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_ © TO THE 
--:Right Honourable 
 HEW-7 7” 
[ Dorſet and Middleſex, 
© Lord Chamberlain of Their Ma- 


eſtes Houfhold;; Knight of the 
moſt Noble Order of the Gar- 
fer, &C. 


My LORD, 


S I was lately reviewing my looſe Papers, amongſt 
the reſt I found this Eſſay, the writing of which in 
this rude and indigeſted manner , wherein your 
Lordſhip now fees 1t ; ſerv*d as an Amuſement to - 

4, me in the Country, when the violence of the laſt Plague 
had driven me from the Town. Seeing then our Theaters 
ſhut up, I was engag'd in theſe kind of Thoughts with 
the ſame Delight with which Men think upon their abſent 
Miſtreſles : I confeſs I find many things in this proces 
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\- - The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
which I do not now approve; my Judgment being not a 


little alter?d ſince the writing of it; but whether for the. 


better or the worſe I know not : Neither indeed is it much 


material in an Efſay, where all L have faid is lemati- | 


cal. For the way of writing Plays in Verſe, which I have 
ſeem'd to favour , I have, ſince that time, laid the PraCtice 
of it aſide, till 7 have more leiſure, becauſe I find it trou- 
bleſome and ſlow. i3ut T am no way alter*'d from my Opinion 
of it, at i-aſt with any Reaſons which have _oppos'd it, 
For your Lordſhip may eaſily obſerve, that none are very 
violent agaiaft it, but thoſe who either have not attempted 
it, or who have 1ll ſucceeded in their attempt. ?Tis enough 
for me to have your Lordſhip's Example for my excuſe in 
that little which I have done in it; and T am ſure my Ad- 
verſaries can bring no ſuch Arguments againſt Verſe, as 


| thoſe with which the fourth Att of Pompey will furniſh me 


in its Defence. Yet, My Lord, you muſt ſuffer me a little 
to complain of you, that you too ſoon withdraw from us 
a Contentment, of which we expeCted the continyance, be- 
cauſe you gave it us fo early. *Tis a Revolt, without oc- 
cafion, from your Party, where your Merits had already 
rais'd you to the higheſt Commands , and where you have 
not the excuſe of other Men, that you have been ill us'd, 
and therefore laid down Arms. I know no other Quarrel 


' you can have to Verſe, than that which-Spariza had to his 


o—_ when he tore and mangled the Features of his Face, 
only becauſe they pleas?d roo well the Sight. It was an 
Honour which ſeem'd to wait for you, to !cad out a new 
Colony of Writers from the Mother-Nation : and upon the 
firſt ſpreading of your Enſigns, there had been many in a 
readineſs to have Lllow?d o-fortunate a Leader ; if not all, 
yet the better part of Poets. 


Pars indocili melior grege ; mollis & expes 
Innominata perprimat cubilia, 


I am almoſt of Opinion, that we ſhou'd force you to ac- 


cept of the Command, as ſometunes the Pretorian _ 
1ave 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. | 
have compellPd their Captains to receive the Empire, The 
Court, which is the beſt and fureſt Judge of Writing, has 
generally allow'd of Verſe; and in the Town it has found 
Favourets of Wit and Quality. As for your own particu- 
lar, My Lord, you have yet Youth, and Time enough to 

ive part of them to rue Divertiſement of the Publick, be- 
= you. enter into. the ſerious and more unpleafſ?:1t Buſi- 
neſs of the World. That which the French Poet ſaid of the 
Temple of Love, may be as well apply*d to the Temple of 
the Miſes. The words, as near as I can remember them, 
were theſe : 


Le jeune homme, a mauvaiſe Grace, 

N ayant pas adore dans le Temple a" Amour : 
Il faut qu'il entre, & pour te ſage 

Sz ce weſt pas ſon vray ſejour 
C? eſt un giſte ſur ſon #4 


T leave the words to work their efte& upon your Lord-- 
ſhip in their own Language, becauſe no other can fo well 
expreſs the Nobleneſs of the Thought ; and wiſh you may 
be ſoon calPd to bear a part in the Aﬀairs of the Nation, 
where I know the World expetts you, and wonders why 
you have been ſo long forgotten ; there being no Perſon 
amongſt our young Nobility, on whom the eyes of all Men 
are ſo much bent. But, in the mean time, your Lordſhip 
may imitate the Courſe of Nature, who gives us the Flow- 
er before the Fruit : that I may ſpeak to you in the Lan- 
guage of the Muſes, which I have taken from an excellent 

m to the King. 
As Nature, when ſhe Fruit deſigns, thinks fit 
By beauteons oops to proceed to it ; 
| And while ſhe does accompliſh all the Spring, 
. Biras to her ſecret Operations ſing. .. 


| Tconfefs, I have no greater Reaſon, in Addreſling this Eſ- 


fay to your Lordſhip, than that ir-might awaken in you the 
| deſire 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 

:defire of writing ſomething, in whatever kind it be, which 
might be an Honour to our Age and Country, And me- 
thinks it might have the ſame effett on you, which Homer 
tells us the Fight of the Greeks and Trojans before the Fleet, 
had on.the Spirit of Achilles ; who, though he had refoly'd 
inot to ingage, yet found a Martial Warmth to ſteal upon 
him, at the Sight of Blows, the Sound of Trumpets, and 
the Cries of fighting Men. For my own part, if, in treati 
of this Subject, I ſometimes diflent from rhe Opinion 
better Wits, I declare it is not ſo much to combate their 
Opinions, as to defend my own , which were firſt made 
publick. Sometimes, like a Scholar in a Fencing-School, 
I pur forth my ſelf, and ſhow my own 1l! —_— on pur- 
poſe to be better taught, Sometimes I ſtand deſperate 
to my Arms, like the Foot when deſerted by their Horſe, 
not 1n- hope to overcome, but only 'to yield on more Ho- 
nourable Terms. And yet, My Lord, this War of Opini- 
ons, you well know, has fallen out- among the Writers of 
all Ages, and ſometimes betwixt Friends. Only it has 
been proſecuted by ſome, like Pedants, with violence of 
words, and manag'd by others like Gentlemen, with Can- 
dour and Civility. Even Ti{y had a Controverfie with 
his dear Atticas;. and in one of his Dialogues makes him 
" ſuſtain the part of an Enemy in Philoſophy , who in his 
Letters is his Confident of State, and made privy to the 
moſt weighty Afﬀairs of the Romay Senate. And the ſame 
Reſpe&t which was paid by Tuly to Atticus, we find 
return'd to him afterwards by Ceſar, on a like occaſion, 
who, anſwering his Book in praife of Cato, made it not 
ſo much his Buſineſs to condema Cato, as to praiſe 


Cicero. 


But that I may decline ſome part of the Encounter with 
my Adverſaries, whom T am neither willing to combate, 
nor well able to reſiſt ; I will give your Lordſhip the Re- 
lation of a Diſpute betwixt ſome of our Wits on the fame 
Subject, in whuch they did not only ſpeak of Plays in Verſe, 
but mungled, in the freedom of Diſcourſe, ſome things of 

" | the 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory.- 

the Ancient, many of the Modern ways of Writing ; com- 
paring thoſe with theſe, and the Wits of our Nation with 
thoſe of others : ?tis true, they differ'd in their Opinions, 
as *tis probable they would : neither do I take upon me to 
reconcule , but to relate them : and that as Tacitus profeſſes 
of himſelf, Sine ſtudio partium aut ir3 :\ without Paſſion or 
Intereſt ; leaving your Lordſhip to decide it in favour of 
which Part you ſhall judge moſt reaſonable, and withal, to 
pardon the many Errours of 


Your Lordſhip's 


Moſt obedient humble Servant, © 


\ To, 
Fohn Dryden. 


TO THE 


| : | £ % G 4 
READER. # 
HE Drift of the enſuins Diſcourſe was chiefly to . 
nn Fg Hon A br Writers, 9, | 
the Cenſure of thoſe who unjuſtly prefer the French 
before them, This I intimate, Ay any ſhould think 
me ſo exceeding vain, as to teach others an Art, which they un= 
derſtand much better than my ſelf. But if this incorret# Eſ= 
fay, written in the Countrey without the Help of Books, or Ad- 
vice of Friends, ſhall find any Acceptance in the World, I pro« 
miſe to my ſelf a better Succeſs of the Second Part, wherein I 
ſhall more fully Treat of the Virtues and-Faults of the Engliſh 
Poets, who have written either in this , the Epique, of the Ly- 
Fique ay. | | | 
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Dramatick Poelte. 


T was that memorable day , in the firſt Summer of the late War, 
when our Navy ingag*d-the Dutch : A day wherein the two molt 
mighty and beſt appointed Fleets which any Age had ever ſeen, 
af uted the command of the greater half of the Globe, the com- 

 merce of Nations , and the riches of the Univerſe. While theſe vat 

floating Bodies , on either ſide., mov'd againſt each other in parallel 

Lines, and our Country-men , under the happy Conduct of his Royal 


Highneſs, went breaking, by little and little, into the Line of the Ene- 


mies; the noiſe of the Cannon from both Navies react'd our Ears about 
the City : ſo that all Men, being alarm'd with it, and in a dreadful 
ſuſpence of the event , which they knew-was then deciding, every one 
went following the ſound as his fancy led him ; and leaving the Town 
almoſt empty, ſome took towards the Park , ſome croſs the River, 0- 
thers down it ; all ſeeking the noiſe in the depth of ſilence, 
gn the reſt , it was the fortune of Eugenius , Crites, Liſideius 
and Neander , to be in company together : three of them perſons 
whom their Wit and Quality have made known to all the Town : and 
whom I have choſe to hide under theſe borrowed names , that they 
may not ſuffer by ſo ill a relation as I am going to make ot their diſ- 
courſe. | 
Taking then a Barge which a Servant of Z/;deius had provided for 
them, they made haſte to ſhoot the Bridge , and left behind them that 
great fallof waters which hindred them from hearing what they defir'd : 
after which, having diſingag'd themſelvesfrom many Veſſels which rode 
at Anchor in the Thames , and almoſt blockt up the paſſage towards 
Greenwich, they ordered the Watermen to let Fall their Oaxes more 
* gently ; and then every one favouring his own curioſity.with a ſtri&> 
{flence, 1t was not long ere they perceiv'd the Air to break about them: 
like the noiſe of diſtant Thunder, or of Swallows in a Chimney : thoſe 
little undulations of found, though almoſt vaniſhing before they reach'd. 
B 


them, . 


2 An Eſſay of Dramatick Poeſee. 


them, yet {till ſeeming to retain ſomewhat of their firſt horrour whict 


they had betwixt the Fleets : after they had attentively liſtened til] 


ſuch time as the Sound by little and” little went from them ; Eugenius 
lifting up his head, and taking notice of it, was the firſt who congra- 
tulated to the reſt that happy Omen, of our Nations Victory : adding, 
that we had but this to delire in confirmation of it, that we might hear 
no more of that noiſe which was now leaving the Engliſh Coaſt. When 
the reſt had concurr'd in the ſame Opinion, Crites, a Perſon of a ſharp 
Judgment, and ſomewhat too delicate a taſte in Wit, which the World 
have miſtaken in him for ill Nature, ſaid, ſmiling to us, That if the 
concernment of this Battel had not been ſo exceeding great, he could 
ſcarce have wiſt'd the Viftory at the price he knew he maſt pay for ir, 
in being ſubject to the reading and hearing of ſo many 111 Verſes, as he 
was ſure would be made on that Subjet, Adding, That no Argument 
could ſcape ſome of thoſe eternal Rhymers , who watch a Battel with 
more diligence than the Ravens and Birds of Prey ; and the worlt of 
them ſureſt to be firſt in upon the Quarry, while the better able, either 
of Modeſty writ not at all, or ſet that due Value upon their Poems, 5 
to let them be often deſired, and long expetted ! There are ſom- of 
thoſe impertinent People of whom you ſpeak, anſwer'd Lifadeius, io, 
to my knowledge, are already ſo provided, either way, that thay can 
produce not only a Panegyrick upon the Vittory, but, if need be, a Fu- 
neral Elegy on the Duke : wherein, after they have crown'd his Va- 
lour with many Laurels, they will at laſt deplore the odds under which 
he fell, concluding that his courage deſerv'd a better deſtiny. All the 
Company ſmil'd at the conceit of Li/zdeius ; but Crites, more eager 
than before, began to make particular exceptions againſt ſome Writers, 
and faid the publick Magiſtrate ought to ſend betimes to forbid them ; 
and that it concern'd the Peace and Quiet of all honeſt People, that ill 


.Poets ſhould be as well filenc'd as feditious Preachers. In my Opinion, 
replied Ewugenhius, you purſue your Point too far ; for as to my own 
particular, I am fo great a Lover of Poeſie, that I copld wiſh them all 
' rewarded, who attempt but to do well; at leaſt, I would not have 


them worſe us'd than one of their Brethren was by Syla the Dictator : 
Quem 1m concione vidimus (ſays Tully) cum ei libelum malus poeta de po- 
pulo ſubjeciſſet, quod epigramma in eum feciſſet tantummodo alternis verſibus 
ngruſeuls, ſratim ex ns rebus quas tunc vendebat jubere ei premium tribut, 
{ib ea tonditione ne quid poſtea ſcriberet, T.could wiſh, with all my heart, 
replied Crites ; that many whom we know were as bountifully thank'd 
upon the ſame condition, that they would never trouble us again. For, 
amongſt others, I have a mortal Apprehenſion of two Poets, whom 
Ziis Victory with the help- of both her wings, will never be able to 
eſcape *tis eaſie to gueſs whom you intend, ſaid Ziſzdeius ; and with- 
out naming them, I ask you if one of them does not perpetually Pay 
ry 
f 


us with clenches upon words, and a certain clowniſh kind of Raille 
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An Efſay of Dramatick Poefre. 

If now and then he does not offer at a Catachreſss or Clevelandiſm, 
wrelting and torturing a word into another meaning : in fine, if he- 
'be not one of thoſe whom the French would call uw mauvais buffon ;, 
one who is ſo much a well-willer to the Satyr, that he intands, at leaſt, 
to ſpare no Man; and though he cannot ſtrike a blow to hurt any, yet 
he ought to be | wt for the malice of the Action ; as our Witches 
are juſtly hang'd becauſe they think themſelves to be ſuch : and ſuffer 
deſervedly for believing they did miſchief, becauſe they meant it. You 
have deſcribed him, ſaid Crites, ſo exattly, that I am afraid to come 
after you with ny other extremity of Poetry : He is one of thoſe, who 
baving had ſome advantage of Education and Converfe, knows better 
than the other 'what a Poet ſhould be, but puts it into prattice more 
unluckily than any Man ; his Stile and Matter are every where alike ; 
he is the moſt calm, peaceable Writer you ever read : he never dif- 
quiets your Paſſions with the leaſt concernment, bur ſtill leaves you in 
as even a Temper as he found you ; he is a very Leveller in Poetry, he 
creeps along with ten little words. in every line; and helps out his 
Numbers with For to, and Unto, and all the pretty Expletives he can 
find, till he drags them to the end of another line; while the Senſe is 
left tir'd half way behind it : he doubly ſtarves all his Verſes, firſt, for 
want of Thought, and the nof Expreſſion ; his Poetry neither has Wit 

it, nor ſeems to have 1t ; like him-in Martial. 


Pauper videri Cinna wult, & eſt pauper : 


He afteds Plainnefs, to cover -his want of Imagination : when he 
writes the ſerious way, the higheſt Flight of his Fancy is ſome miſerable 
Antitheſ1s, or ſeeming Contradi&ion ; and in the Comick, he is ſtill 
reaching at ſome thin Conceit, the Ghoſt of a Jeſt, and that too flies be- 
fore him, never to be caught; theſe Swallows which we ſee before us on 
the Thames, are the juſt reſemblance of his Wit : you may obſerve how 
near the water they ſtoop,how many proffers they make to dip, and yet 
how ſeldom they touch it : and when they do, *tis but the ſurface : they 
_ it but to-catch a gnat, and thzn mount into the Air and leave 
It. Gentlemen, ſaid Eupenius, you may ſpeak your pleaſure of theſe 


Authors; but though Land fome few more about the Town may give- 


you a peaceable hearing, yet aſſure your ſelves, there'are multitudes who 
would think you malicious,and- them injur'd : eſpecially him whom you 
firft deſcribed ; he is the very Withers of the City : they have bought 
moreEditions of his Works than would ſerve to lay under all their Pies 
at the Lord Mayor's Chriſtmaſs.When his famous Poem firſt came out in 
the year 1660,] have ſeen themreading itan the midſt ofChange-time; 
nay,ſo vehement they were at it,that they loſt their Bargain by the Can- 
dles ends: but what will you ſay if he has been received amongſt great 
Perſons ? I can aſſure you, this day, he is, the envy of one, who is Lord 
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& > An Eſſay of Dramazick Poeſte. 

in the Art of Quibbling; and who does not take it wel;that any man 
fould intrude fo far into his Province, All I would wiſh,repliedCrtes,is, 
That they who love his Writings, may ſtill admire him, and his Fellow 
Poet, qui Bavium non odit, &c. 1s Curſe ſufficient. And'farther, added 
Liſideius, 1 believe there is no Man who writes well, but would think he 
had hard meaſure, if their Admirers ſhould praiſe any thing of his: Nan 
quos contemnimus,eortim quoque laudes contemnimus. There are ſo few who 
write well in this Age, ſaid Crites, that methinks any praiſes ſhould be 
welcome ; they neither riſe to the Dignity of the laſt Age, nor to-any 
of the Ancients; and we nay cry ont of the Writers of this time, with 
more reaſon than Petrenius of his, Pace veſtra liceat dixiſſe, primi omnium 
eloquentiam perdidiſtis : you have debauched the true old Poetry ſo far, 
that Natore, which is the Soul of it, is not in any of your Writings, 

It your quarrel (faid Eugenius) to thoſe who now write, be grounded 
only on your Reverence to Antiquity, there is no Man more ready to 
adore thoſe great Greeks and Romans than I am : but on the other ſide, 
I cannot think ſo contemptibly of the Age in which Ilive, or fo diſho- 
nourably of my own Countrey, as not to judge we equal the Ancients in 
moſt kinds of Poeſie,and in ſome ſurpaſs them; neither know I any rea- 
ſon why I may not be as zealous for the Reputation of our Age, as 
we find the Ancients themſelves were in reference to thoſe who lived 


| before them. For you hear your Horace ſaying, 


Indignor quidquam Yeprehendi, non quia craſse 

- Compoſitum, illepideve putetur, ſed quia nuper. 
And after, : 

$1 meliora dies, ut vina, poemat 1 reddit, 

Scire velim pretium chartis quotus arroget annus ? 


But I feeI am ingaging in a wide Diſpute, where the Arguments are 


not like to reach cloſe on either ſide ; for Poeſie is of ſo large an extent, 


and ſo many both of the Ancients and Moderns have done well in all 


kinds of it, that in citing one againſt the. other, we ſhall take up more 
time this Evening, than tach Man's occaſions will allow him : therefore 


[| wonld ask Crites to what part of Poeſie he would confine his Argu- 


.ments, and whether he would defend the general cauſe of the Ancients 
:againſt the Moderns, or oppoſe any Age of the Moderns againſt this 


of ours. 

Crites a little while conſidering upon this Demand, told Eugenius 
that if he pleaſed, he would limit their Diſpute to Dramatick Poc/re ;, 
in which he thought it not difficult to prove, either that the Ancients 
were ſuperiour to the Moderns, or the 1aſt Age to this of ours. ' 

Eugenius was ſomewhat ſurpriz'd, when he heard Crites make choice 
of that Subje& ; for ought | ſee, ſaid he, I have undertaken a harder 
Province than I imagin'd ; for though I never judg'd the Plays of * 

Gree 
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Greek or Roman Poets comparable to ours ; yet on the other ſide, thoſe 
we now ſee acted, come ſhort of many which were written in the laſt 
Age : but my comfort is, if we are o'ercome, it will be only by ourown 
Country-men : and if we yield to them in this one part of Poeſie, we 
more Turpaſs them in all the other ; for in the Epique or Lyrick way it 
will -be hard for them to ſhew us one ſuch amongſt them,as we have ma- 
ny now living, or who lately were. They can produce nothing fo court- 
ly writ,or which expreſſes ſo much the Converſation of a Gentleman,as 
Sir John Suckling ; nothing ſo even, ſweet, and flowing as Mr. Walter : 
nothing ſo Majeſtick, io corrreQ, as Sir John Denham ; nothing ſo ele- 
vated, ſo copious, and full of Spirit, as Mr. Cowley : as for the Italian, 
French, and Spaniſh Plays, I can make it evident, that thoſe who now 
write, ſurpaſs them ; and that the Drama is wholly ours. 

-All of them were thus far of Eugenius his Opinion, that the ſweetneſs 
of Engliſh Verſe was never underſtood or prattis'd by our Fathers; even 
Crites himſelf did not much oppoſe it: and every one was willing to ac- 
knowledge how much our Poelie is improv'd, by the happineſs of ſome 
Writers yet living ; who. firſt taught us to mould our thoughts in- 
to ealie.and ſignificant words ; to retrench the ſuperfluities of expreſſi- 
on, and to make our Rhyme ſo properly a part of the Verſe, that it 
ſhould never miſ-lead the ſence, but it ſelf be led and govern'd by it. 

Eugenius was going to continue this Diſcourſe, when Li/3deivs told him 
that it was neceſſary, before they proceeded further, to take a ſtanding 
meaſure of their Controverſie ; how wgs it poſlible to be decided 
who writ the beſt Plays, before we know what a Play ſhould be ? bur, 
this once agreed on by both Parties, each might have recourſe to it, ei- 
ther to prove his own advantages, or to diſcover the failings of his 
Adverſary. 

He had no ſooner faid this, bnt all deſir'd the favour of him to give 
the definition of a Play ; and they were the more importunate, becauſe 
neither 4r:ſtotle, nor Horace, nor any other, who had writ of that Sub- 
ject, had ever done it. 

Lifideius, after ſome modeſt Denials, at laſt confeſs'd he had a rude 
Notion of it; indeed rather a Deſcription than a Definition : but 
which ſerv'd to guide him in his private thoughts, when he was to make 
a Judgment of what others,writ : That he conceiv'd a Play -oughr to 
be, A juſt and lively Image of Humane Nature, repreſenting its Paſſions 
and Humours, and the Changes of Fortune to which it is ſubjed ; for the 
Delight and Inſtrudion of Mankind, = 

This Definition, rhough Crites rais'd a Logical Objeftion againſt it ; 
that it was only 4 genere & fine, and ſo not altogether perfect ; was yet 
well received by the reſt : and after they had given order to the Wa- 
ter-mea to turn their Barge, and row foftly-, that they might take the 
cool of the Evening in their return ; Crites, being delired by the Com- 
pany to begin, ſpoke on behalf of the Ancients, in this manner, p 

| : | 
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If Confidence pip a Victory, Eugenius, in his own Opinion, has 


already triumphed over the Ancients; nothing ſeems more eafie to him 


* than to overcome thoſe whom it is our greateſt Praiſe to have imitat 


well : for we do not only build upon their foundations; but by their 
Models. Dramatique Poeſie had time enough reckoning from _— 
(who firſt invented it) to..4iſtopbanes, to be born, to grow up, and to 
flouriſh in«Maturity. It has been obſerved of Arts and Sciences, that in 
one and the ſame Century they have arriv'd to' great Petfeftion ; and 
no wonder, fince every Age has a kind of Univerſal Genius, which in- 


clines thoſe that live in it to ſome particular Studies : the Work then 


being puſh'd on by many hands, mult of neceſſity go forward. 

Is it not evident, in theſe laſt hundred years (when the Study of Phi- 
loſophy has been the buſineſs of all the Yirtuoſs in Chriſtendome) that 
almoſt a New Nature has been reveaPd to us ? that more Errors of 
the School have been dete&ted, more uſeful Experiments in Philoſophy 
have been made, more Noble Secrets in Opticks, Medicine, Anatomy, 
Aſtronomy, diſcover'd; than in all thoſe credulous and doting Ages 
from Ariſtotle to us ? $0 true it is, that nothing ſpreads more faſt than 
Science, when rightly and generally cultivated. 

Add to this, the more than common Emulation that was in thoſe 
times of writing well ; which though it be found in all- Ages and all 
Perſons that pretend to the ſame Reputation ; yet Poeſie being then in 
more Eſteem than now it is, had greater Honours decreed to the Pro- 
feſlours of it ; and conſequently the Rival-ſhip was more high between 
them ; they had Judges ordain'd to decide their Merit, and Prizes to 
reward it: and Hiſtorians have been diligent to record of Eſchylus, Eu- 
ripides, Sophocles, Lycophron, and the reſt of them, both who they were 
that vanquiſh'd in theſe Wars of the Theater, and how often they were 
crown'd : while the 4fan Kings and Grecian Common-wealths ſcarce 
afforded them a Nobler Subje& than the unmanly Luxuries: of a De- 
bauch'd Court, or giddy Intrigues of a Faftious City. Alt emulatio 
ingenia (ſaith Paterculus) & nunc invidia , nunc admiratio thcitationem 


-accendit : Emulation is the Spur of Wit, and fometimes Envy, ſome- 


times Admiration quickens our Endeavours. 

But now ſince the Rewards of Honour are taken away, that vertuons 
Emulation is turn'd into dire& Malice; yet ſo flothful, that it contents 
it ſelf to condemn and cry down others, without attempting to do bet- 
ter : *Tis a Reputation too unprofitable, to take the neceſſary pains for 
it ; yet wiſhing they had it, that deſire 1s incitement enough to hinder 
others from it. And this:, in ſhort, Eugenius, is the reaſon, why you 
have now ſo few good Poets; and ſo many ſevere Judges : Certainly, 
to imitate the Ancients well, much Labour and long Study is required : 
which pains, Whaye already ſhewn, our Poets would want incourage- 


meat to take, if yet they had Ability to go throngh the Work. Thoſe 


Ancients have been faithful Imitators, and wiſe Obſeryers of that Na- 
| ture 
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ture which is fo torn and ill repreſented in our Plays ; they have han. 
ded down to us a perfe& Reſemblance of her ; which we, like ill Co 
pyers, negleding to look on, have rendred monſtrous, and disfigur'd 
But, that you may know how much you are indebted to thoſe you: 
Maſters, and be aſhamed to have ſo 1ll requited them : I muſt remem- 
ber you, that all the Rules by which we praGtiſe the Drama at this day, 
(either ſuch as relate to the Juſtnef. and Symmetry of the Plot ; or the 
Epiſodical Ornaments, ſuch as Deſcriptions, Narrations, and othe: 
Beauties, which are not eſſential to the Play ;) were delivered to us 
from the Obſervations which Ariſtotle made, of thoſe Poets, who ei- 
ther liv*d before him, or were his Contemporaries: we have added no- 
thing of, our own, except we have the Confidence to ſay our Wit is 
better ; Of which none boaſt in this our Age, but ſuch as underſtand 
not theirs. Of that Book which Ariſtotle has left us, Ts? © Nomrixig 
Hbrace his Art of Poetry is an excellent Comment, and, I believe, re- - 
ſtores to. us that ſecond Book of his concerning Comedy, which is 
wantzng in him, 

Out of theſe two have been extracted the Famous Rules which the 
French call, Des Trois Unitez,, or, The Three Unities, which ought to be 
obſerv'd in every regular Play ; namely, of Time, Place, and Action. 

The Unity of Time they comprehend in 24 hours, the compaſs of a 
Natural Day ; or as near it as can be contrif*d : and the reaſon of it 
is obvious to every one, that the time of the feigned Action, or Fable 
of the Play, ſhould be proportion'd as near as can be to the duration 
of that time in which 1t is repreſented; ſince therefore all Plays are 
Acted on the Theater in'a ſpace of time much within the compatls of 
24 hours, that Play is to he thought the neareſt Imitation of Nature, 
whoſe Plot or Action is conhn'd within that time; and, by the ſame 
Rule which concludes this genera}proportion of time, it follows, that 
all the parts of it are (as near as may be) to be equally ſub-divided ; 
namely, that one At take not up the ſuppogd time of half a day ; 
which is out of proportion to the relt : ſince the other four are then 
to be ſtraightned with the compaſs of the remaining half ; for it is un- 
natural, that one AQ, which being ſpoke or written, 1s not longer than 
the reſt, ſhould be ſappos'd longer by the Audience ; *tis therefore the 
Poets Duty, to take care that no ACt ſhould be imagin'd to exceed the 
time in which it is repreſented on the Stage; and that the Intervals and 
Inequalities of time be ſuppos'd to fall out between the Acts. 

This Rule of Time how. well it has been obſerv'd by the Ancients, 
moſt of their Plays will witneſs ; you ſee them in. their Tragedies 
(wherein to follow this Rule, is certainly moſt difficult) from the very 
beginning of their Plays, falling cloſe into that part of the Story which 
they intend for the Action or principal Obje& of it : leaving the tor- 
mer part to be delivered by Narration : ſo that they ſet the Audience, 
as it were, at the Poſt where the Race is to be concluded : and, faving 
them 
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them the tedious expeCtation of ſeeing the Poet ſet out and ride the 
beginning of the Courſe, they ſuffer you not to behold him , till he is 
in ſight of the Goal, and juſt upon you. : | 

For the Second Unity, which is that of Place, the Antients meant by 
it, That the Scene ought to be continued through the Play, in the ſame 
place where it was laid in the beginning : for the Stage, on which it is 
repreſented, being but one and the ſame place, it is unnatural to con- 
ceive it many ; and thoſe far diſtant from one another, I will not de- 
ny, but. by the variation of painted Scenes, the Fancy (which in theſe 
caſes.will contribute to its own Deceit ) may ſometimes imagine it ſe- 
veral Places, with ſome Appearance of Probability ; yet it ſtill car- 
ries the greater likelihood of Truth, if thoſe places be ſuppos'd fo 
near each other, as in the ſame Town-or City , which may all be com- 
prehended under the larger Denomination of one Place :. for a greater 
diſtance will bear no proportion to the ſhortneſs of time, which is al- 
loted-in the Afting, to paſs from one of them-to another; for the Ob- 
ſervation of this, next to the Ancients, the French are to be moſt. com- 
mended. They -tye themſelves. ſo ftri&ly to the Unity of Place, that 
you never ſee in any of their Plays, a Scene. chang'd in the middle of 
an AQ: if the A& begins in a Garden, a Street, or Chamber,'*tis ended 
in the ſame place; and that you may know it to be the ſame, the Stage Is 
ſo ſupplied with Perſons, -that it is never empty all the time : he who 
enters ſecond has buſineſs with him who was on before ; and before the 
ſecond quits the Stage, a third appears who has buſineſs with him, 

This Corneille calls La Liaiſon des Scenes, the continuity or joyning of 
the Scenes ; and *tis a good mark of a well contriv*d Play when all the 
Perſons are_known to each other, and every. one of them has ſome 
 Aﬀairs with all the reſt. | 

' As for the third Unity, whict-is that of A&ion, the Ancients meant 
no other by it than what the Logicians do by their Fins, the End or 
Scope of any Action : that which is the firſt in Intention, and laſt in 
Execution : now the Poet is to aim at one great and compleat AQtion, 
to the carrying on of which all things. in his Play, even the very Ob- 
ſtacles, are to be ſubſervient ;. and the reaſon of this 1s as evident as 
any of the former. 

For two Actions equally labour'd and driven on by the Writer,would 
deſtroy the Unity of the, Poem ; it would be no longer one Play, 
but two : not but that there may. be many Actions 1n a Play, as Ben. 
Johnſon has obſerv'd in his Diſcoveries ; but they muſt be all ſubſervient 
ro the great one, which our Language happily expreſſes in the name of 
Under-plots : ſuch as in Terence's Eunuch.is the difference and reconcile- 
ment. of Thais and Phedria, which is not the-chicf Buſineſs of the Play, 
but promotes the Marriage of Cherea and Chremes's Siſter , principally 
intended by the Poet, There ought+to be but one Action, ſays Corneille, 
that.is, one compleat Attion which leaves the- Mind of the Audience 

N 


a a” amo MKSD a. D& PII ad aac Ati ak 


_ ws _ _ ad Pol cn tos. 


© My, i # wy 4 


An Eſſay of Dramatick Poefle. 9 
in a full repoſe : but this cannot be brought to paſs, but by many other 


ws Actions which conduce to'it, and hold the Audience in a 
| ſuſpence of what will\be. | 


im 
de ghtfu | 
If by theſe Rules (to omit many other drawn from the Precepts and 

Pratice of the Ancients) we ſhould judge our modern Plays ; ®tis pro- 
bable, that few of them would endure the Tryal: that which ſhould 
be the buſineſs of a day, takes up in ſome of themran Age; inſtead of 
one Aion they are the Epitomes of a Man's Life ; and for one ſpot 
of ground (which the Stage ſhould repreſent) we are ſometimes in 
more Countries than the Map can ſhew us. 

But if we will allow the Ancients fo-have contriv'd well, we muſt 


> - acknowledge them to have written better ; Uueſtionleſs we are depri- 


ved of a great ſtock of Wit in the loſs of Menander amongſt the Greek 
Poets, and of Ccilius, Afﬀeranius, and Yarius among the Romans : we 
may gueſs at Menander's Excellency, by the Plays of Terence, who tranſ- 
lated ſome of them : and yet wanted ſo much of him, that he was cal- 
led by C. Ceſar the Half-Menander ; .and may judge of Yarius, by the 
Teſtimonies of Horace, Martial, and Yelleius Paterculus :. * Tis probable 
that theſe, could they be recover'd, would decide the Controverlie ; but 
ſo long as Ariſtophanes and Plautus are extant ; while the Tragedies of 
Euripides, Sopbocles, and Seneca are in our hands,-I can never ſce one of 
thoſe Plays which are now written, but it encreaſes my admiration of 
the Ancients; and yet I muſt acknowledge further, that to admire them 
as we ought, we ſhould underſtand them better than we do. Doubtleſs 
many things appear flat to us, the Wit of which depended on ſome Cu- 
ſtom or Story which never came to our Knowledge,or perhaps on ſome 
Criticiſm in their Language, which being fo long dead, and only re- 
maining in their Books, *tis not poſſible they ſhould make us underſtand 
-perfetly. To read Macrobius, exyining the Propriety and Elegancy 
of many words in Yirgil, which I had before paſs'd over without con- 
ſideration, as common things, is enough to aſſure me that I ought to 
think the ſame of Terence ; and that in the purity of his Style (which 
Tully fo much valued, that he ever carried his Works about him) there 
is yet left in him great room for Admiratien, if I knew hut where to 
Place it. In the mean time, I muſt deſire you to take notice, that the 
greateſt Man of the Jaſt Age (Ben. Fohnſon) was willing to give place to 
them in all things : He-was not only a profeſs'd Imitatour of Horace, 
but a learned Plagiary of all the others; you_ track him every where 
in their Snow : If Horace, Lucan,  Petronius Arbiter, Seneca, and Juve- 
nal, had their own from him, there are few ſerious thoughts which are 
new in him ; you will pardon me therefore if I preſume he lov'd their 
Faſhion when he wore their Clothes. But ſince I have otherwiſe a great 
Veneration for him, and you, Eugenius,prefer him above all other Poets, 
I will uſe.no farther Arguments to you than his Example : I will pro- 
duce before you Father Ben. dreſs'd in-all the Ornaments and Colours 
of the Ancients, you will need no _ Guide to our Party if you fol- 


low 
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* low him ; and whether you conſider the bad Plays of onr Age, or re- 
gard the good Plays of- the laſt, both the beſt and worft of t 
dern Poets will equally inſtru& you to admire the Ancients. 

Crites had no ſooner left ſpeaking, but Eugenius, who had waited 
with ſome. Impatience for'tr, thus began : 2h, | 

I have obſerv'd in your Speech, that the former part of it is convin- 
cing, as to what the Moderns have profited by the Rules of the Anci- 
ents ;. but in the latter you are careful to conceal how much they have 
excelPd them : we own all the Helps we have from them, .and'want 
ncither Veneration'nor Gratitude while we acknowledge, that to over- 
come them we muſt make uſe of the Advantages we. have received 
from them ; but to theſe Aſſiſtances we have join'd our own Induſtry ; 
for ( had we fate down with a dull Imitation of them) we might then 
have loſt ſomewhat of the old Perfection, but never acquir'd any that 
was new, We draw not therefore after their Lines, but thoſe of Na- 
tures, and having the Life before us, beſides the Experience of all they 
knew, it is no wonder if we hit ſome Airs and Features which they 
have miffd ; I deny not what you urge of Arts and Sciences, that they 
have flonriſhed in ſome Apes more than others ;- but your Inſtance in 
Philoſophy makes for me : for if Natural Cauſes be more known now 
than in the time of Ariſtotle, becauſe more ſtudied, it follows, that Poe- 
fie and other Arts may with the-ſame pains arrive ſtil nearer to Per- 
tection, and, that granted, it will reſt for you to prove, that they 


wrought more perfe& Images of Humane Life, than we ; which, ſeeing , 


1n your Diſcourſe you have avoided to make” good, it ſhall now be my 
taskto ſhew you ſome-part of their defe&s, and ſome few Excellencies 
of the Moderns ;; and I think there is none among us, can imagine I do 
it enviouſly,. or with purpoſe to detra& from them ; for. what Intereſt 


of Fame or Profit can the living loſe by the reputation of the dead? on 


the other ſide, it is a gyzeat Truth which Yellezus Paterculus affirms, Au- 
dita viſts libentius laudamus ; & preſentia invidia , preterita admairatione 
proſequimur-;, & bis'nos obrus, illis inſtrui credimus : That Praiſe or Cen- 
ſure 1s certainly the-moſt ſincere which unbrib'd Poſterity ſhall give. us, 

Be pleaſed then, in the firſt place, to take notice, that the Greck Poeſie, 
which Cr:tes has affrm'd to have arriv'd toperfection in the Reign of the 
old Comedy, was ſo far from it, that the diſtinQion of it into Ads was 
not known to them ; or if it were, it is yet ſo darkly deliver to us, 
that we cannot make it out. : 

All we know of it is from the ſinging of their Chorys, and that too 


is ſo uncertain, that in ſome of their Plays we have reaſon to conjecture - 


they ſung more than fiye times : Ariſtotle indeed divides the Integral 


cath of -a Play into four : Firfh, the Protaſis, or Entre: ce,. which gives - 


Ught only to the Charatters of the Perſons, and prc« eeds very little 
mtoany part of the Action: Secondly, the Eprtaſis, or working up of the 
Piet where the Play grows warmer: the Deligg or Action of 1t is draw- 
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= +ingon,and youſee forntthing promiſing that it will come to paſs : Third- 
= ly. the Cataftaſis, A e Romans, Status, the Heighth, and full 

Growth of the Play : we may call it properly the Counter-turn, which 
2+ -deſtroys that Ex tion, imbroils the Aftion in new difficulcies, and 


3} [leaves you far di _ that hope in which it found you, as you may 


have obſerv'd in a violent ſtream, reſiſted by a narrow paſſage ; it runs 
round to an Eddy,d tatries batk the Waters with more ſwiftneſs than 
it brought them on : 'Laſtly, the Cataſtrophe, which the Grecians calld 

:ax/avs, the French, le denonement, and we, the diſcovery or unravelling 
of the Plot : there you! ſee all things ſetling again upon their firſt Foun- 
dations, and the Obſtacles which hindred the Defign or Afton of the 
Play once remov'd, it ends with that reſemblance of Truth and Nature, 
that the Audience are ſatished with the Conduct of it. Thus this great 
Man deliver*d to us the Image of a Play, and I muſt confeſs it is ſo live- 
ly, that from.thence much light has been deriv'd to the forming it more 
perfe&ly into As and Scenes; but what Poet firſt limited to five the 
number of the AQs I know not ; only we ſee it ſo firmly eſtabliſtd in 
the time of Horace, that he gives it for a Rule in Comedy ; New brevi- 
or quints;, neu fit produidy ain + So that you ſee the Grecians cannot be 
aid to have conſummated this Art; writing rather by Entrances, than 

>, by Ads, and having rather a general indigeſted Notion of a Play,than 
* Knowing how and where to beſtow the particular Graces of it. 

But face the Spaniards at this day allow but three Ads, which they 
call Fornadas, to a Play ; and the Italians in many of theirs follow them, 
when I condemn the Ancients, I declare it is not altogether becauſe 
they have not five Ads to every Play, but becauſe they have not con- 
fin'd themſelves to one certain Number ;* *tis building an Houſe with- 
out 2. Model:: and when they ſucceeded in ſuch Undertakings, they 
ought to have ſacrihc'd to Fortune, not to the Muſes. 

Next, for the Plot, which Ariſtotle calPd 73 wvS3s , and often ry 
weeyrndroy ody3errs, and from him the Romans Fabula, it has already 
been judictouſly obſerv'd by a late Writer , that in their Tragedies 
it was only ſome Tale deriv'd from Thebes or Troy, or at leaſt ſome 
thing that happen'd in thoſe two Ages; which was worn ſo thred-bare 
by the Pens of all the Epique Poets, and cven by Tradition it ſelf of 
the Talkative Greeklings bs Ben. Johnſon calls them) that before it came 
upon the Stage, it was already known to all the Audience : and the Peo- 
ple, ſo ſoon as ever they heard the Name of Oedipus, knew as well as the 
Poet, that he had kilV'd his Father by a miſtake, and committed Inceſt 
- with his Mother before the Play ; that they were now to hcar of a 

great Plague, an Oracle, and the Ghoſt of Zaius : fo that they ſate with 
a yawning kind of expeCQtation, till he was to come with his Eyes pull'd 
out,” ahd ſpeak 4 hundred or more Verſes in a'Tragick Tone, in com- 
= of his Misfortunes. But one Oedipus , . Hercules, or Medea, had 
en tolerable ; poor People they = d not fo good cheap : ny 
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had ſtill the Chapon. Bouilld ſet before them, till-their appetites were 


cloy'd with the ſame diſh, and the. Novelty. being gone, the pleaſure va- 
niſh'd : ſo that one main end. of Dramatique-Poe/ze in xs Definition, 
which was to cauſe Delight, was of conſequence deſtroy'd. . 

In their Comedies, The. Romans generally borrow'd their Plots from 


the Greek Poets ;. and theirs was cotamonly a little Girl ſtollen-or wan- 


dred from her Parents, brought back-unknown to the City, there got 
with child by ſome lewd. young fellow. who, by the help of his ſervant, 


cheats his father,and when her time comes, to cry Juno Lucina fer oper; 


one or other: ſees a little Box or Cabinet which was carried away with 


. her, and ſo diſcovers her to her friends, if fome God do not prevent it, 


by coming down in 2 Machine, and taking the thanks of it to himſelf,” 
By the Plot you may gueſs much of the Characters of the Perſons. 
An Old Father. who would willingly before he dies, ſee his Son well 
married ; his Debauch'd Son,, kind in his Nature to his Miſtreſs, but: 
miſerably in want of Money. a Servant or Slave,who.has ſo much Wit 
to ſtrike in with him, and help to dupe his Father, a Braggadochio Cap- 
tain, a Paraſite, and a Lady of Pleaſure, 

As for the poor honeſt Maid, on whom the Story-is built, and who. 
ought to be one of the principal AtQors in the Play, ſhe is commonly a 
Mute-in it : She has the breeding of the. Old Elizabeth way, which was 
for Maids to be ſeen and not to be heard ; and-.it is enough you know 
ſhe is willing to. be married, when the Fifth A& requires it. 

Theſe are Plots. built after theltalian Mode of. Houſes,you ſee through 
them alLat once; the. Charadters are indeed the Imitations . of -Nature, 
but ſo narrow as if they had imitated only an Eye or an, Hand,and did-not 
dare to.venture on the lines of a Face, or the proportion of a Body. 

But in how ſtraight a compaſs ſoever they- have bounded their Plots 
and CharaQters, we will paſs it by, if they have regularly purſned them, 
and perfe&tly obſerv'd thoſe three Unities of Time, Place, and Action: 


the knowledge of which you ſay is deriv'd to us from them, But in 


the firſt place give me leave to tell you, that the Unity of Place, how 
ever it might be practiſed by them, was never any of their Rules : We 
neither find it in Ariſtotle, Horace, or any who have written of it, till 
in our Age the French Poets firſt made it a Precept, of. the Stage.” The 

of Time, eyen Terence himſelf (who was. the beſt and: moſt reguy 
lar of them) has negleQed : - His Heautomtimoroumenos or Self-puniſher 
takes up viſibly two days ; ſays Sealiger, the two firſt Aﬀts concluding 
the firſt day,the three laſt the.day enſuing ; and-Eurypidesin tying him- 
felf to-one day, has committed an abſurdity neyer to be forgiven him : 
for in one of. his Tragedies he.has made Theſeus go from Athens to Thebes, 
which was about go Engliſh.miles , under the walls of. it to give bat- 
tel, and appear vidtorious in the next A&; and. yet: from the time of 
his departure to the return of the Nuntius, who gives the relation of 


- his Victory, -ethra and the Chorus, haye.but 36 Verſes ; which is, not 
' Hr every Mile a Verſe, _ | The. 
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The like errour is as evident in Terence his Ennuch, when Laches, the 
old man,enters by miſtake into-the houſe of Thats, where betwixt his Exit 
and the entranceof Pythias, who comes to give ample relation of the diſ- 
orders he has rais'd within, Parmeno who was left upon the Stage,has not 
above five lines to ſpeak : C*eft bien employer un _ ſs court., lays the 
French Poet,” who furniſh'd me with one of the obſervations : And al- 
moſt all their Tragedies will afford. us examples of the like nature. 

'Tis true, they have kept the continuity, or as you call'd it, Ziaiſor 
des Scenes ſomewhat better : two do not perpetually come in together, 
talk, and.go out together ; and other two ſucceed them, and do the 
ſame throughout the A&, which the Engliſh call by the name of ſingle 
Scenes ; but the reaſon is, becauſe they have ſeldom above two or three 
Scenes, properly ſo call'd, in every Aft; for it is to be accounted. a new 
Scene, not only every time the Stage is empty,. but every perſon who. 
enters, tho? to others, makes it ſo; \ 3d v-. introduces anew buſineſs: . 
Now the Plots of their Plays. being narrow, and the perſons. few, one 
of their Acts was written ia a leſs compaſs than one of our welk-wrought., 
Scenes, and yet they are often deficient even in this : To go no further 
than Terence, you find in the Eunuch Antipho entring ſingle in the midſt 
of the third Act, after Chremes and Pythias were gone off : In the ſame. 
Play you. have likewiſe Dorias beginning the-fourtir. Act alone ; and aft- 
ter ſhe has made a relation of what was done at the Soldiers entertain- 
ment (which by the way. was very inartificial) becauſe ſhe was preſum'd. 


| toſpeak direQly to the Audience, and. to acquaint them with what was 


neceſlary to be known, but. yet ſhould have been ſo contriv*d.by the Poet. 
as to have been told by parns of the Drama to one another, (and ſo by. 
them to have come to the knowledge of the people) ſhe quits the Stage, 

and Phedrig enters next, alone likewiſe : He alſo gives you an account. 

of himſelf, and of his returning from the Country in Monologue, to 

which unnatural way of narration:Terence is' ſubject in all hivPlays : In 

his Adelphi or Brothers, Syrus and Demea enter ; after the Scene was - 
broken by the departure of Soſtrata, Geta and Canthara ; and indeed 

you can ſcarce look into any of his Comedies, where you will not pre--- 
ſently diſcover the ſame interruptibn, 

But as they have faiFd. both in laying of their Plots, .and: in the ma- 
nagement,ſwerving from the Rules of their own Art, by miſ-repreſent- 
ing Nature to us,in which they have ill ſatisfied one intention A a Play, 
which was delight, fo in the inſtructive part they have err'd worſe : in- 
ſtead of puniſhing Vice; and rewarding Yertue, they have often ſhewn a - 
Proſperous W ickednels, and am-Unhappy Piety : ,They have. ſet before 
us a bloody image of revenge in Medea, and given her Dragons to con- 
vey her ſate from puniſhment, A-Priam and Aſtyanax murder'd,” and 
Caſſandra raviſted, and the Luft 'and Murder. ending in the victory of 
him who ated them :* In ſhort, there [is no indecorum in any of 'our 
modern Plays, which if I would excuſe, I could. not. ſhadow with ſome 
Authority from the Ancients, | And. 
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And one farther Note of them let me leave you : Tragedies and Oo- 


-medies were not writ then as they are now, promiſcuoully,, by the ſame 


perſon; but he who found his genius bending to the one, never attempted 
the other way. This is ſo plain,” that I need not inſtance to you, that 
Ariſtophanes, Plautus,Terence, never any of them writa Tragedy ; eſchy- 


. lus, Euripides, Sophocles and Seneca, never medled with Comedy: the Sock 


and Buskin were not worn by the ſame Poet: having then fo much care 
to excel in one kind, very little is to be pardon'd them if they miſcar- 
ried in it; and this would lead me to the conſideration of their Wit, 
had not- Crites given me ſufficient warning not to be too bold in my 
judgment of it ; becauſe the Languages being dead, and many of the 
Cuſtoms, and little accidents on which it depended, loſt to us, we are 
-not competent Judges of it. - But tho? I grant, that here and there we 
-may miſs the application of a Proverb or a Cuſtom, yet a thing well 
aid will be Wit in all Languages; and tho' it may loſe ſomething in the 
Tranſlation, yet to him who reads it in the Original, *ris ſtill the ſame; 
He has an Idea of its exceltency, tho? it cannot paſs from his mind into 
any other expreſſion or words than thoſe in which he finds it. When 
Phedria in the Eunuch had *a command from his Miſtreſs to be abſent 
two days, and encouraging himſelf to go through with it, ſaid, Tandem 
2g0 non illa caream, [1 opus ſit, vel totum triduum  Parmeno, to mock the 
Bftnef of his Maſter, lifting up his hands and eyes, cries ont as it were 
in admiration, Hui ! univerſum triduum! the elegancy of which univer- 
», tho? it cannot be rendred in our Langvage, yet leaves an impreſli- 
on on our Souls : but this happens ſeldom in him, in Plautus oftner;; 
who is infinitely too bold in his Metaphors and coyning words ; out of 
which many times his Wit is nothing, wikkch queſtionleſs was one rea- 
fon why .Horace falls upon him ſo ſeverely in thoſe Verſes : 


Sed Proavi noſtri Plautinos & -numeros, & 
Laudavere ſales, nimimm patienter utrumque, 
Ne dicam ſtolide. 


For Horace himſelf was cautious to obtrude a new word on his Rea- 
-ders, and mak&s cuſtom and common uſe the beſt meaſure gf receiving 
it into our Writings. | | 


Aulta renaſcentur que nunc cecigere, cadentq,; 
Que nunc ſunt in bonore vocabula, [3 volet uſus, 
Quem penes, arbitrium eſt, & jus, @ norma loquend:. 


Fhe ngt obſerving this Rule is that which the World has blam'd in 
our Satyriſt Cleveland; -to expreſs a thing hard and unnaturally, is bis 
new way of Elocution: Tis true,no Poet but may ſometimes uſe a C4- 
*tachreſss ; Virgil does it, | 
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In his Eclogue of Pollo, and in his.th e/Eneid, 


0120! Mirantur & unde, > 
Feſt? Miratur nemus, inſuetum fulgentia longe, 
1g j | Scuta virum fluyio, pitaſq; innare carmas. 


And Ovid once ſo modeſtly, that he asks leave to do it; , 


Si verbo audacia detur, F 
Haud metuam ſummi dixiſſe Palatia cli. 


- -% Calling the Court of Jupiter by the name of Auguſtus his Patlace, tho? 
2 in another place he is more bold, where he fays, Et longas 21iſent Capi- 
2 tolia pompas, But to do this always, .and:never be able to write a line 
| $ without it, tho? it may be admir'd by ſome few Pedants, will not paſs 
..*-# upon thoſe who know that-Wit is belt convey'd ts us in the moſt eaſic 
.* language ; and is moſt to be admir*d when a great thought comes dreſt 
- in words ſo commonly receiv'd, that it is underſtood. by the meaneſt 
- apprehenſions, as the beſt Meat js the moſt eaſily digeſted : but we can- 
.*+ not reada Yerſe of Clevetand's without making a face at it, as if every 
*,.* word were a Pill to ſwallow : he: gives us many times a hard Nut to - 
* © break our Teeth, without a Kernel for our pains. So that there is this 
-.. + difference betwixt his Satyrs and Doctor .Don#n's,, That the one gives us 
... deep thoughts in common language, tho? rough cadence ; the other 
+—2 gives us common thoughts in abſtruſe words : *tis true, in ſome places 
> his Wir is independent of.his Words, as in that of the Rebel Scot - 


on $ Had Cain been Scot, God would bave chang'd bis doom "Pp 

* Not forc'd bim wander, but confin'd him home; . 

5% 5i fic, onnia dixiſſet | This is Wit in all Languages : *tis like-Mercns - 
"*. ; ry, never to be loſt or kilFfd : And fo that other, 
*: 0 


"1 . For Beauty, like White-Powder, makes nomoiſe, 
4 And yet the filent Hypocrite deſtroys. 


{ - 

 Youſee the laſt line is highly Metaphorical,but it-is ſo ſofrand gentle 

+ that it does not ſhock us as we read it; . | 
But, to return from; whence I . have digreſsd, to the conſideration 
#22 of the Ancients Writing and their Wit, (of which, by this-time, you 
F. will grant us in ſome meaſure to be fit Judges,) Tho? I fee many excel- 
© lent thoughts in Seneca, yet he,-of them who had a Genius moſt proper 
+, for the Stage, was Ovid ;, he had a way of writing fo fit to ſtir-up- a 
*; S pkeaſing admiration and concerament, which are the objets of -a Tra- 
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gedy, and to ſhew the yarious movements of a Soul combating, betwixt 
two different Paſſions, that had he liv'd in our Age, or in his own, could 
have writ with our Advantages, no Man but muſt have yielded to him ; 
and therefore I am confident the Xedea is none of his; for though 1 
eſteem it for the Gravity and Sententiouſneſs of it, which he himſelf 
concludes to be ſuitable to a ] ragedy, »Omne genus ſcripts gravitate Tra- 
gedia vincit, yet it moves not my Soul enough to judge that he, who in 
the Epique way wrote things:ſo near the Drama, as the Story of Adyr- 
rha, of Caunus and Biblis, and thereſt, ſhould ſtir up no more concern- 
ment where ht moſt endeavour'd it. The Maſter-piece of Seneca I hold 
to be that Scene in the Troades, where Ulyſſes is ſeeking for Aſtyanax to 
kill him; There you ſce the Tenderneſs of a Mother, ſo repreſented in 
Andromache, that it raiſes compaſſion to a [high degree in the-Reader, 
and bears the neareſt reſemblance of-any-thing in the Tragedies of the 
Ancients, to the exceMfent Scenes of Paſſion in. Shakeſpear, or in Fletcher : 
for Love-Scenes you will find few among them, their Tragick Poets 
dealt not with that ſoft Paſſion, but with Luſt, Cruelty, Revenge, Ambi- 
tion, and thoſe bloody AQtions they produc ; which were-more capa- 
ble of raiſing Horrour than Compaſſion in an Audience : leaving Loye 
untouch*d, whoſe Gentleneſs would have temper'd them, which is the 
moſt frequent of all the Paſſions, and which being the private concern= 
ment of every Perſcn , is ſooth'd by viewing its own Image in.a pub- 
lick Entertainment, « 

Among their Comedies, we find a Scene or two of Tenderneſs, and 
that where yon would leaſt expect it, in Plautus ; but-to ſpeak general- 
ty, their Lovers ſays little, when they ſee each other, but anima mea, 
vita mea;, tai x; «vx, as the Women in JuvenaPs time us'd to cry out 
in the fury of then Kindneſs : Any ſudden guſt of Paſſion (as an Ecſta- 
fie of Love in an unexpeted meeting) cannot better be expreſs'd than 
ina word, and a ſigh, breaking one another. Nature is dumb on ſuch 
occaſions, and to make her ſpeak, would be to repreſent her unlike her 
ſelf. But there are a thouſand ather concernments of Lovers, as Jealou- 
fies, Complaints, Contrivances, and the like, where not to open their 
- minds at large taeach other , were to be wanting to their own Love, 
and to the expeQation of.the Audience ; who watch the movements of 
their Minds,as much as the changes of their Fortunes. For the imagining 
of the firſt 1s properly the work of a Poet, the latter he borrows from 
the Hiſtorian, 

Eugenius was procecding in that part of his Diſcourſe, when Crites 
interrupted him, I ſee, ſaid he, Eugenius and I are never like to have 
this Queſtion decided betwixt us; for he maintains the Moderns have 
acquird a new-Perfe&ion in Writing, I can only grant they -have alter- 
ed the mode of*it. Homer deſcrib'd his Heroes, Men of great Appe- 
tites, Lovers of Beef broild upon the coals, and good fellows ; con- 
| krary to the praftice of the French Romances, whoſe Heroes neither 

, eat, 


An Eſſay of Dramatick Poeſre. 17 


eat, aorUrink,nor ſleep for love. Virgil makes eAneas a bold Ayower of 
his own Virtues, 4 
Sum pius eAineas fama ſuper thera notus ;, 


which in'the'civility of our Poets is the Charadter of a Fanfaron or He- 
For : for' with us the Knight takes occaſion to walk out, or fleep, to 
avoid the vanity of telling his own Story, which the truſty Squire is 
ever to perform for him. $o in their Love-Scenes, of -which Eugenius 
ſpoke laſt, the Ancients were more hearty, we more talkative : they 
writ Love as it was then the Mode to make it,and L will grant this much 
to Eugenivs, that perhaps one of their Poets, had he liv'd in our Age, 


Fi foret hoc noſtrum fato delapſus in evum, 


(as Horace ſays of Lucilius) he had alter'd many things ; not that they 
were not natural before, but that he might accommodate himſelf to the 
Age in which he liv'd; yet in the mean time we are not to conclude any 
thing raſhly againſt thoſe great Men, but preſerve to them the Dignity of 
Maſters,and give that Honor to their Memories, ( Quos libttina ſacravit ;,) 
part of which we expe& may be paid to us in future times. | 

This Moderation” of Crites, as it was pleaſing to all the Company, 
ſo it put an end to that Diſpute ; which, Eugenzus, who Teem'd to have 
the better of the Agony would vrge no farther : but Ziſideius, af- 
ter he had acknowledg'd himſelf of _—_ his Opinion, concerning 
the Ancients; yet told him he had forborn, till his Diſcourſe were 
ended, to ask him, why he prefer'd the Engliſh Plays above thoſe of 
other Nations 2 And whether we ought not to ſubmit our Stage to the 
Exa@neſs of our next Neighbours ? 

Tho”, ſaid Eugenius, I am at. all times ready to defend the Honour of 
my Country againſt, the French, and to maintain, we are as well able to 
vanquiſh them with ourPensas ourAnceſtors have been with theirSwords;' 
yet, if you pleaſe, added he, looking npon Neander, 1 will commit this 
Cauſe to my Friend's management; his Opinion of our Plays is the 
fame with mine : and beſides, there is no reaſon, that Crites and I, who 
have now left the Stage; ſhould re-enter ſo ſuddenly upon it ; which is 
againſt the Laws of Comedy. | 

If the Queſtion had been ſtated, replied LZi/:deius, who had writ beſt, 
the French or Engliſh forty years ago, I ſhould have been of your Opini- 
on,and adjudg'd the Honor to our own Nation; but ſince that time, (ſaid 
he, turning towards Neander ) we have been fo long together bad En- 
gliſhmen, that we had not leiſure to be good Poets ; Beaumont, Fletcher, 
and Jobnſon ( who were only capable of bringing us to that degree 
of Perfe&tion which we have) were juſt then leaving the World ; as if 
in an Age of ſo much Horrour , 'Wit and thoſe milder Studies of Hu- 
manity, had no farther buſineſs among = But the Muſes, who ever 
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follow Peace, went to plant in another Countrey; it was thenhat the 
great Cardinal of Richlieu began to take them into his proteQion ; and 
that, by his encouragement, - Corneille and ſome other French-men re. 
form'd their Theatre, (which before was as much below ours as it now 
ſurpaſſes it and the reſt of Europe) but becauſe Crites, in-his Diſcourſe 
for the Ancients, has prevented me, by-obferving many Rules of the 
Stage, which the Moderris have: borrow'd from them ; I ſhall only, in 
ſhort, demand of you, whether you are not convinc'd that of all Na- 
tions the French have beſt obſerv'd them ? In-theunity of time you find: 
them ſo ſcrupfflous, that it yet remains a diſpute ——— Poets, 
whether the artificial day of twelve'/hours, more or leſs,” be not meant 
by Ariſtotle, rather than the natural one of twenty four ;- and conſe- 
quently whether all Plays ought not'to be reduc'd into that compaſs ? 
This 1 can teftifie, that in all their Drama's writ within theſe laſt twen- 
ty Years and upwards, I have not obſerv'd any that have extended the 
time to thirty bare: in the unity of place they are full as ſcrupulous, 
for many of their. Critickslimis it to that very ſpot-of ground where 
the Play is ſuppos'd'to.beguy;. none of them exceed the'compaſs of the 
ſame Town or City,. | ICH | 
The unity of Adtion-in all their Plays/is yet more'conſpicuons, for 
they. do not burden them with Under-plots, as the Engliſt- do ; which 
is the reaſon why many Scenes of our: Tragi-comedies carry.on a de- 
ſign. that is nothing of kin to the main Plot ; and that we ſee two di- 
ſtint Webs in a-Play, like #hoſe in ill-wrought Stuffs ;- and two ARti- 
ons, that is, two Plays carried 'on together, to the confounding” of the - 
Audience ; who,- before they are 'warm in theif* concernments for one- 
part, are. daverted to another ; .and by that means eſpoule the intereſt 
of neither, From hence likewiſe it ariſes;rhat the one half of our Ators 
are not known od the _—_ —_—_ keep their diſtances as if ——_ 
Mauntagues and Capuiets, *and ſeldom begin an acquaintance till the laſt 
Scene of the Fifth A&,when they are all a meet upon the.Stage. There 
is ho. Theatre in the World has any thing fo abſiird as ER Tra- - 
gi-contedy, 'tis a Drama of 'ouf own invention,” and the faſhion of it 
1s enough-to proclaim it ſoz: here a conrſe of Mirth, there another of 
Sadneſs and paſſion, and a third of Honour and'a Dyel.: Thos in two 
hours and. a half we run through all the fits of Bedlam. The French 
afford you as much variety on the ſame day,bnt they do it not fo unſea- 
ſonably, or mal apropes as we : Our Poets preſent you the Play and the 
Farce together ; and our Stages ſtill- retata ſomewhat of the original *_ 
civility of the- Red-Bull ; e s | 


Atque urfum &' pugiles media inter carmina poſtunt. 


The end of Tragedies or; ſerious Plays, ſiys Ariſtotle, is to beget 
«imiration, compaſſion, or concernment z but are not mirth and com- 
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paſſion-things incompatible ? 'and is it not evident, that the Poet. muſt 
of, neceſlity deſtroy the former. by intermingling of the latter ? that is, 
he muſt run the ſole end and objet of his Tragedy to introduce ſome- 
what that is Forced in to'it”, And is not; of the body. of it : Would you 
not think that Phyſician mad, . who having preſcribed a Purge, ſhould 
immediately order you. to take Reſtringents ?_ . 

But to leave our Plays, and return to theirs, I have noted one great 
advantage they have had in the Plotting of their Tragedies.; that is, 
they are always grounded upon ſome known Hil tory's, according to 
that of Horace, Ex noto fictum carmen ſequar ; and: in that they have fo 
imitated the Ancients, that they have furpaſs'd them. ' For the An- 
cients, as was obſery'd before, took for the foundation of their Plays 
ſome Poetical Fiction, ſuch as under that, conſideration could move but 
little concernment in the Audience , becauſe they already knew the 
event of it. _ But the French goes farther, 


Atque ita mentituy ;, ſic veris falſa remiſcet, : 
Primo ne medium, medio ne diſcrepet imum. 


He © Interweaves Truth with probable Fiction, that he pats a plea- 


Rep {ing Fallacy upon-us ; mends the intrigues of Fate, and diſpenſes with 


the ſeverity of Hiſtory, to reward that Vertue which. has been rendred 
to us: there unfortunate; Sometimes the ſtory has left the ſucceſs ſo 
doubtfnl, that the Writer is free, by the priviledge of a Poet, to take 
that which of two or. more relations will beſt ſute with his deſign : As 
for example, In the death of Cyrus, whom Juſtin and ſome others re- 
port to have periſh'd in; the Scythian War, but Xenophon affirms to have 
died in bis bed of extream old age. Nay more, when the event is go 
diſpute, even then we are willing to- be deceiv'd, and the Poet, if he 
contrives jt with appearance of truth, has all the audience of his Party ; 
at leaſt during the time his Play is ating : ſo naturally we are kind to 
Vertue, when our own intereſt is not in queſtion, that we take it up as 
the general concernment of Mankind. On the other ſide, if you conſi- 
der the Hiſtorical- Plays of Shakeſpear, they are rather ſo many Chro- 
nicles of Kings, or the buſineſs many times of thirty or forty Years, 
erampt into a repreſentation of two hours and a half, which is not to 
imitate or paint Nature, ' but rather to draw her in miniature, to take 
"her 1n little ; to look upon her through the wrong end of a Perſpective, 

and recetve her Images not only much leſs, but infinitely more imperfect 


_ the life: this, inſtead of making a Play delightful, renders it ridi- 
culous. «5 


 _ -Quodeunque oftendis mibi ſic, incredulus odi. 


For the Spirit of Man cannot be ſatisfied but with truth, or at leaſt 
2 | Veri- 
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veriſimility ; and a Poem is to contain, if not 74 yrvua, yet invuerey 
$7, as one of the Greek Poets has expreſs'd it. . 

Another thing in which the French differ from us and from the Spa- 
niards, is, that they do not embaraſs or cumber themſctves with too 
much Plot : they only repreſent ſo much of a Story as will conſtitute 
one whole and great ation - ſufficient for a Play 5 we, who undertake 
more, do but multiply adventures; which, not being produc'd from one 
another, as effets from cauſes, but barely following, conſtitute many 
ations in the Dratna, and conſequently make it many Plays. 

But by purſuing cloſely one argument, which is not cloy'd with ma- 
ny turns, the French have gain'd more liberty for Verſe, in which they 
write : they have leiſure to dwell on a Subje& which deſerves it ; and 
to repreſent the Paſſions (which we have acknowledg'd to be the Poets 
wand without being hurried from one thing to another, as we are in 
the Plays of Calderon, which we have ſeen lately upon our Theaters, un- 
der the name of Spaniſh Plots. T have taken notice but of one Tragedy 
of ours, whoſe Plot has that uniformity and unity of deſign in it which 
I have commended inthe French ; and that is Rollo, or rather, under 
the name of Rollo, The Story of Baſſianus and Geta in Herodian ;, there 
indeed the Plot is neither large nor intricate, but juſt enough to fillthe 
minds of the Audience, not to cloy them. Beſides, you ſee it founded 
upon the truth of Hiſtory, only the time of the a&tion is not reduceable 
to the ſtritneſs of the Rules; and you ſee in ſome places a little farce 
mingled, which is below the dignity of the other parts ; and in this all 
our Poets are extreamly peccant, even Ben. Fobnſon himſelf in Sejanus 
and Cataline has given us this Oleo of a Play : this unnatural mixture of 
Comedy and Tragedy, which to me ſounds juſt as ridiculouſly as the 
Hiſtory of David with the M Humours of Goliab's, In Sejanus you 
may take notice of the Scene betwixt Zivia and the Phyſicign, which 
is a pleaſant Satyr upon the artificial helps of Beauty : In Cataline you 
may ſee the Parliament of Women ; the little envies of them to one 
another ; and all that paſſes betwixt Curio and Fulvia : Scenes admi- 
rable in their kind, but of an ill mingle with the reſt. 

But I return again to the French Writers; who, as:I have ſaid, do 
not burden themſelves too much with Plot, which has been reproach'd 
to them by an imgenious perſon of our Nation as a fault, for he: ſays they 
commonly make but one perſon conſiderable in a Play ; they dwdll on 


' him, and his concernments, while the reſt of the-perſons are only ſub- 


ſervient to ſet him off, 1f. he intends this by it, that there is one per- 
ſon in the Play who is of gfeater dignity than the reſt, he muſt tax, 
not only theirs, but thoſe of the Ancients, and which he would be loth 
to do, . the beſt of ours; for 'tis impoſlible but that one perſon muſt be 
more conſpicuous in it than any. other, and conſequently the greateſt 
ſhare in the ation muſt devolve on him, We ſee it ſo in the manage- 
ment of all affairs; even in the moſt equal Ariſtocracy, the ballance 

cans 
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cannot be ſo juſtly pois'd, but ſome one will be ſuperiour to the reſt , 
either in _ pry. intereſt, or the conſideration of ſome glorious 
exploit; which will reduce the greateſt part of buſineſs into his hands. 

_ if he would have us to imagine, that in exalting one character the 
reſt of them*are negle&ted, and that all of them have not ſome ſhare or 
other in the a&tion of the Play,I deſire him to produce any of Corneille's 
Tragedies, wherein every perſon (like ſo many ſervants in a well-go- 
vern'd Family) has not ſome employment, and who is not neceſlary to 
the carrying on of the Plot, or at leaſt to your underſtanding it. 

There are indeed ſome -protatick perſons in the Ancients, whom 
they make uſe of in their Plays, either to hear, or give the Relation : 
but the French avoid this with great addreſs, making their Narrations 
only to, or by ſuch, who are ſome way intereſſed in the main deſign. 
And now 1 am ſpeaking of Relations, I cannot take a fitter opportunity 
to add this in favour of the French, that they often uſe them with bert- 
ter oy and more 4 propos than the Engliſh do. Not that I com- 
mend Narrations in general, but there are two ſorts of them ; one of 
thoſe things which are antecedent to the Play, and are related to make 
the _— of it more clear to us, but, *tis a fault to chuſe ſuch Subjects 
for the Stage as will force us on that Rock ;, becauſe we ſee they are 
& ſeldom liſtned to by the Audience, and that is many times the ruin of 
*- thePlay : for, being once let paſs without attention, the Audience can 


x. Fae | Never recover themſelves to underſtand the Plot; and indeed it is ſome- 
©. what unreaſonable, that they ſhould be put to ſo much trouble, as, that 


to comprehend what paſſes in their ſight, they muſt have recourſe to 
what was done, perhaps, ten or twenty Years ago, 

But there is another ſort of Relations, that 1s, of things hapning in 
the Action of the Play, and ſuppos'd to be done behind the Scenes: and 
this is many times both convenient and beautiful: for, by it the French 
avoid the tumult,. to which we are ſubje& in England, by repreſenting 
Duels, Batte!s, and the like ; which renders our Stage too. like the 
Theaters where they fight Prizes. For what is more ridiculous than to 
repreſent an Army with a Drum and five Men behind it ; all which,the 
Heroe of the other ſide is to drive in before him, or to ſee a Duel- 
fought, and one ſlain with two or three thruſts of the Foyles, which we 
know are ſo blunted, that we might give a Man an hour to kill another 
In good earneſt with them. » 

I have obſerv'd, that in all our Tragedies the Audience. cannot for- 
bear laughing when the Actors are to die ; 'tis the moſt Comick part 
of the whole Play. All Paſſions may be liyely repreſentedon the Stage, 
if to the well-writing of them the Ator ſupplies a-good commanded 
Voice, and Limbs that move eaſily, and without ſtiffneſs ; but there are 
-Jaany Ations which can never. be1mitatcd to a juſt heighth :: dying eſpe-- 
clally is a thing which none but a Roman Gladiator could naturally 
perform on the Stage when he did"not imitate or repreſent, but do ir ; 
and therefore it is better to omit the repreſentati2a of it, The . 


» 
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-Soul being already mov 


The words of -a good - Writer which deſcribe it lively, will make 
a deeper impreſſion of belief in us than all the-AQtor can'inſinuate into 
us, when he ſeems to full dead before us ; as a Poet in the deſcription 
of a beautiful Garden, or a Meadow, will pleaſe our imagination more 
than the place it ſelf can pleaſe our fight. When we ſee death repre- 


ſented we are convinc'd it is but fiction z but when we hear it related, 


our eyes (the ſtrongeſt witneſſes) are wanting, which might have un- 
deceiv'dus; and we.are all willing to favour the ſleight when the. Poet 
does not”too groſly impoſe on us. They therefore who imagine theſe 
Relations would' make no concernment in the Audience, are deceiv'd, 


by ——_— them with the other, which are of things antecedent to 


the Play ; thoſe are made often in cold blood (as I may fay) to the Au- 
dience ; but-theſe are warm with vur concernments, which were be- 
fore awaken'd in the Play. What the po, yas ſay of Motion, that, 
when it is once begun, it continues of it ſelf, and will do fo to Eter- 
nity without ſome ſtop put to it, is clearly true on'this occaſion ; the 

d with the Characters and Fortunes of thoſe 
imaginary perſons, continues going of its own accord, and we are no 
more weary to hear what becomes of them when they are not on the 
Stage, than, we are to liſten to the News of an abſent Miſtreſs. , But 


jt is objeted, That if one part of the Play may be related, then why 


not all ? 'I anſwer, Some parts of the ation are more fit to be repre- 
ſented, ſome-to be. related. Corneille ſays judiciouſly, that the Poet is 


-not oblig?d to expoſe to view all particular a&tions which conduce to 


-the principal : he ought to ſele&t ſuch of them to be ſeen which will 
appear with the greateſt beauty,either by. the magnificence of the ſhow, 


.or the vehemence of paſſions which they produce, or ſome other charm 
-which they have in them, and let the reſt arrive:to the Audience by 
-narration. *Tis a great miſtake in us to believe the French preſent no 


part of the attion on the Stage : every alteration or croſling of a de- 
lizn, every new-ſprung paſſion, and turn of it, is a part of the aftion, 
and much the nobleſt, except we conceive nothing to be ation till the 
Players come to blows; as if the painting of the Heroes mind were not 


*- more properly the Poets work than the ſtrength of his body. Nor does 


-this any thing. contradidt the opinion-of Horace, where he tells us, 


Segnius trritant animos demiſſa per aurem, 
Quam que ſunt ocults ſubjetFa fidelibus, ——— 


'For he ſays immediately after, 


— Non tamen intus 
Dgna gers promes m ſcenam, Multaq, toles 
Ex ocults, que mox narret facundia praſens. 
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ny the ſame before him in his Eunuch, where Pythias makes the like rela- 
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Among which many he recounts ſome. 


| Nee pueros coram populo Medea trucidet, 
Aut 1m avem Progne mutetur, Cadmus in anguem, &C. 


That is, thoſe a&tions which by reaſon of their cruelty will cauſe 


\ 3F averſion in us, or by reaſon of their impoſſibility, unbelief, ought ei- 


= ther wholly to be avoided by a Poet, or only deliver'd by narration. 
> To which, we may have leave to add ſuch as to avoid tumult, (as was 
3+” before hinted): or to reduce the Plot into a more reaſonable compaſs of 
** time, or for defe&t of Beauty in them, are rather to be related than 
"© preſented to the Eye. Examples of all theſe kinds are frequent, not 


< CE only among all the Ancients, but in the beſt receiv'd of our Engliſh 


3 Poets, We find Ben. Fobnſon uſing them in his Magnetick Lady, where 
+ one comes out from Dinner, and relates vhe quarrels and diforders of ' 


| S £2 it to ſave the undecent a ce of them on the Stage, and to abbre- 


"2377 vaate the Story : and this in expreſs imitation of Terence, who had done 


tion of what had IRS within at the Soldiers entertainment. 
- relations likewiſe of Sejanw*s death, and the prodigies before it. are've- 
»markable ; the one of which was hid from fight to avoid the horror and - 


£7 tumult of the repreſentation ;, the other to ſhun the introducing of 
Ku +, things impoſſible to.be believ'd. In that excellent Play, The King and 


4:920 King, Fletcher goes yet farther ; for the whole unravellin the 
£5 Plot is done by narration in the fifth AQ, after the manner of the An- 


"x: cients ;. and it moves great concernment in the Audience, tho' it be on- - 

+: ly a relation of what' was done many Years before the Play. I could 
x; multiply other inſtances, but theſe are ſufficient to prove, that there is-- 
7 n0 error inchuſing a Subje& which requires this fort of Narrations:; in 
358 the ill management of them, there may. 


"#F/% Bur I-find I have been too long in this Diſcourſe, ſince the French 


\. 3. have many other excellencies not common to us; as that you never ſee 


| TH any of their Plays end with a converfion, or” ſimple change of will, , 
"a which is the ordinary way which our Poets ufe to end theirs. It ſhews 


| w little art in the concluſion of a Dramatick Poem, when they who have 
"4: hinder*d the felicity during t:e four Afts, deſiſt from it-in the fifth, 


2; withont ſome powerful cauſe to take them off their deſign; and tho? | 
8 deny not but ſuch reaſons may be-found;” yet it is a path that is cauti- 


ouſly tobe trod, and the Poet is to be fure he convinces the Andience, . 
* that the Motive is ſtrong enough. As for example, Tie conyerſion of - 
>= the Uſurer *in The Scornful Lady, ſeems to me. a little for c'd yg For being 
& an Uſurer, which implies a lover of Money to the higheſt defree of co- - 
gx vetouſneſs, (and ſuch thePoet has repreſented him) the account he gives 
7 for the ſudden change is, that. he has been dup'd by the wild A + 
® - " ow, ; 


% 
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low, which in reaſon might render him more wary another time, and 
make him puniſh himſelf with harder fare and courſer cloaths to get up 
again what he had loſt : but that he.ſhould look on it as a Judgment, 
and ſo repent, we may expect to hear in a Sermon, but I ſhould never 
indure it in a Play. Wk et | 

I paſs by this ; neither will I inſiſt on the care they take, that no per- 
fon after his firſt entrarice ſhall -ever appear, but the buſineſs which 
brings him upon the Stage ſhall be evident : which rule if obſery'd, 
muſt needs render all the events in the Play more natural : for there 
you ſee the probability of every accident, inthe cauſe that produc*d it ; 
and that which appears chance in the Play,will ſeem fo reaſonable to you, 
that you will there find it almoſt neceſſary ; ſo that in the exit of the 
Actor you have a clear account of his purpoſe and defign in the next 
entrance : (tho, if the Scene be well wrought, the event will common- 
ly deceive you) for there is nothing ſo abſurd, ſays Corneille, as for an 
Actor to leave the Stage, only becauſe he has no more to ſay. 

I ſhould -now ſpeak of the beauty of their Rhime, and the juſt rea- 
ſon I have to prefer that way of writing in Tragedies before ours in 
Blank-Verſe ; but becauſe it is partly receiv'd by us, and therefore not 

ther peculiar to them, I will ſay no more of it 1n relation to their 
P For our own, I doubt not but it will exceedingly beautifie them, 
and I can ſee but one reaſon why-it ſhould not generally obtain, that js, 
becauſe our Poets write ſo ill in it. This indeed may prove a more pre- 
vailing argument than all others which are ugd to deſtroy it, and there- 
foreI am only troubled when great and judicious Poets, and thoſe who 
are acknowledg'd ſuch, have writ or ſpoke againſt it ; as for others, 
they are to be anſwer'd by that one Sentence of an ancient Author. 

Sed ut |primo ad conſequendos eos quos priores ducimus accendimur, ita ubi 
aut preteriri, aut 4quari eos poſſe deſperavimus, ſtudium cum ſpe ſeneſcit : 
quod, ſcilicet, aſſequi non fred ſequi deſinit ;, preteritoque eo in quo eminere 
10n poſſumus, aliquid in quo nitamur conguirimus. 

Liſadejius concluded in this manner ; and Neander after a little pauſe 
thus anſwer'd him. | 

I ſhall grant Zi/zdeius, without-much diſpute, a great part of what he 
has urg?d againſt us; for I acknowledge, that the French contrive their 
Plots more regularly, and obſerve the Laws of Comedy, and decorum 
of theStage (to ſpeak generally) with more exaCtneſs than the Engliſh. 
Farther, I deny not but he has tax'd us juſtly in ſome irregularities of 
ours which he has mention'd ; yet, after all, I am of opinion, that nei- 
= our Faults nor their Vertuesare'conſfiderable enough to place them 
above us. ; | HE 

For _— imitation of Nature being, in the definition of a Play, 
thoſe whicWbeſt fulfil that Law ought to be eſteem'd ſuperiour to the 
others, *Tis true, thoſe beauties of the French-poeſie are ſuch as will 
raiſe perfeCtion higher where it is,but are not ſufficient to give it where 

it 
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it is not : they are indeed the Beauties of a Statue, but not of a Man, 
becauſe not animated with the Soul of Poeſie, which is Imitation of Hu- 
mour and Paſſions : and this Liſadeius himſelf , or any other, however 
byaſſed to their Party, cannot but acknowlege, it he will cither compare 
the Humours of our Comedies, or the Characters of our ſerious Plays 
with theirs. He who will look upon theirs which have been written till 
theſe laſt Ten years or thereabouts, will find it an hard matter to pick 
out two or three paſſable Humours amongſt them. Corntille himiclf, 
their Arch-Poet, what has he produc'd, except The Lier, and you know 
how it was cry'd up in France ; but when it came upon the Engliſh 
Stage, though well tranſated, and that part of Dorant acted fo much 
Advantage as I am confident it never receiv'd in its own Couatrey, the 
moſt favourable to it would-not put it in competiticn with many of 
Fletcher's or Ben. Johnſon's, In the reſt of Corneilles Comedies you have 
little Humour ; he tells you himſelf his way is firſt to ſhew two Lo- 
vers in good Intelligence with each other ; in the working up of the 
Play, to embroil them by ſome milſtake, and in the latter end to clear it, 
and reconcile them, 

But gf late years Moliere, the younger Corneille, Quinault, and ſome 
others, have been imitating afar off the quick Turns and Graces of the 


Ys, _ Engliſh Stage. They have mix'd their ſerious Plays with Mirth, like 
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our Tragi-Comedies, ſince the Death of Cardinal Richelieu, which Li- 
ſideius, and many others not obſerving, have commended that in them 
for a Virtue which they themſelves no longer practiſe. Moſt of their 


. new Plays are like ſome of ours, derived from the Spaniſh Novells. 


There is ſcarce one of them without a Veil , and a truſty Diego, who 
drolls much after the rate of the Adventures. But their Humours, if l 
may grace them. with that name, are fo thin ſown, that never above one 
of them comes up in any Play : I dare take upon me to find more va- 
riety of them in jome one Play of Ben. Jobnjon's, than in all theirs toge- 
ther : as he who has ſeen the Alchymi/t, the Silent Voman, or Bartbolo- 
mew-Fair, cannot but acknowledge with me. 

. I grant the French have performed what was poſſible on the gronnd- 
work of the Spaniſh Plays ; what was pleaſant before, they have niade 
regular ; but there is not above one good Play to be writ on all thoſe 
Plots ; they are too much alike to pleaſe often, which we nced not the 
Expericnce of our own Stage to juſtifie. As for their nevr way of min- 
gling Mirth with ſerious Plot, I do not, with Lifideivs, condemn the 
thing, though 1 cannot approve their manner of doing it : He tells us, 
we cannot fo ſpecdily recollec our ſelves after a Scene of great Paſſion 
and Concernment, as to paſs to another of Mirth and Humour, and to 
enjoy it with any reliſh but why ſhould he- imagine the Soul of Man 
more heavy than his Senſes ? Does not the Eye paſs from an unpleaſant 
Object to a pleaſant, in a much ſhorter time than is requircd to this ? 
And docs not the Unpleaſantneſs of the firſt commend the Beauty of the 
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latter ? The old Rule of Logick might have convinc'd him, That con- 
traries when plac'd near, ſet off each other. A.continued Gravity keeps 
the Spirit too much bent ; we muſt refreſh it ſometimes, as we bait in a 


Journey,that we may goon with greater eaſe. AScene of Mirth mix?d with' 


Tragedy, has the ſame effe& upon us which our Muſick has betwixt the 
AQs, which we find a Relief to us from the beſt Plots and Language of 
 theStage, if the Diſcourſes have been long. I muſt therefore have ſtron- 
ger Arguments 'ere I am convinc'd, that Compaſſion and Mirth in the 
ſame Subje& deſtroy each other, and in the mean time, cannot but con- 
clude, to the Honor of our Nation, that we have invented, increas'd, and 
perfected a more pleaſant way of writing forthe Stage, than was ever 
known to the Ancients or Moderns of any Nation, which is Tragi- 
Comedy, > | 

And this leads me to wonder why Li/ſideius and many others ſhould 
cry up the barrenneſs of the Frexch Plots above the Variety and Copi- 
ouſneſs of the Engliſh, Their Plots are ſingle, they carry on one De- 
ſign which is puſt'd forward by all the Acours, every Scene in the Play 
contributing and moving towards it : Our Plays, beſides the main De- 
ſign, have Under-Plots, or By-Concernments, of leſs conſiderable Per- 
ſons, and Intrigues, which are carried on with the Motion of the main 
Plot”: as they ſay the Orb of the fix'd Stars, and thoſe of the Planets, 
—_ they have Motions of their own, are whirl'd about by the moti- 
on of the primum mobile, in which they are contain'd : that fimilitude 
expreſſes much of the Engliſh Stage : for if contrary Motions may be 


found in Nature to agree ; if a Planet can go Eaſt and 'Welt at the ſame : 


time ; one way by virtue of his own Motion, the other by the force of 
the firſt Mover ; it will not be difficult to imagine how the Under-Plort, 
which is only different, not contrary to the great Deſign, may naturally 
be conducted along with it. ; | 

Eugenius has already ſhewn vs, from the confeſſion of the French Poets, 
| that the Unity of Aion is ſufficiently preſerv'd, if all the imperfect 
Actions of the Play are conducing to the main Deſign: but when thoſe 
pretty Intrigues of a Play are fo ill order'd, that they have no cohe- 
rence with the other, I muſt grant that Z/zdeius has reaſon to tax that 
want of due connexion; for Co-ordination in a Play is as dangerous and 
annatural as in a State. In the mean time, he muſt acknowledge our Va- 
riety, if well order'd, will afford a greater Pleaſure to the Audience. 

As for his other Argument, that by purſuing one ſingle Theme they 
gain-an advantage to expreſs and-work up the Paſſions, I wiſh any Ex- 
ample he could bring from them would make it good : for I confeſs 
their Verſes are to me the coldeſt I have ever read ; Neither indeed is 
it poſlible for them, in the way they take, ſo to expreſs Paſſion, as that 
the effects of-it ſhould appear in the concernment of an: Audience, their 
Speeches being ſo many Declamations, which tire bs with the length ; ſo 
that inſtead of perſwading us to grieve for their imaginary Heroes, we 


are 
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are concern'd for our own trouble, as we are in tedious Viſits of bad 
Grmpany's we are in pain till they are gone, When the French Stage 


came to be reform'd by Cardinal Richelieu, thoſe long Harangues were 
introduc'd, to comply with the Gravity of aChurchman. Look upon the 
Cinua and the P , they are not ſo properly to be called Plays, as 
long Diſcourſes of reafon of State : and Pokeude in matters of Religion 
is as ſolemn as the long Stops _ our Organs. Since that time 1t is 
grown into a Cuſtom, and their Aftours ſpeak by the Hour-glaſs,like our 
Parſons ; nay, they account it the Grace of their Parts, and think them- 
ſelves diſparaged by the Poet, if they may not twice or thrice in a 
Play entertain the Audience with a Speech of an hundred lines. I deny 
not but this may ſuit well enough with the French ;, for as we, who are 
a more ſullen People, come to be diverted at our Plays ; fo they, who 
are of an aiery and gay Temper, come thither to make themſelves 
more ſerious ; And thus I conceive to be one reaſon, why Comedies are 
more pleaſing tous, and Tragedies to them. | But to ſpeak generally, 
it cannot be deny*d, that ſhort Speeches and Replies are more apt to 
move the Paſſions, and beget Concernment in us, than the other : for 
it is unnatural for any one in a Guſt of Paſſion, to ſpeak long together, 
or for another, in the ſame condition, to ſuffer him without interrupti- 
on. Grief and Paſſion are like Floods rais'd in little Brooks by a ſudden 
Rain ; they are quickly up, and if the Concernment be pour'd unex- 
pededly in upon us, it overflows us : But a long ſober Shower gives 
them leiſure to run out as they came in, without troubling the or- 
dinary Corrent. As for Comedy, Repartee is one of its chiefeſt Gra- 
ces; the greateſt Pleaſure of the Audience is a Chace of Wit kept up 
on both ſides, and ſwiftly manag'd. And this our Fore-Fathers, if not 
we, have had in Fletcher's Plays, to a much higher degree of Perfection 
than the French Poets can, rcatonably, hope to reach. : 
There is another part of Li/zdeius his Diſcourſe, in which he has ra- 
ther excus'd our Neighbours than commended them ; that is, for aim- 
ing only to make one Perſon conſiderable in their Plays. *Tis very 
true what he has urged, That one Charater in all Plays, even without 
the Poet's Care, will have Advantage of all the others ; and that the 
Deſign of the whole Drama will chiefly depend on'it. But this hinders 
not that there may be more ſhining Cluratbers in the Play : many Per- 
ſons of a ſecond Magnitude, nay, ſome ſo very near, ſo almoſt equal 
to the firſt, - that Greatneſs may be opposd to Greatneſs, and all the 
Perſons be made conſiderable, not only by their Quality, but their 
Action. *Tis evident, that the more the Perſons are, the greater wil! 
be the Variety of the Plot, If then the Parts are managed fo regular- 
ly, that the Beauty of the whole he kept intire, and that the Variety be- 
come not a perplex*d and confus'd Maſs of Accidents, you will find it 
infinitely pleaſing to be led in a Labyrinth of Deſign, where you ſee 
tome of your way before you, 07” 2 "Ig not the End till you arrive 
- 4_ : at 
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at it, And that all this -is praQticable, I can produce for examples ma- 
ny of our Engliſh Plays: as the Maids Tragedy , the Alchymiſt, the 
Silent Woman ;, 1 was going to have named the Fox, but that the Unity 
of Deſign ſeems not exaQtly obſery'd in it ; for there appear two Acti- 
ons in the Play ; the firſt naturally ending with the fourth Act ;, the ſe- 
cond forc'd from it in the fifth: which yet is the leſs to be condemn'd 
in him; becauſe the Diſguiſe of Yolpone, though it ſuited not with his 
Character as a crafty -or covetouWerſon, agreed well enough with 
that of* a voluptuary : .and by it the Poet gam'd the end at which he 
aimd, the Puniſhment of Vice, and the Reward of Verthte, both which 
that Diſguiſe produc'd. So that to judge equally of it, it wasan excel- 
lent fifth A&, but not ſo naturally proceeding from the former. 
But to leave this, and paſs to the latter part of LZi/:deius his Diſ- 
courſe, which concerns Relations, I muſt acknowledge with-him, that 
the French have reaſon to hide- that part of the Action which would 
occaſion too much tumult on the Stage, and to chuſe rather to have 
it made known by narration to the Audience. Farther I think it very 
convenient, for the reaſons he has given, that all incredible Actions were 
remoy'd; but, whether Cuſtom has ſo inſinuated.-it ſelf into our Coun- 
try-men, or Nature has fo forn*d- them to Fierceneſs, I know not ; but 
they will ſcarcely ſuffer Combats and other Objects of Horror to be ta- 
ken from them. And indeed, the Indecency of Tumults is all which 
can be objected againſt fighting : For why may not our Imagination as 
well ſuffer it {c!f to be deluded with the probability of it, as with any 
other thing in_the Play ? For my part, I can with as. great eaſe per- 
{wade my feif, ti:2t the blows are given in good earneſt, as I can, that 
they who. ſtcike them are Kings or Princes, or thoſe Perſons which 
they repreſeat. . For Objetts of Incredibility I would be ſatisfied from 
Liſideius, whether we have any ſo remov'd from all appearance of Truth, 
as are thoſe of Corneille's Andromede ? A. Play which has been frequented 
the:moſt of any he has writ. : If the Perſeus, or the Son of an Hea- 
then God, the Pegaſus and the Monſter, were not capable to choak a 

ſtrong belief, let him blame any Repreſentation of ours hereafter. 7] hoſe 

indeed were Objects of Delight; yet the reaſon is the ſame as to the 
probability : for he makes it not a Balette or Maſque, but a Play, 

which is to reſemble Truth. But for Death, that it ought not to be 
repreſented, I have, beſides the Arguments alledged by Lifadeius, the 
Authority of Ben. Johnſon, who has forborn it in his Tragedies ;, for 

both the Death of Sejanus and Cataline are related : though in the latter 

[ cannot but obſerve onE Irregularity of that great Poet: he has re- 

moy'd the Scene in the ſame Act, from Rome to Cataline's Army, and 

from thence again to Rome.; and beſides, has allow'd a very inconſi- , 
derable time, after Cata{:ne's Speech, for the ſtriking of the Battle, » 
and the return of Petreius, who is to relate the event of it to the Se- 

nate; which I ſhould not. animadyert on him, who was otherwiſe 2 
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painful obſerver of 72 =piroy,, or the decorum of the Stage , if he had 
: not usd extream ſeverity in his judgment on the incomparable Shake- 
ſpeare for the ſame fault. To conclude on this Subject of Relations, 

if we are to be blam'd for ſhewing too much of the action, the French 
" are as faulty for diſcovering too little of it : a mean betwixt both 
| ſhould be obſerved by every judicious Writer, fo as the Audience may 
; neither be left unſatisfied by not ſeeing what is beautiful, -or ſhock'd 
| .- ©» by beholding what 1s either incredible or undecent. I hope I have 
| already prov*'d in this Diſcourſe, that though we are not altogether 
| ſo punQtual as the French, in obſerving the Laws of Comedy ; yet our 
Errours are ſo few, and little, and thoſe things wherein we excel them 

ſo conſiderable, that we ought of right to be preferr'd before them, 

But what will Zi/ideius ſay, if they themſelves acknowledge they are 

| - too ſtritly bounded by thoſe Laws, for breaking which he has blam'd 
| + the Engliſh? I will alledge Corneille's words, as I find them in tha 
end of his Diſcourſe of the three Unities ; 1! eſt facile aux ſpeculatifs 
| > deſtre ſeveres, &c, © *Tis ealie for ſpeculative perſons to judge ſe- 
*-+. * yerely; but if they would produce to publick view ten or twelve 
> © pieces of this nature, they would perhaps give more latitude to the 
"+ © Rules than I have done, when by experience they had known how 
*© much we are limited and conſtrain'd by them, and how many beau- 

* ties of the Stage they baniſh'd from it. To illuſtrate a little 
what he has ſaid : By their ſervile obſervations of the unities of time 

- and place, ang integrity of Scenes, they have brought on themſelves 
that dearth of Plot, and narrowneſs of* Imagination, which may he 

- obſerv'd in all their Plays. How many beautiful accidents might 

; naturally happen in two or three days , which cannot arrive with any 
probability in the compaſs of 24 hours ? There is time to be allow- 

ed alſo for maturity of deſign, which amongſt great and prudent 

| -., perſons, ſuch. as. are often repreſented in Tragedy, cannot, with any 
9 likelihood of truth, be brought to paſs at fo ſhort a warning. Far- 
*> ther, By tying themſelves ſtrictly to the unity of place, and unbroken 
Scenes, they are forc'd many times to omit ſome beauties which can- 

not be ſhewn where the Act began ; but might, if the Scene were in- 

terrupted, and the Stage clear'd for the perſons to eater in another 

place ; and therefore the French Poets are often forc'd upon 'abſur- 

+ dities : for if the At begins in a Chamber, all the perſons inthe Play 

muſt have fome buſineſs or other to come thither, or elſe they arc nor 

., to be ſhewn that A&, and ſometimes their charaQers are very unfit- 

ting to appear there : As, Suppoſe it were the King's Bed-chamber, 

. +; yet the meaneſt Man in the Tragedy muſt come and diſpatch his bu- 

- fineſs there, rather than in» the Lobby or Court-yard, (which is fitter 

5, for him) for fear_the Stage ſhould be clear'd, and the Scenes broken, 

+: Many times they fall by it into a greater inconvenience ; for they keep 
+ their Scenes unbroken, and yet change the place; asin one of their 

wy 1 neweſt 
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neweſt Plays, where the A& begins in the Street. There a Gentle. 
man is to meet his Friend ; he ſees him with his Man, coming out from 
his Father's houſe ; they talk together, and the firſt goes out : the ſe. 
cond, who is a Lover, has made an appointment with his Miſtreſs , 
ſhe appears at the Window , and then we are to imagine the Scene lies 
under it. This Gentleman is call'd away, and leaves his Servant with 
his Miſtreſs : preſently her Father is heard from within; the young 
Lady is afraid the Servin;;-man ſhould be diſcover*d , and thruſts him- 
into a place of ſafety, which is ſuppos'd to be her Cloſet, After this, 
the Father enters to the Daughter, and now the Scene is in a Houſe : 
for he is ſecking from one Room to another for this poor Philipin, or 
French Diego, who is heard from within, drolling and breaking many 
'4 miſerable conceit on the ſubje& of his ſad condition. In this ridi- 
culous manner the Play goes forward, the Stage being never empty all 
the while : ſo that the Street, the Window, the two Houſes, and the 
Cloſet, are made to walk about, and the Perſons to ſtand ſtill. Now 
what 1 beſeech you is more ecalie than to write a regular French Play, 
or more difficult than to write an irregular Engliſh one, like thoſe of 
Fletcher, or of Shakeſpeare ? 

If they content themſelves as Corneille did, with ſome flat deſign, 
which like an ill Riddle, is found out e're it be half propos'd ; ſuch 
Plots we can make every way regular as: eaſily as they : but when 
e're they endeavour to riſe to any quick turns and counter-turns of 
Plot, as ſome of them have attempted, ſince Corneills Plays have 
been leſs in vogue, you ſee they write as irregularly as we, though 
they cover it more ſpeciouſly. Hence the reaſon is perſpicuous, why 
no French Plays, when tranſlated, have, or ever can ſucceed on the 
Engliſh Stage. For, if you conſider the Plots, our own are fuller of 
variety ; if the Writing, ours are more quick and fuller of ſpirit :. and 
therefore *tis a ſtrange miſtake in thoſe who decry the way of wri- 
ting Plays in Verſe, as if the Engliſh therein imitated the French. We 
have borrowed nothing from them ; our Plots are weav'd in Engliſh 
Looms : we endeavour therein to follow the variety and greatneſs of 
characters which are deriv'd to us from Shakeſpeare and Fletcher : the 
copiouſneſs and well-knitting of the intrigues we have from Fohnſon, 
and for the Verſe it ſelf we have Engliſh Precedents of elder date than 
any of Corneille's Plays : (not to name our old Comedies before Shake- 
ſpeare, which were all writ in Verſe of ſix feet, or Aexandrm's, ſuch as 
the French now uſe) 1 can ſhew in Shakeſpeare, many Scenes of rhyme 
together, and the like in Ben. Johnſon's Tragedies : In Cataline and Se- 
janus ſometimes thirty or forty lines ; I'mean, belides the Chorus, or 
the Monologues, which by the way, ſhew]d Ben. no enemy to this way 
of writing, eſpecially if you read his $ Shepherd, which goes ſome- 
times on Rhyme, ſometimes on blank Verſe, like an Horſe who eaſes 
himſelf on Trot and Amble, You find him likewiſe commending _ 

cher's 
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- *'_- . cher's Paſtoral of the Faithful Shepherdeſs ; which is for the moſt part 


n Rhyme, though not refin'd to that purity to which it hath ſince been 
b- -*. brought : And theſe Examples are enough to clear us from a ſervile 
3 ..- Imitationof the French. 

S ©® But to return whencel have digreſs'd, I dare boldly affirm theſe 
h *”. two things of the Engliſh Drama - Firſt, That we have many Plays of 


| - ours as regular as any of theirs ; and which, beſides, have more va- 
n *. riety of Plot and Characters: And ſecond! , that in moſt of the ir- 


S, -»* regular Plays of Shakeſpeare or Fletcher, (for Ben. Johnſon's are for the 
7: ', moſt part regular) there is a more maſculine Fancy and greater Spi- 
r *' _ rit in the writing, than there is in any of the French, I could pro- 
y _* duce even in Shakeſpeare's and Fletcher's Works, ſome Plays which are 
[- .. almoſt exactly form'd ; as The Merry Wives of Windſor, and The Scorn- 
ll + * _ ful Lady: but becauſe (generally ſpeaking) Shakeſpeare, who writ firſt, 
e did not perfeQly obſerve the Laws of Comedy, and Fletcher, who came 
w - nearer to perfection, yet through careleſneſs made many faults ; I will 
'# -» take the pattern of a perfe& Play from Ben. Fobnſon, who was a careful 
of ' and learned Obſerver of the Dramatique Laws, and from all his Co- 
,  medies [ ſhall ſele&t The Silent Woman ;, of which I will make a ſhort 
n, - Examen, according to thoſe Rules which the French obſerve. 
ch As Neander was oy; examine The Silent Woman, Eugentus, 
N . earneſtly a. tang him; I beſeech you, Neander, faid he, gratifie the 
of - company and me in particular fo far, as before you ſpeak of the Play, 
7e + to give us a Character ofthe Author; and tell us frankly your opinion, 
h ' © Whether you do not think all Writers, both French and Engliſh, ought 
y ., togive place to him ? 
1e I fear , replied Neander , That in obeying your Commands, I ſhall 
of _' draw ſome envy on my ſelf. Beſides, in performing them , it will be 
d * firſt neceſſary to ſpeak ſomewhat of Shakeſpeare and Fletcher , his Rivals 
j= - in Poeſie; and one of them, in my opinion, at leaſt his equal, perhaps 
'e * his ſuperiour. 
ſh F To begin then with Shakeſpeare; he was the Man who of all Modern, 
of +. and perhaps Ancient Poets , had the largeſt and moſt comprehenlive 
= \ Soul. All the Images of Nature were ſtill preſent to him, and he drew 
1, .. -them-not laboriouſly , but luckily : - when he deſcribes any thing, you 
in #  morethanſee it, you feel it too—Thoſe who accuſe him to have wan- 
e- *<© tedlearning, give him the greater commendation : he was naturally 
20 . tearn'd ; he needed not the Speftacles of Books to: read Nature ; he 
ie ':  look'd inwards, and found her there. 1 cannot ſay he is every where 
e- * +2 Alike; were he ſo, I ſhould do him injury to compare him with the 
Ir at | of Mankind. He is many times flat, inſipid ; his Comick Wit 
y « = degenerating.into Clenches, gis ſerious Swelling into Bombaſt, But he 
A 4 Is always great, when ſome great occaſion is preſented to him: no Man 
* *2* can ſay he ever had a fit ſubje& for his Wit , and did not then raiſe 
t. > kimfelfas high above the reſt of Poets, 
% vg Quantum lenta ſolent inter Viburnga Cupreſſi, The 
wh % 
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The conſideration of this made Mr. Hales of Eaton ſay, That there 
was no Subject of which any Poet ever writ, but he would produce jt 
much better done in Shakeſpeare ;.and however others are now gene- 
rally preferr'd before him, yet the Age wherein he liv'd, which had 
Contemporaries with him , Fletcher and Johnſon never equall'd them 
to him in their eſteem : -And in the laſt King's Court, when Ben's re- 
putation was at higheſt, Sif, Zobn _— and with him the greater 
part of the Covrtiers, ſet our Shakeſpeare tar above him, | 

Bea:tmont and Fletcher, of whom I am next to ſpeak, had, with the 
advantage of Shakeſpeare's Wit , winch was their precedent , great 
natural gifts, improv'd by ſtudy. Beaumont eſpecially being fo accu- 


. rate a Judge of Plays, that Ben, Fobnſon while he liv'd , ſubmitted 


all his Writings to his Cenſure, and, ?tis thought, usd his Judgment 
in correcting, if not contriving all his Plots. What value he had 
for him, appears by the Verſes -he writ to him ; and therefore I nced 
ſpeak no farther of .it. The firſt Play that brought Fletcher and him 


in eſteem was their Philaſter ;, for before that, they had written two 


or three very unſucceſsfully: as the like 1s reported of Ben, Johnſon, 
before he writ Every Man in his Humour. Their Plots were generally 
more regularly than Shakeſpeare's , eſpecially thoſe which were made 
before Beaumont's death ; and they underſtood and imitated the Con- 
verſation of Gentlemen much better ; whoſe wild Debaucheries, and 
quickneſs of Wit in Reparties , no Poet before them, could paint as 
they have done. Humour, which Ben. Jobnſon deriv'd from particu- 
lar perſons, they made it not their bulineſs to deſcribe : they repre- 
ſented all the Paſſions very lively, but above all, Love. I am apt to 
believe the Engliſh Language 1n them arriv'd to its higheſt perfe&i- 
on ; what words have ſince bcen taken in, are rather ſuperfluous than 
ornamental, Their Plays are now the moſt pleaſant and frequent en- 
tertainments of the Stage ; two of theirs being acted through the Year 
for one of Shakeſpeare's or Johnſon's : the reafon is, becauſe there is a 
certain gayety in their Comedies, and Pathos in their more ſerious 
Plays, which ſuits generally with all Mens humours. Shakeſpearc's Lan- 
gage is likewiſe a little obſolete, and Ber. Johnſon's Wit comes ſhort 

of theirs. | 
As for Johnſon, to whoſe CharaQter I am now arriv'd, if we 
look upon him while he was himſelf, ( for his laſt Plays were 
but his Dotages ) I think him the moſt learned and judicious Wri- 
ter which any Theater ever had. He was a moſt ſevere Judge of 
himſelt as well as gthers. One cannot ſay he wanted Wit, but ra- 
ther that he was frugal of it. In his Works you find little to re- 
trench. or alter, Wit and Language, Humour alſo in ſome me2- 
ſyre we had before him ; but ſomething of Art was wanting to the 
Drama till he came. He manag'd his ſtrength to more advantage 
tn any who preceded him. You ſeldom find him making Love 1n 
any 
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any of his Scenes, or endeavouring to move the Paſſions ; his Genius 
was too ſullen and Saturnine-to do it gracefully, eſpecially when he 
* "> knew he came after thoſe who had performed both to ſuch an height, 
> Humour was his proper Sphere, and in that he delighted moſt to re- 
+»: preſent Mechanick People. He was deeply converſant in the Anci- 
$2} ents, both Greek and LZatine, and he borrow*d boldly from them : 

+ there is ſcarce a Poet or Hiſtorian among the Roman Authours of 

* £%\ thoſe times whom he has not tranſlated in Sejanus and Cataline. But 

7 he has done his Robberies ſo openly, that one-may ſee he fears not 
'”* to be taxed by any Law. He- invades Authours like a Monarch, and 
= what would be Theft in other Poets, is only Victory in him. With the 

; ſpoils of theſe Writers he ſo repreſents old Rome to us, in its Rites, 
l > Ceremonies, and Cuſtoms, thar if one of their Poets had written ei- 
| ther of his Tragedies, we had ſeen leſs of it than in him. If there 
1 +, was any fault in his Language, 'twas, that he weav'd it too cloſely and 
N = laboriouſly, in his Comedies eſpecially : perhaps too, he did a little 
0 "—# too much Romanize our Tongue, leaving the words which he tranſla- 


X = ted almoſt as much LZatine as he found them : wherein though he 
y - > learnedly followed their Language, he did not enough comply with 
e __+© the Idiom of ours. If I would compare him with Shakeſpeare, I muſt ac- 
1- knowledge him the more corre& Poet, but Shakeſpeare the greater Wit. 
d Shakeſpeare was the Homer, or Father of our-Dramatick Poets ; Johnſon 
1 "was the Yirgil, the Pattern of elaborate Writing ; I admire him, bur 1 
4 ."Jove Shakeſpeare. To conclude of him, as he has given us the moſt cor- 
e + rect Plays, ſo in the Precepts which he has laid down in his Diſcove- 
o > ries, we have as many and profitable Rules for perfecting the Stage 
'K > as any wherewith the French can furniſh us, 

in : ©: Having thus ſpoken of the Authour, 1 proceed to the Examination 
=y .- of his Comedy, The Silent Woman. 

ol "* ; Examen of the Silent Woman. 


2 ws To _ firſt wittrthe Length of the Action , it is fo far from ex- 
us #*-ceeding the Compaſs of a Natural Day, that it takes not up an Ar- 


_ ©», tificial one. ?*Tis all included in the Limits of Three hours and an 
of "> half, which is no more than is required for the Preſentment on the 
*- Stage, A Beauty perhaps not much obſerv'd ; if it had, we ſhould 
_ | - Not have look'd on the Spaniſh Tranſlation of Five hours with ſo much 
_ . Wonder. The Scene of it is laid in Lonaon ;, the Latitude of Place is 
+ ..*; almolt as little as you can imagine : for it lies all within the Compaſs 
of + of two Houſes, and after the firſt AQ, in one. The Continuity of 
ras +» Scenes 1s obſery'd more than in any of our Plays, except his own 
4 25 Fox and Alchymiſt, They are not broken above twice or thrice at 
al += moſt, in the whole Comedy, and in the two beſt of Corneille's Plays, þg 
the * the Cid and Cinna, they are interrupted. once, The Action of the 


woot "8 Play is intirely one ; the end or Aim of which is the ſettling A4oroſe's 
- + Eſtate on Dauphine. The Intrigue of it is the greateſt and moſt No- 
+ ble of any pure unmix*'d Comedy in any Language : you fee in it many 
F Perſons 
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" An E ſay of Dramatick Poeſie. 
Perſons of various Charafters and Humours, and all delightful : As 


firſt, Moroſe, or an old Man; to whom all Noiſe, but his own talking, 
is offenſive. Some, who would be thought Criticks, ſay this Humour 


of his is forc'd : but to remove that Objection, we may conſider him, 


firſt, to be naturally of a delicate hearing, as many are to whom 1] 
ſharp Sounds are unpleaſant ; and ſecondly, we may attribute mych 
of it to the peeviſhneſs of his Age, or the wayward Authority of an 
old Man in his own Houſe, where he may make himſelf obeyed ; and 
to this the Poet ſeems to allude in his Name Aforoſe. Belide this, | 
am aſſur'd from divers Perſons, that Ben. Johnſon was aCtually ac. 
quainted with ſuch a Man, one altogether as ridiculous as he is here 
repreſented. Others ſay it is not enough to find one Man of ſuch an 
Humour ; it muſt be common to more, and the more common the 
more natural, To prove this, they inſtance in the beſt of Comical 
Characters, Falſtaffe : There are many Men reſembling tum ; Old, 
Fat, Merry, Cewardly, Drunken, Amorous, Vain, and Lying : But to 
convince theſe people, I need but tell them, that Humour .is the ri- 
diculous extravagance of Converſation, wherein one Man differs from 
all others. If then it be common, -or communicated to many, how 
differs it from other Mens ? Or what indeed cauſes it to be ridiculous 
ſo much as the ſingularity of it? As for Falſtaffe, he is not properly 
one Humour, but a Miſcellany of Humours or Images, drawa from ſo 
many ſeveral Men ; that wherein he is ſingular is his Wit, or thoſe 
things he ſays, preter expeFatum, unexpected by the Audience ; his 
quick evaſions when you imagine him ſurpriz'd, which as they are 
extremely diverting of themſelves, ſo receive a great addition from 
his Perſon; for the very ſight of ſuch an unweildy old debauch'd Fel- 
low, is a Comedy alone. And here having a place ſo proper for it, 
I cannot but enlarge ſomewhat upon this Snbje& of Humour into which 
I am fallen. The Ancients have little of it in their Comedies ; for 
the 73 y4xc7or, of the old Comedy, of which Ariftophanes was chic, 
was not ſo much to imitate a Man, as to make the People laugh at 
ſome odd Conceit, which had commonly ſomewhat of unnatural or ob- 
ſcene in it, Thus when yon ſee Socrates bronght upon the Stage, 
you are not to imagine him made ridiculons by the Imitation of his 
Actions, but rather by making him orm ſomething very unlike 
himſelf : ſomething ſo childiſh and abſurd, as by comparing it with 
the Gravity of the trne Socrates, makes a ridiculous Object for the 
Spectators, In- their new Comedy which ſucceeded, the Poets ſought 
indeed to expreſs the J8&>, as in their Tragedies the 7«dd@- of Man- 
kind. But this $9@&- contain'd only the general Characters of Men 
and Manners ; as Old Men, Lovers, Serviag-men, Courtizans, Para- 
lites, and fuch other Perſons as we ſee in their Comedies ; all wliich 
they made alike : that is, one Old Man or Father ; one Lover, one 


. Courtizan {© like another, as if the firſt of them had begot the relt 
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| E culum, or that which ſtirr'd up Laughter' in the old Comedy. But 
+ "8 among, the Engliſh *tis otherwiſe : where, by Humour is meant ſome 
"23* extravagant Habit, Paſſion, or Aﬀettion ; particular (as I ſaid before) 
"2 to ſome one Perſon: by the oddneſs of which, he is immediately di- 
* 2: Kinguiſh'd from the reſt of Men ; which being lively and naturally re- 
þ !/" preſented, moſt frequently begets that malicious pleaſure in the Au- 
> Ajence which is teſtified by Laughter : as all things which are Devia- 


ot nivs and Talent of Ben. Johnſon ;, to whoſe Play I now return. 
2” Beſides Moroſe, there are at leaſt, nine or . ten different CharaQers 
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Wo of every ſort : Ex 'bomine bunc natum dicas. The ſame Cuſtom they 
> obſerv'd likewiſe in the Tragedies. As for the French, though they 
7 have the word bumeur among them, yet they have ſmall uſe of it in 


® their Comedies, or Farces they being but ill Imitations of the ridi- 


- tions from Cuſtoms are ever the apteſt to produce it : though by the 
-= way this Laughter is only accidental, as the Perſon repreſented is Fan- 
**taſtick or Bizarre ; but Pleaſure is eſſential to it, as the Imitation of 
*Zwhat is natural. The Deſcription of theſe Humours, drawn from the 


knowledge and Obſervation of particular Perſons, was the peculiar 
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ny 
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\ 
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and Humours 1n the Silent Woman, all which Perſons have ſeveral 


'*%**Concernments of their own, yet all us'd by the Poet, to the con- 
= duQing of the main Delign to Perfection. I ſhall not waſte time in 


"EZ eommending the writing of this Play, but I will give you my Opinion, 


"hat there is/more Wit and acuteneſs of Fancy in it than in any of Ben. 


jr Fobnſon's. Beſides, that he has here deſcrib'd the Converſation of 


"Gentlemen in the perſons of True-Wit, and his Friends, with more. . 


-2;;Gayety, Air, and Freedom, than in the reſt of his Comedies. For the 


Contrivance of the Plot, *tis extreme elaborate, and yet withal eaſie ; 


| x for the ao, or untying of it, *tis ſo admirable, that when it is done, 


77, no one of the Audience would think the Poet could have mi{gd it; and 


£4; yet it was conceaPd ſo much before the laſt Scene , that any other way 


We would ſooner have enter*d into your Thoughts. But I dare not take. 


*-upon me to commend the Fabrick of it, becauſe it is altogether ſo full 
> of Art, that | muſt unravel every Scene in it to commend it as I ought. 
> And this excellent Contrivance is ſtill the more to be admir'd, be- 
*” cauſe *tis Comedy where the Perſons are only of common Rank, and 
- > their buſineſs private, not elevated by Paſſions or high Concernments, * 

as in ſerious Plays. Here every one 1s a proper Judge of all he ſees ; 


4 == nothing is repreſented but that with which he daily converſes : fo that 


» + by conſequence all faults lie open to diſcovery, and few are pardonable. 
"= ”Tis this which Horace has judiciouſly obſerv'd : 


/ 
Creditur ex medio quia res arceſſit habere 
Sudoris minimum, ſed babet Comedia tanto 
Plus onerts, quanto Venice Minus. - - 
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But our Poet, who was not ignorant of theſe difficulties, has made 
uſt of all Advantages ; as he who deſigns a large leap, takes his riſe 
from the higheſt ground. One of theſe advantages, is that which 
Corneille has laid down as the greateſt which can arrive to any Poem, 
and which he himſelf could never compaſs above thrice in all his Plays, 
viz, the making choice of ſome ſignal and long-expected day, where. 
on the Attion of the Play is. to depend. This day was that delign'd 
by Dauphine, for the ſetling of his Uncle's Eſtate upon him ; which to 
compaſs he contrives to marry him : That the Marriage had been plot- 
ted by him long beforehand, is made evident, by what he tells Trae-li: 
in the ſecond A, that in one moment he had deſtroy'd what he had 
been raiſing many months, 

There is another Artifice of the Poet, which I cannot here omit, be- 
cauſe by the frequent practice of it in his Comedies, he has left it to us 
almoſt as a Rule, that 1s, when he has any Character or Humour where- 
in he would ſhew a Coupe de Maiſtre, or his higheſt sknll ; he recom- 


' mends ir to your obſervation, by a pleaſant deſcription of it before the 


Perſon firſt appears. Thus, in Bartholomew-Fair, he gives you thePittures 
of Numps and Cokes, and in this, thoſe of Daw, Lafoole, Moroſe, and 
the Collegiate Ladies ;, all which you hear deſcrib'd befoxe you ſee them. 
So that before they come upon the Stage you have a longing expeQati- 
on of them, which prepares you to receive them favourably; and when 
they are there, even from their firſt appearance you are ſo far acquain- 
ted with them, that nothing of their humour ts loſt to you. 

I will obſerve yet one thing further of this admirable Plot z; the bu- 
ſineſs of it riſes in every A, - The ſecond 1s greater-than the firſt , 
the third than the ſecond, and ſo forward to the fifth. There too you 
ſee, till the very laſt Scene, new difficulties ariſing to obſtruct the AQi- 
on of the Play ; and when'the Audicnce is brought into deſpair, that 
the buſineſs can naturally be effefted, then, and not before, the diſ- 
covery is made, But that the Poet might entertain you with more 
Variety all this while, he reſerves fome new Characters to ſhow you, 
which he opens not till the ſecond and third AQ. In the ſecond, Ac- 
roſe, Daw, the Barber and Otter; in thg third, the Collegiate Ladies: All 
which he moves afterwards in by-walks, or under-Plots, as Diverſions 
to the main deſign, leſt it ſhould grow tedious, though they are ſtill 
naturally join'd with it, and ſomewhere or other ſubſervient to it. 
Thus, like a skilful Cheſs-player, by little and little, he draws out his 
Men, and makes his Pawns of uſe to his greater Perſons. 

If this Comedy, and ſome others of his, were - tranſlated into 
French Proſe (which would now be no wonder to them, ſince Molere 
has lately given them Plays out of Verſe, which have not diſpleas'd 
them) I believe the Controverſie would, ſoon be decided betwixt the 
two Nations, even making them the Judges. But we.need not.call our 
Heroes to our Aid ; Be it ſpoken to the Honour of the Engliſh, our 

; ation» 
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Nation can never want in any Age ſuch who are able to diſpute the Em- 
pire of Wit with any-People in the Univerſe. And though the fury of 
a Civil War, and Power, for twenty Years together,: abandon'd to a 
barbarous Race of Men, Enemies of all good Learning, had buried the 
Muſes under the ruins of Monarchy ; yet with the reſtoration of our 
Happineſs, we ſee reviv'd Poeſie lifting up its head, and already ſha- 
king off the rubbiſh which lay ſo heavy on it. We have ſeen ſince his 
Majeſty's return, many Dramatick Poems which yield not to thoſe of 
any foreign Nation, and which deſerve all Laurels but the Engliſh. 
I will ſet aſide Flattery and Envy : it cannot be deny'd but we have 
had ſome little blemiſh either in the Plot or Writing of all thoſe Plays 
which have been made within theſe ſeven Years : (and perhaps there 1s 
no Nation in the World ſo quick to diſcern them,or ſo difficult to par- 
don them, as ours : ) yet if we can perſwade our ſelves to uſe the can- 
dour of that Poet, who (though the moſt ſevere of Criticks) has left us 
this caution by which to moderate our cenſures ; 


---=- Ubi plura nitent in carmine, non ego paucts offendar maculis, 


If in conſideration of their many and great Beauties, we can wink 
at ſome ſlight and little ImperfeRtions ; if we, I fay, can be tus equal 


*** to our ſelves, I ask no favonr. from the French. And if I do not 
*.--* venture upon any particular judgment of our late Plays, *tis out of the 


-- conſideration which an Ancient Writer gives me; YVivorum, ut magna 


admiratio, ua cenſura difficilts : betwixt the extreams of admiration and 
malice, *tis hard to judge upright of the living. Only I think it may 
be permitted me to ſay, that as it is no leſFning to us to yield 
to ſome Plays, and thoſe not many of our own Nation in the laſt 
Age, ſo can it be no addition to pronounce of our preſent Poets, that 
they have far ſurpaſs'd all the Ancients, and the Modern Writers cf 
other Countries. 


This was the ſubſtance of what was then ſpoke on that occaſion ; 
and Li/ideius, 1 think was going to reply, when he was prevented thus 
by Crites I am confident, ſaid he, that the moſt material things 
that can be ſaid, have been already urg'd on either ſide; if they have 
not, I mult beg of LZifzdeius that he will defer his Anſwer till another 
tme : for 1 confeſs I have a joynt Quarrel to you both, becavſe you 
have concluded, without any reaſon given for it, that Rhyme is pro- 
per for the Stage, I will not diſpute how ancient it hath been among 
us to write this way ; perhaps our Anceſtors knew no better till Shake- 
Jpeare*s time, 1 will grant it was not altogether left by him, and that 
Fletcher and Ben. Fobnſon us'd it frequently in their Paſtorals, and ſome- 
times in other Plays. Farther, I will not argue whether we receiv'd 
it originally from. our own Countrymen, or from the French ; for 

that. 
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that is an inquiry of as little benefit as theirs, who in the midſt of the 
late Plague were not fo follicitous to provide againſt it, as to know 
whether we had it from the malignity of our own Air, or by tranſpor- 
tation from Holland, I have therctore only to affirm, That it is not 
allowable in ſerious Plays ; for Comedies I find you already conclu- 
ding with me. To prove this, I might ſatisfie my ſelf to tell you, 
how much in vain it is for you to ſtrive againſt the ſtream of the 
Peoples inclination ; the greateſt part of which are prepoſleſs'd 
ſo much- with thoſe excellent Plays of Shakeſpeare , Fletcher , and 
Ben. Johnſon , ( which have been written out of Rhyme ) that ex- 
cept you could bring them ſuch as were written better in it, and thoſe 
too by perſons of equal reputation with them, it will be impoſlible for 
you T9 gain your cauſe with them, who will ſtil] be judges. This it is 
to which in fine all your reaſons muſt ſubmit. The unanimous conſent 
of an Audience is ſo powerful, that evea Julius Ceſar (as Macrobius 
reports of him) when he was perpetual Dictator, was not able to bal- 
lance it on the other ſide. But when LZaberivs, a Roman Knight, at 
his requeſt contended in the ime with another Poet, he was forc'd to 
cry out, Etiam favente me vidus es Laberi, But I will not on this oc- 
calion, take the advantage of the greater number, but only urge ſuch 
reaſons againſt Rhyme, as I find in the Writings of thoſe who have ar- 
gu'd for the other way. Firſt then, I am of opinion, that Rhyme is 
unnatural in a Play, becauſe Dialogue there 1s preſented as the effe& 
of ſudden thought. For a Play is the imitation of Nature ; and fince 
no Man, without premeditation, ſpeaks in Rhyme, neither ought he to 
do it on the Stage ; this hinders not but the Fancy may be there eleva- 
ted to an higher pitch of thought than it is in ordinary diſcourſe : for 
there is a probability that Men of excellent and quick parts may ſpeak 
noble things ex tempore : but thoſe thoughts are never fetter'd with the 
numbers or ſound of Verſe without ſtudy, and therefore it cannot be 
but unnatural to preſent the moſt free way of ſpeaking, in that which 
is the moſt conſtrain'd. For this Reaſon, ſays Ariſtotle, *Tis beſt to 
write Tragedy in that kind of Verſe which is the leaſt ſuch, or which is 
neareſt Proſe : and this amongſt the Ancients was the Iambique , and 
with us is blank Verſe, or the meaſure of Verſe, kept exa&ly without 
Rhyme. Theſe Numbers therefore are fitteſt for a Play ; the others 
for a Paper of Verſes, or a Poem; blank Verſe being as much below 
them, as Rhyme is improper for the Drama. And if it be objetted,that 
neither are blank Verſes made ex tempore, yet as neareſt Nature, they 
are {till to be preferr'd. But there are two particular Exceptions 


which many belides my ſelf have had to Verſe; by which it will appear 


yet more plainly, how improper it is in Plays. And the firſt of them 
is grounded on that very reaſon for which ſome have commended 
Rhyme : they ſay the T——_ of Repartees in argumentative Scenes 
receives an ornament from Verſe. Now what is more unreaſonable' 


than 
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than to iniagine, that a Man ſhould not only imagine the Wit, but the 
Rhyme too upon the ſudden ? This nicking of him who ſpoke befor® 
both in ſound and meafure, is ſo great an happineſs, that you mult at 
leaſt ſuppoſe the perſons of your Play to be born Poets, Arcades om- 


' mes & cantare pares & reſpondere parati, they muſt have arriv'd to the 


degree of quicquid conabar dicere : to make Verſes almoſt whether they 
will or no : if they are any thing below this, it will look rather like the 
deſign of two, than the anſwer of one : it will appear that your Actors 
hold intelligence together, that they perform their tricks like Fortnne- 
tellers, by confederacy. The hand of Art will be too viſible in it 
againſt that Maxim of all Profeſſions ; Ars eſt celare artem, That it is 
the greateſt perfeQtion of Art to keep it felt-undiſcover'd. Nor will it 
ſerve you to objet, that however you manage it, *tis ſtil] known to be 
a Play ; and conſequently the Dialogue of two perſons underſtcod tg 
be the labour of one Poet. For a Play is {till an imitation of Nature ; 
we know we are to be deceiv'd, and we deſire to be ſo; but no Man 


* ever was deceiv'd but with a probability of truth, for who will ſuffer « 
7 groſs lie to be faſten'd on him ? Thus we ſufficiently underſtand thar 


{the Scenes which repreſent Cities and Countries to us, are not really 


>» ſuch, but only painted on Boards and Canvaſs : But ſhall that excuſe the 
> Hl painture or deſignment of them ? Nay, rather, onght they not. to be 


-labour'd with ſo much the more diligence and exactneſs to help theima- 
| 9 the mind of Man does naturallytend to truth ? and there- 
{fore the nearer any thing comes to the imitation cf it,the more it pleaſes. 

Thus, you ſee, your Rhyme is uncapable of expreſſing the greateſt 
thoughts naturally, and the loweſt it cannot with aay grace : for what 
is more unbefitting the Majeſty of Verſe, than to call a Servant,or bid a 
Door be ſhut in Rhyme ? And yet you are often ford on this miſerable 
neceſſity, But Verſe, you ſay, circumſcribes a quick and Iuxuriant 
fancy, which would Extend it ſelf too far on every ſubje&t, did not the 
labour which is requir*d to well turn'd and poliih'd Rhyme, ſet bounds 
to it, Yet this Argument, if granted, would only prove, that we may 


4 Write better in Verſe, but not more naturally. Neither is it able to 
evince that ; for he who. wants judgment to confine hits fancy in blank 


Verſe, may want it as muck in Rhyme ; and he who has it will avoid 
errours in both kinds, Latine Verſe was as great a confinement to the 
imagination of thoſe Poets, as Rhyme to ours : and yer you find Ovid 
ſaying too much on every ſubject, Neſcivit (ſays Sexeca) avod bene 
ceſſit relinquere : of which he gives you one famous inſtance in his De- 
{cription of the Deluge, , 


Omnia pontus erat, deerant quoque Litora Ponto. 


Now all was Sea, nor had that Sea a Shore. Thus Ovid's f:ncy was 


& got linuted by Verie, and Yirgil needed not Verſe to have bounced bis, 
In 
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In our own Language we ſee Ben. Fobuſon confining himſelf to what 
ought to be ſaid, even in the liberty of blank Verſe; and yet Corneille, 
the moſt judicious of the French Poets, is ſtill varying the ſame ſenſe 
an hundred ways, and dwelling eternally on the ſame Subje&, though 
confin'd by Rhyme. Some other Exceptions | have to Verſe, but ſince 
theſe 1 have nam'd are for the moſt part already publick, 1 conceive it 
reaſonable they ſhould firſt be anſwer'd. | 

It concerns me leſs than any, ſaid Neander, (ſeeing he had ended) 
to reply to this Diſcourſe ; becauſe when 1 ſhould have prov'd, that 
Verſe may: be natural in Plays, yet 1 ſhould always be ready to con- 
feſs, that thoſe which 1 have written in this kind come ſhort of that 
perfection which is requir'd, Yet ſince you are pleas'd I ſhould un- 
dertake this Province, 1 will do it, though with all imaginable reſpe& 
and deference, both to that Perſon from whom you have borrow'd your 
ſtrongeſt. Arguments, and to whoſe Judgment when | have ſaid all, ] 
finally ſubmit. But before 1 proceed to anſwer your ObjeCtions, I muſt 
firſt remember you, that I exclude all Comedy trom my defence ; and 
next, that I deny not but blank Verſe may be alſo us'd, and content my 
ſelf only to aſlert, that in ſerious Plays where the Subject agd Chara- 
Qers are great, and the Plot unmix*d with Mirth, which might allay 
or divert theſe Concernments which are produc'd as Rhyme, is there as 
natural, and more effeual than blank Verſe. 

And now having laid down this as a Foundation, to begin with Cr:- 
tes, I muſt crave leave to tell him, that ſome of his Arguments againſt 
Rhyme reach no farther than from the faults or defects of ill Rhyme, 
to conclude againſt the uſe of it in general. May not I conclude againſt 
blank Verſe by the-ſame reaſon ? If the words of ſome Poets who write 
in it, are either ill choſen, or ill placed, (which makes not only Rhyme, 
but all kind of Verſe in any Language unnatural; ) Shail I, for their 
vicious affeQtation, condemn thoſe excellent Lines of Fletcher, which are 
written in that kind ? Is there any thing in Rhyme more conſtrain'd 
than this Line in blank Vgrſe ? I Heav'n invoke, and ſtrong reſiſtance 
make; where you ſee both the clauſes are plac'd unpaturally ; that is, 
contrary to the common way of ſpeaking, and that without the excuſe 
of a Rhyme to cauſe it : yet you would think me very ridiculous, if 1 
ſhould accuſe the ſMtubbornneſs of blank Verſe for this, and not rather 
the ſtiffneſs of the Poet. Therefore, Crites, you muſt either prove 
that words, though well choſen, and duly plac'd, yet render not 
Rhyme natural in-it ſelf; or that however natural and eaſic the Rhyme 
may be, yet it is not proper for a Play. If you inſiſt on the former 
part, I would ask you what other conditidhs are requir'd to make 
Rhyme natural, in it ſelf, beſides an elc&ion of apt words, and a 
right diſpoſition of them ? For the due choice of your words expreſſes 
your ſenſe naturally, and the due placing them adapts the Rhyme to it. 
If you obje&, that one Verſe may be made for the ſake © Romer, 
though 
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t - though both the Words and Rhyme be apt: I anſwer, it camot poſſibly 
k 7 ſo fall out; for cither there is a dependance of ſenſe betwixt the firtt 
e + line and the ſecond, or there is none : if there be that conneQtion, then 
1 In the natural poſition of the words, the latter line muſt of neceſſity flow 
e _..., from the former : if there he no dependance, yet ſtill the due ordering 
t >” of words makes the laſt line as natural in it ſelf as the other : fo that 

the neceſlity of a Rhyme never forces any but bad or lazy Writers to 
) © ſay what they would not otherwiſe. *Tis true, there is both Care and: 
t Art requir'd to write in Verſe ;. A good Poet never eſtabliſhes the firſt 
|- line, till he has ſought out ſuch a Rhyme as may ht the ſenſe, already 
it | repar'd to heighten the ſecond : many times the cloſe of the ſenſe 
|- . Fall into the middle of the next Verſe, or farther of, and he may of- 
t ten prevail himſelf of the ſame advantages in Engliſh which /5rgi had 
r -in Latine, he may break off in the Hemyſtich, and begin another line: 
| = Indeed, the not obferving theſe two laſt things, makes Plays, which 
it = are writ in Verſe, ſo tedious : for though, moſt commonly, the ſenſe 
d 71s to be confin'd to the Couplet, yet nothing that does perpetuo tenore 
y © Puere, run in the fame channel, can pleaſe always. *Tis like the mur- 
a- * muring of a Stream, which not varying in the fall, cauſcs at firſt atten- 
2 ..-tion, at laſt drowſineſs. Variety of cadences is the beſt rule, the great- 
as . eſt help to the Actors, and refreſhment to the Audience. 

' If then Verſe may be made natural in it ſelf, how becomes it unnatu-" 
ie ral ina Play ? You ſay the Srage is the repreſentation of Nature, and 
iſt No Man ia ordinary converſation ſpeaks in Rhyme. But you forefaw, 
e, when you ſai&this, that it might be anſwer'd ; neither does any Man 
\ſt . ..Fpeak in blank Verſe, or in Meaſure without Rhyme. Therefore you 
ite -concluged, that which is neareſt Nature is ſtill to be preferr*d. . But 
1e, + you took no notice,that Rhyme might be made as nds blank Verſe, 
eir y the well placing of the words, &c. all the difference between them 
re when they are both correct, is the ſound in one, which the other 
vd ,* wants; and if fo, the ſweetneſs of it, and all the advantage reſulting 
Ace from it, which are handled in the Preface to the Rival Ladies, wilt 
is, yet ſtand good. As for that place of Ariſtotle, where he ſays Plays 
aſe ſhould be writ in that kind of Verſe which is neareſt Proſe ; it makes 
f 1 little for you, blank Verſe being properly but meaſur'd Proſe, Now 
1er Meaſurealone in any modern Language, does not conſtitute Verſe; thoſe 
We . Of the Ancients in Greek and Latine, conliſted inquantity of words, and 
Q0t a determinate number of feet. But when, by the inuadation of the 
me -, Goths and Vandals into Italy new Languages were introduced, and bar- 
__ +. barouſly mingled with the Latine (of which the Italian, Spaniſh, French, 
ake and ours, (made out of them and the Teutonick) are Diale&s : ) a new 
I. 2 *way of Poeſie was praQtifd ; new,] fay,in thoſe Countries, for in all pro- 
ſe bability it was that of the Conquerours in their own Nations : at leaſt 
it, ._we are able to prove, that the Eaſtern People have ugd it from all An- 
'er, © © + tiquity, Yid. Dan. his Defence of Rhyme. This new way conſiſted in 
zgh ; G Mea- 
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Mezſure or Numher of Feet and Rhyme. The ſweetne(s of Rhyme,an& 


obſervation of Accent, ſupplying the place of quantity in Words, 


which could neither exattly be obſerv'd by thoſe Barbarians who knew 
not the Rules of it, neither was it ſuitable to thetr Tongues as it had 
been to the Greek and Latine, No Man is tied mm Modern Pocſie to 
obſerve any farther Rule in the Feet of his Verſe, but that they be dif. 
ſylables ; whether Spondee, 'Trochee, or Iambique, it matters not ; only 
he is obliged to Rhyme: Neither do the Spanyh, French,” Italian, or 
Germans, acknowledge at all, or very rarely, any ſuch kind of Poeſie as 
blank Verſe amongſt them. Therefore, at moſt, *tis but a Poetick 
Proſe, a Sermeo pedeſtris, and, as ſuch, moſt fit for Comedies, where [ 
acknowledge Rhyme to be' improper. Farther, As to that Quotation 
of Ariſtotle, our Couplet Verſes may be rendred as near Proſe as blank 
Verſe it ſelf by uſing thoſe advantages I lately nam'd, as breaks in an 
Hemyſtick, or running the Senſe into another line, thereby making 
Art and. Order appear as looſe and free as Nature; or not tying our 
ſelves to Couplets ſtritly, we may uſe the benefit of the 4 wane 
way, practis'd in the Siege of Rhodes ; where the Numbers varyand the 
Rhyme: is diſpos'd careleſly, and far from often chyming. Neither 
is that other advantage of the Ancients to be deſpis'd, of changing 
the kind of Verſe when they pleaſe with the change of the Scene, or 


fbme new entrance : for they confine not themſelves always to Iam- . 


biques, but extend- their liberty to all Zyrique Numbers, and ſometimes 
even to Hexameter.. But I need not go ſo far to prove that Rhyme, 
as it ſucceeds to all other Offices of: Greek: and Latine Verſe, ſo eſpeci- 
ally to this of Plays, ſince the cuſtom of Nations at this day confirms it, 
the French, Italian and Spaniſh Tragedies are generally writ in it, and 
ſure the univerſal Conſent of the moſt civiliz'd_parts of the World, 
ought in this, as it doth in other Cuſtoms, to include the reſt, 

But perhaps. you may tell me I have propos'd ſuch a Way to make 
* Rhyme natural, and conſequently proper to Plays, as is unpratticable, 
and that I ſhall ſcarce find: ſix. or eight lines: together in any Play, 
where the words are fo plac'd and choſen- as 1s requir'd to make it na- 
tural. I, anſwer, No Poet need- conſtrain himſelf_at all times to it. 
[tis enough he makes: it his general Rule; for I'deny not but ſometimes 
there may be a greatneſs in placiftg the words otherwiſe; and ſometimes 
they may, ſound. better, fometimes-tſo-the variety it {elf is excuſc c- 
nough. But. if; for. the moſt part, the words be plac'd as they are in 
the negligence of Proſe, it is ſufficient:to denominate the way practi- 
cable ; for we eſteem that to: be ſuch, which in the tryal'oftner ſuc- 
ceeds than miſſes. And'thus-far you may find- the Praftice made good 
in many. Plays; where you do not, remember-ſtill, that if- you cannot 
find fix natural Rhymes together, it will be as hard'for- you to produce 
as many lines-in blank Verſe, even among the greateſt of our Poets, 


againſt which I cangot make ſome reaſonable exception, . 
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+ dead. They are honour'd, and almoſt 
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- And this, Sif, calls to my remembrance the beginning of your Diſ- 

courſe, where you told us we ſhould never find the Audience favour- 

able to this kind of Writing, till we could produce as good Plays in 

> Rhyme, as Ben: Jobnſon, Fletcher, and Shakeſpeare, had writ out of 

-” jt, But it is to raiſe envy to the TIO, to compare them with the 
© 


rd by us, as they deſerve ; 


=” neither do I know any ſo preſumptuous of themſelves as to contend 


Ob 


”*> with them. Yet give me leave to ſay thus much, without injury to 


their Aſhes, that not only we ſhall never equal them, but they could 
never equal themſelves, were they to riſe and write again. We ac- 
knowledge them our Fathers in Wit, but they have ruin'd their Eſtates 
themſelves before they came to their Childrens hands. There is ſcarce 
an Humour, a Charatter, or any kind of Plot, which they have not 


vsd. All comes ſullied or waſted to us : and were they to entertain 


| 3d this Age, they could not now make ſo plenteous treatments out of ſuch 
+ Eecay'd Fortunes. This therefore will be a good Argument to us ei- 


*» 


ther not to-write at all, or to attempt ſome other way. There 1s no 


©, ©; Bays to be a in their Walks ; Tentandia via eſt qua me quoque 


Y $oſſum tollere bumo. 


This way of writing in Verſe, they have only left free to us; our 

Ape is arriv'd to a perfection in it, which they never knew ; and which 

(if we may gueſs by what of theirs we have ſeerr in Verſe (as the Faith- 

Ful Shepberdeſs, and Sad Shepberd : )) 'tis probable they never could 


- have reach'd. For the Genius of every Age is different : and though 


ours excel in this, I deny not but that to imitate Nature in that per- 
feftion which they did 1n Proſe, is a greater commendation thar. to 
write in Verſe exattly. As for what you have added, that the People 
are not generally inclin'd to like this way ; if it were true, it would 
be no wonder, that betwixt the ſhaking off an old habit, and the in- 


> troducing of a new, there-ſhould be difficulty. Do we not ſee them 
- ſtick to Hopkins and Sternhold's. Pſalms, and forſake thoſe of David, 1 


1s 
wi 


mean Sandys his Tranſlation of them ? If by the People, you under- 
ſtand the Multitude , the 5 reaxot , "tis no matter what they think ; 
they are ſometimes in the right, ſometimes in the wrong ; their judg- 
ment is a meer Lottery. Ef ubi plebs rede putat, eſt ubi peccat. Ho- 
race ſays it of the Vulgar, judging Paeſie. - But if you mean the 
mix'd Audience of the Populace, and the Nobleſs, I dare confidently 
affirm, that a great part of the latter ſort, are already favourable to 
Verſe ; and that no ſerious Plays written ſince the King's return have 
been more kindly receiv'd by them, han the Siege of s, the Aſu- 
ſtapha, the Indian Queen, and Indian Emperor. | 

... But I come now to the inference of your firſt Argument. You faid, 

: the Dialogue of Plays is preſented as the effe&t of ſudden thought 

but no Man ſpeaks ſuddenly,or ex tempore in Rhyme: And you inferr'd 


- from thence, that Rhyme, which you /O— to be proper to 
| 2 


Epique 
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Epique Poeſie cannot equally be proper to Dramatick, unleſs we coulq 
ſuppoſe all Men born fo much more than Poets, that Verſes ſhould be 
made in them, not by them, | 

It has been formerly urg'd by you, and confeſs'd by me, that ſince 
no Man ſpoke any kind of Verſe ex tempore, that which was neareſt 
Natute was to be preferr'd. 1 anſwer you therefore, by diſtinguiſhing 
betwixt what is neareſt to the nature of Comedy, which is the imita- 
tion of common perſons and ordinary ſpeaking, and what 1s neareſt 
the nature of a ſerious Play : this laſt 1s indeed the repreſentation of 
Nature, but *tis Nature wrought up to an higher pitch, The Plot, 
the Charatters, the Wit, the Paſſions, the Deſcriptions, are all exalt- 
ed above the level of common converſe, as high as the imagination of 
the Poet can carry them, with proportion to veriſimility. Tragedy 
we know is wont to image to us the Minds and Fortunes of Noble Per- 
fons, -and to portray theſe exa&ly ; Heroick Rhyme is neareſt Nature, 
as being the nobleſt kind of modern Verſe. 


Indignatur enim privatis, @ prope ſocco, 0 
Dignts carminibus, narrari cena Thyeſt&. (Says Horace.) 


And in another place, ; ; 
Effutire leveis indigna tragedia verſus. 


Blank Verſeis acknowledg'd tobetoo low for a Poem; nay more, for 
a:Paper of Verſes ; but if too low for an ordinary Sonnet, how much 
more for Tragedy, which is by Arifotle, in the diſpute betwixt the E- 
pique Pocke-and the Dramatick, for many reaſons he there alledges, 
rank'd above it ? 

But ſetting this defence aſide, your Argument is almoſt as ftrong 
againſt the uſe of Rhyme in Poems as in Plays ; for the Epique way is 
every where interlac'd with Dialogue, or diſcourſive Scenes ; and 
therefore you muſt either grant Rhyme to be improper there, which 
1s contrary to your aſſertion, or admit it into Plays by the ſame title 
which you have given it to Poems, For though Tragedy be juſtly pre- 
ferr'd above the other, yet there is a great affinity between them,as may 
eaſily be diſcover'd in that definition of a Play which Zifzderus gave us. 
The Genus of them is the ſame, a juſt and lively [mage of Humane Na- 
ture, in its Actions, Paſſions, and Traverſes of Fortune : ſo is the _ 
namely for the Delight and Benefit of Mankind, The Charatters 
Perfons are ſtill the ſame, wiz. the greateſt of both ſorts,only the man- 
ner of acquainting us with. thoſe Attions, Paſſions and Fortunes is dit- 
ferent, Tragedy performs it viva voce, or by ation, in Dialogue, 
where! it excels the Epique Poem, which does 1t chiefly by narration, 
and therefore is not fo lively an Image of Humane Nature, nan” 
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=the agreement betwixt them is ſuch, that if Rhyme be for ones _ 
- 2 t mult be for the other. Verſe, *tis true, is not the of ſudden 
«thought ; but this hinders not that ſudden thought may be repreſented 
in Verſe, ſince thoſe thoughts are ſuch as muſt be higher than Nature 

® can raiſe them without premeditation, eſpecially to a continuance of 

*them even out of. Verſe, and conſequently you cannot imagine them to 
.*>have been ſudden either in the Poet, or the Ators. A Play, as I have 


«aid, to be like Nature, is to be ſet above it ; as Statnes whichare 


plac'd on high are made greater than the life, that they-may deſcend to 
the ſight in their juſt proportion. . q 

'* Perhaps [ have inſiſted too long on this ObjeQton ; but the clearing 
"of it will make my ſtay ſhorter: on the reſt. You tell ns, Crites, thar 


who anſwers, (it being preſum'd he knew not what the other would 
yet) makes up that part of the Verſe which was left incompleat, 


| Je vic appears moſt unnatural in Repartees, or ſhort Replies : when 


* ſupplies both the ſound and meaſure of it. This, you ſay, looks 
- Father like the confederacy of two, than the anſwer of one. 


PX 


Þ. This, I confeſs, is an Obje&tion which is in every Man's mouth who 


pro not Rhyme : but ſuppoſe, I beſeech yon, the Repartee were made 
+. Only in blank Verſe, might nor part of the fame Argument be turn'd 
Ds gainſt you? for the meaſvre is asoften ſupply'd there as it is in Rhyme. 


latter half of the Hemyſtich as commonly made up, or a ſecond 
ſubjoywd as a'reply'to the former ; which any one leaf in Fohn- 
's Plays will ſufficiently clear to you. You will often find in the 
eek Tragedians, and in Seneca, that when a Scene grows up into 


"the warmth of repartees, (which is the Cloſe fighting of it) the latter 
*.+Þart of the Trimeter is ſupply'd by him who anſwers; and yet it was 
«never obſerv'd as a fault in them by any of the Ancient or Modern 


Eriticks. The caſe is the fame in our Verſe asit was in theirs; Rhfme 


to us being in lieu of quantity to them. But if no latitude is to be al- 


w*d a Poet, you take from him not only his licence of quzidlibet auden- 


4 , but you tie him up in a ſtraighter compaſs than you world a Phi- 


ſopher. This 1s indeed Afuſas colere ſeveriores : You would have him 


| follow Nature, but he -ult follow her on foot : you have diſmounted 


-him from his. Pegaſus, But you tell us, this ſupplying the lait half of 


. a Verſe, or adjoining a whole ſecond to the former, looks more like 
. the deſign of two, than the anſwer of one. Suppoſe we acknowledge 


it : how comes this eonfederacy to be more diſpleafing to you than in 


a Dance which 1s well contriv'd? You ſee there tlte united delign of 


'many perſons to make up one Figure : after they have ſeparated them- 


*felves in many petty diviſions, they rejoyn one by one into a groſs: the 


confederacy is plain amongſt them ; tor chance could never produce 
any thing ſo beautigul , and yet there is nothing in ir, that ſhocks your 


. light. I acknowledge the þard of Art appears in Repartee, as of neceſ- 
{ty it muſt. ia all kind of Verſe.. Burt there is alſo the quick and poy- 
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nant brevity of it (which is an high imitation of Nature in thoſe ſudden 
guſts of Paſſion) to mingle with 1t : and this join'd with the cadency 
and ſweetneſs of the Rhyme, leaves nothing in the Soul of the Hey- 
rer to deſire. *Tis an Art which appears ; but it appears only like 
the ſhadowings of Painture, which being to cauſe the rounding of it, 
cannot be abſent ;. but while that 1s conlidered they are loſt : ſo while 
we attend to the other Beauties of the matter, the Care and Labour of 
the Rhyme is carried from us, or at leaſt drown'd in its own Sweet- 
neſs, as Bees are ſometimes buried in their Honey, When a Poet has 
found the Repartee, the laſt perfeCtion he can add to 1it, is, to put it 
into Verſe. However good the thought may be; however apt the words 
in which *tis couch'd, yet he finds himſelf at a little unreſt, while Rhyme 
is wanting : he cannot leave it till that comes naturally, and then is at 
eaſe, and ſits down contented. ” 

From Replies, which are the moſt elevated Thoughts of Verſe, you 
as to thoſe which are moſt mean, and which are common with the 
oweſt of houſhold Converſation. In theſe, you ſay, the Majeſty of 
Verſe ſuffers. You inſtance in the calling of a Servant, or commagd- 
ing a Door to be ſhut in Rhyme. This, Cites, is a good Obſervation 
of yours, but no Argument: for it proves no more but that ſuch 
thoughts ſhould be way'd, as often as may be, by the Addreſs of the 
Poet, But ſuppoſe they are neceſſary in the places where he uſes 
them, yet there is no need to put them into Rhyme. He may place 
them in the beginning of a Verſe, and break -it off, as unfit, when 6 
debagd for any other uſe : or granting the worſt , that they require 
more Room than the Hemyſtick will allow; yet ſtill there is a choice to 
be made of- the beſt words, and leaſt vulgar (provided they be apt) to 
expreſs ſuch thoughts. Many have blam'd Rhyme in general, for this 
fault,, when the Poet, with a little Care, might have redreſs'd it. But 
they do it with no more Juſtice, than if Engliſh Poeſie ſhould be made 
ridiculous for the ſake of the Water-Poets Rhymes. Our Language 
is noble, full, and ſignificant ; and 1 know not why he who is Maſter of 
it may not cloath ordinary things in it as decently as the Latine ; if he 
uſe the ſame diligence in his choice of words, 


DeleGus verborum Origo eſt Eloquentie, 

It was the Saying of 7ulius Ceſar, one ſo curious in his, that none 
of them can be chang'd but for a worſe. One would think unlock the 
door was a thing as vulgar as could be ſpoken; and yet Seneca could 
make it ſound high and lofty in his Latine,—— . 

Reſerate cluſos Regii poſtes Laris, 


Set wide the Palace Gates. : 
+ 9 j Buf 


f 
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But I turn from this Exteption, both becauſe it happens not above 
twice or thrice in any Play that thoſe vulgar Thoughts are us'd ; and. 


#'then too (were there no other Apology to be made, yet) the neceſſity * 
© *of them (which is alike in all kind of writing) may excufe them. For 


=if they are little and mean in Rhyme, they are of conſequence ſuch jn 
Blank Verſe. Beſides that the great eagerneſs and precipitation, with 
*+which they are ſpoken, makes us rather mind the Subſtance than the 
'Dreſs ; that for which they are ſpoken, rather than what is ſpoke. For 

' they are always the effe&t of ſome haſty concernment, and ſomething of 

conſequence depends on them. 

Thus, Crites, I have endeavour to anſwer your ObjeStions ;. it re- 
mains only that I ſhould vindicate an Argument for Verſe, which yon 


©, * have gone about to overthrow. It had: formerly been faid, that the 


Fl 
- 


"Kbour of Rhyme: bounds and circumſcribes an over-fruitful Fancy. 
-The Scene there being commonly confin'd' to the Couplet, and the 
--words ſo order'd that the Rhyme-naturally follows them, not they the 
Rhyme. To this you anſwer'd, That it was no Argument tothe Queſti- 


Fo s of Blank Verſe, renders the Poet too luxuriant ; but that the 


* —@n in hand, for the Diſpute was not which way a Man may write 
.* beſt ; but which is moſt proper for the Subject on which he writes. 


+ Firſt, give me leave, Sir, to remember you, that the Argument 
Spainſt which you rais*d this Obje&tion, was only ſecondary : it was 
ilt on this Hypotheſis, that to write in Verſe was proper for ſerious: 
Plays. Which ſuppoſition being granted (as it was: briefly made out 
--M that diſcourſe, by ſhewing how Verſe might be made natural) it af- 
ted, that this way of writing was an help to the Poets Judgment, 
putting bounds to a wild over-flowing Fancy. I- think therefore 


. "I will not be hard for me to make good what'it was to prove on that 


poſition. But you add, that were this: let paſs, yet he who wants 
gment in the liberty of his Fancy, may as well ſhew the defect of it 
en he is confin'd to Verſe : for he who has Judgment will avoid Er- 
ors; and he who has it not, will commit them in all kinds of writing: 

| This Argument, as you have taken it from a moſt acute Perſon, fo, 
T confeſs, it carries much weight init. But by uſing the word Judge- 
ment here: indefinitely, you ſeem to have put a Fallacy upon us: I 
grant he who has Judgment, that is, ſo profound, ſo ſtrong, or ra- 
ther ſo infallible a Judgment, that he needs no helps to keep it always 
pois'd and upright, will commit no faults either in Rhyme or out of it, 


— And on the other extream, he who has a Judgment fo weak and craz?d, 


- bat no helps can corre& or amend it,ſhall write ſcurvily out of Rayme, 


and worſe in it. But the firſt of theſe Judgments is no where to be 
- Jound, and the latter is not fit. to write at a!!. To ſpcak therefore of 
. Audgment as it is in the beſt Poets : they wiz5 have the greateſt pro- 


Portion of it, want other helps than from. it within. As for example, 
you would be loth to ſay, that he who is indued with a found Judge- 
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ment has no need of Hiſtory, Geography, or Moral Philoſophy, to 


write corre&tly. Judgment is indeed- the Maſter-workman in a Play ; 
but he requires many ſubordinate hands, many tools to his Aſſiſtance, 
And verſe I affirm to be one of theſe : *Tis a Rule and Line by which 
he keeps his building compa and even, which otherwiſe lawleſs Ima. 
gination would raiſe either irregularly or looſly. -At leaſt if the Poet 
commits Errors with this help, he would make greater and more with. 
out it : *tis (in ſhort) a ſlow and painful, bur the ſureſt kind of work. 
ing. Ovid, whoni you accuſe for luxuriancy in Verſe, had perhaps 
been farther guilty of it, had he writ in Proſe. And for your Inſtance 
of Ben. Johnſon, who, you ſay, writ exactly without the help of Rhyme, 


you are to remember *tis only an aid to a luxuriant Fancy, which his 


was not: As he did not want Imagination,. ſo none ever fatd he had 
much to ſpare. Neither was Verſe then refin'd ſo mnch, to- be an help 
to that Ape, as it is to ours. Thus then the ſecond Thoughts being 
uſually the beſt, as receiving the matureſt digeſtion from Judgment, 
and the laſt and moſt mature produ&t of thoſe thoughts being artful 


- and labour'd Verſe, it may well be inferr'd, that Verſe is a great help 


to a luxuriant Fancy ; and this is what that Argument which you op- 
pos'd was to evince. 

Neander was purſuing this Diſcourſe ſo eagerly, that Eugenius had 
call'd to him twice or thrice ere he took notice that the Barge ſtood 
ſtill, and that they were at the Foot of Somerſet-Stairs, where they had 
appointed it to land. The Company were all ſorry to ſeparate ſo ſoon, 

* a great part of the Evening was already ſpent ; and ſtood a-while 
looking back on the Water,upon which the Moon-beams play'd, and made 


* it appear like floating Quick-filver : at laſt they weat up thro' a Crowd 


of French People, who were merrily dancing in the open Air, and no- 
thing concern'd for the noiſe of Guns, which had allarm'd the Town 
that Afternoon, Walking thence together to the Piazze, they parted 
there ; Eugenius and Li/ideius to ſome pleaſant Zo amy, they had 
made, and Crites and Neander to their ſeveral Lodgings. 
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PREFACE. 


7 4 be a great, Ttmpudence i in me to ſay 
. much of a-Comedy.; which has had but in- 
different ſucceſs in th attion. I made the 
vn. my - Judges ; ..and. t ter. part con- 
nd eng Hh ah cy 8 _ think it my 
ernment IM defend it, with the ordinary 
L of a Poet for his decry'd Poem. Though 


ile is more reſolute in his Preface before his 
barite, which was. condemn'd more univer- 
than this: for he avows boldly , That in 
t of Cenſure his Play was well; and regular- 
ritten ; which is more than I dare fay for 
Yet it was receiv'd at Court; and was 

e than once the Divertiſement of His Maje- 
| by His own Conamand. © But I have more 
deſty than to aſcribe that to my Merit, which 
His particular A& of Grace. It was the firſt 
- I made in Dramatique Poetry; and I 
Ince, a very bold one, to begin it. The 

| Comedy: which is the moſt difficult part of 
A 2 | Plot 


PREFACE. h x 
Plot was not Ori lly-my-own:--but fo-alt 
by me_( cles the- better or worſe 5 
know not). that whoever*the. Author was , he 
could not have challeng'd- x Scene of it. 1 doubt 
not but you- will fe in it, -the uncorreneſs 9 
a young Writer':. which is'yet'but a fall excust 
for him , who is {o' little amended  fince. Thi 
beſt Apology [*can-make*for It, and the trueſ; 
IS only. this ; That JOU. have fines that. time rg 


- ceived with Applavle, #'bad, "and as uncorred\ 
Plays from other Men.” x " . 
EO OT Tas 14g” | 


The two laſt lines of the preceedng Pais read thus : fint links. acvery bold 
tq begin with Comedy ; z/ which is the moſt difficult part of it, . oth =; 
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To the Wild Gallant Reviv'd: 


A: ſome-raw uire, 'by tender Mother bred, 


FN Fill one and Twenty keeps his Maidenhead, 
$(Pleas'd with ſome Sport, which he alone does find, 
And thinks a ſecret to all Human kind; ) - 
Till mightily in love, yet half afraid, 
e firſt attempts the or Datiry- Maid... 
Succeeding there, and led by the renown 
Of Whetſtones Park, be comes at length to Town, 
Where enter'd by ſome School-fellow or Friend, 
{He grows to break Glaſs-Windows in the end : - 
is valour too, which with the Watch began, 
Proceeds to duell, and he kills bis Man. 
By ſuch degrees, while knowledge he did want, . 
Dur unfletch'd Author -writ a W1ld Gallant. 
He thought him monſtrous lewd (1'1l lay my-life); 
Becauſg ſuſpefed with his Landlord's Wik , 
But jimce bis knowledge-of the Town began, . 
He thinks him now a very civil man : : 
* And, much aſham'd of what he was before, . 
| Has fairly playd him at three Wenches more. 
Tis ſome amends his frailties to ws Fs 
| Pray pardon him his want of wic "33 
* He's towardly, and will come on apace; ., 
* His frank confeſſton ſhows hz has ſome grace: . 
| You balk'd bim. when he was a young beginner, 
And almoſt ſpayl'd a very hopeful finner ; 
F.” But, If once more you flight his weak endeavour ; 
. For ought I know, he may turn tail. for ever, . 
|  Dramatis:- 


* % . 
% _ he. AER 


Dramatis Perſon. 
Ord Nonſuch, An old rich humorous Lord. 

'B Juftice Trice, His Neighbour. 

Mr. Loveby, The Wild Gallant. 
Sir Timorous, A baſhful Knight. 

Fatler, " 

and Hangers on of Sir T :morous. 
Burr, 
Bibber, A Taylor. 
Setſtone, A Jeweller. 


/ 
WOMEN. 


Lady Conſtance, Lord Nonſuch his Daughter. 
Madam Iſabelle, Her Couſin. 
Mrs. Bibber, The Taylor's Wife. 


Sergeants. 

Boy to Loveby. 
Servants. 

A Bawd and Whores. 
Watch and Conſtable. 


* The Scene LONDON, 


_—_—. 


Wild" Gallant. 


ACT I. SCENE. I. London. 
Failer entring to Burr ; who 4s putting on his Buff-Coat.. 


Hat ! Not ready yet, Man? 
Burr. You do.not conſider my Voyage from Holland 
laſt night. . _ 
Fail. Piſh, a meer Ferry ;. get up; get up; my Cou- 
x ſins Maids will come and Blanket thee anon : Art thou 
aſhamed to lie a Bed fo long ? 
Bur. I may be more aſhamed to riſe ; and ſo you'l ſay, dear Heart, if you- 
dk upon my Cloaths ; the beſt is, my Buff-coat will cover all. 
& Fail. I gad, there goes more cunning than one would think, to the putting: 
7 Cloaths together : thy Doublet and Breeches are Guelphs and Ghibellins- 
one another ; and the ſtitches of thy Doubler are ſo far aſunder , that it 
ems to hang together by the Teeth. No Man could ever gueſs to what 
rt of the Body theſe fragments did belong unleſs he had been acquainted 
ith *em as long as thou haſt been : If they once loſe their hold, they can 
cr get together again, except by chance the Rags hit the Tallies of one 
zother, He that gets into thy Doublet, muſt not think to do't by ſtorm ;, 
— 8, He muſt win it inch by inch, as the Turk did Rhodes, 
ops Nd Burr, You are very merry with my Wardrobe , but till I am provided of 
R@detter, 1 am reſoly'd to receive all Viſits in this Truckle-bed. 
RE Fail. Then will I firſt ſcotch the Wheels of it, that it may not run; thou 
{ Cattle enough in it, to carry it down ſtairs, and break: thy neck ;. *tis : 
ot a yard nearer the door gjready, 
Enter BOy-.. 
| Sir, fr Bibber your Taylor's below , and deſires to fpeak with you... 
$ Fail. He's an honeſt Fellow, and a - faſhionable, he ſhall ſet thee forth I: 
Warrant thee, ; 
STE Burr, }, but where's the Money for this, dear Heart'? 
= Fa:l. Well, but what think you of. being put into a Suit of: 


EWoaths without Money ? Caſide, 
| Burr... 


\ The Wild Gallant. 


Burr. You ſpeak of Miracles. Vp 

** 'Fail, Do you know Wil. Bibber's hiimor 2” oat - = 
— "Burr. Prethee, ” What have I todowithrhighumor?  -- . © 
Fail. Break but a Jeſt, and he'll to truſt thee for a Suit ; nay, he wit «3 
-Contribute to his own deſtruction ; give thee occaſions to make one : he 
has been my Artificer theſe three years; and, all the while I have liv*d upoy * 
his favourable apprehenſion : Boy, condud him up. LExit Boy, 7 
Burr, But what am I the better for this ? Iner made Jeſt in all my life, _ 
Fail. A bare cliach wuyll : ſerve the turn ;þ. Carwichet, a Quarterqui. a” 
ble, or a Punn. ” jag: 
Burr, Wit from a Low-Countrey-Souldier ? One that has convers'd with © = 
.aon2 but dull Dutchmem theſe ten years ! What an unreaſonable Rogue art >” 
thou ? why, I tell thee, *tis as difficult to me, as to pay him ready Money, | 
Fail. .Come, 'you ſhall be ruPd foe your own good. Lie down ; [I'll throw 
.the Cloaths' over you to help* Meditation : and-, vpon- firſt opportunity, 
;Nart you vp, and ſurpriſe him with a Jeſt. — 

Burr, Well;”\. think this impoſſible to be'done:: but howeyer, P11 attempt, ;; 
[Lies down, Faller covers bim 7; 
Fail, Huſt ! he's coming up. f * nh 


EIN Enter Bibher, | i 
Bib, Morrow Mr. Failer : What, I warrant you think I conte a Dunning +7 
now * V 
Fail. No, I yow to Gad, Will, I have a better opinion of thy Wit, than to 
think,. thou would'ſt come to ſo little purpoſe. ; | : y 
Bib. Pretty well that: No, no; ,my bulineſs 1s to drink my mornings _-! 
'Dranght in'Sack with you. $ 
Fail. Will not Ale ſerve the turn, Will. by 
Bib, 1 had too much of that laſt night ; I was a little diſguigd , as they ſay, -. 
_ Fail, Why diſgiu9d ? Hadſt thou put on a clean Band , or walſh'd thy ** 
Face lately ? thoſe are thy Diſguiſes, Brbber. a} 
Bibb, Well, in ſhort, I was drunk ; damnably drunk with Ale.; great Ho- ! 
gen Mogen bloody Ale, I was Porterly drunk, and that I hate of all things in +” 
ature, 3 
Burr, Riſing: And of all things in Nature I love it beſt. 
Bib. Art thou there Ifaith ; and why, old Boy ? | 
Burr, Becauſe when I am porterly drunk, I can carry my ſelf. 
Bib. Ha, ha, Boy. ; ; 
Fail. This Porter brings fad News. to you Will. you muſt truſt bim for « * 
ſuit of Cloaths, as bad as *tis : come, he's an honeſt Fellow, and loves the Kung, 
Bib, Why ? -it ſhall be my Suit te him, that I'may truſt him. 
Burr, 1 grant your Suit, Sir. - "WL 
Fail. Burr, Make haſt and dreſs you '; Sir Timorous  dines here to day; = 
you know him. ; - = 
_ F I, a good honeſt young Fellow ; but, no Conjurer ; he and I are 23 
very K1nd, , "o» 
Fail,1 gad we two have a conſtant Revenue out of him ; he woujd - -% 


*, 
= 


A 


ſr 


| 


) 


. The, Wild Gallant. 
Tt Imitted Suitor to my Lady ; Conſtance . Nonſuch, my Lord Nonſuch his 
- ME hter ; our Neighbour here in Fleetſtreet. - - * _ | 
> = rr, Is the Match in any forwardneſs ? | 
ie mill > #4, He never ſaw. her before yeſterday, and will not be brought to ſpeak 
© :; be © this Month yet. | | 


| upon 3 rr, That's ſtrange. 
t Boy, 1. Such a baſhful Knight did I never ſee ; but we tnuſt move for him. 
e. _ "588%. They fay here's a great Dinner to be made to day here, at your Covſin 
rquid. "> e-"s, on prpuoſe for the enterview. 

_ "> For. What, he keeps up his old humour ſtill ? 
| with * > 8. Yes certain.; he admires-eating and drinking well, as much as ever, 
ue att ©” anfmeaſures every man's wit, by the goodneſs of his Blate. 
). > *S@r. Who Dines here beſides ? 
thro Fac. - Loveby, _ 
Unity, ov. O, my Gueſt, | 

» ZE S@rrr. He has ever had the repute of a brave clear-ſpirited Fellow. 

empt, 1 7. He's one of your Dear Hearts, a Debauchee. . 


's bm rr. 1 love him the better for't : the beſt Heraldry of a Gentleman tis a 
| F deriv'd to him, from three Generations : What fortune has he ? 
4]. Good Fortune at all Games ; but no Eſtate: he had one; but he 
ade 4 Devil on't long ago : he's a bold Fellow , I vow to Gad : a perſon 


aning 25 2eps company with his betters z and commonly has Gold in's pockets : 
"FOE; B:bbey ; I ſee thou longeſt to be at thy mornings watering : Ill-try what 
an t0 . I have with the Butler. _ | FL 
 , © ivy. Come away my noble Feſths and new Cuſtomer, 
ungs 8. Nowwmill he drink till his Face þe no bigger than a three-pence. [Exeunt. 
| . - Enter Lovehy and Boy ; follow'd by Frances Bibber's Wife. 
y lay. . Nay, the Devil take thee, ſweet Landlady, hold thy tongue : Wasg't 
d thy ** nough thou haſt ſcolded me from my Lodging, which, as long as I rent 
of my Caſtle ; but to. follow.me here to Mr. Trice's where'I am invited ; 
; Ho- 8 to diſcredit me before ſtrangers, for a lowly, Paltry fumm of Money ? 
g50 anc. 1 tell you truly, Mr, Loweby, my husbanq4 and I cannot live by 
, as they ſay ; we mult have wherewithal, as they fay; and pay for what 
> Sake ; and fo ſhall you, or ſome ſhall ſmoak for'r. 
82. Smoak ! why a piece of hung Beef in Holland is not more ſmoakt, 
89 thou haſt ſmoak?d me already. Thou know'ſt I am now fafting; let me have 
"8 alr play ; when I have lined my fides with a good dinner, II ingage upon 
for a ation to come home again, and thou ſhalt ſcold at me all the afternoon. 
Ung. "WF anc. 1" take the Law on you. | 
I pv, The Law. allows none to ſcold in their own Cauſes : What do'ſt thon 
"WA the Lawyers take our moricy for ? ; 
day ; 7 =, hope you intend to deal by my Husband like a Gentleman , as 
- 87'S: . | 
| are Tov.- Then I ſhould beat him 'moſt unmercifully, and- not pay him neither. 
0" anc, Come, you think to fobb me off with your Jefts as yon do my Huſ- 
as .* z but it wonn't be : yonder he comes, and Company with him; Hnsband, 
p, : B Exter 


dand ; why, William, 1 ſay ! 


; Enter Bibber, Birr, and'Failer at the other end.” 
Lev. Speak ſoftly, and I will ſarisfie th x oY F6R 
Franc. You ſhall not fatisfie me, Sirz; pay. me for. what yon owe me, (4... 
Chamber-rent, and Diet, and many agood thing beſides, that ſhall be namele;”$ 
Lov. What a Stygian Woman's this to talk thus ? hold. thy tongue till thy? 
be gone or I'll Cuckold thy husband. 3 
Fran, You Cuckold hi would you  durſt Cuekold him ; 1 yi 
not hold my Tongue,” Sir. Tt 
Bib. Yonder's my Gueſt; what ſay you, Gentlemen? ſhall T call him tos 17 
down with us ? FR 
Low, T muſt make, a looſe from her, there's no other way : Save ye, !!; 
Failer ;, is.your Couſin Trice ſtirring yet? anſwer m2 quickly, Sir, is your Cz. *@ 
fig Trice yet ſtirring ? | Y 
Fail. I'll go and ſee, Sir ? ſure the man has 2 mir fo beat mr; but Im» 2 
ta Gad I haye no mind to be, beaten by lum : come away, Burr. Will, wil 3 


follow us ? - it 
Bib..,P'l be-with you immediately CExemmt Burt Fall iN 
Lov.: Who was that with Failer, Will ? G 
Bib,. A-man at Arms, that*s come from Holland, | eZ 
Zoav. A man out at Arms thou mean'ſt; WB ;_ | 
Bib., Good I faith. l I 


Eranc..I, I ; you run quelting 'vp and down aftex your Gambols, and jr 
Jeſts, Wilkiam-,, and never mind the main chance, as they ſay: pray get inja 
Debts, .and think upon your Wife-and Children, 3 
- £09. Think. upon the Sack at dir Cr with the Apricot flayour, Wi 7 
hang a Wife z What is ſhe, - but a lawful kind of Manſlayer ?. every little hz : 
in.bed,- is a degree ; of murdering thee : and for thy. Children fear em n«_* 
thy part of um ſhall be Taylors, and they ſhall truſt; and thoſe thy Cuſtoms 5 
get for . thee ſhall be Gentlemen, and they ſhall be truſted by- their. Brethre. 4 
and ſo thy children ſhall live by one another: 4 

Bib. Did-.you. mark that, Frances ? there was wit now 3 he calPd me Cx 
kold to my face, and yet fot my- heart I cannot be angry with him : 1 percein” 


v.06 
44 
"5 


£ 


' Jou.. love... Frances , Sit ; and I love her the better for your, ſake ; ſpeak tri? 
do.you not like ſuch a pretty brown kind of Woman ? _ 
Lov..1 do. Pfaith, Wil. yopr fair Women have no ſubſtance in em, ty, 
Axink ith? wetting,. _ 
Franc, Well, you may be undone if you will, Husband - I hear there are! 
or, 3 Adtioas already out againſt him : you may be the laſt, if you think goo? 
Bib, Tis. true. ſhe tells me.; I love.your wit well, Sir ; but I muſt cut 5 
coat according to my cloath,_ | a 
Franc. Sir, we'll. come by our. own as we can ; if- you put-us off fromw# + 
to-week. thus. .. | - 
Lov.-Nay, but good Landlady—— . FD, 
Frans. Will. [good- Landlady] ſet on the Pot, as they fay, or make the #7 
282; then Fl hear you., | ; by 
Bib. Now ſhe's too much-on the Cother hand :; hold your prating, Fro: 
arg. 11 put you out of your Pajer noſters.with.a ſorrow to you. A 


AY 
' 


: 


Fran ©? 
þ 2 - 


knew Now 
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cat mult be 
{1:):96 10 the Floor, 
Y F 21 <wpt; before 1 can get out: and if I chance to ſpill the 

and yo 2 pc” pot, it! 9v07-Gow It from top to bottom, ke? 
tinjor 9 V, 2%, for the deſcription of the Garret, I bate you ſomething of the 
ur, Wi py. 3.4, 7! good, WAlL orto ftay thy fury till my Rents come up; I will 
tle .hz "> be thy little Face, 
”"m nd "8 , No, Tather deſcribe your own little money ; I am ſure that's ſo little, 
uſtoms ot viſible, 
rethret. . You are ith? right, I have not a croſs at preſent, as I am a ſinner ; 

of ou will not believe me, Pll turn my Pockets inſide outward — 
me C4 What's the meaning of. this, my Pockets heavy ; . Has my ſmall Officer 


percen.. In Counters to abuſe me ? How now, yellow Boys, by this good 
ak trill" ! Sirrah, Varlet, how came I by this Gold ? Ha! | 


by. What Gold do you mean, Sir ? the Devil-a-piece you had this morn- 


{1 in theſe laſt three weeks I have almoſt forgot what my Teeth were made 
' 228777 laſt night good- Mrs Bibber here took pity on me ,. and:crumm'd me a 
re are 1 | of Gruel, with the Children, and I popt and- popt my, Spoon three or 
nk gol” times to my mouth; -before-I could find the way to't. 
| cut 0- Wov. "Tis ſtrange, how I ſhould come by ſo much Money ! Has [a/ide. 
ba been no body about my Chamber this morning, Landlady ? 
om wed "oy. O yes Sir ; I forgot to tell you that : this morning a ſtrang Fe llow, 
8Fvcr eyes beheld, would needs come-up to you when you were alleep ; but 
Ma he came down again, he ſaid, He-had not wak'd you. 
Tov. Sure this fellow, who e'r he was, wes ſent by Fortune to miſtake me 
dſo much Money.——- Well this is-nat the firſt time my neceſſities have 
Fran oe ſtrangely ſupply'd : ſome Cadua or other. has a kindneſs for me, that's 
A In : (aſide) ——— Well Monſieur Bibber, from henceforward I'll keep 
B 2 my 


F OR Fo" | 
9 The Wild Gallant: 
my wit for more refin'd ſpirits ; you ſball be paid with dirt ;—--there's Money 

qr you, | Wy, : 

' Bib Nay, Good Sir... = 4 why four tice $4 

Lov. What's your ſumm ? tell it out : Will the Money burn your fingers? 
Sirrah, Boy, fetch. my Suit with the Gold Lace at Sleeves from Tribulation 
—————-Gives-him Gold.  LExit Boy, 
Mr. Taylor, I ſhall. turn the better Bill-man, and knock that little Coxcomb 
of yours, if you do not anſwer me what I owe you. ] 

Bib. Pray, Sir, trouble not your ſelf ; *tis nothing , I feck now *tis not, 

Lov. How, nothing,Sir ? | 

Franc, -And*t pleaſe your Worſhip , it was ſeventeen pounds” and a Noble, 
yeſterday at noon,your Worſhip knows : and then your Worſhip came home ill 
laſt night and complain'd of your Worſhip's head ; and I ſent fog three Diſhes of 
Tea for your good Worſhip,and that was Sixpence more, and pleaſe your Wor- 
ſhip's. honour.. "Oy OR. 

Lov. Well; there's eighteen pieces, tell %*m;- 

' Bib. 1 ay, Frances, do not-take”*em: 
© Lov, What, ls all your pleading of neceſſity come to this ? 

Bib. Now I ſee he will pay, Francis ; go home, and fetch him the whole 
bag of forty pounds, PI lend it him, and the Leaſe of the Houſe too; he ſhall} 
want for nothing. | | 

Lov. Take the Money, or Pll leaye your Houſe.- | 

Bib. Nay rather than diſpleaſe his Worſhip, take it. - [Sbe takes it 

Lov. So, go home quietly, and Suckle my God-ſon, Frances. [ Exit Frances, 

Bib, If- you are for: the Cellar, Sir, you know the way. CExit Bibber, 

Lov. No, my firſt viſit ſhall be to my Miſtriſs, the Lady Conſtance Nonſuch ; 
She's diſcreet, -aud how the Devil ſhe comes to love me, I know not ; yet | an 
pretty confident ſhe Loves me ; well, no woman can be-wiſer than you know 
what will give her leave to be. 


- Enter Lady Conſtance, and Madam Tabella. 


Iſa. Look, look ; Is not that your Servant, Loveby ? 
Lov. *Tis ſhe ; there's no being ſeen, till I am better habited 


[Exit Loveby. 
Conſt, Let him go, and take no notice of -him : poor Rogue ! 
He little thiniks Iknow” his poverty, - gh 
' Iſa. Andlefs, that you ſupply it by an unknown hang. '-:* 
Confe. 1, and falſified my Father's Keys to do it. 
Iſa, How can you anſwer this to your diſcretion ?-- 
Conf#. Who could ſe him want ſhe loves ?. - 


Enter -Setitone. - 
ija; Ohhere's Mr. Sttftone-come, your Jeweller, Madam. 


_ Conft, Welcome, Setſtone, haſt thou-perform'd- thy viſit happily and without 
diſcovery ? | ET» 


> The-Wild Oaltur: 
ky » Vol Would wiſh it, ;..1- went:wp to his Chamber without 
incrpoony and there Pak him.. drowning ng cares ,, and pacifying his 
th ſep 37 Which advantzee. 1 1 took, . and' undiſcovered by him, left 
the Gold 2 divi TH! his Pockets. 
Conſt, Well, this Money will furniſh him I hope , that we may have his . 
company again. 
Set, Two hundred and fifty good pounds; Madam! Has your Father miſ9d 
It 
Loy No if he, bad, we ſhould. have all -heard on't before now : but, pray 
God Monſieur Loveby. has no other bapnts to-divert him now he's ranſom” d: 
what a kind of wonian is his Landlady ? 
Set. Well enongh to ſerve a Taylor ; or to kiſs when he comes home drunk, 
or wants money z but, far unlikely to create Jealouſie in po Ladyſhip. | 


Enter Servant. 
' Serv, Madam, Juſtice Trice deſires your Wt : excuſe, that he has not yet 
perform*d the Civilities of his hour to you ; 
about which he:is earneſtly employed. | 
Conſt. He's Maſter of his own occaſions, |. .CExitServant. 
Iſa. We ſhall ſee him anon, with his face as red, as if it had been boyl'd in 
Pump-water: but, When comes this Mirror of Knighthood that isto be preſent» 


Is dlpatching a little buſineſs, 


ed you for your Servants? 

Conſt. Oh, *tis well thought on ; Faith thon knoweſt my: affeftions are other- 
| w iſe diſpos' d; he's rich and thou wantſt a Fortune; atchieve him if thou carlt, 

*ris but rrying,and thou haſt as much wit as any Wench in Enpgland. _. 

I/a. On:condition you?! take it for a Courteſie tobe ridd of anAfs,Þ care not if 
I marry him: the old Fool, your Father,would be fo importunate to match you 
with a young Fool, that partly for quietneſs ſake I am content to take him, 

Conſt, To take him ! then you make ſure on't, 

Iſa. As ſure, as if the Sack Poſlet were already eaten, 
, Conſt, But, What means wilt thou uſe to get. him ? 

Ta. I'll bribe Failer, he's ;the man. x 

Conſt, Why this Knight i is his Inheritance 3 he lives upon him : Do'It thou 
think hell ever admit thee to govern him ? no, he fears thy wit too much : be- 
ſides, he has already .received an:hundred pounds to make the Match between. - 
Sir Timerous and me. 

Iſa, *Tis all one for that ; I warrant you he ſells me Fee-ſimple of him. 

Set. Your Father, Madam: _ 

Enter Nonſuch. 

I/a. The Tempeſt is riſen ;: I ſee it in his face ; he puffs and blon 's yonder 
as if two of the Winds were fighting upward and downward | In his belly, 

Set, Will he not find your falſe Keyes, Madam ? 

Iſa. 1 hope he will have more Humanity than to ſearch us, 

Conſt. You are come after. us —_— Sir, 

Non. Oh Child ! 1 am undone ; I am robb'd. I am robb'd;. I have utteriy. / 
loft allſtomach ta my dinner.. . : 

Cage Robb'd ! good my Lord, liow, or of what ? 


? þ 


Non . * + 
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” Non. Two" hinted Shi 4y pobn liv Gold out/of/ iy Stadyis.. x 
' hundred/of it I was 6 HveTpid TY EotirfleFt is afternoon foria Wert, 
"' $ets 1'proteſt,' my Lord5, tad'as mackd6o/yet thit patt#'of! Gold: fy 
. your Lordſhip. R028 1 DAP D 


Noj. you' moſt get me as much- more againſt. to morrows' for then my 
-Friend at Court is to pay his Mercer. 

Iſa;' Nay, if thathe-all; there's no fiich haft-:; the Courtlers are not (© for. 
ward to pay their Debts, . 

Conft. Has gt the' Monkey been'in the Study?" he may have curried it awiy, 
. and dropt it” under the Garden-window : the grafs 1 is-long cnobgh to hide.it, 

. Non. .Þll go ſee immediately, , 


Enter Failer, Burr, Timerous. 

Fail, This is the Gentleman, my Lord. 

Non, He's wellcome—— ' —_ 

:Fail. And this the; particular of his Eſtate. 07-0 op 

Non. That's weltcome too; © g 

«Fail, But beſides the Land here mentioned, he has wealth tſp, 

Non. A very fine young Gentleman. 

Tim, Now, .my Lord, 1 nh v7.0 edi freat-need of Wooing ; I ſuppoſe 
-my Eſtate will ſpeak for me : vet, *iff yon ricals to-put Ina word, 

_ Non, That wlll inſtantly. 

Tim, I bope 1 ſhall- have. you \y good WOr rd to0, Ya 1am, ro TOur Z 
me; [To Iſabella] | 

Iſa. Any. thing within my: power, Sit" 1c ous. 

Now. Davgtiter, here's a perſon of Qua! it7, and one that ioves and Honours 
you exccedingly = , 
Tim. Nay, good my Lord ! you diſcover all at firſt daſh. 

Non, Let me alone, Sir ;. Have not I the dominion over my own Daughs 

xter ? Conſtance, hcre's a Knight in love-with you,. Child. 

Conſt, In love with me, my Lord, it is not poſſible. 

Non. Here he ſtands that-will make it good, Child. . 

Tim; Who I, my Lord? I hope her Ladyſhip hasa better opinionof me than o, 

Non, What, are not you in love with my Daughter? Ill be Sworn you 
-told me ſo but even now : PII eat words for no man. 

Tim. If your Ladyſhip will believe all reports that are raiſed on Men of 
Quality—————— 

Non. He told it me with his own. mouth, Child ; PII eat words for n0 
man : that's more than ever I told him yet. 

Fail. You told him ſo but juſt now ; fye, Sir Timerous. 

Nun. He ſhall have no Daughter of mine and he: were a thouſand Knights; 
He told me, he hop'd I would ſpeak for him , I'll eat no mans words; that's 
amore than ever I told him yet. 

I/a. You need not keep ſuch a* pudder about eating his words; you ſee he 
- has eaten &m already for you. 

Non, Tl make him ſtand to his words, and he ſhall not marry my Daughter 
neither ; by this good day, I will=— = —_ 
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Conſt, Tis nll day.to him; Fe bat lo 250 I. int; [To Ifab- 
Burr. " He ſmeqrs at the rate of tiro thouſand pounds a year, if the Remp.A& 


ere {till.in. 
Fail. Hes in paſlion,. man ; a belides, he has been a great Fanatick for- - 


xerly, and-now has got a habir of Swearing, that he may be thought a Cavalier, 

" Burr. What noiſe is that ? I think I hear your Couſin Trice's voice. 
Fail. VII go fee ———_— LExit Fail, 
Y a. Come, Sir Timerous, be notdiſcouraged ; *tis a an old mans forward- - 

: he's always thuvagainſt rain,- « f 
Enter Failer. 

Fail. O Madam, follow me quickly; and it yoiu do not \ fre ſport, Mekan- 
choly be Wig my head LExcunt omnes. 


The Srene c<1:3,/25, 51% Trice i diſcovered playmg at Tables by bimſelf, with 
" Ones i, 4 £91, and Parmezan by bim ;, they return and ſee bim, un- 


Price; Cl Em ; attr, :- my Cinque play here, Sir, my Cater here, Sir : 
Naw for port 3:5 ts 1 & firſt 1 11- drink.to you, Sir ; upon my faith I'll do you 
reaſon, SIC ; Ai £ To tull, Sir: pray mind your play, Sir :———Size 
Ace I have thrown, 711 play em at length, Sir !————will you, Sir ? then 
you have made a blot, Sir ; PlItry.if I can enter : I have hit you, Sis. - 
E. I think you can cog a Dye, Sir, 
we I cog a Dye, Sir? i play a fair as you or any man. 
—  —You -lye, Sir, how : lye, Sir ;- Fl teach you what *tis to” pive a 
Gentleman i thelye, Sir [Throws down the T ables, 
augh-and difcover themſelves. - 
I/ab.” Is ies your ſerious buſineſs ? 
Trice. O.you Rogue, are you there ? you are welcome, huſwife, *and ſo are-* 
you, Conſt#nce , fa tol de re tol de re Ia, [Claps their-backs.. - 
ab. Prithee be not ſo rude, Trice, ® 
- Trice. Hnſwife Conft , Il. have yon into my Larder ,” and ſhew yon "my 
rovifion : I have Cockles , dainty fat Cockles that came in the night ; if py 
_ d ſeen the day, I would "not-have given a fart for e'm, . 1 would the 
em. 


Conſt. He has as good, I go} ++ 
Trice. Nay. that's a lye, I could fit and cry for him ſometimes, he does n not 


know what *tis to eat a Ke qe ood meal in a-whole. year ; his Cooks are Aſſes : I 
have a delicate diſh of Rufts to dianer, Sirrah. 

Conſt. To dinner ! 

Trice. To dinner ! why by fy apper” per they had been- paſt their prime, ll tet--! 
thee the ſtory of e'm.: 1 have-a | | 

Entey Servant. A 

Sir, Dinner's npon the Table... 

Trice. Well, welll have a friend as I told you——— 

Ser, Diner. ſtays; Sir, /tis-Dinner * that : ; ſure he will hear now, 


Thrice: L tnvea friend; a: 1 ———— 


ao TR OM: 


0 ec eve hex ur. Fiie teſ loth. - art If hlp _— 
F {hen of u- PE .*©Ourſes, 


t G6 you to the guy immediarely, Sirrah,, whe "ering me _word what we hay 
" ro. ſupper, befote- \ve 20. t6,dnner , Hove to ha the" e firkfuSomof 1 the\ hed 
* before me. | "Fonts. © | [Exexins —_ 


4d. 4 4. . — 4 
en 


"AGTH. SCENE IL. 


7 Enter from Dinner,*Trice, Timeraus, Failer,Burr,Conſtance, Iſabella, 


v ay thy conſcience ; was it not well, .Sirrah ? 
Tim. What think you of the Park, after our plenteous entertain- 
ment, Madam ? 
Iſab. Idehe the Park, and all its works, 
; Conf Come Mr Trice, we'll walk in your Garden. 
CExeunt preter Failer and Burr. 
Fail. O, one thing l kad almoſt forgot to'tel{ you.: ane of us two mult ever 
be near Sir Timerous, © | a> 
Burr, Why 2? 
Fail. To gvard our intereſt in him from the tr, Madam Iſabella ; who, 
* I doubt, has deſigns ypon.him. .1 do not fear” wt: but her ſex; z ſhe CatTics 
A preyalling argument about "ot Sanaa 
- Enter Bibber with a battle 
Bib. By this hand, 1 have a lightupon the beſt wine in; your Couſin's Lelþr 
drink but one glaſs to me, to ſhew I am welcome, and Fam gone." , 4 

. Fail. Here then, honeſt Will. *tis a cup of. forbearante to thee. 

.Bib, Thank you Sir, PII pletige you———now ere” $ in you agalg. 

Fail, Come away ; what is 't, Will ? kc 

» Bib, .* Tis what, you chriſtned i it, a ®p of FGrtbatance; Siri 511-414 

Fa Why I drink' that to thee, au that thou ſhouſdſt foibear thy Money. 
And I drink this to you,Sir ; henceforward PH forbear working for Fol, 

Fail, Then ſay 1 : take a little Bibber, and throw him inthe Rivex,and it-he 
will truſt never, then there let him lie ever. 

Bib. Then ſay I; take a little Fazler, and throw him to the Jaylor ; and there 
_ .tethim lie, till he has paid his Taylor. | 

- Bur. You are very {mart upon one another, Gentlemen. 

Fail, This is nothing between us ;-Tuſe to tell him of his Title, Ficry Fa- 
£cias ; and his ſetting dog, that runs into Ale-houſes before him, and comes 
queſting out. again, if any of the woots his cuſtomers be within. 

Bib, I Faith *tis true ; and I uſe to tell him'of his two Capons tails about 
his Hat, that are laid ſpread-eagle-wiſe tomake a feather ; I would go into the 

cw at any time, and in a quarter of anhour 1 would come in with a better 
feather upon my head ; and fo farewell, Sir; 1 have had the better on yon hi- 
therto , and for this time I am reſolved to keep i K. CExit Bibber. 

Fail. The Rogues too hard for me ; -but the beſt on'tis, I haye my revenge 


anon his Purſe, Enter 


SOR A FF 
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; | | Enter l{abelle. VIM | 

Tab; Came niot Sir Timorous this way, Gentlemen ? he left us in the Garden, 
id ſaid he would look out "my Lord Nonſuch, to make his peace with him, 

Fail. Madam, like not your enquiring after Sir Timorous : 1 ſuſpect you have 
ome celign upon him : you would fain undermine your Couſin, and marry him 

your ſelf. 

Iſab. Suppoſe I ſhould deſign it ; what are you the worſe for my good for- 
ahe ? Shall I make a propoſition to you ? I know you two carry a great ſtroke 
7ith him: make the match between us,and propound to your ſelves what advan- 
ages you can reaſonably hope : you ſhall chouſe him 'of horſes, cloaths and 

Money, and I'll wink at it. . 

Burr. And if he will not be chous'd, ſhall we beat him out on't ? 

1/ab. For ghat, as you can agree, 

Fail. Give us a handſel of the bargain ; let us enjoy you, and *tis a match. 

Iſab. Grammarcy i'faith,boyes; Tlovea good offer howe'r the World goes; but 
you would not be ſo baſe to wrong him that way. 

Fail. | vow to gad but I would, Madam : in a Horſe or a Woman I may 
lawfully cheat my own Father : beſides, 11 know the Knight's complexion ; he 

ould be ſure-to follow other Women ; and all that. | 

Iſab. Nay, if he fought with the ' ſword, he ſhould give me leave to fight 
with the Scabbard. 

.* Burr. What ſay you, Mad ? is't a bargain. 
"+ -1/ab. *Tis but a promiſe, and I have learnt a Court trick for performing 
zany thing. (a/ide.) Well, Gentlemen , when 1 am married Pl] think upon 
you.; you'll grant there's a neceſſity I ſhould Cuckold him, if it were but to 
prove my ſelf a Wit. 

Fail. Nay, there's no doubt you'll Cuckold him ; and all that ; for look you 
e's a perſon fit for nothing elſe, but I fear weſhall not have the graffing of the 
orns; we muſt haye. Livery and Seiſfin before hand of you, or l proteſt to 

pad we believe you not. / 

Iſab. I have paſt my word, ist not ſufficient.? what do you-think, I would 
ell a lie to-fave ſuch a paltrie thing as a night's lodging ? Hark you, 
Sir: [To Burr. 

Fail. Now will ſhe attempt Burr; i'gad ſhe has found him out for the weak- 
r vellel, 

I/ab. I have no kindneſs for ' that Faziler, we'll ſtrike him out, and manage 

Sir Timorous our ſelves, | 

Burr, Indeed we wo'not. | 

Iſab. Failer's a Rook, and beſides, he's ſuch a debauched fcllow, 

Bury, 1 am ten times worſe. | 

1/ab. Leave it , and him' that taught it you : - you have. virtuous inclinations, 

d-I would not have you rvine your If. He ghat ſerves many Miſtreſſes, ſur- 
its on- his diet, and grows dead to the whole Sex: *tis the folly in the Workl 
ext long ears and braying, 

Burr. Now I'm Aure you have a mind to me ; when a Weman once falls to 
preaching, the next thing is ever Uſe and Application. 

Iſab. Forbear your rudeneſs ——— | | 

C Bury. 
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Bur. Then I amſure- you meafit-to-Jilt me : you-decline. Failer, becauſe he 
has wit... and you think me ſuch an Afs, that you may pack me off fo ſoon x 

ou are Married-; no, no, I'll not venture certainties for uncertaintles, 

Iſa. 1 can hold no longer ; Mr, "Failer, what do-you think this fellow'ws $ 
faying of you ?' | CY pe Lamas 

Fail. Of me, *Madam ? + ot 

Iſa. That you were one of the erranteſt Cowards in Chriſtendom, though 
you went for one ,of the Dear Heart's ;.* that your name had been upon more 
Poſts than Play-bills ;. and that he had. been acquainted with you theſe ſeven 
years, drunk and ſober, and yet covld never faſten a quarrel upon you, 

Burr, Do you belicye this, Dear. Heart ?- ey. 

I/a. If you deny it, [ll take his ſword, and force you to confeſs it. 

Fail. 1 vow to gad this will not do, Madam : you ſhall not ſet ns at variance 
ſo eaſily ; neither ſhall you have Sir Timerous. , 

Iſa. No! then mark my words: Fll marryhim in ſpight of you; and whic: 
is worſe, you ſhall both work my ends ; and I'll diſcard. you for your pains. 

Fail. You, ſhall not touch a bit, of .bim + PII preſerve” his humbles from yor 
igad ; they ſhall be his Keepers Fees. ©, -- pn us 

Burr. -She ſhall cut an Atome ſooner than divide us, LExeun Burr aud Failer 


| Entor Conſtance.'«. | 
Cox. I have given”em the lip in the Garden,to come and oyerhear thee : nc 
fat. overgrown Virgin of forty ever offer'd her ſelf ſo dog cheap, or was more 
delpis'd :, me-thinks now this ſhould mortifie thee exceedingly. ..*_ * 
a. Not 4 whit the more for that : Conſin mine, our Sex, is. not fo eaſily 
put out of conecit with our. own Beauties.. - . | o, 
Con. Thou haſt loſt the opinion of thy honeſty, and got nothing'm recom- 
pence : now that's ſuch an overſight in a Lady. 
I/ab. You are deceiv'd : they think me to virtuous for their purpoſe , but! 
have yet another way to try, and you ſhall help-me. . ZN | 
: RY Entcy, Loveby uew habited; .' . Les 
Cog... Mr. Loveby, welcome, welcome": where have you been this fortnight! 
Lov. Faith, Madam, out of: Town to ſee a little thing that's fallen to mc 
upon the.death of a Grandmother. | 
Conſt, You thank death for the windfall, Servant : but why are you nt þ 
in monrning for her. , | 
Lov. 1roth Madam it came upon me fo ſuddenly I had not time :- *twas? } 
fortune utterly unexpected by me. We” 
* Ja. Why, wasour Grandmother ſo young you could not look for her diſeaſe! | 
Lov, Not for that neither ; but I had many-other kindred whom ſhe might 
haye left it to, only ſhe heard I liv'd here in faſhion, and ſpent my Money 1 
The Eye of the World. - | 
Conſt. You forge theſe things prettily ; but T have heard you are as poor ® 
a decimated Cavalier, and had not one-foot of land. in all the World. 
Lov. Rivals tales, Rivals tales, Madans. -.. 
Conſt.” Where lies your land, Sir ? - 6 
Z2v. I'll tell you, Madam;\ it has upon it a very fair Manor houſe ; from one} 
lide;you have in proſpeQ an hanging Garden. -_ | Iſa. 
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Iſa. Who was hang'd there ? not-your. Grandmother I hope ? 

= In the midſt + it you hays TFpatanh > you have. ſeen that at Hamp- 

-Cowrt.; [it will ſerve to give you 2 flight image of it. Beyond the Garden you 
dok to a-Riyer through a perfpodtves ruit-trees; and beyond the River you 
e a Mead fo flowry : well I ſhall never be atquier, till we two make Hay there. 

Conſt. But where lics this Paradice ? 

Lov. Pox on't; I am thinking to fell it, it has ſuch” a villanous unpleaſant 
jame; it would have ſounded ſo harſh in a Ladies Ear, *But for the Fountain, 
_ Conſt. The Fountain's a poor excuſe, it will not hold water ; come the 
name, the name. - | 

Lov. Faithit is come ſo lately into my hands, that I have forget the name on'r. 

Iſab. That's much, now, you ſhould forget the name, and yet could make 
uch an exaQt deſcription of the place. Es 

Lov. If you will needs know, the name's Bawdy ; ſure this will give a ſtop * 

to their curioſity; (aſ3de.) 

Iſa. At leaſt you'll tell us in what County it lies, that my Coulin may 
end to enquireabout it; come, this ſhall not ſerve your turn, tell us any Tow$ 
hat's near it. 

{ -Lov. *Twill beſomewhat toofar toſend ; it lies in the very North of Scotland. 

I/a. In good time, a Paradice in the Highlands , is't not ſo,Sir 2 

4 Conſt. it ſeems you went Poſt, Servant: in troth you are a rank rider, to go 
#: o the North of Scotland, ſtay and take Poſſeſſion, and return again, in ten 
days time, | | 5 « 

Iſa. I never knew your Grandmother-was a Scotch Woman - is ſhe not a Tar- 
ar too : Pray whiſtle for her, and let's ſee her daunce : come whiſt 

Grannee ! 

Conſt. Fie-fie Servant z what, no invention in you ? all this while a ſtudying 

for a name of your Manor ? come, come, where lyes it ? tell me. 

Lov. No faith, 1 am wiſer than ſo; Pl diſcover my Seat to no man; fo, 
ſhall have ſome damn'dLawyer keep a prying inta'my title to defeat me of ir. 
* Conſt, How then ſhall I be ſatisfied there is ſuch .a thing in nature ? 

| Lov. Tell me what Jewel you would wear, and you ſhall have it : Enyqure 
into my money, there's the trial. 

Conſt. Since you are ſo fluſh, Sir, you ſhall give me a Locket of Diamonds 

of three hundred pounds. ” 

I/a. That was too ſevere; you know he has but 2501. to be beſtow. [to ber. 

Lov, Well you ſhall have it, Madam : but I cannot higgle : I know you'il 

ſay it did not coſt above 200 pieces. i - 

Ia. T'll be hang'd if he does not preſent you with a parcel of melted Flints 

ſet in Glod, or Norfolk Pebbles. 

Zov. Little Gentlewoman you are ſo keen ; — Madam, this night I have 

appointed buſineſs, to morrow PII wait upon/you with ir. LExit Loveby. 

I/a. By that time he has bought his Locket, and paid his Landlady, all his 

Money will be gone : -but, Do you mean to proſecute your Plot, to ſee him 
this Evening ? | | | 

Conſt, Yes, -and that very prizately ; if my Father know it I am undone. 

| C2 Enter 
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Iſs. 1 heard him fay this night he had appointed. buſineſs.” os. 
Set, Why that was it, Madam ; on» your-order I put ona diſguiſe 
and found him in the Temple-Walks :: having drawn-him aſide, I told him, if; j 
expected happineſs, he muſt meet me-in.a blind Alley I nam'd to him, on the 


back-ſide of Mr. Trice's Heuſe , juſt at.the- cloſe of Evening ; there he ſhould 
be ſatisfied from whom he had his ſupplies of Money, ' 
Conſt. And how did he receive the Snmmons ? 
Set. Like 'a bold HeQor of. Troy ; without the leaſt doubt or ſcruple : hy 4 
the jeſt on't was, he would needsbelieve that Iwas the Devil. | 
Conſt. Sure he was afraid to. come then, 


Fet. Quite contrary ;., he told me 1 need not be ſo ſhy , to acknowledge ny ( 
ſelf to him ; he knew I was the Devit; but he had learnt ſo much civility, 
. not to preſs. his Friend to a farther diſcovery than he was pleaſed, I ſhould ſee 
I had to do with a Gentleman ; and any Courteſie I ſhould confer on him he 
would .not-be pntbankful for ; becauſe he hated ingratitude of all things. 
Conjt, *Twas well carried not to diſabuſe him : I laugh to think what ſport 
I ſhall have anon, when I convince him of his lies, and let him -know I was the 4 
Devil towhom he was beholding for his Money : go, S«tſtone, and in the ſame ( 
diſguiſe be ready for him. LExit Setſtone. 
1/2... How dare you truſt this fellow ? UEE 
Conſt.” 1 muſt truſt ſome-body ; _gain has made hing mine,,. and now fear.wil FTE 
keep-him faithful, | | W120 
- To them, Bur, Failer, Timorous, Trice, Nonſuch, WOOD. 
Fail. Pray, my Lord, take no picque at it : *tis not given to all men tobe þ 
confident: Pgad you ſhall ſee Sir Timorous will redeem all uponthe next occaſion, F | 
Nen., A raw mieking Boy... - | 
Iſa. And'what-are you but an old:Boy of five and fifty ? I never -knew any | 
thing ſo.humorſome——1 warrant you, Sir. Timorous, Pll ſpeak for you. 
Non. Would'ſt thou have me be friends with him ? for thy ſake he ſhall 
only add five hundred a year to her Joynture. and 1111 be ſatisfred : come you 
hither, Sir., | | . | 
Here Trice, and Nonſuch and Timorous talk privately ; Burr with 
| Failer apart, ; Conſtance wity Iſabella, # 
Conſt. Yow not find your account ja this trick to get Failer beaten ; "tis too 
papable and open, | : 
fa. I; warrant you "twill paſs upon Burr for a time : ſo my revenge, and 
your intereſt will go on together . 

_ Fail., Burr, there's miſchief a brewing, I know it by their whiſpering I vow 
to-gad::. look to your ſelf, their defign's- on you ; for wy part I am a Perion 
that-am above %m.. | F 
Y Tim, to Trice, But then- you muſt ſpeak: for me,” Mr Trice ; and you too,my | 

ord. : | 
Non. If you deny't again, I'Il beat you ; look to't,Boy. 
. Trice, Come on ; Ill make the bargain. S: 
1i/a... You were ever good in a Fleſh Market. | 
Trice, Come, you little Harlotry; What fatisfattion can you give me forrun- 
10g away before the Ruff came in ?* Conſt. Þ 


- 
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%nſt. Why T left you to *em., that ever invite your own belly to the great- 
part of all your feaſts, | f : | 
rice. I have brought you a Knight here, Huſwife, with a plentiful Fortune 
furniſh out Table ; and, What would you more? Would you bean Angel 
Heaven * 
1/a. Your mind's ever upon your belly, 
Trice, No 'tis ſometimes upon yours, but, What fay*ſt. thou to Sir Timo- - 
, little Conſtance ? ' 
t Conſt. Would you have: me married. to- that King Midas Face ? 
rice.. Midas, me no-Midas ;, he's a Wit; he underſtands eating and drink- 
p well, Poetp coquus, the Heathen Philoſopher could tell you that, 
Conſt, Came:on, Sir ; What's your will with-me ? [Laughs, 
Tim. Why, Madam , I could only wiſh we were little better acquainted,, 
at we might not laugh at one another ſo, | 
. Conſt, If the Fool puts forward I am undone. 
Tim, Fool ! do you know me, Madam ? | 
Conſt. You may ſee 1 know you, becauſe I call you by your name. 
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Fail, You muſt endure theſe rebukes with patience, Sir Timorous. 
6 Conſt, What, are you Plannet ſtruck 2 Look you, my: Lord , the Gentle- - 
| n is Tongue-ty'd. | 
Non. This is paſt enduring, : a 
| BEF#a1l. *Tis nothing, my Lord z Courage, Sir Trmorous, © . ; 
= Non, I ſay *tis paſt enduring ; that's more than ever I told you yet : Do. 
30 come to make a fool of my Daughter ? 
v. Iſa. Why, Lord?—g— Ye: 
Non; Why, Lady ? LExit Nonſuch, 
Trice, Let's follow the old Min, and pacife him. 
| Iſa. Now, Confin—— [Exeunt Ifabelle, Trice, Burr, 
L Conſt, Well, Mr. Failer, I did not think you of all the reſt would have en- 
|| avonred. a'thing ſo much againſt my inclination,. as this Marriage : it you 
| | been acquainted with my heart, I am ſure you would not. 
Fail. What can the meaning of this be ? you would -.not have me believe” 


du love me ; and yet how otherwiſe to.underſtand-you I vow. to gad I cannot 
prehend, 
Conſt. 1 did not fay Hoy'd you ;* but-if I ſhould take a fancy to your. Pe:- 
and Humour : I hope it is no Crime to tell it you. Women are ty'd to hard.- 
| tequal Laws - the paſſion is the-ſame 4n us, and yet we are debarr*d the free- 
dm to expreſs it. * You make: poor Grecian beggers of us, Ladies ; our deſires 
| bſt have no language z: but onely. be faſtned to our. breaſts. . . * | 
Fail, Come, come ; . Pgad I know the whole Sex' of you : your Love's at beſt 
==t 2 kind of blind-mans-buff, catching.at him that's next in your way, | 
3 Conſt, Well; Sir, I can take nothing ill from you ; when” tis too late. you'l-ſee 
w unjuſt yow- have been to me.—1 have ſaid too much already.--- ( 1s going. 
Fail. Nay, ſtay, ſweet Madam :.I vow to gad. my fortune's better than | ; 
vid imagine, by” 
Conſt, No, pray let'me go, Sir ; perhaps I was in jeſt.. - 
Fail. Really, Madam, -1. look upon you- as a Perſon of ſuch worth-and all : 
4 that. -» 
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... that, that I Vow to gad I honour you of all-Perſons in the Workt; and tos 
I am a Perſon that am inconſiderable in the World , and all that Madam, ye 
for a Perſon of your Worth and Excellency, 1 woold—— | 

Conſt. What wovld you, Sir ? | 

Fail, Sacrifice my Life and Fortunes, 1 vow to gad, Madam. 

Enter Iſabelle, Burr, and Timorous, at'a diſtance from them. 

I/a, There's Failer cloſe i in Falk with my Couſin, he's ſolliciting your Suit, | 
warrant you,Sir Timorous ; do but obſerve with what paſſion he courts for you 

Burr. 1 do not like that kneading of her-hand though. 

I/a. Come, you are ſuch a jealous Coxcomb : 1 warrant you ſuſpeQ there} 
ſome amour between * em; there can be nothing int it is ſo open : pray obſerve, 

Burr. But, How come you ſo officious, Madam ; you, that e'r now had; 
deſign upon Sir Timorous for your ſelf ? 

Iſa. I thought you had a better opinion of my Wit, than. to think I was in 
earneſt, My Couſin may do what ſhe pleaſes, bot he "ſhall never pin himſelf 
upon me allure him. 

Conſt, Sir Timorous little knows how dangerous a perſon he has employ- 

: to Fail, J ed in making love ; (aloud) 
Burr. How's this ! - Pray my Lady Conſtance , what's the meaning of that 


. you ſay to Faver. 
Fail. What luck was this, that he ſhould over-hear you ! Pax on't ! 


- Conſt, Mr. Burr, 1 owe you not that ſatisfaction ; what you have heard jc MUTY 


- may interpret as you pleaſe. 

"Tim. The Raſcal has betray'd me. 

- Ia. In earneſt, Sir, .I do not like it. 

: Fail. Dear Mr. Burr, be Pacify'd ; - you are a perſon "I have an honour fcr; 
and this change of Afﬀairs ſhall not be the worſe for you l gad Sir, fol 

Conſt. Bear up reſolutely, -Mr. Failer , and maintain my Favours, as be} 
. comes my ſervant. | 
Burr. He maintain *'em ! go you Judas! PII, teach you what 'tis 0 
--play faſt and looſe with a man of War. [Kicks hin, 
Cm. Lay it on, Burr. 

Ija. Spare him not; Burr, 

Conſt, Fear him not, Servant. tt 

Fail. Oh, oh, would no body were on my fide; hereIam 1 prais'd I vow to 
gad into all the Colours of the Rainbow. 

, Conſt. But, remember *tis for me. 

Burr. As you like this; proceed, Sir ; but come not near me to night, 
while I'm in wrath. [Exeunt Burr and Timorons 

Conſt. Come, Sir; How fare you after your ſore Trial : you bore it withi 
moſt heroick patience. 
- Ta. Brave man at Arms, but weak to Balthazer ! | 

Fail, I hope to gad, Madam, you'l conſider the merit of my fufferings : | 
1 would not have been beaten thus, but to obey that perſon in the World. 

Conſt. Heaven reward you for't : I never ſhall, | 
Fail. How Madam ! 


Ia. Art thou wy an Aſs as not to perceive thou art abuſed : this beating Fe. 
contrivd & 
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atriv'd for you: you know upon what account; and have yet another or two 
your ſervice : yield up the Knight in time *tis your belt courſe. 
ail. Then, does not your Ladyſhip love me, Madam ?. 
onſt, Yes, yes, I love to ſee you beaten, ; | th 
Iſa, Well, methinks now you have had a hard bargain owt :- you have loſt 
ur Cally, Sir Timorous, and your Friend Burr, and all to get a poor beating: 
t I'll ſee it mended againſt next time for you. | 
48 CExeunt Conſtance, and Iſabelle Zaughing. 
Fail. 1 am ſo much amazed, I vow to gad, I do not underſtand my own 
pndition. .  * | CExit Failer 


Enter Loveby ſolus in the dark ; bis Sword drawn ;, groping out bis way — 
Loveby. This is the time and place he *pointed me; and *tis certainly the 
evil I am to meet , for no mortal Creature could have that kindneſs for me, 
ſupply my-neceſlities as he has done, nor could have done it in fo ſtrange 

anner : he told me he was a Scholar, and had been a Parſon 1n the Fanaticks 
es; a ſhrewd ſuſpition it was the Devil ; or at leaſt a limb of him. If the 
evit can ſend Churchmen or his Errands, Lord have mercy upon the Laiety / 
Yell, let every Man ſpeak as he finds, and give the Devil his due ; | think 
a very honeſt and well-riatar'd Fellow : and if I hear any Man ſpeak ill of 

m , (except it be a Parſon that'gets his living by ir)" I wear a Sword at his 
Wrvicc : yet for all this I do not much care to ſee him. He does not mean to 
wok mc in/for my Soul, Does he ? if he does, I ſhall deſire to be excus'd. But 


hat 2a Rogue am þ, 'to ſuſpect a Perſon that has dealt {o like a Gentieman by 


? he comes to ring me Money, and would do it handſomely, that it might. 
þt be perceiv'd :. let it be as "twill, Fl feem to truſt him, and then if he have 
y thing of a Gentleman in him , he will fcorn to deceive me. as much 5 ' 
ould to couſin him, if I were the Devil, and he Jack Loveby. 
Enter Failer at t*other end of the Stage. 
| Fail. What will become of me to night ! -1 am jult in the condition of an 
atlying-Deer, that's beaten from his walk for offering to rutt; Enter 1 dare 
dt for Bury. 1s 
Lov. T hear a Voice, hut nothing do 1 fee ; ſpeak what thou art. 
| Fail, There he is, witching for me: | mult venture to run by him ; and 
hen lam in, I hope my Coulin Trice will defend me: the Devil would not 
abroad in fuch a night. | 
Lov. I thought it was the Devil before he nam'd himſelf, 
. [ Fatler goes to ran off, and falls into Loveby's Arms ; 
Lov. Honeſt Sathan'! well encounter?d ! 1 am ſorry with all my heart it is 
> dark :*Faith I ſhould be very glad to ſee thee at my Lodging ; prithee let's 
dt be ſuch ſtrangers to one another for the time to come ;- and, what haſt 
hou got under thy Cloak there little Sathan ; I warrant thou-haſt. brought me 
me more Money. --, 
| Fail, Help, heip 5; Thieves, Thieves. -- - [Loveby lets bimr po, 
LoY. This is Failer's Voice : How the Devil'was 1 miftaken ! I muſt get off, 


er Company comes in. [Exit Loveby. 
Fail, .Thieves !-. Thieves * 62 


Enter - 
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.* Enter Trice,” Burr, Timorous, undreſs'd.- 
. All. Where,! where! - LEE 
Fail. One was here juſt now ; and it ſhould be Loveby by his Voice ; | but] 
have no Witneſs, | 
®. Trice. It cannot be'; he wants no Money, 
Burr. Come, Sirrah ; I'll take pity on you to night ; - you ſhall lie in th; 
"Truckle-bed, | 
Trice; Pox ©' this. noiſe, it has diſturd me-from ſach a Dream of Eating, 
[E xeunt omng, 
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ACT III. 


"Conſtance, 4rd Iſabelle. 


"Conſt, _—— ill luck to have the meeting broke laſt night , -juſt as Setſene 
was coming towards him. | 
1/a. But in part of recompence you'll have the pleaſure of putting him 0 
: farther ſtreights,- O,: theſe little miſchiefs are meat and drink to me. 
Conſt, He ſhall tell me from whence he has his Money : 1 am reſfolv'd now 
to try him to the utmoſt. 
. Iſa.. I would deviſe ſomething for him-to do., which he;could- not poſlibly 
perform. | 4 
Conſt. 'As I live, yorder he comes with the Jewel-in his hand -he. promis' 
me ; prithee leave me alone with him. : 
1/a. Speed the Plough ; if I can make no ſport,-I'll hinder-none : PII to ny 
: Knight, Sir Timorous ; ſhortly you ſhall hear news from Dametas. [[Ex.1{abelle, 
Enter Loveby. 
Lov. Lodk you, Madam, here's the Jewel ; do me the favour to accept it, 
and ſuppoſe a very good Complement deliver'd with it. 
Conſt. Believe me a very fair Jewel : but, Why will you be at this needlef 
Charge ? What acknowledgment do you expe ? you know I will not Marr) 
you, 
: Lov. How the Devil do I know that ? 1-do not conceive-my ſelf nnder cor- 
reftion, ſo inconſiderable a Perſon, 
Conſt. You'll alter your partial Opinion , when I tell you *tis not a flaſh ct 
Wit fires me, nor is it a gay out-ſide can ſeduce me to Matrimony. 
Lov. 1 am neither Fool , nor deform'd ſo much as to be deſpicable. Whit 
do want *? 
Conſt. A good Eſtate, that makes every thing handſome ; nothing can look 
well without it. 
Eov. Does this Jewel expreſs Poverty ? . : | 
.Conft. I conjure you by your love to me , tell me one-trath not minc'd by & 
your invention : How came you by this Jewel ? | # 
Lov. *Tis well I liave a Voucher ; pray ask your own Jeweller Setſtone , it 6 
+ 1 did not buy it of him ? Cons. © 
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Conſt. How glad . you are now, you can tell a truth ſo near a lie; but, 


here” had"you the Money that purchas'd it ? come, without carcum- 


ances and preambles.- a rh 
Lov. Umh, perhaps that may be a ſecret. ; 
Conſt. Say it be one z. yet he that lov'd indeed, could not keep it from his 


liſtreſs, 
Lo». Why ſhould you be'thns importunate ? 
*Conſt, Becauſe I cannot think: you love me, if you will not truſt that to my 
now edge, which you conceal from all the World beſide. 
Lov. You urge me deeply— 
Conſt. Come, ſweet Servant, you ſhall tell me; I am reſolv'd to take no 
lenial ; Why do you ſigh ? 
"Lov. If I be blaſted it muſt ont. | 
Conſt. Either tell me, or refolve to take your leave for ever. 
Lov. Then know I have my means , I know not how. 
Conſt. This is a fine ſecret. , 
Lov. Why then if you will needs know ; *tis from the Devil; I have Mo- 
y from him, what, and when I pleaſe. VEE 
Conſt. Have you ſeal'd a Covenant, and ' given away your Soul for Money *? 
Lov. No ſuch thing intended on my part. 
Conſt, How ther? - | | 
& Lov. 1 know not yet what conditions hel a I ſhould have ſpoke 

*m#1th him laſt night, but that a crofs chance hinder'd it. : 

Wa Conft. Well, my opinion is, ſome great” Lady that is in'Love with you, 
dpplies you ſtill ; and you telt me an incredible” Tale-of the Devil, meerly to 
azdow your infidelity. 

Lov. Deviſe ſome means to try me. _ _ | 
Conſt, Itake you 'at your Word; you ſhall ſwear freely to beſtow on me, ' 
hatever you ' ſhall” gain this unknown-way ; and for a proof, becauſe you 
Il me you can have Money, \what, and when you pleaſe; bring me an hun- 
ed pounds &r night : [If I do marry him for a Wit, P'll ſee what he can 
d ; he ſhall have none from me, Þ [4frae. 
_ You overjoy "me, Madam ; you ſhalt have it, and *rwere twice as 
uch, | 
Conſt, How's this ! 
Lov. The Devil a croſs that Ihave; 6r know where to get ; but I muſt 
dmiſe well to fave my credit : now Devil, if thou do'ſt forſake me ! [A/aae. 
Conſt, 1 miſtruſt you ; and therefore if you fail, PIl have your han! ro ſhow 
zainſt you ; here's Ink and Paper, [Loveby Writes. 
Enter/Burr and Timorous. 
Burr.' What makes Loveby yonder }* he's Writing ſomewhat. 
Tim, T'll go ſee———— [ Locks over bim. 
Lov. Have you no more manners than ' overlook a man when he's a Wri- 
bp ? Oh, Is't- you, Sir Timorous ? you may ſtand {till:, now' I think 
't you cannot read Written hand. | 
Burr, You are very familiar with Sir Timercus, 
Lov. So | am with his Companions, Sir. 
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Burr. Then there's hopes you and I maybe better acquainted: T am one of ti 
Companions. | ; fa alta 

Lov. By what title ? as you.are an Aſs, Sir? -;., , _ __ .* | 

Conſi,' No more:Loveby, —;7 F ew "na et ba 

Lov. 1 need not Madam? alals this Fellow is only the Sollicitor of a quarr 
till he has brought it to an head, . and will leave the fighting part to the Cayr. 
teous pledger. Do not 1.know theſe fellows ?. you ſhall as ſoon-perſwade a Mz. 
Riff to faſten on a Lyon, as one of theſe to, ingage with a Courage above their 
own : they know well enough who they can beat, and. who can beat them, 


Enter Failer at a diſtance. | 
Fail. Yonder they are ; now would I compound for a reaſonable ſumm, th: 
I were Friends wh Bury : if I am not, I ſhall loſe Sir Timorous. 
Conſt. O, Servant, have I ſpyed you ! let me run into your Arms. 
Fail. 1 renounce my Lady Conſtance : I vow to gad I renonnce her 
Tim, To your Task, Burr. | of | = 
ES Enter Nonſuch and Ifabelle. le 
Conſt: Hold, Gentlemen ; no ſign of quarrel !. | | 
Non, O friends ! I think I ſhall go _ with grief, I have; loſt more Money. 
Lov. Would I had it : that's all the harm 1 wiſh my ſelf; your. Servant \z- 
dam ; I go about the buſineſs —— CExit Lover, 
Non. What ? Does he take no pitty on.me ?, ,, : | 
Conſe. Prithee moan him, : I/abellesr 1; 7 - 1, 1 
. Iſa: Alas alas poox Nunxkle 4. ;could they - find in their hearts to rob lum! 
Non. Five hundred pounds out of poor ſix thouſand pounds a year ! I an 
mine are undone for ever. IN 3 
- Fail. Your own Houſe you think is.clear, my Lord ? 
Conſt, I dare anſwer-for all there,-as much as for my ſelf. | 
Burr. Oh that he would but think; that Loveby had it / | 
Fail. If you'll be friends with-me, Pll, try what I can perfwade him to, | 
Burr, . Here's my hand, I will dear heart. 
Fail, Your own Houſe being clear, my Lord; Iam apt to ſuſpect this Zovth 
for ſuch a perſon : Did you mark how abruptly he went ont ? 
Non, Hedid indeed, Mr. Failer, but why ſhould I ſuſpect him ? his carriag 
is fair, and his means great: he could never live after this rate if it were not 
Fail. This ſtill renders him the- more ſuſpicious : he. has no land to ny} 
tnowledge. I | | 
Burr, Well ſaid miſchief, | Welt 
Conſt. My Father's credulous, and this Rogue has found the blind ſide of hin, 
« would Loveby heard him ! TR 79 [To Iiab, 
Fail. He has no. Means, and he loſes at Play ; fo that for my part, I prot] 
50 gad,. I am reſolved he picks Locks for his Living . | 1 
- Burr, Nay, to my Knowledge, he picks locks. | "0 
Tim, And to mine. 4 al 
.. Fail. No. longer ago than laſt night he met me in the dark, and offer'd !! 
«Vento my Pockets... = | \ 
Non; That's a main argument for ſuſpition, = 
| | 1 
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# Fail. 1 remember once when the Keyes of the Exchequer were loſt in the 

ump-time, he was ſent. for upon an extremity, - and I gad he opens me all 

xe Locks with the Blade-bone of a Breaſt of Mutton 

© Non, Who, this Loveby ? * 

Fail. This very Loveby : Another time , when we had fate up very late at 
bre in the Country , and were hungry towards morning, he Plucks me out, 
vow togad l tell you no lie, four-teen-peny-Nailes from the Dairy-Lock with 
is teeth, fetches me out a Meſs of Milk ; and knocks me em in again with his 
ead, upon Reputation. | 
"Iſa. Thou Boy / , 
Non, What ſhall I do in this caſe ? my comfortis,- my Gold's all marK'd. 

| Conſt, Will you ſuſpett a Gentleman of Zoveby's worth, upon the bare re- 
zort of ſuch a Raſcal asthis Failer. ; 

} Non. Hold thy tongue, I charge thee; upon my bleſſing hold thy tongue, 
11 have him apprehended. before he ſleeps ; come along with me, Mr. Failer, 
Fail. Burr, Look well to Sir Timorous.; Pll be with you inſtantly. 

* Conſt. I'll watch'you, by your favour. [A46Gde. 

. | CExeunt Nonſuch, Failer, Conſtance following them, 

Iſa. A word, Sir Timorous. 
Burr.. She ſhall have a courſe at the Knight, and come up, [Gets behind. ] 

o him, but when ſhe is juſt ready to pinch he ſhall give ſuch a looſe from her, 

Fall break her heart. 
8 I/a. Burr there ſtill, ahd watchimg<us ? there's certainly fome Plot in this, 
WSut [11 turn.it to my own advantage. \ . [Afide. 

Tim. Did you mark Burr's retirement, Madam ?: 

Ija. I ; his guilt it ſeems makes him ſhun your Company, 

Tim, In what can he be guilty ? 

Iſa. You muſt needs know it ; he Courts your Miftriſs. 

. Tim, 1s he 100, inlove with.my Lady Conſtance 
Iſa. No, .no ; but which is worfe, he Courts me. 

Tim. Why, what have I to do with you ? you know 1 care not this for you, 

 1/a. Perhaps ſo ; but he thought yon did :; and good reaſon he had for it. 

Tim, What reaſon, Madam ? » 

Iſa. The moſt convincing in the World : he knew my Couſin Conftaxce never 
dv'd you : he has heard her ſay, you were as invincibly ignorant as a Town- 
op judging a new Play: . as ſhamefac'd as a great over-grown School-Boy : 
n fine, good for nothing but to be wornmn'd out of your Eſtate, and Sacrificed 
o the god of Laughter. _ 

Tim, Was your Couſin ſo barbarous to ſay this ? 

1/a. In his hearing, 

Tim. And would he let me proceed in my ſuit to her 2? 

I/a. For that I muſt excuſe him'; he never thought you could love one of 
ny Couſin's humor :; but took your Court to her, only as a blind to your at- 
tion for me : and being poſſeſſed with that opinion, he thought himſelf as 
yorthy as.you to marry me. 

Tim. He is not half ſo worthy ; and fo Fll tell him in a fair way. 

Burr to a Boy, entring.] Sirrah Boy , deliver this Note to Madam [/abelle , 

t be not known I am fo near, D 2 . Boy. 
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Boy. I warrant you, -Sir. pjte' | 
Burr. Now fortune all I deſire of thee, is, that Sir-7imorous may ſee it ; .j 
he once be brought to believe there is a kindneſs between ber and me, it yil 
ruine all her Projects. | 
I/a. To the Boy, From, whom ? 
Boy. From Mr. Buxr, Madam. 
Iſabelle reads. Theſe for Madam Iſabelle; .. 
Dear Rogue, 
Sir Timorous knows nothing of our ksndneſs , nor ſhall for me ;, ſeem ſtill to. bay: 
deſigns upon him ;, it will bide thy affe&ion the better to thy Servant Burr. 
ja. Alas poox Woodcock, doſt thon go a birding : : thou haſt e'n ſet ; 
Spring to catch thy own neck : look you here Sir Tinzgrods ;, here's ſomething 
to confirm yhat 1 have told you., [Gives him, the Lite, 
Tim, D, ea, te,"Dear, R, 0, g, vu, e, Ro-gue, -. Pray Madam, read it : thi 
written hand is ſuch a damned pedantique thing I conld never away with it, 
ot, He would fain have robbed you of me ;, Lord, Lord.!. to-ſce the malic 
ofa Man, © | : 
Tim, She has perſwaded me ſo damnably, -that.I begin to think ſhe's my Mi. 
ſrils indeed, $0 es 
T/ah, Your Miſtriſs ?: - why 1 hope you are not to doubt that at this time! 
day, I was your Miſtriſs from the firlt day you ever ſaw me, 
Tim, Nay, like enough you werg ſo ; but Lyow to gad now, I was whoth 
ignorant of my own affetion. © | £5 
T/a.. And this Rogue pretends he has.an.intereſt in me meerly to defeat you: 
look you, look you-where he ſtands in amþuſh , like a Jeſuit behind a Quaker, 
to ſee how his deſign wall take. | q 
Tim..] ſee the Rogue : now. conld | find.in my heart.to marry you in ſpigu 
to-him ; what think you on't in a fair way ? C 
I/a:-I1 have brought him about as I would wiſh z and now I'll make my on! 
conditions: ( 43de.). Sir- Timorous, I wiſh you well; but he I-marry muſt pre- 
mi to. live at Zondon : I cannot abide, to' be in_the. Country, like a will 


beaſt in the wilderneſs, with no Chriſtian Soul about.me, 
Tim;-.W hy. Pl. bear. you Company, Ek | 
I/a. I cannot endure your early hunting matches . there ; to have my ſeg 
diſturbed by break of day, with high Fowler, Jowler, there Venus, ah Beauty: 
and then a ſcrenade of deep mouth'd Currs, to anſwer the falutation of thY 
Huntſman, as if. Hell were broke looſe about me': and all this to meet a pac} 
of Gentlemen Salvages to ride all day, like mad-men, for the immortal fame} 
being firlt in at the Hares death : to come upon the ſpur after a trayl at four it 
the afternoon to deſtruftion of cold. meat and cheeſe, with your lew&ecompai) 
in; boots ; fall a drinking till Sppper-time,be carried to bed, rop'd obt of you 
Cellar, and he good for gothing, all the night after. _.. | + 
Tim, Well; Madam, what is it you would be at ? you ſhall' find me 1h 
ſonable to all your propoſitions. 4 
I/a.-1 have, bat. one condition--more to add-; for I will be as reaſonable * M8 
you,and that is a yery poor: requeſt, to have all the money in my diſpoling., 
"6 ' ly 0 QBVE A | « £7 z | 
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; How,, all the Money ? 
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T/a.' 1, for 1 am ſure I can Huſwife it better for your - honour ; not but that 
hall be willing to encourage you with pocket money, -or ſo, ſometimes. . 
Tim. This is ſomewhat hard. 
I/a. Nay, if a Woman cannot do that. I ſhall think you have an ill opinion 
my virtue : not: truſt your own fleſh and blood, Sir 7 imorous ! 
Tim, Well, is there any thing more behind ? 
Iſa. Nothing more,only-the choice of my own Company, my own hours, and 
7 own aCtions :-theſe trifles granted me, in all:things of moment, I am your 
oft obedient Wife and Servant Iſabelle. " 
* Tim, 1s*t a match then ? 
Ifa: For once I am content it ſhall ; but 'tis to redeem you from thoſe Raſcals 
rr. and Failer —————that way Sir Timorous, for fear of Spies ; ll meet 
du at the Garden door. *_ [Exit Timorous. 
* Sola. I have led all Women the way , if- they dare but follow me; and 
bw march off}: if -I can ſcape but ſpying; with my. Drums beating, and my 
dlours flying. [Exit Iſa. 
Burr. So their wooing's at an-end ; thanks to my wit. 
Enter Failer. 
Fell, Oh . Burr { whither is it Sir Timorous and Madam Iſabelle *are gone to- 
her { | 
Burr. Adore my wit, Boy ; they are parted never to mect again. 
FX Fail. I ſaw %em meet juſt now at the Garden door :. ſo ho, ho, ho,. who”; 
* Within there :- help here quickly, quickly. - 
/ Enter Nonluch and two- Seryants, - 
Nonſ. What's the matter ? 
Fail. Your Niece Iſabelle has ſtalen away Sir Timorons, - 
| Nonſ.* Which way took they ? | 
Fail. Follow me, Pl ſhew you. , 
Nonſ. Break your necks after him, you idle Varlets:; [Exeunt -Omnes, 


nter Loveby : Loveby's Collar unbutton*d, Band careleſly on, Hat on the. Table,+. 
| \ _ as new riſing from ſleep. 
Lov. Boy, how long have-l ſlept Boy ? 
» _ DJ£Enter Boy. 
Boy. Two hours and a half, Str. 
Lov.-What's a Clock, Sirrah ? 
Boy. Near four, Sir. 
Lov. Why there's it :+1 have promiſed my Lady Conſtance an hundred pound5 
Fr night ; I had four hours-to perform it in when Iengaged to do it; and I have 
lept out more than two of them : all my hope to get this money lies within 
he compaſs of that Hat, there. —before 1 12y down 1 -made bold a little to prick 
any finger, and. write a note in the blood. of it, to this ſame Friend of mine in 
other World, that uſes to ſupply me, the Devil has-now had above two houys 
o perfornrit in; all 9m ge I have ſtept,to give him the better opportunity : 
Ime-enough for a Gentlerffan of his agility to fetch it from the Eaſt-lndies, our 
f one of his' Temples where they Worſhip: him ;.. or if he were lazy, , 
id not minded to -go fo far; *twere but ſtepping over. Sea, .and borrow- 
"02 


- ing ſo much Money, out of his owh 'Bank'at! a#nſterdam ! 'hang't.; what's » 
hundred pounds between him: and me.— -— Now does my heart go pit a pt, 
for fear I ſhould not find the Money there : I. would fain lift ic up to ſee, an; 
yet I am o fraid of miſſing : yet a plague, why ſhould I fear he'll fail me ; th, 
name of friend's 'a facred thing ; ſure he'll conlider that :—— methinks thi 
Hat looks as if it ſhould have ſomething under it: if one could ſee the yelloy 
Boys peeping underneath the Brims now: ha ! (Looks under round abort) in 
iny conſcience I think I do : ſtand out o'th* way, Sirrah,and be ready to gather 
up the pieces that will fluſh out of the Hat as I take it up. 

Boy. What is my Maſter mad trow ? ; 

Loveby ſnatches vp the Hat , looks in it haſtily , and ſees nothing but th 
Paper. ] , : 

Now the Devil, take the Devil: ah Plague ! was ever man ferv'd as [ am? 
(throws his Fat upon the ground) to break the bonds of. Amity for 100 pieces; 
well,it ſha!l be more out of thy way than thon imagin', Devil : Pl turn Parſon, 
and be at open defiance with thee ; I'll lay the wickedneſs of all people upc 

. Thee, though thou art never ſo innocent ; Vl convert thy Bawds and Whore 
Pll HeQor thy Gameſters, that they ſhall nor dare to ſwear, curle or bubble; 

- nay,T'll ſet thee out ſo;that thy very Uſurers and Aldermen ſnall fear to have ty 

« do with thee. [A noiſe within of Iſabelle and Frances | 

Enter Frances, thruſting back Iſabelle and Timorous. 

Fran, How now, what's the matter ? 

Iſa. Nay, ſweet Miſtreſs be not ſo hard-hearted ; all I deſire of you is by 
harbour for a minute : you cannot in humanity deny that ſmall ſuccour to x 

, Gentlewoman. 

Fran. A Gentlewoman ! I thought ſo, my houſe affords no harbour tor 

; Gentlewomen : you are a company of proud Hallottries; I'll teach you to| 
take place of Tradeſmens Wives with a wannion to you. 2 

Lov. How's this, Madam Iſabelle ? 

_ Iſa. Mr. Loveby | how happy am I to meet with you in my diſtreſs ! 

Lov. What's the matter, Madam ? 

I/a. I'll telI you, if this Gentlewoman will give me leave. 

Franc. No, Gentlewoman, I will not give you leave; they are ſuch as we 
maintain your pride, as they ſay. Our Husbands truſt 7 Iſabelle, [ LP hiſecr 
you, and you muſt go before their Wives, I am ſure { Loveby, wk 

- ny Goodman never goes to any of your Lodgings but he comes home tix 
- worſe for it, as they ſay. 

Lov. Is that all ! prithee good Landlady,for my ſake, entertain my Friencs. 

Franc. If the Gentlemans Worſhip had come alone, it may be I might har: 
entertained him ; but for your Minion ! I» 

_ - Enter Nonſuch, Failer, Burr, and Officers : A cry within here, here. bu 

Fail. My Lord, arreſt Sir Timorous, upon a promiſe of Marriage to you 3 
: Daughter, and we'll witneſs it. | "© 

Timor, Why,what a ſtrange thing of you's thisMadam TI/abelle,to bring a ma 33 
into trouble thus ? © 76 
- Fail, You are not yet Married to her ? FS 

.Tim, Not that I remeraber. - | 


Tabelle. Well, Failey, I ſhall find a time to reward your diligence. 

5. If the Knight would have own'd his ation, I ſhould have tanght 
ze of you more manners, than-to come with Officers into my Lodging. 
Franc. Pm'glad with all my heart , this Minx is prevented-of her deſign : 

Gentleman had got a great:catch of her, as they ſay. His old Father in 

Country would have given him but little thanks fort, to ſee him bring 
7n a fine-bred Woman, with a Lute , and a Dreſling-box, and a hand- 
of Money to her Portion. . 
Iſa. Good Miſtreſs whiatdeelack ! I know your quarrel to the Ladies, do 
take upthe Gallants from the Tradeſmens Wives ? Lord, what a grievous 
| g it is for a She-Citizen to be forced to have Children by her own Huſ- 
1d 
Franc. Come, come, you'r a ſlanderful Huswife, and I ſquorn your hallot- 
y trick, that,” I do, ſo 1 do. 
Iſa. Steeple Hat your Husband never gets a good look when he comes 
me, except he brings a Gentleman to Dinner ; who if he caſts an amorous 

-towards you; then, truſt him good Husband, fweet Husband truſt him 

my ſake : verily the Gentleman's an honeſt man, I read it in his counte- 
ice : and- if you ſhould not be at home to receive the- Money, I know he 
Il pay the debt to me. Is't not ſo Miſtreſs ? 

4 Enter Bibber im Slippers, with a skein of Silk about bis ntck. 

Aly Will you ſee me wronged thus, tinder my own roof, as-they fay,, 

87/4. . Nay, 'tis very true Miſtreſs : you let the men with old Complements 

te upnew Cloaths: Ido not mean your Wives Cloaths, Mr. Merchant-Taylor, 

Bibb, Good Ifaith ! a notable ſmart Gentlewoman ! 
ſa. Look to your Wife, Sir, or in time ſhe may undo your Trade : for 
Il get all your men-Cuſtomers to her ſelf, 

Bibb, And I ſhould be hang'd, I can forbear no longer. 

; CHe plucks out bis Meaſure, and runs to Ifabelle, to take meaſure of ber. 

Tſa. How now ! what means Prince Pericles by this? | 

Bibber on his knees. | 

I-muſt beg your Ladyſhip &n to have the honour to truſt you but for 'your 
dwn, for the ſake of that laſt jeſt.  Flowr'd Satten, wrought Tabby, Silver 
dn any grounds : I ſhall run mad if I may not truſt your Ladyſhip. 

Franc, I think you are mad already, as they fay, William: you ſhall not: 
iſt hey—— | [Plucks him back, 
Bibb, Let mealone, Frances; I am a Lyon whenl am Anger, 

Iſa, Pray do not pull your Lyon by. the tail ſo Miltrels. —Tn thei 
paths that he now takes meaſure of me for, will I marry Sir Timorous, mark 
t, and tremble, Fatler. 

Fail, Never threaten me, Madam, you'r a Perſon I deſpiſe. 

J/a. I vow to gad Ill be even with you, Sir. CExit Iabelle, 

Nonſuch to the Bailiffs And when yow have arreſted him , be ſure-you 
ch him for my gold. | 

Bailiffs to Loveby; - We arreſt you Sir,” at my-Lord Nonſuch his Suit, 

Lov, Me, you Raſcals! 


__ \ go ” 2 EO + 
Non. Search him for my gold ? you know'the marks on't.. , a 
" Lov. -It they>can find any. mark'd or unmatk'd gold about me ; they1 
* And more than I can, You expe I-ſhould "reſiſt pow ;" no, no,. PU- hampe 


- you for this —— 


Bail. There's nothing to be found about him. \ 5 "a 
+Fail, "Tis no matter ,,*to Priſon with him ; there all: his debts will cons 
vpon him. | 
Lyv., What hurried todurance like a Stinkard ! ' 
' Bibb, Now as | live, a pleafant Gentleman: 'I could find in my, heart tohai 


bim ; but PH overcome.my ſelf, . and ſteal away. [1s going, 
_—- Bail Come, Sir, we mult provide you of another -Lodging ; but 1 beliere 
\yowl ſcarce like it. 

*:Lov, If I do not, I ask no favour, pray turn me out of doors. 

Bibb, Turn him out of doors ! What a jeſt was there 2 Now -and I ſhould 
be hang'd I cannot forbear Bayling him. -Stay Officers ; I batl/him Body and 
Soul for that Jeft. | 

. Fail. Let us be gone in time, - Bury, CExeunt Burr, Failer, Timorons, 

. Franc, You ſhall not Bayl him. | | 

.. Bibb, I know l am-a'Rogue to do it ; but his Wit 'has prevailed- upon me, 
..and a man muſt not go againſt his Conſcience, - There Officers, 

Lov. to Non. Old Man, 'if it were not for thy Daughter, 

Non, Well, well ; take your courſe, Sir. Exit Nonſuch and Bailiffs 

Lav.. Come, Will. I'll thank thee at the Tavern. Frances, remember tis 

+ the next time you come up to make my-Bed. 

:Frauc.. Do your worlſt, I fear you not, Sir. - This is twice te day, William; 
-.to truſt a Gentlewoman and Bail a Ragamuffin - 1 am-ſure he call d you Cuck- 
. old but yeſterday, and faid he would make you one. 

» Lov. Look you. Frances, I am a:man-of - Honour, and if- I ſaid it, 11! net 
©.break-my word with you. 

Bibb, There he was with you again, Frances : an excellent good jeſt I'faith 

Fran. T'll not endure it, that 1 won't, ſo I won't.; FI go-to the Juſtice 

+ Worſhip and fetch a Warrant for him. 

: Lov. But Landlady," the word Cuckold will bear no Action in the Law, 
except you could prove your Husband prejudiced by it. Have any of his 
Cuſtomers forſook him for't 2 or., any Mercer refuſed to truſt him the lels, 

for my calling him o ? 
©. Franc, Nay, 1 know not for the Mercers ; perhaps the Citizens may take 
-it for no ſlander among one another; as they ſay ; but for the Gentlemen,— 

Lov. Will, Have they forſaken thee upon. it ? 

zBibb, No, I aſſure you ,, Sir. 

Lov. No, I warrant %*em : a Cuckold has the ſignification of an honeſt wel 
meaning Citizen ; one that is not givento jealovſies or ſuſpitions ; a jult perſon 
to his Wife, @&c. one that to ſpeak the worſt of him, does but to her, what bs 
would be content ſhould-be-done to her by other men. 

Franc. But that another man ſhould be the Father of his Children , as the) 

{ay ; I dowt think that a civil thing, Husband. 

Lov. Not civil, Landlady ! Why all things are: civil that are made obj 

Cuſtom, | | | | Bit, 


ih | | \ | 
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ot he:get ati fine! Children bs 1] or-any-man ?: 
x pa if ts Cilien, chavee og dine, ſhould call you Father, 
iam NG E 1.20v .295taq n9f tov 


bb, If they y call me Father, and are nonecohmine 1 am the more behold- 


do. 'em. 
franc.” Nay: df that be-your hevides, Husþand Lam glad know it, that 1 
"oveat you the better anotheritime, as. the they fy. 1. LExit Frances. 
, Nay, but Frances, Frances ;, *tis ſuch can Woman. [Exit Bibber. 
. 'Tisſnchanother Man=+——My Caat and Sword Boy, 1 muſt go to 
ice 'Triers bring wy aca cod come ur me. — Nw Loveby. 


—— 


ACT Iv. 
«1 +. |Table ſet with Cards upon ix. 
| ' Trice walking : Enter Servant. 


bo. G18, © gr Company is without upon Jaſtice-buſinefs, 


rice. Sawcy Raſcal, to diſturb my Meditations. [Exit Servant. 
hb 13.7 .\———1; it ſhalb-bthe: fack' Loveby,: what-think*ſt thou pf'a 
te of Picquet, we two, hand to fiſt! you and Lwill play one ſingle Game 
ten Pleces,” © ?tg deep ſtake” *Fack, . but *tis-all one between vs two-: you ſhall 
, Jack : who 1, Mr. Juſtice, that's a good one, you malt give me uſe. 
your hand then ; that's ſix i'th hundred ? Come, lift, lift, mine's a ten; 
Juſtice ; — mine's a King, oh ho, Zack you Deal. | ve the advantage 
ils Pfaith, if I can keep it. 
©: He Deals 12 a pieres 2'by 2.5! i 1: 50 «Et 
41» Ard looks on his own Cards, '** {11 i 7-71 7.5 
take ſeven, and looKk-on this ————Naw: for you; Jak Loveby. 
Enter Loveby behind. 
. How's this? am'I the-man he fights-with2.: 
Fice, VII do you right Fack ; as I am an honeſt Man: you mult diſcard' this,” 
e's. 11d other way Ne Fyou were my. own Brother I could do no better for - 
Zounds, the Rogue has a Quint-Majorz -and three Aces younger 


': 'Looks on. fother Eards! | 

ay ; what am I for the Point ? but bare Forty, and he Fifry one : Fifteen 
Five for the Point, 20, and g by Aces, 23. well, I am to play firſt : 
23. 2. 23. 3. 23. 4. 23, — Pox ont, now I muſt play into his 

- '5' — now you take. it Jacks 5+ 24- 25+ 5. 27. 28. 29. 30. and 

ards Forty 

" Hitherwit oes well on my Cons 
Fice, Now I : ' How many do you take- Fack : ? All? thenlam gone: 


at a riſe Js here ! 14 by Aces, and a Sixieme  Major.: I am gone, without 
E looking 
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looking into my Catds—- I,:1 thoophOfo-c if ever-Man; les x Gary 
Play'd- with fac: curgd. Fortone,- Pit be hangXl, cant all-for T, 
. want of this damned Ace———there's your jo prices, ways ny 
a Rooking beggarly'Raſcal;: as'Fdu>2are,"” 3 At 
Loveby Eeters, 

Zov. What occaſions have I given you''for —_— Way Rook na 
Raſcal ! I am no more Raſcal than your ſlf, Sir. | 

Trice.” How's this, how's/this'?:- 190! >: / Aik 

Lov. And though for Wchns:Dput it op, becauſe Lam awinner. va 

[[S14tebes the Gul 

Trice. What a Devil do'ſt this pot vp? not ay Gold | hope, Jack. 

Lov. By your Favour -but-tdo;-andtwas-woe- fairly 3-Sixieme;-and Fer 
teen by Aces by your own confeſſion. —- —— What a Pox we don't make 
Childrens Play I hope ? 

Trice Well, remember this ht from this 2. l forſwear playing with 
you when 1 am alone ; What, will. you bate me nothirig on'r ? 

Lov. Not a farthing, JMB} be jutzed by you, 4f1 had loſt you woull 
have taken every piece 0n t; what [t win, 1 win ———and there's 


rE nter Servaint 
Serv. Sir, theſe People ſtay withpnt,; ;and wall not be anſwer'd. :! gi 
Trice, Well, what's their: buſine& 83! 05 4/4517 C 
i Nay, no great: marrery only a: fellow for etting +-Wench with 


Trice. No preat matter fiſt thou? Faith botie.i is: is he poor Fellow of 
a Gentleman ? ' | 

Serv. A very poor fellow, Sir. 

Trice. Hang him, Rogue, make his Mittimns immediately ; muſt ſuch ale 

ume to get Children ? 

Zav. Well conſider'd : a poor louſie Raſcal, to intrench nporr the Game F 
Gentlemen ! he _ ht have paſſed his time at Nine-pins, or Shovel-boarg, *lut 
had been fit ſpo fuch as he ; ce, haye-no Mercy on him. | 

Trice. No. _— the Sword of Jaktice will 1 not. 

Lov. Swear'ſt thou, ungracious Boy ? that's too much on-Yother hand fors 
Gentleman, [ Swear not, [ drink I curſe not, I Cheat not ; they are uW- 
neceſſary Vices : 1 fave ſo much out thoſe Sins, and take ic ouk in that ox 


neceſlary Vice of Wenching. 
| [Enter Loveby's Boy. 


or. Str the Parties are without according to your order. 
Zov, *Tis well ; bring 'em in Boy, 


Enter Lady Du-Lake, and two or three Whore. 

Juſtice I recommend. this antient Gentlewomen, with theſe yirtoons Ladies, 
to thy Patronage ; for her part, ſhe is a perſon of exemplary life and bchar: 
onr ; of ſingular condu®t to break through , and patience to bear. the aſſaults 
- of Fortune : a general. BenefaQtreſs of Mankind ; and in = a promoter of 
that 9A Work of Nature, Love. Bo 

rice, 


4 
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4 Or, a4 tbe -Vulgar- oDranfogion hath it, a very ſufficient and ſingu- 
1 Bawd : is't not £0. Boy ? 
Boy: Now for ſuch a a, petty-fogging Fellow as thy Clerk to perſe- 
| this y : prithee think on't : tis. grievance of the free-born Subject. 
L. Dulake.” To 'ſee the: ingratitude of this Generation ! 1 that have ſpent 
youth, ſet at nong ge my Fortune, and, ayhat- is more dear to me, my ho- 
r, -in the ſervice of Gentlemen ; ſhould,now in my old age be left to want 
beggary, as.if I were the vileſt, and moſt. unworthy creature upon God's 
N., Crymng. 
; \Nay,; gpod. Mother, do not take it ſo bitterly. 
\\ Dulake: 1 confeſs the-unkindneſs of it troubles me. 
Lov, Thov ſhaks rot want ſo'long as Lliye :-look, herc*s five Peices of 'Cpr- 
ul Gold to comfort thy heart with, I won it e'n now of Mr. Juſtice 
> ſay he thinks it well beſtowd. | 
96 My Money's gone to very pious uſes. | 
. Dulake, (Laying her hand on Loveby's head.) | : 
SON Loveby, I knew-thy-- Father! well ;; and thy Grandfather before him 
they were both to me ; and 1 could weep for joy to ſee how thou tak” IT 
r them. (Weeping again) I wilh it lay in my power too, to gratifie this wor- 
uſtice in. my Vocation. | 
Trice. *Faith.Idoubt 1 ant paſt that noble.Sin.;;- 
Lev. Prithee good Magiſtrate drink to her; and wipe ſorrow from her eyes. 
Trice. Right Reverend, my Seryice $9 you in Canary. 
['Sbe Drinks after _— and ſtays at balf-Glaſs. _ 
Dulake;:*Tis a great, way to the thobottom ; + but Heaven | 1s alſufficient to 
re me ſtrength for it ; [Drinks it up. 
hy, God's Bleſſing on your heart, $3n, "Trice. 1 hope 'tis no offence to call 
1-Son :- Hem, bem 7 Son Zoveby, 1: thiak my Son Trice and I are much of 
it years z let me ſee Son it ature-he utterly ;extin& in you : are. you 
Son Trice ?: 1 i i130 Wo + CTickles bim. 
Trice. Are Yo he Tickliſh Mother Dulake.  - [Tickles ber jides. 
[Sbe falls of ber Chair, +be falls off bis to. ber ;, 
owl one over the other. 
. I would - have-all- no ſhew ane ſuch-an other ſight of kindneſs 
D Id Age: [They belp each other up. 
ne, /a Dance, a dance ; call for your Clerk. Juſtice, he ſhall make one in 
i'0 NE [Strike up Fidlers. 


LThiyi Dance @ round. ha. and Sing the Tune, 


|  Entor-{abelle aps Conlts ; 
a Are you at that;Sport, Thich | have among you, blind Harpers : 
She falls into the Dance. . 
| Atibe. Dances ending Lo weby ſee fees Conſtance. 
Trice, Trice. Is the come ! box - _ _ at ſuch ; time ! 
knows ele are, by t I ar undone. 
onſh, Oh Servant!;-1.come co mind of aud promiſe 3 come , produce 
hundred pounds ; "the time's out Roe you. 4 
7, 


A 
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Lov: Not till dark night my Reputatiori: I have hot 'yet ſpoke i; 
the Gentleman in the im. oats ; you know he ſeldom walk ord » 
day-light. Dear Madam; Tet me wait on you'to your Conth, and if 1 bring! 
not within this hour, diſcard'me ntterly. - 

-- Conſt. You muſt give me leave to ſalute the Compaiy -1What are they ? 

Lov. Perſons of -Qmlity of my acquaintance but; rR __ your excuſe 
to *em. 

- Conſt, Nay, if they are Perſons of Quality, 1 ſhall be rude to'part from! en 
fo abruptly, 

Eov. W hy ſo ! the Devil ow'd me a ſhame; and* now he has.paid me. | 
muſt preſent 'em what e'r come ont. '( Aſide. — This, Madam,js my 


Lady Du Lake. AUITs 114 MhWora, Lady Spring w well, — —The Lady Hoyden, 
[Sbe and Iabelle Salut em, 


Ia. What a Whiff was there came Fg: my Lady Hoyden ! and, Whats 


Sarlick breath = Lady Spring-wel had 2? 


Trice. Ha, ha, 
* Lov.” Do cor Gatray me, Juſtice, if you d0.—— 
S. i "Oh, Are you thereabouts, Sir ; then I ſmell a Rat Phaith but Pl & 
nothing. 
Conſt, Ladies, I am an humble Servant to you all, and account it my hap- 
pineſs to have met with ſo good Company, at my Coulin Th rice's, 
Trice: Ha, ha, ha. -- ? 
E. Du. Lake.. Are theſe two Ladies of your. acqaigtance, Son Livveby 1 ? 
Lov, Son quoth a'{-a-pox of our Raation.—— W172 
L. Du Lake. I ſhall be glad to be better*kriown to your. Ladyſhips. 
Conſt, You too much honour Seyvants, Madam. | 
Iſa. How Loveby fidges up and down: ia/what pain he is! 'well,if theſe be not 


they they call Whores, 'lI be hanged, though I never ſaw one before. -==[ Ajite 


Lov. Wil your Ladyſhip pleaſe to-go, Madam ? 
Conſt. 1 mult beg the favour of theſe Ladies firſt, thafl may knoyw their 
Lodgings, and' wait of %*m. AT 
E. "Du Lake. It will be our Duty to-pay our- reſpedts firſt to your Ladyſhip, 
Canſt.. 1 beg your Ladyfhips pardon, Madan 
FE: Du Lake. Your Ladyſhip ſhaN excuſe vs, Madam.—— 
| Tſab. Trice, Ha, ha, ha !. \ | 
Lov. Ah Devil grin OL —— PH | [4k 
Trice. I muſt go out, and laugh my belly fall [Exit Trice. 
Conſt. But in earneſt Madam, Emuſt have no denyal;. 1 beſcech your Ladſ- 
ſhip inſtru& me where I may tender my devoyres ? | 
E. Du Lake. Since your Ladyſhip corumands me, Madam, I dare diſobey 1 
longer. My Lodgings are in St. Zucknors Lane, at the Cat and Fiddle. 
* Conſt, Whereabouts is that Lane, Servant ?\ © 
Zov. Faith Madam, .I _ not. that pare our Town.———Lord hos 
ſweat for fear —— 1 [.41« } 
Conſt. And yours Madadd, where T b ſeech your Ladyſhip. 
2d, Wh. In Dog and Bitch Yard, aft Fork your Ladyſhip. 
| 3d. Wh, And mine 1n Sodom, £ Ike Your -—_ Cu | 


2 "on 
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\Conft., How Loveby } 1 did-aot think you would have ugd me thus ! 
ow; Þ beſeech your. Ladyſhip but-hear my Juſtification as I lead you. 
Conſt. By no means, Sir z that were ſuch a rudeneſs to leave-perſons of qua- 
y,/.to wait upon:me :unhand me Sir, / 
1ſa. Ha, ha, ha.  __ [[Exeunt Conſtance, Iſabelle. 
Lov. 1 am ruin'd ! for ever ruin'd, Plague had you no Places in the 'Lown to 
ume but Sodom, and Lucknors Lane for Lodgings ! 
L..D#u Lake. If any prejudice ariſe from it, upon my honour Son *twas by 
take, and not intended you : I thought ſhe deftr'd to haye. been admitted of 


T5 


| Lov. 1 was curſt when I had/fiſt to do-with you——- _. [Kicks *ems. 
-L. Du Lake. Well, I thank Heaven, that has indued me with ſuch patience. 
| LExeunt all but- Loveby and-his Boy. 
Lov. I have made a fair hand on't to day— both loſt my Miſtreſs, and hear 
d News from my Friend below : the World frowns upon me, and the Devil 
ad my Miſtreſs have forſake me :. my Godfathers and Godmothers have pro- 
. tiſed well for me : inſtead of renouncing them, they have renounc'd me. 
7 Boy. Sir, I ſaw my Lady Conſtance ſmile as ſhe went out: I am confident ſhe's 
kngry but from the teeth outwards.; you might eaſily make fair weather 
ith _; if you could get the- Money you promi&gd her, but there's the. 


[ 
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, 


. 


#oV1 | 
& Zov. Where is he Boy ? ſhew, me him quickly. 


i > Boy. Marry God bleſs us !' I mean Sir, 's the difficulty.. 


þ #:Lov. Damn'dRogue to put me in hope ſo— 

F >——Enter Bibber. at the other end, 

Lov. Uds ſo, look where Bibber is : now I think on't, he offer'd me a, bag 
1 forty pounds, and the Leaſe of his Houſe yeſterday : but that*s his Pocky 


bmour,, when L have Money and do not ask him, he will offer it ; but when 
ask him he will not lend a farthing——turn this way Sirrah, and make as 
7 hough we did not ſee him: 
Bibb. Our Gentleman & thing a talking with his Boy there, —- 
+ Lov. You underſtand me——— 
Boy. 1 warrant you Sir. . 
Lov. No News yet ; what an unlucky Raſcal 'tis ! if the Rogue ſhould here-. 
er be reduced to the raiment of his own Shreds, I ſhould not pitty him—— 
; Bibb, How's this-! : 


- Lov. Now is this Raſcal hunting after jeſts, to make himſelf the greateſt to- 
: that know him.. | 

+ Bib. This muſt be. 
M + Boy. I can hear neither tale nor tydings of him, I have ſearched him in all: 


$ haunts ; amongſt his Creditors ; and in all Companies where they are like 

d break the leaſt jeſt, I have viſited the Coffee-Houſes:for him ; but among * 
the news there, I. heard none of him, [Bib. Good I faith. 

= Lov. Where's the: warrant, Pll put in my own. name, ſince I cannet find 


| Boy. Sir, I gxve it a Scrivener at next door becauſe I could not write: to fill 
the Blank place with Mr. Zjbbtr's Name. : 
8 | Loa.. 
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Lov. What an unlucky vermin *tis? now'for an 100 0. could I have pry 
fied him with a waiter's Place at Cuſtom-houſe, that had been worth to li 
-1001. a year upon the nail. 
"Bib, Could you ſo, could you ſo, Sir? give me your hand, and 3 thank 
heartily Mr. Loveby. 
Tov. Art thou honeſt Will? faith *tis not worth thy thanks till it be don, 
I wiſh I had the money for thee. 
Bib, How much is't Sir ? 
Zov. An hundred pounds would do it. - 
Bib, Let me ſee forty I have already by me ; take that in part Sir; onmmegh 
that, and the Leaſe of my Houſe would over do-it. 
Lov. By all means thy Leaſe Will : neer ſcruple at that'; hang a piece « 
Parchment, and two bits of ſoft wax : thou ſhalc do? r, thon ſh: It, Boy. -; 
Bib, Why then I will, Sir : ——but ſtay, fray; row | wink o: Tt, In, 
-ces has an 120 pieces of old Grandam Gold an Aunt lef bor , thit 6:2 wo! 
never let me touch : if we could get that , Mr. Love cly=> 
part with. "SL ? 
Lov, 'Tis but ſaying the place is for her ; a \Waiting-wou: ns 1 lac - 
the Cuſtom-houſe : Boy go and tell her on't immedi: V: [Fre 
Bib. Hold a little ; ſhe has been very deſirous to x a place in Cont th 
ſhe might take place 25 the Queen's Servant. 


Lov. She ſhall have a Dreſſers place, if thou'lt keep coun!el. The wort 
on't is, I have never a Warrant ready, * 

Bib, *Tis all one for that Sir ;; ſhe can neither. write nor read ; tis but my 
_—_ her *tisa Warrant and all's well. I can bat langh to think how ſhe'll | 
chous'd 

Lov. - And-you too : Mum. She's here, Will, 


| [Enter Frances. - 

Franc, A Waiting-womans place in the Cuſtom-Houſe ! - there's news fir 
me ! thank-you kind Mr. Zoveby; you have been inſtrumental [ hear of 
preferment. - 

Lov. No *tis a Dreſſers place at Court, Landlady. 

Franc. .O gemini ! that's better news. 

Bib. T, but you muſt make haſt and fetch an hundred pieces : I cart aſur 
you 500 are bidden for it : and the Courtiers ars ſuch ppery youtls, the 
-are ever for the faireſt Chapman. 

Franc, VI fetch it preſently ; oh how m hearts quops now, as they fa: 
os fetch it preſently : ſweet Mr. Loweby, if the buſineſs can be done, it ſhall 

I thing in your Worſhips way I promiſe you : O the Father ! thatit 
could be done : O ſweet father ! * - . [Loveby plucks out a Pay! 

Lov. Here Mr. Bibber, pray put in Madam Bibber's name into the Wa} 
rant. 

Bibb. Madam Bibber, there's joy, I muſt call you Wife no more, 'ris Madza| 
Bibber now. 

Franc. Pray-read it Mr. Bibber. 

Bibb. An Order for the admiſſion of the Illuſtrious Lady Madam Bibber int 
her Majelties ſervice, - * 

as. 
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anc. Pray give me the Paper, I'll have no body touch it but my ſelf; [ 

Fore my Money pays for it as they ſay. Theſe are the fineſt words ; Madam 

y ; ; pray'Chicken ſhew me where Madam is Written that I my kiſs it all 

. I ſhall make bold now to bear up to theſe flirting Gentlewomen , that 
ep it vp and down-with their long tails. I thonght my ſelf as good as they 
?n I was as I was, but now I am, as I am. | 

y, Good Landlady diſpatch, and bring the Money. 

anc. Truly in the place of a Dreſſer, 1 dare be bold to ſay, as they fay ; 
all give their Majeſties Worſhips good content : Pl go fetch it. : 
' [Exit Frances, 
jbb, We muſt keep the poor Sonl in ignorance as long as we can, Sir ; for* 

2 ſhe has once ſmoak'd it, I have no other way but to retreat into the body 
ny Janizaries my Journey-men, and never come out into her preſence more : 
tere will you be at nine a Clock, Sir, that we my rejoyce over our good: 
tune. | 

ov. Call meat my Lord Nonſuch his Houſe, and I'll go with you.. 
bb, We'll have the Fiddles. and triumph ['faith. - [Exit Bibb... 
Dy, ord. how eager this Vermin was to cheat himſelf : well, Pl after, I 
> to:Nnger theſe Jacobuſes + perhaps they may make. my peace again with. 

| EP LExi Loveby, 


Migrels. 


Enter-Failer, Nonſuch. 
Conſtance and Iſabelle l;ſtning.. 


| $Þ4i). 1 Vow to Gad my Lord, Sir Timorous .is the moſt dejedted perſon in- 


FW orld, and fo full of regret for what is paſt. *Twas his misfortunes to be- 
wi in by ſuchra-Perſon as Madam T1ſabelle. 
on. ?Tis well his Eſtate pleads top him; he ſhould ne'r ſet foot more with- 

ay doors elſe, 
ail, Plibe ſecurity for him for time to-come : leave it to me get the Li-. 
: all I deſire is, your Daughter may: be ready to morrow morning. 
on, Well, let me alone with her.. - CExeunt Failer, _ Nonſuch, 
a. You heard the dreadful ſonnd [To morrow] Couſin. 
onſt. I would not throw my. ſelf away upon this Fool, if I could help it. 
8. Better marry a Tertian Ague then a Fool, that's certain; there's. one-- 
| day and night. in that; - 
mſt. And yet thou art mad of him thy ſelf. 
2.. Nay, the Fool is a handſome Fool, that's ſomewhat; but tis not that ; 
3 kind of fancy I have taken to a Glaſs Coach, and fix Flanders Mares ;. rich 
ies, and a good Fortune. | " 
ft. Prithee do -not mind me of 'em-; for though I want "em not, yet I 
all Women are caught with Gayeties :_one grain more would turn. the.: 
nce on his ſide ; I am fo vexed at the wild courſes of this Zoweby.. 
. Vex'd? Why vex'd?? theworſt you can ſay of him, is, he loves Wo- 
and ſuch make the kindeſt Husbands I am told. If: you had a Summ of 
ey to put out ; you would not look ſo much whether the Man were: an 
| Man, (for the Law would make him that) as if he were a good ſuffici- 
Pay-maliter, : 
| Eoter- 
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Enter Serſtone. / 2 209 
: Conſt. As I live thou art'a mad Girl. - 
Set. She muſt be usgd as*Mad-folks are then : | Had: into the dark and car 
Conſt. But, all this is no comfort to-the word CTo morrow.] ' 
Iſa. Well, "what fay you, if I put. you to night into the Arms of Lovely) 
Conſt, My condition's deſperate, and paſt thy Phylick, 
Iſa. When Phyſick's.paſt, what remains but to ſerid for the Divine ? here, 
little Nicodemus your Father's Chaplain ; I have ſpoke with him C_ h 
a brace of Angels he ſhall make all *: vre botwixt you without a Licenſe; -], 
prove ten at night a more Canonical hour than ten Pth* Morning, 
Conſt. I ſee not which way thou canſt perform it ; but if thou do'ſt ; I hay 
many admirations in ſtore for thee. CWhiſte 
I/a. Step in, and get a Cuſhion underneath your Apron. 
Conf. O,-1 "muſt be with Child it ſeems !. © 
1/a. And Loveby, ſhall bring you to Bed to night, if the Devil be not inth 
Dice : away, ' make haſte ; CExit Conſtance 
Setſtone, Be not you far off; | ſhall have need of you too} 1 hear my Unckk 
comin 
Mens [ long to he revenged of this wicked Elder for hindering of ny 
Marriage to day : Hark you Setſtone. 
Sct. ?Tis impoſſible Madam ; *twill never take. 
Iſa. 1 warrant yon, Do not 1 know him ?- he has not Brains enough , if RR 
they were butter'd to feed'a black-bird — Nay, no replyes out of & 
what I have ſaid, you may inſtruet my Couſin too. _ LExit Setſtone, y 


i 
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Enter Nonſuch, 
Iſa. Oh, Are you there, Sir ? Faith it was kindly done of _ to hinder me 
of a good Husband this afrernoon : and but for one thing, I would reſolve 
leave your, Houſe. 
Non, I'm gald | there's'any thing will ſtay thee. | 
Iſa. If t ſtay, *tis for loye.of my Couſin Conſtance, not of you : | ſhouldhx 
loath to leave het in this ſad condition ! 
Non. What condition ? | 
Iſa. Nay, I know not ; ſhe has not worn her Busk this fortnight. I thin] 
ſhe's grown fat o'th ſudden. | 
Non. © Devil, Devil! what. a fright am I in: ? 
Iſa. She has qualms to00 every morging : ravins mightily for green-fruit ; anc 
Siwoons at the ſight of hot mear. 
Non. -She's with Child : I am undone ! I am undone ! 
Iſa. 1 underſtand nothing of ſuch matters : She's but in the next room: 
beſt call her, and examine her about it. 8 
Non, Why Conſtance, Conſtance ? 
Enter Conſtance as with Child, | | 
Iſa. Now for a broad-ſide, turn your prow to him Couſin. ' [To 8.1 
Non. Now Gentlewomen ! is this poſlible ? 
Conſt. I do not reach your meaning, Sir, 
Nov, Where havye you been of late ? 


Corl. 
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jt. I ſeldom ſtir without you, Sir: theſe Walls moſt commonly confin® 


rofl, Theſe Walls can get no Children ; nor theſe Hangings ; though there 
en wrought in *em. : 

a. Yet, by your favour. Nuncle, Children may be wrought behind the 
gings. 

Yon os Conſtance, Conſtance | ! How,have my gray hairs deſery*d this of thee ? 
d-got that Belly there ? 
6h You, l hope, Sir. 

. Tell me the truth ; for I will know it ; come, the x. 

y on The Story's quickly told, Sir, I'm with Child. 

/on. And whoſe the Father ? 

onſt,1 do nor know , Sir. 

on. Not know ! went there ſo many to't ? 

onſt. So far from that, that there were none at all, to my beſt Knowledge, 


on. Waſt got by Miracle ? who was the Father ? - 
wonſt, Who got your Money, Sir, that you have loſt ? 
on. Nay, Heaven knows who got that. 
onſt, Anil, Heaven knows who got this : for, on my Conſcience, he that 
your Money, was the Father on't. 
on. The Devil it was as ſoon. 
onſt. Thar's all I fear, Sir. 
WW. *'Tis ſtrange :- and yer 'rwere hard, Sir, to ſuſpe& my Couſin' n's Vertue, 
| we know the Houſe is Haunted. 
. 'Tis true, that nothing can be laid, though under Lock and Key but it 
arries. 
| "Tis not to be believ ed what theſe villanous Spirits can do : they go 
b e. 
ſt. Firſt they ſtole away my Prayer-Book ; and a little after that a ſmall 
atiſe I had againſt Temptation z and when they were gone, you know, 


, If there be ſuch doings, pray Heaven we are not all with Child : *tis 
in that none that live within theſe Walls,but they have Power off , 1 have 
d Toby the Coachman any timEthis Fortnight. 
on. Out Impudence ! a Man with Child ! why *tis unnatural. 

. I, fois he that got It. \ 

Jon. Thou are not in earneſt, | 

#: I would 1 were not; Hark, I hear him groan hither : come ig poor 
Enter Toby Coachman, with an Urmal, 

fon, How now ! what have you there, Sirrah ? 

And't pleaſe your Worſhip 'tis my Water ; I had adpice o'th” New Di- 
here Pth'Houſe, and fo carried it to Maſter Door. 

. Well ; and what did he fay to you ? 
. He told me very ſad News, and pleaſe you : I am ſomewhat baſhful to 


owt. 
F Ia. 
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Ia: Out with at Man, 5 
Tob. Why truly he told me the party that ow'd the Water was with Chiy 


. Jja. 1 told you ſo; Uncte. - 
Non, To my beſt Yemembrance I bveokand of ſuch a thing before, 


- -Tob, 1 never ſtretch out.my ſelf to ſnap my Whip,but it goes to th' heart 
me. 

I/a. Alaſs poor Toby. 

Non. Be gone , and put off your Lins Sirrah. You ſball not ſtay a Miont 
t1 my Service 

Tob. 1 beſeech your good Worſhip , be good to.me ; "twas the firſt Fault] 
ever Committed in this kind:: I have three Poor Children by my Wife, ar 
" if you leave me to the wide World , with a New Charge upon my | 7 Allis 
Non. Be gone, I will not hear a word. 
Tob. If I muſt go,1'Il not go alone: Ambroſe Tins the Cook is as Bad as I an, 
Noa. 1 think yowl-make me-mad : : Call the Raſcal hither,l muſt account with 


him upon another ſcore now I think on't. 


Enter Ambroſe Tinis, 

Non. Sirrah, what made you ſend a Pheaſant with one-wing to the Tabk 
Yeſterday ? 

Amb. I beſeech your Worſhip to pardon me, 1 long'd fort. 

I/a. I fear'd as much. 

Amb, And I beſeech your Worſhip let me have-a Boy. to help me in tie 
Kitchen ; for I find my ſelf unable to go through with the Work : belides the 
Dodtor has warn'd me of ſtooping to the fire, for fear of a miſchance. 

Non, Why, are you with-Child, Sirrah! 

Amb. So he tells me : but if 1 were put to my Oath, I know not that-ever| 
deſerv'd for®t.* 

Non. Still worſe and worſe : and here comes Setſtone groaning. 


Enter Setſtone. ; 

Set. O Sir, I have been fo troubled with —_— fits; and have ſo long 
for Cherries. 

Non, He's Poopt to, | 

Iſa. Well, this is not the worſt yet : 1 ſuſpeX fmething more ; than I wil 
ſpeak on. < 

Non. What duſt thou ſuſpeQt, h 

Iſa. Is not your: Lordſhi with Sita too ? | 

Non. Who, 1 with Child ! Marry Heavea-foxbid : what doſt thou ſee by 
me to ground it on ? 

Iſa. Yowr very Round of late ; that's all, Sir, 
5 _ Round, that's only fat 1 hope : L have had-a very good- ſtomach of lt 

m ſure. 

Iſa. Alafs, and well you may :- you eat for two, Sir. 

Non. Setſtone, Look upon me, and tell me true : do you obſerve any alters 
' Lion in me ? 


Set. L _ not diſhcarten your Ladyſhip ;—your Lordſtip [ would 
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| have obſerv*d of late, your colour goes and comes extreamly : Methinks 
Lordſhip looks very ſharp , and bleak 7th' Face , and mighty puff Pth 


7on, O the Devil ! wretched men that we are all : nothing grieves me, but 
in my old Age , when othersare paſt Child-Bearing, I ſhall come to be a 
race to my Family. | : 
How do you, Sir ? your Eyes look wondrous &im : is not there a miſt 
'em * 
8. Do you not feel a Kicking in your belly ? when do you look Nuncle ? 
ſon, Uh, uh ! Me-thinks I am very ſick oth? ſudden. 
ſa. What ſtore of old ſhirts have you againſt” the good time? ſhall I give 
'a ſhift Nuncle ? : . 
Von. Here's like to be a fine Charge towards: we ſhall all be brought to Bed 
ether : well, if I be with Devil I will have ſuch Goſlips ; an Uturer and a 
rener ſhall he Godfathers, 
2.” I'll help you Nuncle,and Saundyes two Grannies ſhall beGodmothers: the 
d ſhall be Chriſtned by the Dire&ory , and the Goſlips Gitt ſhall be the 
Scotch Kivenant.. - 
onſt, Set, Non. Toby, Ambr. Uh, uh, uh! 
8. What rare muſick's here / : 
on. When e'T it comes from me *twill kill me, that's certain. 
8. Beſt take a vomit. 
\ And't come upward the horns will choak him. 
Yon. Maſs and fo they will, 
8. Your only way is to make ſure o'th* Man-midwife. 
ſon. Bot my Childs diſhonour troubles me the moſt : if I could but fee her 
married before [ underwent the labour and peril of Child-Bearing —— 
t would you adviſe, Niece ? 
8. That which I am very loath to do : ſend for honeſt Jack Loveby, and let 
now the truth on't : he's a fellow without a Fortune, and will be gald to 
at the occaſion. X 
ſon. But why Loveby of all the World ? *tis but ftaying till to Morrow, and 
Sir Timorous will marry her. 
on, Uh ! 1 ſwell Þ faſt, I cannot hide it till to Morrow. 
4. Why there's it now. 
on. F11l ſend for the old Alderman Getwel immediately : he'll Father the 
il's Baſtard I warrant you. 
a. Fic Nuncle ! my Coulin's ſome what too good yet for an Alderman) if it 
her third Child,ſhe might hearken to you, 
ſon. Well, ſince it mult be ſo, Setftone go you to Loveby, make my excuſe 
m for the arreſt, .and let him know what fortune may attend him. 
. Mr. Setſtone, pray acquaint him with my Couſins affection to him ; and 
dare him to Father the Cuſhion underneath her Petticoat. [ Afide to Ser. 
. Tl bring him immediately. LExit Setitone. 
8, When he comes Nuncle, pray cover your great Belly with your Hat,that 
1y not ſee it. 
mn,” It goes againſt my heart to marry her to this Zoveby ; but what muſt 
nult be, F 2 Enter 
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| Enter Loveby. | 

Con, O, Mr. Loveby © the welcon'ſt Man alive : you met Set/fone I hoy, 
that you came ſo opportunely. 

Lov. No faith Madam, I came of my own accord. 

Iſa. *Tis unlucky he's not prepar'd. 

Lov. Look you Madam, I have brought the 1001. the Nevil was as punt, 
as three a clock at a Play-houſe : herg *tis right I warrant it without telling; 
I took it vpon his word ———— | [Gives i, 

Con. Your kindneſs ſhall be requited, Servant : but I fent for you upon ang. 
ther buſineſs : Pray Couſin telPt him, for I am aſhamed to do'. 

Lov, Ha! ®tis not that great belly I hope ! is't come to that ? 

I/a. Hark you, Mr. Loveby, a word with you. ; 

Lov. A word with you Madam : whither is your Couſin bound ? 

I/a. Bound,Sir ? | 

Lov. 1, bound ; look you, ſhe's under ſail, with a luſty fore-wind, 

Non. | fent for you Sir, but to be plain with you, *twas more ont of ne. 
ceſlity than Love. 

Lov. I wonder my Lord at your invincible ill natore : you forget the arref 
that I paſſed by : but this *tis to be civil tounthankfull perſons ; *tis feeding a 
ill-natur'd dog, that ſnafles while he takes the vittuals from your hand. 

Non. All Friends, all Friends : no ripping up old ſtories ; you ſhall have nj 


Daughter. | 

Lov. Faith I ſee your Lordſhip would let Lodgings ready ra, but] 
am for an empty Tenement. 

Non. 1 had almoſt forgot my own great belly ; if he ſhould diſcover that 
tao ! [Claps bis Hat before i, 

Ia. to Loveby. You will not hear me, Sir: *tis all Roguery as I live. 

Lov. Flat Roguery P11 ſwear ; if I had been Father on't ; nay, if I had but 
laid my breeches upon the bed, I would have married her : but I ſee wear 
nat ordain'd for one another. [Es gory, 

Non. | beſeech you, Sir. | 

Lov. Pray cover, my Lord. | 

I/a. He does his great belly, methinks—— 

Non, Vl make it up in money to. you. | 
Lov. That cannot tempt me ; I have a Friend that ſhall be nameleſs, that wil 
net ſee me want- and- ſo your Servant. [Exit Lovely. 

Ia. VII after, and bring, him back 

Non. You ſhall not ftir after him ; does he ſcorn my Daughter. 

Iſa. Lord how fretful you are : this breeding makes you ſo peeviſh Nuncle 

Non. *Tis no matter , ſhe ſhall ſtraight be married to Sir T:1morous, 

Conſt. Fam ruin'd,Couſin, 

Iſa. I warrantyou : My Lord, Fwiſh-her well married'to Sir-Timorow'; 
but Zoveby will certainly infe& him with the news of her great belly. 

Nox: VII diſpatch it er he can ſpeak with him. 

Iſa. When er he comes, hell ſee what a bona.roba ſhe. is grown. 

Ay. Therefore it ſhall be done rt Evening. 

Ia. It ſhall, my Lord. 
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ms. Shall it? 


- Let me alone Couſin, —and to this Effe& ſhe ſhall write to him, that 
mform . to your will , and his modeſty , ſhe deſires bim to come bither alone this. 


Vo > Excellent Wench ! Pl get my Chaplain ready. CExit Nonſ. 
/. How can you hope to deceive my Father ? 


If Ido not, I have hard luck... 
mt. You go ſo ſtrange a way .about it, your bowl muſt be well byaſſed to. 


IN. , + 
a. So plain a grodnd there's not the leaſt rub int, Ill meet Sir Timorous in. 
dark, and in yotr room marry him. 
Fon. You'll be ſure ta provide for one. * 
ſa. You miſtake me, Couſin ; Oh! here's Setſtone again. -. 


Enter Setſtone. . 
fr Jeweller, you muſt again into your Devil's ſhape, and ſpeak with Love- 
but pray. be careful not to be diſcover'd. 

. I warrant you Madam, I have couſened wiſer men than he in my own 
pe ; and if | cannot continue itn worſe, let the Devil I make bold with, 
make as bold with me. | 
a. You muſt guide him by back-ways to my Uncle's Houſe, and:ſo to my 
ſins Chamber, that he may not know where he is when he comes there : 


4 $ reſt I'll tell you as we go along, [Exeunt omnes... 


| . Enter Timorous ; after bim Burr and Failer, 
Tim, Here,here, read this Note ; there's news for us, . 
ail. Let me ſee't. (Reads.) 


ir Timorous, \ 


.at the Garden door at nine this Evening , there Pll receive you with my 
buybter ; to gratifie your modeſty I deſign'd this way , after I bad better con- . 
red on it : and pray leave. your Catterpillers, Burr and Failer behind you,. . 

| | Yours Nonſuch, 


e is ſome trick in this, what e'r it be : but this word Catterpillers you ſee. 
» Sir Timorous, 1s like to be lur'd from us. — 
Bur, Is there no prevention ? | [To bim aſide. 
ail, One way. there is : Sir Timorous, Pray walk a turn, while Burr and I - 
fer a little upon this matter --——Look you Bury, there is but.one re- 
Ly in Nature I vow to gad : that is for you to have a new Sir Timorous,cx- 
ding this ; 7 in. bounty to you. Obſerve then, in Sir Timorous his place 
[1 go, and rgad Fll marry"my Lady Conſtance ; and then from the bowels -- 
| —q_—_ bleſs thee with a thouſand pounds, belides Lodging and Diet for 
ife, Boy. 
Surr, Umb very well thought on. No Sir, you ſhall truſt to my-. 
ty; I'll go in his place, murmur, or repine, ſpeak the leaſt word, or give 
lips theleaſt motion ;, and 11 beat thee.till thouart not in Condition to go. 
Fall... 
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Fail. 1 vow to gad this is extream injuſtice : was it not my'invention ? 

Burr, Why : doſt thou think thon art worthy tomake uſe of thy own inye, 
tion ? fpeak another word d*ce'ſee——come,help me quickly to ſtripgy 

" Trmorous : his Coat may conduce to the deceipt., , , Sir Timorous, by'yog 
leave. » $TEe. \CFalls off lin 

Tim, O Lord ! what's the matter * Murder, Murder, —— 

Burr. D'ee open ? I have ſomething in niy Pocket that will ſerve for a g 
now I think or'r. [Gags and binds hin, 
So lye there Knight. Come Sir, and help 'to make . me Sir Trmorous', 24 
when I am married, femember'to increaſe your manners with my Fortune—. 
yet we'll alwayesdrink together h LExeui 


ACT..Y. 


Y 


Conſtance, Iſabelle, and N6»ſuch. $©9 1.81 
Con, His is juſt the Knights hour ; and Lavers ſeld6m rome after their 


time, 
Non. Good night Daughter, Ill to bed; and give you joy to morron 

Morning. | MER Ws CExit Nonſuc, 
' Jja. Ym glad he's gone: what, your train takes? 

Conſt. Yes, yes ; Loveby will come ;_ Sette has been with him in diſguiſe; 
and promis'd him golden Mountains if he will not be wanting to his on 
Fortune, - 

Iſa. Is your habit provided too ? 

Con, All is ready. | | 

I/a. A way then ; for this is the place where we muſt part like Knight 
Errant, that take ſeveral paths to their adventures, © | 

Con, *Tis time; for I hear ſome body come along the Alley ; withort 
queſtion *tis Timorous. Farewell, the Captain ſtayes for me in my Chamber, 

Iſa. And I'll poſt after you to Matrimony ; I have laid a-freſh Parſon # 
the next Stage that ſhall carry me tantivy. [Exit Conſtance. 


Enter Butr with Timorovus bis Coat on. 

Burr. My Lady Conſtance ! k 

I/a The ſame: Sir Timorous ! 

Burr. The ſame, 

Iſa. Sir Timorous takes me for my Couſin, Wl 

Burr. My Lady Conſtance miſtakes me for.the Knight. [Afrde. 

Iſa. Here, Sir ; throngh the dark walk ; *tis but a little way about : — 
he's my own beyond Redemption. [48 


Burr, The Indies are mine ; and a handſome Lady into the ba Ly Exeunt 
. , » : Xe 


Eitf# 


| Enter Failer, dogging them as they £0 off. | 


il. He ſhall. be -hangd © r: he ſhall get ther, [Thus fer 1 have doyg'd 
and this way Iam fſure- they muſt pals &r they come to the Houſe : the 
e had got the old Dog-trick of a Stateſman , to fiſh things out of wiſer 

s than his own, and never ſo much as take notice of him that gave the 

iſel.———— - [Enter labelle and Burr again. 

if I can but give her the hint without his knowledge ! ————--Madam, 
my Lady Conſtance, | 

Wa. Whoſe voice is that ? 

ail. A word in private, ; or you. are undone : — Pray ſtep Aſide, 
rr, Where are-you, Madam ? 

a. Immediately, Sir-T ;morous, 

ail. You are miſtaken, Madam; *tis not Sir Timorous ; but Burr in (his. 

aths : he has ftript the Knight ; -gag'd him,and lock'd him us. , 

2. Failey ? 

ail. Theſame-: I could not but-prevent your unhappineſs , though I hazard 

Perſon in the diſcovery, I vow to Gad, Madam. 

rr. Who's that talks to you, my Lady Conſtance ? 

8. A'Maid of my acquaintance-that?s come to take her leave of me before I 

cy ;-the poor Soul does fo pity.me. . 
rr, How will that Maid lie thinking of you and me to night / 

- Has he the Key abont-him ? : CTo Faller, 

il, I think ſo, Madam. 

4, Could. not you poflibly pick his Pocket, and give me the Key ? then 

ne alone to releaſe Sir Timorous ; and you ſhall be witneſs of the wedding, 
211, I gad you want your Couſin 1/akefles Wit-to bring that to paſs, Madam. 
. I warrant you my own wit will ferve to fool Rurr. —and you 

. or I ant much decety ld ———— [Afide. 

ail, I am a little apprehenſive of the Raſcal's Fingers ſince l felt *em laſt ; 

yet my fear has not power to reſiſt the fweet temptation of Revenge; | vow. 
ad Ill try, Madam, —— 
8, Never fear ; let me alone to keep him-buſie, — 

, Come, Madam and let me take off thoſe taſtlefs Kiſſes the Maid gave - 
; may we not joyn lips before we are Married ? 
4, No, fye, Sir Timorous. | 

[They ſtruggle. a tttle, and in-that time Failer picks 
hns Pocket of the Key. 

21, 1 have it, — here *"tis——now ſhift for your felt as FI do : PII wair 
in theAlley, CExit Filer, 

a. Sir Timorous, pray go into my Chamber ; and make no-noife till I re- 
: FI but fetch the little Man of God, and follow you 1n a twinkling, 

wr, There's no light I hope. 

s, Not a ſpark. 

rr, For to light me to the mark | [Exit Burr, 

» What a ſcowring bave ll ſcap't to night! fortune, 'tis thou haſt been 
; ingenious +, 
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ingenious for me ! Allons Iſabelle ! Courage ! now to deliver my Knight fro 
the Enchanted Caſtle. | CExit Iſabel: 


Enter Loveby led by Setſtone Antickly babited ; with 
4 torch in one Hand, and a Wand in the other. 


'Lov. What art thou that haſt -led me this long Hour 
Through Lanes and Alleys, and Blind Paſlages ? 

Set, 1 am thy Genius ; and Condutt thee'to 
Wealth, Fame, and Honour ; what thou com'ſt to do 
Do Boldly : Fear not , with this Rod I charm thee ; 

And neither Elf nor Goblin now can harm thee. 

Lov, Well, March on ; if thou art my Genius, thou art bound to he @ 

ſwerable for me : Ill have thee hang'd if I miſcarry. 

_ Set, Fear not,my Son, 

\ Lov. Fear got quoth a'! then prithee put on a more Familiar ſhape :!—— 
one of us two ſtinks extreamly : prithee do not come ſo near m2. I do nvt lon 
to have my Face Bleach'd like a Tiffany with thy. Brimſtone, 

Set. Fear not, bur follow me. 

Lov. Faith | have no great Mind to't : I am ſomewhat godly at preſent; 
but ſtay a Month longer and ['l] be proud, and fitter for thee: in the mey 
time prithee ſtay thy ſtomach with ſome Dutch-man : an Hollander with Butte 
will fry rarely in Hell. 

Set. Mortal, *tiy now too late for a retreat : go on and live : ſtep back a 

_ thon are mine, | 
Lov. $01 am however ; firſt or laſt, but for once [ll truſt thee, ——- 


The Scene opens, and diſcoers Conſtance , and a Parſon -, 
by ber, ſhe babited like Fortune, | 


Enter again. 
Set, Take here the mighty Queen of good and ill; 
Fortune firſt Marry, then enjoy thy fill 
Of Lawful pleaſures ; but depart e'r-morn : 
Slip from her Bed, or elfe thou ſhall be torn 
Piece meale by Fiends , thy Blood'carous'd in Bowls, 
And thy four quarters Blown to th' top of Pauls. | 
Lov. By your Favour Þll never venture it: is Marrying the buſineſs? T' 
none | thank you, ——— [ Here Conſtance Ihiſpers Setlton: 
- Set, Fortune will turn her Back if twice deny*d. | £ 
Lov. Why ſhe may turn her Girdle too on rother fide. 
This is the Devil ; 1 will nor venture on her, 
Set, Fear not ſhe ſwears thou ſhall receive no harm. ; | 
. Lov. 1, if a Man durlſt truſt her ; but the Devil is got into ſuch an ill Nant| 
or lying, 
Set. When e'r you are not pleas'd, it ſhall be lawful to ſue out your Divorc. 


Lov. 1; but: where ſhall | get a Lawyer ? there you are afurehand wit 
me: 
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you have.retained moſt of: therh already——=— for the favours I have re- 
d. I am very much her Servant, but in the way of Matrimony, Mr. Parſon 

can tell yon -*tis' aw-OrdinInce:;/4nd-muſt not be enter'd into without 
ire deliberation : beſides, Marriages you know are made in Heaven , and 
I am ſure this was not. | 
. She bids you then at leaſt, reſtore. the Gold, which ſhe, too laviſhly, 
r'd out on you unthankful Man.—— 
pw, Faith I have. it:not at' preſent ; *tis all gone, as I am a Sinner ; but 
Lgone wickedly ; all ſpent in the Devil her Fathers ſervice. | 
get. Where is the grateful ſenſe of all-your favours > Tome Fiends, with 
h-hooks tear the Wretch in pieces, and bear his Soul upon your leather 
2s, below the Fountain of the dark abyſs; 
Lov. What, are youa Conjuring ? if you are good at that ſport, I can Con- 
as well as'you [ Draws bus Sword,” 
Con, Hold ? for Heaven's ſake hold , I am no ſpirit : rouch but my hand; 
dſts have no Fleſh and Blocd. [_ Diſcovering. 
5, My Lady Conſtance ! | began to ſuſpect it might be a trick ; but never 
d imagine you the Author : it ſeems you are delirous | ſhould Father this 
ms en Helder beere. 
1.98 | know not how, without a bluſh, -to-tell-you a cheat I pradtis'd for 
r Love. 
Set. A meer Tympany , Sir, rais'd by a Cufhion ; you ſee *tis gone al- 
Conſt. Setftone was ſent to have acquainted you ; but by the way unfortu- 
ely miſg'd you. : 
Lov. 'Twas you then that ſupply'd me all this while with Money ; pretty 
ailiar, I hope to make thee amends e*r I ſleep to night : come Parſon, prithee 
Sake haſt arid joyn us. I long to be out of her debr, poor Rogue. 
[The Parſon takes them to the /ide of the Stage : they turn therr backs to the 
| : Audience, while he mumbles to them. 
Set. I'll be Clark; Amen. Give you joy Mr, Bridegroom, and Mrs. Bride. 
ov, Con, Thanks honeſt Setſtone. 
[Bibb, Franc, And Mnſick without, they Play. 
u/ick. God give your Worſhip a good even, Mr. Loveby. 
on. Hark ? what noiſe is that ? Is this Muſick of your providing,. Setſtone 2 - 
#5 Alaſs, Madam, I know nothing of it. 
Lov:. We are betray'd to your Father, but the beſt on't is, he comes too late 
hinder us- -fear not, Madam, PFll bear you through them all. 
[45 they ruſh out; Bibber, - Frances, -and Muſick are entring in; 4 
Bibber and Frances are beaten down. 
| [Exeunt Loveby; Conſtance, Serſtone, Parſon, 
All cry out, Oh the Devil ! tne Devil ! the Devil! 
Bibb. Lord bleſs us, where are you, Frances ? 
Franc.. Here William ! this is a judgment, as they ſay , upon you William ; 
r truſting Wits : and calling Gentlemen to the Tavern, W:l:am. 
Bibb. No ; *twas a Judgment upon you, for deſiring Preferment at Court, 
*5"% Let's call up the Watch, and Juſtice Trice, to have the Houſe 
rch'd. | G Franc. 


The Wild Gallant. 
Franc, I, 1; there's more Devils theie 1 warrant you." CExem 


Enter Loveby, Conſtance, Setſtone, - again. 

Lov. It was certainly Will. Bibbey andhis wife with Muſick : for now | t, 
member my ſelf I pointed him this hour at your Father's houſe : but we frigy, 
ed them worſe then they frighted'ns. . © 

Conſt, Our Parſon run away too: when they cry'd ont—— The Devil ! 

Lov. He was the wiſer : for if the Devil had" come mdeed, he has-Preack 
ſo long againſt him jt would have gone hard-with him. If 

Set. Indeed I have always obferv'd Parſons to be more. fearful of the Dei 
than-other People, 

Lov. Oh the Devil's the Spirit, and the Parſon's the Fleſh : and betyin 
thoſe two there mnſt be War : yet to do *em both right, I think in my Conſi. 
ence they quarrel only like Lawyers for their Fees ; and meet good Friends i; 
private-to laugh at their Clients. | 
. Con, I faw himrun in at my Couſin Iſabeltes Chamber:door,, which was wile 
2 ; I believe ſhe's -return'd-:- wel fetch a light from the Gallery and gin; 

er joy, — wi MA Ro 

Lov. Why, is ſhe: Married, Madam ? 

Con, Pll tell you. as. we go.— Rn. CExeunt 


The Scene changes ;, Burr and the Parſon enter; 
meeting in the dark. | 


Burr. My Lady Conſtance, are you come again ? that's well :1 have waited 
ſofficiently for you in the dark. 

Parſ. Help, help, help good Chriſtian People ! the Devil, the Devil's here. 

Burr. *Tis I Madam ; what do you mean ?: . 

Parſ. Avoid Sathan ! avoid. avoid. 

Burr, What have L here, the hairy Women-? 


Enter Loveby,. Conſtance with tbe Jeght. 
Burr, Ha !* yonder's my Lady- Conſtance-?2- Who: have.I-got, a ſton'd Prief 


by this good Light: - How's this, Loweby too ? | 
Lov; Burr, a.beating my Reverend Clergy : What make you here at thu | _ 


unſcafonable hour ? Il know your: buſineſs ——— [Dras. 8 


Burr: Will you Sir ? 
Conft; . Set: Parſon. Help, Murder, murder, ; 
Enter. at one- Door, Trice Drunk , with the Watch , Bibber 
and.Frances following: At the other Nonſuch 
and Servants, and Failer. | 

Non: Marder, murder ! beat down their weapons : Will you. murder Sir 
Timorous, Mr. Loveby f— [They diſarm bot. 

Sir Timorous: Ha, Burr? Thieves ;. thieves ! Sit down,down, good Mr. Juſtice, 
and take their Examinations :: now I ſhall know how my Mogey went. 


Trice. They. ſhall have-Juſtice; 1 warrant?em.. as 
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bb. The Juſtice is almoſt dead Drunk, my Lord. LLd 
anc. But And't pleaſe your Worſhip, my Lord this is not the worſt ſight 
ve have ſeen here to night in your Worſhips Houſe, we met three or four 
ous ugly Devils, with eyes like Sawcers, that threw down my Husband, 

7 down me, that made my heart ſo panck ever ſince, as they ſay. 

”. The Devil again in my Houſe ! 

v. Nay, here he was, that's certain ; he brought me hither, I know not 
my felf, and Married me; Mr. Setftone there can juſtifie it : but the beſt 
7 have a Charm about me that will lay him yet er midnight. 

8/1. And 1 Vow to Gad, my Lord,l know as little how I came hither as any 


. Nor I. 
ce, Nor I. 
y. No,l dare ſwear do'ſt thou not, Mr. Juſtice. 
ice. But I wonder how the Devil durſt come into our ward , when he 
$ I have beeivat the Duties of ——my Family——this evening. 
' ' 07 Erite#'one of the Watch, with Timorous and Iſabelle. 
atch, And'r pleaſe. your Worſhip I met this covple in the ſtreet late , and 
ing them 20 be Man and Woman, [ brought 'em along with me, upon 
ion of Felony together. ' 
ranc. This is the proud Minx that ſought ſhelter in my Houſe this After- 
Mr. Juſtice. * '! + TH 
. Sir Timorous , and Madam Iſabelle ? I Vow to Gad we are undone, 


. Do not you know me, Mr. Juſtice ? 
v, Juſtice is Blind, he knows no body. 
. My name is Iſabelle, 
nc. No , thy name is Jezabelle : 1 warrant you there's none but Rogues 
Papiſts would be abroad at this time of Night. | 
bb. Hold, Frances, ————— 
ice. She's drunk I warrant her,as any Beaſt: I wonder, Woman, you do not 
der what a crying ſin Drunkenneſs is ; Wham do you learn it from in our 
kh ? Pm ſure you never ſee me worſe. 
8. Buiy and Failer; acknowledge your ſelves a couple of recreant Knights : 
imorous is mine: I have won him an fair Field from you. 
!. Give you joy, Couſin, ——give:you joy: | 
», Married /-- bs 
,. And in Diana's Grove, Boy. 
v. Why *tis fine byHeaven, 'tis wondous fine; as thePoet goes on ſweetly. 
m, I am ſure they had gagg'd me, and bound me, and ſtrip'd me almoit 
naked,and lock'd me up as faſt as a Butterfly, till ſhe came and made ms a 
again; and therefore I haveReaſon tolove her the longeſt day | have to live. 
. I, and the longeſt night too, or you are to blame. And you have one ar- 
ent 1 love you, if the Proverb be true, forl zook you almoſt in your bare ſhirc, 
rr. So much for us,Failer ! 
In. Well my Lord, it had as good at firſt as at laſt : I muſt beg yon Lord- 


bleſſing for this Gentleman and my ſelf. [Both Knee). 
G 2 Non. 
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Non. Why : yon 2re net Married to-him I-hope? he's Mared to the Deyil 
"Lov, *Twas a white Devil ot- your Lordlhips guing _ Mr, Setftoge 
and the Reverend here can wirnels 1t. 
Þ St, Par, We malt ſpeak truth; my Lord. 
Non. Would I had another Child for your ſake, you ſhould ner ſee penny 
oi my Money. F 
Lov. Thank you my. Lord ;” but methinks 'tis much better as tis. 
' Iſa. Come Nuncle *tis-vain to hoid out, now tis paſt; ,remedy. : tis. like the 
lift At of a Play when peopte muſt Marry 4 - and tf Fathers, will not, conſent 
then, they ſhould throw Oranges-at.'em from the Gallerieg : - why 'Mould- you 
ſtrand of to keep us from a Dance ? 
Non. But there's one thing ſtill that troubles me, that”s her g7rat belly, and 


my own t00, 
Con. Nay, for mine my Lord, tis vaniſh'd already : "'twss bat.a trick to 


catch the old] one. brapw. | 2:1 

Lov, But FIl do/my beſt ; ſhe ſhall.not. be Jong withouy another.» 

I/a. But as for your great belly Teaba [ know no' way-to.xid you on't but 
by taking out your Gots. YA 

Loveby, ”Tis ſuch a pretty CnartRaſeal; tis well L am pleayd with my own 
choice ; but I could have got ſuch HeRtors and Poets and Gameſters out of 
thee. 

Con. No, no; two Wits could never have liv'd well together” ; want wouk 
have ſharpned you upon one 'another,\ -;:!;; 

I/a. A Wit ſhould naturally be joyned to afortune: . by the C.me-reaſonyo 
Vintners feed their hungry Wines. / 

Conſt, And if Sir Timorous and I had niieda we two fortunes mult hare 
built Hoſpitals with our Money, we could never have ſpent it. elſe, 

Lov. Or what think you of paying Countie's debts with it, 

Iſa. Well, to ſhew 1 am in.charity with my Enemies; + Pl} make a Motion: 
while we are in Town, ler us hire a large Houſe, and live gs Buy aol 
Failer. 

Fail. Shall he atterly diſcarded > | know twould come to chat [ you tg Gal, 

I/a. Shall be our Ghelſts, 

[Burr and Failer throw up. therr Caps, and cry Vive Madam Habelle 

Lov. And Bibber ſhaji make our M4 edding Cloaths without truſting; 

B!b, No, hence forward [ll truſt none but landed men ;- and ſuch as hare 
=" and \pple-trees in the Country : now | have got a Place in the Cuſton- 

. Houſe 
__ Frane. Nothing vexes me, but that this flirting Gentlewoman ſhould g0 
before me ; bat Pllto the Heralds Office, and ſee whether the Queens Majeltie 
| Dreſſer ſhould nor take place of any Knights Wife in Chriſtendom, 

Brbb. Now all will out——————70 more,go0d Frances, 

Franc, will ſpeak, that IL will, fo 1 will ; what ! ſhall I be a Dreſſer t 
the Q!icens Majeity and no body know on't; I'll ſend Mr. Church-wardet 
word o7't ;, and Gentlemen, when you come ro-St. Brides Church ( it ever yu 
come to Church Gentlemen ). you (hall ſee me uthe Pew that's NeXt the Pulpit; 
thank Mr. Zovoby s. Worſhip for't.. y 

Love) 
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i EH our thanks good Landlady,for the truth is we came too late, 
4 


ice is gon; an Pio is. yours, Wit, but you ſhall have 200 1. for. Ote, 
will {atishg you;7 
1c. This bitter news, as they ay. | 
Low. Chear up thy Wife Will, where ave thy Fiddles ? a dance ſhould do it, 
Bibb, I'll run and call *em. 
Iſa. 1 have found out that will comforther : henceforward I Chriſten her 
by the name of « laden Bibber, 
All. A' Madam . A Madan Bibl#r. , 
Franc, Why, youdſweert Gentlemen 4] Ladic, this is a Cordial 
to my drooping, toi [ confeſs 1 was a little Eclips'd; but 11] chear up with 


abundance of lov y Ek birikewp, Fiddles = 
Lov. That's re A , T! 2 #4\ 
LLC 


Trice, This 5 Mulick, and a little nod has recovered me; Il in and provide for 
es Sack-Pafiy 
pe 45! Hua h PETRY Soft Eoveby; &&r-me a Boy to night, and Pll 
flex the atif'a ear upop!h hini the felt yh calls me e Grandire. 
"Pit 85'tmy Helt: M) ty 
"Ts make the Bargain fur before I [7 AS 
Where Love and Money ſtrike, the Blow £oes "—_ 
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EPILOGUE 
TO THE 
WILD- GALLANT, 
AS 1 it was firſt Aced. 


Hf E Wild Gallant bas quite plaid out be game ; 


He's; Marry'd now, -and that ata tame ; 
Or if) you think Marriage wh Py 


The Critiques ſwear they'll damn mij 6g but Holly tame him,” 
Yet though our Poct”s threatned moſt by theſe, : 
They are the only People be can pleaſe;s. | 
For be to humour them,” bas ſhown to day, 
T bat which they only like, a wretched Play : 
But though bis Play be ill bere bave been ſhown 


The greateſt Wits, and Beauties of the Town, 
And his Occaſion having brought you here, 

Tou are too grateful to become ſevere. 

There 15 not any Perſon bere ſo mean, 

But he may freely judge each Ad and Scene : 

But if you bid bimrchafe bis yudper The _—— -- 
He boldly names true Engliſh Gentlemen : 

For he ne'r thought a bandſome-Garb or Dreſs, 
So great a Crime to make their Judgment leſs : 
And with theſe Gallants be theſe Ladies joyns, 

To judge that Language their Converſe refines : 
But if their Cenſures ſhould condemn by Play, 
Far from diſputing, be does only pray, 

He may Leander's Deſtiny obtain - 

Now ſpare bim, drown bim when he comes again. 


EPILOGUE 


"TO THE 
Wild:Gallant Reviv'd. 


F all Drammatick Writing Comick Wit, 
As *tis the beſt”; ſo*tis moſt bard to bit. 
For it lies all in level to the Eye, 
p: Where all may judge, and each Defe® may ſpye. 
Humour is that which every Day we meet | 
nd therefore known as every Publick Street ;, 
In which, if Ore the Poet go aſtray 
Tou all can point, "twas there he off his way. 
But, What's ſo common, to make pleaſant-too, 
i more than any Hit can always do : 
For *tis like Turkes, with Hen and Rice to treat ; 
To make Regalio's out of common Meat. 
But, in your Diet you grow Salvages + 
Nothing but Humane Fleſh your Taſt can pleaſe : 
And, as their Feaſts with ſlaughtered Slaves began, 
So you, at each new Play muſt bave a Man. 
Hither you come, as to ſee Prizeg fought ;, 
If no Blood's drawn,” you ery the Prize t8naught. 
But Fools grow wary now"; and when they ſee 
A Poet eyeing round the Company, 
Straight each Man for himſelf begins to doubt ; 
They ſhrink like Seamen when a Preſs comes out. 
Few of them will be found for Publick Uſe, 
Except you charge an Oph upon each Houſe, 
Like the Train-Bands : and every Man ingage 
For a _— Foel to ſerve the Stage. 
£<21d, when with much ado you get him there, 
W here be and all bis Glory ſhow'd appear, 
' Your Poets make him ſuch rare things to ſay, 
That he's more Wit then any Man ith" Play, 
But of ſo ill a mingle with the reſt, 
As when a Parrat”s taught to break a-zeſs, 
Thus aiming to be fine, they make a ſhow 
As tawdry Squires in Country Churches do, 
Things well conſider'd, *tis ſo bard to make 
A-Cogtedy, which ſhould the knowing take ; 


A | tdeſpdir teaſe, | 
bis Writ of eaſe, 
| vich he poor to 


As Tradeſmen by the change of Faſhions, loſe | 
With ſome content their any of France, , 
In hope it may their ſtaple Trade advance, 
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4 
MY LORD, | 


HIS worthleſs Preſent was deſign'd you, long before it was a 
Play, when it was only a confus'd Maſs of Thoughts, tumb- 
ling over one another 1n the dark ; when the Fancy was yet in 
its firſt Work, moving the ſleeping Images of things towards 
> light, there to be diſtinguiſt®d, and then either choſen or rejected by 
-- ay : It was yours, My Lord, before I could call it mine. And, 
onfeſs, in that firſt Tumult of my Thoughts, there appear'd a diſor- 
rly kind of Begnty in ſome-of them, which' gave me hope, ſomething 
prthy my Lard of Orrery might be drawn from-them : But 1 was then in 
at eagerneſs of imagination, which by over-pleaſing Fanciful Men, flat- 
them into the danger of Writing ; ſo that when I had molded it to 
Zt Shape it now bears, I look'd with ſuch Diſguſt upon it, that the 
nfures of our ſevereſt Criticks are charitable to what I _— (and 
I think) of it my ſelf : *Tis fo far from me to think this perfect, that 
m apt to conclude our beſt Plays are ſcarcely ſo; for the Stage being 
Repreſentation of the World, and the Actions in it, how can it be 
zgin'd, that the Piture of humane Life can be more exa&t, than Life 
ſelf is ; He may be allowed ſometimes to, Err, who undertakes to move 
many CharaQters and Humours, as are requiſite in a Play, inthoſe nar- 
Chanels which are proper td each of them : To condu?t his imagl- 
ry Perſons, through ſo many various Intrigues and Chances, as the La- 
uring Audience ſhall think them loſt under every Billow ; and then at 
agth towork them ſo naturally out of their Diſtreſles, that when the 
ole Plot is laid open, the SpeQators may reſt ſatisfied, that every 
ſe was powerful enough to produce the effect it had ;, and that the 
ole Chain bf them was with ſuch due Order link*d together, that the 
Accident would naturally beget the ſecond, till they all render%d the 
ncluſion neceſlary, 
Theſe difficulties, 24y Lord, may reaſonably excuſe the Errors of my 
dertaking ; but for this confidence of my Dedication, I have an Argu- 
nt which is too advagtagious for me, not to publiſh it to the World. 
is the kindneſs your Lordſhip has continually ſhown toall my Writings. 
du have been pleaſed, 2y Lord, they ſhould ſometimes croſs the Ir:;/þ 
as to kiſs your hands ; which paſſage (contrary to the Experience of 
hers) I have found the leaſt dangerous in the World. Your favour has 
dne upon me at a remote diſtance, without the leaſt knowledge of my 
on; and (like the Influence of the Heavenly Bodies) you have done 


Az - good, 


- : & - o . 

The Epiſtle Dedicatory. ' , 
good, without knowing to whom you did it. *Tis this Virtue in yay 
Lordſhip, which emboldens meto this attempt : For did I not conſid 
you as my Patron, I have little reaſon to deſire you for my Judge , ar 
ſhould appear with as much awe before you in the Reading, as [ hy 
when the full Theatre fate upon the Aftion. For who could-ſo ſeyergh 
judge of faults as he, who has given teſfimony; he commits none, you 
excellent Poems having afforded: that knowledge of it to the World, thy 
your Enemies are ready to upbraid you with it, as a crime for a Man 
Buſineſsto Write ſo well.. Neitherdurſt.] have jultified your Lordſhip 
it, if Examples of it had not been in the World before you, if Xenyby 
- had not written a Romance, and a certain Roman, calPd Auguſtus Ceſa 
a Tragedy, and Epigrams. But their Writing was the entertainment 
their Pleaſure, yours is only a Diverſion of your Pain, The Muſg hay 
ſeldom employed your thoughts, but when ſome violent fit of the Gou 
has ſnatch'd you from Afairs of State : And, like the Prieſteſs of Apoly 
you never come to deliver his Oracles, but unwillingly, and in torment 
So that we are oblig'd to your Lordſtup's Miſery for our Delight : Ya 
treat us with the cruel pleaſure of a Tyiſh Triumph,where thoſe who ct 
and wound their Bodies, ſing Songs of -Vittory as they paſ; and diver 
others with their own Sufferings, Other Men endure their Difeaſes, your 
Lordſhip only can enjoy them. Plotting and Writing in this kind, ar 


*._- certainly more troubleſome Employmeits than many which ſignifie =_ 


and are of greater- moment in the World : The Fancy, Memory, 

Judgment are then extended (like ſo many Limbs) upon the Rack; al 
of them reaching witlr their utmoſt ſtreſs at Nature; a thing ſo almoſt 
Infinite and Boundleſs, as can never fully be comprehended, but wher 
the Intages of all things are always preſent. Yet I wonder not, yout 
Fordſhip ſucceeds ſowell in this attempt; the Knowledge of Men 1s your 
daily practice in the World; to work and bend their ſtubborn Minds 
which go not all after the ſame Grain, but each of them ſo particular : 
way, that the ſame. common; Humours, in ſeveral Perſons, muſt i: 
wrought upon by ſeveral Means. . Thus, My Lord, your Sickneſs 1s bit 
the Imitation of your Health ; the Poet, but ſubordinate to the States-ma 
In you ; you ſtil] govern Men with the ſame Addreſs, .and manage But: 
neſs with the ſame Prudence ; allowing it here (as in theWorld)the dr 
Increaſe and Growth, till it comes to the juſt heighth; and: then turning 
it when its fully ripe, and Nature calls out, as it were, to be delivers 
With this only advantage of eaſe to you in your Poetry, that you hait 
Fortune here at your command: with which, Wiſdom does often unſuc 
, ceſsfully ſtruggle in the World. - Here is no chance which you have nt 
foreſeen ; all your Heroes are more'than your Subjects, they are you 
Creatures ; and though they ſeem to move freely, in all the Sallies d 
their Paſſions, yet you make Deſtinies for them which they cannot ſhut 
They aremov'd (iff may dare to ſay fo) like the Rational Creatures! 
the Almighty Poet; who walk at Liberty, in their own Opinion, becad 
their Fetters are invincible, when indeed the Priſon of their Will, is tf 


more ſure for being large : And inſtead of an abſolute Power ery 
| | ons 
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ions, they have only awretched Deſire of doing that, which they can- - 
pt chooſe but do. . 

I have dwelt, My Lord, thus long upon your Writing, not becauſe you 
eſerve not greater and more noble Commendations, but becauſe I am nor 
qually able to expreſs them in other Subje&ts. Like an ill Swimmer, I 

ve willingly-ſtaid long in my own Depth : And though I am eager of 

orming more, yet am loth to venture out beyond my Knowledge. 
OC Cad -your Poetry, My Lord, all is Ocean to me. To ſpeak of you 
s a Soldier, gr aStates-man, were only to betray my own ignorance ; 
ad I could hope no better ſucceſs from it, than that miſerable Rhetorician 
:d, who ſolemnly Declaim'd beffre Hannibal, of the Condut of Arms, 

d the Art of War. I can only ſay in general, That the Souls of other 

en ſhine out at little Cranies ; they underſtand ſome one thing, perhaps 
d Admiration, while they are Darkned on all the other Parts : But your 
tordſhip's Soul is an intire Globe of Light, breaking out on every lide ; 

d if I have only difcover'd oneBeam of-it, *tis not that the Light falls 
nequally, . but becauſe the Body which receives it, is of unequal Parts. 

The acknowledgment of which is a fair occaſion offer'd me, to retire 

om the conſideration of your Lordſhip to that of my Selt: I here preſent 
ou, My Lord, with that in print, which you had the goodneſs not to dif- 
ike upon the Stage; and account it happy to have met you here in Eng- 
and : it being at beſt, like ſmall Wines, to be drunk out upon the place, 
ad has not body enough to endure the Sea. I know not-whether I have 

deen ſo careful of the Plot and Language as I ought ; but for the latter, 1 

dave endeavour'd to write Engliſh, as near as I could diſtinguiſh it, from 

e Tongue of Pedants, and that of affe&ed Travellers : Only 1 aih for- 
fy, that (peaking ſo noble a Language as we do) we dave not a more 
ertain meaſare of it, as they have in France, where they have an Acade- 
ny erected for that-purpoſe, and indow'd with large Priviledges by . the 
preſent King. I wiſh we might at length leave to borrow Words from 
dther Nations, which is now a Wantonneſs in us, not a Neceſlity ; but ſo 
ong as ſome affect to ſpeak them ; there will not want others who will 
lave the boldneſs to write them. 

But I fear leſt defeading the receiv'd words, I ſhall be accu9gd-for fol- 
owing the New way, I mean, of writing Scenes in Verſe: Though, to 
peak properly, *tis got ſo much a new way amongſt us, as an old way 
ew reviv'd ; For many years before Shakeſpear's Plays, was the Tragedy 
f Queen Gorboduc in Engliſh Verſe, written by that famous Lord Buck- 
w/e, afterwards Earl of Dorſet, and Progenitor to that Excellent Perſon, 

ho (as he inherits his Soul and Title) I wiſh may inherit his good For- 
une. But ſuppoſing .cur Countrey-men. had not receiv'd this Writing 

Ill of late ; ſhall we oppoſe our. ſelves-to the moſt poliſh'd and civiliz'd 
ations of Ewfope ? Shall we with the ſame ſingularity oppoſe the World 

2 this, as moſt of usdo in pronouncing Latin 4 Or do we defire, that the 
rand which Barclay has (I hope) unjuſtly laid upon the *Engl:/>, ſhould 
ill continue, 4; ſuos.ac ſua omnia impenſe mirantur.;, cateras nationes 
ſpetui babent. All the Spaniſh and Itahan Tragedies 1 have yet ſeen, 

alc 
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:re writ in Rhyme : For the French, I'do not name them, becauſe it i 
the Fate of our Countrey-men to admit little of theirs among us, but the 
Baſeſt of their Men, -the Extravagancies of their Faſhions, and the Frip. 
pery of their Merchandiſe. Shakeſpear (who with&ome Errors. not to he 
avoided in that Age, had, undoubtedly, a larger Soul of Poeſie thanever 
any of our Nation) was the firſt, who, to ſhun the pains of continu; 
Rhyming, invented that kind of Writing, which we ca Blank Verſe, 
but the French more properly, Proſe Meſurce-: Into which the Engj 

Tongne ſo naturally ſlides, thatin writing Proſe'*tis hardly to be avoided, 
And therefore I admire, ſome Men ſhould perpetually ſtumble in a way 
ſo eafie. And invertihg the order of tfieir Words, conſtantly clofe the 
Lines with Verbs; which though commended ſometimes, in writing Z4- 
tize, yet we were whipt at Weſtminſter if we us'd it twice together, | 
know ſome, who, if they were to write in Blank Verſe, Sir, I as yay 
pardon, would think it ſounded more Heroically to write, Sir, I your par.» 
don ask, 1 ſhould judge him to have little command of Engliſh, whom 


the neceſſity of a Rhyme ſhould force often upon this Rock, though ſome. 
times it cannot cafily be avoided : And indeed this is the only inconveri. 
ence with which Rhyme can be charged. This 1s that which makes them 
fay, Rhyme is not natural, it being only ſo, when the Poet ether makes 
a vicious choiceof Words, or places them for Rhyme ſake ſo unnaturally, 
as no Man would in ordinary ſpeaking; But when *tis ſo judiciouſly or- 
dered, that the firſt Word in the Verſe ſeems to beget the ſecond, and that 


the next, till that becomes the laſt Word in the Line, which in the neg- 
ligence of Proſe would beſo ; it muſt then be granted, Rhyme has all the 
advantage of Proſe, beſides its own. But the Excellence and Dignity & 
it, were never My known till Mr. Waller taught it ; he firſt made Wri- 
ting eaſily an Art ; firſt ſhew'd us to conclude the Senſe, moſt commonly, 
in Diſtichs ; which in the Verſe of thoſe before him, runs on for ſo many 
Lines together, that the Reader is out bf breath to overtake it. This 
ſweetneſs of Mr. Waller's Lyrick Poeſic, was afterwards follow*d in the 
Epick by Sir John Denham, m his Coopers-Hill: A Poem which your Lord- 
ſhip knows, for the Majeſty of the Style, is, and ever will be, the exa? 
Standard of good Writing, But if we owethe Invention of.it to Mr. Wa 
ler, we are acknowledging for the nobleſt uſe of it to Sir William D*ave- 
ant, who at once brought it upon the Stage, and,made it perfe, in 
. the Siege of Rhodes. 
The advantages which Rhyme has over Blank Verſe, are ſo many, that 
1t were loſt time toname them : Sir Philip Sidney, in his defence of Poeie, 
*gives us one, which, in my Opinion, is not the leaſt conſiderable; Imean, 
the help it brings to Memory: which Rhyme ſo knits uf by the affinity 
of Sounds, that by remembring the laſt Words in one Line, we often cal 
to mind both the Verſes. Then in the quickneſs of Repartes, (which in 
Diſcouriive Scenes fall very often) it has ſo particular a Grace, and is 
aptly ſuited to them, that the ſudden ſmartneſs of the Anſwer, and tht 
ſweetneis of the Rhyme, ſet off the Beauty of each other. But that benefit 
which I conſider moſt in it, becauſe I have not ſetdom found ir, is, LG - 
un 
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>unds and circumſcribes the fancy. For imagination in a Poet, is a Fa- 


_ 


wlty ſo wildand lawleſs,; that, like an high-ranging Spaniel, it muſt have 
logs tied to it, leſt & out-run the Judgment. "The great ealineſs of 
Jank Verſe, renders the Poet too luxuriant ; he is tempted to ſay many 
hings which might better be omitted,or at leaſt ſhut up in fewer words : 
ut whenthe difficulty of Artful Rhyming is interpos'd, where the Poet 
pmmonly confines his Sence to his Coupler, and muſt contrive that Sence 
to ſuch: Words, that the Rhyme ſhall naturally follow them, not they 
he Rhyme x the-Fancy then gives leiſare to the Judgment to come in ; 
hich ſeeing ſoheavy a Tax impos'd, is ready to cut off all unneceſlary Ex- 
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Ar zences, This laſt Conſideration has already anſwer'd an Objection which 
a ome have made ; That. Rhyme is only an Embroidery of Senſe, to make 
| hat which is ordinary init ſelf,- paſs for Excellent with Ie Examination, 
u nt certainly, that which moſt regulates the Fancy, and gives the Judg- 
N-* tent its buſieſt employment, is like to bring forth the richeſt and cleareſt 
Ji houghts. - The Poet examines that moſt which he produceth with the 
e- eateſt leiſure, and which, he knows, mult paſs the ſevereſt Teſt of the 
1 udience, becauſe they are apteſt to have it ever in their Memory : As 
Mm ie Stomach makes the beſt Concottion, when it ſtrictly embraces the 
Go ouriſhment,and takes account of every ſittle Particle as it paſles through, 
ly, t as the beſt Malicines may loſe their Virtue by being ill applied, fo is 
Or- with Verſe, if a fit Subje&t benot choſen for it. Neither muſt the Ar- 
hat wment alone, but the CharaQters, and Perſons be great and noble ; O- 
C2 herwiſe (as Scaliger ſays of Claudian) the Poet will be Ignobiliore mate- 
the 2 depreſſus. TheScenes, which, in my Opinion, moſt comment it, are 
7 of oſe of Argumentation and. Diſcourſe, on the reſult of which, the doing 
[tle not doing ſome conſiderable action ſhould depend. 
nly, But, 24y Lord, though I have more to ſay upon this Subje&, yet I muſt 
any ember, *tis your Lordſhip to whom I ſpeak ; who have much better 
[his minended this way by your Writing in it, than I can do by Writing 
the rit, Where my Reaſons cannot prevail, I am ſure your Lordſhip's 
ord- ample muſt. Your Rhetorick has gain*d my Cauſe ;at leaſt, the great- 
xa(t part of my Deſign has already ſucceeded to my Wiſh, which was to 
Wal reſt ſo Noble a Perſon in the-Quarrel, and witha], to teſtifie to the 
ave- orld how happy I eſteem my Self in the Honour of being, 
t, in | 
; MY LORD, 
that | 
oelie, Your Lordſhip"s moſt Humble 
neat, 
_ and moſt Obedient Servant, 
n Ca « 
chi JOHN DRIDEN. 
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x IS much deſir'd, you Fudges of the Town 
Would paſs a Vote, to put all Protogues down ; 
For who can ſhow me, ſince they firſt were Writ, 
T hey e'r Converted one Hard-hearted Wit : 
Yet the World's mended well ; in former Days 
Good Prologues were as ſcarce, as now goo Plays. $ 
For the reforming Poets of our Age, | 
In this firſt Charge, ſpend their Poetick Rage : 
: ExpeCt no more, when once the Prologue's done ; 
The Wit is ended er the Play's begun. 
You now have Habits, Dances, Scenes, and Rhymes ; 
High Language often ; I, and Senſe, ſometimes : 
As for a clear Contrivance, doubt it not'; 
They blow out Candles, to give Light to th' Plot. 
And for Surprize, two Bloudy-minded Men 
Fight till they Die, then riſe and Dance again : 
Such deep Intrigues you're welcome to this Day : 
But blame yaur ſelves, not bim who Writ the Play ; 
Though bis Plot s dull, ' as can be well defir'd, 
Wit ſtiff as any you have &er admir'd : 
He's bound to pleaſe, not to Write well ; and knows, 
T here is a Mode in Plays, as well as Cloaths : 
T herefore,” kind Judges------;-----—- 
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PROLOGUE 


Enters, 


2, ---=---- Hold ; would you admit 
For Judges all you ſee within the Pit ? 
1. Whom would he then Except, or on what S:ov» ? 
2. All, who (like him) have writ ill Plays before ; = 
For they, like Thieves Condemn'd, are Hang-men made, 
To execute the Members of their Trade. 
All that are Writing now he mould diſown : 
But then be muſt Except, ev'n all the Town. 


All Chol'rique, loſing Gameſters, who in ſpight, 
Will Damn to Day, Nor loft laſt Night. 

All Servants, whom their Miſtreſs's ſcorn upbraids ; 
All Maudlin Lovers, and all Slighted Maids : 

All who are out of Humour, Gr Severe ; 

All, that want Wit, or hope to find it here. 


CE —— 
ES ———— 


— 


Perſlonz Dramatis, 


Don Gonſalvo de Peralta, A 
young Gentleman,new We Love with Julia, 
arriv'd from the Indies ; 


Don Rbodorigo de Sylva; -InLovewiththeſameLady 
Don Manuel de Torres ; Brother to Julia. 


og Siſter _ 0"? Promis d to Rhndorigo: 


Honoria, younger Siſter to 
Don Manuel, diſguis'd ine 
the Habit ofa Man, andZIn Love'with Gonſalzo. 


going by the Name of 
Hippolito ; | 


Gonſalvo, and going by 
the Name of Amideo. 


Servants.JCSea-men.. 
——_— 


The Scene, Alicant: 


Angellina, Siſter to He Gf in Love with 


KRhodorigo, in Man's Ha- 
bit ; | 


(tr) 


THE 
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ACTI SCENE I. 


The SCENE, A Wed. 


Enter Gonſalvo, Servant. 


- Gon. AY, *twas a ſtrange as well as cruel Storm, 
To take us almoſt inthe Port of Sew1l, 
And drive us up as far as Barcellona ; 


The whole Plate-Fleet was ſcatter'd, ſome part wrack'd ; 
There one might ſee the Sailors diligent 


Tocaſt O'er board the Maſter's envy'd Wealth, 
While he, all Pale, and Dying, ſtood in doubt 
Whether to eaſe the burthen of the Ship, 
By drowning of his Ingots, or himſelf, 

Sery, Fortune is a Woman every where, 
But moſt upon the Sea. 

Gonſ. Had that been all, 
I ſhould not have complain'd ; but erewe could 
Repair our Ship, to driveus back again, 
Was ſuch a Cruelty------- 

Serv. Yet that ſhort time you ſtaid at Barcellona, 
You husbanded fo well, I think you left 
A Miſtriſs there. 

Gonſ. 1 made ſome ſmall Eſſays 
Of Love ; what might have been, I cannot tell : 
But, to leave that, upon what part of Spain 
Are wenow caſt ? 

Serv, Sir, I take that City to be Alicant. 

Gonſ. Some Days muſt of neceſlity be ſpent 
In looking to our Ship; then back again 

B 2 
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For Sev1l. 
Serv. There you're ſure you ſhall be welcome. 
- "Gon. 1, "if my Brother Rhodorick be return'd 
From Flanders ; but *tis now three years ſince I 
Have heard from him, and ſince I ſaw him twelve. : 
Serv. Your growth, and your long abſence in the Indies, 
Have alter'd you'ſo much, hell ſcarcely know you. 
Gonſ.'m ſure I ſhould not him, and leſs my Siſter, 
Who, when I, with my Uncle, went this Voyage, 
Was then one of thoſe little prating Girls, 
Of whom fond Parents tell ſuch tedious ſtories. 
Well, go you back, 
Serv, I go, Sir. 
Gon. And take care 
None of the Sea-men flip aſhore, 
Serv, I ſhall, Sir. ; LExit Servant, 
Gonſ. Tl walk a little while among theſe Trees, : 
Now the freſh ev'ning air blows from the Hills, 
And breaths the ſweetneſs of the Orange-Flowers 
Upon me, from the Gardens near the City. 
Robbers within. 
1 Rob, I ſay, make ſure, and kill him, 
Hip. For Heavensdear fake have pity on my Youth. CMthin. . 
Gonſ. Some Violence is ofter'd in the Wood \ 
By Robbers to a Traveller ; Whoce'er 
Thou art, Humanity obliges me 
To give thee Succour ! ; 
Hip. Help! Ah, cruel Men ! Clithin, 
Gonſ. This way? think the Voice came, *tis not far. [Exit 
[The Scene draws, and diſcovers Hippolito bound to a Tree, and 
Two Robbers by him with drawn Swords, 


2 Rob. Strip him, and let him go. 
1 Rob, Diſpatch him quite ; off with his Doublet quickly. 
Hip. Ah me, unfortunate! | 


Enter Gonſalvo, ſeizes the Sword of one of them, runs him through ; then, 
after a little Reſiſtance; diſarms the other, 


2 Rob, If you have Mercy in you, ſpare my Life ; 
I never was conſenting to a Deed, 
So black as Murder, though my Fellow urg'd me: . 
| only meant to rob, and I am-puniſh'd 
Enough, 1n miſling of my wicked Aim, '; 
Gonſ. Do they rob Anpels here ? This ſweet Youth has 
A Face ſo like one which I lately ſaw, | 
It makes your. Crime'bf Kin to Sacrilege : 


ant, 


vt 
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zive ; and henceforth | 
e Nobler Courſes to maintain your Life : .. 
's ſomething tha will reſcue you from Want, 


you can find Employment. 
[Gives him Gold, and unbinds Hippolito, 
ip, What ſtrange Adventure*s this ! How little hop'd I, 


jen thus diſguisgd 1 ſtole from Barcellona, 


be reliev'd by grave Gonſalvo here ? Aſide. 
Rob, That Life you have preſerv'd ſhall ſtill be yours ; 

{ that you may perceive how much my Nature 

rrought upon, by this your generous A&.; 

at Goodneſs you have ſhown to me, [ll uſe 

others for your Sake, if you dare truſt me 

zoment from your ſight. ' 

onſ. Nay, take your Sword, 

111 not ſo much cruſh a budding Virtue, 

to ſuſpeQt------ _ [Gives bim his Sword... 

[Exit Robber, 


et Youth, you ſhall not leave me, 
| I have ſeen you ſafe. 
ip You need not doubt it : 
is ! I find I cannot if I would ; 
m but free to be a greater Slave : LAſbde. 


y much am I oblig'd, Sir, to your Valour ? 
onſ. Rather to your own Sweetneſs., pretty Youth ; 
muſt have been ſome way preſerv'd, though I 

1 not been near ; my Aid did but prevent 

ne Miracle more ſlowly ſetting out, 


fave ſuch Excellence. 
ip. How much more gladly could I hear thoſe Words, 


e that ſpoke them knew he ſpoke to me ! [Afide. 


Re-Enter the Robber, with Don Manuel and Julia bound. 

Brother and my Siſter Pris'ners too ! , 
ey cannot ſure diſcover me through this 

ene; however I'll ngt venture It. [Steps behind the Trees, 
Þ Rob, . T his Gentleman and Lady [To Gonſalvo privately. 
7 Fellows bonnd, Exit Robber. 

an: We mult prepare to die ; 

bis is the Captain of the Pickaroons, 
Jul. Methinks he looks like one ; I have a ſtrange 
erſion to that Man ; he's fatal to me. 

onſ. 1 n&er ſaw Excellence in a Woman-kind [ Stares on ber. 
Il now, and yet diſcern it at the firſt.: 

ection is diſcover'd in a moment, : 

that ne*er ſaw the Sun before, -yet knows him: 
Gul. How the Villain ſtares upon me ! 


4 The Rrval-Ladies. 
Gonſ. Wonder prepares my Soul, and then Love enters : 
But Wonder is ſo cloſe purſu'd by Love, 
That, like a Fire, it warms as ſoon as born. 
Man. If we muſt.die, what need" theſe Circumſtances ? 
Ful. Heav*n defend me from him. 
Gonſ. Why, Madam, can you doubt a Rudeneſs from me ? 
Your very Fears and Griefs create an Awe, 
Such Majeſty they bear, methinks I ſee 
Your Soul retir'd within her inmoſt Chamber, 
Like a fair Mourner fit in State, with al! - 
The ſilent Pomp of Sorrow round about her. | 
Man, Your Language does expreſs a Man bred up 
To worthier ways than thoſe that follow now. 
Gonſ. What does he mean ? 
Man. If (as it ſeems) you Love ; Love is a Paſſion 
Which kindles Honovr into Noble AQts : 
Reſtore my Siſter's Liberty ; oblige her, 
And ſee what Gratitude will work. 
Gonſ. All this 1s ſtranger yet. 
Man. What-Cc'er a Brother's Power » 
To morrow can do'for you, claim it boldly. 
Gonſ. I know not why you think your ſelves my Pris'ners ; 
This Lady's Freedom is a thing too precious 
To be diſpos'd by any but her ſelf; 
But value this ſmall Service as you pleaſe, 
Which you reward too prodigally, by 
Permitting me to pay her more. 
Jul. Love from an Out-Law ! from a Villain Love ! 
If I have that Power on thee thou pretend'lt, 
Go, and purſue thy Miſchiefs, but preſume not 
To follow me : ------ Come, Brother. LEx. Julia, Manuel 
Gonſ. Thoſe foul Names, of Out-Law, and of Villain, 
I never did deſerve : They raiſe my Wonder, Cats 
Dull that I was, not to find this before ! 
She took me for the Captain of the Robbers : - 
It muſt be ſo; P11 tell her her Miſtake. 
[Goes out haſtily, and returns immediatch, 
She's gone, ſhe's gone, and who-or whence ſhe is, 
I cannot'tell ; methinks ſhe ſhould have left 
A Track ſo bright, I might have follow'd her ; 
Like ſetting Suns, that vaniſh in a Glory. 
O Villain, that1 am ! O hated Villain ! 


Re-Enter Hippolito. 
Hip. T cannot ſuffer you to wrong your ſelf 
So much ; for though I do not know your Perſon, 
Your Actions are too Fair, too-Noble, Sir, 


The Rival-Ladies. 
o merit that foul Name. 
Gonſ. Prithee do not flatter me, I am a Villain ; 
1at admirable Lady faid I was. 
Hip. 1 fear you-love her, Sir, 
Gonſ. No, no ; not love her : 
we is theName of ſome more gentle Paſſion ; 
ine is a Fury grown up in a moment 
"0.an Extremity, and laſting in it : 
1 Heap of Powder ſet on fire, and burning 
s long as any ordinary Fuel. 
Hip. How could he love ſo ſoon ? and yet alas ! 
hat Cauſe have I to ask that Queſtion, « 
ho loy'd hin the firſt minute that I ſaw him ? 
cannot leave him thus, though I perceive, 
is Heart engag?d another way. A 
r, can you have ſuch Pity on my Youth, 
1 my forſaken and my helpleſs Youth, 
0 take me to your Service ? 
Gonſ. Wouldſt thou ferve 
Mad-Man ? How can he take care of thee, 
hom Fortune and his Reaſon have-abandon'd ?- 
Man, that ſaw, and loy*d, and diſfoblig'd, 
baniſh'd, and is-mad, all in a moment. 
Hip. Yet you alone have Title to my Serviee ; 
2 make me Yoursj'by your preſerving me-: 
nd that's the Title Heav'n has to Mankind: 
Gonſ. Prithee, no more. 
Hip. 1 know your Miſtreſs-foo: 
Gonſ. Ha ! Doſt thou know the Perſon I adore ?” 
nſwer me quickly ; ſpeak, and PII receive thee : 
aſt thou no Tongue * 
Hip. Why, didI ſay I knew her ? 
ll I can hope for, if I have my wiſh 
0 live with him; is but to be unhappy. 
Gonſ. Thou falſe and lying Boy, to ſay thou knew'ſt her; 
rethee ſay ſomething, though thou coſer'ſt me. _ 
Hip. Since you will know, her Name is Julia, Sir, 
nd that young Gentleman you ſaw, her Brother, 
on Emanuel de Torres, 
Gonſ. Say I ſhould take thee, Boy, and ſhould employ thee . 
0 that fair Lady, wouldſt thou ſerve me faithfully ? 
Hip, You ask me an hard Queſtion; I can die 
dr you, perhaps I cannot woo fo well. - 
Gonſ. I knew thou would'ſt not do't. 
Hip. I ſwear I would : 
t, Sir, I grieve to bethe Meſſenger | 
f more. unhappy News ; ſhe muſt be Marri'd - ' 


» 
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This day to one Don Roderick de Sylva, 

Betwixt whom and her Brother. there -has-been 

A long (and it was thoughta'mortal) Quarrel : 

But now it muſt forever end in peace : 

For hapning bothto love each others Siſters, 

They have concluded ir in a croſs Marriage; 

Which, in the Palace of Don Rodorick, 

They went tocelebrate, from their Country-houſe, 
When, taken by the Thieves, you-reſcu'dthem. 

Genſ. Me-thinks I am grown patient on a ſudden, 
And all my rage is gone : Like loſing Gameſters, 
Who fret, and ſtorm, and ſwear atJitrle laſles; -, 

But when they ſecall hope of fortune vaniſt'd, 
Submit and gain a Temper by vheir ruine. | 

ip. Would you could caſt this Love, which troubles you, 
Ont of. your mind, 

Gon/. I cannot, Boy ; but ſince 

Her Brother, with intent to cozen me, 
Made me the promiſe of his beſt aſliſtance ; 
I'll take ſome courſe to be reveng'd-of him. 
But ſtay, Icharge thee, Boy, diſcover not 

To any who lam, 

Hip. Alas, I cannot, Sir, I know you not. 

Gonſ. Why, there's it ; I amanad again z Oh Love ! 

Hip. Oh-Love! oy 


CIs going wt 


TExeunt g 
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SCENE I. 


Enter two Servants of Don Rodorick's, placing Chairs, and 
talking as they place them, 


1 Serv, Make ready quickly there ; Don Manuel 
And his fair Siſter, that muſt be our Lady, 
Are coming in. 

/2, They have been long expetted ; 
"Tis Evening now, and Canonick Hours 
For Marriage are paſt. 

1. The nearer Bed-time, 

The better ſtill ; -my Lord will not defer it:: 
He ſwears the Clergy are-not fit Judges 
Of our Neceſlities. 

2, Where is my Lord ? 

1. Gone out to meet his Bride. 

2, I wonder, That my Lady Angellma 
Went not with him, ſhe*s to be married too. 

1. 1 do not think ſhe fanſies much the Man ; 


he 'Ryvak-Ladltes. 


Only to make the Reconcilement perfect 
Bermine the Families, ſhe's paſſive 1 it ; 
The Choice being but her Brother's, not her Own. 
2. Troth, were't my Cafe, I care not who choſe for me. 
1, Nor I ; *twould fave the Proceſs of a tedious Paſſion, 
A long Law-Suit of Love, which quite conſumes 
An honeſt Lover *ere he gets Poſſeſhon : 
[ would come plynp, and freſh and all my ſelf, 
'Serv'd up to my Bride's:Bed like a Fat Fowl, 
Before the Froſt of Love had nipt me through. 
I look on Wives as on good dull Companions, 
For Elder Brothers to ſleep out their Time with ; 
All we can hope for in the Marriage-Bed, 
1s but to take our Reſt ; and what care I 
Who lays my Pillow for me. 


-Enter a Poet with Verſes. 


2. Now, What's your Buſineſs, Friend ? 
Poet. An En to the Noble Bridegrooms, 
1, Let me fee ; What's here ? As live, [Takes it. 
Nothing but downright Bawdry : Sirrah, Raſcal, 
1s this an Age for Ribaldry in Verſe ? 
When every Gentleman in Town ſpeaks it 
With ſo much better Grace, than thou write it, 
Py beat thee with a StafF of thine'own.R ymes, 
Poet. Nay, good Sir. 0 CRuns off, and Exit. 
2, Peace, they are here. 


Enter Don Rhodorick, Don Manuel, Julia, and Company. a 


1, My Lords look ſullenly, and fain would hide it, 
2,” However he weds Don Manuers Siſter, yet, 
| fear he's hardly reconcil'd'to him. 
Jul. I tremble at it ſtill. 
Rod. 1 muſt confeſs, ; 
Your Danger great : But, Madam, ſince *tis paſt, 
To ſpeak of it were to renew your Fears. 
My Noble Brother, welcome to my Breaſt. 
Some call my Siſter ; ſay, Don Manuel 
Her Bridegroom waits; 
Man, Tell her, In both the Houſes 
There now remains no Enemy but ſhe. 
Red. In the mean time let's Dance ; Madam, T hope 
You'll'grace me with your Hand------ 


G 
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Enter Leonora, Woman to Angellina z takes the. Two Men afide. 
Leon. O; Sir, my Lady Angelima ! 
Rod. Why comes ſhe not ?: 
Leon. Is falPn extremely ſick. 
Both. How | 
Leon. Nay, trouble not your ſelves too much :- 
Theſe Fits are uſual with her ; and not dangerous. | 
Rod. O rarely counterfeited. [Ads 
Man. Nay I not ſee her ?! 
Leon, She does by me deny her ſelf that Honour. 
| \ CE [C.A4s ſhe ſpeaks ſteals a Note into bis hang, 
I ſhall return, I-hope, with better News ; 
In the mean time, ſhe prays, yorPll not-diſturb 
The Company. : LEx:it Leonors, 
Rod. T his troubles me-exceedingly. 
Man. A Note put privately into my hand' 
By Angellina's Woman ? She's my Creature : 
There's ſomething in it; P11 read it to my ſelf----- CA. 
Rod. Brother, What Paper's that ?' 
Man. Some begging, Verſes 
Deliver'd me this Morning, on my Wedding... 
Rod. Pray let me ſee *em. 
Man, 1 have many Coptes; 


Pleaſe you to entertain your-ſelf with theſe. 


[. Grves him another Papir, 
Manuel Reads. . 
SIR; 
M Y Lady feigus- this Sickneſs to delude you : 
VI. Her Brother bates you ſtill; and the. Plot ts, 
That be ſhall marry firſt your Siſter, 
And then deny you bis-- 
| Yours, Leonora. 
Poſt-ſcr ipt. 
Since I writ this, 1 bave fo wrought upon her; 
(Who of ber ſelf 1s timerous- enough ) 
That ſhe believes her Brother will betray her, 
Or elſe be ford to give her up to you ; 
Therefore, unknown to him, ſhe means to flye :, 
Come to the Garden Door at Seven this Evening, _ 
And there you may ſurprize her ;, mean time I 
Will keep ber ignorant of all things, that. ber. Fear 
May ſtill. creaſe, 
Re-Enter Leonorac.. 
Rod. Bow now ? How does your Lady ?: 
Zeon, So-41l, ſhe cannot poflibly wait on you... 
44an. Kind Heay'n, give me her Sickneſs... 


Red, 
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Rod, Thoſe are Wiſhes : | 
hat's to be done ? 
Man. We muſt defer our Marriages. 
Rod, Leonora, now |! | [Afade to ber, 
Leon.. My Lady, Sir, has abſolutely charged 
er Brothers ſhould go forward, 
Rod. Abſolutely! 
Leon, Expreſly, Sir, becauſe ſhe ſays there are 
» many Honourable Perſons here | 
hom to defraud of their intended Mirth, 
nd of each others Company, were rude : 
opIng your Excuſe. [_Exit Leonora. 
Rod. That privilege of Pow'r which Brothers have 
2 Spain, 1 never us'd : therefore ſubmit 
y Will to hers, but with much ſorrow, Sir ; 
ly Happineſs ſhould go before, not wait 


n yours : Lead on. 


Man. Stay, Sir, though your fair Siſter, in reſpect 
o this Aſſembly, ſeems to be content 
our Marriage ſhould proceed, we muſt not want 

d much good Manners as to ſuffer it. 

Rod. So much gogd Manners, Brother ? 

Man, -- ---=== I have ſaid it, 

ould we, to ſhow our ſorrow for her Sickneſs, 
rovoke our caſte Souls to careleſs Mirth, 

$if our drunken Revels were deſign'd 

vr Joy of what ſhe ſuffers ? 

Rod, *T will be over 
1 a few Days. | 

Man. Your ſtay will be the leſs. 

Rod. All things are now in readineſs, and muſt not 
e put off for a peeviſh Humour thus. 

Man, They muſt ; or I ſhall think you mean not fairly, 
Rod, Explain your ſelf. 

Man. That you would marry firſt, 

nd afterwards refuſe me Angellina. 

Rod.------- Think fo, 

Man, You are. ; 

Rod, Speak ſoftly. 

Man, A foul Villain, 

Rod, Then----- 

Man, Speak ſoftly. © 

Rod. PII find a time to tell you, you are one. 

Man, *Tis well. 


dies, you wonder at our private Whiſpers, [To the Company. Fi 


it more will wonder when you know the Cauſe ; 


e beauteous Angelling is falln ill ; 
C2 
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And ſince ſhe cannot with her Preſence grace | 
This Day's Solemnity, the Noble Rodorick 

Thinks fit it be deferr*d, till ſhe recover 


Then we both hope to have your Companies. 
Lad. Wiſhing her Health, we take our leaves. 


[E xeunt C ompany; 


Rod. Your Siſter yet will marry me., 
Man, She will not : -Come hither, Julia. 
Ful. What ſtrange, afflicting News 1s this,you tell us ? 
Man. *Twas all this falſe Man's tot, That when he had 
Poſſeſsd you, he might cheat me of his Siſter. 
+ Fe. Is this true, Rod-rick ? Alas, his Silence 
Does but too much confeſs it : How I bluſh 
To own that Love I cannot yet take from thee !. 
Yet, for my Sake, be Friends. _ 
Man. *T1s now too late : 
I am by Honour hinder'd, 
Rod. I by Hate, 
Jul, W hat ſhall I do ? 
Man. Leave him, and come away:; - 
Thy Vertue bids thee. \ 
Jul. But Love bids me ſtay. 
Man. Her Love's ſo like my own, that I ſhould blame.- 
The Brother's Paſſion in the Siſter's Flame. 
Rodorick, we ſhall meet---- He little thinks . 
Iam as ſure this Night of. Angelina, _ 
$ As he of *7ul;a. . 


Rod. Madam, to what an Ecſtaſie of Joy 
Your Goodneſs raiſes me ! This was an A&t 
Of Kindneſs, which no Service &er can pay. 

Jul. Yes, Rodorick, *tis in. your Power to quit.- 
The Debt you owe me. ge. 

Rod, Do but name the:way. . - 

Jul. Then briefly thus, ?tis to be juft to me;-. 
As I have been to you. | 

Rod. You cannot doubt it. | 

Jul, You know I have adventur'd forgour Sake, 
AZBrother*s Anger, and the World's Opinion : _ 
I value neither ; for a ſetled Vertue 
Makes it ſelf Judge, and fſatisfi'd within, - 
Smiles at that common Enemy, the World; 
l am no more afraid of flying Cenfures, 
Than Heay*n of being fir'd with mounting Sparkles;-. 

Red. But wherein:muſt my Gratitude-conſiſt? 

_ Ful.. Anſwer your cli, by. thinking what is fit - 

For mc.to do. | 
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Rod,” By Marriage to confirm 
Our mutual Love. 
Ju. Ingrateful Rodorick ! ' 
Canſt thou name Marriage, while thou entertainſt 
A Hatred ſo unjuſtly againſt my Brother ? 
Rod, - But, unkind Julia, you know the Cauſes . 
Of Love and Hate are hid deep in our Stars, 
And none but Heav'n can give account of both. 
Jul. well I know it.;z- for my Love to thee 
Is born by Inclination, not by Judgment ; . 
And makes my YVertue ſhrink within my Heart, 
As loth to leave its, and as loth to mingle... 
Rod. What would you have me do ? 
7ul. Since I muſt tell-thee, 
Lead me to ſome near Monaſtery ; . 
(Till Heav'n find out-ſome way to make us happy) 
ſhall be kept in Safety from my Brother. 
Rod.” But more from me ; What Hopes can Roderick have, .. 
That ſhe who leaves him freely, and unforc'd,:. 
Should ever of her own accord return ? 
JF. Thou haſt too great Aſſurance of my Faith.,. 
That, in deſpight of my own ſelf, I love thee 
Be Friends with Manuel, I am thine, till when, 
My Honours----------lead me. . 


* [Excunt, 


S CE N E*WL. 
The Repreſest ation of 4 Street diſcover d.by Twilight. 
Enter Don Manuel ſolus. 


'* Min. This is the Time and Place where I expett . 
My fugitive Miſtreſs; if I meet.with her, « 

I may ; we the —_ her Brother did me : . 

If- otherwiſe, his Blood ſhall expiate them. 

I hope her Woman keeps her ignorant, 

How alt things paſs'd according to her Promiſe. 


Enter Angellina in. Boys. Clothes, -. 
Leonora behind at- the Door. | 
Leon, I had forgot to tell him of this Habit 
She has-put on; but ſure. hell know her in ut... 
Man. Who goes there ?, 
Ang. 'Tis Dow-ManuePs Voice; I muſt run back.; 
Phe Door ſhat. on me ? Leonora, where ? - 
Dyes ſhe.not follow me ? ---=----1 am. betray'd, 
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Man, What are you ? 7h 
Ang. A poor Boy. ; 
Man. Do you belong to Rodorick ? 
Ang. Yes, I do. , "i. 
Man. Here's Money for you, tell me, where's his Siſter. 
Ang. Now I met her coming down the Stairs, 

Which lead into the Garden, 
Man. "Tis well; leave me 

In filence. | 
Ang. With all my Heart : was ever ſuch a ſcape ! 

| LExit Running, 
Man. She cannot now be long ; ſure by the Moon-ſhine 

I ſhall diſcover her, 


Enter Rodorick and Julia, 


This muſt be ſhe; PII ſeize her. 

Jul. Help me, Rodorick, 

Rod, Unhand the Lady, Villain, 

Man, Rodorick ! | 
Pm glad we meet alone ; now' is the-time 
To end our Difference. 

Rod. I cannot ſtay, 

Man. Yau mult. 

Rod. I] will not. 

Man. *Tis baſe to injure any Man ; but yet 
*Tis far more baſe, once done, not to defend it. 
® Rod. Is this an hour for valiant Men to fight ? 
They love the Sun ſhould witneſs what they do ; 
Cowards have Courage when they ſee not Death : 
And fearful Hares, that ſculk in Forms all day, 
Yet fight their feeble Quarrels by the Moon-light. 

Man. No, Light and Darknefs are but poor Diſtinctions 
Of ſuch, Whoſe Courage comes byFits and'Starts. 

Rod. Thou urgeſt me above my Patience: 
'Fhis-minute of my Life was not my own, 


But hers I Love beyond it. p 
& [They draw, and fight. 


Jul. Help, help; none hear me ! 
Heav'n, I think, is deaf too : 
«© Rodorick.! O Brother ! --------- 


Enter Gonſalvo and Hippolito, 


Jul, Who-e'er you are, if you have-Honour, part 'CM--=-— 
[Manuel fumbles, and fdis. 


Gon/. Hold, Sir, you are too cruel ; he that kills at 
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At ſuch Advantage, fears to fight again: Holds : 
Man. Cavalier, I may live to thank you for this Favour, . Gs 
Rod. 1 will not quit you ſo. LRiſer. 
Man. T1 breathe, and then------- 
Jul. 1s there no way to ſave their Lives ? 
Hip. Run out of ſight, 
If *tis concerning you they qu 
ulia retire ” nl 
Hip.' Help, help, as you are Cavaliers ; the Lady [J pig 
For whom you thus-contend, is ſeiz*d by ſome 
ight-robbing Villains, ; 
All. Which way took they ? 
Hip. *T'was ſo dark I could not fee diſtindly, 
Rod. Let us divide ; I this way. [Exit, 
Gonſ. Down yonder Street Pll take. 
Man. And I down that. | [Exeunt ſeverally. 
Hip. Now, Madam, may we not lay by our Fear ?* 
They are all gone. 
Jul. *Tis true, but we are here 
xpos'd to Darkneſs without Guide or Aid,. 
ut of our ſelves. 
Hip. And of our ſelves afraid. 
Jul. Theſe Dangers while *twas light I could deſpiſe, 
hen I was bold ; but watch'd by many Eyes : 
Ah ! cou'd not Heay'n for Lovers find a Way, 
That prying People ſtill might ſleep by day. 


Enter Angellina. 
Hp. Methinks Pm certam I diſcover ſqne. 
Jul, This was your ſpeaking of em made 'em come, 
Hip. There is but one, perhaps he may go by. 
Ang, Where had I Courage for this bold Diſguiſe, 
hich more my Nature than my Sex belies ? 
las! I am betray'd to Darkneſs here ; 
darkneſs, which Virtue hates, and Maids moſt fear & 
ilence and Solitude dwell every where : 
Dogs ceaſe to bark, the Waves more faintly roar, 
And roul themſelves aſleep upon the Shore : 7 
o Notſe but what my — make, and they 
ound dreadfully, and louder than by day : 
hey double too, and every ſtep I take 
ounds thick, methinks, and more than one could make. 
a! Who are-theſe ? 
wilh'd for Company, and-now I fear. 
\V ho are you, gentle People, that go there ? 
Jul.. His Voice is ſoft, as.is the upper Air, 
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Or dying Lovers Words: O pity ns ! 
Ang. O pity me! Take freely as your own 
My Gold, my Jewels; ſpare my Life alone, 
Hip. Alas, he fears as much as we. 
» 


Enter Amideo, 


Jul. What ſay you ? 
Sir, will you join with us ? 
Amid, Yes, Madam, but 
If you would take my Sword, you wonld uſe it better, 
Hip. IT, but you are a Man. 
Amid, Why, fo are you. . 
. Hip. Truly my Fear had made me quite forget it. 


- 


_. Enter Gonſalvo. 
- Gonſ. Hippolito ! how barbarous was I 
To leave 'my Boy ! Hippolito ! 
Hip. Here, here. | 
Now, Madam, fear not,” you are ſafe. 
Jul, What is become, Sir, of thoſe Gentlemen? 
Gonſ. 'They all went ſeveral ways, not like 
To meet. 
Jul. What will become of me.! 
Gonſ, "Tis late, 
And 1 a Stranger in the Town: yet all 
Your Dangers ſhall be mine, 
Jul, Youre Noble Sir. 
Gon. I'll pawn the hopes of all my Love, to ſee 
You ſafe. 
Jul. Who-c'er your Miſtreſs be, ſhe has 
My Curſes, if ſhe prove not kind. - 
Ang. And mine. | 
Hip. My Siſter will repent her, when ſhe knows 
" For whom ſhe makes that Wiſh ; but I'll ſay nothing 
"Till Day diſcovers it : a Door opens, . [46 
T-hope- it is ſome Inn, 


. 


[.4 Door opens, at which 4 Servant apjtth 
Ang. Friend, can you lodge us here.? 
Serv, Yes, Friend, we can. 
Jul. How ſhall we be diſpos'd ? 
Serv.- As Nature would ; | 
The Gentleman and you ; [ have a Rule, 
That when a May and Woman ask for Lodging, 
They are ever Husband and Wife. 
Jul. Rude and unmanner'd. 
Gon/. Sir, this Lady muſt be lodg'd apart. 
Serv. Then the two Boys, that are good for nothing 
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it one another, they ſhall go together, 
Ang. Lie with a Man ? ſweet Heav'n defend me ! 
Hip. Alas, Friend, I ever lie alone. | 
Sery. Then to fave trouble, Sir, becauſe *tis late, 
ne of the Youths ſhall be diſpog'd with you. 
Ang. Who I ! not for the World, 
Hip. Neither of us ; for though I would not lodge with you 
ſy Cir I never can indure he ſhould. 
.Ang. Why then, to end the Difference, if you pleaſe, 
d that Lady will be Bed-fellows. 
Hip. No, ſhe and I will lodge together rather. 
Serv, You are ſweet Youths indeed ; not for the World 
2u would not lodge with Men ! none but the Lady 
ould ſerve your turn. 
Ang. Alas, I had forgot I am a Boy ; | 
Ti b lately one. [Afaae. 
Serv, Well, well; all ſhall be lodg*d apart, ._ 
Gonſ. to * .1 did not think you barbourd wanton Thoughts : 
young, 10 bad ! 
Hip. Fon make no Defence, 
t muſt be ſham'd by my own Innocence. LExeunt Omnes. 


- 


ACHE 
SCENE I. A Chamber. 
Entey Gonſalvo, Hippolito, Amideo , at a diſtance, 


ſ. Ippolito, What is this pretty Youth 
tons us ? "ht 
Pp. I know i _ F him I a 
adſome, you ſee, and of a Faſhion-; 
Noble Blood, he fays and'l believe him . 
in ſome Diſtreſs ; &*11 tell no more, 
11 conld cry for that which he has told, 
ch I pity him. 
ponſ, My pretty Youth ; 
uld I could do thee any Service. 
mg. ns | 8 
greateſt you can do me, is accepting mine. 
ip. How's this? Methinks fc = Yeein 
hate this Boy, whom but even now I moan'd. 
ferve my Maſter ? Do you think I cannot 
Orm all Duties of a Servant better, 
v with more Care than you ? pu 
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Ang. Better you may, | 
But never with more Care : 
Heavn, which is ſerv'd with Angels, yet admits 
Poor Man to pay his Duty, and receives it. 
Hip. Mark but, my Lord, how ill-behay'd a Youth, 
_ very ugly, - what a Dwarf he is. 
Ang. My Lord, I yet am young enough to grow, 
And tis the Commendation of a Boy 
That he is little. 
Gonſ. Prithce do not cry; : 
Hippolito, *twas but juſt now you prais'd him, 
And are you chang'd ſo ſoon? 
Hip. On better View. 
pn What is your Name, Sweet-heart ? 
Hip. Sweet-heart ! fince I 
Have ferv*d you, you never call'd me ſo. 
. O ever, | 
Ever call me by that kind Name ;, Pll own: 
No. other, becauſe I would ſtill have that. 
Hip. He told me; Sir, his Name was Amideo, 
Pray call him by't. 
Gonf. Come, Pll employ you both ; 
Reach me my Belt, na "hy to"put it 0n:” 
Amid. I run, my Lord. 
Hip. You run? It is my Office. 
[ They both take it up,. and ſtrive for it ; Hippolito. gets i 
and puts it on. 
Amid. Look you, my Lord, he puts it on fo awkerdly ; , [Ci 
The Sword does not ſit right. : 
Hip. Why, where's the Fault ?- 
Amid; 1 know not that ; but I'm fure "tis wrong. 
Gonſ. The Fault is plain; 'tis put on the wrong Shoulder... 
Hip. That cannot be, I look'd on Amaideo's, 
And hung it on that Shoulder his is on. 
Amid, Then I doubt mine 1s fo. 
Gonſ. It is indeed : 
 Yowre both-good Boys, and both will learn in time : 
Hippolito, Go you and bring me word, 
Whether that Lady, we brought in laſt Night, 
Be willing to receive a Viſit from me. 
Hip. Now, Amideo, ſince you are ſo forward 
To do all Service you ſhall to the Lady, 
Amid. 'No, Pl ſtay with my Maſter, he bid you: . 
Hip. It mads me to the Heart 26 leave him here : 
But I will be reveng'd.. 
My Lord, I beg 
You would not truſt this Bay with any thing. . 
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ill my Return ; pray know him better firſt, LEx. Hippolito- 
Gonſ. *Twas my Unhappineſs to meet this Lady | 
aſt night ; becauſe it ruin'd my Deſign, 
df walking by the Houſe of Rodorick - 
Who knows but through ſome Window [I had ſpy'd 
air Pires Shadow paſling by the Glaſs ; 
Dr if ſome other's, I would think it hers ; 
dr if not any, yet to ſee the Place x 
here Julia lives : O Heav'n, how fmall a Bleſſing 
ill ſerve to make deſpairing Lovers happy !* 
Amid. Unhappy Angellina, thou art loſt FF 
hy Lord loves Julia. 


Enter Hippolito, - and Julia. 


Jul —— Where is thy Maſter ? 
long to give him my Acknowledgments - 
or my own Safety, and my Brother*s both. 

Ja! ISit he? | 

Gonſ, Can it be Julia ? | | 

ould Night ſo far diſguiſe her from my Knowledge ? 

Jul, 1 would not think thee him I ſee thou art : 

thee diſown, thy ſelf in pity to me : 

hy ſhow'd I be oblig'd by one I hate ? 

Gonſ. I could ſay ſomething in my own Defence ; 

t it were half a Crime to plead my Cauſe, 

Vhen yon wonld have me guilty. 

Amid, How 1 fear 

he Sweetneſs of thoſe Words wilPmove her Pity : 
'm ſure they would do mine. | 

Gonſ. You took me for a Robber, but ſo far 
any || ———— — | 

FO prithee be one ſtill, | 

hat I may know ſome Cauſe for my Averfion, 

Gonſ. 1 freed you from them, and more gladly'did it ; ----- 

Jul. Be what thou wilt, *tis now too late to tell me.: 

he blackneſs of that Image I fixſt fanked, { 

as ſo infected me, I ſtill maſt Hhatethee, 

Hip. Though. (if ſhe loves him) all my Hopes are ruin'd, |, 

makes me mad to ſee her thus unkind. 

adam, what ſee you in this Gentleman, 
deſerves your Scorn, or Hatred ? Love him, or 

pect juſt Heav'n ſhould ſtrangely puniſh you. 

Gonſ. No more : what-e'er ſhe does, is beſt ; and if 
[ou would be mine, you muſt, like me, ſubmit, 
Vithout Diſpute. 

Hip. How can I love you, Sir, and ſuffer this? 
he has forgot that which laſt Night you did 

| D 2 
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In her Defence. 
Jul. O call that Night again;. 
Pitch her with all her Darkneſs round ; then ſet-ms . 
In ſome far Dcfart, hemm*d with Mountain-Wolves . 
To howl about me : This I wouldrendure, 
And more, to cance] my Obligemeats to him. 
Gonſ. You owe me nothing, Madam ; if -you do, _ - 
I make it void ; and only ask your leave 
To love you ſtill; for to be lov'd, again 
I never hope. @ f 
Jul, If that will clear my Debt, enjoy thy Wiſh; 
Loye.me, and long, and deſperately love me. * 
I hope thou wilt; That Lmay-plague thee more-; 
Mean time, take from me that deteſted Object ; 
- Conveigh thy much-loath'd Perſon from my ſight,. 
Gonſ, Madam, you are obey*d. 
Hippolito, and Amideo, wait 
Upon fajr Fulia ; look upon her for me - 
With dying Eyes, but do not ſpeak one word / 
In my behalf; for to diſquiet her; _ 
Ev'n Happineſs it ſelf were bought too dear. 
| [Goes fafther off. to the End of the Stag. 
My Paſſion ſwells too high :. . 
And, like a Veſſel ſtruggling, in a Storm, 7 
Requires more hands than one, to ſteer her upright ; 
PI1 find her Brother out. Wh LExit.Gonſalvo.. 
Jul. That Boy, I ſee, he truſts above the other : _ 
He has a ſtrange Reſemblance with a Face 
That I have ſeen, but when, or where, I know not. 
PII watch: till they are parted ; then perhaps 
I-may corrupt that. Jittle. One to free me. 


Amid: Sweet Hippolito, let me ſpeak with you... 
Hip. What would you with me ? 


[Ade 
LExi Juli. 


Amid, Nay, you are fo fierce; _ 
By all that's good, I love and honour you, . - 
And would you do but one poor thing P'll ask you, 
In all things elſe you gyer ſhall. command me. 
Look yoy, Hppolito, here's Gold and Jewels, 
Theſe'may be yours. Z . 

), To what end doſt thon ſhow. | 

Theſe Trifles to me ? Qr how cam?ſt thou by.them ? 
Not honeſtly, I fear. ' | 

Amid. 1 ſwear I did : 
And you ſhall have *em ; but you always preſs' 
Before. me in-my Maſter's Service {0 ; =--oer—= .. 


"Amid. 'But, dear Hippolito, 
hy will you not:give way, that I may be 
irſt in his Favour, and be ſtil empldy'd ? 
hy do you frown? *tis not for gain I ask it ; 
hat-ever he ſhall give me ſhall be yours, 
cept it be ſome TIES would not care for, 
hich I ſhould keep for his dear fake that:gave it. 
Hip. If- thou would'ſt offer both the Indres to me, 
Eaſtern Quarries, and the Weſtern Mines, 
hey ſhould not buy ane Look, one gentle Smile 
Df his from me : aſſure thy Soul they ſhould not, 
hate thee ſo. 
Amid, Henceforth I'll hate you worſe. 
yt yet there-is a Woman, whom he-loves, 
certain Julis, who will ſteal his Heart 
rom both of :us ; we'll join at leaſt againſt 
The common Enemy.. 
Hip. Why does he fear my Lord ſhould loye a Woman ? 
The Paſſion of this Boy is ſo like mine, 
hat it amazes me.. 


Enter a Servant. . 
Piet. Young Gentleman, . 


our Maſter calls for you. 
Hip. I'll think upon't. — - 


Enter. Julia to Amideo. 


Jul. Now is the time, he is alone: - 
Amid. Here comes 
he Saint my Lord adores ; Love, pardon me . 
he Fault TI muſt commit 
Jul. Fair Youth, I am 
.Suitor to you. 
Amid. So am. I to you. 
Jul. You ſee me here a Pris ner. 
Amid, My Requeſt 
; I may ſet you free ; make haſte, ſweet Madain : - 
hich way would:yon go ? - 
Jul, To the next. 
Religious Houſe. X 
Amid, Here, through the Garden, Madam ; . 
How I commend your holy Reſolution? . 


—_ 
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Enter Don Manuel in the Streets, and 8 
| Servant with him, 


Man, Angellina fled to a Monaſtery, ſay you ? 
Serv. So *cis given out : I could not ſee her Woman:: 
'But for your Siſter, what you heard 15 true : 
I ſaw her at the Inn: Y: : 
They told me, ſhe was brought in laſt Night 
By a young Cavalier they ſhow*d me there. 
Man, This muſt be he that reicu'd'me : 
What would I give to ſee him.?? 
Sery, Fortune 1s 
Obediecnt to your Wiſhes; He was connng 
To find out you ; I waited on him to 
The turning of the Street ; and ſtept before 
To tell you of it. 
Man. You o'er-joy me. 
Serv. This, Sir, is he. 
v0 Enter Gonſalvo. 


[Don.Manuel is running to embrace him, and ſloj, 
Man, ------The Captain of the Robbers ! | 
Gonſ. As ſuch indeed, you promis'd me your Siſter. 
Man. 1 promig'd all the Int'reſt I ſhould have, 
-Becauſe 1 thought before you came to claim it, 
A. Hasband%s Right-woulditake:my Title from me. 
Gon. I come to ſee, if any Manly Virtue - 
Can dwell with Falſhood : Draw, thowſt injur'd me. 
Man, You fay already I have done you wrong, 
And yet would have me right you by a greater. 
Gonſ. Poor, abject thing ! 
Man, Who doubts another's Courage, 
Wants it himſelf; but I, who know my own, 
Will not receive a Law from you to fight, 
Or to forbear.: for then I grant your Courage 
'To maſter mine, when 1 am forc'd to do 
What of my ſelf I would not. 
Gonſ. Your Reaſon ? 
Man. You ſav'd my Life. 
Gonf. PII quit that Debt to be 
In a Capacity of forcing you | 
- To keep your Promiſe with me ; for I come 
To learn, your Siſter is not yet difpos*d. 
"Man, PFvelof all Privilege to:defend my Life; 
And it you take it now, tis no tiew Conqueſt ;; 
'Like Fiſh, firſt taken in a.River, then 
Betow'd 


Ul 
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zeſtow'd in SR catch a ſecond time, 

Gonſ. Mark but how partially you plead your 
ano Breach of Honour if- you fight. _ 
ret think 1t none to violate your Word. 

Man. I cannot give my Siſter to a Robber, 

Gonſ. You ſhall not ; I am none, but born of Bloud 
ks Noble as your {elf ; my- Fortune”s equal, . 

\t leaſt, with yours ; my Reputation, yet 
think, unſtain'd. 
Man. 1 wiſh, Sir, it may prove ſo; 
I never had ſo ſtrong an Inclination 
obelieve any Man as you : ------ but yet ----- 
Gonſ, All things ſhall be ſo clear, there ſhall be left 
No room for any Scruple : I was born 
n Sevil, of the beſt Houſe in that City ; 
y Name Gonſalvo de Peralta : being 
\ younger Brother, *twas my Uncle's Care 
o take me with him in.a Voyage to 
he Indies, where ſince dying, he has left me 
\ Fortune not contemptible ; returning 
rom thence, all my Wealth in the Plate-Fleet. 
| flops, \ furious Storm almoſt within the Port 
Of Sevil, took us, ſcatter'd all the Navy: 
y Ship, by the unruly Tempeſt; born 
Quite through the Strezghts, as far as Barcellona ; 
here firſt caſt Anchor ; there I ſtept aſhore : 
hree Days I ſtaid; in which ſmall time I made- 
\ little Love, which vaniſf'd as it came. | 
Man, But were you not engag'd to her you courted ? - 
Gonſ. Upon my Honour, no ; What might have been 
I cannot tell : but ere I could repair 
y beaten Ship, or take freſh Water in, . 
One Night, -when there, by chance I lay aboard, . 
\ Wind tore up my Anchor from the bottom, 
\nd with-that Violence it brought me thither ; 
Has thrown me in this Port ; --------- 
Man. But yet our Meeting in the Wood was ſtrange, 
Gonf.. For that I'll fatisfie you as we walk. 


; Enter. Hippolito, 
Hip. O Sir, how glad-am I to find you -----—-- - t CHbiſper. 
Man. That Boy I have ſeen ſomewhere, or one like him,” | 
But where I cannot call to mind. ------ | 
Hp. 1 found it out, and got before 'etn---——- - 
And here.they are----=- ' | 
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Enter Amideo and Julia, 


Aan. My Siſter ! as I could have with'd it. 
Amid. O ! we are caught ! 
Jul, I did expe&t as much; 
Fortune has not forgot that I am Julza. 
Man.Siſter, I'm glad youre'happily return'd; 
*Twas kindly done of you thus to prevent 
The Trouble of my ſearch. 
Jul. F would not have you 
'Miſtake my Love to Rodorick fo much, 
To think I meant to fall into your hands. 
My purpoſe is for the next Nunnery ; 
There'll pray for you : ſo farewell. 
Man. Stay, Julia, you muſt go with me. 
Jul. Lead, lead ; | 
'You think:T am your Prigner now,---==---- 
Gonſ. If you will needs to a Religious Houſe, 
Leave that fair Face behind ; a worls will ſerve, 
To ſpoil with Watching, and with Faſting there. 
AMan. Prithee no more of this ; the only way 
To make her happy, is to force it on her. 
Julia, prepare your ſelf ſtraight to be married, 
Jul. To whom ? 
Atan. You ſee your Bridegroom : and you know 
My Father's Will, who with his dying Breath, 
'Commanded you ſhould Jay a ſri Obedience - 
.To me, as formerly to him : if not, 
Your Dowry is at my Diſpoſe. - 
Jul, O would , . 
The loſs of that —_ with Duty in-me, 
How gladly would I ſuffer it ! and yet 
Tf I durſt queſtion it, methinks *tis hard ! 
What Right have Parents over Children, more 
"Than Birds have of their Young ? yet they impoſe 
.No rich-plun?d Miſtreſs»on their Feather*d Sons ; 
But leave their Love, more open yet and free 
Than all the Fields of Air, their ſpacious Birth-Right. | 
<4) [Gonfalvo ſeems to beg Manuel net to be harfh, 
Han. Nay, good Gonſalvo, trouble not your ſelf, 
"There is no other way.; when *tis once done, 
:Shell thank me fort. | 
Jul. I n&er expected other uſage from you ; 
A kind Brother - aupwbe been ty Ci 
And to my Siſter : you have ſent, they ſay, 
To Barcelona, that my Aunt ſhould force her 
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0. marry the old Don you brought her. 
Hip. Who could ! that once had.ſcen Gonſalvo's Face ? 
las, ſhe little thinks I am ſo near !, [Afide, 
Man. Mind not what ſhe ſays--------— | 
Word with yOU--------- [To Gonfalvo, 
Amid. Don Manuel eyes me ſtrangely : the beſt is, 
Je never ſaw me yet but at a diſtance : 
y Brother's Jealouſie (who neer intended 
ſhould be his) reſtrain'd our near Converſe. CAfde, 
Jul. My pretty Youth, I am enforc'd to truſt thee [To Amid. 
ith-my moſt near Concerns; Friend Thave none, 
thou deny'ſt to help me. 
Amid. Any thing 
o break your Marriage with my Maſter. 
- Jul, Go to Rodorick, and tell him my Condition; 
t tell it as from thy ſelf; not me. -. 
Amid. That you are forc'd to Marry. 
7ul. But do not ask him 
o ſuccour me ; if of himſelf he will not : 
corn a Love that muſt be taught its Duty. - 
Man, What Youth is that ? I mean, the little one / 
Gonſ. I took him up laſt Night. 
Man. A ſweet-fac'd Boy, 
ike him ſtrangely : would you part with him ? 
Amid, Alas, Sir, I am good for no body 
it for my Maſter. _ x 
Hip. Sir, I'll do your Errand, 
nother time, for letting Julia go. 
Man. Come, Sir. 
Gonſ. 1 beg your Pardon for a moment, 
| but diſpatch ſome buſineſs in my Ship, 
d wait you Pn. | 
Man. We'll go before. | 
| make ſure Rodorick ſhall never have her ; ; 
nd *tis at leaſt ſome Pleaſure to deſtroy | S 
Is Happineſs, who ruin'd firſt my Joy. | 
LExeunt all but Gonfalvo, who, before he goes, whiſpers Hippolito. 
Gonſ. Againſt her Will fair Julia to poſleſs, 
not Venjoy, but raviſh Happineſs : 
barfs 2t Women pardon Force, becauſe they find 
e Violence of Love is ſtill moſt kind : 
[t like the Plots of well-built Comedies, 
hich then pleaſe moſt when moſt they do ſurpriſe, 
It yet Conſtraint Love's nobleſt End deſtroys, 
/hoſe higheſt Joy is in another's Joys : 
[here Paſſion rules, how weak does Reaſon prove ? 
1eld my Cauſe, but cannot yield my =_ 


To 
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A C'I- BI. 
SCENE I. A great Room in Don Manuels Houſe... 


Hippolito ſolus. 


Hip. }.&Y Maſter bid me ſpeak for him to Julia ; 
- Hard Fate, That I am made a Confident: 
Againſt my elf ; - - 
Yet though unwillingly 1 took the Office, 
{ would perform it well : but how can I 
Prove lucky to his Love, who to my own... 
Am ſo unfortunate ! He truſts his Paſſion 
Like him, that ventures all his Stock at once - 
On an unlucky Hand. 


Enter Amideo.-, 


Amid; Where is the Lady Julia * 
Hip. What new Treaſon | 
Againſt my Maſter's Love have you contriv's : 


With her 
Amid, 1 ſhall not render you accovat. 


Enter Julia, 


Jr. -I-fent for him; yet if he comes there's danger ; 
Yet if he do not, 1 for ever loſe him. 
What can I wiſh ? And yetI wiſh him here ! - 
Only take the Care of me from-me. 
Weary with ſitting out a laſing Hand;: 
*E'will be ſome Eaſe to ſee another play it... 
Yeſtergay.I refus'd to marry him, - | 
To day run into his Arms unask'd; 
Like:a mild Prince incroach'd upon by Rebels, | 
Love yielded much; tjll Honour asK'd for all. [Sees Hippolith 
How naw, where's Rodorick 2: - [Sees Amideo] ---=<----T mean. Gonſalvv. . 
#h#p. You would do well to meet him-------- : 
 _ Amid, Meet him4 You ſhall not do't : Pll throw my ſelf, 
Like a young fawning Spaniel, in-your way - ; 
So often, you ſhall never moye a ſtep | 
Byt-yon ſhall tread on me, - - 
Tl..You need not beg mes - 
L-youldias ſoqn.meet a-Siren, . as ſee him. 
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' Hip, His Sweetneſs for thoſe Frowns no'Subje(# find: : 
as So the Field of _ for the —_ >" 
put when they ſweep along ſome flowry Coaſt, 
beix Win? move mildly. and their Rage 18 loſt, 
Jul. *T# that which makes me more unfortunate : 
becauſe bis Sweetneſs muſt upbraid my Hate, 
be Wounds of Fortune touch me not ſod near ; 
can my Fate, but not bis Virtue, bear. 
or my Diſdazy with « 6 Eſteem ts rais'd ; 
e moſt 15 when be moſt is prais'd : 
uch an Eſteem as like a Storm a 
hich riſes but to Shipwrack what it bears. 
Hip. Infeion dwells upon my Kindneſs ſure, 
ince it deſtroys even thoſe whom it would cure. | D | 
[Cries, and Exit Hippolito. 
Amid. Still weep, Hippolito ; to me thy Tears 
re ſovereign, as thoſe Drops the Balm-tree ſweats,--- —— 
------But, Madam, are you ſure you ſhould not love him ! 
ſtill fear ------- _ | 
Ful. Thy Fear will never let thee be a Man, 
Amid. Indeed, I think, it wo*rwt, | 
Ful, We are now 
lone ; What News from Rodorick ? | 
Amid. Madam, he begs you not to fear ; he has 
Way, which, when you think all deſperate, 
ill ſet you free. 
Jul. If not, I will not live 
\ Moment after it. 
Amid. Why ! there's ſome Comfort. 
Jul. I ſtrongly wiſh, for what I firmly hope ; 
ike the Day-dreams of Melancholy Men, 
think, and think on things impoſlible, 
et love to wander in that Golden Maze. 


Enter Don Manuel, Hippolito, and Company. 


Amid, Madam, your Brother's here, 

Man, Where is the Bridegroom ? 

Hip. Not yet return'd, Sir, from the Ship. 

Man. Siſtet, all this good Company 1s met 
1 0 give you Joy, 

Jul, While I am compaſs'd round 

ith Mirth, my Soul lies hid in Shades of Grief, 

hence, like the Bird of Night, with half-ſhut Eyes, 
he peeps, and fickens at the fight of day. 
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Entey Servant, 

Serv. Sir, ſome Gentlemen and Ladies are without, 
Who, to do Honour to this Wedding, come 
To preſent a Maſque. , 

Man. *Tis well ; deſire 'em 2M 
They would leave out the Words, and fall to Dancing ; 
The Poetry of the Foot takes moſt of late. 

Serv. The Poet, Sir, will take that very ll ; 

He's at the Door, with th* Argument o' th? Maſque - * 
In Verſe, 

Man. Which of the Wits is it that made it? 

Serv. None of the Wits, -Sir ; *tis-one of- the Poets, 

Man, What Subject has he choſe ? 

Serv, The Rape of Proſerpine. 


Enter Gonſalvo, 

Man. Welcome, welcome, you have been long expetted. 

Gon. I ſtaid to ſee the unlading of ſome Rarities, 
Which are within : -------- | 
Madam, your Pardon, That I'was 6 long abſent. 

Jul. You need not ask it for your Abſence, Sir. 

Gonſ. Still cruel, Fulig------- . 

Ful. The Danger's here, and Rodorick not here : 
I:am not griev'd to die ; but I am. griev'd.; 
To think him falſe. 

Man. . Bid *em begin. 


The Muſick plays. 


A Cupid deſcends in ſwift Motion, and ſpeaks 
theſe VERSES. 


os Thy Conqueſts, Proſerpine, bave ſtretch'd too far, 
Amiaſt Heav'ns Peace thy Beauty makes a War : 
For when, laſt Night, I to Jove's Pallace went, 

( The brighteſt = of all the Firmament ) 

Inſtead f all thoſe Gods, whoſe thick reſort 

FilF'd up the Preſence of the Thund'rer's Court ;, 
There Jove and Juno all forſaken ſate, 

Penſzve like Kings, in their declining State :- 

Tet (wanting Pow'7 ) they would preſerve the" Show,. 
By bearing Pray rs from ſome few-Men below : 
HMortals to Jove may their Devotions pay ; 

The Gods themfelves to Proſerpine do pray. 

Tp Sicily the Rival. Pow'rs reſort ; | 

-Tzs Heaven mbere-ever Ceres keeps bey Court: . 
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hebus and Mercury are both at ſtrife, 
be Courtlieſt of our Gods, who want a Wife : 
t Venus, what-Cer K indneſs ſhe pretends, 

et ( like all Females, enmious of their Friends ) 

as, by my Aid, contriv'd a black Deſign, 

e Lid of Hell ſhould raviſh Proſerpine : 
beauties, beware ;, Venus will never bear 

Mother Venus ſbining in ber Sphere. 


After Cupid's Speech, Yenus and Ceres deſcend in the flow Machines; 
Ceres drawn by Dragons, Yenus by Swans. 


After them, Phebus and Mercury deſcend in ſwift Motion. . 
Then Cupid tyrns to Julia, and ſpeaks ; 


Cup. The. Rival-Deities are come to wooe 
{ Proſerpine, who muſt be found below - 
ould you ( fair Nymph ) become, this bappy. Hour, 
Name a Goddeſs, as you are in Pow” rs 
en to this Change the King of Shades will owe 
! fairer Proſerpine than Heav'n can ſhow. - 
Jalia, firſt whiſper'd by Amideo, goes into the Dance, verfornt'd by Cupid, 
Phoebus, Mercury , Ceres, Venus, "Julia. 


CAhue; owards the End of the Dance, Roderick, in the Habit of Pluto, riſes, from 
below, in a black Chariot all flaming, and drawn by black Horſes ; "he ra- 
viſhes Julia, who perſonated Proſerpine, and as he is carrying her away, his 
Vizard falls off. Hippolito firſt diſcovers him. 


Hip. A Rape, a Rape ; *tis Redorick, *tis Rodorick. 
Rod. Then. I muſt have Recourſe to this: --+----- [Draws. 
7ul.. Oh Heavens ! 
[Don Manuel and Gonfalvo draw, and a Servant ; the two that 
Aded Phoebus and Mercury return to aſſiſt Rodorick, and- 
are beat back by ManueL and a Servant, while Gonſalvo: 
attacks Rodorick. . 


Gonſ. Unlooſe thy hold, foul Villain. . 
; Roa, No, Fl graſp her 
in after Death. 
Jul, Spare him, or I'll die with him, 
Gonf. Muſt Raviſhers and Villains live, while I 
f© vain implore her Mercy ? ------ 
[Thruſts at. him; and.burts Julia in the Arm. 
Jul: Oh, Iam murther'd !' 


Gon. Wretched that I am ! 
webys What: 
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What-have I done ? To what ſtrange Puniſhment 

Will you condemn this guilty Hand-? and yet 

My Eyes were guilty firſt : for they could look 


On nothing elſe but you ; and my unlucky Hand 
Too cloſely follow'd them! ------- 


- Re-Enter Manuel. : 
Man. The Pow'rs above are juſt, that thou ſtill liv*it 
'For me to kill. 
Rod. You'll find no eaſte task-on't 
Alone; come both together, -I defic you : 
Curſe on this Diſguſe, that has betray'd me 
Thus cheaply to my Death---—-- 
Man, Under a Devil's Shape thou could'ſt not be 
Diſguis'd 
741. Then muſt he die ? 
Yet I'll not bid my Rodorick farewel ; 
For they take leave who mean to be long abſent. 
"Gon. Hold, Sir; I kave had Blood enough already, 
And muſt not murder Julia again 
In him ſhe loves. : Live, Sir, and thank this Lady. 
Rod. Take my Life, and ſpare my Thanks. 
-  - an, Though you 
'Forgive him, It me take my juſt Revenge. 
-Gonſ. Leave that diſtinQion to our dull Divines ; 
That 111 I ſuffer to be done, I do. 
Hip. My Heart bleeds tearsfor him, to ſee his Virtue 
O'ercome ſo fatally, againft ſuch Odds 
Of Fortune and of \Love ! ----—----- 
AAan. Permit his-Death, and Juha will be yours, 
Jul. Permit it not, and Ful;a will thank you. 
Gonſ. Who-&er could think, that one kind word from Julia, 
Should be preferr'd to Julia her ſelf ! 
Could any Man think-it a greater Good, 
To fave a Rival, than poſſeſs a Miſtreſs : 
- Yet this 1. do; theſe are thy Riddles, Love. 
What Fortune gives me, I my ſelf deſtroy ; 
And feed my Virtue, but to ſtarve my Joy. 
Honour ſits on me like ſome heavy Armour, 
And with its ſtiff defence incumbers me : 
And yet, when I would put it off, it ſticks; 
Like Hercules his Shirt ; heats me at once, 
And poiſons me !------- 
Man. 1 find my ſelf grow calm by thy Example ; 
My JE Heart heaves lefs and leſs ; each Pulſe 
'And all the boiling Spirits ſcatter from it. 
Since thou defir'ſt he ſhould not die, he ſhall not die, 


a 
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4111, on Nobler terms, can take his Life. , 


Rod, The next turn may be yours :. remember, Julia, 


ow'd this Danger to your Wilfulneſs ; . 
dnce you might eaſily have been mine , and would not. 


Exit ick, 
Man. Lead out my Siſter, Friend, her Hurt's 6 ſmall, l I 
will ſcarce diſturb the ws ogg : 
adies, Once more your Pardons, - [Leads out the Company,” Exeunt; 
 LAanent Julia, Gonfalvo, Amideo oe Goaltvo offers 
 _ _ _ bss Hand, Julia pulls back bers, - 
Jul. This Hand would riſe in Bliſters ſhould'ſt thou touch it.: 
y Rodorick's diſpleas'd with me, and thou, | 
ucky Man, the Cauſe ; dare not ſo-much | 
5 once to follow me, --------- [Exit Julia) - 
Gonſ. Not follow her ! alas, ſhe-need not bid me! 
d, how could-I preſume to take that Hand, 
o which mine prov'd ſo fatal! 
ay,. if I might, ſhould I not fear to touch it ? 
\ Murd'rer's Touch would make it bleed afreſh, 
Amid. 1 think, Sir; I could kill her for your ſake. 
Gonſ. Repent that Word, or I ſhall hate thee ſtrangely : 
farſh Words from her, like Blows from angry Kings, 
hough they are meant Afronts, are conſtrued Favours... 
Hip. Her Inclinaiions and Averſions 
re both alike unjuſt ; and both, I hope, ., 
00 violent to laſt :. chear up your ſelf; - 
or i” i tive (I hope I ſhall not lodtg ) 
he ſhall be yours. 
Amid, *T were much more Noble in him, . 
o make a Conqueſt of himſelf, than her. 
he ne'er can merit him ; and hadſt not thou 
mean low Soul, thou wyould'it not name her to hims 
Hip. Poor Child, who wo": Vit be wiſe above thy Years, -. 
ſhy doſt thou-talk like a Phtlaſopher, 
Df conquering Love, vho-.re not yet grow: up 
To try the Force of any Marly Paſſion 2 . 
The Sweetneſs of. thy Mother?s Milk 1s - et 
ithin thy Veins, not ſowr'd and tw -.d by Love. 
Gonſ. Thou haſt not Field enongh 1 . thy young Breaſt, 
To entertain ſuch Storms to {truggle in. 
Amid, Young as I am, I know the Power of Love; 
ts leſs Diſquiets, and its greater Cares, 
And all that's in it, but the Happineſs. 
Truſt a Boy's word, Sir, if you pleaſe, and take 
My Innocence for Wiſdom z Leave this Lady ; . 
aſe to perſwade your ſelf..you are in Love, 


nd. you. will ſoon be freed.:: not that 1 wiſh, , 


Til 


» 
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A thing ſo Noble as your Paſſion, loſt ' 
To all the Sex ; beſtow it on ſome other ; 
Yowll find many as fair, though none ſo cruel, 
Would I could he a Lady for your ſake. 
. .'Hip. 1F I could be a Woman with a Wiſh, 
You hiould not be without a Rival long, 
- Amid, A Cedar of your Stature would not cauſe 
Much Jealouſe. 
Hip, «More than a Shrub'of yours. | 
Gonſ. How eagerly theſe Boys fall out for nothing ' 
Tell me, Hippolito, wert thou a Woman, 
Who wou'd'it thou be ? 
Hip. 1 would be Julia, Sir, 
Becauſe you love her, 
Amid, 1 would not be ſhe, 
Becauſe ſhe loves not you. 
Hip. True, Amigeo : 
'. And therefore I would wiſh my ſelf aLady, 
Who, I am ſure, does infinitely love him. 
Amid, I hope that Lady has a Name.------ 
”  #hp. She has; | 
And ſhe is call'd Honoria, Siſter to 
This Julia, and bred up at Barcelona. 
Who loves him with a Flame, ſo Pure and ſo Noble, 
That, did ſhe know his Love to Julia, 
She would beg Julia to make him happy. 
Gonſ, Thus ſtartles me ! 
Amid. Oh Sir, believe him not ; 
They love not truly, who, on any terms, 
Can part with what they love. 
Gonſ. I ſaw a Lady | 
At Barcellona, of what Name I know not, 
Who, next to Julia, was the faireſt Creature 
My Eyes did &er behold : but how canvit thou 
To know her ? 
Hip. Sir, ſome other time P11 tell you. 
Amid. It could not be Honoria whom you ſaw, 
For, Sir, ſhe has a Face ſo very ugly, 
That, if ſhe were a Saint for Holineſs, 
Yet, no Man would ſeek Vertue there. 
Ep. This is the lying'It Boy, Sir, I am ſure 
He.never ſaw Honoria ; for her Face, 
*Tis not ſo bad to fright any Man; 
None of the Wits have Libell'd it. 
Amid; Don Rodorick's Siſter, Angellina, does 
So far exceed her in the Ornaments 
Of Wit and Beauty, though not hid from Sight, 
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at, like the Sun, (ev'n when Eclips'd) ſhe caſts 

Yellowneſs upon all other Faces, 

Hip. T'll not ſay much of her ; but only this, 
Don «Manuel ſaw not with my Eyes, if &er 
Ic lov'd that Flanders Shape, that Lump of -Earth 
nd Flegm together. 

Amid. You have often ſeen her, 

ſeems, by your Deſcription of her Perſon : 

ut Il maintain, 'on any Spaniſh Ground, | 

hat-eer ſhe be, yet ſhe 1s far more worthy 

o have my Lord her Servant, than Honoria, 

Hip. And PI1 maintain Honorig's right againſt her, 
1 any part of all the World. 

Gonſ. You go 

00 far, to quarrel on ſo {light a Ground. 

Hip. O pardon me, my Lord, it is not light : 
muſt confeſs, I am ſo much concern'd, 
ſhall not bear it long. 

Amid. Nor I, aſſure you. 

Gonſ. I will believe what both of you have ſaid, 
hat Honoria and Angellina 

dth equally are fair. 

Amid. Why did you name 
onoria firſt ? 

Gonſ. And, ſince you take their parts ſo eagerly, 
enceforth I'll call you by thoſe Ladies Names: 
bu, my Hippolito, ſhall be Honoria'; 

nd you, my Amideo, Angellina. 

Amid, Then all my Services, I wiſh, may make 
bu kind to Angellina for my ſake. 

Hip. Put all my Merits on Honoria's Score. 

nd think no Maid could ever Love you more. 


ACT IV. 
SCENE I. 


Manuel ſolus. 


af Þ HUS I provide for others Happineſs, 
And loſe my own : *Tis true, 1 cannot blame 
hy Hatred, 41gellina, but thy Silence. 
ny Brother's Hatred made thine juſt ; but yet 
was cruel in thee not to tell me ſo. 
nquelt js Noble when an Heart ſtands out ; 
F 
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But mine which yielded, how-could'ſt thou betray ? 
That Heart, by which thou could'ſt not be depriv/d," 
| By any Force of Pow'r beſide thine own ; 
Like Empires to that fatal Heighth arris/d, 
They muſt he ruin'd by themſelves alone. 
My guarded Freedom cannot be a Prize 
To any ſcornful Face a ſecond time, 
For thy Idea like a Ghoſt would riſe, 
And fright my Thoughts from ſuch another Crime, 


Enter a Servant with a Letter. 
Man. From whom ? 
2 Serv, Sir, the Contents will ſoon reſolve you. 


earn, Tell Rodorick he has prevented me, 
In my Deſign of iending to him firſt. 
I'll meet hiin ſingle at the Time and Place ; 
But for my Friend, tell him, he muſt excuſe me : 
ll hazard no Man in my Quarrel, but 
My ſelf alone : ------- Who's within there ? 


Enter a Servant. 
Go, call my Siſter and Gonſalvo hither. 


*T was puſt'd ſo far, that, like two Armies, we 
Were drawn ſo cloſely up, we could not part 


Without Engagement : — — Dut they muſt not know it. 
p k 


Enter Julia , Gonfalvo, Amideo. 


[ have ſome Bulineſs calls me hence, and know not 

Whet I ſhall return : But *ete I go, 

That Pow'r I have by my dead Father's Will, 

Over my Siſter, I bequeath to you : 

She and her Fortune too be firmly yours ; +« 

And this, when I revoke, let Cowardiſe 

Blaſt all my Youth, and Treaſon taint my Aze, 
Gonſ. Sir. ' 
Man, Nay, good, no Thanks ; I caniiot ſtay 


Gonſ. There's ſomething more than ordinary in this : : 
Go, Amideo, quickly follow him, 
And bring me word, which way he. takes. 

Amid. 1 go. Sir. 


Gonſ. Madam, When yeu implore the Pow'rs Divine, 
Tou. have no Pray'rs in which I will not join, 


[Manuel read; 


[Exit Mel 


LExit Servat. 


[To Gonſalro, 


[Exit Manuel 


LExit Amide, 
[Julia kneel, 


Thu 
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ugh made againſt my ſelf. T3 [Kneels with her. 
ol, —— n"Vanmyſie, 
Je my Vows may be convey'd by you. 
Gonſ. Convey'd by me ! — Aly ill Succeſs in Love, 
bews me too ſure I bave few Friends above. 
Yow can you fear your juſt Deſires to want ? | 
hen the Gods pray, they both requeſt and grant. 
Jul. Heav*n has reſign'd my Fortune to your hand, 
you, like Hearn, th'affiified underſtand. 
Gonſ. The Language of th afflited is not new ;, 
co well I learr?d it when I firſt ſaw you. 
Jul. In ſpight of me, you now command my Fate ; 
fnd yet the Vanquiſh'd ſeeks the Viftours Hate : 
1 reads vn in this low Submiſſion, I declare, 
bat, ha I Pow't, I would renew the War. 
Pn forc*d to ſtoop, and 'twere too preat a Blow 
o bend my Pride, and to deny me too. 
Gonf. You have my Heart ;, diſpoſe it to your Will ;, 
ot Mel not, you know the way to uſe it ill. 
Jul. Crxel to me, though kind to your Deſert, 
fy Brother gives my Perſon, not my Heart : 
nd I have left no other Means to ſue, 
wr to you only to be freed from you. 
Servagt, Gonſ. From ſuch a Sute bow can you bope Succeſs, 
hich gin, deſtroys the Giver*s Happineſs ? 
Jul. You think it equal you ſhould not reſign 
bat Pow'r you have ;, yet will not leave me mine : 
tt on my Will I have the Pow'r alone, 
ind ſince you Cannot move it , Move your Owns 
our Worth and Virtue my Eſteem may win, 
ut Womens Paſſions frorf# themſelves begin 
erit may be, but Force ſtill is in vain. 
Gonſ. ] would but love you, not your Love conſtrain ; 
onfalro, nd though your Brother left me to command, 
e plac'd his Thunder in a gentle Hand. 
Jul. Your Favour from Conſtraint_has ſet me free, 
t that ſccures not my Felictty : 
ves, who before did cruel Maſters ſerve, 
fay fiye to Deſarts, and in Freedom ſtarve. 
+ Manuel & Nobleſt Part of Liberty they loſe, 
ho can but ſbun, and want the Paw'r to chuſe. 
Gonſ. O whither will your Fatal Reaſon move! * 
. u court my Kindneſs to deſtroy my Love, '. 
Amide! Jul. Tow have the Pow'r to make my Happineſs, 
lia kneel giving that which you can neer poſſeſs. 
Gonſ. Give you to Rodorick ? there wanted yet 


E Curſe, to make my Miſeries compleat. 
Tip : : F 2 
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Jal. Departing Miſers bear a Nobler Mind ; 
They, when they can enjoy no more, are kind : 
You, when your Love is dying in Deſpair, 
Tet want the Charity to make an Her. 
Gonſ. Though Hope be dying, yet it is not dead; 
And dying People with ſmall Food are fed, 
Jul. The greateſt Kindneſs dying Friends can have, 
1s, to diſpatch them, when we cannot ſave. 
Gonſ. Thoſe dying People, could they ſpeak at all ; 
That Pity of their Friends would Murder call. 
For Men with Horronr Diſſolution meet ;, 
The Minutes ev'n of painful Life are ſweet. 
Jul. But I'm by powerful Inclination led ;; 
And Streams turn ſeldom to their Fountain Head: 
Gonſ. No, "tis a Tide which carries you away; 
And Tides may turn, th:ugh they can never ſtay . 
Jul. Can you pretend to Love, and /te my Grief, 
Cans'd by. your ſelf, yet give me. no Relief ? 
Goof Where's my Reward ? 
Jul. The Honour of the Flame. 
Gonſ. 7 loſe the Subſtance then, to gain the Names 
Jul. 1 do too much a Miſtreſss Pow'r betray ;; 
Muſt Slaves be won by Courtſhip to obey ? 
Thy Diſobedience does to Treaſon riſe, 
Which thou, like Rebels, would'ſt with Love diſguiſe. 
PI kill my ſelf, and if thou canſt deny 
To ſee me happy, thou ſhale ſee me die. 
Gonſ. O ftay ! 1 can with leſs Regret bequeath - - 
My Love to Rodorick, than you to Death : 
And yet----: 
Jul What new Objeftions can you find ? 
Gonſi But are. you ſure you never ſhall be kind-?- 
Jul. Never, | 
Gonſ. What never ! 
Jul. Never to-remove. 
Gonſ, Oh fatal Never to Souls damn'd in-Love ! 
Jul. Lead me to Rodorick, , v 
Gonſ. If it muſt be ſo! 
Jul. Here, take my "Hand, ſwear on: it, Thou wilt 70, 


[He kiſtes her Hand 


"Gonſ. Oh Balmy Sweetneſs ! but "tis loſk1o me, 
Like Food upon aWretch condemn do die.: 
Another, and I vow to go: ------- one more ;. 

If I ſmear often, I ſhall be forſmere: | 
Other s ag ainſt their Wills may haſte their. Fate, | 
. Jonly4oil to. be unfortunate : 
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ore my own Foe than all my Stars could prove ;, 
ey give ber Perſon, but I give her Love, 
mult not truſt my ſelf------------ Zippolito. 


Enter Hippolito. . 
Hip. My Lord! 
Gonſ. Quickly go find Don Rodorick out : 
ell him, The Lady Julia will be walking 
n the broad Rock that lies befide the Port, 
d there expetts to ſee him inſtantly, 
the mean time I'll call for Amideo. 
Jul. You'll keep your Promiſe to Don Rodoricky 
Gonſ. Madam, Since you bring Death, I welcome it ; 
t to bis Fortune, not bis Love, ſubmit-=<==-- [Exit Gonſalvo: 
Hip. I dare not ask what I too fain would hear : 
ut, like a tender Mother, bope and fear ;, 
ſy equal Twins, my equal Care'I make ; [ Afade. 
1d keep Hope.quiet, leſt that Fear ſhould wake. LExit Kippol, 
Jul. So, now Pm firmly at my own Diſpoſe ; 
d all the Letts, my Vertue caus'd, remov'd : 
ow, Rodorick, 1 Come -==--==<-—- 


Re- Enter Gonſalvo, 
Gonſ. Madam, my Bay?s not yet return'd... 
Jul, No matter; we'll not ſtay for him.. 
Gonſ. Pray-make not too much haſte. LExeunt Julia, Gonſalyo.. 


SCENE IL. 
Enter Don Rodorick, and Servant. 


Rod, Have you beſpoke a Veſſel as I bid you ? 
1 Ser, I have done better; for I have employ®d. 
dme, whom I know, this day to ſeize a Ship ; 
hich they have done ; clapping the Men within her 
Il under Hatches, with ſuch Speed and Silence, 
hat, though ſhe rides at Anchor in the Port 
mongft the reſt, the Change is not. diſcover'd. 
Rod. Let my beſt Goods and Jewels be embark'd 
r Hand ith Secrecy : we'll-put to Sea this Night. 
ave you yet found my Siſter, or her Woman ? 
Sery, Neither, Sir ; -but, in all-probability, 
ie Is with Manuel, 
Rod. Would God the meaneſt Man in Aicant - 
ad Angelling rather than Don Manuel. 
EE: ever can forgive, much lefs forget 
bn ow he (the younger Soldier) was preterr'd. 
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To that Command of Horſe which was my Due. 
Serv. And after that, by Force, diſſeiz'd you of 
*Your Quarters 
Rod. Should I meet him ſev'n Years hence 
At the. Altar, I wonld-kill hing there : -=------- ] had 
Forgot to tell you the Deſign we had, 
To carry Julia by Force away, 
Will now be needleſs, ſhe']l come to the Rock, 
Toſce me, you, unſeen, ſhall ſtand behind, 
And carry her into the Vellel. | 
Serv, Shall I not. help you to diſpatch Don Manuel.” 
Rod. I neither doubt my Valour, nor my Fortune ; 
'But if I die, Revenge me: preſently p 
About your Buſineſs ; I muſt to the Rock, 
For fear 1 come to0 late, CExennt ſeveral 


SCENE IE 


Through a Rock is diſcover*d a Navy of Ships, riding 
at a Diſtance. 


Enter Amideo, 


Amid, Thus far unſeen by Manuel, I have trac'd him: 
He can be gone no farther than the Walk \ 
Behind the-Rock ; PI back and tell my Maſter, / 


Enter Hippolito, at:the other End, 
Hip. This is the Place where Roderick muſt expect 
His Julia 5 -<----- How! Amideo- here ! 
Amid, Hippolito ! 
Hip. This were ſo fit a time 
For my Revenge ; had I the Courage now: 
My Heart ſwells at him, and my Breath grows ſhort; 
But whether Fear or Anger choaks it up, 
I cannot tell, - 
Amid. He looks ſo ghaſtfully, 
Would I were paſt him ; yet I fear to try it, 
Becauſe my Mind miſ-gives me he will ſtap me, 
B'your Leave, Hippolito. 
Hip. Whither fo faſt ? 
Amid, You'll not preſume to hinder-my Lord's Buſineſs ? 
He ſhall know it, 
Hip, I'll make you ſure before, 
For telling any Tales : do you remember, 
Since you defended Angellina's Beauty 
Againſt Honoria's ; nay, and would maintain it? 
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"Amid. And fo I will do {ll ; (I muſt feign Courage, 
here is no other way.) 
Hip. T111o revenge 


hat Injury -(,if my Heart fails me not.) 
Amid. Come, confeſs truly, for I know it fails you. 
hat would you give to avoid fighting now ? 
Hip. No, ?tis your Heart that fails, 
Amid. 1 ſcorn the Danger ; 
et, what Compaſſion on your Youth might do, 
cannot tell ; and therefore db not work 
pon my Pity ; for I feel already 
ſtout Heart melts. 
Hip. Oh ! are you thereaboutrs ? 
ow I am ſure you fear, and you ſhall fight; 
bom Amid, 1 will not fight. 
! Hip. Confeſs then, Angellino 
not fo fair as is Honoria, 
Amid, I do confeſs ! now you are ſatisfied ? 
Hip. There's more behind ; Confeſs her not ſo worthy 
0 be belov'd ; nor to poſleſs Gonſalvo, 
$ fair Honoria is, 
Amid, That's ſomewhat hard. 
Hip. But you mult do't, or die: 
Amid. Wel, Life is ſweet ; 
e's not 10 worthy : now let me be gone. 
Hip. No, never to my Maſter; Swear to quit 
is Service, and no more to ſee his Face. 
Amid, | fain would ſave my Life, but that which you 
opoſe, is but another Name to die. 
annot live without my Maſter's fight. 
"yt. Then you muſt fight with me for him. 
id, I would 
d any thing with you, but fighting for him. 
Hip. Nothing but that will ſerve. 
Amid, Lay by your Swords, 
i ſcratch with you for him. - 
Hip. That's not Manly. 
Amid, Well, ſince it be fo, Ill fight :------- Unbutton. | 
[ Hippolito znbuttons ſlowly. 


w many Buttons has he ? I'll be one 


eh: him (till, [Afade. 
| Unbuttons one by one after him, 


[Hippolito makes mors haſte. . 
u-are ſo prodigal ; if you lov\d-my Maſter, 
bu would not tear. his Doublet fo :; ------- How's this ! 
wo ſwelling Breaſts ! a Womau, and my Rival ! 
Stings of . Jealouſic have giv?n me.Courage, 


Ami 
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Whick Nature never gave me-: 

Come 0. thou vile Diſſembler of thy Sex ; 

Expect no Mercy ; either thon or I 

Muſt die upon this Spot : Now for Gonſabvo. 

"+000 

Hip. This Courage is not counterfeit.; Ah me! 

What ſhall I do ? For Pity, gentle Boy-»=--»- 
Amid. No Pity ; ſuch-a Cauſe as ours 

Can neither give nor take it : If thou yield'ſt, 

I-will not ſpare thee ; therefore fight it out. [Tears open bis Double 
Hip. Death to my Hopes ! a Woman |! and ſo rare 

A Beauty, that my Lord muſt needs doat on her. 

T-thould my ſelf, if I had been a Man : 

-But, as I am, her Eyes ſhoot Deatlrat me. 
Amid. Come, have you ſaid your Pray'rs ? 
Hip. For thy Confuſion, 

Thou ravenous Harpy with an Angel's Face ; 

Thou art diſcover'd, thou too charming Rival ; 

I'll be reveng'd upon thoſe fatal Eyes. 
Amid, I'll tear out thine. 
Hip. T'll bite out hungry Morſels 

Froin thoſe plump Cheeks, but I will make 'em thinner, 
Amid, ['d beat thee to the Blackneſs of a door, 

But that the Features of thy Face are ſuch ; 

Such damnable, invincible good Features, 

That as an eAthiop thou would'ſt ſtill be lov'd. 

PII quite unbend that black Bow o'er thine Eyes ; 

I'll murther thee ; and Julia ſhall have him, 

Rather than thou. 
Hip. I'll kill both thee and her, 

Rather than any one, but I, ſhall have him. 
Amid. Come on, thou Witch, 
Hip. Have at thy Heart, thou Syren. 
| [They draw, and fight awkardly, not coming near one ant, 
Amid. T think I paid you there. 
Hip. O, ſtay a little, 

And tell me, in what Corfer of thy Heart 

Gonſalvo lies, that I may ſpare that Place. 
Amida, He lies in the laſt Drop of all my Blood, 

And never will come out but with my Soul. 
Hip. Come, come, we dally ; | 

Would one of us were dead, no Matter which. [They fight nea, 


| Enter Don Manuel. 
— Man. The pretty Boys, that ſerv'd Gonſalvo, fighting ! 
I come-in time to ſave the Life of one. 
(Hippolito gets Amideo- down in-cloſing c Manuel takes away the __ 
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Hip. For Goodneſs ſake, hinder not my Revenge. 
Amid, The Noble Manuel has ſav'd my Life.z-,. 
zavins, how unjuſtly have I hated him !  -__ - 
Man. What is it, gentle Youths, that moves you thus ? 
annot tell what Cauſes you may find "gp 
t truſt me, all the World in'fo much Sweetneſfs, 
ould be to ſeek where to begin a Quarrel ; 
ju ſeem the little Cupids in the Song, 
ntending for the Yoney-bag. 
ip. *Tis well yowre come : | 
du may prevent a greater Miſchief : 
2 *tis Gonſalvo has appointed Rodorick----==-- * 
Han. To fight ? 
p, What's worſe, to give your Siſter to him, * 
on by her Tears, he means to leave her free, 
nd to redeem her Miſery with his 1 
leaſt, I ſo conjeQure. 
an. *Tis a doubtful Problem, 
er he loves her violently,” 
not at all. 5 
mid. You have betray'd my Maſter----- [To Hippol. 4af3de. 


5p; If I have injur*d you, I mean'to give yau 
e Satisfation of a Gentlewoman-------=-- 


Enter Gonſalvo and Julia. 
an, Oh, they are here ; now I ſhall be reſoly'd. 
Jul, My Brother Manuel ! What Fortune's this ! 
41, I am glad T have prevented you, 
W. With what 
iety my Fate torments me ſtill ! 
er was Man ſo dragg'd along by Vertue ; 
I muſt follow her. 
Jul, Noble Gonſalvo, 
dtet me from-my Brother. 
onſ. 'Telt me, Sir, 
en you beſtow your Siſter on me, did not 
1 give her freely up to my,Diſpoſe ? 
an, *Tis true, Idid ; but never with latent 
1 ſhould reſtore her to my Enemy. 
onſ. *Tis paſt ; *tis done : ſhe undermin'd my Soul 
th Tears ;- as Banks are ſapp'd away by Streams. 
Man: I wonder what ſtrange Bleſling ſhe expects 
m the harſh Nature-of this Rodorick ; 
an made up of Malice and Revenge. 
Jul. If I poſleſs him, I may be unhappy ; 
if I loſe him, I am ſurely ſo. . 
1 you a Friend ſo deſperately lick, - 


-— 
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That all Phyſicians had forſook his Cure; __ 

All ſcorch'd without, and all parch'd rtpiwithin, 
The Moiſture, that maintain'd conſuming Nature,, 
Lick'd up, and in a Feaver fry'd away ;; Ho 
Could you behold him beg, with dying EyeP 

A Glaſs of Water, and refuſe it him, 

Becauſe you knew it ill for his Diſeaſe ? 

When l:e would die without-it, how could yon 
Deny to make his Death more eaſie to him ? 

Man. Talk not to me of Love, when Honour ſaffers ; 
The Boys will hifs at me. . X 

Gonſ. I ſuffer moſt : 

Had there been Choice, What, would I not have choſe ? 
To fave my Honour, I my Love muſt loſe «: 

But Promiſes once-made, are paſt Debate, 

And Truth's of more'Neceſlity than Fate. 

Man. I ſcarce can think your Promiſe abſolute ; 
There might ſome way be thought on, if you would; 
To keep both her and it. | 

Gonſ. No, no ; my Promiſe was no Trick of. State : 

I meant to be'made truly wretched firſt, , 
And then to die ; and Fllperform them both. 

Man, Then that Revenge I meant on Rodoritk, 

PFIl take on you. | | | 
Gonſ. --------- I draw with much Regret, .. 
As Merchants throw their Wealth into the Sea, 

. To fave their ſinking Veſlels from a Wrack. 

- Man. I find I cannot lift my Hand againſt thee * | 3 
Do what thou wilt, but let not me behold it ; ; [Goes off a little wh; 
PH cut this Gordian-Knot I cannotlooſe ; — 

To keep- his Promiſe, Rodorick ſhall have her, 
But Fl return, and reſcue her by Force ; 
Then giving back what he ſo frankly gave, 
At once my Honour and his Love F11 fave.. [Exit Manuel, 


| Enter Rodorltk. jv 
Rod. How ! Julia brought by him ? --=---- Wd Ent for me"? 
Gonſ. *Twas I. : = 
Rod. 1 know your Buſineſs then ; *tis Fighting. 
Gonſ.. You're miſtaken ; *tis ſomething that I fear.. 
Rod, What is't ? | 
Gonſ. Why 


F Draw! 


4 
% 


. And deſerve her ; but no Thanks ; 
For fear I ſhould conſider what I give, 
And call it back.---------- | 

Ful.. O my. dear Rodorick ! 

Gonſ,. O cruel! Fwlia.?: 


- "twill not out : Here, take her,, 


The RivalLadzes: 


For, Pity, ſhe not all your Joy before mg ; 
Stifle ſome part of it one Minute longer, - 
Till Iam dead. | 
*7ul. My Rodorick ſhall know, 
He owes his Julia to you ; thank him, Love; 
In faith, I take'it ill you are fo flow. 
Red. You know he has fordid me ; and beſide, 
He'll take it better from your mouth than mine : 
All that you do mult needs be pleiſing to him, 
Jul.eStill ſullen and unkind ! 7 
Rod, Why then, - in ſhort, 
1 do not underſtand the Benefit. | 
Gonſ. Not to have Julia in thy free Poſſeſſion ? . . 
Rod. Not brought by you ; -not of another's leaving. 
Ful. Speak ſoftly, Rodorick : let not theſe hear thee ; 
But ſpare my Shame for the ill Choice I made. 
In loving thee. 
Rod. I will ſpeak loud, and tell thee, | 
Thou conſt, all cloy'd and tir*d with his Embraces, 
To proffer thy palPd Love to'me : his Kiſſes 
Do yet bedew thy Lips ; the very Print 
His Arms made found thy Body, yet remains. 
Gonſ. O bartfrous Jealovſie ! | 
+ Jul. *Tis an harſh word, . G 
I am too pure for thee; bu tyet I love thee : LOffers to take his Band, 
Rod, Away, foul Impudence: 
Gonſ. Madam, you wrong 
Your Vertue, thus to clear-it by Submiſſion. 
"Fu. "Whence grows this Boldneſs, Sir ? Did I asK'you 
To be my Champion ? 
Rod. He choſe to be your Friend, and. not-your Husband : 
Left that dull part of Dignity to me ; " 
As often, the worſt Attours play the Kings. | 
Jul. This Jealouſic is but exceſs of Paftion, 1 
Which grows up, wild in every Lover's Breaſt ; 
But changes Kind, when'planted in an Husband. 
Rod, Well, what I am, I am; and what 1 will be, 
When you are mine, my Pleaſure ſhall determine. 
I will receive no Law from any Man. 
Ful, This ſtrange Unkindnefs'of my Roderick, 
' T owe to thee, and thy unlucky Love ; 
Henceforth go lock it up within thy Breaſt ; 
"Tis only harmleſs while it/is conceal'd ; 
But open'd, ſpreads InfeQtion,, like a Vault. 
Go, and my Curſe go with thee---: 
Gon, I cannot go, till I behold you happy : -----»--- 
»----=---Here, Rodorick, receive her on thy Knees ; 


fot G2 
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Uſe her with that Reſpe& which thpu would*t pay- 
Thy Guardiani-Angel, if he could heſeen.. . ' | 
Do nof provoke my Anger, by refuſing 

PI watch thy leaſt Offence to her ; each Word, 
Nay, every ſullen Look : --------- 
- And, as the Devils, who are damn'd to Torments, 

Yet have the guilty 'Souls their Slaves to puniſh : 
So, .under me, while I am wretched, thou, 
| Shalt-be tormented------- 

Rod. Would'ſt thou make me the-Tenant of thy Luit'; 
To toil, and, for my Labour, take the Dregs, 
The juicy Vintage being left for thee ? 
No ; ſhe's an infamous, lewd Proftitute ; 
I loath her at my Sopl.: 

Gonſ. I can forbear no longer ; ; 
Swallow down-thy Life, foul Villain. [They fight off the Stage, Exentt, 

7ul. Help, help, 

' mid, Here is that Witch, whoſe fatal Beauty ' . ' 
Began the Miſchief ; ſhe ſhall pay for all. [Goes to kill Juli, 
Hip. I hate her for it more than thou canſt do; , | 
But cannot ſee her die my Maſter loves. | .LGves between with her Saul, 


Enter Gonſalvo , following Rodorick ; .who falls. 
Rod. So; now [ am at Reſt ! - 
I-feel Death riſing higher ſtill, and higher: 
Within my Boſom ; every Breath I fetch 
Shuts up my Life within a Shorter Compaſs : 
And, Iike the vaniſhing Sound of BeNs, grows. leſs 
And leſs each Pulſe, till it be loſt in Air. 
Gonſ. Down at your Feet, much injur'd Innocence, 
I lay that Sword, WhiCh-->-—oooos * Yen 
Jul. Take it up again, 
It has not done its Work till I am killd : 
For ever, ever, thou haſt robb'd me of 
That Man, that only Man whomI could love : _ 
Dot. thou thus Court thy Miſtreſs ? Thus oblige her? 
All thy Obligements have been fatat yet 3”: | 
Yes the-moſt fatal now would. moſt oblige me. 
Kill me : --=--- yet I am kilPd before in him. 
[ lie there on the Ground ; cold; cold and pale : 
That Death I die in Rodorick | is far 
More pleaſant, than that Life I live-in Julza+--- 
------See how he ſtands----- when he is bid diparch me.: 
How. dull ! How ſpiritleſs ! that Sloth-poſſe&'d 
Thee not, when thon didſt kill my Rodorick, 
Gon/...F'm.too- unlucky te-converſe- with Men:: 
ell che all my Miſchiets up,, 
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ather with Care each little Remnant of *em 

hat none of *em be left behind :* thus loaded, 

y to ſome Deſart, and there Jet them looſe, 

here they may never prey upon Mankind. . 
ut you may make my Journey ſhorter :------ Take - 

his Sword ; *twill ſhew you how- 

Jul. Fl gladly fet you on your way. - [Takes bis Sword. 


. Enter Three of Rodorick's Servants. 
1. Make haſte, he*s now unarm'd ; ' 
e may with eaſe revenge my Maſter's Death. 
Jul, Now theſe ſhalt do it. 
Gonſ. Pll die by none but you-< 
Hip. O here, take.my SWord, Sir. 
Amid, He ſhall have mine, _ - [Both give their Swords toGonſalvo, 


| Enter Manuel. 

Mr. Think not of Death, 

ell live-and conquer. | | [They beat them off.. 
Man. Thele Fellows, tho? beat off, will ſtrait return with more ; 

e myſt make haſte to ſave our ſelves. © | ; 
Hip. 'Tis far to the Town,  - * + 

d *exe yon reach it, you will be diſcover'd. 

Gonſ. My Life*s a Burden to me, were not Julia's 
pncern'd ; but as it is, ſhe being preſent, 

ill be found acceſſary to his Death. | 

Man. See where a Veſſel lies, not far from Shore ; 
nd near at hand a Boat belonging to her ; 
2s haſte aboard, and what with Pray'rs and Gifts, 
uy our Concealment there : ----—- Come, Julia. 

Gonſ. Alas! ſhe ſwoons away upon the Body. 

Man, The Night grows on apace ; we'll take her 


1 Our Arms, and bear her hence. | 
* [Exeunt Gonſalvo, and the Boys, with Manuel, carrying Julia: 


" Re-Enter the Servants. 

1. They are all gone, we may return with Safety : 
elp me to bear the Body to the Town. 
2, He ſtirs, and breaths a little ; there may be 
dme hope. | 

3. The Town's far off, and th* Evening cold. 
ts'carry him to th? Ship. 

1... Haſte then away : 

's once reſoly'd, are ruin'd by Delay.. 
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AGT-F. - 
The SCE NE Hing Twy Carrack. 


Enter a Pyrdt, and the Captein, 
Pyr. Elcome a Ship-hoard, Captain , you ltaid long, 
V Capt, No longer than was neceſſary for ſhifring Trades; 
To change me from a Pyrat to a Robber, | 
Pyr. There is a fair Change wrought in you ſince yeſterday 
Morning ; then you talk'd of nothing but Repentance, and 
Amendment of Life, 
Capt, *Faith, I have conſider*d better on't : | 
For converſing a whole Day together with honeſt Men, 
I found *em all fo poor and beggarly, that a civil 
Perſon would be aſham'd to be ſeen with *em. 
But you come from Don Rodorick's Cabin ; what 
Hopes have you of his Life ? | 
Pyr., No Danger of it, only loſs of Blood 
Had made him faint away ; he calPd for you. = ; 
Capt. Well, 'are his Jewels and Wis Plate brought an? 
. Pyr. They are ; . When hoiſt we Sat? - 
Capt. At the firſt Break & 
Of Day : When we are got out clear,” we'll ſeize 
On Rod'rick and his Men : they are not many, 
But Fear may make 'em deſperate. 
Pyr, We'may take *em when they are laid to fleep. 
Capt. *Tis well advis'd. 
Pyr. I forgot to tgll you, Sir, That a little before Dok Rod'rick 
Was brought in, a Company of Gentlemen (purſu'd;, 
It ſeems, by Juſtice) procor'd our Boat to row *em | 
Hither.: Two of %em carri'd a very fair Lady betwixt *em, 
Who was either dead, of fwooned, : 
Capt. Well ſell%em all together to the Turk, 
( At leaſt PII tell *em ſo.) - ©, © 
Pyr. Pray, Sir, let's reſerve the Lady to our own Uſes; '' 
It were a Shame to good Catholicks to pive her up to Infidels,” 
Capt. "Don Rodorick's Door opens, PH ſpeak to him.” © >< | | 
[The Scene draws, ard diſcovers the Captain's Cabin ;- Rodond 
a Bed, and*two Servants by him, 
Capt, How 1s it with the brave Don Rodorick 2 
Do'you want any thing ? | 
Rog. 1 have too much of that 1 would ngt, Love ; 
And what I would have, that I want, Revenge. 
I mult be ſer aſhore, 
Capt. That you may, Sir-; 
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pur own Safety muſt be thought on firſt. [One ehters and whiſpers the Capt. 
Ne :----———= Sennor, think you are Lord here, and command 

reely. . LEx. Capt. and Pyrat, 
zd. He does well to bid me think ſo : I am of Opinion .. 
are fallen into Huckſters Hands. 

Serv. Indeed he tald ſuſpiciouſly enough ; 

alf deni*d to land us, - , 
pd. Theſe, Pedro, are your confiding Men-—-- 

Sera. I think *em ſtill ſo. 

2d, Would I were from em. 

'Tistmpoſlible Y attempt it now ; 

have not ſtrength enough to walk. 

pd. That Venture muſt be mine ; we're loſt 

e ſtay here to morrow. 

[ hope better. 

One, whom I ſaw among #n, to my Knowledge, 
notorious Robber. 

He look'd 10 like a Gentleman, I could not. know him then: 
0d, What became of Julia when I fell ? 

. We left her weeping over you, tillwe 

e beaten off; but ſhe, and thoſe with her, 

e gone when we return'd. 
od. Too late I find-l wrong'd her in my Thoughts ; 

every. way a wretched Man :; --———--- 


tething we muſt reſolve on ere we ſleep. - 
win the Bed, I feel the cold. [Bed.drawn 1m, Exeunt.. 


S CEN E-£--iyicoyl vv 


Enter Gonſalvo, Mannel, - Hippolito, Amideo. 
ip, Nay, *tis too true ; for, g "through a Ma 
w Don. Rodorick lying on a Be 
t dead, as we ſuppos'd, but only hurt ; 
waited. on, as ſpoke him Maſter here. 
Man, Was there ever ſo fatal an Adventure ? 
fly into that very Ship for Refage, 
ere th* only Perſon, we would ſhun, commands ! 
Is Miſchief is ſo ſtrange, it could not happen, 
was the Plot and Juggle of our Fate, 
free it ſelf, and caſt caſt the Blame on us. 
onſ, This 1s not yet.our Fortune's utmoſt Malice ;. 
eGall remains behind : this Ship was that 
hich yeſterday was mine ; I cart fes nothing. 
und me, but what”s familiar to my Eyes, 


y the Perſons new ; which makes me think 
as ſeiz'd'upon-by Rodorick, to revengo himſelf on: me. 


Man,” Tis-wonderful indeed. 
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Amin. The only Comfoft is, we arenot known, 

For when we enter*d it was dark, 

Hip, That Comfort : 

Is of as ſhort continvance as the Night, 

The Day will ſoon diſcover us. Frere 
Man, Some way mult be invented to pet. out, 
Hip. Fair Julia, ſadly pining by her ſelf, 

Sits on her Bed ; Tears falling from her Eyes 

As ſilently as Dews in dead of Night. . 

All we conſult of mult be kept from her, 

That Moment that ſhe knows of Rodorick 

Dooms us to certain Death. 

Man, *Tis well confider'd. . 
Gonſ. For my part, were not you and ſhe concern'd, 

I look on my Lite, like an Eſtate 

So charg'd with Debts, it is not worth the keepſdg, 

We cannot long be undiſcover'd by them ; 

Let ns then ruſh upon them on the ſudden, 

( All hope of Safety plac'd in our Deſpair ) 

And gain quick Victory, or ſpeedy. Death. 

Man, Conſider, firſt, th* Impoſlibility 

Of the Attempt ; four Men, and two poor Boys, 

(Which added to our Number make us weaker) 

Againſt ten Villains more reſolv*&for Death, 

Than any ten among our Holieſt Prieſts. 

Stay but a little longer, till they all 

Diſperſe to Reſt within their ſeveral Cabins, 

"Then more ſecurely wegmay ſet upon them, . 

And kill them half before the reſt can wake : 

By this means too, the Boys are uſefubfor us ; 

For they can cut the Throats of ſleeping'Men. 

Hip. Now I have the greateſt Temptation 

In the World, to reveal thou art'a Woman. 
Amid. It *twere not for thy Beauty, 

My Maſter ſhould know what a Man he keeps., 

Hip. Why ſhould we have recourſe to defoyrate Ways, 

When ſafer may be thought on ? 

Tis like giving the Extreme Un&tion 

In the Beginning of a Sickneſs : 

Can you imagine to find all aſleep ? 

The wicked Joy of having fuch a Booty 

In their Poſſeſſion, will keep ſome awake : 

And ſome, no doubt, will watch with wounded Rod'rick. 
Amid. What would your Wiſdom now propoſe ? 
Eh. To ſay, - . 

That ſome of us are Sea-ſick; (your Complexion 

Will make th*Excuſe for us who are leſs fair : ) 


s Life 
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d by good Words, and Promiſes procure 
e may be ſet aſhore, 'ere Morning come, 
Amid.” O the deep Reaſons of the grave Fiippolito ! 
s if *fvere likely, in ſo calm a Seaſon, 
c ſhould be ſick ſo ſoon ,, or, if we were, 
hon ſhould we chuſe among us to go tell it ? 
dr who-&er ventures out muſt needs be known ; 
, if none knew us, can you think, that Pyrats 
111 let vs go upon ſuch eaſie Terms, 
s promiftag Rewards ? Let me adviſe you, 
Hip. Now we expect an Oracle. 
Amid, Here are Bundles of Canvas and of Cloth, you ſe, lic by us, 
which, one of us ſhall ſow up the reſt, 
nly ſome Breathing-place for Air and Food ; 
hen call the Pyrats in, and tell them, we, 
dr Fear, had drown'd our ſelves : and when we come 
o the next Port, find means to bring us out, 
Hip. Pithily ſpoken ! . 
$ if you were: to bind up Marble-Statues, 
hich only bore the Shapes of Men-without, 
nd had no need of ever eaſing Nature. 
Gonſ. There's but one way left, that's this : 
bu know the Rope, by which the Cock-boar's ty*d, 
des down by tÞ Stern, and, now we are at Anchor 
here ſits no Pilot to diſcover vs ;. 
Counſel is, to g6 down by the Ladder, 
id, being once there, unlooſe, and row to Shore. 
Man. This, without doubt, were beſt ; but there lics ever 
me one or more within the Boat to watch it. . 
Gonſ. P11 flide down firſt, and run theVenture of it ; 
du ſhall come after me, if there be need, to give me ſuccovr, 
Man. "Tis the only way. 
onſ. Go into Julia then, and firſt prepare her 
ith Knowledge of the Pyrats, and the Danger 
r Honour's in among ſuch barb'rous People. 
an, Leave it to me. 
mid, Hippolito and Julia, 
7 Rivals like two pointed Rocks appear ; 
ad I through both muſt to G-1ſalvo ſteer. [ Ade. 
| CExeunt all but Hippolico, 
ip. As from ſome ſteep and dreadful Precipice, 
e trighted Traveller caſts down his Eyes, 
d ſees the Ocean at ſo great a diſtance, 
ooks as if the Skies were ſunk below him ; 
if ſome neighb'ring Shrub ( how weak ſo-&er ) 
FPS up, his willing Eyes ſtop gladly there, 
0 ſeem to,caſe themſelves, and reſt __ it : 
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So in my deſp'rate State, each little Comfort 

Preſerves me from Deſpair ; Goyſalyo ſtrove not 

With greater Care to give away his Julia, 

Than I have-done to part with my Gonſalvo ; 

Yet neither brought to paſs our hateful Wiſh : 

Then we may meet, ſince difterent ways we move, 

Chaſing each other in the Maze of Love. LExit Hippdl 


SCENE IIL 


Enter Don Rodorick, carried by two Servants. 
r Serv.. It was the only way that could be thought on, 
To get dewn by the Ladder to the Boat. 
2. You may thank me for that Invention, 
Rod. W hat a-noiſe is here ! when the leaſt Breath's 
As dang'rous as a Tempelt. 
2, It any of thoſe Rogues ſhould hear him talk, 
In what a Caſe were we 7 
Rod. O Patience, Patience ! this Afs brays out for ſilence. 


Manuel leading Julia; Gonſalvo, Hippolito, Amideo, 
Gonſ. Hark ! what noiſe is that? go ſoftly. ; 
{They meet on the middle of the Stags. 
Rod, Who's here ! I am betray'd ; and nothing grieves me, 
But I want ſtrength to die with Honour ? | 
Jul, Rodorick ! Is it thy Voice, my Love ? Speak, and reſolye me, 
Whether thou liv'ſt, or I am dead with thee ? 
Man. Kill him, and force your Way. 
Rod. Is Manuel there ? Hold up my Arm, 
That I may make one thruſt at him before I die, 
Gonſ. Since we muſt fall, 
We'll ſell our Lives as dearly as we can. 
1 Serv. And we'll defend our Maſter to the laſt. 


Enter,at the other end 


Enter Pyrats, without their Captain. 
1 Pyr; What's the meaning of this. Uproar ? 
Quarrelling amonglt your ſelves at Midnight ? 
2 Pyr. Weare come in a fit time to decide the Difference. 
Man, Hold, Gentlemen, we're equally concern'd, [Tp Rodorick's Servant. 
We, tor our own ; you, for-your Maſter's Safety : | 
if we jolu Forces, we may then reſiſt 'em ; 
if not, both ſides are ruin'd. 
1 Scry, We agree. | | 
Gonſ. Come o'er on our ſide then; [They jo 
1 Pyr. A miſchief on our Captain's Drouſineſs ; 
We're loſt for want of hifn. [They figh: 
Gonſ. Dear Madam, get behind : [ro 
| e 
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While you are ſafe, we cannot be o'ercome. 
FThey drive off the Pyrats,and follow them off. Rodorick remains on the ground, 
Rod, T had much rather my own Life were loſt, 
Chan ManueP's were preſerv'd. _ 
Re-Enter the Pyrats , retreating before Gonſalvo, &c. 
1 Pyr. All's loſt ; they fight like Devils, 
\nd our Captain yet ſleeping in his Bed. 
2. Here lies Don Rodorick ; 
f we muſt die, we'll not leave him behind. [Goes to kill bis, 
Ful. 'O ſpare my Rod rick's Life, and in Exchange take mine ; 
put my ſelf within your Power, to Save or Kill. 
1 Pyr. So here's another Pawn for all our Safeties, 
Man, Heav*n ! what has ſhe done ? 
Gonſ. Let go the Lady, or expect no Mercy : 
he leaſt Drop of her Blood is worth all yours, and mine together. 
1 Pyr. I am glad you think fo: 
ither deliver up your Sword, or mine 
hall pierce her Heart this moment. 
Gonſ. Here, here, take it. 
Man. You are not mad to give away all hopes [Manuel bolds him, 
df Safety and Defence, from us, from her, 
nd from your ſelf at once ! 
Gonſ. When ſhe is dead, what is there worth defending ? 
Man, Will you truſt a Pyrat's Promiſe, ſooner than your Valour ? 
Gonſ. Any thing rather than ſee her in danger. 
1 Pyr. Nay, if you diſpute the-matter ! C Holds bis Sword to her Breaſt, 
Gonſ. I yield, I yield ; Reaſon to Love muſt bow : 
bve, that gives Courage, can make Cowards too. [Gives bis Sword, 
Jul. O ſtrange Effect of a moſt generovs Paſſion ! 
Rod. His Enemies themſelves muſt needs admire it. 
Man. Nay, if Gonſalvo makes a Faſhion of it, 
will be Valour to die tamely. | [Gives his, 
Hip. 1 am for dying too with my dear Maſter, | 
Amid, My Lite will go as cas'ly as a Fly's, 
he leaſt Fillip does it in this fright. 
1 Pyr, One call our Captain up ; tell him, he deſerves little of the Booty. 
Jul. It has ſo much prevail'd upon my Soul, 
ver muſt acknowledge it. | 
Rod, Julia has Reaſon, if ſhe love him ; 
t1 find | cannot bear it. [LAlade. 
Gonſ. Say but you love me; I am more than paid. 
Jul, You ask that only thing 1 cannot give ; 
ere I not RodPrick's firſt, þ ſhould be yours ; 
y violent Love for him I know is faulty, 
t Paſſion never can be plac'd ſo ill, 
t that to change it is the greater Crime : 
onſtancy is ſuch a Guilt as makes 4 
2 


[To Gonſalvo, 
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That very Love ſuſpected which it brings ; 
It brings a Gift, bur *tis of ill-got Wealth, 
The Spoils of ſome forſaken Lover's Heart : 
Love alter*d once, like Blood let out before, 
Wil loſe its Virtue, and can cure no more, 
Gonſ. In thoſe few minutes w hich I have to.live, 
To be calPd yours is all I can enjoy ; 
Rodorick receives no Prejudice by that ; 
F would but make ſome {mal Acquaintance here, 
For fear I never ſhould enquire you out 
In that new World which weare going to. 
Amid, Then I can bold no longer ; ------- you dclire 
In Death to be calPd hers ; and all I wiſh 
Is dying to be yours, 
Hip. You'll not diſcover * 
24mid, See here the moſt unfortunate of Women, 
That Angellina whom you all thought loſt ; 
And loſt ſhe was tadeed,:- when ſhe - beheld d Gonjalvs firſt: 
All. How, Angellina . ” 
Red, Hat 'M y Siſter ? 
Amid, I thought to have fled Love i in lying Manuel, 
But Love purſu'd me in Gonſalvo's Shape ; 
For him I veatur'd all that:Maids hold dear, 
Th? Opinion of my Modeſty and Vertue;, 
My Loſs of Fortune, and my Brother*s Love. 
For liam I have expos 'd my ſelf to Dangers, 
Which (great themſelves, yet) greater would appezr, 
LE” you could ſee them through a'Woman's Fear : 
But why do I my Right by Dangers prove? 
The-greateſt Argument for Love, 1s Love : 
That Paflion, Ful:a, while he lives, demes, 
Ho ſhould.refuſe to give her when he dies : 
Yet grant he did his Life to her-bequeath, 
May I not claim my Share of him in Death? 
Forly beg, when all the Glory's gone, 
The teatleſs Beams of- a departing Sun. ' 
Gonſ. Never was Paſſion hid ſo modeſtly, ſo generouſly reveal'd. 
Man. We're-now a Chain of Lovers link'd in Death ; 
Julia goes firſt, Gonſalvo hangs on her, 
- nd Angelina holds upon Gonſalvo, as I on Angellina. 
Flip. Nay, here's Honuria tO0 : ---==--- 
You look on me with Wonder in.your Eyes, 
To fee me here, and in this ſtrange Diſguiſe: 
Jul, What new Miracle is this ? Honoria ! 
Man. I left you with my Aunt at Barcellona 
And thonght, *ere this, you had been married ts. 
The old rich Man, Don Eſtevan de Gama. 
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Hip. 1 ever had a ſtrange Averſion for him ; 
But when Gonſalvo landed there, and made 
x kind of Courtſhip, (though it ſeems in jeſt) 
t ſerv'd to conquer me, which Eftevan 
erceiving, preſt my Aunt to haſte the Marriage. 
hat ſhould I do ? My Aunt importun'd me, 
or the next Day : Gonſalvo, though I lov'd him, 
new not my Love ; nor was I ſure his Courtſhip 
Vas not tl Effect of a bare Gallantry, 
Gonſ. Alas! how griev'd I am, that flight Addreſs 
Should make ſo deep Impreſſions on your- Mind, in three days time. 
Hip. That Accident in which 
ou fav'd my Life, when firſt you ſaw me, caugd it. 
hough now the Story be too long to tell ; 
How-C'er It was, hearing that Night you lay 
\ board your Ship, thus, as you ſee, diſguis'd, 
In Clothes belonging to my youngelt Nephew, 
I roſe *ere Day, reſolv'd to find you out, 
And, if 1 could, procure to walt on you 
ithout Diſcovery of my ſelf ; but Fortune croſs'd all my Hopes, 
Gonſ. It was that diſmal Night, 
Vhich tore my Anchor vp, and toſt my Ship, 
Paſt hope of Safety, many days together, 
Until at length it threw me on this Port. | 
Hip. I will not tell you what my Sorrows were: 
To find you gone ; but there was now: no Help. 
Go back again I durſt not; but, in fine, 
Thought beſt, as faſt as my weak Legs would bear me, 
To come to Alicant, and find my Siſter, 
Unknown to any elſe : But being near 
The City, I was ſeiz'd upon by Thieves, 
From whom you reſcu'd me ; the reſt you know, _ 
Gonſ. I'know too much indeed for my Repoſe. 


Enter Captain. 
Capt. Do you know me ? | 
Gonſ. Now I Iook better on thee, | 
Thou ſeemiſt a greater Villain than I thought thee. 
7ul. "Tis he. 
Hip. That bloody Wretch who robb'd us in the Woods, 
Gonſ. Slave ; dar'ſt thou lift thy Hand againſt me ? 
Dar'ſt thou touch any one whom he protects, 
Who gave thee Life 2 But I accuſe my ſelf, 
Not thee : The Death of all theſe guiltleſs Perſons 
Became my Crime, that Minute when ] ſpar'd thee, 
Capt, It is not all your Threats can-alter me, 
From. what I haye reſoly'd. | 


” 
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Gonſ. Begin then firſt with me. 
Capt. 1 will, by laying here my Sword, 


[Lays bis Sword at Gonfalyo'; 


Ail, What means this ſudden Change ? 
Capt. *Lis neither new, nor ſudden : from that time 
You gave mg Life, I watch*d how to repay It z 
And Ro@'rick's Servant gave me ſpeedy means 
T” eftect my Wiſh : For, telling me, his Maſter 
Meant a Revenge on yov, and on Don Manuel, 
And then to ſeize on Julta, and depart : 
I proffer'd him my Aid to ſeize a Veſlel ; 
And having, by-enquiry, found out yours, 
Acquainted firlt the Captain with my Purpoſe, 
To make a ſeeming Malt'ry of the Ship. 
AMan, How durit he take your word ? 
Capt. That I ſecur'd, 
By letting him give notice to the Ships 
That lay about : this done, knowing the Place 
You were to fight on was behind the Rock ; 
Not far from thence, I, and ſome choſen Men, 
Lay out of ſight, that, if foul Play were offer'd, 
-. We might prevent it : | 
But came not in ; becauſe, when there was need, 
Don 14anuel, who was nearer, ſtept before me. 
Gonſ. Then the Boat, which ſeem'd 
To lie by chance, hulling not far from Shore, 
Was plac'd by your Direction there 7 
Capt. It was. | 
Gonſ. You're truly Noble; and I owe much more 
Than my own Life, ,and Fortunes to your Worth. 
Capt. "Tis time | ſhould reſtore their'Liberty, +--« 
To ſuch of yours as yet are ſeeming Pris'ners. . . / * 
I'll wait on you again, | CExit Captai, 
Rod. My Enemies are happy, and the Storm 
Prepar'd for them, muſt break upon my Head. 
Gonſ. So far am I from Happineſs, Heav?n knows, 
My Griefs are doubled : --------- 
I ſtand ingag'd jn hopeleſs Love to Fula ; +. 
In Gratitude to theſe : 
Here [ have giv'n my Heart, and here I owe it. 
 #hp. Dear Maſter, trouble not your ſelf for me ; 
I ever made your Happineſs my own ; 
Let Jura witneſs with what Faith I ſerv'd you, 
When you employ'd me in your Love to her. 
I gave your Noble Heart away, as if , 
It had been ſome light Gallant's, little worth : 
Not that I loy'd you leſs than Angellina, 
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The Rival-Ladres.. 
t my ſelf lefs than You, 
Ginſ. Wonder of Honour ! 
which my own was but a fainter Shadow, 
hen I gave Julia, whom I could not keep, 
pu fed a Fire within, with too rich Fuel, 
giving'it your Heart to prey upon ; 
e ſweeteſt Off *ring that was ever burnt, 
ice laſt the Phenix dr'd. 
Hip. If Angellina knew, like me, the Pride 
Noble Minds, which is to give, not take ; 
e me, ſhe would be fatish'd, her Heart 
as well beſtow'd, and ask for no Return, 
Amid. Pray let my Heart alone ; you'll uſe it as 
e Gypſies do our Money; 
they once touch it, they have Pow'r uporrt. 


Enter the Servant, who appear'd in the firſt AG with Gonſalvo.. 
erv. O my dear Lord, Gonſalvo de Peralta ! 
Rod. De Peralta, ſaid you ? You amaze me!” 
onſ. Why, do you know that Family in Sev#l ? 
ed, I am my ſelf the Elder Brother of it, 
onſ. Don Rod'rick de Peralta ! 
od, I was ſo, | 
til my Mother did, whoſe Name, de Sylva,” 
hoſe, ( our Cuſtom not forbidding it ) | 
ree Years ago, when I return'd from Flanders : 
ame here to poſſeſs a fair Eſtates | 
ft by an Aunt ; her Siſter, for whoſe Sake . 
ike that Name, and lik*d the Place ſo well, 
at never ſince I have returnd to Sewil. 
onſ. *Twas then that Change of Name, . which caus'd my -Letters 
| to miſcarry : What a happy Tempeſt 
as this, which would not let me relt at Sew, 
blew me farther on to ſee you here. 
mid. Brother, I come to claim a Siſter's Share ; 
you're too near me, to be nearer now. | 
onſ. In my room let me beg you to receife Don Manuel. 
mid, 1 take it half unkindly, 
u give me from your ſelf ſo ſoon ; Don Aanuel, 
now, is worthy, and but yeſterday 
ſerv'd my Life ; but it will take ſome time 
change my Heart, 
an, [ll watch it patiently, as Chymifts do © 
eir Golden Birth ; and; when tis chang'd, reccive i* 
th greater Care, than they the rich Elixir, 
t paſſing from one Vial.to another. 
od. Julia is ſtill my Brother's, though I loſe her, 
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Gonſ. You ſhall not loſe her ; Julia was born | 
For none but you ; . 
And LI for. none but my Honoria, 
Julia is yours by Inclination ; 
And I, by Conqueſt, am Honoria's 
Hon. *Tis the molt glorious one, that e'er was made : 
And 1, no longer will diſpute my Happineſs. 
Rod. Julia, you know my peeviſh Jetouſics : 
I cannot promiſe you a better Husband, 
Than, yon have had a Servant. + 
7ul. I receive you with all your Faults, 
Rod, And think, when I am froward, 
My fullen Humour puniſhes it ſelf ; 
Pm, like a Day in March, ſometimes o'er-caſt 
With Storms, but then the After-clearneſs is ® 
The greater : The worſt is, where I love moſt, 
The Tempeſt*falls moſt heavy. 
Fl. Ah! ah! Whatalittle time to Love.is lent, 
Yet half that time'is in Unkindneſs ſpent, 
Rod, That you may ſee ſome hope of my Amendment, 
I give my Friendſhip to Don Manuel, *ere 
My Brother asks, or he himſelf deſires it. 
Man. T'll ever cheriſh it. | 
Gonſ. Since, for my Sake, yon become Friends, my Care 
Shall be to keep you ſo: You, Captain, ſhall 
Cammand this Carrack, and, with. her, my Fortunes : 
You, my Honoria, though you have an Heart 
Which 5ulia left, yet think it not the worſe ; 
*Tis not worn out, but poliſh'd byhe wearing, 
Your Merit ſhall her Beauty's Pow*r remove ; 
Beauty but gains, Obligement keeps our Love. 
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TO THE 
Moſt Excellent and Moſt Illuſtrious Princeſs 
ANNE 


Dutcheſs of Monmouth and Bucclugh, Wife to the 
Moſt Illiftrious and High-born Prince 


ZAMES Duke of Monmouth. 


May it pleaſe your Grace, ' 

H E Favour which Heroick Plays have lately found upon 
our Theatres, has been wholly deriv'd to them from the 
Countenance and Approbation they have receiv*d at Courr.. 
The moſt eminent Perſons for Wit and Honour inthe Royal 

ircle having ſo far owned them, that they have judg*d no way fo fit 
s Verſe to entertain a Noble Audience,or to expreſs a Noble Paflion.. 
ind amongſt the ' reſt which have been written in this kind, they 
have been fo indulgent to this Poem, as to allow it no inconfide-- 
able place.- Since rherefore ro the Court I owe its Fortune on the 
tage ; ſo, being, now more publickly exposd in Print, T humbly re- 
ommend it to your Grace's Protection, who, by all knowing Perſons. 
re eſteem*d a principal Ornament of the Court. But though the 
Rank which you hold in rhe Royal Family, might direct the Eyes 
f a Poet to-you, yet your Beauty and Goodneſs detain and fix them. 
i1gh ObjeRs, *tis true, attra& the Sight ; but it looks -up with Pain 
n craggy Rocks and barren Mountains, and continues not tent on 
y Obje, which is wanting in Shades and Greens to entertain 1t. 
auty, in Conrts, is ſo. neceffary to the young, that thole who are- 
A 2 without: 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
without it, ſeem tobe there to no other purpole.. to. wait on th 
Triumphs of the Fair; to aftend their Motions in Ip? as the 


Moon and Stars do the Sun by:day ; or, at beſt, to be the Refuge 
thoſe Hearts which others have defpis'd ; and, by the unworthing 
of both, to give and take a' miſerable Comfort. -But, as needful y 
Beauty is, Vertue and Honour are yet more: the Reign of it withoy 
their Support is unſafe and ſhort, like that of Tyrants. Every $y 
which looks on Beauty waſtes it ; and, when 1t 15 once decaying, the 
Repairs of Artare of as ſhort continuance, as the after-Spring when the 
Sun is going farther off. This, Mam, is its ordinary Fate ; by 
yours, which is accompanied by Virtue, is not ſubject to that commy 
Deſtiny. Your Grace has nor only a long time of Youth in whichy 
flourifh, but you have likewiſe found the way, by an untainted pre 
ſervation of your Honour, to make that periſhable Good more | 
ing. And if Beauty, like Wiaes, could be preſerv*d by being mix! 
and embodied with others of their own Natures, then your Grace 
would be immortal, ſince no part of Europe can afford a Parallel t 
your Noble Lord, in maſculine Beauty, 'and in goodlineſs of Shay: 
To receive the Bleſſings and Prayers of . Mankind, you need only t 
be ſeen together : we are ready to conclude that you are a pair of At 
gels ſent below to make Virtue amiable in your Perſons, or to {it t 

oets when they would pleaſantly inftructhe Age, by drawing 
Goodneſs in the moſt perfe& and alluring ſhape of Nature. But tld 
Beauty be the Theme, on which Poets love to dwell, I muſt be for 
ced to quit it as a private Praiſe, ſince you have defery*d thoſe whid 
are more publick. For Goodneſs and Humanity, which ſhine in you 
are Virtues which concern Mankind : and by a certain kind of Inte 
reſt all People agree in their conuaendation, becauſe rhe profit of then 
may extend to many. *Tis ſo much your inclination to do good, that 
you ſtay not to be ask*d ; which is an approach ſo nigh the Deity,tha 
Humane Nature is not capable of a nearer. *Tis my Happineſs tht] 
can teſtifie this Virtue of your Grace's by my own Experience; ſincel 
have ſo great an Averſion from ſolliciting Court-Favours, that I an 
ready to look on thoſe as very bold, who dare grow rich there with 
out deſert. But I beg your Grace's Pardon for aſſuming this Virtued 
Modeſty to my ſelf, which the Sequel of thjs Diſcourſe will no wi 
juſtife. For in this Addreſs I have already quitted the charaQer of: 
modeſt man, by preſenting you this Poem as an Acknowledgmed, 
which ſtands in need of your ProteQtion ; and which ought no mort 
to be.cſteem'd a Preſent, than it is accounted Bounty in the m—_—_ 
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tey beſtow a Child on ſome wealthy Friend, who will better breed 
| «1 Off-fprings of this N ature are ks to be ſo numerous with me, 
at I'mult be forc'd to ſend-ſomg of them abrgad ;| only this is like to 
> more, fartunate than his Brothers,/-becauſe T have landed him onan 
oſpitable ſhore. Under your Patronage Montezuma hopes he is more 
fe than in his Native Inazes : and therefore comes to throw himſelf 
our Grace's Feet, paying that Homage to your Beauty, which he 
>fus'd to the Violence of his Conquerors. . He begs only, that whith 
> ſhall relate his Sufferings, you will, conſider him as an-[naian Prince, 
d not expe any other Eloquence from his Simplicity, than what his 


riefs have furniſh'd ham withal, His Story is, perhaps, the greateſt 


hich was ever repreſented in a Poem of this nature ; (the Aftion of it 
cluding the Diſcovery and Conqueſt of 'a new World. In it I have 
zither wholly follow'd the Truth of rhe'Hiſtory, nor altogether left 
: but have taken all the Liberty of a Poet, to add, alter, or diminiſh, 
$ I thought might beſt conduce tothe aq of my work ; it be- 
1g not the bug neſs of a Poet to repreſent Hiſtorical Truth, but Proba- 
ity. ButI am not to make the Juſtification of this Poems, .which I 
holly. leave to: your Grace's: Mercy. *Tis an- irregular Piece, if 
mpard with many of Corneille's, ' and, if may make 2 Judgment of 
, Written with more Flame than Art ; in which it repreſents the 
ind and Intentions of the Author, who is with much more Zeal and 
tegrity, than Deſign and Artifice, . 


Madan, 
Your Grace's moſt Obedient, 


and moft Obleged Servant, 


John Dryden. 


Con- 


_— 


| Connexicn of the Indian Emperour to the Indian Queen, 


HE Concluſion of the Indian Qugen ( part of which Poem was writ \ 

T me) left little matter for another Story to be built on, there remainiy 
but two of the conſiderable CharaQters alive; (viz.) Montezuma and Orazy, 

Thereupon the Authogof this thonght it neceſiary to produce new perſogb 
from the old ones ; ant conſidering the late Indian Queen, before ſhe loyy 
Montezuma, liv'd in clandeſtine Marriage with her General Traxalla, fro 
"thoſe two he has raigd a Son and, two Daughters, ſuppos'd to be left your 
Orphans at their Death : On the other ſide, he has given to Montezuma ay 
Orazia, two Sons and a Daughter ; all now ſuppoſed to be grown up to Mey 
and Womens eſtate ; and their Mother Oraz44 ( for whom there was no fy. 
ther uſe in the Story) lately dead. - 

So that you are to imagine about Twenty years elaps'd fince the Coronatin 
of Montezuma ;, who, in the truth of the Hiſtory, was a great and gloria 
Prince.; and in whoſe time happened the Diſcovery and Invation of Mexia 
by the Spaniards, under the conduct of Hernando Cortez,, who joy ned with th 
Traxallan-lndians,the inveterate Enemies of Montezuma, wholly iubverted the 
flouriſhing Empire ; the conqueſt of which is the Subjet of this Dramatiq, 
Poem, 

| have neither wholly followed the Story, nor varied from it ; and, as nex 
as | could, have traced the Native Simplicity and Ignorance of the Indians, i 
relation to Efropean Cuſtoms : The Shipping, Armour, Horſes, Swords, af 
Guns of the Spaniards, being as new to then), as their Habits and their Languy: 
were to the Chriſtians. 

The difference of their Religion from ours, I have taken from the Story i 
felt; and that which you find of it in the firſt and fifth AQts touching the St 
ferings and Conſtancy of Montezzma in his Opinions, I have only illuſtrated 
not alter'd from thoſe who have written of it. 


The Names of the Perſons repreſented. 


Montezuma, Emperour of Mexico. 
Odmar, his Eldeſt Son. | 
Indians, Men, /Gmyomar, his Younger Son. s 
Orbellan, Son to the late Indian Queen by Traxalla, 
High Prieſt of the Sun. 
Cydaria, Montezuma's Daughter. by 
Women Almeri 4 
; Alibech, þ Siſters andDaughters to the late Indian urn 
' Cortez; the Spaniſh General. $ 
Spaniards, Vaſquez, 


Pizarro, 


The Scene ME X I CO, and two Leagues about it: 


© Commanders under him. 


PRO] 


PROLOGUE. 


A Lmighty Critiques ! whom: our Tadians here 
Worſhip, juft as they do the Devil, for fear. 
reverence to your Pon'r F come this aay 
give you timely warning of our Play, 
be Scenes are old, the Habits are as! om: 
e wore laſt Tear, before the Spaniards came. 
w, if you ſtay, the Blood that ſhall be ſhed 
om this poor Play, be all upon your Head. 
neither promiſe you one Dance, or Show, 
en Plot and Language they are wanting too : 
ou, kind Wits, will thoſe light faults excuſe : 
are the common Frailties of the Muſe ; 
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in ich who —_— he buys his place $00 dear : 
i "tis your buſineſs to be couzen'd here. 
age wretched Spies of Wit muſt then confeſs 


take more pains to pleaſe themſelves the leſs. 
ent us ſuch Fudges, Phoebus, we requeſt, 
So ill miſtake themſelves into 4 Tel - 
h eaſie Judges, that our Poet may 

elf admire the fortune of his Play ; 
d arrogantly, as his fellows do, 
ink he writes well, becauſe he pleaſes you. 
is he concetves not hard to bring = 
/ 5 you would joyn to help him ont. 
uld each man take but what he underſtanas, 
| leave the reſt upon the Poet”s hands. 
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EPILOGUE 


MERCURY: 


0 all and ſingular in this full Meeting, : 
Ladies and Gallants, Phozbus ſenas you Greeting 
0 


all his Sons, by whateer Title known, | 

Whether of Court, of Coffee-houſe, or Town ; 

From his moſt mighty Sons, whoſe Confidence 

Ts plaid in lofty Sound, and humble Sence, 

En to his little Infants of the Time | 

Who write new Songs, and truſt in Tune and Rhime. 
| Bet known that Photbus ( being daily griev'd 

To ſee good Plays condemn'd, 30s bad recei”a,) 

Oraains your Fudgment upon every Cauſe, 

Henceforth be limited by wholſome Laws. 

Fle firſt thinks fit no Sonnettier advance 

His Cenſure, farther than the Song or Danee. 

Tour Wit-Burlsſque may one ſtep higher climb, 

And in his ſphere may judge all Doggrel Rhime : * 

All Proves, and Moves, and Loves, and Honours too : 

All that appears high Sence, and ſcarce is low. | 

As for the C . Kr its he ſays not mach, 

Their proper bus neſs is to Damn the Dutch: 

For the great Dons of Wit--=—— © o 

Phcebus gives them full Priviledge alone 

To Damn all others, and cry up their own. 

Laſt, for the Ladies, *tis Apollo's Will, 

They ſhould have power to ſave, but not to kill : 

For Love and He long ſince have thought it fit, 

Wit kve by Beauty, Mes reten by W i. 
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Indian Emperour. 


ACT I SCENE.1. - 
T he Scene a Pleaſant Indian Country. 


Emer Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, with Spaniards and Indians 
of their Party. 


N what new happy Climate are we thrown, 
So long kept ſecret, and fo lately known ? 
As if our old World modeſtly withdrew, 


And here, in private, had brought forth a new ! 
afq. Cbrn, Wine and Oil are wanting to this Ground, 


which our Countries fruitfully abound : 
if this Infant-World, yet unarray'd, . 
ked and bare, in Natn:es Lap were laid, . 
d uſeful A» 15 have: Fer tonnd Footing here ; 
t all untanzht and ſalvage does appear. 
ot, Wild and untaught are Terms which we alone 
rent, for taſhions differing from our own : 


:\| cir Cuſtoms are by Nature wrought, | 
we, by Art, unteach what Nature taughr. 
Pjz,, In Spain our Springs, like -Old Mens Children, be 
cay'd and wither'd from their Infancy : 
d kiadly Showres fall on our barren Earth, 
d hatch the Seaſons in a timely Birth, . 
Ir Summer ſuch a Ruſlet Livery wears, - 
in a Garment, often dy'd, appears. . 
ort, Here Nature ſpreads her fruitful ſweetneſs round, 
athes on the Air, and broods upon. the Ground.' 
edaysand Nights the only Seaſons be, 
e Sun no/Climate does ſo gladly ſee : 
en ford from:hence, 'to view our Parts, he mourns ; 
kes little Journeys; and makes quick Returns, 
aſq. Methinks we walk in Dreams on Fairy Land, 
| j ere golden Ore lies mixt with common Sand ; . 
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Exch Downfal of a Flood the Mountains pour 

From their rich Bowels, rolls a 'Þ SyoWer. 
'_ Cort. Heaven from all Ages ely 1d provide 
This Wealth, and for the braveſt Nation hide, I 
Who with four hundred Foot, and arty Forr, ' 
Dare boldly go a new-fornd Wor rce, 


Piz. "Our Men, - though-Vahant, *w&ſhovld find too few, | 
But Indians joyn the Indians to ſubdue ; 
Taxallan, ſhook by Montezuma”s Powers, ] I 
Has to refiſt his Forces, call'd in ours. - 

Vaſq. Raſhly to arm againſt fo great a King, 


I hold not ſafe ; nr is it juſt to bring ' 

A War, without a fair defiance made. 
Piz., Declare we firſt our Quarrel : then invade. 
Cort. My ſelf, my King's Embaſladour will go ; | 

Speak, Indian Guide, how far to Mexico.? _ . 4 
Indian. Your Eyes can ſcarce ſo far a ProſpeQ make, 

As to diſcern the City on the Lake. 

But that broad Cauſ-way will direct your way, 

And you may reach the Town by Noon of Day. 
Cort, Command a Party. of our Indians out, 

With a ſtri& charge not to-engage, but ſcour ; 


By noble ways we Conqueſt will e 
Firſt offer Peace, and that refubncke War. 
SCENE BI. 
A Temple, and the High-Prieſt with other Prieſts. = - 


To them an Indian. 
I a, Haſte, Holy Prieſt, it is the King's Command, 
H. Prieſt. When ſets he forward ! KO 
Ind. He is near at hand. | 
H. Prieſt. The Incenſe is upon the Altar plac'd, 
The bloody Sacrifice already paſt. 
Five hundred Captives ſaw the riſing Sun, 
Who loſt their light e're half his Race was.run. 
That which remains we here muſt celebrate ; 
Where far from noiſe, without the City Gate, 
The peaceful Power that governs Love repairs, 
To feaſt upon, ſoft Vows and filent Pray'rs. 
We for his Royal preſence only ſtay, 
To end the rites of this ſo ſolemn day. [Exit Indias 
Enter Montezuma ;, bis eldeſt Son Odmar ; bis Daughter Cydaria, Almeria, 
| Alibech, Orbellan, and Tram. They place themſelves. 
High Pr. On your birth day, while we ſing 
To our Gods and to our King, 


wy + AW a hog 
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He! 


He 


Jer, among, this beadteous quire; 


hoſe pertections you admire, 
Jer, who faireſt does appear, 
rown her Queen of all the year. 
ff the year and of the day, 
nd at her feet your Garland lay. | 
Odm, My Father this way does his looks dire&, 


Jeaven grant he give it not where I ſuſpe&t. 


[Montezuma riſes, goes about the Ladies, and at length 
ſtays at Almeria, and bows. 
Mont. Since my Orazi#'s Death I have not ſeen 
beauty fo deſerving to be Queen | 
$ fair Almeria. 
Alm. ——Sure he will not know [To her Brother and Sifter aſide. 
ſy birth I to that injur*d Princeſs owe, 
/hom his hard heart not only love deny'd, . 
in her ſufferings took unmanly pride. 
Alib. Since Montezuma will his choice renew, 
dead Orazia's room electing you, . 
will pleaſe our Mothers Ghoſt that you ſucceed 
0 all the glories of her Rivals Bed. 
Alm. 1f news be carried to the ſhades below, 
he Þ1dian Queen will be more pleas'd, to know 
hat I his ſcorns oh him, who ſcorn'd her, pay. 
Orb, Would you could right her ſome more noble way: | 
[She turns to bims who is kneeling all this while, 
Mont, Madam, this poſture is for Heaven defign'd, [[Knedlng, 
nd what moves Heaven I hope may make you kind. 
Alm. Heaven may be kind, the Geds uninjur'd live, 
nd crimes below coſt little to forgive. 
7 thee, Inhumane, both my Parents dy'd 
ie by the Sword, the other by thy Pride. - 
Mont. My haughty mind no fate could ever bow, 
I muſt ſtoop to one who ſcorns me now : 
there no pity to my ſufferings due? . *'  _ 
Alm. As muchas what my Mother found from you. 
Mont. Your Mothers wrongs a recompence ſhall meet, 
ay my Scepter at her Daughters Feet. 
Am. He, who does now my leaſt commands obey, 
ould call me Queen, and take my pow'r away, -* - 
Odm, Can he hear this, and not his Fetters break ? 
love ſo pow'rful, or his Sou'fo weak ? 
fright her from it, Madam, though you ſee 
te King is Kind, I hope your modeſty - 
i} know, what diſtance to the Crown is due.” - 
z. Diſtance and modeſty preferi'd byyou ? 
Ddm. Almeria dares not think ſuch thoughts as theft, 
B 2 
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Alm. She dares both think and a& what thoughts ſhe-plcaſe. 
'Tis much below me on his Throne to fir; + rf”, 
But when I do, you ſhall Petition 1t, 
Odm. If, Sir, Almeria does your Bed partake, 
1 mourn for my forgotten Mothers ſake, 
ont. When Parants Loves are order*d by a Son, 
Let ſtreams preſcribe their Foantains where to run. 
Odm. In all I urge I keep my duty {till 
Not rule your reaſon. but.inſtruct your will. 
Mont. Small uſe of reaſon in that Prince is ſhown, 
Who follows others, and neglects his own. 
[Almeria to,Orbgllan ard Alibech, who are th 
| while whiſpering to her. | 
e244. "No, heiſhallgver love, and always be. | 
The ſubje& of my Scorn and Cruelty. _ ba", 
Orb. To prove the laſting torment of his-Life; 
You muſt not be his Miſtreſs, but his Wife. 
Few know what care, an Husbands Peace deſtroys, 
His real Griefs, and his diſſembled Joys. 9. 6, 07 
Alm, V/hat mark of pleaſing VERERance could -be ſhown; : | 
If I to break his.quiet loſe my own ! | 
Orb, A Brothers Life upon your-Love relies, 
Since 1.do homage to Cydaria's/Eyes :; , 
How can her Father to my hopes be kind, 
If in your heart, he nag Þxample-find 2» _ - 
$4. Torfave your. Life-Plſuffer anything, 
Yer Fll oF flatter this tempeſtuous King; 
Bur work his {tubborn Soul a nobler way, 
And, if he love, Ill force tum to: Obey. | T 3 
[ take this Garland, not as given by you, 1 [To Mont 
But as my Merit, and my Beauties due, + Pt 
As for the Crown that you, my Slave; poſſeſs,, - - 
To ſhare it with you would. bpt-make me leſsz,,; ,, 


Enter Guyomar. baſtuly,, 
Om, My Brother Guyowar !, methinks I ſpy- 
Haſt 1n his ſteps, and wonger. in his Eye, 
Mont. 1 ſent thee to the Frontiers, quickly tell 
The cauſe of thy return, Avggl;things well 2. 
Guy. 1 went, in oxder, Sir, to ypur Command, 
To view the utmoſt limits af-zhe Land : N 
To that Sea-ſhore where no more World is found, 
But foaming Billows breaking on. the, ground, 
Where, for a while, my Eyes no object met 
But diltant Skies that in the Oceanfes:,..;-5 --  ; 
elves.in.raln | | 
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And low bung Clouds that oy 
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To ſhake their Fleeces opthe Ea 
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\t laſt, as far as I could caft my Eyes 
20n the Sea, ſomewhat methaught did riſe 
Like bluiſh miſts, which {till appearing more, 
ook dreadful ſhapes, and mov'd towards the ſhore, 
Mont, What forms did theſe new wonders repreſent ? 
Guy. More ſtrange than what your, wonder can invent. 
he object I could firſt diſtinly view | 
as tall ſtraight Trees which on the Waters flew 
ings 0n their ſides inſtead of leayes did grow, ; 
/hich gather*d all the breath the Winds could blow : 
\nd at their Roots grew floating Pallaces, 
hoſe out blow?d Bellies cut the yielding Seas. 
Mont. What divine Monſters, O ye gods, were. theſe 
hat float in air and flye upon the Seas ! Y 
ame they alive or dgad upon the ſhore ? 
Guy. Alas, they liv!'d too ſure, I heard them-roar : _ 
\11 turn'd their fides, and to each other ſpoke, 
ſaw their words break out. 1n Fire and Smoke. 
Sure *tis their Voice that thunders from on high, 
Or theſe the younger Brothers of the Sky, - 
Deaf with the noiſe I took my haſty flight, 
o mortal Courage can ſupport the fright. ol 
High Pr; Old Prophecies foretel our fall at hand, 
hen bearded men 1n floating Caſtles Land, 
fear it is of dire portent. 
Mont. Go ſee 
hat it fore-ſhows, and what the Gods decree; 
Mean time proceed we to what; Rites remain. . 
Damar, of all this preſence does contain, 
ive her your Wreath whom you eſteem moſt fair. 
Odm. Above the reſt I judge one Beauty rare, . 
\nd may that Beauty prove as kind to me, » [Ze gives Alibech the Wreati, 
\s I am ſure fair Alibech 1s ſhe. 
Mont. You, Guyomar, muſt next perform your Part. 
Guy. 1 want a Garland, but PII give a heart ; 
{y Brother's Pardon I muſt firſt implore, 
Since | with him fair, Alibech adore. 
Odm, That all ſh&uld Altbech adore 'tis true, 
But ſome reſpect is to my Birth-right due. -/; 
y Claim'to her by Elderſhip I prove. +.,- >; *. 
, Guy. Age is a Plea in Empire, not,in,Lqye.'- 
Oam, I long have ſtaid for this folemnity+, 
0 make my Paſſion publick. -. 
Guy. So have I. «{GOH, 
Odm, But from her Birth my Soul has been;heg Slave, 
My heart recejv'd the firſt wounds which ſhe gave-;-,.. 


[ watch'd 
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I watch'd the early Glories of her Eyes, | 
As Men for Day-break watch the Eaſtern Skies. 
Guy, It ſeems my Soul then mov'd the-quicker pace, 
Yours firſt ſet out, mine reach'd her 1n the Race, 
Mont. Odmar, Your Choice I cannot diſapprove ; 
Nor juſtly, Guyomar, can blame your Love. 
To Aliwech alone refer your Suit, 
And let her Sentence finiſh your Diſpute. 
Alib, You think me, Sir, a Miſtriſs quickly won, 
So ſoon to finiſh what is ſcarce begun : 
In this ſurprize ſhould.I a Judgment make, 
'Tis anſwering Riddles &re 'm well awake : 
If you oblige me ſuddenly to chule, 
The Choice is made; for I muſt both refuſe. 
For to my ſelf I owe this due regard, 
Not to make Love my Gift, but my Reward : 
Tine beſt will ſhew whoſe ſervices w1.: laſt. 
Om, Then judge my future ſervice by my paſt. - 
What I ſhall be, by what I was, you know : 
That Love took deepeſt Root which firſt did grow. 
Guy, That Love which firſt was ſet will firft decay, 
Mine of a freſher Date will longer ſtay, | 
Oam, Still you forget my Birth ; 
Guy, But you, I ſee, 
Take care ſtill to refreſh my memory, 
Mont. My Sons, let your unſeemly diſcord ceaſe, 
If not in Friendſhip, live at leaſt in. peace. 
Orbellan, where you love, beſtow your Wreath. 
Orb. My Love I d2re not even in whiſpers breathe. 
Mont, A vertnovs Love may venture any thing. 
Orb, Not to attempt the Daughter of my King. 
Mont. Wi:ither is all my former fury gone ? 
Once more I have Traxalla's Chains put on, 
And by his Children am in triumph led, 
Too well the living have reveng%d the dead ! 
Alm, You think my Brother | In your Enemy z 
He's of Traxalla's Blood, and ſo am 1. 
Mont, In vain | ſtrive, 
My Lyon-heart is with Loves Toils beſet, 
Struggling I fall ſtill deeper in the Net. 
Cydaria, Your new Lover's Garland take, 
And uſe him kindly for your Father's ſake. 
Cyd. So ſtrong an hatred does my Nature ſway, 
That ſpight of Duty I muſt diſobey. 
Behdes, you warn'd me ſtill of loving two, 
Can 1 love him, already loving you? 
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Enter 4 Guard baſtily, 
Mont. You tok amarz'd, as if ſome ſudden fear 
ad ſeiz'd your hearts, is any danger near ? 
1 Guard, Behind the Covert where this Temple ſtands, 
hick as the Shades, there iſſue ſwarming Bands 
ambuſh'd Men, whom, by their Arms and Dreſs, 
o be Traxallan-Enemies I gueſs. 
2 Guard, The Temple, Sir, is almoſt compaſs'd round. 
Mont. Some fpeedy way for paſſage muſt be found. 
zke to the City by the Poſtern Gate, 
either force my ViQory, or-Fate ; 
Glorious Death in Arms Pll rather prove, 
han ſtay to periſh tamely by my Love. 


An Alarm within, Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Alibech, 
Orbellao, Cydaria, Almeria, as purſued by Taxallans, 


"Mont. No ſuccour from the Town ? 

Odm, ——None, none is nigh. 

Guy, We are inclos'd, and muſt reſolve to die. 
Mont. Fight for Revenge now hope of life is paſt, 
t one ſtroke more and that will be my laſt. 


Enter Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, to the Taxallans, Cortez 


ſtays them, ju falling on. 
E 


ort, Contemn'd ? My Orders broke even in my ſight! [To bis Indians, 
1 I not ſtritly charge yor. ſhonld not fight ? 
1d. Your choler, General, does unjuſtly riſe, 
d ſee your Friends purſue your Enemies ; 
ie greateſt and moſt crue! Foes we have 
e theſe whom you would ignorantly ſave, 
ambuſh'd Men, behind their Temple laid, 
e have the King of Mexico betray'd. 
ort, Where, baniſn'd Vertue, wilt thou ſhgw thy Face, 
reachery infeQts thy Þ14ian Race ? | 
miſs your rage, and lay your Weapons by : 
ow. I prote& them, and they ſhall not die. 
nd, O WBnd'rous mercy, ſhown to Foes diſtreſt ! 
ort, Call them not ſo, when once with odds oppreſt, 
r are they Foes my Clemency defends, 
il they have refus'd the name of Friends ; 
ww up our Spanzards by themſetves, then fire [To Vaſq. 
Guns dn all who do not ſtraight retire. 
nd. O mercy, mercy, at thy Feet we fall, \Clnd. kneeMrg. 
dre thy roaring'gods deltroy us all: , | ; 
we retreat without the leaſt reply, . k CThe Taxallans rezzre, 
d thy gods ſilent, if they ſpeak we dye. _ 
| ont. 
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Mont. The fierce Taxallans lay their weapons down, 

Some Miracle in our relief is ſhown. | > 

Guy. Theſe bearded men, in Shape and Colour be - 

Like thoſe I faw come floating on the Sea, - CMont. kneels to Cor © 

Mont. Patron of Mexico and god of Wars, a 
Son of the Sun, and Brother of the Stars. 

Cort, Great Monarch, your devotion you miſplace. 

Mont. Thy ations ſhow thee born of Heavenly Race, 

If then thou art that cruel god whoſe Eyes 
Delight in Bloud, and Humane Sacrifice, 

Thy dreadful Altars I with Slaves will ſtore, 
And feed thy Noſtrils with hot reeking Gore ; - 
Or if that mild and gentle God thou be, 

Who doſt Mankind below wth pitty ſee, 

Wirth breath of incenſe I will glad thy Heart; 
But if, like us, of Mortal Seed thou art, ; 
Preſents of choiceſt Fowls, and Fruits Ill bring, 
And in my Realms thou ſhalt be more than King. 

Cort. Monarch of Empires, and deſerving more 

Than the Sun ſees upon your Weſtern ſhore ; 

Like you a Man, and hither led by Fame, 

Not by conſtraint, but by my choice I came; 

Ambaſſadour of Peace, if Peace you chuſe, 

Or Herald of a War if you refuſe. 
eHont. Whence or from whom doſt qhou theſe offers bring ? 
Cort. From Charles.the Fifth, the Worlds moſt potent King, 
Mont. Some petty Prince, and one of little Fame, 

For to this hour I never heard his name : 

The two great Empires of the World 1 know. 

That of Peru, and this of Mexico ; 

And ſince the Earth none larger does afford, 

This Charles is ſome poor Tributary Lord. 
Cort, You ſpeak of that ſmall part of Earth you know, 

But betwixt us and you wide Oceans flow, 

And watry deſarts of ſo vaſt extefft, =” 

That paſling hither four full Moons we ſpent. 

Mont. But fay, what News, what offers doſt thou bring 
From ſo remote, and ſo unknown a King ? 

Vaſq. Spaia's mighty Monarch, to whom Heaven thinks fit | 
That zl] the Nations of the Earth ſubmit, [While Vaſquez ſpeaks, Cord 8 
In gracious Clemency, does condeſcend ſpies the Ladjes , and gos v8 
On. theſe conditions to become yourFriend, them , entertaining Cydau 
Firſt, that of him you ſhall your Scepter hold, with Courtſhip in dumb $98 
Next, : you.preſent him with your uſclefs Gold : f 
Laſt, that you leave-thoſe Idols you implore, 

And one true_Deity;with him adore.” 
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Mont, You ſpeak your Prince a mighty Emperour 
zut his demands have ſpoke him Proud, and Poor . 
e proudly at my free-born Scepter flies, 
ret poorly begs a metal I deſpiſe. 
old thou may?ſt take, whatever thou canſt find 
ve what for ſacred uſes is delign'd : F 
But, by what right pretends your King to be 
The Soveraign Lord of all the World and me ? 
Piz. The Soveraign Prieſt, — 
ho repreſents on Earth the pow'r of Heaven, 
as this your Empire to our Monarch given, 
Mont. 111 does he repreſent the Powers aboye, 
ho nouriſhes debate, not preaches love ; 
tclides, what greater folly can be ſhown ? 
e gives another what is not his own. 
Vaſq. His pow'r muſt needs unqueſtion'd be below, 
or he in Heaven an Empire can beſtow, 
Mont. Empires in Heaven he with more eaſe may give, 
\nd you perhaps would with leſs thanks receive ; 
But Heaven has need of no ſuch Viceroy here, 
t ſelf beſtows the Crowns that Monarchs wear. 
Piz, You wrong his power as you miſtake our end, 
ho came thus far Religion to extend. 
Mont. He who Religion truly underſtands, 
tnows its extent mult be in Men, not Lands, 
Odm, But who are thoſe that truth muſt propagate 
ithin the confines of my Fathers ſtate? 
Vaſq.- Religious Men, who hither muſt be ſent 
\s awful Guides of Heavenly Government ; 
T'o teach you Penance, Faſt, and Abſtinence, 
© puniſh bodies for the Souls offence. 
Mont. Cheaply you ſin, and puniſh crimes with eaſe, 
ot as tl? offended, but th? offenders pleaſe, 
irſt injure Heaven, and when its wrath is due, 
our ſelves preſcribe it how to puniſh you, 
Odm, What numbers of theſe Holy Men muſt come ? 
Piz, You ſhall not want, each Village ſhall have ſome ; 
ho, though the Royal Dignity they own, 
\re equal to it and depend on none. 
Guy. Depend on none / you treat them ſure in ſtate, 
or *tis their plenty does their pride create. 
Mont. Thoſe ghoſtly Kings would parcel out my pow'r, 
nd all the fatneſs of my Land devour ; 
hat Morarch fits not ſafely on his Throne, 
ho bears, within, a power that ſhocks his own. 
hey teach obedience to Imperial ſway, 
But think it ſin if they themſelves obey. 
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Vaſq. It ſeems then our Religion you accuſe, 
And peaceful Homage to our King refuſe. 
Mont. Your gods I light not, but will keep my own, 
My Crown is abſolute, and holds of none ; 
I cannot in a baſe ſubjeQion live, . 
Nor ſuffer you to take, though I would give, 
Cort, 1s this your Anſwer, Sir? 
Ment. —— This as a Prince, 
Bound to my Peoples and my Crowns defence, 
I muſt return, but, as a man by you 
Redeem'd from Death, all gratitude is due, 
Cort. It was an a&t my Honour bound me to, 
But what I did were I again to do, 
I could not do it on my Honours ſcore, 
For Love would now oblige me to do more. 
Is no way left that we may yet agree ? 
Muſt I have War, yet have no Enemy ? | 
' Vaſq. He has retus'd all terms of Peace to take. 
eont. Since we mult fight, hear Heavens, what Prayers I make, 
Firſt, to preſerve this Ancient State and me, 
But if your doom the fall of both decree, 
Grant only he who has ſuch honour ſhown, 
When I am duſt, may fill my empty Throne. 
Cort. To make me happier than that wiſh can do, 
Lies not in all your gods to grant, but you ; 
Let this fair Princeſs but one minute ſtay, 
A look from her will your obligements pay. | 
[Exeunt Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Orbella, 
Almeria, and Alibech. 
Mot. to Cyd, Your duty in your quick return be ſhown, Y 
Stay you, and wait my Daughter to the Town, [To his Guat, 
| Cydaria 15 going, but turns and looks back upon Corts,, * 
who 15 looking on her all this while, 
Cyd. My Father's gone and yet I cannot go, 
Sure [ have ſomething loſt or left behind ! 
Cort, Like Travellers who wander in the Snow, 
I on her Beauty gaze till I am blind. . 
Cyd. Thick breath, quick pulſe, and heaving of my heart, 
All figns of ſome unwonted change appear : | 
_ I find myſelf unwilling to depart, EE. 
And yet I know not why I would be here. 
Stranger, you raiſe ſuch torments in my breaſt, 
That when I go, if I muſt go again ; 
PI! tell my Father you have robb'd my reſt, 
And to him of your injuries complain. 
Cort. Unknown, I ſwear, thoſe wrongs were which I wronght, 
' But my Complaints will much more juſt appear, 
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ho from another World my freedom brought, 
And to your conquering Eyes have loſt it here. 
Cyd. Where is that other World from whence you came ? 
Cort. Beyond the Ocean, far from hence it lies. 
Cyd, Your other World, I fear, is then the ſame 
That Souls muſt go to when the Body dies. 
But what?s the cauſe that keeps you here with me ? 
That I may know what keeps me here with you 2? 
Cort. Mine is a love which muſt perpetual be, 
If you can be ſo jult as I am true, 


Enter Orbellan, 


Orb, Your Father wonders much at your delay. 

Cyd. So great a wonder for ſo ſmall a ſtay ! 

Orb. He has commanded you with me to go, 

Cyd. Has he not ſent to bring the Stranger too ? 

Orb. If he to morrow dares in fight appear, 

is high plac'd Love, perhaps, may coſt him dear. 

Cort. Dares——that word was never ſpoke to Spaniard yet, 
But forfeited his Life who gave him it; 

aſt quickly with thy pledge of ſafety hence, 

hy guilt's proteQted by her innocence. 


Cyd. Sure in ſome fatal hour my Love was born, 
80 ſoon o'rcaſt with abſence in the morn ! 
Cort. Turn hence thoſe pointed glories of your Eyes, 
or if more charms beneath thoſe Circles riſe, 
So weak my Vertue, they ſo ſtrong appear, 
ſhall tura Raviſher to keep you here. LExeunt omnes, 


—— 


ACI E 
SCENE, The Magicians Cave. 
Enter Montezuma, 'High-Prieſt. 


ont. O T that I fear the utmoſt Fate can do, 
Come I th' event of doubtful War to know, 
or Lite and Death are things indifferent, 
ach to be choſe as either brings content ; 
y motive from a Nobler cauſe does ſpring, 
L ove rules my Heart, and is your 'Monarch's King ; 
more deſire to know Almeria's mind, 
han all that Heaven has for my ſtate deſign'd. 
High-Pr. By powerful Charms which nothing can withſtand, 
Wy 'Il force the Gods to tell what you demand, 
W C 2 


12 The Indian Emperour. 


Charm, — WS 
Thou Moon, that aid'ſt us with thy Magick might, 
And ye ſmall Stars, the ſcattered ſeeds of light, 
Dart your pale beams into this gloomy place, 
That the ſad powers of the Infernal Race 
May read above what's hid from Humane Eyes, 
And in your walks ſee Empires fall and riſe. 
And ye Immortal Souls, who once were Men, 
And now reſolv'd to Elements agen, 
Who wait for Mortal frames in depths below, 
And did before what we are doom'd to do; 
Once, twice, and thrice, I wave my Sacred Wand, 
Aſcend, aſcend, aſcend at my command. [44 earthy Spirit riſe 
Spir. In vain, O mortal Men, your Prayers implore 
The aid of powers below, which want it more : 
A God more ſtrong, who all the gods commands, 
Drives us to exiie BR our Native Lands ; 
The Air ſwarms thick with wandring Deities, 
Which drowſily like humming Beetles riſe 
; From our loy'd Earth, where peacefully we ſlept, 
And far from Heaven a long poſleſſion kept. 
The frighted Satyrs that in Woods delight, 
Now into Plains with prick'd up Ears take flight ; 
And ſcudding thence, while they their Horn-feet ply 
About their Syres the little Sylvans cry : 
A Nation loving Gold muſt rule this place, 
Our Temples ruine, and our Rites deface : 
"To them, O King, is thy loſt Scepter given, 
Now mourn thy fatal ſearch, for ſince wiſe Heaven 
More 11! than good to Mortals does diſpenſe, 
It. 15 not ſafe to have too quick a ſenſe, 
eHYont. Mourn they who think repining can remove 
The firm decrees of thoſe who rule above ; 
The brave are ſafe within, who ſtill dare die, 
When e'r I fall I'll ſcorn my Deſtiny. 
Doom as they pleaſe my Empire not to ſtand. 
ITT graſp my Sceptre with my dying hand. 
H. Prieft. Thoſe Earthy Spirits black and envious are * 
11] call up other'gods, of form more fair ; 
Who Viſions dreſs in pleaſing colour ſtil], 
Set all the Good to ſhow, and hide the 11] : 
Kalb, aſcend, my fair-ſpoke Servant riſe, 
And ſooth my Heart with pleaſing Prophecies. | 
[Kalib aſcends all in White in the fhape of a Woman,and {þ 
Kalib, Ilook'd and ſaw within the Book of Fate. Tr” 
Where mary days did lower, 
When bo 0:14 bappy bour 2a 
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apt up, and ſmiPd to ſave thy ſinking State ; 
A day ſhall come when in thy power 
Thy cruel Foes ſhall be ; 
Then ſhall thy Land be free, 
And thou in peace ſhalt reign, 
put take, O take that opportunity, 
hich once refus'd will never come again, [ Deſcends, 


Mont. I ſhall deſerve my Fate if I refuſe 
That happy hour which Heaven allots to uſe; 
But of my Crown thou too much care do'ſt take, 
That which I value more, my Love's at ſtake. 
in H. Prieſt. Ariſe ye ſubtle Spirits that can ſpy, 
hen Love is enter'd in a Females Eye ; 
ou that can read it in the midſt of doubt, 
And in the midſt of frowns can find it out ; 
ou that can ſearch thoſe many corner'd minds, 
here Womans crooked fancy turns, and winds, 
You that can Love explore, and Truth impart, 
here both lye deepeſt hid in Womans heart. 
OL  n— [The Ghoſt of Traxalla and Acacis ariſe, they 
ſtand ſtill and point at Montez, 


H. Prieft. 1 did not for theſe Ghaſtly Viſions ſend, 
heir ſudden coming docs ſome ill portend, 
Begon——begon they will not diſappear, 
y Soul is ſeiz?d with an unuſual fear, 
Mont. Point on, point on, and ſee whom you can fright, 
Shame and Confuſion ſeize theſe ſhades of night. 
| e thin and empty forms, am I your ſport ? [They ſmile, 
4; ff you were fleſh—— 
5 ou know you durſt not uſe me in this ſort. 
[The Ghoſt of the Indian Queen riſes betwixt 
the Ghoſts with 4 Dagger in ber breaſt, 
Mont. Ha ! 
I feel my Hair grow ſtiff, my Eye-balls row], 
his is the only form could ſhake my Soul. 
Ghoſt. The hopes of thy ſucceſlefs Love reſign, 
'now Montezuma thou art only mine ; 
& thoſe who bere on Earth therr paſſion ſhew, 
By death for Love, receive their right below, 
y doſt thou then delay my longing. Arms ? 
ave Cares, and Age, and Mortal life ſuch Charms ! 
gs e Moon grows ſickly at the ſ1ght of Day, 
| ind early Cocks have ſummon'd me away : 
Tet I'll appoint a meeting place below, 
or there fierce winds ore duskic Vallies blow, 
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Whoſe every puff bears empty ſhades away, 
Which guideleſs in thoſe dark Dominions ſtray. 
uſt at the entrance of the Field below, 
Thou ſhalt behold a tall black Poplar grow, 
Safe in its bollow trunk I will attend, - 
And ſeize thy Spirit when thou doſt deſcend, 
Mont, V1 ſeize thee there, thou Meſſenger of Fate : 
Would my ſhort Life had yet a ſhorter date ! 
I'm weary of this fleſh which holds us here, 
And daſtards manly Souls with hope and fear ; 
Theſe heats and colds ſtill in our breaſts make War, 
Agues and Feavers all our paſſions are, 


SCENE UID. 


Cydaria and Alibech, betwixt the two Armies. 


Alib. Bleſſings will Crown your Name if you prevent 
That Blood, which in this Battel will be ſpent ; 
Nor need you fear ſo juſt a ſute to move, 
Which both becomes your duty and your Love. 
Cyd. But think you he will come ? their Camp is near, 
And he already knows I wait him here. 
Alib. You are too young your power to underſtand, 
Lovers take Wing upon the leaſt command , + 
Already he is here. 
Enter Cortez and Vaſquez to them. 
Cort, Methinks like two black ſtorms on either hand, 
Our Spaniſh Army and your Indians ſtand ; 
This only ſpace betwixt the Clouds is clear, 
Where you, like day, broke looſe from both appear. 
Cyd. Thoſe cloſing Skies might ſtill continue bright, 
But who can help it if you'l make it night? 
The Gods have given you power of Life and Death, 
Like them to faveor ruine with a breath. 
Cor*, Ttar power they to your Father did diſpoſe, 
*Twas 1n his choice to make us Friends or Foes. 
Alib, Injurious ſtrength would rapine ſtill excuſe, 
By oft ring terms the weaker muſt refuſe ; 
. And ſuch as theſe your hard conditions are, 
You threaten Peace, and you invite a War. 
Cort, If for my ſelf to conquer here I came, 
You might perhaps my a&tions juſtly blame : 
Now I am ſent, and am not to diſpute 
My Prince's Orders, but to execute. - 
Alib, He who his Prince ſo blindly does obey, 
Io keep his Faith, his Vertue throws away. 
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Cort. Monarchs may erre, but ſhould each private breſt 
idge their ill Acts, they would diſpute their beſt, 
Cyd. Then all your care is for your Prince l ſee, 
our truth to him out-weighs your love to me ; 
ou may ſo cruel to deny me prove, 
ut never after that pretend to love. 
Cort...Command my Life, and I will ſoon obey, 
o fave my Honour I my Blood will pay. 
Cyd. What is this Honour which does Love controul ; 
Cort, A raging Fit of Vertue in the Soul ; 
painful Burthen, which great minds mult bear, 
dbtain'd with danger, and poſleſs'd with fear, 
Cyd. Lay dovn that Burden, if it painful grow, 
ou'll find, without it, Love will lighter go. 
Cort. Honour once loſt is never to be found. 
Alib. Perhaps he looks to have both paſſions crown'd. 
rſt dye his Honour in a Purple Flood, 
hen court the Daughter in the Father's Blood. 
Cort, The edge of War I'll from the Battel take, 
nd ſpare her Father's Subjects for her ſake. 
Cod. I cannot love you leſs when Pm refugd, 
ut I can dye to be unkindly ug'd ; ; 
here ſhall a Maid's diſtracted heart find reſt, 
ſhe can miſs it in a Lover's Breſt ? 
Cort, I till to Morrow will the Fight delay : 
emember you have conquer'd me to day. 
Alib, This Grant deſtroys all you have urg'd before, 
lonour could not give this, or can give more ; 
dur Women in the foremoſt Ranks appear, 
arch to the Fight, and meet your Multreſs there : 
ito the thickeſt Squadrons ſhe muſt run, 
ill her, and ſee what Honour will be won. 
Cyd, I muſt be in the Battel ; but Ill go 
Vith empty Quiver, and unbended Boy ; 
ot draw an Arrow in this fatal ſtrife, 
or fear its Point ſhould reach your Noble Life. [Enter Pizarro, 
Cort, No more, your kindneſs wounds me to the death ; 
Jonour, begon, what art thou but a breath ? 
Il live, proud of my infamy and ſhame, 
rac'd with no Triumph but a Lover's Name ; 
en can but ſay Love did his Reaſon blind, 
nd Love's the nobleſt frailty of the mind, 
Draw off my Men. The War's already done. 
Piz.. Your Orders come too late, the Fight?s begua ; 
he Enemy gives on, with fury led, 
nd fierce Orbellan combates in their Head, 
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Cort. He juſtly fears a Peace with me would prove 
Of ill concernment to his haughty Love ; 


Retire, fair Excellence, I go to meet | 
New Honour, but to lay it at your Feet, [[Exeunt Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarn 


Enter Odmar and Guyomar to Alibech and Cydaria, 


Odm, Now, Madam, ſince a danger does appear 
Worthy my Courage, though below my Fear, 
Give leave to him who may 1n Battel dye, 

Before his Death to ask his Deſtiny. 

Guy. He cannot dye whom you command to.live, 
Before the Fight you can the Conquelt give ; 

Speak where you'll place it? 

Alib, Briefly then, to both, 

One I in ſecret love, the other loth; | 

But where I hate, my hate I will not ſhow, 

And hel love, my Love ſhall never know ; 

True worth ſhall gain me, that it may be ſed, 

Deſert, not fancy, once a Woman led. 

He who 1n Fight his Courage ſhall oppoſe 

With moſt ſucceſs againſt his Countries Foes, 

From me ſhall all that recompence receive 

That Valour merits, or that Love can give: 

*Tis true my hopes and fears are all for one, 

But hopes and fears are to my ſelf alone. 

Let him not ſhun the danger of the ſtrife, 

I but his Love, his Country claims his Life. 
Odm. All Obſtacles my Courage ſhall remove. 
Guy. Fall on, fall on. 

Oam, For Liberty, x : 

Guy, For Love. LExeunt, the Women follows 


SCENE changes to the Indian Country. 
Enter Montezuma attended by the Indians. 


Mont, Charge, charge, their Ground the faint Taxallans yield, 
Bold in cloſe Ambuſh, baſe in open Field ; | 
The envious Devil did my Fortune wrong : 
Thus Fought, thus Conquer'd I, when 1 was young, 


Alarm. Enter Cortez Bloody. 
Cort. Furies purſue theſe falſe Taxallans Flight, 
Dare they be Friends to us, and dare not Fight. ? 
What Friends can Cowards be, what hopes appear 


Ot help from ſuch, who where'*they hate ſhow fear ! 
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Enter Pizarro, Vaſquez. 
Piz. The Field grows thin, and thoſe that now r 
pear but like the ſhadows of the Slain, 
aſq, The fierce old King is vaniſh'd from the place, 


J, a Cloud of Duſt purſues the Chace. 
. Their eager Chace diſorder'd does appear ; 


[To Pizarro, 


mand our'Horſe to charge them in the Rear : 
[To Vaſquez, 


1 to our old Caſts/ian Foot retire, 
o yet ſtand firm, and at their Backs give Fire. LExeunt ſeverally. 


Enter Odmar and Guyomar, meeting each other in the Battel. 


Ddm. Where haſt thou been ſince the Fight began, 
vu leſs than Woman in the ſhape of Man ? , 
uy. Where I have done what may thy Envy move, 
ings worthy of my Birth, and of my Love. 
dm. Two bold Taxallans with one Dart I flew, 
4 left it ſticking e're my Sword I drew. - 
vy. I ſought not Honour on ſo baſea Train, 
h Cowards by our Women may be ſlain ; 
I'd along a Man of Bearded Face, | 
Limbs all cover'd with a Shining Caſs : 
wondrous hard, and ſo ſecure of wound, 
ade my Sword, though edg'd with Flint, rebound. 
dm. 1 killd a double Man, the one half lay 
dn the Ground, the'other ran away, - [Guns go off within, 


Enter Montezuma out of breath , with bim Alibech and an Indian. 


ont, All's loſt: ning 
Foes with Lightning and with Thunder Fight, 
Men in vain ſhun Death by ſhameful Flight ; 
Death's inviſible, comes wing'd with Fire, 

y hear a dreadful noiſe and ſtraighit expire. 

e, gods, that Soul ye did in ſpight create, 
| made it great to be unfortunate : 

ate for me unjuſtly you provide, 

at Souls are Sparks of your own Heavenly Pride : 
t Luſt of Power we from your godheads have, 


're bound to pleaſe thoſe Appetites you gave. 


Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro with Spaniards, 


aſq. Pizarro, | have hunted hard to day 
our toils the nobleſt of the Prey ; | 
2 on the King, and him your Priſoner make, 
le I in kind revenge my Taker take. | | | | 
[Pizarro with two goes to attacque the King, Vaſquez with 
another to ſeize Alibech. 
D Guy, 
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Guy. -Their danger is alike, whom ſhall I free ? 
'Odm, V'Il follow Love. | 1.4 | 
Guy. P11 follow Piety. . pda; ab 
[Odmar retreats from: Vaſquez with Alibeth off the 
Guyomar fights for bis Father,  *- © | 
Guy. Fly, Sir, while I give back that Life you gave, 
Mine is well loſt, if I your Life can-fave.' | 
| AT [Montezuma fights off, Guyomar may 
VHEKD ; / -, -- bis-Retveat, \ſtays. 
Guy. *Tis. more than Man can do to *ſcape them all, 
Stay, let meſes where nobleſt'E may fall.. G | 16622709 
[He runs at Vaſquez, is ſeiz'd bebind and tin, 
Vaſq. Conduit him off, .* 


And: give: Command he {tzictly guarded be. 
Gny.. In vain are Guards, Death ſets the Valiant free. | 
| LExit.Guyomar with Gu hc 
Vaſq. A Glorious Day ! and- bravely was it Fought, hi 
Great Fame our General in great- Danger ſought ; 
From his ſtrong Arm I ſaw his Rival run,, 
And ina Crowd th” unequal Combat ſhun, a 
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Enter Cortez, leading Gydaria, "who feemis crying, 
and begging of him. 
Cort. Man's force is fruitleſs, and your gods would fail 
To fave the City, but your Tears prevaill;: | C 
PIlof my Fortune no advantage make, 
Thofe Terms they had once giv*n, they ſtill may take. 
.Cyd. Heaven has of right all Vi&ory deſign'd lk 
Where boundleſs power dwells in a will-confin'd ; Cl 
Your Spaniſh Honour does the World excel. | | it | 
Cort. Our greateſt Honour is.in loving well; d ki 
Cyd. Strange ways you practiſe there to win a Heart, | nce 
Here Love is Nature, but with you *tis Art. Pf) 4s 
Cort, Love is with us, as Natural as here, 
But fetter'd up with cuſtoms more ſevere. 
In tedious Courtſhip we declare our pain, . : 
And ere we kindneſs find, firſt meet diſdain. | Cy 
Cyd. If Women love, they. needleſs pains.induye, Our 
Their Pride and Folly, but delay their Cure. Co 
Cort, Wnt you miſcall their Folly, is their care, is 1 
They know how fickle*common' Lovers are : 
Their Oaths and Vous are cautiouſly. believ'd, | 
For few there are but have been once deceiv'd. ea 
, Cyd. But if they are not truſted when they vow, 
What other marks of paſſion can they ſhow ? it y 
Cort, With Feaſts and Muſick, all that brings delight, Cor 
Mea treat their Ears, their Palates, and their Sight. 7 Hi 
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Cyd, Your Gallants ſure have little Etoquence, 
iling to move the Soul, they court the Sence : 
ith Pomp, and Trains, and iti a crowd they wooe, 
/hen true Felicity is but in twoz ” + 
It can ſuch Toys your Womens paſſion move? 
is is but noiſe and tumult,” *tis not Love, 
Cort. 1 have no reaſon, Madam, to excuſe 
hoſe ways of Gallantry 1 did not uſe ; 
y Love was true, and on a Nobler ſcore, 
Cyd. Your Love ! Alas ! then haye you loy'd before! 
Cort. "Tis true I loy'd, but ſhe is Dead, ſhe's Dead, 
nd I ſhould think with her all Beauty fled, 
id not her fair Reſemblance live in you, 
id by that Image my firſt Flames renew. 
Cyd. Ah happy Beauty, whoſoe'er thou art ! 
hough dead, thou keep'ſt poſſeſſion of his Heart ;- - 
hou mak'ſt me jealous to the laſt degree, 
d art my Rival in his memory ; 
ithin his Memory, ah, more than ſo, 
ou liv'ſt and triumph'ſt o're Cydaria too. 


Cort. What ſtrange diſquiet has uncalm'd your breſt, 


umane fair, to rob the dead of reſt ! 
dor Heart ! She ſlumbers in her ſilent Tomb, 

t her poſſeſs in Peace that narrow Room. 

Cyd. Poor heart, he pities and bewails her death, 
me god, much hated Soul, reſtore thy breath, 
hat I may kill thee, but ſome eaſe *wall be, 

1 kill my ſelf for but reſembling thee. 

Cort. I dread your anger, your diſquiet fear, 
it blows from hands ſo ſoft who would not bear ? 
d kind a paſſion why ſhould I remove ? 
nce Jealouſie but ſhows how well we love, 

t Jealouſie ſo ſtrange I never knew, 

in ſhe who loves me not diſquiet you ?. 
dr in the Grave no paſſions fill the Breſt, 

is all we gain by death to be at reſt. ; 
Cyd. That ſhe no longer loves brings no relief, 
pur Love to her ſtill lives, and that's my grief. 
Cort. The object of deſire once ta'ne away, 

is then not Love but Pity which we pay. 

Cyd. "Tis ſuch a pity I ſhould never have, 

hen I muſt wap yon in the Grave ; 
meant to have oblig'd you when I dy'd, 
hat after me you ſhould love none beſide, 
it you are falſe already. 

Cort, [f untrue, | 
/ Heaven, my falſhood 1s to her, a you. 

| . 
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Cyd. Obſerve, ſweet Heaven, how jalfly he does ſwear, 
You ſaid you lov'd me for reſembling her. 
Cert. That love was in me by reſemblance bred, 
But ſhows you chear'd my ſorrows for the Dead, 
Cyd. You ſtill repeat the greatneſs of-your grief. 
Cort. If that was great, how great was the relief? 
Cyd, The firſt -Love ſtill the ſtrongeſt we account, 
Cort. That ſeems more ſtrong which could thi firſt ſurmount: - 
But if you ſtill continue thus unkind, 
Whom I lov'd beſt, you by-my Death ſhall find. 
Cyd., If you ſhould die, my death ſhould yours purſue, . 
But yet-I am not fatish'd you're true. 
Cort; Hear me, ye gods, and pry him-you hear, _ 
If ought within the World I hold fo dear. . 
Cyd. You would deceive the gods:and me, ſhe's dead, 
And is not in the World whoſe. Love I dread. 
Name not the World, ſay nothing is fo dear.- 
Cort. Then nothing is, let that ſecure your fear... 
Cyd. *Tis time muſt wear it off, but I muſt go, dd 
Can you your Conſtancy in Abſence ſhow. 
Cort. Miſ-doubt my Canſtancy and do not try, e 
But ſtay and keep me ever in your Eye. d 
Cyd. If as a Priſoner I were here, you might, f 
Have then inſiſted on a Conq'rours right; - ; ul 
And ſtay'd me here ; but now my Love would be 
Th" effeft of force, and-I would give it free. 
Cort, To doubt your Vertue or your Love were in ! 
Call for the Captive Prince and bring him in. 


PT - 


a or 2 © MY > on 


Enter-Guyomar ; bound-and ſad. 


You look, Sir,. as your Fate you could.not bear. [To Guyorr, 
Are Spaniſh Fetters then ſo hard to wear ? 
Fortune's unjuſt, ſhe ruines oft the Brave, - 
And him who ſhould be Victor, makes the Slave. 
Guy, Son of the Sun, my Fetters cannot be 
But Glorious for me, {ſince put on-by thee ; 
The Ills of Love, not thoſe of Fate I fear, 
Theſe I can brave, but thoſ®1 cannot bear ; 
My Rival Brother, while 'm held in Chains, | 
In freedom _— fruit of all my Pains. 
Cort, Let it be.never ſaid, that he whoſe breſt.- 
Is fil'd. with Love, ſhould break a Lovers reſt ; 
Haſte, loſe no time, your Siſter ſets you Free, 
And tell the King, my generous Enemy, 
I offer ſtill thoſe terms he had before 


pv 


Only ask leave his Daughter to.adorg... 
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Guy. Brother (that name my breſt thallever.ovn, we | 
he name of Foe be but in Battels-known;): -- [7 
pr ſome few days all Hoſtile'A&s forbear,; . 
hat if the King conſents, it ſeem aot fear : - 
is Heart is Noble, and great Souls-muſt be 
oft ſought and courted in Adyverſity: 
hree days I hope the wiſht ſucceſs will tell, 
Cyd. Till that long-time — - +! . 
Cort, ——Till that long time, farewel.. -- | 


—_—— i 


2I 
[He embyaces bim, 


CExeunt ſeverally, 


A 


ACT 18: 
SCENE. Chamber Royal. 
Enter Odmar* and Alibech, 


dm, FT*HE gods, fair Aibech, had- fo decreed, 

. Nor could my Valour againſt Fate Tacceed ; 
et though our Army brought not Conqueſt home, 
did not from the Fight ingtorious come : 
fas a Vitor you the brave a. 
ucceſleſs Courage then may hope rewatd:: * - 

nd Freturning ſafe, may juſtly-boaſt : 
0.win the prize which. my dead Brother loſt. 


Enter Guyomarcbelind him.” : 


Guy. No,. no; thy Brother lives, and lives to be 
Witneſs; -beth againſt himſelf and thee ; 
Though both in ſafety are return'd agen, 
bluſh to ask her Love for Vanquiſhr Men. 
Odm. Brother Tl not diſpute, but you are brave, 
et I was free, and you it ſeems a Slave. 
Guy. Odmar, *tis true, that 1 was Captive led 
\s publickly is known, as that you fled ; 
But of two ſhames if ſhe-mulſt one partake, 
think the choice will not bethard to make. 
Odm. Freedom and Bondage in her choice remain, 
Dar'ſt thou expe& ſhe will ye on thy Chain ? 
Guy. No, no, fair Alibech, give him the Crown, 
My Brother is return*d with high Renown. 
He thinks by Flight his Miſtreſs muſt be won, 
nd claims the prize becauſe he beſt did run. 


Alib, Your Chains were glorious, and your Flight was wiſe, 


At neither haye ofrecome your Enenues 3. - - 
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' My ſecret wiſhes would mymeboicedetids, ---o [1 7 

But open Juſtice bends to neither ſide, 00 #0000 f! 
Odm, Juſtice already does my right-approvg; , ”: 

If him who loves you moſt, you moſt ſhould love. ' , .* 

My Brother poorly frem your aid wittidyew,-* 317 

But I my Father left to ſuccour you. © 30 927% 1 4N 
Guy. Her Country ſhe did to her'ſelf:pfefer, ' 

Him who fought beſt,, not who defended-her ; — 

Since ſhe her intereſt for the Nations 8 

Then I who ſav'd the King, the Nation fav'd ; 

You aiding her; your'Country did betray, 

I aiding him, did her Commands pbey.-; - ly Hh. 
Odm. Name it no more, in Love there is 

When dull Obedience is the greateſt *Crime;, .. _, 

She to her Gpuntrics uſe, : reſign'd your $word,  - -- + 

And you, kind Lover, took her at her word ; 

You did your Duty to yout Love prefer, 


!.F\ = 4 
Y # 


Seek your Reward from Duty, net from her. 
Guy. In acting what my Duty did require, 'z...." 


*Twas hard for me to quit:my own defing;-» - - ; 1: 


That fought for her which when,I did ſnbque; - 1 od a 


*T was much the eaſier Task I left for you, - 
Alib, Odmar a more thancommon Love has ſhown, 
And Guyomar's was greater, or was none ; roff \ .it: 
Which I ſhould chule ſome God dire& my Breſt: 1; ;; 

The certain Good, or the uncertainBeſti.1s 7 
I cannot chnſe, you both diſpute 1n vain, 
Time and your future Adts muſt make-it plain ; 
Firſt raiſe the Siege, and ſet your Country free, 
. I not;the Judge, bnt the Reward will be, 1691 
To them, Enter Montezuma talking with Almeria and 
* Mont. Madam, | think with reaſon I extol | 7 
" The Vertue of the Spaniſh General ; 
When all the Gods our Ruine have-foretold, 
Yet generouſly he does his Armes withhold, 
And offering Peace, the firſt Conditjons make. 
Alm. When Peace is offer'd, *tis too late to take ; 
For one poor loſs to ſtoop to Terms like thoſe, ; -1 
' Were we o'rcome what could they worſe: impoſe?- ; - -- 
Go, go, with homage your proud Vidtors meet, | 
Go lye like Dogs beneath your Maſters Feet, ; ; ; 
.Go and beget them Slaves to dig their Mines, + 
And groan for Gold which now in Temples ſhines ; 
Your ſhameful Story ſhall record of me, + 
The Men all crouch'd, and left a Woman free. _ ' 
(Guy. Had I not fonght, or durſt-not jfight again, 
;{ my ſuſpeted Counſel ſhould refrain; -- T 


Orbellan. 
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r I wiſh Peace, and any Terms prefer 
ore the laſt Extremities.af 'War.- iT . . 
e but exaſp'rate thoſe we cannot harm, 
nd Fighting gains us but to-dyemore warm's 1 - 1 
that be Cowardiſe, . which dares not ſee 
he inſolent effets of Vitory; ' 
he rape of Matrons, and their Childrens-cries ; 
hen I am fearful, let the brave advide.: 2:11 9. > 
Odm. Keen cutting da WEI wir killing far, 
ave proſperouſly begun a doubtful War -zc | - 
it now our Foes with leſs advantage Fight: UG 
heir ſtrength decreaſes with our Indians Fright. 
Mont. This Noble Vote does with my wiſk comply, . . 
am for-War, pr 
Alm. And { am, » 
Orb, And... 1 75. Hig. il oo. 
©1;ont. Then ſend to break'the'FTruce, and IN] take care 
0 chear the Souldiers, and for fight prepare. - : 
LExeunt Mogtezuma,” Odmar, Guyomar, Alibech, 
Alm. to Orb, ?Tis now the hour which all to reſt allow. 
; | | s. 351903 v4 PAlmeria ftays Orbellan,. 
nd ſleep ſits heavy upon every brow ; [Guyomar returns and bears them, 
1 this dark ſilence ſoftly leave the Town; | | 
nd to the Generals Tent, *tis nay known, 
dire& your ſteps : you may difpatch him ſtrait, 
Yrown'd in his ſleep, andeafie for his fate : 
elides, the Truce will make, the Guards more ſlack. . 
Orb, Courage which leads me on will bring me back : 
ut I more fear the ba{eneſ&of the thing: «i: 7 
emorſe, you know, bears a perpetual ſting. 
Alm. For mean remorſe no room the valiant finds, 
epentance is the Vertue of weak minds ; | 
vr want of judgment, keeps them doubrful ſtill, 
hey may repent of good who can-of ,ill ; 
ut daring Courage makes il} actions good, : 
is fooliſh pity ſpares a-Rivals blood 1 f 
[ou ſhall about it ſtraight [Exeunt Almeria, Orbellan. 
Guy. Would they betray | 
is ſleeping Vertue, by ſo mean a way ! 
And yet-this Spaniard is our Nations Foe, 
wiſh him dead but cannot wiſh-it ſo; 
ither my Country never muſt be freed, 
Dr I conſenting to ſo black a deed. ; 
ould Chance had never led my. ſteps this way, 
ow.if he dyes I murther him{not-they ;/. 
dmething muſt be reſolv'd ere *tis, too late, wi 
de gaye me freedom, I'll prevent his fate... - LExit —_— 
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SCENE IL HC.” 
0:1, 100083 + 2106 £4 
Enter Cortezinione in #Night-gown. -! * "1 
| java 2: 


22: Jul EU 
Cort. All things are huſt'd, as Natures.ſelf laydead, 
The Mountains ſeem to nod their drowfiehead 5 - 
The little Birds in dreams their.Songs repeat, | ©”! 
And ſleeping Flowers, beneathithe pight=delv figeat';/ 
Ev'n Luſt and Envy ſleep, yet Love denies |.1i ch » x 
Reſt to my ſou], and ſlumber to mybyes © £17 
Three days I promis'd to attend/my.Doo, . 
And two long days and nights .are yet to.come': 
'Tis ſure the oniſe of ſome Tumultuous Fight, 
They break the Truce, and ſally out by ight. pv: t 
\ Enter Orbellan flymg im the dark, bis Sword drawn, 
Orb. Betray'd! purfw?d} Oh whither-thall I fly:2 ic 
\ See, ſee, the juſt Reward of Treachery ; | 
Pm ſure amang the? Tents, bnt know not where, , 
- Even night wants darkneſs.to ſecure my fear. TH 
Comes near Cortez who bears him. 
- Cort.-.Stand,, who goes: "| KO! 
Orb. . Alas, what ſhall I fay-! ..** - 
A poor Taxallan that miſtook his way,-{!+ » 
And wanders in the terrours of the night. 
Cort. Souldier thou ſeenvſt afraid, whence comes thy fright ? 
Orb. The inſolence of Spaniards caus'd- my fear, 
Who in the dark purſy'd meentring here. / © 
Cort, Their Crimes ſhall meet immediate puniſhment, 
But ſtay thou ſafe within the General's Tent-- . 
Orb, Still worſe and worſe. 07 4 
Cort. Fear not, but follow me, 
Upon my Life Vle ſet thee ſaſe and free. 
| Cortez leads bim in, aud returns. 
To bim Vaſquez, Pizarro and Spaniards with Torches. 
Vaſq. O Sir, thank Heaven, and your brave Indian Friend, 
Thar you are ſafe, Orbellan did intend 
This night to kill you ſleeping in your Tent : 
But P—_ his truſty flave has ſent, 
Who following cloſe his ſilent ſteps by night 
Till in our Camp:they both approach'd the light, 
Cry'd ſeize the Trayzor, ſeize the Murtherer : 
The cruel Villaia fled I know not where, 
But far he is not, for he this way bent. | 
Piz. TY inraged-Souldiers ſeek from Tent to Tent, 
With —_ [Torches, and in love to you, 
Wath Bloody. vows, his hated. Life purſue. 


| [Norſe within, 
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YVaſq. This Meſſenger does ſince he came relate, 

zet the Old King, after a long debate, 
7 his imperious Miſtreſs blindly led, 

s given.Cydaria to Orbellan*s Bed. 

Cort. Vaſquez, the truſty Slave which you retain, | ; 
tire a While, I'll call you back again. CEx. Vaſq. and Piz. 

Cortez at his Tent door. | 
Cort. Indian, come forth, your Enemies are gone. 
nd I who fav'd you from them here alone z * 
pu hide your Face, as you were ſtill afraid, 
are you not look on him who gave you Aid. ; 
Enter Orbellan, bolding his Face aſide. 

Orb, Moon, flip behind ſome Cloud ſome Tempeſt riſe, 
nd blow out all the Stars that light the Skies, 

o-ſhrowd my Shame. 

Cort. In vain you turn aſide, 
nd hide your Face, your Name you cannot hide 

now my Rival, and his black Deſign. 

Orb. Forgive it as my Paſlion's Fault not mine. 

Cort, In your excuſe your Love does little ſay, 
du might howe'er have took a fairer way, 

Orb, *Tis true, my paſſion ſmall defence can make, 

t you mult ſpare me for your Honour*s ſake; 

at was ingag'd to ſet me ſafe and free, 

Cort, *T was. to a Stranger, not an Enemy : 

or is it prudence to prolong thy Breath, 
/hen all my hopes depend upon thy Death ——— 

Yet none ſhall tax me with baſe Perjury, 

methink 111 do, both for my ſelf and thee ? 

ith vow?®d Revenge my Souldiers ſearch each Tent, 

thou art ſeen none can thy Death prevent. 

low my ſteps with Silence and with Haſte, LExecunt. 


The Scene changes to the Indian Country, they return. 

Cort. Now you are ſafe, you have my Out-Guards palt. 
b. Then here I take my leave, 
Cort, Orbellan, no ; 

hen you return, you to Cydaria go, 

ſend a Meſſage. 
Orb, Let it be expreſt, 
m in haſte, 
Cort, - 111 write it in your Breaſt. 

Orb. What means my Rival ? 

ot. Either Fight or Dye : 

not ſtrain Honour to a Point too high ; 

Yd your Life, now keep it if you can, 

zaria ſhall be for the braveſt Man, 
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On equal Terms you ſhall your Fortune try, . DER 
Take this, and lay your fiint-edg'd. Weapon by. . LGives bim a Smog, | 
I'll arm you for my Glory, and purſue | ; 
No palm, but what's to Manly Vigtue due. : 
Fame with my Conqueſt ſhall my Courage tell, 
This you ſhall gain by placing Love ſo well. 
Oro. Fighting with you, ungrateful I appear. 
Cort, Under that ſhadow thou would{t hide thy. Fear : 
Thou wouldſt poſſeſs thy Love at thy return, 
And in her Arms my eaſie Virtue ſcorn, 
Orb. Since we mult fight; no longer let's delay : 
The Moan ſhines clear, and makes a paler Day.. [They fight, Orh, 
| is wounded in the Hand,” his Sword falls out of i, 
- Cort,. To Courage, even of Foes,” there's Pity due ; 
It was.not I, but Fortune vanquiſh'd you : [Throws bis Sword again, 
Thank me with that, and ſo diſpute the Prize, 
As if you fought before Cydaria's Eyes. 
Qrb, I would not poorly ſuch a Gift, requite, . 
You gave me not this Sword to yield, but fight ;.. 
But ſee where yours has forc'd its bloody way, 
My wounded Hand my Heart does ill obey, [He ſtrives to bold it, but can, 
Cort. Unlucky: Honour, 'that controuPſt my Will ! 
Why have 1 vanquiſh'd, -{ince I mult not kill 7 
Fate ſees thyLife lodg'd in a brittle Glaſs, 
And Iooks it through, but. to it cannot paſs, 
Orb, All I can do is frankly toconfeſs, 
F-wiſh I could, but cannot love her leſs. 
Po-ſwear I would reſign her, were but vain, 
' Love would recal that perjur'd Breath again ;. 
And in my wretched Caſe *twill be more juſt, 
Not to have promis'd than deceive your Truſt. 
Know, if I live once. more to ſee the Town, 
In bright Cydaria's Arms my Love PII crown. . 
Cort. In ſpight of that I give thee Liberty, 
And with thy perſon leave thy Honour free ; 
But to thy Wiſhes move a ſpeedy pace, 
Or Death will ſoon o'ertake thee in the Chace. E 
To Arms, to Arms Fate ſhows my Love the way , = 
PI force the City on thy Nuptial day, [CExeunt. ſevera, 


SCENE II. Merzice. : 


8. 
* 


Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Almeria. 


Mont. It moves my wonder that in two days ſpace, 
Thus early Famine ſpreads ſo fivift apace,, | 
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'Odm. 'Tis, Sir, the general Cry, nor ſeems it ſtrange, 
he Face of Plenty ſhould ſo ſwiftly: change ; 
his City never felt a Siege before, 
But from the Lake receiv'd its daily ſtore, 
hich now ſhut up, and Millions crowded here, 
amine will ſoon in Multitudes appear, 
Mont, The more the number, ſtil the greater Shame. 
Alm, What if ſome one ſhould ſeek immortal Fame, 
3y ending of the Siege at one brave Blow ? 
Mont, That were too nappy: 
Alm. Yet it may be ſo. 
hat if the Spaniſh General ſhould be ſlain ? 
Guy. Juſt Heaven I hope does other ways ordain, [A4/de. 
Mont. If lain by Treaſon, I lament his Death, 
- Enter Orbellan and whiſpers bis Siſter, 
Odm. Orbellan ſeems in haſt, and out of Breath, 
Mont. Orbellan welcome, you are early here, 
\ Bridegroom's haſte, does in yourLooks appear. [Almeria aſide to her Brother. 
Alm. Betray*d ! no, *twas thy Cowardiſe and Fear, 
e had not ſcap'd with Life had I been there ; 
But ſince foll you a&t a brave Delign, 
eep cloſe your Shame, Fate makes the next turn mine. 


x Enter Alibech, Cydaria. 
Alib, O Sir! if ever Pity touch'd your breſt, 
et it be now to your own Blood exprelſt ; 
n Tears your beauteous Davghter drowns her Sight, 
Silent as Dews that fall in dead of Night. 
Cyd. To your Commands I ſtrit Obedienee ow, 
dl my laſt Att of it I come to ſhow ; 
want the Heart to die before your Eyes. 
But Grief will finiſh that which Fear denies. 
Alm, YourWill ſhould by your Father's Precept move. 
Cyd, When he was young he taught me truth 1n Love. 
Alm. He found more love than he deſerv'd, ?tis true, 
\nd that it ſeems is lucky too to you. 
our Father's Folly took a Head ſtrong courſe, 
But III rule yours, and teach you Love by force. 
Enter Meſſenger. 
\rm, Arm, O King ! the Enemy comes on, 
\ ſharp Aſſault already is begun : 
The murdeving Guns play fiercely on the Walls. 
Odm, Now Rival let us run where Honour calls. 
Guy. I have diſcharg*d what Gratitude did owe, 
and the brave Spaniard'is again my Foe. | 
Mont. Our Walls are high, and Multitudes defend : 


Dheir vain Attempt-muſt in their Ruine end, 
E 2 | | The 


[Ex. Odm. & Guy. 
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The Nuptials with my preſeace ſhall be- grac'd. 
Alib. "” leaſt but ſtay till the Aſſault” be paſt. 
Alm. Siſter, in vain you urge-him to delay, 
The King has promis'd, and he ſhall obey. 
Enter Second Meſſenger. 
From ſeveral parts the Enemy'sTepelFd, 
Qne only quarter to th* Aſſault does yield. 
Enter Third Meſſenger. 
Some Foes are enter*d,: but they are {6 few, 
They only Death, not Victory purſue. 
Orb, Hark, hark, they ſhout ! 
From Virtues rules I do too meanly ſwerve,- . 
L by my Courage will your Love deſerve. 
Mont. Here in the Heart of all the Town Pll ſtay, 
And timely Succour where it wants convey. 
"A Noiſe within, Enter Orbellan, Indians driven im, Cortez 
after them, and one or two Spaniards. 
Cort, He's found, he's found; degenerate Coward, ſtay : 
Night ſav'd thee once, thou ſhalt not ſcape by Day. [Kills On, 
Orb. OI am kill'd Dies. : 


Enter Guyomar and Odmar; 


Guy. Yield, Generous Stranger, and preſerve your Life, CHe i: beſe,l 
Why chuſe you Death in this unequal ſtrife ? 
Almeria and Alibech fall on Orbellan's 3. 
Cort. What nobler Fate could any Lover meet, c 
F-fall reveng'd, and at my Miſtreſs feet ? ; 
[T hey fall on bim and bear bim down, Guyomar takes bis Soul : 
Alib. He's paſt recovery ; my dear Brother's ſlain ; I 
Fate's hand was in it, and my care was vain. 
Alm. In weak complaints you vainly waſte your Breath : 
They are not Tears that can revenge his Death, 
Diſpatch the Villain ſtraight. 
Cort, —— The Villain's "dead. 
Alm. Gre me a Sword, and let me take his Head. 
Mont. Though, Madam, for your Brother's toſs I grieve, 
Yet let me beg 
Alm, ——<—2—— ———- His Murderer may live ? 
Cyd, "Twas his Misfortune, -and the Chance of War. 
Cort, It was my purpoſe, and I kilPd him fair.; 
How could you ſo unjuſt and crue) prov 
To call that Chance which was the Att of Love ? 
Cya, I calFd it any thing to fave your Life : 
Would he were living {til} and I his Wife ; 
That wiſh was once my greateſt miſery : 
But 'tis a,greater to behold you dye. 


$1 
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Am. Either command his Death upon the place, 
never more behold Almerid's Face, : 
Guy. You by his Valour oncefrom Death were freed : 
in you forget ſo Generous a Deed ? [To Montezuma 
Mont. How Gratitude and Love divide my Breſt; : 
th ways alike my Soul is robb'd of reſt, d 
it let him dye can [ his Sentence give ? 
grateful, muſt he Dye by-whom I Live ? 
it can I then Almeria's Tears deny ?_ 
zould any Live, whom ſhe commands toDye:?”. 
Guy. "Approach whodares : He yielded on my word; 
nd as my Pris ner, I reſtore-his Sword ;.. [Gives bis Sword, . 
is Life concerns the ſafety of the State, 
d 111 preſerve it for a calm Debate. 
Mont. Dar'ſt thou rebel, falſe and degenerate Boy ? 
hat Being which I gave, I thus deſtroy. [Offers to kill bim,Odmar fteps-between, 
Odm, My Brother's Blood I cannot fee you ſpill, 
ince he prevents you but from doing ill; ; 
le is my Rival, but his Death would be 
pr him too glorious, and too baſe for me. 
Guy. Thou ſhalt not conquer in this noble ſtrife : 
las, I meant not to defend my Life : 
trike, Sir, you never plerc'd a Breaſt more true; 
isthe laft Wound er can take for you. - 
ou ſee I live but to diſpute your Will; 
ill me, and then you may my Pris ner kill, 
Cort, You ſhall not, Generous Youths, contend for me, 
is enough that I your Honour ſee ; 
But that your Duty may no blemiſh take, 
will my ſelf your Father's Captive make ; 
hen he dares ſtrike, I am perpar'd to fall : [Gives his Sword to Montez, 
he Spaniards will revenge their General, 
oy4 Ah you too haſtily your Life reſign. 
You more would love it if you valu'd mine ! 
Cort. Diſpatch me quickly, I my Death forgive, 
ſhall grow tendereelſe, and wiſh t6 live ; 
Such an infectious Face her ſorrow wears, 
can bear Death but not Cydaria*s Tears. 
Alm. Make haſte, make haſte, they merit Death all three : 
hey for-Rebellion, and for Murder he. 
See, ſee, my Brother's Ghoſt hangs hovering there, 
O'r his warm Blood that ſtecns into the Air, 
Revenge, revenge, It cries. . 
Mont. And it ſhall have ; 
But two days reſpit for his Life I crave: 
If ip-that ſpace you not more gentle prove, , 
lll give a fatal proof how well I love, 
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Till when you Guyomar, your Pris ner take ; 

Beftow him in the Caſtle on the Lake : - 
:1n- that ſmall time 1 ſhall the Conqueſt gain 

Of theſe few Sparks of Vertue which remain ; 


Then all who ſhall my headlong paſſion ſee, 
Shall curſe my Crimes, and yet ſhall pity me. LExeuntomg 


— 


— 


ACT -IV. 
SCENE, A Priſon. 


Enter Almeria and ax Indian , they ſpeak entring. 


Ind. A Dangerous proof of my reſpett I ſhow. 
A Am. Fear not, Prince Guyomar ſhall never know : 
While he is abſent, let us not delay, 
Remember *tis the King thou doſt obey. 
Ind. See where he ſleeps. Cortez appears Chain'd and laid als 
Alm, Without my coming wait: | 
And on thy Life ſecure the Priſon Gate. | CExit Ind 


| [She plucks out a Dagger and approaches i 
. Spaniard, awake : thy fatal hour is come : 
Thou ſhalt not at ſuch eaſe receive thy Doom. 
Revenge is ſure, though ſometimes lowly pac'd 
Awake, awake, or ſleeping lleep thy laſt, 
Cort, Who names Revenge : 
_ Alm, ——Look up and thou ſhalt ſee, 
Cort.- 1 cannot fear ſo fair an Enemy. 
Alm. No aid is nigh, nor canſt thou make defence : 
.Whence can thy Courage come ? 
. Cort. From Innocence. | 
Atm.” From Innocence ? let that then take thy part, £ 
Stall are thy looks aſſur'd, have at thy Heart [Holds up the Dag 
I cannot kill thee ſure thou bear'ſt ſome Charm, [Goes bk 
Or ſomeDivinity holds back my Arm, il 


Why do 1 thus delay to make him Bleed 
_ . Can I want Courage for ſo brave a deed ? i" 
I've ſhook it off, my Soul is free from fear, [Comes agua, 
And l can now ſtrike any where, bur here £ 
His ſcorn ofDeath how ſtrangely does it inove ! | 
A-mind ſo haughty who could chuſedut love ! [Grd 
Plead not a Charm, or any Gods command, + 
Alas, It is thy heart that holds thy hand : 
.ln ſpight of me I love, and ſee too late 
'My Mothers Pride muſt find my Mothers Fate. 
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Thy Country*s Foe, thy Brother's Murtherer, 
ſhame, Almeria, ſuch mad thoughts forbear : 
onnot be if I once more come on, [Coming on again. 
1 miſtake the Rreaſt and pierce my own, [Comes with her Dagger down. - 
rt. Does your revenge maliciouſly forbear 
pive me Death, till*tis prepar'd by Fear ? 
pu delay for that, forbear or ſtrike. 
-feen and ſudden death are both alike. 
m. To ſhow my love-would but increaſe his Pride : : 
y have moſt power who moſt their paſſions hide. 
vard, | muſt confeſs I did expe&t 
could not meet your death with ſuch'negte& ; ]. 
| defer it now, and give you time, 
may Repent, and [ forget your Crime. 
ort. Thoſe who repent acknowledge they did iN :;-— 
d not unprovok*d your Brother kill, 
dm, Petition me, perhaps I may forgive. 
ort, Who begs his Life'does not deſerve to live. - . 
dm, But if *tis given-you'll not refuſe to take 2 
ort, I can live ly for Cydaria's ſake. ; 
flm, Does ſhe ſo wholly then poſſeſs your mind ? 
at if you ſhould another Lady find, 
al to her in birth, and far above 
Il that can attra&, or keep your Love, ].. 
1d you ſo doat-upon your firſt deſire, 
not to entertaifi a Nobler Fire ? 
ort, I think that perſon hardly will be found, 
th gracious form and equal Vertue crown'd : 
if another could precedence claim, 
fixt deſires could find no fairer Aim, 
{m. Dull ignorance, he cannot yet conceive : 
ſpeak more plain, ſhame will not give me leave. [ Aide, 
Suppoſe one loyw'd you whom even Kings adore : [To him, - 
> with your Life, your Freedom would reſtore, 
{ add to that the Crown of Mexico : 
puld you for her Cydaria's love forgo ? 
ort, Though ſhe could offer all you can invent, 
duld not of my Faith once vow'd repent. 
Im. A burning bluſh hath covered all my Face, 
y am I forc'd to publiſh my diſgrace ? 
at if Llove, you know It cannot be, 
d yet I bluſhto put the caſe *twere me. 
could love you with a flame fo true, 
uld forget what hand my Brother ſlew ?—— 
Make out the reſt —— I am diforder'd fo, 
now not farther what to ſay or do : | 
-— But anſwer me to what you think I meant, 
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Cort. Reaſon or Wit no anfwer can invent : 
Of words confus'd who can the meaning find ? 
Alm. Diforder'd-words ſhow a diſtemper d mind. 
Cert. She has oblig'd me ſo, that could I chuſe, 
I would not anſwer what I muſt refuſe. 
Alm. —His mind is ſhook ;—ſuppoſs I loy*d you, ſpeak, 
Would you for me Cydaria's Fetters break ? 
Cort. Things meant in Jeſt, no ſerious anſwer need. 
Alm, But put the caſe that it were ſo indeed. 
Cort. If it were ſo, which but to think were Pride, 
My conſtant Love would dangeroully be try'd : 
For ſince you could aBrother's death forgive, 
He whom you ſave, for you alone ſhould.live: 
But I the moſt unhappy cf mankind, 
E're I knew yours, have alt my ove reſign'd : 
Tis my own loſs | grieve, who have no more ; 
You go a begging to a Bankrupt's door, 
Yet could I change, as ſure I never can, 
How could you love fo infamous a Man ? 
For- love once given from her, and plac'd in you, 
Would leave no ground | ever could be true. 
. Alm. You conſtrued me aright, —1 was in Jeſt : 
And by that offer meant to ſound your Breſt; 
W hich ſince I find fo conſtant to your. Love, 
- Will-much my value of your worth improve. 
Spaniard, aſlure your ſelf you ſhall not be . 
Oblig'd to quit Cydaria for me - ; 
*Tis dangerous though to treat me in this ſort, © 
And to refuſe my offer, though in ſport. . CExit Almeny 
Cort. In what a ſtrange Condition am l left, [Cort, ſau? 
More than I wiſh I have, of all I wiſh bereft ! 
In wiſhing nothing we enjoy ſtill moſt ; 
For even our wiſh is in poſſeſſion loſt : 
Reſtteſs we wander to a new deſire, ' 
And burn our ſelves by blowing up the fire : 
We toſs and turn about our feaveriſh will, 
When all our eaſe muſt come by lying till : 
:For all the happineſs Mankind can gain | 
:Is not in pleaſure, but in reſt from pain. [Goes in, and.the Scene cloſes upon wt 


SCENE II. Chamber Royal. 


Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Alibech. 


Mint, My Ears are deafwith this impatient crowd. 
' Oams, Their wants are now.grown mutinous and loud : 
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> Gen'ral's taken, but the Siege remains ; 
{ their laſt Food our dying Men ſuſtains. 
uy. One means is only left, 1 to this hour, 
e kept the Captive from Almeria's power, 
1 though by your Command ſhe often ſent 
urge his Doom, do ſtill his Death prevent. 
ont, That hope is paſt : him I have oft aſſail'd, 
neither Threats nor Kindneſs have prevail'd ; 
ing our Wants, I offer'd to releaſe 
Chains, and equally conclude a Peace :; 
fiercely anſwer'd, I had now no way 
to ſubmit, and without Terms obey : 
d him, He in Chains demanded more 
In he impos'd in Victory before : 
ullenly reply*d, He cepld not make 
ſe Offers now ; Honour mult give, not take. 
dm, Twice have I fally'd, and was twice beat back : 
at deſp'rate Courſe remains for us to take ! 
ont, If either Death or Bondage I muſt chooſe, 
ccep my Freedom, though my Life I loſe, 
uy. PIl not upbraid you that you once refus'd 
dſe Means you might have then with Honour ug'd : 
zad your Men, perhaps bring Victory : 
know to Conquer beſt, who know to Dye. LEx. Mont, Odmar] 
ib. Ah me, what have I heard ! ſtay, Guyomar, 
at hope you from this Sally you prepare ? 
ly. A Death, with Honour for my Country's good : 
eath, to which your ſelf deſign'd my Blood. 
lib, Yow heard, and I well know the Town's Diſtreſs, 
h Sword and Famine both at once oppreſs : 
ne ſo fierce, that what's deny'd Man's Uſe, 
deadly Plants, and Herbs of pois'nous Juice * 
| Hunger ſeeks ; and to Prolong our Breath, 
preedily devour our certain Death : 
Soldier in th' Aſſault of Famine falls : 
Ghoſts, not Men, are watching on the Walls. 
allow Birds 
ſe Mother's kild in ſeeking of the Prey, 
n their Neſt, and think her long away : 
at each Leaf that ſtirs, each blaſt of Wind, 
for the Food; which they mult never find : 
y the People in their Miſery. 
y. And what Relief can they expect from me ? 
b, While Montezuma ileeps, callin the Foe; 
aptive Ge:Yral your Deſign may know : 
loble Heart, to Honour ever true, 
how-to ſpare as well as to ſubdue. 
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Guy. What I have heard I bluſh to hear : and grieye - 
Thoſe words you ſpoke, I muſt your words believe; 
I to do this ! I, whom you once thoftight brave, 
To ſ:!] my Country, and my King enſlave ? 
All 1 have done by one foul a& deface, | 
Ard yield my right to you by turning baſe? 
What more could Odmar wiſh that Fihould do. - 
To loſe your Love, than you perſwade me to 2? , + ,, 
No, Madam, no, I never-can commit 
A deed ſo ill, nor can you ſuffer it : _ 
*Tis but to try what Vertue you can find. 
Lodzd in my Soul. 
Alib. 1 plainly ſpeak my Mind ; 
Dear as my Life my Vertue I'll preſerve : 
But Vertue you too ſcrupulouſly ſerve : 
L lov'd not more than now my Countries good, 
When for it's ſervice I employ'd your Blood : 
But things are alter'd, I'am ſtill the ſame, 
By different ways ſtill moving to one fame ; 
And by diſ-arming you, I now do more 
To fave the Town, than arming you before. 
Guy. Things good or ill by circumſtances be; 
In you 'tis Vertue, what is Vice in me. 
Alib, That ill is pardon'd which does good procure: 
Guy.. The good's uncertain, but the ill is ſure. 
Alib, When Kings grow ſtubborn, flothful, or unwiſe, 
Each private Man for publick good ſhould riſe. | 
Guy. Take heed, fair Maid, how Monarchs you accuſe : 
Such reaſons none but impious Rebels uſe : 
Thoſe who to Empire by dark paths aſpire, 
Still plead a call tv what they moſt deſire ; 
But Kings by free conſent their Kingdoms take, 
Strict as thoſe Sacred Ties which Nuptials make ; » 
And what e'r faults in Princes time reveal 
None can be Judge where can be no Appeal. 
Altb, In all debates you plainly let me ſee 
You love your Vertue beſt, but Odmar me : 
Go, your miſtaken Piety purſue : 
PIl have from him what is deny'd by you ; 
With my Commands you ſhall no more be grac'd, 
Remember, Sir, this Trial was your laſt, 
Guy. The gods inſpire you with-a better mind ; 
Make you more juſt, and make you then more kind : 
But though from Vertues Rules I cannot part, 
Think I deny you with a bleeding Heart : 
"Tis hard with me whatever -choice 1 make ? 
1 muſt not merit you, or muſt forſake ; 
h i 
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in this ſtrait, to Honour I']I be true, -- 
4 leave my Fortune to the gods and you. 

Enter Meſſenger privately. 

{eſſ. Now is the time; be aiding to your Fate ; 
m the Watch-Tower, above the Weſtern-Gate, 
ve diſcern'd the Foe ſecurely lye, 
> proud to fear a beaten Enemy : 
ir careleſs Chiefs to the cool Grottoes run, 
> Bowers of Kings, to ſhade them from the Sun. 
uy. Upon thy life diſcloſe thy News to none ; 
make the Conqueſt or the ſhame my own, [Exit Guyomar and Meſſenger. 


Enter Odmar. 
(lib, I read ſome welcome Meſlage in his Eye : 
ace-Odmar comes : I'll ſee if he'll deny. 
damar. I come to tell you pleaſing News, 
gg'd a thing your Brother did refuſe. 
dm. The News both - (9p me, and grieves me too ; 


nothing, ſure, ſhould be deny'd to you : 
he was bleſt who might commanded be ; 
1 never meant that happineſs to me. * 
ib. What he refus'd your kindneſs might beſtow, 
my Commands,* perhaps, your burden grow, 
dm. Could I but live fill burthenſome they prove, 
Life would be immortal as my Love. | 
r wiſh, ere it receive a name, . | grant. 
ib, ?Tis to relieve your dying Countries want ; 
opes of ſuccour from your Arms is palt, 
ave us now you muſt our Ruine haſte ; 
> up the Town, and to oblige him more, 
Captive General's Liberty reſtore. 
dm. You ſpeak to try my Love,. Can you forgive 
don, to let your Brother's Murderer live ? 
ib, Orbellan, though my Brother did diſgrace 
h treacherous Deeds our Mighty Mothers Race ; 
to revenge his Blood, ſo juſtly ſpilt, 
at 15 it leſs than to partake his guilt ? 
vgh my Proud Siſter. to revenge incline, 
y Country's good my own relign. 
im. To fave our Lives our Freedom I betray ——— 
Yet ſince I promis'd it;-I will obey ; 
ot my Shame nor-your Commands diſpute : | 
ſhall behold your Empire?s Abſolute. LExit Odmar. 
ib, I ſhould have thank'd him for his ſpeedy Grant ; 
yet I know not how, fit words I want : 
| am grown diſtracted in my mind, 
Joy this Grant ſhould bring | ca__ find: 
| a 


36 The Indian Emperour. 


The one, denying, vex'd my Soul before; 
And this, obeying, has diſturb'd me more : 
The one with Grief, and ſlowly did refuſe, 
The other, in his Grant, much haſte did uſe : 
He us'd too much——and granting me ſo ſoon, 
He- has the Merit of the Gift undone : 
Methought with wondrous Eaſe, he ſwallow'd down 
His forfeit Honour, to betray the Town: 
. My inward Choice was Guyomar before, 
But now his Vertue has confirm'd mie more—— 
I rave, I rave, for Odmar will obey, 
And then my Promiſe muſt my Choice betray. 
Fantaſtick Honour, thou haſt fram'd a Toil 
Thy lf, to make thy Love thy Vertues.Spoll. CExit Alibed 


SCENE III. 


4 owe Grotto diſcover'd: in it a Fountain ſpouting ; round aut if 
quez, Pizarro, axd other Spaniards lying x iy" Genji an 


V 


them many Indian Meomen, one of which (ings the following Song. 


SONG. 


Ah ! fading Joy, how quickly art thou paſt ?-- 

| Yet we thy .Ruine. haſte. 

As if the Cares of Humane Life were few, 
IWe ſeek out new : 

And follow Fate which would too faſt purſue. 


See how 'on every Bough the Birds expreſs 
In their ſweet Notes their Happineſs. 
They all enjoy, and nothing ſpare ; | 
But on their Mother Nature lay their Care : 
Why then ſhould Man, the Lord of all below, 
Such Troubles chuſe to know, 
As none of all bus Subjetts undergo ? - 
Hark, hark, the Waters: fall, fall,” fall : 
And with a murmuring Sound” 
Daſh, daſh, upon the Ground, 
Ts gentle Slumbers call, 
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Fter the Song, two Spaniards ariſe and dance a Saraband with Caſtanieta's : at 
the end of which, Guyomar and bis Indians enter, and *ere the Spaniards can 
recover their Swords, ſeize them, 


Guy. Thoſe whom you took without in-Triumph bring, 
ut ſte theſe ſtraight conducted to the King, 
Piz, Vaſquez, what now-rematns in theſe Extreams ? 
Vaſq. Only to wake us from our Golden Dreams. 
Piz, Since by our ſhameful Condu& we have loſt 
cedom, Wealth, Honour, which we value moſt, 
viſh they would our Lives a Period give : 
hey live too long who Happineſs out-live. [Spaniards are led out, 
1, Ind, See, Sir, how quickly your Succeſs is fpread : 
he King comes marching in the Army's Head. 
Enter Montezuma, Alibech , Odmar, d:/contented, 
Mont. Now all the Gods reward and bleſs my Son : LCEmbracing. 
ou haſt this day thy Father's Youth out-done. 
Ali. Juſt Heaven all Happineſs.upon him ſhower, 
ill it confeſs it's Will beyond it's Power. 
Guy.” The Heav'ns are-kind, the Gods propitious be, 
only doubt a Mortal Deity : 
neither fought for Conqueſt, nor for Fame, 
our Love alone can recompence my Flame. 
Alib, I gave my Love to the moſt brave in War ; 
it that the King muſt judge. 
Mont, "Tis Guyomar, [Soldiers ſhout, 4 Guyomar, Ce. 
Mont. This day your Nuptials we will celebrate ; 
ut guard theſe haughty Captives till their Fate :; 
dmar, this night to keep them be your Care, 
o morrow for their Sacrifice prepare. 
Alib. Blot not your Conqueſt with your Cruelty, 
Mont, Fate ſays we are not ſafe unleſs they dye : 
he Spirit that fore-told this happy day, 
id me uſe Caution, and avoid Delay : 
oſterity be juſter to my Fame ; 
Nor call it Murder, when each private Man 
2 his Defence may juſtly do the ſame : 
- But private Perſons more than;Monarchs can : 
Il weigh our Ads, and what-&er ſeems unjult, 
npute not to Neceſſity, but Luft: LEx. Montez. Guycm, and Alits 
Odm. Loſt and undone ! he had my Father's Voice, 
nd Alibech ſeem'd pleas'd with her new Choice : * 
las, it was not new ! too late I ſee, 
ce one ſhe hated, that it muſt be me. 
I feel a ſtrange Temptation in my Wl 
d do an Action, great at once and ill : 


Vertne 
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Vertue ill treated from my Soul is fled ; 
I by Revenge and Love am wholly led; 
Yet Conſcience would againſt my rage rebel—— 
Conſcience the fooliſh pride of doing well ! 
Sink Empire, Father Periſh, Brother fall, 
Revenge does more than recompence you all. 
Condutt the Pris'ners in 
Spaniards, you ſee your own deplor'd Eſtate : 
. Enter Vaſquez, Pizarro. 
Whet dare you do to reconcile, your Fate / 
Vajq. All that deſpair, with Courage joig'd, can do. 
Odm. An eaſfie way td Victory Ill ſhow : 
When all are buricd in their flcep or Joy, 
, TIE give you Arms, Burn, Raviſh, and Deſtroy ; 


For my own ſhare orc Beauty I deſign, 
Engage your Honour that ſhe ſhall be mine. 
Piz, 1 gladly Swear. 
Vaſq. And I ; but I requeſt 
That, in return, one who has touch'd my breaſt, 
Whofe name I know not, may be given to me. | 
Oadm. Spaniard, *tis jult 5 ſhe's yours who e're ſhe be. 


Vaſq. «lhe night comes on : if Fortune bleſs the bold, . 
I ſhall poſſeſs the Beauty, : 
_Piz, I the Gold. [Excunt oma, 


SCENE IV. A Priſos. 
Cortez diſcovered, bound.: Almeria talking with him. 


Alm, 1 come not now your conſtancy to prove, 
*You may believe me when I fay I Love. 
Cork. You have too well inſtruQted me before, 
In your intentions to believe you more. 
Alm. Pm juſtly plagu'd by this your unbelief, 
And am my ſelf the cauſe of my own grief ; 
But to beg love, I cannot ſtoop ſo low ; 
It 1s enough that you my paſſion know : 
"Tis in your choice ; Love me, or Love me not, [Lays hold on the Daggi. | 
I have not yet my Brother's Death forgot, # 
Cort. You Menace me and Court me in a breath : 
'Your Cupid looks as dreadfully as Death. 
Alm. Your hopes, without, are vaniſh'd into ſmoke : 
Your Captains taken, and your Armies broke. 
Cort, In vain you urge me with my miſeries : 
When Fortune falls, High Courages can riſe, 
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ow ſhould I change my Love, it would appear 
ot the Effet of-Gratitude, but Fear, 

Am. Vl to the King and make it my Requeſt, 
my Command that you may be releaſt ; 

nd make you judge, when I have ſet you free, 
ho beſt deſerves your Paſſion, T, or ſhe. 

Cort, You tempt my Faith ſo generous a way, 

s without Guilt might Conſtancy betray : 

it I'm fo far from meriting Eſteem, 

hat if I judge I muſt my ſelf condemn , 

t having given my worthleſs Heart before, 
hat I muſt ner poſſeſs I will adore ; 

ake my Devotion then this humbler way ; 

evotion is the Love which Heaven we pay. 


Enter Cydaria. 


Cyd. May I believe my Eyes ! What do I fee ! 
this her Hate to him, his Love to me ! 

is in my Breaſt ſhe ſheaths her Dagger now, 
alſe. Man, is this the Faith ? Is this the Vow ?, 
Cort, What words, dear Saint, 'are theſe I hear you uſe ? 
hat Faith, what Vows are thoſe which you accuſe ? 

Cyd. More cruel than the Tygre ore his Spoil ; 

nd falſer than the Weeping Crocodile : 

an you add Vanity to Guilt, and take | 

Pride to hear the Conqueſts which you make ? 

0 publiſh your Renown, let it be ſaid 

ou have.a Woman, and that lov'd, betray'd. 

Cort, With what Injuſtice is my Faith accus'd ? - 

ife, Freedom, Empire, 1 at once refus'd 

nd would again ten thouſand times for you. 

. Alm. She'll have too great Content to find him true ; 
nd therefore ſince his Love is not for me, 

| help to make my Rival's Miſery. 

daniard, 1 never thought you falſe before : 

an you at once two Miſtreſſes adore ? 

eep the poor Soul no longer in ſaſpence, 

our Change is ſuch as does not need Defence. 

Cort. Riddles like theſe I cannot underſtand ! 

Alm, Why ſhould you bluſh ?- She aw you kiſs my hand. 
Cyd. Fear not, I will, while your firſt Love's deny'd, 
ivour your Shame, and turn my Eyes aſide ; 

y feeble Hopes in her Deſerts are loſt : 
neither can {uch Power nor Beauty boaſt : 

have no Tye upon you to be true, . 

it; that which looſned yours, my Love to you. . 


[Kiſſes her Hand. 
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Cort. Could you have heard my words ! 
Cyd. Alas, what needs 
To hear your Words, when I beheld your Deeds ? 
Cort. What ſhall I ſay ! the Fate of Love is ſuch, 
That ſtill it ſees too little or too much. 
That a&t of mine which does your Paſſion move, 
Was but a mark of my Reſped, ,not Love. 
Alm. Vex not your ſelf Excuſes to-prepare : 
For one you love not 1s not worth your Care. 
Cort. Crucl Almeria, take that Life you gave ; 
Since you but worſe deſtroy me, while you ſave. 
Cyd. No, let me die, and Ill my Claim reſign ; 
For while I live, methinks you ſhould be mine. 
Cort.. The bloodieſt Vengeance which ſhe could purſue, 
Would be a Trifle to my Loſs of you. 
Cyd.- Your Change was wiſe : for had ſhe been deny'd, 
A {wift Revenge had follow'd from her Pride : 
You from my gentle Nature had no Fears, 
All my Revenge is only in my Tears. 
Cort, Can you imagine I ſo mean could prove, 
To fave my Life by changing of my Love ? 
Cyd. Since Death is that which nat'rally we ſhun, 
You did no more than I perhaps had done. 
Cort. Make me not doubt, Fair Soul, your Conſtancy ; 
You would have dy'd for Love, and fo would I. 
Alm. You may believe him ; you have ſeen it prov'd. 
Cort. Can I not gain belief how I have lov'd ? 
What can thy Ends, malicious Beauty, be ? 
Can he who kilPd thy Brother live-for thee ? ' [A noiſe of claſbing of Swork, 
[Vaſquez within, Indians againſt bm, 
Vaſq. Yield, Slaves, or dye ; our Swords ſhall force our way. [Withn 
Ind. We cannot, though o'er-power'd, our Trult betray. [With 
Cort. "Tis Vaſquez voice, he brings me Liberty. ; 
Vaſa, In ſpight of Fate ['1l ſet my Gen'ral free : [Witim 
Now Victory for us, the Town's our own. 
Alm. All hopes of Safety and of Love are gone : 
As when ſome dreadful Thunder-clap is nigh, 
The winged Fire ſhoots ſwiftly through the Skie, 
Strikes and conſumes ere ſcarce it does appear, 
And by the ſudden 11, prevents the Fear : 
Such 15 my State in this amazing Woe, 
It leaves no Pow'r to think, much leſs to do : 
But ſhall my Rival live ? Shall ſhe enjoy 
. That Love in Peace [ labour'd to deſtroy 2? 
Cort. Her Looks grow black as a tempeſtuous Wind ; 
-S0Me raging Thoughts are rowling in her Mind, 
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Im. Rival, I muſt your Jealouſie remoye, 

2 ſhall, hereafter, be at reſt for Love. 

4. Now you are "kind. 

m. He whom you love i is true : 

he ſhall never be poſleſs'd by you. {Draws ber Dagger, and runs towards ber, 
ort, Hold, hold ; Ah, barb'rops Woman: ! flye, oh fie ! ' 
yo de eg, piry ! is no ſuccour ni 

nd we, there ts you oo be ſure, 
le 1 wa Life I will your Life ſecure, [Cydaria gets bebind bim, 


1m, On him or. Vengeance an where : She abs and beets bin. 
none tpn 4 no : —_—_ 


yd, It ſtreams, it ſtreams from ey*ry bac: 
| therego way but this to find his Heart ? 
Ah! Curſed Woman, what was my Deſign ? 
s Weapon' $ Point ſhall mix that Blood with mine } 
TC Oogr 10 8 TS ns Gabe ws Bs rag 
be 'ſnatches the Dagger, 


ort. Now neither Life nor Death are in your Power. 
| - Then fullenly Pl wait my Fatal Hour, 


Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro with drawn Swords. 


iq. He lives, he lives. p 

———Uanfetter me with 
I fee you troubled that L bl 
is not deep; our Army [I can head. 
/q. You to a certain Victory arg led ; . 
Men all-arm'd,” ſtand ſilently within : 

your Freedom did the Work begin. 
What Friends we have, and how we came ſo "ny 

ſoftly tell you as we march along. 

. In this ſafe Place let me ſecure your Fear : LT» Cydaria; 
aſhing Swords, no Noiſe can enter here, 

our Arms as quiet you ſhall be 

cyons brooding on a Winter Sea. 

. Leave me not here alone, and full of Fright, 

the Terrours of a Dreadful Night : 
Ic ES: ! my Courage by your own ; 

in Darkneſs be alone: 

I throw me humbly at your Feef 
t. You muſt not go where you may Dangers mect. 
aruly Sword will no DiſtinCtion make : 
3eauty will not there give Wounds, but take. 

« Thea ſtay and take me with you ; though to be 
eto wait uy upon your Victory. 
tart unmoy'd, can Noiſe and Horrour bear : 

g from you el he Deen | er, — 
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Cort. Almeria, *tis enough ] leave'you free : 
You neither muſt ſtay here, nor go with me. 
Alm. Then take my Life, that will my Reſt reſtore : 
*Tis all I ask for faving yours before: | 
* 'Ooft. "That*were a barbarous Return of Fove. 
Ain, Yet leaving it, you more-inhumane provet 
In both Extreams I ſoft Relief ſould-fid'* _ | 
/ Oh!.either hate me more, or be msfe Kind!” 
"Cort. Life 6f. 'my Soul, do not my Abſence mourn : 
But chear'your Heart in; hopes of my Retnyn.. © [Td Cit 
Your Noble Father's Life ſhall-be my Care 5" | 
And both your Brothers 'nr6bligf to ſpare; - > -» 
Cid. Fate makes you deaf, while I'in Yain implore, » 
My Heart forebodes I neer Th fee You more : | 
I have but one Requeſt when | am'dead;_ . 
ket not my Rival to Your ove Tucceed, 
Cort. Fate will be-kinder than your Fears foretell ; 
Farewel, my Dear. 
Cyd,———A lonz and laft Farewel : 
——H$a eager to imploy the cruel Sword ; 
Can you not one, not one laſt Look afford-r 
Cort. 1 melt to Womaniſh Tears, and if I ſtay, 
ind my Love my Courage will betray ; | 
Yon Tower will keep you ſafe, but be ſo kind 
To your own Life that none may Entrance fibd. 
Cyd. Then lead me there——— 4 CHe lead 
For this one minnte of your Company, | 
I:go methinks with ſome Content to dye. 
LExeunt Cortez, . Vaſquez, Pizarro, Cyl 
* Alm. Farewel, O. too much lov'd, ſince lov'dan vain !, | 
What diſmal Fortune does for me remain! 
Night and Deſpair my fatal Foot-ſteps guide ; 
That Chance may give the Death whach he deny'd. 


Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, and Spaniards return again. 


Cort. All I hold dear, I truſt to your Defence, CTo Pra 
Guard her, and, on your Life, remove not hence, 
| [ Exeunt Cortez and Val 
Piz, I'll venture that | 
The Gods are good ; 1'Il leave her to thetr Care, 
Steal from my Poſt, and in the Plunder ſhare. 
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ACT V.. SCENE'T 


The Chamber Royal, an Tadian Hamock- 
diſcover d in it, 


Enter Odmar with Soldiers, Guyomar, Alibech; bowl. _ 


m1 ATE is more juſt than you to my Deſert, 
F And in this ACt you blame, Heaven takes-my part. 
wy. Can there be Gods, and no Revenge provide 3 | 
dm. The Gods are ever of the Cong'ring Side-:.,. - 
's now my Queen, the Spaniards have agreed: . ... * 
» my Father's Empire ſhall ſucceed, 1 
ib. How much 1 Crowns contemn I let thee ſee, 
aſing the younger, and refuſing thee. 
uy. Were ſhe Ambitious ſhe'd diſdain to'own 
ie Pageant Pomp of ſuch a Servile Throne : | 
Throne which thou by Parricide doſt. gain, 
d by a baſe Submiſſion mult retain. _. 
ljb, 1 lov'd thee not before, but, Odmar, know 
dat now 1 hate thee and deſpiſe thee too. 
Ddm. With too much Violence you Crimes purſue, 
hich if 1 Aced *twas for Love of you : 
is, if it teach not Love, may teach you Fear : 
ought not ſin ſo far, to ſtop it here, 
ath in a Lover's Mouth 'would ſotnd but ill : 
know, | either muſt enjoy, or kill, 
lib. Beſtow, baſe Man, thy idle Threats elſewhere, 
Mother's Daughter knows not how to, fear. 
ce, Guyomar, 1 muſt not be thy Bride, 
ath ſhall enjoy what is to thee denyd. 
Dim. Then take thy Wiſh—— 
uy. Hold, Odmar, hold : 
Right in-Altbech I will reſign ; 
her than ſee her Dye, I'll ſee her thine. 
{b., In vain thou wouldſt reſign, for will be, 
n when thou leav'ſt me, Conſtant ſtill to thee : 
at ſhall not ſave my Lffe : wilt thoir-appear 
rful for her who for her ſelf wants Fear 
Dam. Her Love to him ſhows me a ſurer way : 
y her Love, her Vertue muſt betray : 
ce, Alibech, you are ſo true a Wife ; 


in your Powr to ſave your my Life : 
2 
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The Gods, by me, your Love and Vertnetry : 
For both will ſuffer if you let him Dye. 
;- Alib, 1 never can believe you will proceed 

To ſuch a Black and Execrable Deed. 

Odm. 1 only threatned you ; but could not prove 

So much a Fool to murder what Llove ; 

But in his Death, I-fome Advantage ſee : 

Worſe than it is Pm ſure it cannot be. 

If you conſent, you with that gentle Bregth ; | 

Preſerve his Life : if not, behold his Death. [Holds bis Smord to bis bref: 
Alth, What ſhall I do ! SRO. 

Guy. What, are your Thoughts at ſtrife 

About a Ranſom to preſerve my Life 

Though to fave yours [ did-iny Int'reſt give, 

Think not when you were His | meant to live. 
lib. O let him be preſerv*d by any way : 

But name not the foul Price which I muſt pay. [To Odn, 
Odm.You would and would not , PI no longer ſtay. [Offers again to kill hin, 
Alib, t yield, I yield ; but yet *ere I am ill, 

An innocent Deſire I would fulfill ; 

With Guyomar I one Chaſte Kifs would teaye;. 

The firſt and laſt he ever can receive; a 
Odm. Have what you ask : that Mimute you agree 

To my Deſires, your Hugband ſhall be free. 

ES [They unbind ber, ſhe goes to ber Huabaul.. 
Guy. No, Alibech, we never muſt embrace : . [He turns frombe, 

Your guilty Kindneſs why do you miſplace ? | 

*Tis meaat to him, he is your private Choice : - 

Iwas made yours, but by the publick Voice. 

And now you leave me with a poor. pretence; - 

That your ill A& is for my Life's Defence. 

Alth. Since there remains no other Means to try, 

Think I am falſe ; I cannot fee you dye : 

Guy, To give for me both Life and Hanoyr too, . 

Is more, {*rhaps, than I could give for-you. 

Yeu ave done much to cure my Jealonſie; 

But cannor perfc& it unleſs both dye : 

For ſince both cannot livex who ſtays behind 

Mult be thought fearful, or, what's worſe, unkind. 

Alib, 1 never could propoſe that Death you chiiſe ; 

But am, like yon, t50 jealous to refuſe, * [Embracing bm. 

Together dying we together ſhow, 

That both did pay that Faith which both did owe. 
Oar. It then remains I a& my own Deſign : 


Have you your Wills, but I will firſt have mine 
Aſliſt me, Soldicry—— | 


-o9 to bi cries ol, 
[They go to bind ber, ſpe ©: = 
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Enter Vaſquez, two Spaniards, 
Vaſq. Hold, Odmar, hold, I come in happy time 
o hinder my Misfortune, and your Crime. 
Odm. You ill return 'the kindneſs I have ſhown. - 
Vaſq. Indian, 1 fay, deſiſt. 
Odam,— Spaniard, be' gone, © 
Vaſq..This Lady 1 did for my ſelf defign: 
Dare you attempt her Honour who is\mine ? 
Odm, You're much miſtaken ; this is She whom-1 
Did with my Father's loſs, and Country's buy : 
She whom your promiſe did to me convey, \ 
When all things elſe were. made your common Prey.” - 
Vaſq. That Promiſe made, excepted one for me ; . 
One whom I ſtill reſerv*d, and this is She. 
Odm, This is not ſhe, you cannot be'ſo baſe;- 
Vaſt I love too deeply to miſtake the Face : © 
he Vanquiſh'd- muſt .receive thesViftor's Laws; -. 
Odm, If 1 am Vanquiſh'd, 1 myſetfam cauſe. 
Vaſq. Then thank your ſelf for- what you 'andergo. 
Qdm:, Thus lawleſs Might does Juſtice overthrow.-- 
raſa Traytors, like you, ſhould never Juſtice name. 
Odm.. You owe your Triomphs wo that Traytors ſhame. 
But to your General PII fny Right refer. 
Vaſq. He never will a Raviſher :. 
His Generous Heart will ſoon decide onr ftrife ; 
He to your Brother will reſtore- his Wife. 
t reſts we. two our Claim in Combat try, 
And that with-this fair Prize, the Vitor fly, 
] cannot ſuffer to be long perplext - : 
Conqueſt is my firſt wiſh, and Death my next.  : 
[They Fight, the Spaniards and Indians Fight: 
Alib, The Gods the Wicked by themſelves o'rthrow : 
All Fight againſt vs now, and for us too ! [Unbinds her Husbana. 
[The two Spaniards. ard three Indians kill each other, Vaſquez hills Od- + 
mar, 'Guyomar runs to bis Brother's Sword, 
Vaſq. Now you are mine; my greateſt Foe is ſlain, [To Alibeck, 
Guy. A greater ſtill to vanquiſh does remain. 
Vaſq. Another yet! 
The Wounds -.1 make but ſow new Enemies:: 
Which from their Blood, like ——_ m_—__ = 
Guy. Spaniard,” take breath';z'\fome reſpite ord, 
y Guuſe row. advantage than ' your Sword. 


V, H Thou art ſo brave——could it with Honour be, 


I'd ſeek thy Friendſhip more than Yaetory,. -. 
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Guy. Friendſhip with him whoſe hand did Odmar Kill * 
Baſe as he was, he was my Brother fall; V wad 
And fince his Blood has wall ASS ay nn: | SO, 
(ature asks thine for that which thou: nas 1put. | 
— : .... [They fight 9 little and breathe, Alibech taker 4 
Sword, and comes. on. , 


ib. My Weakneſs may help ſomething/inthe-'Strife. - -—-- -—- | 
— Kill not my Honour to preſexye my Life ::0! | '!; wes [.Stidying ber Is 
Rather than by thy Aid Pi Coogee gain, 100.GH Tor! 201171178 | 
ence I poorly will be {lain, *AnNiicce (Wir: | 
any 2 6 {She goes back, they fight 4gain, Vaſquez fall, c 
Guy. Now, Spaniard, beg thy Life, and thou fhalt liven; 7 on t , | 
Vaſq. *Twere vain to ask thee what thou.can{t not giver - 40 | 
My Breath goes out, and [1 am;New RO WIOTE 7; > UOTE 7990 r 
Yet her I lov'd, in Death I will adore! 7 -: cir!) J CIT UP | 7:0'CDin, C 
Guy. Come, Alibech, let us from hence remove :: * Jon 212107 - 
This is a Night of Horrour, . not of. Love. | | L413 + 
From every Part I hear a dreadfpl Noiſe : +. i | 
The Vanquiſh'd Crying, and the Victors:Joys:. rt | , x ; 
Fl! to my Father's Aid and-Country's flyejv: 1. 17”! 1 Ince G 
And ſuccour both, or in their Ruine dye: |! TOTh] '” [Exctht 


= 
© 
- 


— 
>3 


SCENE IE”"# Priſon, 


Montezuma, Indian High-Prieſt hound; Pizarro, Spaniards with 
| Swords drawn, -& Chriſtian Prieſt; +» [1951 +4 


an 1 RES — 


Piz, Thou haſt not yet diſcover'd all thy Store.: - + 
Mont, I neither can nor will diſcover more : 
The God@will puniſh you, if they he juſt 
The Gods will plague your ſacrilegious Luft; 
Chr. Prieſt, Mark how this impions Heathen juſtifies 
His own falſe Gods, and onr true Gad denies;: 
How. wickedly he has refus'd his Wealth, | 
And hid his Gold, from Chriſtian-Hands, by ſtealth : 
Down: with him, kill-him, merit Heaven thereby. 
Ind. High-Pr. Can Heaven be Author of ſuch Cruelty ?-:. ++ 
Piz.. Since neither Threats nor Kindneſs will prevail, {'if! - 1: 
We mult by other means your Minds afſail ; 1257 9907 
Faſten the Engines ; ſtretch *em at:their Lengthy »! 1:6 54u 1 obo 
And pull the itreightned Cords witttall your ſtrength. boi 1:97). (20th 
| . 'C They faſten thim:td the: Rack; auld then pull.thent 
' Mont, The Gods, who made me:once a King, ſhall know... - »c:/ | 
I ſtill am worthy to continue:{o : - 
-Though now the Subje& of your Tyranny 1 Thy 
I'll Plague you worſe than you can puniſh me. 


— ' ws 


wed nw. WH Wd a, } bY 
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how I have Gold, which you ſhall never find; 

o Pains, no Tortures ſhall unlock wy Mind,” 

Cbr. Pr. Pull harder yet ; he does not feel'th& Rack. 

Mont. Pull till my Veins break, and my Sinews crack. 

Ind. High-Pr. When wilt you end your barh'rous Crnelty ? 

beg not to eſcape, 1 —__ dye, 

Mont, Shame on thyPrieſt-hood, that ſuch Prayers can bring : 

s it not brave to ſuffer with thy King ?” 

hen Monarchs ſuffer, Gods themſelves bear part ; 

hen well may*ſt thou who but my Vaſlal art : | 
I charge thee dare not groan, nor ſhew one ſign, 

hou at thy Torments doſt the leaſt repine. 

Ind: High-Pr. You took ar'Oath when you receiv*d your Crown 

he Heavens ſhould pour their uſual Bleſſings down ; 

he Sun ſhould ſhine, the Earth its Frvits produce, 
And nought be wanting to your Subjects Uſe : | 
Yet we with Famine were oppreſs'd, and now 
Muſt to the Yoke of cruel Maſters bow. 

Mont. If thoſe above, who made the World, could be: 
Forgetful of it, why then blaryſt thou me ? 

Chr. Pr. Thoſe Pains, O'Prince, "thou ſuffer*ſt now, arg light, 
Compar'd to thoſe, which when thy Soul takes flight, 
Immortal, Endleſs, thou mult then endure, | 
Which Death begins, and Time can never cure. 

Mont. Thou art deceiy'd : for whenſoCer 1 dye, 

The Sun my Father bears my Sout on high : 

He lets me down a Beam, and mounted there; 

He draws it back, and pulls me through the Air : 
I in the Eaſtern Parts, and riſing Sky, 

You in Heav'ns Downfal, and the Weſt-muſt lye. 

Chr, Pr. Fond Man, by Heathen Ignorance miſ-led, 

Thy Soul deſtroying when thy Body's dead : 

Change yet thy Faith, and buy Eternal Reſt. 
Ind. High-Pr. Dye in your own, for our Belief is beſt. 
Mont, In ſeeking Happineſs you both agree, 

But in the ſearch the Paths ſo different be, 

That all Religions with each other fight, 

While only one can lead us in the Right. 

But till that one hath ſome more certain Mark, 

Poor Humane-kind muſt wander in the dark ; 

And ſuffer Pains eternally below, 

For that, which here we cannot come to know, 

Chr, Pr, That which we worſhip, and which you believe, 
From Nature's common Hand we both receive : 

All under yarious Names, adore and love 
One Power lmmenſe, which ever-rulcs above, -- . 
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Vice to abhor, and Vertue to purſue, 
Is both veliev'd and taught by us and you : 
But here our Worſhip-takes another way—— 
Mont. Where both agree 'tis.there molt Hafe to ſtay:: 
For what*s more vain than publick Light to ſhun, 
And ſet up Tapers while we ſee the Sun ? 
Chr. Pr. Though Nature teaches whom we ſnou'd adore, 
By Heav*nly Beams we ſtill diſcover more. 
Moyt. Or this muſt be enavgh, or to Mankind 
- . One equal way to Bliſs is not deſign'd. 
For though ſome more may know, and ſome know-lels, 
Yet all muſt know enough for Happineſs. 
Chr. Pr. If_ in this middle way you ſtill pretend 
To ſtay, your Journey never will have 
Mont. Howcer 'tis better in the midſt to ſtay, 
Than wander farther in vacertain way. 
. Chr. Pr, *Butwe by Martyrdom our Faith avorv. 
Mont. You do no more than [ for ours do now 
' To proveReligion true-—— | 
If either Wit or Sufferings would ſuffice, 
-All Faiths affoxd the Conſtant and the Wiſe : 
And yet ev'n they, by Education ſway*d, 
.In Age defend what Infancy obey'd. 
Chr. Pr. Since Age by erring Child-hood is miſ-led, 
Refer your ſelf to our unerring Head. 
Mont. Man and not erre ? What Reaſon can you give ? 
Chr. Pr. Renounce that Carnal Reaſon, and believe. 
Mont. The Light of Nature ſhould I thus betray, 
"Twere to wink hard that I might ſee the Day. 
«Chr, Pr. Condemn not yet the way you do not know 
A411 make your Rezſon judge-what way to go. 
Mont. *Tis mech too late for me new ways to take, 
Who have but one ſhort ſtep of Life to make. 

Pi, Increaſe their Pains, +the Cords are yet too ſlack. 
Chr, P-, 1 mult by force convert him onthe Rack. 
Td. gb-Pr, l faint away, and find I can no more : 

G1+c leave, O King, I may reveal thy Store, 
And fre2 my ſelf from Pains I cannot bear. 
A7onz. tlnnk'ſt thou I lye on Beds of Roſes here, 
Or 1n a wonton Bath ſtretch'd at my eaſe ? 
Dye, Slave, and with thee dye ſuch Thoughts as theſe. ; 
| [High-Prieſt tryns a/ide, 41d 4% Þ 


Enta'" 
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Enter Cortez attended by Spaniards, be ſpeaks entring. 


Cort. On pain of death kill none but thoſe who fight ; 
much Repent me of this bloody Night : 
zwghter grows Murther when it goes too far, 
nd makes a Maſſacre what was a War : 
eath all your Weapons, and in filence*move, 
is Sacred here to Beauty and to Loye. 
: : [Sees Montezuma. 
hat diſmal Sight is this which takes from me 
Il the Delight that waits on Victory ! [Runs to take him off the Rack. 
ake haſte ; how now, Religion do you frown ? | ; 
aſte, holy *Avarice, and help him down. 
, Father, Father, what do | endure, LEmbracing Montezuma. 
ſee theſe Wounds my Pity cannot cure ! 
Mont, Am I ſo low, that you ſhould Pity bring, 
nd give an Infants Comfort to a King ? 
ﬆ theſe, if I have once unmanly groan'd ; 
ought have done deſerving to be moan'd. - 
Cort, Did I not charge thou ſhould'ſt not ſtir from hence ? [To Pizarro, 
Martial Law ſhall puniſh thy Offence. : 
id you, [To the Chr. Prieſt, 
ho ſawcily teach Monarchs to obey, 
id the wide World in narrow Cloyſters ſway ; 
up by Kings as humble Aids of Power, 
u that which bred you Viper-like devour, 
u Enemies of Crowns. 
br. Pr. -Come, let's away, 
e but provoke his Fury by our ſtay. 
ort, If this go free, farewel that Diſcipline, 
hich did in Spaniſh Camps ſeverely ſhine : 
curſed Gold, *tis thou haſt caus'd theſe Crimes; 
jou turnſt our Steel againſt thy Parent Climes ! 
id into Spain wilt fatally be brought, 
Ice with the Price of Blood thou here art bought. [ Ex. Prieſt aud Pizar. 
| [Cortez kneels by Montezuma, and weeps, 
ort, Can you forget thoſe Crimes they did commit * | 
ont, Pl do what for my Dignity is fit : 
e, Sir ; I'm ſatisf'd the Fault was theirs : 
uſt me you make me weep to ſee your Tears: 
I chear you ? * 
ort, Ah Heavens ! 
ont, You're much to blame; 
r-Grief is cruel, for it ſhews my Shame, 
$ my loſt Crown to my remembrance bring : 
weep not you, and [1] be ſtill a _ 
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Y ou have forgot that” I your Death deſign'd, 

To ſatisfie the proud Almeria's mind.: ; 

You, who preſerv'd my Life, I doom'd to dye. 
Cort. Your Love did that, and not-your-Cruelty. 


Enter a Spaniard. 1 
Span, Prince Gzyomar the Combat {till maintains, 
Our Mea retreat, and he their Grount regains : 
- Bur once encourag'd by our Generals Sight,. 
We boldly ſhould renew the doubtful Fight. 
Cort. Remove not hence, you--ſhall not long attend : CTo Monter 
YIFaid my Souldiers, yet preſerve my Friend, | | 
Mont. Excellent Man ! Exit Corter,$+ 
But I, by living, poorly take the way. | 
To-injure Goodneſs, which I cannot pay. 


Enter Almeria. 

Alm, Ruin and Death run arm'd through every Street ; 
And yet that Fate I ſeek I cannot meet : 
What Guards Misfortunes are and miſery ! 
Death that ſtrikes all, yet ſeems afraid of me, 

Mont. Almeria's here , O turn away your Face ! 
Muſt you be witneſs too of my Diſgrace ? 

Alm, 1 am not that Almeria whom you knew, 
But want that pity I deny'd to you: 
Your Conquerour, Alas ! has vanquiſh'd me ; 
But he refuſes his own Victory : 
While all are Captives, in your Conquer'd State, 
E find a wretched Freedom in his hate. 

Mont, Couldſt thou thy Love on one who.ſcorn'd thee loſe ? 
He ſaw not with my Eyes who could refuſe : 
Him who could prove ſo much unkind to thee, 
[| ner will ſuffer to be kind to me. 


Alm, 1 am content in Death to ſhare your Fate ; 
And dye for him I love with him I hate. 

Aont, What ſhail 1 do in this perplexing ſtreight ! 
My tortur'd Limbs refuſe to bear my weight : +. 
[_Endeavouring to walk, 19: being 


I cannot go to Death to ſet me free : 

Death muſt be £ind, and come himſelf to me. 14. 
Alm, Te thought vponr't :+1 have. Aﬀairs below. ; 5:7 9.i- + Aim. 

Which I mult needs diſpatch before I go : by 

Sir, 1 have found a place where you may be, [+08 

(Though not preſerv'd ) yet like a King dye 'free : 

The General left your Daughter in the Tower, .. 

We may awhile reſiſt the Spaniard's power. 

2 Guyomar prevail - —_ X 
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Mont. Make haſte and call ; 
”]l hear your Voice, and anſwer from the Wal, 
Alm, My Voice ſhe knows and fears, but uſe your own, 
id to gain Entrance, feign you are alone, CAlm. ſteps behind. 
Mont, Cydaria ! 
ſm. Louder, 
Mont. Daughter ! 
Alm. Louder yet. 
Mont. Thou canſt not, ſure, thy Father's Voice forget. 
LC He knocks at the Door, ab laſt Cydaria looks 
over the Balcony, 

Cyd. Since my Love went I have been frighted ſo, 

ith diſmal Groans, and Noiſes from below ; 
lurſt not ſend my Eyes abroad for fear 

ſeeing Dangers, which I yet but hear, 

Mont. Cydaria ! 

Cyd, Sure *tis my Father calls. 

Moxt,———— Dear Child, make haſte ; 
Il hope of Succour, but from thee, is paſt : 
$ when upon the Sands the Traveller 

s the high Sea come rolling from afar, 

e Land grow ſhort, he mends his weary pace, 

hile Death behind him covers all the Place : 

[ by ſwift Misfortunes am purſu*d, 

hich on each other, are like Waves renew'd,. 

Cyd. Are you alone ? 

Mont, I am. 

Cyd, P11 ſtreight deſcend ; 


ayen did you here for both our Safeties ſend, 
[Cydaria deſcends and opens the Door, Almeria ruſkes 


| betwixt with Montezuma, 
Cyd. Almeria here ! then I am loſt again. 
Alm, Yield to my ſtrength ; you ſtruggle but in vain. 


ake haſte and ſhut, our Enemies appear. ; 
[ Cortez and Spaniards appear at the other end, 


Cyd. Then do you enter, and let me ſtay here. 
x [4s ſbe ſpeaks, Almeria over-powers her, 


thruſts ber in, ' and ſhuts. 
Cort. Sure, I both heard her Voice, and ſaw her Face, 
's like a Viſion vaniſh'd from the place. 
do late I find my Abſence was too long ; 


y Hopes grow ſickly, and my Fears grow ſtrong. 
"" " [ He knocks a little, then Montezuma, Cydaria, 


Almeria appear above, 


lm. Look up, look up, and ſee if you can know 
ofe whom in vain you think to find below, 


H:'2 


[ Both thruſt, 


Cyd, 
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Cyd. Look up, and ſee Cydaria's loſt Eſtate. 

Mont. And caſt one look on Montezuma®s Fate. 

Cort. Speak not ſuch diſmal words as wound my Ear > 
Nor name Death to me when Cydarid's there, 
Deſpair not, Sir ; who knows but Conqu'ring Spain 
May part of what you loſt reſtore again - : 

Mont. No, Spaniard, know ; he who to Empire born, 
Lives to be leſs, deſerves the Victor's Scorn : 

Ki:1gs and their Crowns have but one Deſtiny : 
Power is their Life, when that expires they dye, 
Cyd; What dreadful words are theſe : 
Mont, — Name Life no more ; 
'Tis now a Torture worſe than all I bore : 
PII not be brib'd to ſuffer Life, but dye 
In ſpight of your miſtaken Clemency. 
I was your Slave, and I was us'd like one ; 
The Shame continues when the Paia is gone : 
But Pm a King while this is in my Hand—— [His Swi 
He wants no Subjects who can Death command : 
You ſhould have ty'd him up, t' have conquer'd me, 
Bpt he's ſtill mine, and thus he ſets me free, ['Stabs bim{i| 

Cyd. Oh my dear Father ! 

Cort, — Haſte, break ope the Doer. 

Alm. When that is forc'd-there yet remain two more. 

[The Soldiers break open the -Dooy and 11n, 
We ſhall have time enough to take our way, ad. 
*Ere any can-our Fatal Journey ſtay. 

Mont... Already mine is paſt : O Powers Divine ; 

Take my Jaſt Thanks ; n9 longer I repine : 
I-might have liv'd my own Miſ-haps to mourn, 
While ſome would pity me, but more would ſcorn ! 
For Pity only on freſh Objetts ſtays : 

But with the tedious fight of Woes decays. 
Still leſs and leſs my Boyling Spirits flow ; 
And I grow ſtiff as cooling Metals do : 
Farewel. Almeria — 

Cyd. -—— — —He's gone, he's gone, 
And leaves poor me Defenceleſs here alone, 

Alm, You ſhall not long be ſo : Prepare to dye, 
That you may bear your Father Company. 

Cyd. Oh! name not Death to me, you fright me ſo, 
That with the Fear 1 ſhall prevent the Blow : 

I know your Mercy*s more than to deſtroy 
A thing fo young, ſo innecent as 1. 

Cort, Whence can proceed thy cruel Thirſt of Blood 
Ab. barb'rous Woman ! Woman ! thar's too good. . 
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00 mild for thee : there's Pity in'that Name, 
2at thou haſt loſt thy Pity with thy Shame, 
Alm. Your cruel words have pierc'd me to the Heart : 
aut on My Rival PII revenge my Smart. ; 
Cort; Oh, ſtay your hand ! and to redeem my Fault, 
11 ſpeak the kindeſt words ———— 
hat Tongue e er utter'd, or that Heart cer thought. 
Near Lovely Sweet 
Alm. This but offends me more ; 
ou a& your Kindneſs on Cydaria's Score. 
Cyd. For his dear fake let me my Life receive. 
Alm. Fool, for his ſake alone you muſt not live : 
Revenge is now my Joy ; he's not for me, 
And I'll make ſure he neer ſhall be for thee, 
.Cyd. But what's my Crime ? - 
Alm, —— Tis loving where love. . 
Cyd. Your own Example does my ACt approve. . 
Alm. "Tis ſach a Fault-I never can forgive. 
Cyd. How can I mend; unleſs you let me live ? 
T yet am Tender, Young, and full of Fear, 
And dare not dye, but fain would tarry here. 
Cort, If Blood you ſeek, 1 will my own reſign : 
O ſpare her Life, and in exchange take mine. 
Alm. -The Love you ſhew but-haſtes her Death the more, | 
Cert.. I'll run, and help to force the inner Door. [1s going in haſte, 
Alm. Stay, Spaniard, ſtay, - depart not from my Eyes : 
That mament that I loſe your ſight ſhe dyes. 
To look on you, [ll grant a ſhort Reprieve. 
Cort, O make your Gift-more full, and let her live : 
| dare not go ;; and yet how dare I ſtay ? 
Her I would ſave ; 1 murder either way. 
Cyd. Can you be ſo hard-hearted to deſtroy 
My ripening Hopes, that are ſo near to Joy / 
| juſt approach to all I would poſlebs : 
Death only ſtands *twixt me and Happineſs. 
Alm, Your Father, with his Life has loſt his Throne : 
Your Country's Freedom and Renown 1s gone. 
Honour requires your Death : you mult cbey, 
Cyd. Do you dye firſt ; and ſhew me then the way. 
Alm. Should you not follow, my Revenge were loſt, 
Cyd. Then riſe again and fright me with your Gholt, 
Alm. 1 will not truſt to that, ſince Death I chuſe, 
PII not leave you that Life which I refuſe ; | 
if Death's a Paiu, it is not leſs to me ; 
And if 'tis nothing, *tis no more to thee, 
But hark! the Noiſe increaſes from behind, 
They*re near, and may preyent what I delign'd : 
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Take there a Rival's Gift - + [Stabtty 


Cort. Pordition ſeize thee for ſo black a Deed, Sue, ob 
Alm, Blame not an A& which did from Love proce&d : © 
Fii thus revenge thee with this fatal Blow ; - [.Stabs ber ſe 
Stand fair, and let my Heart-blood on thee flow. 
Cyd. Scay Life, and keep me in the cheerful Light ; 
Death is'too black, and dwells in-too much Night. 
Thou leav'ſt me, Life, but Love ſupplies thy part, 
And keeps me warm by lingring in my Heart : 
Yet dying for him, I thy Claim remove; 
How dear it coſts to conquer in my love ! 
' Now ſtrike; _ that thought, I hope, will arm my Breaſt. 
Alm. Ah with what differing paſſions am I preſt ! 
Cyd. Death, when far off, did terrible appear ; 
But. looks leſs dreadful as he comes more near. 
Alm, O Riyal, | have Ibſt the power to kill ; 
Strength hath forſook my Arm, and Rage my WII : 
I muſt ſurmount that Love which thou haſt ſhown : 
Dying for him is due to me alone, 
Thy weakneſs ſhall not boaſt the Victory, 
Now thou ſhalt live, and *dead PIll conquer thee : 
Souldiers aſſiſt me down. [Exeunt from above led by Souldiers, aw 
enter both led by Cortez, 
', Cort. Is there no danger then ? [To Cydars 
""Cyd. You need not fear | 
My Wound, I cannot dye when you are near. 
Cort, You for my ſake, Lite to Cydaria give ; [To Almeru, 
And I could dye for you, if you might live. | 
Alm. Enough, I die content, now you are kind ; 
KilFd in my Limbs, reviving in my Mind : 
Come near, Cydaria, and forgive my Crime. * [Cydaria ſtarts bad, 
You need not fear my Rage a ſecond time : 
I'!l bathe your Wounds in Tears for my Offence : 
That Hand which made it makes this Recompence. [Ready to joyn their band. 
1 would have joyn'd you, but my Heart's too high : 
You will, too ſoon, poſſeſs him when 1 dye. 
Cort. She faints, O ſoftly ſet her down, 
Alm, "Tis paſt ! 
in thy lov'd Boſom let me breathe my laſt. 
Here 1n this one ſhort Moment that I live. 
I have what ere the longeſt Life could give [Dre 
Cort, Farewel, thou generous Maid : ev'n Victory 
Glad as It is, muſt lend ſome Tears to thee : 
Many I dare not ſhed, leſt you believe [To Cydatrki 
£ joy in you leſs than for her 1 grieve. 
Cyd, But are you ſure She's dead ? 


[ muſt 
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muſt embrace you faſt, before I know 
hether my Life be yet ſecure or no : 
zome other Hour I will to Tears allow ; 
But having you, can ſhew no Sorrow now, 
[Enter Guyomar and Alibech bound, with Scldiers, 
Cort. Prince Guyomar in Bonds ! O Friendſhip's Shame ! 
t makes me bluſh ro own a Victor's Name. . [Unbinds bim, Cydaria, Alibech, 
Cyd. See, Alibech, Almeria lies there : 
But do not think 'twas I that murder'd her. 
LAlibech kneels and kiſſes her Dead Siſter, 
Cort. Live and enjoy more than your Conquerour : [To Guyomar, 
ake all my Love, and ſhare in all my Power. 
Guy. Think me not proudly rude, if I forſake 
hoſe Gifts I cannot with my Honour take : 
for my Country fought, and would again, 
ad I yet left a Country. to maintain : 
ut ſince the Gods decreed it otherwiſe, 
never will on its dear Ruines riſe. 
Alib, Of all your Goodneſs leaves to our diſpoſe, 
Dur Liberty's the only Gift we chuſe: 
Abſence alone can make our Sorrows leſs ; 
Ind not to ſee what we can ne'er redreſs. 
Guy. Northward, beyond the Mountains, we will go, 
Vhere Rocks lie. cover*d with Eternal Snow ; 
hin Herbage in the Plains and fruitleſs Fields, 
he Sand no Gold, the Mine no Silver yields : 
here Love and Freedom we'll in Peace enjoy ; 
0 Spaniards will that Colony deſtroy. 
Ve to onr ſelves will all our Wiſhes grant ; 
nd nothing coveting can nothing want, 
Cort. Firſt your Great Father's Funeral Pompprovide:; 
hat done, in Peace your Generous Exiles guide. 
hile I loud Thanks pay to the Powers above, 
hus doubly bleſt with Conqueſt and with Love, 
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TS PREFACE. . 


T has been the ordinary praCticeof the French Poets, to de- 
dicate their Works of this nature to their King, eſpecially 
when theyihave had the leaſt encouragement to it, by his 
approbation of them'on the Stage.. But I confeſs I want the 

onfidence to follow their example, though perhaps I have as ſpe- 
ious pretences to'it for this Piece, as any they can boaſt of :- it 
wving been own'd in ſo particular a manner by His Majeſty, that 
e has grac'd it with the Title of His Play, and thereby reſcued 

from the ſeverity (that I may not ſay malice) of its Enemies. 
ut, though a charaQter fo high and undeſerv'd has:not rais'd in 
ie the preſumption to offer ſuch a trifle to his moſt ſerious view, 


et-I will own the vanity to ſay, that after this glory which it 
as receiv'd .from a Soveraign Prince, I could not fend it to ſeek 
roteCtion from any Subje£t. ' Be this Poem then ſacred to him 
ithour the tedious form of a Dedication, and without preſuming 
) interrupt thoſe hours which he 1s daily giving to the peace and 


ttlement of his People. 
For what elſe concerns this Play ; I would tell the Reader that 


is , according to the ſtricteſt of Dramatick Laws, but 
hat it is a commendation which many of our Poets now deſpiſe, 
id a Beauty which our common Audiences do not eaſily diſcern. 

either indeed do I value my ſelf upon it, becauſe with all that 
ymmetry of parts, it may want an air and ſpirit (which conſiſts 
1 the writing) - to ſet it off, *Tis a queſtion variouſly diſputed, 
whether an Author may be allowed as a competent judge of his 
wn works. As to the Fabrick- and contrivance of them cer- 
ainly he may, for that is properly the employment of the judg- 
ment ; which,-as a Maſter- builder may determine, and that with- 
dut deception, whether the work be accordigg to the exaCtneſs 
ff the model; ſtill granting him to have a perteCt Idea of that 
attern by which he works : and that he keeps himſelf always 
tonſtant to the diſcourſe of his judgment, without admitting ſelf. 
ove,which is the falſe ſurveyer of his Fancy,to inter-meddle in it. 
Theſe Qualifications granted {being ſuch as all ſound Poets are 
dreſuppoſed to have within them) I think all Writers, of what 
Und ſoever, may infallibly judge of the frame and contexture of 


er Works, But for the ornament of Writing; which 1s greater, 
; A 2 more 
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more variougand bizarre in.Pocſic than wapry her kind, ag; 
properly the 'Child of Fagcy, ſo it: can Tegeive ao meaſure, gy 
leaſt but a very imperfe& one, of its own excellencies or failung 
from the judgment. Self-love (which caters but rarely into 
offices of the judgment) here predominates, 'And Fancy (if 
may fo ſpeak) judging of it ſelf, can be no more certain or &, 
monſtrative of its own effefs; than:two crooked lines can be th 
adzquate meaſure of each other. What I have faid on this (i 
ject, may perhaps give me ſome credit with my. Readers, inn 
opinion of this lay, which I have ever valu above the reſto 
my Follies of this kind : yet not thereby in the. leaſt diſſentin 
from their judgment who have concluded the writing of thisy 
be much inferiour to my Indian Emperour. But the Argy 
of that was much more noble, not having the allay of Comgy 
to depreſs it : yet if this be more perfeQ, either io it's kind, g 
in the general notion of a Play, 'tis as much as I defire to hay 
granted for the vindication of my Opinion, and, what as 6 
touches me , the ſentence of a: Royal Judge. Many have imy 
gin'd the-CharaQer of Phloctes to be faulty; ſome for not diſc 
vering the Queen's love, others for his joining in her reſtragt 
But though I am not of their number , who obſtinately deſead 
what they have once ſaid , I may with modeſty. take up thok 
anſwers which have been made for me by. my: Friends ; name 
that Philocles who was but a Gentleman of ordinary. Birth , » 
no reaſon to gueſs.ſo ſoon at the Queert's Paſſion, ſhe being a Pep 
. lon ſo much above him; and by the ſuffrages of all her people, 
ready deſtin'd to Lyſimantes : Beſides, that he was prepollelle 
(as the Queen ſomewhere hints it to him) with another inclige 
tion, which rendred him leſs clear-Gghted in it, ſince no May 
at the ſame time, can diſtinAly view two different objects. An 
if this, with any ſhew of reaſon, may be defended, I leave ny 
Maſters the Criticks to determine, whether it be not much mai 
conducing to the beauty of my Plot, that Phzloctes ſhould be long 
kept ignorant of the Queen's love, than that with one leap it 
thould have entred into the knowledge of it, andyghereby tree 
bimſelf, to the diſguſt of the Audience, from that pleaſing Labf 
rinth of errours which was prepar'd for him. As for that othe! 
abjettion of his joining in the Queen's Impriſonment, it isi 
utably that which every Man, if he examines himſclf. woul 
ave done on the: like occaſion, If they agfwer, that it __ 
. 00 


The PREFACE. 


ts om the height of his CharaQter to do it; I would enquire of 
re Wy over-wiſe Cenſfors, who told them T intended him a perfe&t 
Ine haraQter, or indeed what neceffity was there he ſhould be ſo, 
ie variety of Images being one great beauty of a Play ? it was 
much as Ideſign'd, to ſhow one great and abſolute Pattern of 
pnour in my Poem, which I did in the Perſon of the Queen : 
| the defeQts of rhe other parts being ſet to ſhow the more to 
commend that one CharaQter of vertue to the Audience, Bur 
ither was the fault of Philocles ſo great, if the circumſtances be 
daſider'd, which, as moral Philoſophy aſſures us, make the eſ- 
ntial differences of good and bad ; He himſelf beſt explaining 
5 own intentions in his laſt At, which was the reſtauration of 
is Queen ; and even before that, in the honeſty of his expreſli- 
1s when he was unavoidably led by the impulſions of his love 
)do it. That which with more reaton was objected as an inde- 
drum, 15 the management of the laſt Scene of the Play, where 
ladon and Florimel are treating too lightly of their Marriage, 
| the preſence of the Queen ,, wholikewiſe ſeems to ſtand idle 
hile the great ation of. the Drama is ſtill dependiog. This I 
nnot otherwiſe defend, than by telling you I fo deffan'd it On 
rpoſe to make my Play go off more ſmartly; that Scene, being 
the opinion of the beſt Judges , the moſt divertiſing of the 
hole Comedy. But thou *o Artifice ſucceeded , I am wil- 
| 8 to acknowledge it as a fault, ſince it pleasd His Majeſty, the 
{t Judge, to think it ſo. *I have only to add, that the Play is 
unded on a ſtory in the Cyrus, which he calls the Queen of Co- 
nth; in whoſe CharaQter, as it has been affirm'd to me, he re- 
eſents that of the famous Chriſtina, Queen of Sweden. This is 
hat I thought convenient to write by way of Preface, to the 
aiden-Queen ; 1n the reading of which, I fear you will not 
cet with that fatisfaQtion which you have had in ſeeing it on. 
ie Stage ; the chief parts of it both ſerious and comick, being 
rrformed to that height of excellence, that nothing but a com- 
dand which IT could not handſomely diſobey, could have given 
te the Courage to have made it publick. 
ty 
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, i | 
E who writ this, not without pains and thought, 
From French and Engliſh Theaters has brought 
. Th exatteit Rules by which a Play is wrought. 


I. 
' The Unities of Attion, Place, and Time ; 
The Stenes unbroken ; and a mingled chime: 
Of Johnſon's humonr, with Corneilles- rhyme. 


| HT. | 
But while dead colours he with care did lay, 
He fears his Wit, or Plot he did not weigh, 
Which are the living Beauties of a Play. 


| SR 4 
Pliys are like Towns, which how'ee'r fortify d 
By Engineers, have ſtill ſome weaker fide 
By the ver-ſeen Defendant uneſpy'd. 


, TE 
Ana with that Art you make approaches now ; 
Such skilful fury in Aſſaults you ſhow, 4 
That every Poet withaut ſhame may bow. 


: VI. | 
Ours therefore humbly would attend your doom, 
If Souldier-like, he may have terms to ome 
With flying Colowrs, and with beat of Drum. 

I 


The Prologue goes out, and ſtays while a Tune is play, 
after which he returns again. | 


Secon 
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| Second PROLOGUE. 


Had forgot one half, I do proteſt, 

[| And now am ſent agtin to ſpeak, the reſt. 

He hows to every great and noble Wit; ). 

But to the little Heltors of the Pit, : 

Our Poet's ſturdy, and will not ſubmit. 

Hell be before-hand with *em, and not ſtay. 

To ſee each peeviſp Critick, tab bis Play, | 

Each Puny Cenſor, whohis chill to boaſt, 

I: cheaply witty on the-Paer*s oſt. 

No Critick”s verditt, ſhould, of right, ſtand good, 

are excepted all a; men of Blood : 

And the ſame Law ſhall ſhield them from their Fury, 
Which has excluded Butchers from a Fury. 

Yowd all be _ | 

But Writing*s tedious, and that way att ; 

The moſt aaoatadd to ng] 

Which you ſo like, you think, your Selves ill us'd 

When in ſmart ns you are not abnyd. 

A civil Prologue is approv'd by no Man ;, 

You hate it as you do a civil Woman : | 

Your Fancy*s palÞd, and liberally you pay 

To have it quicken'd ere you ſee a Play. . 

Juſt as old Sinners worn from their Delight, 

Give money to be whippd to Appetite. 

But what. a Pox keep I fo pls ado 

To ſave our Poet ? He is one of you ;, 

A Brother Judgment, and a I hear ſay, 

A curſed Critick as Oer damn'd a Play. 

Good ſalvage Gentlemen, your own Kind ſpare, 

He us, like ys, a very Wolf or Bear. 

Tet think not he*ll your ancient Rights invade, 

Or ftop the Courſe of your free Damning Trade. 

For he (he vows) at no Friends Play can ſit, 

But he muſt needs find fault to ſhew his V/it : 

Then, for bis ſaks, neer ſtint your own Delight ;, . 

Throw boldly, for he ſets to all that write ;, 

With ſuch he ventures on an even lay, $ 

For they bring ready Money intg, Play. 

Thoſe who write not, and yet af Writers nick, 

Are Bankrupt Gameſters, for they Damn on tick, 
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ACT 1. SCENE IL. 
The Scene is Walks, near the Court. 


Enter Celadon, Aﬀteria, meeting. eath ather, he in 
riding habit ; they embrace. 


[ 


l, 


Celadon. Ear Afteria ! | 
Aſteria. My dear Brother ! welcome; a thouſand 
welcomes : Methinks this year you have been abſent 
been ſo tedious ! I hope as you bave made a pleaſant Voyage, ſo you 
brought your good humour back again to Court. 
Cel. I neyer yet knew any, company I could not be merry in, except it 
re an old Woman's, 
Aft. Or at a Funeral. | 
«, Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me; for I was never merrier than L 
$ata Creditor's of Mine, whoſe Book periſhed with him. But what new 
auties have you at Court ? how do Mel;ſ's two fair Daughters? 
ff, When you tell me which of *em you are in love with, Pll anſwer 
ed, Which of *em, naughty Siſter, what a queſion's there? With 
= with each and kngular of %em. 
f. Bleſs me! you are not ſerious! | | 
«, YouJook'as if it were a wonder to ſee a Man in Loye : are they 
handſome ? G . 


F, [, but both together —— 
«. I, and both aſunder ; why, 1 hope there are but two of %m, the 
Singing and Dancipg one, and the little Innocent one? 
4. But you canonotmarry both ? | 
e. No, aor either of %em 1-truſt. in Heaven ; but I can keep them 


pany, 1 can ſing and dance with 'em, and great *em, and that, I take 
| B | it, 


Secret Love: Or, 


leaſbre/that cannog goo the colt of variety : am ol © 
thine with theſetwoy, fori love?em ſo equal] I camber ngke choinghe 
eween'em. Had 1 bor one Miſtreſs, 1 might go to er tO be merry 
ſhe, perhaps, be out of humour ; there were a viſit loſt: Bu h 
one of *{m frown upon me, the other will be che'more obliging, on pap 
poſe ro recommend her own gaiety, beſides a thouſand things that I coy 
name, - 

Aft. And none of *em to any. purpoſe. 5 

Cl. Well, If you will not be cruelco 4 poop Lover, you might obli 
me by carrying me to theit Lodgings. 

Aft. You know | am always bulie about the Queen. 

Cel. But once or twice only, tillI am a little flufh*d in my acquaintay 
with other Ladies, and have learn'd to prey for my felf: I promiſe you! 
make all the haſte I can to end the trouble, by -beipg in love ſomenine 
elſe. Pa5a8 | 

AP. You would think it hard to be deny*d now. F 

Cel. And reaſon good : many a Man hangs himſelf fax the loſs of C 
Miſtreſs: How do yoo think then I ſhould bear the loſs of two; eſpecihP a1 
in a Court where I thiok Beauty is but thin-fown ? - 

Aſt. Theres one Florimel the Quettis Ward, a hew Beauty, as willy Fi 
you, and a vaſt Fortune. / | 

Cel. 1 am for her before the World : bring me to her, and 1'll rele 1 
you of your promiſe for the other two. C 


it, is ſomewhat better than muſty marrying them: om Joorfrl 
a 


MEET DL ELD DIES TS 


Enter a Page. Fi 

Page, Madam, the Qveen expettsyou.; © v4 + - 
Cel. I ſee you hold het favout 4/ Adieu Siſter; you Have a little Enifl 
there, otherwiſe | would offer you my ſefvice. it! 
Aft. Farewel Brother, think upon Florimel. F, 
Cel. You may.truſt my memory for an handſome Woman, Pl! think 
on her, and the reſt too; 111 forget none vf ?etn, of [Exit tem F, 


SCENR I. 
Enter a Gentleman-walking over the Stage haſtily ; after him © Ce 
Florime]), and Flavia, Aduſqued. 


; 4 Na C 

Fla. Phormio, Phormio, you will not leave us —< d £49 
Gem. In faith F havea little buſinefaga—— ; .. || |: [Ext Gen Fi 
Cel. Cannot I ſerye you in the-Gentlemans room, Ladies ? 
Fla. Which cf ys would you ſerve? G27 0 ' 3.46 dre 
Cel. Either of you, or both of you. bor Ny ak 
Fla. .Who, could yon not be conſtant toone ? > 114: 5 M] 
Cel.. Conſtantto one ! I have been a Courtier, a Souldier, 39d 4 11 

yeller to good purpoſe,if | muſt be conſtant tone; give we ſome T 


fone Forty, ſome a Hundred Miſtreſſes, more —_ 
man can turn her to. ale AG RENEE HY 


Pod 


The Maiden Queen. 
Fler. Bleſs us, Jet us be gone Couſin z we two are nothing in his hands. 


Cel. Yet for my part, I.can live with as few Miſtreſſes as any Man: I 
ſire ao ſuperfluities 3 only for neceſſary change- or ſo ;, as I ſhift my 


i418 Y . p 
Fler, A pretty odd kind of Fellow this : he fits my humour rare- 
Ul, Aſide. 
' Fla. You are as unconſtant as the Moon. L4f 
Flo. You wrong him, he's as conſtant as the Sun ; he would ſee all the 
orld in twenty hours. 
Cel. ?Tis very true, Madam, but, like bim, I would viſie and away. 
Flor. For wheat an unreaſonable thing it were to ſtsy long, be trouble- 
zme, and- hinder a Lady of a freſh Lover ? 
Cel, A rare Creature this | —— beſides, Madam, how like a Fool a Man 
pks, when after all bis eagerneſs of two Minutes before, he ſhrinks into 
ajnt kiſs and a cold complement... 

adics both, into your IL commit my ſelf ; ſhare me betwixt you. 
Fla. Pllhave nothing todowigh you; ſince you cannot be conſtant to one. 
Cel, Nay, rather than loſe either of you, Plldo more; I Il be conſtanc 
dan hundred of you : or (if you will needs fetter me to one,) agree the 
tter between your ſelves; and the moſt handſome take me, 

Flor. Though I am not ſhe, yer ſince my Maſque's down, and you can- 
tt convince me, haye a good faith of my Beauty, and for once I take you 


Servant. 


Cel. And for once, Ill make a blind bargain with you : ſtrike hands ; 
't a Match Miſtreſs 2; 

Flor, Done Seryant. | 

Cel. Nowl amfſure I have the worſt on't : for you ſee the worſt of me, 


d that I do not of you tillyou ſhew your face, — 
t now I rhe muſt be handſome. — 
Beauty d 


Flor. What kind © 0 you like ? 

Cel. Juſt ſuch a one as yours. | | 

Flor. What's that? \ | 

Cel. Such an Oval Fie, clear Skin, hazel Eyes, thick brown Eyebrows, 
d Hair as you have for all the World. 

Fla. But I can aſſure you ſhe has nothing of all this. 

Ce. Hold thy-peace, Envy ; aay | cav be conſtant an | ſet on'c. 

Flor. 'Tis true ſhe tells you. wo 

Cel. þ I, you may ſlander your ſelf. as you pleaſe ; then you have —- 
me ſee. | | | 

Flor, I'll fear you ſha? not ſee. | 
Cel. A turn'd up Noſe, that gives anair to your Face: Oh, I find I am ' 
dre and more in love with yow'! a full neather Lipi, an out-mouth, that 
akes mine water at it : the bottom of your Cheeks alicttle-blab, and two 
npies when you ſmile; for your ſtature *cis well, and for your wit 'twas 
en you by one that knew it had been thrown away upon an il! Face ; 
ne you are handſome, there's nodenying it. . 
Flor. Can you ſettle your —_ ee an ugly Face, and not be —_ 
2 e 
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ted ? I could find in my heart to lift up my Maſque and diſabuſe you, 

Cel. 1 defie your Maſhie, would you would try the experiment. 

Flor: No, 1 wo'not; for your ignorance is the Mother of your ep, 
tion to me.. © | 

Cel. Since you will not take the pains to convert me, 11 make bojdy 
keep my faith: a miſerable Man I am ſure you haye made me. 

Fla. This is pleaſant, 

Cel. It may be ſo to you, but it is not to me; for ought I ſee, lang 
ing tothe moſt conſtant Maudlin. 

Flor. ?Tis very well, Celadon, you can be conſtant to one you haye new 
ſeen; and have forſaken all you have ſeen: , 

Cel. It ſeems you know me then : well, if thou ſhou'dſt prove one 
my. caſt Miſtreſſes, 1 would uſe thee moſt damnably, for offering to-nu 
me loye thee twice. , | 

Flor. You are th? right : an old Miſtreſs or Seryant is an old Typ, 
the pleaſure on'c is paſt, when we have once learnt it. v 

Fla, But what Woman in the World would you wiſh her like ? 

Cel. | have heard of one Florsmel the Queens Ward, would ſhe werez 
like her for Beauty, as ſhe'is for Humour. 

Fla. Do you hear that Couſin : —— [To Flor. aſd 

Flor. FlorimePs not handſome : beſides ſhe's unconſtant z and only low 
for ſome few days. | 

Cel. If ſhe loves for ſhorter time than I, ſhe muſt loye by Wintard 
and Summer nights i? faith. 

Flor. When you ſee us together you ſhall judge : ja the mean time alin 
ſweet Servant. 

Cel.. Why you wonot be fo inhumane to carry away my heart, and 
| ſo much as tell me where | may hear. news one? 

Flor. 1 mean to keep it ſafe for you; forif you-had it, you would» 
ſtow it worſe : farewel, I muſt ſee a Lady. | 

Cel, So mult I too, if I can pull off your Maſque. 

Flor. You will not be ſo rude, 1 hope. | 

Cel, By this light but I will : | 

Flor, By this leg but you ſha*not. CExeunt Flor. and Fla. rum 


SCENE HI: 


'Enter Philocles, and meets 'OS going ont.) 


Cel, How ! my Couſin the new Favourite ! ——— 
Phil. Dear Celadon !. molt happily arriv'd: 
hear y* have been an honour.to your Countey,.. -+- - 
in the Calabrian Wars, and Lam glad. [422 2 
| have ſoine. intereſt int. 
Cel. —— But in you | 
i have a larger ſubject for my joys : | 
To lee ſo, rare athing:s riſing, Vertue, _ 
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T be Maiden | Queen. 


nd merit underſtood at Court. EY 
Phil, Perhaps it is the only aCt that can 
decuſe our Queen of weakneſs, 


Emer Lyſimantes attended. 
Lyſ. O, my Lord Philocles, well overtaken / 
came to look you. (Phil,) Had I known it ſooner, 
y ſwift a ance, Sir, had ſpar'd your trouble. 
0 Cel. Couſin, you ſee Prince Lyſimantes 
pleaſed to favour me with his commands: 
beg you'll be no ſtranger now at Court. 
Cel. So long as there be Ladies there, you need 
ot doubt me. l op [Exit Celadon. 
Phil. Some of them will, Ihope, make you a Convert, | 
Lyſ. My Lord Philocles, 1am glad we are alone ; 
here is a bufineſs that concerns me nearly, _ 
2 which I beg your love. (Phil.) Command my ſervfce. 
Lyſ. 1know your intereſt with the Queen is great ; 
[ ſpeak not this as envying your Fortune, + 
or frankly I confeſs you have deſery*d-it.). 
3eſides, my Birth, my Courage and my Honour, 
re all above fo baſe a Vice. ———= 
Phil. lknow, my Lord, you are firſt Prince.o? th? Blood; 
our Countreys ſecond hope ; 
\nd that the publick Vote when the Queen weds, .-, ” 
Deſigns you for her choice. : 00 24 
Lyſ. Iam not my IMES 
cept Love makes deſert; - 0 
For doubtleſs ſhe*s the glory of her time;.. |. 
df faultleſs Beauty, blooming as the Spring, 
2 our Sicilian Groves; matchleſs in Vertue, 
And largely ſold where &er her bounty gives, ; 
As with each breath The could create new 1ndies. 
Phil. But jealous of her glory. 1 
Lyſ. You are a Courtierz and in other terms, 
Would you fay ſhe is averſe from Marriage 
Leſt it might leſfen her Authority.: o 
But, whenſoe*r ſhe does, I know the people, 
Will ſcarcely ſuffer her ro match | 
With any neighb'ring Prince, whoſe power might bend 
Our free Sicil3ans to a foreign Yoke. 
Phil. 1 love too well my Country to deſire Kt. - * 7 
Lyſ. Then to proceed, (as you well know, my Lord) 
The Provinces have ſent their Deputies 
Humbly to moye her ſhe would chooſe at home : 
And, for ſhe ſeems averſe from ſpeaking with them, - 
By my appointment, have deſign'd theſe walks, Where 
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Where well ſhe cannot ſhun them, Now, if. yov 
Aſliſt their ſir, by joining yours 60 It, 
And by your mediation I prove happy, 


1 freely promiſe you, — Ty 
Phil Without 2 bribe command my,utwmoſt. in it : _—— 


And yet, there isathing, which-time gay give ME | 
The confidence to name ;: — | 
Lyſ. ? 1 is yours whatever, 
But tell me true ; does ſhe not eatertain 
Some deep and ſetled thoughts againſt my perſon ? 
Phil. I hope not ſo; but ſhe of late is froward z 
Reſery'd, and fad, and vex'd at little things.; 
Which her = Soul aſham'd of, ſtraight ſhakes off, 
And iscom again. nods 
Ly. —poe ail near the Queen: andall our Actions come to Princy 
Eyes, as they are repreſented by them that hold the Miroir. 
Phil. Here ſhe comes, and with her the Deputics 5 —— 
I fear all is-not right. F 


Enter Oueen, Deputies after her ,, Aſeria, Guard, Flavia, 
—_ ; 


Queen turns back, to: the Deputies, and ſpeaks extriug; 


Queen. And I muſt tell you, 
It is a fawcy boldneſs thus to preſs 
On my retirements, — . 

1. Dep. Our buſineſs being of no leſs concern 
Than is the peace and quiet of your ſubjets w——— 
And that delay'd - -—- 

2, Dep. we humbly took this time 
To repreſent your Peoples fears to you. 

Q«. My Peoples fears ! who made them States-men ? 
They much miſtake their buſineſs, if they think 
TheRights of Subjetsand of Soperaign 

e Rights of Subjects and 0 i 
Are things diſtinCt in Nature : theirs, is to 
Enjoy propriety, not Empire. 

Ly/. If they haye erCd, *twas but an oyer-care ; 
An 1ll-tim'd Duty. —— 

Queen, Couſin I expect 
From your near Blood, not to excuſe, but check 'em. 
They would impoſe a Ruler 
Upon-their lawful Queen: 

For what's an Husband elſe? 

Lyſ. Far, Madam, be it from the thoughts 

Of any wko pretends to that high Honour, 
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> wiſh for more than to be reckond | 
s the moſt grac'd, and firſt of all your Servants: 
Queen. Thele are the inſinugting promiſes 
thoſe who aim at pow'r : ell me, Couſin ; 
or you are unconcern'd and may be Judge) 
zould that aſpiring Man compaſs his ends, 
hat pawn of his obedience could be-give me, 
hen Kingly Pow'r were once inveſted in him ? , 
Lyſ. What greater pledge than Love? whewthole fair Eyes 
ſt their commanding beams, he thas cou'd be - 
Rebel to your birth, muſt pay them homage. 
Queen. -All Eyes are fair Wz 'it 
hat ſparkle with the Jewels of a Crown: 
t now | ſee my Government is odious ;-. - 
y people find I am not fit to Reign, 
Iſe they would never — 6 tt io 12: Io; 
Lyſ. So far from that, we all acknowledze you 
he buonty of the Gods to Sitdly: 
ore than they are you cannot make our Joys ; 
ake them but laſting in a Succeſſor. | 
Phil. Your people ſeek not xo impoſe aÞrince; 
ut humbly offer one to your free choice 2 
id ſuch a one as he is, (may I haye leave 
o ſpeak ſome little of his great deſerts.) . 
Queen. VII hear no MOre won 
0 the Dep. For you, attetid to morrow at the Council, 
tere you ſhall haye my firm reſolyes; mean time 
y Couſin I am ſure will welcome you. -- 
Lyſ. Still more and tfiore rfiyſterious: but I haye gain'd one of her 
omen that ſhall untiddte it : —— Come Gentlemen. 
All Dep. Heay®n preſerve your Majeſty. [Exeunt Lyſ. and Dep: 
Qu. Philocles, you may ſtay: - 
Phil. I humbly wait yobt Majeſty's Commands; 
4. Yet now I better think on't you may go. 
Phil. Madam ! . 
Ou, Thave no Commands, —— or, what's all one 
ou, no obedience. 
Phil. How, no obedience, Madam? : 
plead no other merit ; *cis the Charter 
y which I hold your Favour, and my Fortunes. . 
Qs, My Favours are cheap Bleflings, like Rain and Sun- ſhine : 
r which we ſcarcely thank the Gods, becauſe 
e daily have them. 
Phil. Madam, your breath which rais'd me from the duſ 
lay lay me there again: 
ut fate nor time can eyer make me loſe 
be ſenſe of your indulgent bounties to me, 
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Qu, You ar&above them now, grown popular : ; | . + 
Ab Philocles, could | expedt from you | bas 
That uſage ! no tongue but yours: - / 

To move me to a Marriage ?. BTY 
The faftious Deputies might haye ſome end in's, 
And my ambitious Couſin gain a'Crown z 
But what advantage could there come to you ? 
What could you hope from 4yſþ maentes Reign 
That you can-want in-mge?:: patls ac Lalg 
Phil. You your ſelf clear me,:Madam, had I ſought. 
More pow'r, this Marriage ſure was not the way. 
But, when your ſafety was in queſtion, 
When all your people were untatiahed” 
Defir*d a King, nay more, deſign'd the Man, 
It was my duty then. | 
Q«. Let me be judge of my own ſafety ; 
I am a Woman, | 
But danger from my ſubjects cannot fright me. 
Phil. But Lyſimantes, Madam, isa Perſon —— 
2s. I cannot love, -— 7 
Shall I, who born a Sovereign-Queen, .- 
Be barr*d of that which God and Nature gives "my ſul 
The meaneſt Slaye, a freedom in my love? 
——— Leaye me, good Philecles, to my own thoughts ; L 
When next I need your counſel PI ſend for you—— _, = 
Phil. Pm moſt unhappy in your high diſpleaſure ; 0 
But, fince I muſt not ſpeak, Madam, _be pleas'd | ey 
To peruſe this, and therein read my care. - 
[He plucks out 4 paper and preſents it to her, 
"drops, unknown to bim, a Piture. | 
Queen reads. —— CEx, Philode £1 
A Catalogue of ſuch Perſons | 
Spies the Box. What's this he has let fall? Afteria : nd 1 
Aſt. Your Majeſty | roy 
Q«. Take that up, it fell from Philscles, ; y ſi 
: [She takes it up, looks 0n 5t, and [milk Al 
£4. How now, what makes you merry ? ak 
Aſt, A (mall diſcovery | haye made, Madam. 
Ls. Of what ? 
Aſt. Since firſt your Majeſty grac*d Philocles, 
I have not heard him nam'd for any Miſtcifs, the 
But now this PiCturs has convinc'd me. _— wat? 1 
Lu. Ba! letme fee it —— (Snatches it from kn) = 

Cand:ope, Prince Lyſimantes Siſter ! 

4/7. Your fayour, Madam, may encourage him —— $i 

And yet he loves in a high place for him : | ke : 

A Princeſs of the Blood, and what is more, 
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yond compariſon the faireſt Lady 
Jur Ile can boaſt, 
2». How ! ſhe the faireſt 
yond compariſon ! ?cis falſe, you flatter her ; 
he is not fair, 
Aſt. I humbly beg forgiveneſs on my Knees, 
| offended you : but next yours, Madam, 
hich all muſt yield to 
£2», I pretend to none. 
Aſt. She paſſes for a beauty. 
©», I, ſhe may paſs. _— But why dol ſpeak of her? 
dear 4/ſteria lead me, I am not well o? th? ſuddain. — [She faints. 
Aſt. Who's near there? help the Queen. [The Guards are coming. 
Ou. Bid %em away, *twas but a qualm, 
nd 'tis already going. —— 
Aſt. Dear Madam what's the matter ! y*are 
late ſo alter*d, I ſcarce know you. 
ou were gay humour*d, and you now are penſive, 
ice calm, and now unquiet ; 
don my boldneſs that I preſs thus far 
to your ſecret thoughts : I have at leaſt 
ſubjects ſhare in you. 
£#, Thou haſt a greater, 
har of a Friend ; but am I froward, ſaiſt thou? 
Aſt. It ill becomes me, Madam, to fay that. 
Qs. 1 know I am: prithee forgive me for it, 
annot help it, but thou haſt 
ot long to ſuffer it. 
Aſt. Alas ! 
Qu | feel my ſtrength each day and-hour conſume, 
ke Lilies waſting in a Limbecks heat. 
a few days —— 
id thou ſhalt ſee me lie all damp and cold, 
owded within ſome hollow Vault, among 
y ſilent Anceſtors. 
Aſt. O deareſt Madam ! 
ak not of death, or think not, if you die 
vat I will ſtay behind, - 
£«. Thy love has moy*d me, 1 for once will have 
te pleaſure to be pitied ; Pil unfold 
thing ſo ſtrange, ſo.horrid of my ſelf; 
Aſt. Bleſs me, ſweet Heaven ! 
horrid, ſaid you, Madam ? 
£4. That Sun, who with one look ſurveys the Globs, 
$not a wretch like me: and could the World 
ke a right meaſure of my ſtate within, 
ikind muſt either pity me, or eg me. 


” 
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Aſt. Sure none could do the laſt. 
4. Thou lon:ſt to know*t: 
And do tell thee, but ſhame ſtops my mouth. 
Firſt promiſe me thou wilt excuſe my folly, 
And next be ſecret —— _ 
Aſt. —— Can you doubt it Madam ! 
Os. Yet you might ſpare my labour ; 
Can you not gueſs — 
Aſt. Madam, pleaſe you PII try. 
Lu, Hold, Aſteria : : 
I would not have you gueſs, for ſhould you find it, 
| thould imagine, that ſome other might, 
And then I were moſt wretched ; 
Therefore, though you ſhould know it, flatter me : 
And ſay you could not gueſs it. — 
Aſt. Madam, 1I need not flatter you, I cannot, — and yet, 
Might not Ambition trouble your repoſe ? 
Qu, My Sicily, 1 thank the Gods, contents me : 
But {ince I muſt reyeal it, know *tis love: 
I who pretended ſo to glory, am 
Become the ſlave of loye, _—— 
Aſt. 1 thought your Majeſty had fram?d deſigns 
To ſubvert all your Laws ; become a Tyrant, 
Or vex your Neighbours with injurious Wars; 
Is this all, Madam ? 
Qa. ls not this enough? 
Then, know, I I-ye below my ſelf, a Subject 
Love one who loyes another, and who knows not 
That I love him. 
Aſt. He muſt be told it, Madam. 
Qs. Not for the Worid, Aferia; 
When &er he knows it, I ſhall die for ſhame, 
Aſt. What is it then that would content you ? 
Qu, Nothing but that I had not loy'd. 
Aſt. May I not ask without offence who ?tis ? 
Qs. Ev'n that confirms mel have loy?d amiſs ? 
Since thou canſt know I loye, and not imagine 
It muſt be Philocles. 
Aſt. My Couſin is indeed a moſt deferving Perſon ; 
Valiant and wiſe; and handſome, and well born. 
2s, But not of Royal Blout : 
I know his fate unfit to be a King. 
To be his Wife | could forſake my Crown; but not my Glory : 
os = all he did not love C andiope ; 
ouid ne 10v'd me, — but kn 
Or &er durſt tell me his, anhends hadkattes 
A, 1n all this Labyrinth, 
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find one path conducing to your quiet. 

Q«. O tell me quickly then, 

Aft. Candiope, as Princeſs of the blood, 

ithout your approbation cannot marry : 

cſt break his match with her, by yertue of 

our Sovereign Authority. 

4. I fear that were to make him hate me, 

dr, what's as bad, to let him know 1 loye him : 

puld you not do it of your ſelf ? 

Aſt. VII not be wanting to my pow*r : 

ut if your Majeſty appears not in it, 

he love of Phzlocles will ſoon ſurmount 

11 other difficulties. 

Qs. Then, as we walk, well think what means are beſt, 
fect but this, and thou ſhar*ſt half my breaſt. CExennt, 


—  — 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
The Queen”s Apartment. 


Aſteria /44N Othing thrives that I have plotted: 
For I haye ſounded Philocles, and find 
Je is too conſtant to Candiope - 
er too T have aſſaulted, but in vain, 
dbjecting want of quality in Phzlocles. 
to the Queen, and plainly tell her 
e muſt make uſe of her Authority 
0 break the match. 


SCENE IL 
Emer Celadon, looking about him, 


other ! what make you here 
bout the Queen's Apartments ? 

hich of the Ladies are you watching for ? 

Cel. Any of 'em that will do me the good turn to make me ſoundly in 


dye. 
Aſt. Then PI __— yon one; you will be deſp*rately in loye with 


lorimel : ſo ſoon as the Queen heard you were returned, ſhe gaye you her 


rr Miſtriſs, 
Cel. Thank her Majeſty ; but to confeſs the truth, my fancy lies partly 


iother way. ; 
Af: That's ſtrange : Florimel vows you are already in loye with 
r. 


C3 Cel. 
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Cel. She wrongs me horribly, if ever 1 ſaw or ſpoke with thi x; 


rimel, won 


Aſt. Well, take your Fortune, I muſt leave you. CExit Aſter 
SCENE | III. 


Enter Florimel, ſees him, and i running back, 


Cel. Nay ifaith I am got betwixt you and home, you are my Prig'hy 
Lady bright, till you reſolye me one queſtion. 

She ſigns. She is dumb. "bs 
Pox; 1 think ſhe's dumb: what a vengeance doſt thou at Court, with oy 
a rare face, without a tongue to anſwer to a kind queſtion ? 

Art thou dumb-indeed, then thou canſt tell no tales, goes to ki 
her. | 

Flor. Hold, hold, you are not mad ! 

Cel. Oh, my Miſs in a Maſque ! have you found your tongue ? 

Flor. *Twas time, I think ; - what had become of me, if 1 had not? 

Cel. Methinks your Lips had done as well. 

Flor. 1, if my Maſque had been over *em, as it was when you met 
in the walks. 

Cel. Well; will you believe me another time: did not I ſay you nm 


infinitely handſome ?- they may talk of Florimel, if they will, but iy 
ſhe muſt come ſhort of you. | 


Flor. Have you ſeen her, then? *- | 
Cel. I look'd alittle that way, but 1 had ſoon enough of her, ſheignd 
to be ſcen twice without a ſurfeit. 
Flor, However you are beholding to her, they fay ſhe loves you. 
*Cel. By fate ſhe ſha*not love me : I have told h& a piece of my nis 
already: Pox o? theſe coming Women : they ſet a Man to- Dinner bek 


he has an Appetite. [Flavia at the dr 
Florimel, you are calPd within, [Exi 


Cel, | hope in the Lord you are not Florimel ? 


Flor. Ev*n ſhe at your ſervice; the ſame kind andcoming Florimel, ji 
have deſcrib'd. | | 
Cel. Why then we are agreed already, [ am as kind and coming 


for the heart of you: 1 knew at firſt we-two were good for nothing Wl 
one another. 


Fler, But, without raillery, are.you in Loye ? 

Cel. So horribly much, that contrary to my own Maxims, 1 think ia) 
Conſcience | could marry you. | 

- Flor. No, no, *tis not come to that yet: but if you are really in10% 

you have done me the greateſt pleaſure in the World. | 

Cel. That pleaſure, and a better tool have in ſtore for you. 

Flor, This Animal call'd a Lover I have Jong'd to ſee theſe two yeari 

Cel. Sure you walk*d with your Maſque on all thewhile, for if yo! 
deen ſeen, you could not haye been without your wiſh, " 
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lor. I warrant you mean an ordinary whining Loyer ; but I muſt haye 
er proofs of Love &er I believe it. 
:/. You ſhall have the beſt that I cao give you, 
Flor. | would have a Lover, that if need be, ſhould hang himſelf,drown 
aſelf, break his neck, poiſon himſelf, for very deſpair : he that will. 
ple this is an impudent Fellowif he ſays he is in love. | 
el. Pray, Madam, which of theſe four things would you have your 
yer do? for a Man's but a Man, he cannot hang, and drown, and break 
neck, and poyſon himſelf, all together. | 
lor. Well then, becauſe you are but a beginner, and I would not diC. 
irage you, any of theſe ſhall ſerve your turn in a fair way. 
el, I am muchdeceiy'd in thoſe Eyes of yours, if a Treat, a Song, and 
Fiddles, be not a more acceptable proof of love to you, than any of 
pſe Tragical ones you have mentioned. 
Flor. However you will grant, jt is but decent you ſhould be pale, and 
n, and melancholick to ſhew you are in love: and that I ſhall require 
you when I ſee you next. | 
Cel, When you ſee me next ? why you do not make a Rabbet of me, to 
lean at twenty four hours warning ? in the mean while we burn day- 
he, loſe time and love. | 
Flor, Would you marry me without conſideration ? 
Cel. To chooſe, by Heayen,for they that think on't,twenty to one would. 
rdo it; hangforecaſt ; to make ſure of one = night is as much in 
afon as a Man ſhould expect from this ill World, 
Flor. Methinks a few more years and diſcretion would do well : I do. 
like this goingto Bed ſo early ;.it makes one ſo weary before morning, 
Cel. That's much as your Pillow is laid before you go to fleep. 
Flor. Shall I make a Propoſition to you ? I will give you a whole year 
probation to love me in; to grow reſerv*d, diſcreet, ſober and faith-. 
, and to pay me all the ſervices of a Lover. —— 
Cel. And at the end of it youll marry me? 
Flory, If neither of us alter our minds before, 
Cel. By this light a neceſſary clauſe, ——— but ifI pay in all the fore- 


id ſervices before the day, you (hall be obliged ta take me ſooner into. 


ercy. | 
Flor. Provided if you prove unfaithful, then your time of a Twelvye- 


onth to be prolong'd ; ſo many ſervices | will bate you ſo many =P "y 


eeks; ſo many faults I will add to your ?Prentiſhip, ſo much more 
f all this I only to be Judge. 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Philocles,. and Lyſlimantes, 


Ly/. Is the Queen this-way, Madam ? 


Flor. VII ſee ſo pleaſe your Highneſs ; Follow me, Captive. 
[She pulls him. 


Cel, March on, Conquerout ——— 
A Lyf. 


————— 


- —_ _ 
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Lyſ. Yowre ſure her Majeſty will not oppoſe it? [Exmnt Cel, py 
Phil, Leave that to me my Lord, 
Ly/. Then, though perhaps my Siſters birth might challenge 
An higher match, 
I'll weigh your merits on the other ſide 
To. make the balance even. 
Phil, 1 go, my Lord, this minute. h 
Lyſ. My beſt wiſhes wait on you. CExit Lyſimans 


SCENE V. 
Enter the Queen and Aſteria, 


Queen. Yonder he is; haye I no other way ? 
AF. O Madam, you mult ſtand this brunt: 
Deny him now, and leave the reſt to me: 
PlI to Candiope*s Mother, 
And under the pretence of Friendſhip, work 
On her Ambition to put off a match 
So mean as Philocles. ; 
[Queen ts Phil.]J You may approach, Sir, 
We two diſcourſe no ſecrets. | 
Phil. 1 come, Madam, to weary out your Royal bounty. 
a. Some ſuit I warrant for your Couſin Celador. 
Leave his advancement to my care. 
Phil. Your goodneſs ſtill preyents my wiſhes ; -—— 
Yet I haye one requeſt, 
Might it not paſs almoſt for madneſs, and 
Extream Ambition in me. 
Qs. You know you have a favourable Judge, 
It lies not in you to ask any thing 
[ cannot grant. | 
Phil. Madam, perhaps you think me too faulty: 
But Loye alone inſpires me with Ambition, 
Though but to look on fair Candiope were an excuſe for both. 
Q#4, Keep your Ambition and let Loye alone ; 
Thar l can cloy, but this I cannot cure. 
| have ſome reaſogs (invintible to me) which muſt forbid 
Your Marriage with Candiope. 
Phil. 1 knew'I was not worthy, 
2s. Not for that, Philocles, you deſerve all thin? s, 
And to ſhow I think it, my Admiral I hear is dead, | 
» His vacant place, (the beſt in all my Kingdom) 
1 here confer on you. 
_,Phil. Rather take back all you had giy?n before, 
Than not give this. | 
-For. believe, Madam, nothing is ſo near 
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Soul as the poſſeſſion of Candiope. | 
2. Since that belief would be to your diſadvantage, 
ill no t entertain 1t, 
Phil, Why, Madam, can you be thus cruel to me ? 
d give me all things which I did not ask, 
d yet deny that only thing I beg : 
d {o beg that I find I cannot live 
ithout the hope of it. 
Oy. Hope greater things ; 
t hope not this. Haſte ro o*ercome your Loye, 
$ but puttinga ſhort liv*d paſſion to a violent death. 
Pl, I cannot live without Candiope. 
t I can die without a murmur, | 
ving my doom pronounc'd from your fair Mouth, 
24. -If Iam to pronounce it, live my Philocles, 
t live without (I was about to ſay) 
ithout his Love, but that I cannot do; 
re Philocles without Candiope. 
Phil, Madam, could you give my doom ſo quickly, 
d knew it was irrevocable ! 
is too apparent 
who alone love Glory, and whoſe Soul 
looſened from your ſenſes, cannot judge 
hat torments mine of groſſer mould, endures. 
Oy, I cannpt ſuffer you 
d give me praiſes which are not my own : 
ve like you, and am yet much more wretched 
jan you can think your ſelf. 
Phil. Weak bars they needs mult be that fortune puts 
wixt Soyeraign Power, and all it can deſire. 
hen Princes love, they call themſelves unhappy, 
ly, becauſe the word ſounds handſome in a Loyers mouth. 
you can ceaſe to be ſo when you pleaſe 
making Lyſimaxzes fortunate. 
Oucen, Were he indeed the Man, you had ſome reaſon ; 


t *tis another, more without my power, 


Fl, 


d yet a Subject to@ 

%1. O; Madam, ſay not ſo, 

annot be a Subject if not he, 

ere to be injurious to your ſelf 
d make another choice. x 

4, Yet Lyſimantes, ſet by him I loye, . 

tore obſcurd than Stars too near the Sun 

has a brightneſs of his own, : 

t borrow?'d of his Fathers, but born with him. 
Phil, Pardon if I ſay, who Cer he be, 

has practig'd ſome jill Afts upon you, Madam z 
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For he, whom you deſcribe, I ſee is born 
But from the lees-o? th? people. 
£«. You offend me, Philocles, 
Whence had you leave to uſe thoſe inſolent terms 
Of him 1 pleaſe to love: onel mult tell you, 
(Since fooliſhly I have gone thus far) 
\Vhom I eſteem your equal, 
And far ſuperiour to Prince Lyſimantes ; 
One who deſerves to wear a Crown. —— _ 
Phil, Whirlwinds bear me hence before 1 live 
To that deteſted day, — That frown aſſures me 
1 have offended, by my over-freedom, 
But yet methinks a heart ſo plain and honeſt | 
And zealous of your glory, might hope your pardon for it. 
- Qu. | give it you, but 
When you know him better " Ot 
You'll alter your opinion ; he's no ill Friend of yours, 
Phil. I well perceive 
He has ſupplanted me in your eſteem ; 
But that*s the leaſt of ills this fatal wretch : 
Has praCtis'd. Think, for Heayens ſake, Madam think 
If you have drunk no Philter 
24. Yes, he has given me a Philter ; -—— 
But | have drunk it only from his Eyes. | 
Phil. Hot Irons thank %*em for't, — [Sofely, or turning fronln 
Qs. What's that you mutter ? | 
Hence from my ſight : I know not whether 
I ever ſhall endure to ſee you more. 
Phil, But hear me, Madam. 
2, I ſay begone. — See me no more this day, -—— 
I will not hear one word in your excuſe. ; 45 
Now, Sir, be rude again 5 And give Laws to your Queen. [[Ex.Phil, bw 
Aſteria, come hither. 
Was eyer boldneſs like to this of Philocles ? 
Help me to reproach him ; for l reſolve 
Henceforth ng more to love him. 
ſt. Truth is, 1 wondred at your patience, Madam : 
Did you not mark his words, his mien, his Action, * 
How full of haughtineſs, how ſmall reſpe& ? 
2«. And he to uſe me thus, he whom 1 favpur'd, 
Nay more, he whom I lov'd ? | 
Aft. A Man methinks of vulgar parts and preſence ! 
24. Or ailow him ſomething handſome, valiant, or ſo — 
Yet this to me ! 
Aſt. The workmanſhip of inconfiderate favour, 
The Creature of raſh love; one of thoſe Meteors 
Which Monarchs raiſe from Earth, 
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d people wondring how they came'ſo high, 


Ir, __ _=_ influence, Plagues, and Wars, and Famine. 
JN, £12 


. One whom inſtead of baniſhing a day, 
ſhould have plunyd of all his borrow'd honours : 
d let him ſee what abject things they are 
hom Princes often love without deſers. 
Ou, What has my Philocles deſery*d from thee, 
jat thou ſhouldſt uſe him thus ? 
ere he the baſeſt of Mankind, thou could'ſt not 
ye given him ruder language. 
#, Did not = Majeſty command me, 
not your ſelf begin? 
Os, I grant I did, but I have right todo it; 
dve him and may rail ; — in you *tis malice; 
ice in the moſt high degree ; for never Man 
s more deſerving than my Phdlocles. 
do you love him, ha ! and plead that title ? 
ofeſs, and P11 forgive you. 
none can look on him but needs muſt love. 
f, I love him, Madam ! I beſeech your Majeſty 
re better thoughts on me. . 
0s, Doſt thou not love him then ? 
dd Heaven, how ſtupid and how dull is ſhe! 
moſt invincibly inſenſible ! | 
Woman does deſerye to live 
at loves not Philecles, 
. Dear Madam, recolle&t your ſelf ; alas 
much diſtrated are your thoughts, and how 
jointed all your words ! 
Sibils leaves more orderly were laid. 
jere is that harmony of mind, that prudence 
ich guided all you did ? that: ſenſe of Glory 
ich rais*d you, high above the reſt of Kings, 
ings are 0*er the leyel of Mankind ? 
2s. Gone, gone, Aſteria, all is gone, 
oft within me far from any uſe.. 
jetimes I ſtruggle like the Sun in Clouds, 
ſtraight 1 am o'er-caſt, — 
i. I grieve to ſee it. — 
2x. Then thou haſt yet the goodneſs 
pardon what I ſaid. ; 
| uſe my ſelf much = than thee. 
rages in great Sou 
ere his pow'r moſt oppoſition finds z — 
h Trees are ſhook, becauſe they dare the Winds. 
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ACT Ill 
SCEN E of the At, The Canrs Gallery, 
Philocles, ſolws. 


Phil.* Is true, ſhe baniſh*d me but for a day; 
But Fayourites, once declining, fink apace. 
' Yet Fortune, ſtop, — this is the likelieſt place | 
To meet Aſfteria, and by her convey | 
My humble yows to my offended Queen. 


Enter Queen, «nd Aſteria. 

Ha ! She comes her ſelf; Unhappy Man ! 
Where ſhall | hide ? — 

Qu, Is not that Philocles | 
Who makes ſuch haſte away ? Philocles, Phylocles ———— 

[Philocles coming back, 1 fear'd ſhe ſaw me. 

24. How now Sir, am I ſuch a Bug bear 
That 1 ſcare people from me ? 

Phil. *Tis true, 1 ſhould more carefully have ſhan*d 
The place where you might be , as, when it thunders 
Men reverently quit the open Air, 

Becauſe the angry Gods are then abroad. 

Ln. What does he mean, Aſteria ! 

I do not underſtand him, 

Aſt. Your Majeſty forgets you baniſh*d him 
Your preſence for this day, —— 

Qu, Ha! baniſhed him ! ?tis true'indeed ; 

But, as thou ſayſt, I had forgot it quite. — to ber. 
Aſt. That's very ſtrange, ſcarce half an hour ago. 
Qs. But Love bad drawn his pardon up ſo ſoop, 

That I forgot he &er offended me. 

Phil. Pardon me, that I could not thank you ſooner : 
Your ſudden grace, like ſome ſwift flood pour?d in on narrow banks 
Oer flow*d my Spirits. 

£#, No, ?tis for me to ask your pardon, Philecles, 
For the great injury I did you 
In not remembring I was angry with you. 

But Pll repair my fault, 

—_ 7 far up _— you yet. - . 

4, No, Madam, my fcrgiveneſs was your act of grace 

Andi ley babdefle” *. © et, Cas 6 

Qs. Princes ſometimes may paſs 
Acts of Oblivioa in their own wrong, 
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Phil. *'Tis true--but not recal them, 

£2», But, Philocler, ſince T haye told you there is one 1 loye, 
illgo on; and let you know | 

hat paſleg this day betwixt us; be our judge 
hether my ſervant-have dealt well with me. 

Phil. 1 beſeech your Majeſty excuſe me: 

iy thing more of him may make me 

elapſe too ſoon, and forfeit my late pardon. 

£», But yowll be glad to know it. 

Phil. May I not hope then 

ou have ſome quarrel to him? 

Qu Yes, a great one. - 

x firſt to juſtify my ſelf, 

now, Philocles, I have conceaPd my paſſion 

ith ſuch care from him, that he knows not yet 

love, but only that I much eſteem him. 

Phil. O ſtupid wretch 

hat by a thouſand tokens could not gueſs it ! 

#, He loyes elſewhere, and that has blinded him; 

Phil. He's blind indeed ! . 
d the dull Beaſts in the firſt Paradiſe 

ith levelPd Eyes gaz'd each upon their kind ; 

here fix*d their love : and ne*er.Jook*d up to view 


hat glorious Creature Man, their ſovereign Lord. 
Qu. Y*are $00 ſevere on little faults, bur he has crimes, untold, 


Vhich will, I fear, move = much more againſt him. 


le fell this day into a n with me, 
id boldly contradicted all I faid. 
Phil. And ſtands his Head upon his Shoulders yet ? 
low long ſhall this moſt infolent —— 
£«. Take heed you rail not, 
ſou know you are but on your good behaviour. 
Phil. Why then I will not call him Traitor —— 
ut only rude, audacious and impertinent, , 
o uſe his Soveraign ſo. —— I beg your leave 
o wiſh you haye at leaſt impriſon'd him. 
«. Some people may ſpeak-ill, and yet mean well : 
emember you were not confin'd ; and yet 
ſour. fault was great. ' In ſhort, 1 love him, 
nd that excuſes all; but be not jealous ; 
lis riſing ſhall not be your overthrow, 
or will I eyer marry him —— 
Phil. That's ſome comfort yet, 
le ſhall not be a King. | 
Qu, He never ſhall. But you are diſcompov'd ; 
y here a little ; I haye ſomewhat for you 
tall ſhew you ſtill are in my favour. [Exemnt Queen and _— 
2 nrer 
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- Enter to him Candiope, Weeping. | * 
Phil. How now, in tears, my fair Candiope 
So through a watry Cloud ' | 2 
The Sun 2t once ſeems both to weep and ſhine. 
For what Forefathers ſin do you affict 
Thoſe precious Eyes ! for ſure you have 
None of your own to weep. - - its 2iol 
Cand. My Crimes both great and many needs muſt ſhow, 
Since Heay?n will puniſh them with loſing you. 
Phil. AfiCtions ſent from Heay?n withoug a cauſe 
Make bold Mankind enquire into its Laws, 
But Heav'n, which moulding beauty takes ſuch care; 
Makes gentle fates on purpoſe for the fair : 
And deſtiny that ſees them ſo divine, 
Spins all their fortunes in a ſilken twigne : 
No mortal hand ſo ignoraht is found | 
To weave courſe work upon a preciovs ground. 
Cand. Go preach this doctrine jn my Mother?s Ears. 
Phil. Has her ſeverity produc*d theſe Tears ? 
Cand, She has recall'd thoſe hopes ſhe gave before, .- 
And ſtrictly bids me ne&er to ſee you more, 
Phil. Changes in froward age are Natural ; 
Who hopes for conſtant weather in the fall ? 
"Tis in your pow'r your duty to transfer, 
And place that right in me which was in her. 
Cand. Reaſon, like foreign Foes, would ne'er o%ercome,. 
But thas I find I am betray'd at home, 
You havea Friend that fights for you within. 
Phil. Let Reaſon eyer loſe, ſo Loye may win. 
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Emex Queen, and Aſteria. 


Queen with-a Pilture in her hand, 
Ou. See there, Aſteria, 


All we have done ſucceeds ſtill to the worſe; 
We hindred him from ſeeing her at home, 
Where | but only heard they loy'd ; and now. - 
She comes to Court ; and mads me with the fight ont. 
Aft, Dear Madam, oyercome your ſelf a little, 
Oc they'll perceive how much you are concern'd. 
Ds. I ſtruggle with my heart, — but it will haye ſome vent: 
LT Cand.] Couſin you are a {tranger at the Court. | 
Cand. It was my duty I confeſs, | 
To attend oftner on your Majeſty. | 
Lu. Aſteria, Mend my Couſins Handkerchief ; 
Is ſits too narrow there, and ſhows too much... 
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he broadneſs of the Shoulders — Nay fie, 4feria, 
ow you put it too much backward, nad diſcover 
ie bigneſs of her Breaſts. | 
Cand. 1 beſeech your Majeſty 
jve not your ſelf this trouble. 
£«. Sweet Couſin, you ſhall pardon me ;. 
beauty ſuch as yours 
ſerves a more than ordinary care, 
0 ſet it out, | 
ame hither, Philocles, do but obſerve, 
e bas but one groſs fault ia all her ſhape, 
hat is, ſhe bears up here too much, 
nd the malicions workman has left it open to your Eye. 
Phil. Where, an”: pleaſe your Majeſty, methinks *tis yery well? 
Qs. Do hot you ſee it, Oh how blind. is Love ! 
Cand. And how = ſighted malice !_. [Aſide. 
«, But yet methinks, thoſe.knots of Sky, do not 
dwell with the dead colour T Face. 
Aft. Your Majeſty miſtakes, ſhe wants no red. 
The Queen here plucks out her Glaſs, and looks ſometimes on her ſelf, 
ſometimes on ber - Rival. | | 
Qu, How do look to day, Aferis / 
ethinks not well. . 
Aſt. Pardon me, Madam, moſt yidtoriouſly. 
y. What think you, Phzlocles? come, do not flatter; 
Phil, Paris was a bold Man who. preſum'd 
0 judge the beauty of a' Goddeſs. 
Cand. Your Majelty has given the reaſon why. 
e cannot judge; his Love has blinded bim. 
«, Methinks a long patch here bdeneath-her Eye 
ight hide that diſmal hollowneſs, what think you, Philocles ? 
Card. Beſeech you Madam, ask not his opinion. | 
hat my faults are it is no matter ; 
e loves me with them all. 
u, I, he may love, but when he marries you- 
our Bridal ſhall be kept in ſome dark Dungeon. 
rewel, and think of that, too eaſie Maid, | 
bluſh thou ſhar*ſt my blood —— [Exeuff Queen, Aſteria. 
Cand, Inhumane Queen! - _— 
hou canſt not be more willing toreſign . 
by part in me, than [ to give up'mine. _ 
Phil. Love, how few ſubjetts'do thy Laws fulkl, 
nd yet thoſe few, like us, thouulſeſt i11! 
Cand, The greateſt Slaves, in Monarchies, are they, 
hom Birth ſets neareſt to Imperial ſway z 
hile jealous pow?r does ſullenly o*erſpy, . 
e play like Decr within the Lyons Eye. 


- 
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Would I for you ſome Shepherdeſs had been ; 

And but each May ner heard the name of Queen. 
Phil. If you were ſo, might I ſome Monarch be, 

Then, you ſhould gain what now you loſe by me: 

Then, you in all my glories ſhould have part, 

And rule my Empire, as you rule my heart. 
Cand, How much our golden wiſhes are in vain Þ 

When they are paſt we are our ſelves again. 
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Enter Queen, and Aſteria, above, 
Ou, Look, look Afteria, yet they are not. gone. 
Hence we may hear what they diſcourſe alone, 
Phil. My Love inſpires me with a generous thought 
Which you unknowing, in thoſe wiſhes raught. 
Since happineſs may out of Courts be found, 
Why ſtay we here on this enchanted ground-; 
And chooſe not rather with content to dwell 
(If Love and we can find it) in a Cell ? © : 
Cand. Thoſe who, like you, have once in Courts been great, 
May think they wiſh, but wiſh not to retreat. 
They ſeldom go but when they cannot ſtay z 
As loſing Gameſters throw the Dice away : 
-EvPn in that Cell, where you repoſe would find, 
Viſions of Court will haunt your reſtleſs mind ; 
And glorious dreams ſtand ready to reſtore 
The pleaſing ſhapes of all you had before. 
Phil. He, who with your poſſeſſion once'is bleſt, 
On eaſie terms may part with all the reſt, 
All my Ambition will in you becrown'd ; 
And thoſe white Arms ſhall all my wiſhes bound. 
Our life ſhall be but one long Nuptial day, + 
And like chaf'd Odours melt in ſweets away; 
Soft as the Night our Minutes ſhall be worn, 
And chezrful as the Birds that wake the Morn. 
Cana. Thus hope miſleads it ſelf in pleaſant way ; 
And takes more joys on truſt than Love can 
But Love, with png poſſeſſion, once decay'd, 
T hat Face which now you Court, you will upbraid. 
_ Phil. Falſe Lovers broach theſe tenets, toremove 
The fault from them by placing it on Love, —— 
Cana. 'Yet grant in Youth you keep alive your Fire, 
Old Age will come, and then it muſtexpire : 
Youth but a while does at Love*s Temple ſtay, 
As ſome fair Inn to lodge it on the way, ' | 
- >. Phil. Your doubts are kind; but tobe ſatisfy*d 
I can be true, 1 beg | may be try'd. 
Cand. Tryals of loye too dear the making colt ; 
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r if ſucceſsleſs, the whole yenture's loft. 
hat you propoſe, brings wants and care along, 


Phil. Loye can bear both. 
Cand. But is your Love fo- ſtrong ? 


Phil. They do not want, who wiſh not to haye more ; 


ho ever ſaid an Anchoret was poor ? 

Cand. To anſwer generouſly as you have done, 
hould not by your Arguments be won : 

now I urge your ruine by conſent ; 

love too well that ruine to prevent. 

Phil. Like water giv?n to thoſe whom Feyers fty : 

pu kill but him, who muſt without it die. 

Cand. Secure me I may loye without a Crime ; 

hen, for our flight, appoint both place and time. 
Phil. Tv enſuing hour my plighted vows ſhall be ; 
he time?s not long ; or only long to me. 

Cand. Then, let us go where we ſhall ne*er be ſeen 
7 my hard Mother, ; - 


Phil: Or my cruel Queen, CExeunt Phil, Cand. 


ween above. O Philocles unkind to call mecruel ! 
falſe e/£neas did from Dido fly, 
t never branded her with Cruelty. 
pw I deſpiſe my ſelf for loving ſo! 
Aft. At once you hate your felf and love him too, 
24. No, his Ingratitude has. cur'd my Wound : 
painful Cure indeed ! 
Aſt. And yet not ſound: - 
ignorance of your true thoughts 
xcuſes this; you did ſeem cruel, Madam. 
x. But much of kindneſs ſtill was mixed withit. 
ho could miſtake ſo groſly not to know 
Cupid frowning when he draws his Bow ? 
Aſt. He's going now to ſmart for his offence. 
£«. Should.he without my leave depart from hence ? 
Aſt. No matter ; ſince you hate him, let him go. 
4. But I thy bate by my revenge will ſhow : 
ſides, his Head's a forfeit to the State. 
Aſt. When you take that I will believe you hate. 
t him poſſeſs, and then he11 ſoon repent ; 
id ſo his Crime will prove his puniſhment. 
©». He may repent; but he will firſt poſſeſs. 
Aſt. O, Madam, now your hatred you confeſs : 
his poſſefling her your rage does moye, 
is Jealouſie the avarice of Love. 
Ls. No more, Aſteria. 
k Lyſimantes out, bid him ſet his Guards 


hrough all the Court and City. 


Prevent : 


24 Secret Love: Or, 


Preyent their Marriage firſt ;. then ſtop their flight, 
Some fitting puniſhments I will ordain, 
But ſpeak not you of Philocles again : | 
'Tis bold to ſearch, and dangerous to find 
Too much of Heay'ns,- or of:a Princes mind, [Qu. deſcends ax Fg, 
As the Queen has done ſpeaking, F lavia 5s going haſtily over 
the Stage ;, Alteria ſees her. 
Aft. Flavia, Flavia, whither ſo faſt ? 
Fla, Did you call, Aſteria? F 
Aft. The Queen has buſineſs with Prince Ly/imantes , 
Speak toany Gentleman'that's next, to fetch him, [Exit Aſt, from gn, 
Fla. 1 ſuſpet ſomewhat, but P11 watch you cloſe 


Prince Lyſimantes has not chaſe in me, | 
The worlt Spy of the Court. -—  Celadon ! what makes he here! 


Enter Celadon, Olinda, Sabina; they walk over the Stage 
together, he ſeeming to court them. 

Olind. Nay, ſweet Celadon. 

Sab, Nay, dear Celadon. 

Fla. O hor I ſee his buſineſs now, *cis with 2deliſſa's two Daughts 
Look, look, how he peeps about to ſee if the coalt be clear ; like anfi 
that will not plume if ſhe be look*d on. 
So —— at laſt he has truſg*d his quarry. -— CExennt Cel, Oli, 


Enter Florimel. 

Flor. Did you ſee Celadon this way ? | 

Fla. If you had not ask*d the queſtion, I ſhould have thought youu 
come from watching him ; he's juſt gone off with Melsſa's Daughters 

Flor, Meliſſa's Daughters ! he did not Court *em I hope ? 

Fla. So bulily, he loſt no time : while he was teaching the one a tus 
he was kiſling the others hand. 

Flor. O fine Gentleman ! 

Fla, And they fo greedy of him! Did you never ſee two fiſhes abol 
Bait, tugging it this way and Cother way; for my part, I look'd # 
he ſhould have loſt a Leg or Arm i” th? Service. ——— 

Nay, never vex your ſelf, but &en reſolve to break with him. | 

Flor. No, no, tis not come to that, yet; I'll correCt him firſt, andtid 
hope the beſt from time. 

Fla, From time ! Behieve me, theres little good to be expcCtcl vl 
him,” 1 never knew the old Gentleman with the Scythe and Ho-r-gi8 
bring any thing but gray hair, thin cheeks, and loſs of teeth : you ſl 
ladon loves others. 

Flor, There's the more hope he may love me among thereſt : h:ng% 
would not marry one of theſe ſolemn Fops; they are good for nothing! 
to make Cuckolds: Give me a Servant that is an high Flier at al! Gans 
that is bounteous of himſcl{to many. Women ; and yet when evcr [ ples 
to throw out the lure of Matrimony, ſhoyld come down with a mob. 


fiy the berter at his own quarry. 
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Fla. But are you ſure you can take him down when you think good ? 
Flor. Nothing more certain, | 
Fla. What Wager will you venture upon the Trial ? 
Flor. Any thing. 
Fla. My Maidenhead to yours. 
Flor. That's a good one, who ſhall take the forfeit ? 
Fla. il go and write a Letter as from theſe two Siſters, to ſummon 
n immediately ; it ſhall be deliver'd before. you. - 1 warrant you ſee a 
ange Combat betwixt the Fleſh and the Spirit: if he leaves you to go to 
m, you'll grant he loves them better ? 
Flor. Not a jot the more: a Bee may pick of many Flowers, and like 
ne one better than all the reſt, 
Fla. But then your Bee mult not leaye his ſting behind him. 
Flor, Well, make the experiment however: [ hear him coming and a 
jole noiſe of Fidlers at his heels, Hey-day, what a mad Husband ſhall 


* Enter Celadon. 
Fla. And whata mad Wife will he haye ? well, I muſt go alittle way, 
t PII return immediately and write ic: you'll keep him in diſcourſe the 
ile ? CExit Flavia, 
Cel. Where are you, Madam ? what do you mean to run away thus? 
y ſtand tor that we may diſpatch this buſineſs. 
Flor. I think you mean to watch me as they do Witches, to make me 
Tlove you. Lord, what a buſtle have you kept this Afternoon ? 
/hat with eating, ſinging and dancing, I am ſo wearied, that I ſhall not 
in caſe to hear of any more loye this fortnight. 
Cel. Nay, if you ſurfeit on*t before Tryal, Lord have mercy upon you 
den I have married you. 
Flor. But what Kings Revenue do you think will maintain this extra- 
gant Expence ? FE 
Cel. I have a damnable Father, a rich old Rogue, if he would once die ! 
rd, how long does he mean to make it &er he dies ! 
Flor. As long as ever he can, Ill paſs my word for him. 
Cel, 1 think then we had beſt conſider him as an vbſtinate old Fellow, 
tis deaf to the news of a better World ; and neer ſtay for him, 
Flor. But e?en marry ; and get him Grand-children in abundance, and 
at Grand-children upon them, and ſo inch him and ſhove him out of 
World by the very force of new Generations : if that be the 
you muſt excuſe me. 
Cel. But doſtthau know what it is to be an old Maid? 


Flor, No, nor hope 1 ſha*nt theſe twenty years. 
el. But when that time comes, in the firſt place thou wilt be condemned 


tell ſtories, how many Men thou mighteſt have had ; and none believe 
: Then thou groweſt froward,and impudently wearieſt all thy Friends 


ſollicite Man for thee. 


Flor. Away with your old Common place-wit : ! am reſo] ved to yu 
E at 
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fat 2nd look young till forty, and then lip ont of the World with the 
wrinkle, and the reputation of five and rwenty: 

Cel. Well, what think you now of a reckoning betwixt us ? 

Fler. How do you mean ? . 

Cel. To diſco3nt for ſo many days of my years ſervice, as | hajepu 
in ſince Morning. 

Flor. With all my heart. 

Cel. Imprimis, For a Treat: 

Item. For my Glaſs Coach : 

lem. For fitting bare and wagging your Fann : : | 
And laſtly, and principally, for my Fidelity to you this long howg 
half. 

Flor. For this I bate you three Weeks of your Service ; now hear jiu 
Bill of Faults ; for your comfort ?*cis a ſhort one. 

Cel. I know It. 

Flor. Imprimis, Item, and Sum total, for keeping Company with k 
liſa's Daughters. 

Cel. How the Pox came you to know of that? Gad I believe theD 
plays booty againſt himſelf, and tells you of my ſins. | 

Flr. The offence being ſo ſmall, the puniſhment ſhall be but proj 
tionable, I will ſet you back only ball a year. 

Cel. Yowre moſt unconſcionable : when then do you think we ſhalle 
together ? there's none but the old Patriarchs could live long enotgh 
marry you at this rate. What do you take me for, ſome Couſin of A 
ſalen?s, thatl muſt ſtay an hundred years before I come to beget Sots 
Daughters? | 

Flor, Here's an impudent Loyer, he complains of me without ent 
fering to excuſe himſelf; 1:em, a Fortnight more for that. 

Cel. So there's another puff in my Voyage has blown me back to 
North of Scotland. 

Flor. All this is nothing to your excuſe for the two Siſters. 

Cel. *Faith if ever 1 did more than kiſs *em, and that but once, — 

Flor, What could you haye done more to me ? 

Cel. An hundied times more z as thou ſhalt know dear Rogue, at 
convenient. 


Flor. You talk, you talk; Could you kifs *em, though but once, 

neer think of me ? 
Cel. Nay if I had thought of thee, I had kifsd %em over a thou 

times, with the yery force of imagination, 

Flor. The Gallants are mightily beholding to you, you have found! 
out a new way to kiſs their Miſtreſſes, upon other Wor ens Lips. 

Cel. What would you have? You are my Suktana Queen, thettl 
but in the nature of your Slaves ; I may mae ſome ſlight Excurſion 
theEnemiesCountry, forForage or ſo, but Ieyer return to my headQuT 


Enter one with a Letter. 


Cel. To me? 
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Meſſ. 1f your name be Celador, [Celadon read: ſoftly. 
Flor. He's ſwallowing the Pill ; p- eſently we ſhall ſee the operation, 
Cel. to the Page.) Child, eome hither Child; here*s money for thee : 
be gone quickly good Child, before any body examines thee: Thou 
in a dangerous place, Child. [ Thruſts him out. 
ry good, theS ſters ſend me word they will haye the Fiddles this After: 
0n,and invite me to ſup there ; —— Now cannot | forbear and [ ſhould 
damn'd, though I have ſcap'd a ſcouring fo lately for it. Yet 1 love 
imel better than both ?em together ; — there's th: Riddle ont : but 
ly for the ſweet ſake of variety. —— [ Afide. 
ell, we mult all ſin, and we muſt all repent, and there's an end on't. 
Flor, What is it that makes -ou fidge up and down fo ? 
el, *Faith I zm ſent for by a very dear Friend, and tis upon a buſineſs 
ife and Death. 
Flor. On my Life ſome Woman ? 
ed. On my honour ſome Man ; Do you think I would lye to you ? 
lor, But you enzagd to ſup with me ! 
el. But I conſider it may be ſcandalous to ſtay late in your Lodgings. 
lien dear Miſs, if ever 1 am falfe to thee again. CExit Cel. 
. See what conſtant metal you Men are'made of ! He begins to vex 
in good earneſt, Hang him, let him go and take enough of %tm: and 
methinks Þ can't endure he ſhould neither. Lord, that ſuch a Madcap 
I ould ever live to be jealous ! | 
wſt after him. 
ne Ladies would diſcard him now, but I 
itter way for my revenge will find, 
| marry him, and ſerve him ia his kind. CExit Florimel. 


— - — ——  ———  — — _ 


ACT IV. 


SCENE The Waks. 
Meliſſa, after ber Olinda azd Sabina. 


Helsſſa, F Muſt take this buſineſs up in time: this wildfellow begins to 

[| haunt my Houſe again. Well, PII be bold to ſay it, *tis as 

e to bring up a young Lyon, without miſchief, as a Maiden-head of 

1, to make it tame for an Husbands Bed. Not but that the young 

n is handſome, rich and you ng, and I could be content he ſhould marry 

of %m, but to ſeduce *em both in this manner. — Well, PII examine 

a apart, and if I can find out which he loyes, P11 offer him his choice. — 

ne hither Child. — ; [To Olinda. 
Dlin. Your pleaſure, Madam ? 

el. Nothing but for your good Olinde, what think you of Celadon ? 


Dlin. Why Ithink he's a very mad Fellow ; but yet I have ſome oblige- 
| E 2 ments 
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ments to him : ke teaches me new Airs of the Guitarre, and talks yij 
to me, and I to him, jo 

el. But tell me in earneſt, do you think he loves you ? 

Olin, Can you doubt it? There were never two fo cut ont for one 
other; we both love Singing, Dancing, Treats and Mufick. In ſhoy 
we are each others counterpart. 

el. But does he loye you ſeriouſly ? 

Olin. Seriouſly ! I know not that ; if he did, perhaps I ſhould not ly 
him ; but we ſit and talk, and wrangle, and are Friends; when we x 
together we never hold our tongues; and then we have always a noi 
Fiddles at our heels, he hunts me merrily as the Hound does the 
and either this is Love, or I know it not. 

Mel, Well, go back, and call Sabina to me. -— Olinda goes leh 
This is a Riddle paſt my finding out : whether he loves her or noig 
queſtion ;,. but this I am ſure of, ſhe loves him : — O my little Faroxg 
I muſt ask you a queſtion concerning Celadon : Is he in love with you? 

Sab. | think indeed he does not hate me, at leaſt if a Mans word o 
be taken for it. 

Mel. But what expreſſions has he made you ? | 

Sab. Truly the Man has done his part : he has ſpoken civilly to me, 

I was not ſo young but I underſtood him. 

Mel. And you could be content to marry him ? 

Sab, I have ſworn neyer to marry; beſides, he's a wild young My 
jet to obey you, Mother, I wou!d be content to be ſacrific'd. 

Al. No, no, we would but lead you to the Altar. 

Sab. Not to put off the Gentleman neither ; for if I-have him not, | 
reſolvd todie a Maid, that*s once, Mother. _ 

Mel. Both my Daughters are in love with him, and I cannot yet 
he loves either of em. 

Clin. Mother, Mother, yonder's Celadon in the Walks. 

Mel. Peace wanton ; you had beſt ring the Bells for joy. Wl! 
nor meet him, becauſe I know not which to offer him, yet he ſeem 
like the youngeſt beſt : Pl1 give him opportunity with her ; Olinds 
you make haſte aſter me. | 

Olin. This is ſomething hard though, CEx#] 


* Enter Celadon. 
Cel. You ſee Ladies the leaſt breath of yours brings me to you: [ 


been ſeeking you at your Lodgings, and from thence came hither 
you, 


Sab. *Twzs well you found us. . 
Cel, Found you ! half this brightneſs betwixt you two was enou 
bare lighted me; 1 could never miſs my way ; . Here's fair Olinds 


beauty enough for one Family ; ſuch a Voice, ſuch a Wit, ſo noble®* 
ture, fo white a Skin. 


Olin. I thonght he would be particular at laſt; [4 
Cel, And young Sabina, ſo ſweet an innocence, 
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h a Roſe-bud newly blown. 
iis is my goodly Palace of Love, and that my little withdrawing 
zom. A word, Madam, 
Olin, 1 like not this. (Aſide. ) Sir, if you are not too buſie with my 
ter, 1 would ſpeak with you. 
el. I come, Madam. 
ab. Time enough, Sir ; pray finiſh your Diſcourſe ——- ard as you 
e a ſaying, Sir, - 
Min, Sweet Sir, 
Sab, Siſter, you forget, my Mother bid you make haſte. 
Olin, Well, go you and tell her l am eoming. 
ab. I can never endure to be the Meſſenger of ill news ; but if you 
iſe, II ſend her word you won't come. — 
Vlin. Minion, Minion, remember this. —— [Exit Olinda. 
Sab. She's horribly in loye with you, 
el. Lord, who could loye that walking Steeple ? She's ſo high that 
7 time ſhe ſings to me, I am looking up ; the Bell that tolls to 


urch. _—— Ha! Give me my little Fifth-rate that lies ſo ſaug. —— 
! hang her, a Dutch built bottom: ſhe's ſo tall, there's no boarding 
But we loſe time Madam, let me ſeal my loye upon your 
. [Kiſs. 
and ſweet by Heaven ! ſure you wear Roſe-leaves between your Lips. 
ab. Lord; Lord ; What's the matter with me, my breath grows ſo 


I can ſcarce ſpeak to you. | 

1. No matter, give me thy Lips again, and Ill ſpeak for thee. 
ab. You don't love me. 

el, I warrant thee; fit down by me and kiſs again, —— 

warms faſter than Pygmalior's Image. Aſide; 
iſs.] —— 1 marry Sir, this was the original uſe of Lips; talking, cat- 
;, and drinking came in by th? by. —— 

ab, Nay pray be civil ; will you be at quiet ? 

«=, What wonld you have me fit ſtill-and look upon you like a litthe 
ppy-dog that's taught to beg with his fore-leg up? 


Enter Florimel. 
Flor, Celadon the faithfnl ! in good time, Sir. _—- 
el. In very good time Florimel ; for Heayens iake helgfMe quickly. 
lor, What's the matter ? 
el. Do you not ſee! here's a poor Gentlewoman in a ſwoon ! (/woon; 
A have been rubbing her this half hour , and cannot bring her ta 
enſes. | 
bor. Alas, how came ſhe ſo? _ 
el. Oh barbarous ! do you ſtay to ask queſtions, run for charity. 
lor. Help, help, alas poor Lady. — CEx1it Flor, 
Sab, Is ſhe gone ? 
el, I, thanks be to my wit that helpt me at apinch ; 


hank Heaven, I never pumpt fot a lycinall my life yet. Sab. 
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| 1 am afraid you love her, Celadon / 
= Only as 2 civil acquaintance or ſo, but however to ayoid lace 
ou had beſt be gone before ſhe comes again. 
Sab. I can find a To'gue as well as ſhe, —— 
Cel. 1, but the truth is, I am a kind of ſcandalous Perſon, and for 
to be ſeen in my Company Stay inthe walks, by this kiſs Pllbegy 


you preſently — - | LExit& 


Enter Florimel, ranning. 
Flor. Help, help, I can find no body. 
Cel. 'Tis needleſs now my dear, ſhe's recover'd, and gone off, but 
wan and weakly, _—— 
Flor. Umb ! I begin to ſmell a Rat, what was your buſineſs here, 6 
ladon? 
Cel. Charity, Chriſtian Charity z you ſaw I was labouring for lifenij 
her. 
Flor. But how came you hither ? not that I care this, —— but or 
be ſatisfied —— Sings, 
Cel. You are jealous in my Conſcience. | 
Flor. Who I jealous! Then I wiſh this ſigh may be the laſt that oe 
may draw. —— [% 
Cel. But why do you ſigh then ? 
Flor, Nothing but a cold, I cannot fetch my breath well. — 
But what will you ſay if I wrote the Letter you had, to try your Faith} 
Cel. Hey day! This is juſt the Devil and the Sinner z you lay ſur 
for me, and then puniſh me fo: being taken ; here*s trying a Man's f4 
indeed ; What do you think [ had the Faith of a'Stock, or of a Stond 
Nay, and you go to tantalize a Man, —  *gad I love upon the ſquare 
can endure no tricks to be uſed to me. 
[ Olinda, and Sabina, at the door pri 
Olin. Sab. Celadon, Celadon ! 
Flory. What Voices are thoſe ? 


Cel. Some Camerades of-mine that call me to play; — 

Pox on *em they'll ſpoil all [ja 
Flor. Pray lets ſee em. 
Cel. Hang Kr Tatterdemallions, they are not worth your fight; 


Gentlemen ne, Pll be with,you immediately, 

Sab. No, we'll ſtay here for you. 

Flor. Do your Gentlemen ſpeak with treble Voices? 1 am reſolr'l! 
fee what Company you keep. 

Cel. Nay, good my Dear. 

CHe lays bold of ber to pull ber back; ſi 
bold of Olinda , by whoas Sabina bold; 
| that he pulling they all come in. 

Flor. Are theſe your Camerades ? 
[Sings.] *Tis Strephon calls, what would my love? 
Why do not you roar out like a great Baſs-vyal, Come follow th 
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wile Grove. Pray Sir, which of theſe fair Ladies is it, for whom you 
re to do the courteſie, for it were unconſcionable to leave you to em 
h ; what, a Man's but a Man you know. 

01;n. The Gentleman may find an Owner. R 
$xb. Though not of you. 
Flor. Pray agree whoſe the loſt Sheep is, and take him. 
el. *Slife they'll cry me anon, and tell my marks. 
lor. Troth 1 pity your Highneſs there,I perceive he has left you for the 
leone : Methinks he ſhould have been afraid to break his neck when 
fell ſo high as from you to her. 
$ab, Well my drolling Lady, I may be even with you, — 
lor. Not this ten years by the growth, yet. 
Sb. Can fleſh and blood endure this ! 
lor. How now. my Amazon in decimo ſexto ! 
Dlin, Do you affront my Siſter ! — 
lor, I, but thou art fo tall, 1 ſhall never affront thee. —— 
$ab. Come away Siſter, we ſh *d to Death elſe. ; 

, [Exenunt Olinda, Sabina. 
lov. Why do you look that way, you can*t forbear leering after the 
didden Fruit. —— But when e*er I take a Wenchers word 
I. A Wenchers word ! why ſhould you ſpeak ſo contemptibly of the 

half of Mankind ! P11 ſtand up for the honour of my Vocation. 
lor. You are in no fault I warrant ; — *ware my Busk. — 
]. Not to give a fair Lady the lye, I am in fault but other- 
. — Come let us be Friends, and let me wait on you to your 


lgings. 

br. This impudence ſhall not ſave you from my Table-Book. 

3, A Month more for this fault. [They walk, to the door; 
« Souldier within. Stand. 

, Souldier within, Stand, give the word. 

!, Now what's the meaning of this trow, Guards ſet ? ; 
. Souldier. Give the Word, or you cannot paſs ; theſe are they, Bro- 
r; let's in and ſeize %em. | 


The two Souldiers enter 
« Souldier. —— Down with him. 
.. Sonldier. Diſarm him. 's 
=, How now Raſcals ! — | : 
F Draws and beats ont off, and catches the other, 
, Ask your Life you Villain. 
Souldier. Quarter, quarter. 
, Was ever ſuch an Inſolence ? 
ould. We did but our duty ; here we were ſet to take a Gentleman and 
ly, that would Neal a Marriage without the Queens conſent, and we 
whe you had been they. [Exit Sculdier. 
ler. Your Couſin Philecles and the Princeſs Candiope on my Life ! for 1 


xd the Queea give private Orders to Lyſfmantes, and name them _ 
ITICE, {4 
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Cel. 1 know a ſcore or two of Madcaps here hard by, whom I canyi 
up from Taverns and Gaming-Houles, and Bordels ; thoſe PII bring A 
him: Now Florimel, there's an Argument for by > where woult 
you have had ſo many honeſt men together upon the ſudden for a bra 


employmegt ? 
Flor, Yowll leave me then to take my fortune ? 
Cel. No; if you will, I'll have you into the placesaforeſaid, and enty 


you into good Company. : 
Flor, *Thank you Sir, here's a Key will let me through this back-doy 


to my own Lodgings. , * "EM 
Cel. If I come off with life, ll ſee you this Evening, if not —.. 


Adieu Florimel. , 

Flor, If you come not I ſhall conclude you are kilPd, or taken; to 
hangd for a Rebel ro morrow Morning — and then PII honour yoy 
memory with a Lampoon inſtead of an Epitaph. 


Cel. No, no, I truſt better in by I know I am reſery'd todo 


3 Courteſie. , [Ex C 
[4s Florimel 5s wnlocking the door to go ont, Flaſy 


opens it againſt her, and enters to her, follml 
by a Page. 
Fla. Florimel, do you hear the news ? . 
Flor, 1 gueſs they are in purſuit of Phzlocles, 
Fla. When Lyſimantes came with the Queens Orders, 


He refuſed to render up Candiope z 
And with ſome few braye Friends he had about him 
Is forcing of his way through all the Guards. 
- Flor. A gallant Fellow, Pll in, will you with me ? 
Hark, the noiſe comes this way ! 
Fla. | have a Meſſage from the Queen to Lyſimantes. 
I hope I may be ſafe among the Souldiers. 
Flor, Oh very ſafe, perhaps ſome honeſt Fellow in the tumult may tai 
pity of thy Maiden-head, or fo —PD— Adieu. 
Page 1. The noiſe comes nearer, Madam. . LCExitFlotind 
| Fla, lam glad ont: this Meſſage gives me the opportunity of ſp 
ing privately with Lyſimantes. 


Enter.Philocles, and Candiope, with three Friends ; purſued 
by Lyſimantes, and Souldzers. ; 
Lyſ. What is it renders you thus obſtinate? you have no hope of figh 
and co reſiſt is full as vain, 
Phil. VII die rather than yield her up. 
Fla. My Lord! 
Ly/. How now, ſome new Meſſage from the Queen ? 
(T's Souldjers.) Retire a while to a convenient diſtance, _ 
2 CLyſimantes, and Flavia whip 
Lys. 'O Flavia *tis impoſſible ! the Queen in loye with Philocles ! 
Fla, I have ſuſpected it betore ; buc now, y 
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y Ears and Eyes are Witnefles, —— 
his hour I oyer-heard her to Aferia 
aking ſuch ſad complaints of her hard fate ! 


XX my uy I believe you lead him back 
it to his Coronation. 


Lyſ. Hell take him firſt. __ 

Fla., Preſently after this ſhe calPd for me, 

\nd bid merun, and with ſtrict care command you 

Dn peril of your Life he had no harm ; - -// 

ut, Sir, ſhe ſpoke it with ſo great concernment, 

le thought 1 ſaw love, anger, and deſpair 

\]l combating at once upon her Face, 

Lyſ. Tell the Queen —— I know not what, 1 am diſteatted ſo; —— 

it go and leaye me to my thoughts, _—— CExit Flavia. 

25 ever ſuch amazing news 

old in ſo ſtrange and critical a moment ! 
Vhat ſhall I do 
Joes ſhe love Philocles, who loves not her ; 
Ind loves not Lyſimantes who prefers her 

hove his Life ! what reſts but that I take 

bis opportunity, which her ſelf 
Is given me, to kill this happy Rival ! 

iſt me Souldiers. 


Phil. They ſhall buy me dearly. 
Cand. Ah me, unhappy Maid ! 


Enter Celadon with his Friends, unbutton'd and reeling. 

Cel. Courage my noble Couſin, I have brought x 

band of Blades, the braveſt youths of Syracuſe - 
me drunk, ſome ſober, all reſoly*d to run 
our fortune to the utmoſt. Fall on mad Boys 

Lyſ. Hold alittle , —  — + 
m not ſecure of Victory againſt theſe deſperate Ruffins. 

Cel. No, but I ſecure you; they ſhall cut your throat for ſuch another 
ord of %em. -Ruffins quoth a ! call Gameſters, Whore-maſters, and 
Irunkards, Ruffns / 

Lyſ. Pray Geatlemen fall back a little 
Cel. O ho, are they Gentlemen-now with you / 
peak firſt to your Gentlemen Souldiers to retire; and then 
ll ſpeak to my Gentlemen Ruffins. 

Cel. Sit ns to his party] There's your diſciplin'd men now. —— 

. . EThey ſing and the Souldiers retire on both ſides. 
dme Gentlemen, .let*s loſe notime; while they are talkiopg, let's haye 
ie merry main before we die — for Mortality ſake, 

1, Agreed, here*s my Cloak for a Table. 

2, And my Hat for a Box, —— [They lie down and throw. 


Ly/. Suppoſe 1 kilPd bim 7 
—— F "'T would 
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?Twould but exaſcerate the Queen the more : 
He loves not her, nor knows he ſhe loves him : 
A ſuddain thought is come into my head ——— 
So to contrive it, that this Phzlocles, 
And theſe his Friends ſhall bring to paſs that for me 
Which I could never compaſs. — True, I ſtrain 
| Apoint of honour z but then her uſage to me, it ſhall be fo — 
Pray, Philocles, Command your Souldiers off; 
As 1 will mine : Pve ſomewhat to-propoſe 
Which you perhaps may like, 
Cand. 1 will not leave him. 
Lyſ. — ?Tis my defire you ſhould nor. 
Phil. — Couſin, lead off your Friends. ; 
Cel. —— Ofte word in your Ear , Couz. Let we adviſe you; city 
make your own conditions, or never agree with him : his Men are pay 
ſober Rogues, they can never ſtand before us. 
[Exeunt omnes prater Lyf. Phil.Catl 
Lyſ. Suppoſe ſome Friend &er night, 
Should bring you to poſleſs all your deſire; 
And not ſo only, bur ſecure for eyer 
The Nations happineſs — —- 
Phil. L would think of him 
As ſome God or Angel. 
Lyſ. That God or Angel you and I may be to one another, 
We have betwixt us 
An hundred Men; the Cittadel you govern, 
What were it now to ſeize the Queen ! 
Phil. O'lmpiety ! to ſeize the Queen ! 
To ſeize her, ſaid you ? 
Lyſ. The word might be too rough, I meant ſecure her. 
Phil. Was this your propoſitibn, 
And had you none to make it to but me? + + 
Lyſ. Pray hear me out &er you condemn me! 
[ would not the leaſt violence were offer'd 
Her Perſon ; two ſmall grants is all I ask, 
To make me happy in her ſelf, and you 
[n your Canaiope. 
Cand. And will not you do this, my Philocles ? 
Nay, now wy Brother ſpeaks but reaſon. 
Phil. Inceſt makes all ſeem reaſon that leads to it. 
lnPreſt that does the zeal of Sefts create, 
To purge a Church, and to reform a State. ' 
Ly/. ln ſhort, the Queen hath ſent to part you two; 
What more ſhe means to her I know not. 
Phil, Toher! alas! why, will not you prote®t her ? 
Ly/. With youlcan; but where's my power alone ? 
Cayd, You know ſhe loves me not; you lately heard ber.. 
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How ſhe inſulted oyer me ; how ſhe 
Deſpigd that Beauty which you ſay I haye ; 
ſee ſhe purpoſes my death. 
Phil. Why do you fright me with it ? 
'Tis in your Brothers pow?r to let us ſcape, 
\nd then you run no danger. 
Lyſ. True, I may ; 
But then my head muſt pay the forfeit of it. 
Phil, O wretched Philocles, whither would love 
Hurry thee headlong ! 
Lyſ. Ceaſe theſe acclamations. 
here's no danger on your ſide ; *tis but to 
ive without my Siſter, reſolye that 
2d you have ſhot the Gulf. l 
Phil, To live without her / is that nothing, think you? 
he damn'd in Hell endure no greater pain 
1an ſeeing Heayen from far with hopeleſs Eyes. 
Cand, Candiope mult die, and die for you ; 
it not unreveng'd at leaſt. | 
Phil, Ha ! unreveng*d ! on whom ſhould I revenge it ? 
But yet ſhe dies, and I may hinder it; 
Tis I then marder my Candiope : 
\nd yet ſhould I take Arms againſt my Queen ? 
hat fayour'd me, rais'd me to what am / 
\las it muſt not be. 
Lyſ. He cools again —( Aſide.) True; fhe once fayour'd you, 
But now 1 am inform'd, 
She is beſotted on an upſtart wretch ; 
$o far, that ſhe intends to make him Maſter 
Both of her Crown and Perſon. 
Phil. Knows he that / 
hen, what I dreaded moſt is come to paſs. ——— 
I am convinc'd of the neceſſity ; 
Let us make haſte to raze 
hat ation from the Annals of her Reign : 
No motive but her glory could have wrought me. 
am a Traytor to her to preſerve her 
rom Treaſon to her ſelf ; and yet Heay'n knows 
ith what a heavy heart 
Philoxles turns Reformer : but have care 
his fault of her ſtrange paſſion take no air. 
et not the vulgar blow upon her fame. 
Lyſ. 1 will be careful, ſhall we £0. my Lord? h 
Phil. Time waſts apace ; Each firſt prepare his men. 
ome my Candiope —— LExennt Phil. Cand. 
Lyſ. This ruins him for ever with the Queen ; | 


The odium's half his, the profit m_ own. 
2 


Thoſe 
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Thoſe who, like me, by others help would climb, | 
To make em ſure, mult dip *em in their crime. CExi Ly 


SCENE II. The Queens Apartments. 
Enter Onueen and Aſteria, 


. No more news yet from Philecles ? 
Ajt. None, Madam, ſince Flevia's returm 
#, O my Aſfteria, if you loy'd me, fure 

You would ſay ſomething to me of my Philocles ? 
t could ſpeak ever of him. 

Aft. Madam, you Commanded me no more to name him to you, 

©s, Then I Command you now ſpeak of nothing elle : 
I charge you here, on your Allegiance, tell me 
What I ſhould do with him. | 

Aſt. When you gave Orders that he ſhould be taken, 
You ſeem'd reſoly?d how to diſpoſe of him. 

©», Dull Aferia, not to know, 
Mad people never think the ſame thing twice. 
Alas ! Pm hurried reſtleſs up and down, 
I was in anger once, and then I thought 
I had put into ſhore! 
But now a guſt of love blows hard againſt me, 
And bears me off again. 

Aft. Shall I fing the Song you made of Philocles, 
And calÞd it Secyer-love ? 

x. Do, for that's all kindneſs :; and while thou ſing?ſt it, 
L.can think nothing but what pleaſes me. 


SONG. 


[| Feed a flame within which ſo torments me, ; 
That it both pains my heart, and yet contents me : 
"Ts ſuch a pleaſing ſmart, and.I ſo love it, 
That I had rather die than once remove it, 


Yet he for whom ] grieve ſhall never know it, 
My tongue does not betray, nor my Eyes ſhow it, 
Not a ſigh nor a tear my pain diſcloſes, 

But they fall ſilently like dew on Roſes. 


Thus to prevent my love from being cruel, 
My hearts the ſacrifice as "tis the fuel : 
And while. I ſyffer this to give him quiet, 

My faith rewards my.love, though he.deny.i:. 
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On bis Eyes will I gaze, and thert delight me; ' | 
While I conceal my love; no frown can fright me : 
To be more happy I dare Hotrafpire yo 
Nor can | fall more low, mounting no' higher, ' 


2s, Peace : Methinks I hear the noiſe | 
claſhing Swords and clatt"ring Arms below. 


©" Bitter" Flavia, 

»w; what news that you preſs in ſo rudely ? 

ls. Madam, the worſt that can be ; 

ur Guards upon the ſuddain are ſurpriz'd, 

md, ſome lain, all ſcatter'd. 

©», By whom ? 

la. Prince Lyſsmantes; and Lord Philocles. 

©. It cannot be ; Philecles is a Priſoner. 

ia, What my Eyes ſaw 

2%. Pull em out; they are falſe Spetacles. 
Aſt. O vertue, impotent and blind as Fortune ! 
ho would be good, or pious, if this Queen 

y great Example ſuffers ! 

Lg, Feaer, Aſteria, accuſe not vertue; 

| but given me a great-occaſion 

ſhowing what I am when Fortune leaves me: 
Aſt. Philocles, to do this ! 

Ou, I, Philocles, 1 muſt confeſs *twas hard ! 

there's a fate in kindneſs 

jill, to be leaſt return'd where moſt *cis given. 
here's Candiope ? 

Fla. Philocles was whiſpering to her, 

2%. Hence Screech-owl ; call my Guards quickly there : 
It 'em apart in ſeveral Priſons. 
las ! 1 had forgot I have no Guards, 

it thoſe which are my Jaylors, 

ever till now, unhappy Queen : 

he uſe of pow?r, till loſt, is ſeldom known ; 

ow | ſhould ſtrike, I find my thunder gone. [Exe Qu, and Flavia. 


Philocles enters, and meets Aſteria going out. 
Phil. Aſteria ! Where's the Queen? 
Aſt. Ah my Lord what have you done ! 
ame to ſeek you, Phil. Is it from her you come ? 
Aſt, No, but on her behalf : her heart's too great, 
this low ebb of Fortune, to intreat. 
Phil. *Tis but a ſhort Eclipſe, 
bich paſt, a glorious day will ſoon enſue : 
it I would ask a fayour too from you. 
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Aft, When Conquerours Petition, they-Command : | 
Thoſe that can Captive Queens,: who-cat withitand? 
Phil. She, with her happineſs, might-mine.ertagesy 
Yet ſeems indulgent to her ownillfatas- yum url hw 
But ſhe, in ſecret, hates me ſure z for why 
If not, ſhould ſhe Candiope deny? l 7 ENS | d: ly, / 
Aſt. 1f you dare trult my ktowledge of her mind,,; © 
She has no thoughts of you that are unkind, 
Phil, I could my ſorrows viith ſore-patience bear, 
Did they proceed from any one but hey : 
But from the Queen ! whoſe Perſon I adore, 
By Duty much, by inclination morg. 
Aſt. He is inclin'd already, did he know 
That ſhe lov?d him, how would this paſſion grow ! 
Phil, That her fair hand with Deſtiny combines, 
Fate n&er ſtrikes deep, but when unkindnelſs joins / 
For, to confeſs the ſecret of my mind, 
Something ſo tender for the Queen 1 find, 
That ev*n Candiope can ſcarce remove, 
And, were ſhe lower, I ſhould call it love. 
Aſt. She charg'd me not this ſecret to betray, 
But I beſt ſerve her if I difobey. -—- 
For, if he loves, *tewas for her int'reſt done ; 
If not, hell keep it ſecret for his own, 
Phil. Why are you in obliging me ſo ſlow ? 
Aſt. The things of great im you would know; |, 
And you muſt firſt ſwear ſecrehe to all. 
Phil. 1\wear. 
Aſt. Yet hold ; your Oath's too general. 
Swear that Candiope ſhall never know, 
Phil, I (wear : | 
Aſt. No not the Queen her ſelf. 
Phil. 1 vow. 
Aft. You wonder why I am fo cantions grown - 
In telling what concerns your ſelf alone : 
But ſpare my Vow, and gueſs what it may be 
That makes the Queen deny Candiope : \ 
*Tis reither hate nop pride that moves her mind ; 
Methinks the Riddle is not hard to find. 
Phil. You ſeem ſo great a wonder to intend, 
As were, in me, a crime to apprehend. 
Aſt. *Tis not a crime to know ; but would be one 
To m ungrateful when your Duty's known. 
Phil. Why would you thus my eafie faith abuſe ! 
_ think the Queen ſo ill would chuſe. 
ut Itay, now your impoſture will a > 
She has her (elf confeſs'd ſhe loy*d clowhers : 
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ſome ignoble choice has plac'd her heart, 
who wants quality, and more, deſert. 
/#. This though unjuſt, you have moſt cight to ſay, 
. if you'll rail againſt yqur: ſelf, you may. 
il, Dull that 4 was ! 
houſand things now crowd my memory 
at make me know it could be none but I. 
rage was Love: and its tempeſtuoys flame, 
e Lightning, ſhow'd the Heaven from whence it came. 
in her kindneſs my own ſhame I ſte | 
re I dethron'd her then, fot loving me? 
te my ſelf for that which I have done, 
more, diſcover*d, than I did unknown, 
w does ſhe brook her ſtrange Impriſonment? 
#. As great Souls ſhould, that make their own content. 
e hardeſt term ſhe for your a& could find 
only this, O Philecles, unkind ! 
n, ſetting free a ſigh, from her fair Eyes 
wip'd two pearls, the remnant of wild ſhowrs, 
jich hung like drops upon the Bells of flow*rs, 
d thankd the Heay?ns, 
hich better did, what ſhe deſign'd, purſue, 
ithout her crime to glye her pow'r to you, 2 
Phil. Hold, hold; you ſet my thoughts ſo near a Crown 
y mount aboye my reach to pull them down : 
re Conſtancy ; Ambition there does move ; 
each ſide Beauty, and on both ſides Love. 
. Methinks the leaſt you'can is to receive 
is love with reverence and your former leave. 
it. Think but what difficulties come between ! 
{t. *Tis wond?rous difhcult to love a Queen. 
il. For pity ceaſe more reaſons to provide, 
m but too much yielding to your ſide ; 
1d, were my hears but at my own diſpoſe, 
jould not make a ſcruple then to chooſe. 
Aſt. Then if the Queen will my advice approve, 
r hatred to you ſhall expel her love. 
þ;l, Not to be loy*d by her, as hard would be 
to be hated by Candiope. 
{}. I leave you to reſolve while you have time ; 
u muſt be guilty, but may chooſe your crime. 
il, One thing I have ceſoly'd; and that I'll do 
th for my love and for my honour too, 
then, (lngratitude and falſhood weigh'd,)- 
now not which would moſt my Soul upbra d. 
e ſhoves me headlong down a rugged way z s : 
ſafe to run, and yet too ſteep to ſtay, TY? =_ 


Exit Aſteria. 
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ACT Y: 
SCENE  The-Comrt. 
Florimel in Mans Habit. 


» Will be rare.now.if I can go through with it, to out-do this mad; 

T ladon in all his tricks, and get, both his Miſtreſſes from him; that 
ſhall revenge my ſelf upon all three, and ſave my own ſtake into the by 
gain ; for | find I dolove the Rogye in ſpight of all his Infidelixies, 1; 
der they are, and this way they muſt come, —— If Cloaths and a bm wy 
will take *em, I ſhall do*r. —— Save.you Menſieur Florimel;, Faith os 
thinks you ere a very janty Fellow, pondre & ajuſte, as well as the be 
*em. I can manage the little Comb, —— ſet my Hat, ſhake my Garnity 
toſs about my empty Noddle, walk with a courant flurr, and at everyſy 
peck down my Head : — if I ſhould be miſtaken for ſome Courtiern 
pray where's the difference ? _— | 


Enter to her, Celadon, Olinda, Sabina. ly 
Olin, Never mince the matter / | | ' 
Sab. You have left your heart behind with Floriwel ; we know it; 


Cel. You know you wrong me; when I am with Florimel 'tis [till 
Priſoner, it only draws a longer chaia after it. <. 

Flor. Is it &en ſo ! then farewel poor Florimel, thy Maidenhead is a 
demn'd to die with thee 

Cel. But let's leave the diſcourſe ; *tis all digreſſion that does not ſp 
of your beauties. — — 

Flor. Now for me in the name of impudence ! [Coalks with this 
They are the greateſt beauties | confeſs that eyer 1 beheld. — 

Cel. How now, what's the meaning of this young Fellow ? 

Flor. And therefore I cannot wonder that thisGentleman who halt 
honour to be known to you ſhould admire you, -— ſince 1 thatani 
ſtranger — . 

Cel. And a very impudent one, as 1 take it, Sir. 

Flor, Am ſo extreamly ſurpriz?d, that I admire, love, am wounded al 
am dying all in a moment, 

Cel. I have ſeen him ſomewhere, but where I know not ! prithee 0] 
Friend leave us, doſt thou think we do not know our way in Court? 

Flor. I pretend not to inſtruCt you in your way; you ſee I do not go 
fore you / but you cannot poſſibly deny me the happineſs to wait uu 
theſe Ladies; ——— me, who 
_= Thee, who ſhalt be beaten moſt unmercifully if thou doſt foll# 

m ! | 

Flor. You will not draw in Court ' hope / 

Cel. Pox on him, let's walk away falter, and be rid of hittl. — , 
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Flor. O take no care: for -me', Sir, you ſhall not loſe ine, Il rather 
1d my pace, "than not wait on you. - - | 

Vn. 1 begin to like this Fellow. 

- _ _ very bold here in my Seraglio, and 1 ſhall find a time te 
you ſo, Sir. | 

Flor.” W hen you find a timeto tell me on's, I ſhall find a time to anſwer 
u: But pray what do you fiad in your ſelf ſo-extraordinary, that you 

puld ſerve theſe Ladies better than l ; let me know what ?tis you value 
r ſe]f upon, and let them judge betwixc us. 

Cel. I am ſomewhat more a Man than you. 

Flor. That is, you are ſo much older thanl: Do you like a Mag ever 
better for his Age, Ladies? . 

Sab. Well ſaid, young Gentleman. 

Cel. Piſh,- thee & a young raw Creature, 'thou haſt ne%er been under the 
ders hands yet. | | 

Flor. No, nor under the Surgeons neither as you have been. 

Cel. *Slife what wouldſt thou be at, 1 am madder than thou art ? 

Fler. The Deyil you are ;/ P11 Tope with you, II Sing with you, P11 
ice with you, Pll Swagger with you. 
el, PII fight with you. | 

Flor. Out upon fighting ; *tis grown ſo common a faſhion, that a Mo- 

h Man contemns it, A Manof Garniture and Feather is above the diſ- 


nation of the Sword. 


Olin. Uds my Life, here*s the Queen's Muſick juſt going to vs; you ſhall 
ide your quarrel by a Dance. X 


Sab, Who ſtops the Fiddles? 
Cel. Baſe and Trebble, by your leaves, we arreſt you at theſe Ladies 


% 


Its, 
Flor. Come on Sirs, play mea Jigg, 
bu ſhall ſee how P11 baffle him. 

Dance. 


Flor. Your judgment, Ladies. : 

0lin. You Sir, you Sir, This isthe rateſt Gentleman : I could live and 
with him, —— | 

$ab. Lord how he ſweats! pleaſe you Sir to make uſe of my Hand- 


chief? 
Vim. You and I are merry, and juſt: of an humour Sir; therefore we 


d ſhould love one another, 
ab. And you and I are juſt of an Age Sir, and therefore methinks we 


duld not hate one another. - 
Cel. Then I perceive Ladies I am a Caſtaway, a Reprobate with you : 
y faith this is hard luck now, that I ſhould be no les than one whole 
ir in getting your Aﬀe&tions, and now mult loſe ?em in a quarter of it. 
vin. No matter, let him rail, does the loſs afflict you Sir ? 
el. No in faith does it not; for if you had not forſaken me,l had you : 
he Willows may flouriſhfor any branches I ſhall rob'em of. , 


Sab. However we haye the advantage to haye lefs you z not you us. - 
G "el. 
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- Gt. Thar's ofily'a certaig nimbleneſs in Natare you Women hay 

firſt unconſtant : but if you had not made the more haſte, the Wig 

yeering too upon my Weathercock: the belt obs is, Florime) is y 
of 


Flor. Tis like ſhe*ll accept of their leavings. | 
Cel. $hewill accept oft, ad ſhe ſhall accept on't;, I think 1 kwow ay 
than you of her miad, Sir. | | 


Emter Melifla. p 

Mel. Daughters, there's a poor collation within that waits tor yu 

Flor. Will you walk multy Sir ? 71 | 

Cel. No marry Sir; | won*not ; I have ſurfeited of that old Wy 
Face already, | 

Flor. Begin ſome frolick then ; what will yon do for her ? 

Cel, Faith I am no Dog to ſhow tricks for her; I cannot come alokþ 
an old Wotnan. © 

Floy. Dare you kiſs her ? 

Cel. 1 was never dar'd by any Man.-— By your leave old Madan, 

Fi CHe placks off uri 

Mel. Help, help, do you diſcoyer my nakedneks ? 

Cal, Peace Tiffany ! no harm. {fe ptr on the Ref, 
Now Sir bere*s FlsyimePs health to you. ——— [Krſe 

Mel. Away Sir : — a ſweet young Man as you are to abulc the 
of Natureſo. - | ; 

Cel. Good Mother do not commend me fo;, 1 am flefh and blood, 
you do not know what you may pluck upon that teverend perſon ofy 
—— Come on, follow your ! , 

[Gives Florimel the Ruff, ſhe putt 


Flory. Stand fair Mother. —— 
Cel. What with your Hat on? lie thoutherez, —— and thou tod- 
[ Plucks off ber Hat and Perritt, 


diſcovers Florimel. 
Ommes. Florimel 


Flor. My- kind Miſtreſſes, how ſorry I am 1 can do you $0 k 
fervice! Ithink I had beſt reſign you to Celadow to make amen 
me. 

Cel. Lord what a' misfortune it was Ladies, that-the Gentlemaar 
not hold forth to you ! 

Olm, We tavelof Celadon too, 

Mc, Come away, this is paſt enduring, [Exeunt Mel. 

Sab. Well if ever { believe aMan to be a Man for the ſake of a 7 
and Feather again, —— | 
_ Flor, Come Celaaton, ſhall we makeaccounts even ? Lord whats! 
ing look was there: indeed if you had heen Tecreant to your Miſt 
kad forſworn your love, that ſinners face.had been but decent, butfit 
vertuous, the innocent, the conſtant Celaden ! | 

# Ce. This 4s not very hexoickin-you now'to infult over _—_ 
MIS 
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sfortunes 3 but take heed, you have robb*'d me of my two Miftrefſes ; 1 
| grow deſperately conſtant, and all the tempeſt of my love will fall 
20 your head : I _— OU, mommns | | 
_ Who you, pay me Tae bankrupt, caſt beyond all poſſibi- 
y of IeCOVery. - 
Cil, If Iam a Bankrupt PlI be a very honeſt one ; when'{ cannot pay 
debts, at leaſt 111 give you up the poſſeflion of my body. 
Flor. No; PII deal better with you ; ſince you are- unable to pay, I'H 
re in your Bond. 


Enter Philocles, with a Commandey: Staff in bit hand, attended. 
=_ _ l am Torry I muſt take you from your Company about an 
| neſs, 
Flor, There needs no excuſe, my Lord, we had difpatched our affaics, 
| were juſt parting. 
Cel. Will you be going, Sir, ſwect Sir, damn'd Sir , 1lkave but oge 
vrd more to ſay to you. 
Flor. As I am a Man of Honour,(111 wait on you ſome other tine. — — 
«. By theſe Breeches, -— 
Flor, Which if 1 marry you I am reſoly'd to wear ; pat that igto our 
pain, and fo adien, Sir. — LExic Flgrimel. 
Phil. Hark you Couſin —— (They whiſper.) 
Il ſee it yoory tage F- I rely upon you. 
Cel. I ſhall not fail, my Lord ; may the conaduſion of neo 
you, | CExit 


Philecles ſolus. 
jere*er I caſt about my wandring Eyes, 
reatneſs lies ready in ſome ſhape to tempt me, 
ie royal Furniture in-every room, 
xe Guards, and the huge waving crowds of People, 
| waiting for a ſight of that fair Queeg 
ho makes a preſent of her loye to me : 
ow tell me Stoick ! 
all.theſe with a wiſh might'be made thine, 
oaldſt thou not truck thy ra Vertue for *ema ? 
Glory was a bait that Angels wallow'd, 
dw then ſhould Souls allay'd to fenſe reſiſt it ? 


1 poor Candzope ! I pity her, 
it that is all. | ; 
Cand, © my dear Fhilocles ! athouſand bleflings wait on thee ! 
ie hope of being thine, 1 thinkwitt put 

paſt my meat and ſleep with ecſtaſie, - 

I ſhall keepthe faſts of Seraphims, 
ad wake for joy like Nightingals iy, 
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Phil, Wake Philocles, wake from thy dream of glory, 
Tis all but ſhadow to Canazope - | 
Canſt thou betray a love ſo innocent ! 

Cand, What makes you melancholick ? I doubt 
| have diſpleaſed you ? 

. Phil. No my love, I am not displeas'd with you, 
But with my ſelf, when I conſider 
How little I deſerve you. | 

Cand. Say not ſo my Philecles, a love ſo true as yours 
That would have left a Court, and a Queen's fayour 
To live in a poor Hermitage with me. - 

Phil. Ha ! ſhe has ſtung me to the quick ! 
As if ſhe knew the falſhood 1 intended : | 
Bur, Ithank Heay*n, it has recalPd my Vertue ; [A 
(To her.) O my dear, | love you, and you only ; | 
Goin, | have ſome buſineſs for a while ; 
But | think Minutes Ages till we meet. 

Cand. 1 knew you had; but yet I could not chooſe 
But come and look upon you. —— : 


[Exit Canding 


Plil, What barbarous Man could wrong ſo ſweet a Vertue ! 


. 


Entey the Queen in black with Alteria. 
Madam, the States are ſtraight to-meet ; but why 
ln thefe dark Ornaments will you be ſeen ? 

Q#, ——- They fit the Fortune of a Captive Queen, 

Phil. — Deep ſhades are thus to heighten colours ſet ; 
So Stars in Night, and Diamonds ſhine in Jet. 

Qu, True Friends ſhould fo in dark affliftions ſhine, 
But | have no great cauſe to boaſt of mine. 3 

Phil. Yon may have too much prejudice for ſome, 
And think *em falſe before their 1 rial's come. 
But, Madzm, what determine you to do? 

£4. 1 came not here to be advigd by you: 
Bnt charge you by that pow? which once you own'd, 
And which is ſtill my right, ev?n when unthron'd 
That whatſo&er the States reſolve of me, 
You never more think of Caxdiope. 

Phil. Not think of her !-ab, how-fhould I obey ! 
Her Tyrant Eyes have forc'd my heart away. | 

Qs, By force retake it from thoſe tyrant Eyes, 
| Pilgrant you out my Letters of Reprize, | 

Phil, She has, too well, prevented that deſign 
| By givirg me her heart in change for mine. 4 
._X# Thus fooliſh Indians Gold for Glaſs faregs, 

'T'was to your Joſs you priz'd your. heart ſo:low... 
[ ſet its value when you were advanc'd.: . * hs 
Ard as my fayours grem, its. ate inhanc'd. 
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Phil. The rate of ſubjets hearts by yours muſt go, 

] love in yours has ſet the value low: | 

2s. 1 ſtand correCted, and my elf reprove, 

u teach me to repent my low plac'd love : 

p me this paſſion. from my heart to tear, 

rail on him, and 1 will fit and hear. 

il, Madam, like you, I have repented too, 
id dare not rail on one 1 do nat know. 

Ou. This, Phslocles, like ſtrange perverſeneſs ſhows 

it what &*er I ſaid, you would oppoſe; | 
»w come you thus concern'd for this unknown ? - 
Phil. 1 only judge his aftions by my own. 
Ls Pye heard too much, and you too much have ſaid. 

cay*ns, 'the ſecret of my SouPs betray'd ! 

knows my love, I read it in his face, 

d bluſhes, conſcious of his Queen's diſgrace. — L Aſide. 
Wo hm.) Hence quickly, hence, or I ſhall die with ſhame, 
7-41. Nowl love both, and both with equal flame. 
retched I came, more wretched l retire, 

hen gwo winds blow it who can quench the fire / LCExst Phil. 
Lu. O my Alſteria, 1 know not whom to accule ; 

t either my own Eyes, or you have told 

love to Philocles. | 


Aſt. 1st poſſible that he fhould know it, Madam ! 
24. Methinks you ask'd that queſtion guilrily. 
Hand a, Confeſs, for;l will know, what was the ſubject. of your 


\ſt. ſhoulder.) long diſcourſe 
bY Antichamber with him.- 
Aſt. lt was buſineſs to convince bim, Madar, . 
dw ill he did, being ſo much obligd, 
d join in your Impriſonment. 
2s, Nay, now | am confirm'd my thought was true; 
you could give him no ſuch reaſon 
his obligements-as my loye, 
Aſt. Becauſe I ſaw him moch a Malecontent, 
hought to win him to your intereſt, Madam, 
telling him it was no want of kindneſs 
de your refuſal of Candiope. 
dd he perhaps 
2s. What of him now?- 
/t. As men are apt, interpreted-my words. 
d all th? advantage he could wreſt the ſence, 
if I meant you loy'd him. | 
2s, Have I depoſited within thy breaſt 
deareſt treaſure of my Life, my: glory 
d haſt thou thus betray*d me ! 
why do | accuſe thy female weaksels - 
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And not ray own for truſting thee / 
Unhappy Any Philecles, knows thy fondneſs, 
And needs muſt _ R__ by thy Command. 
Aft, Dear Madam, think not 
% Peace, Peace, thou ſhouldſt forever hold thy tongue. 
For it has ſpoke too much for all thy life. bs 
Then Philocles has told Candope, 
And courts her kindneſs with his ſcorn of me. 
O whither am | fallen ! But [ muſt rouze my felf, and give a ſtop 
Toall theſe ills by headlong paſſion caus'd , 
In hearts reſolv?d weak love is put to flight, 
And only conquers when we date not fight. _ 
But we indulge our harms, and while he gains 
An entrance, pleaſe our ſelyes into our pains. 


| Emer Lyſwnantes. 

Aſt. Prince Lyſimantes, Madam | ——— 

«. Come near you poor defuded criminal ; 
See how ambition cheats you : 
You thovght to find a Prifoner here, 
But you behold a Queen, 

Lyſ. And may you long be ſo: tis true this AR 
May cauſe ſome wonder in your Majeſty, 

2%. None, Couſin, none ;, I eyer thought 'you 
Ambitious, Proud, Deſigning: 

Lyſ. Yer ll my Pride, Dehgas, and my Ambition 
Were taught me by a Maſter 
With whom you are not unacquainted, Madam. 

Lu. Explain your ſelf; dark purpoſes, like yours, 
Need an interpretation. 

Lyſ. *Tis love I mean. 

Qs. Have my lowFortnnes giv*n'thee 
This inſolence to name it to thy Queen? 

Lyſ. Yet you have heard love nam'd without offence, 
As much below you as you ttrink my paſſion, 
I can look down on yours. 

Qs. Does he know it too ! | 
This is th? extreameſt malice of myStars! ——— 

Lyſ. You ſee, that Princes faults, 
(Howeer they think *em ſafe from publick view) 
Fly out through the dark crannies of their Cloſets : 
We know what the Sun does, 
Eyn when we ſee him not in Vother World. 

Qs. My aCtions, Couſin, never fear?d the by 

Lyf. Produce him then, your datlipg of the tark, 
For ſuch an one you have. 

£2. 1 know no ſuch, 


ny 
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{. You know, but will not own him, 
04. Rebels ne*ex want pretenceto blacken Kings, 
| this, it ſeems, js yours: do you prodnce him - 
ner hereafter ſally my Renown 
ith this aſperſion : —— Sure he dares not yame him =——— [Afde. 
/. 1 am too tender of your Fame; or elſe 
r are things brovght to that extremity : 
prided you accept my paſſio 
gladly yield to thipk 1 was deceiv'd. 
2u, Keep in your errour ſtill ; I will not buy 
ir good opinion at ſo dear arate, 
my own miſery by being yours, 
ov not provoke my patience by ſuch ſcorns, 
I break through all and name him to you. 
Ou. Hope not to fright me with yonr mighty looks ; 
ow | dare ſtem that tempeſt in your brow, 
| daſh it back upon you. 
y/- Spight of Prudence it will out; Tis Philecles. 
dw judge, when | was made a property 
d cheat my ſelf by making him.your Priſoner, 
hether I had not _ to take up Arms? 
Ou. Poor envious Wretch | 
as this the venome that fwelPd up thy breaſt ? 
grace to Philocles miſdeeat'd my love. 
Ly. ? Tis troe, the Gentleman is innocent ; 
neer ſinn'd up fo high not mm his wiſhes ; 
zu know he loves efewhere. 
#, You mean your Siſter, 
y/. 1 wiſh ſome Sibyl now would tell me 
iy you reſug?d her to him ? 
£«. Perhaps | did not think him worthy of her. 
Lyſ. Did you not think him too worthy, Madam ? + 
is is t00 thin a Vell to hide your Paſſion, 
d prove you love him mot ;| yet give her him, 
jd PII engage my honour to lay down my Arms. 
£s., He is arriv*d where | would wiſh—— | [ dat: 
ll in the Company and you ſhall ſee what 1 will do. —— 
Lyſ. Who waits without there ? ———— CExi Ly. 
£%. Now hold, my heart, for this one aft of honour, 
id I will never ask more courage of thee : 
Ice mote 1 have the means to reinſtate my ſelf into my glory ; 
el my love to Philocles within me | 
rink, and pull back my heart fromthis hard trya), 
it muſt be when glory faysit maſt, 
Children wading from ſome Rivers Bank 
ſ try the water with their tender feet; | 
ben ſhuddring up with cold, ſtep back again. 
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And ftreight a little further venture on, 
Till at the laſt they pluoge ioto the deep, TEE 
And paſs at once, what they were doubting long : 

Pll make the ſame experiment, it ſhallbe done a haſte, 


Becauſe 1'1l put it paſt my pow'r © undo. 


Enter at one door Lyſimantes,-4t the other Philocles, Celadon, _ 
Candiope, Florimel, Flavia, Olinda, Sabina; the 
three Deputies and Souldzers, 
Ly/. In Arms! is all well, Philocles ? 
Phil. No, but it ſhall be. 
«, He comes, and with him 
The Fever of my Love returns to ſhake me. 
I ſee love is not baniſh'd from my Soul, 
He is ſtill there, but is chaiu'd up by glory. 
Aſt. You've made a noble Conqueſt, Madam. 
2. Come hither, Philocles : 1 am firſt to tell you 
I and my Couſin are agreed, he has 
Engag'd to lay down Arms. 
Phil. *Tis well for him he has; for all his Party 
By my Command already are ſurpriz'd, 
While 1 was talking with your Majeſty, 
Cel. Yes faith 1 have done him that courtelie ; 
I brought his Followers, under pretence of guarding it, to a ſtraityi 
where they areall coupt up without uſe of their Arms, and may belt 
to death by the ſmall infantry o%er the Town. 
2». *Twas more than l expected, or could bope ; 
Yer {till I thought your meaning honeſt. "£29 
Phil. My fault was raſhneſs, but *twas full of Zeal : 
Nor had I &er been led to that attempt, 
Had I not ſeen it would be done without me: 
But by compliance l preſery*d the pow*r 
Which I have ſince made uſe of for your ſervice. 
Qu. And which | purpoſe.ſo to recompence. —— | 
Lyſ. With ber Crown ſhe means ; | knew *twould come to't. [Ms 
Phil. O Heav*ns, ſhell own her love ! | 
ThenlI muſt loſe Candzope forever, 
And floating in a vaſt abyſs of glory, 
Seck and not find myſelf ! 
£%s. Take your Candiope ; and be as happy 
As love can make you both : — how pleas'd I am 
That I can force my Tongue - 
To ſpeak words ſo far diſtant from my heart ! —— 
Cand. My happineſs is more than 1 can utter ! 
Ly/. MethinksI could do violence on my ſelf for taking "Arms 
Againſt a Queen ſo good, ſo bountiful : 
Give me leaye, Madam, in-my ecſtaſic 
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f joy, to give you thanks for Philocles, 

ou have preſery*d my Friend, and now he owes not 

is Fortunes only to your fayour ; but 

hat*s more, his Life, and more than that, his Loye. 
am convinc*d, ſhe never loy*d him now; 

ice by her free conſent, all force remoy'd, 

egives him to my Siſter. 

4 Was an Impoſter and deceiv?d me, —— 

Phil. As for me, Madam, I can only ſay 

at I beg reſpite for my thanks ; for on a ſudden, 
he benefit*s ſo great it overwhelms me. 

Aſt. Mark but the faintneſs of th? acknowledgment, [To the Qu.aſide. 
£«.to Aſt.] I have obſeryd it with you, and am pleas'd 

leems not ſatisfy*d ; for I ſtill wiſh 
hat he may love me, | 

Phil. I ſee Aſteria deluded me 
ith flattering hopes of the Queens loye 
aly to draw me off from Lyſimantes : 

I will think no more orc. 
2 going to poſſeſs Candiope, 
id I am raviſh'd with the joy on'c ! ha! 
vt raviſh*d neither. 


what can be more charming than that Queen! 
hold how night fits lovely on her Eye-brows, 
hile day breaks from her Eyes! then a Crown too: 
loſt, for ever loſt, and now *cis gone, 
is beautiful, _ | [ Aſide. 
{t, How he Eyes you ſtill! —- — To the Queen, 


Phil. Sire I had one of the fallen Angels Dreams ; 
Heav*n within this hour was mine! CA/iae. 
aud, \What is It that diſturbs you, Dear ? . 

Phil. Only the greatneſs of my joy: 

et2ne too itrong a Cordial, loye, 

d cannot yet digett it. 

. [Clapping her hand on Aſteria.] ? Tis done ! but this pang more ; 

and then a zlorious birth. 
e tumults of this day, my loyal ſubjects, 
re {etled in my heart a reſolution, 

ppy for you, and glorious too for me. 

ſt for my Couſin, though attempting on my Perſon. 
has incurr*'d the danger of the Laws, 

ill not puniſh him, 

y/. You bind me ever to my loyalty. 

Vu. Then that I may oblige you more to it, 
re declare you rightful Succeſſor, 

| Heir immediate to my Crown : 


I5, Gentlemen, =_ i To tye Deputies. 


I hope 
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I hope will ſtill my ſubjects diſconcents, 
When they behold ſucceſſion firmly ſetled. 

[Deputies] Heav?n preſerve your Majeſty. 

Os. As for my ſelf i have reſoly'd 
Still to continue as I am, unmarried : 

The cares, obſervances, and all the duties 
Which I ſhould pay'an Husband, 1 will place 
Upon my People ; and our mutual loye 
Shall make a bleſſing more than Conjugal. 
And this the States ſhall ratifie. 

Lyſ. Heay*n bear me witneſs that I take no joy 
In the ſicceſſion of a Crown 
Which muſt deſcend to me ſo ſad a way. _ 

£Q«. Couſin, no more ; my reſolution's paſt, 

W hich fate ſhall never-alter. 
Phil. Then I am once more happy : 
For ſince none poſſeſs her, I am pleas'd 
With my own choice, and will deſire no more, 
For multiplying wiſhes is a curſe 
That keep the mind ſtill painfully awake. 

Qu, Celadon, 

Your care and loyalty have this day oblig?d me ! 
But how to be acknowledging | know not, 
Unleſs you give the means. 

Cel. | was in hope your Majeſty had forgot me ; therefore if you pig, 
Madam, Pl! only beg a Pardon for having taken 'up Arms once to day 
gainſt you ; for I have a fooliſh kind of Conſcience, which I wiſh nw 
of. your Subjects had, that will not let me ask qgrecompence for'my Ly 
alty, when I know I have been a Rebel. 

Qs. Your Modeſty ſhall not ſerve the turn; ask ſomething. 

Cel. Then1 beg, Madam, you will command Florimel neyer to | 
Friends with me, 


Flor. Ask again; I grant that without the Queen : but why art | 
afraid ont ? 


Cel. Becauſe I am ſure as foon as ever you are, youll marry me. 

Flor. Do you fear it ? 

Cel, No, *twill come with a fear. 

Flor, If you do, I will not ſtick with you for an Oath, 

Cel. 1 require no Oath till we come to Church ; and then after if 
Prieſt, I hope, for find it will be my deſtiny to marry thee. | 

Flor, If ever | ſay word after the black Gentleman for thee Celadin 
E _ Then I hope yowll give me leaye to beſtow a faithful heart & 

Floy. I, but if you would have it; am 
you have none hats made. MS IRS; ©) 


Cel. What ſay you, ſhall I marry Flavia ? 
Flor. No, ſhell be too cunning for you. 
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Cel. What ſay you to Olinda then ? ſhe's tall, and fair, and bonny, 

Flor. And Fooliſh, and Apiſh, and Fickle. 

Cel. But Sabina, there's pretty, and young, and loving and innocent. 

Flor. And dwarfiſh, and childiſh, and fond, and flippant : if you marry 

rSiſter you will get May-Poles, and if you marry her,you will get Fairies 
> dance about them. | 

Cel. Nay then the caſe is clear, Florime!; if you take %em all frem me, 

is becauſe you reſerve me for your ſelf, 

Flor. But this Marriage is ſuch a Bugbear to me; much might be if we 
ould invent but any way to wake it caſje. 

Cel. Some fooliſh people have made it uneaſie, by drawing the knot 
aſter than they need; but we that are wiſer will looſen it a little. 

oo 'Tis true indeed, there's ſome difference betwixt a Girdle and a 

alter. 

Cel. As for the firſt year, according to the laudable cuſtom of new mar- 
ied-people, we ſhall follow one another up into Chambers, and down in- 
o Gardens, and think we ſhall never have enough of one another. — 
o far *tis pleaſant enough I hope. 

Flor. But after that, when we begin .to live like Husband and Wife, and 
ever come near one another — what then Sir ? 

Cel. Why then our only happineſs muſt be to haye one mind, and one 
ill, Florimel, | 

Flor. One mind if thou wilt, but prithee let us have two wills; for 1 
ind one will be little enough for me alone. But how if thoſe wills ſhould 
meet and claſh, Celadon ? 

Cel. I warrant thee for that + Husbands and Wives keep their wills far 
nough aſunder for eyer meeting ; one thing let us be ſure to agree on, 
hat is, neyer to be jealous. 

Flor. No; but een loye one another as long as we can ; and confeſs the 

uth when we can love no longer. 

Cel. Wor [ have been at play, you ſhall neyer ask me what money I 
ave loſt. 

Flor, When I have been abroad, you ſhall neyer enquire who treated 
ne, 

Cel. Item, I will have the liberty to ſleep 21l night, without your inter- 
upting my repoſe for any evil deſign whatſoever. 

Flor. Item, Then you ſhall bid me good night before you ſleep. 

Cel. Provided always, that whatever liberties we take with other peo- 
ple, we continue very honeſt to one another. 

Flor. As far as will conſiſt with a pleaſant life. Lots 

Cel. Laſtly, Whereas the Names of Husband and Wife hold forth ng- 
hing, but claſhing aad cloying, and dullneſs and faintneſs in their ſignih- 

ion, they fhall be aboliſh'd for eyer betwixt ud. 

Flor. And inſtead of thoſe, we will be married by the more agreeable 

ames of Miſtreſs and Gallant. 

Cel. None of my Priviledge to be infring'd by thee, Florime!, under 
he Penalty of a Month of Falting wg. | 
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Flor. None of my' privileges to be infring?d by thee Celadon , yh 
the penalty of Cuckoldom. 

Cel. Well, if it be my fortune to be made a Cuckold, I had ratherthy 
ſhouldſt make me one thall any one in Sicily : and for my comfort | ſhy 
have thee oftner than any of thy ſervants. 

Flor. La ye now, is not ſuch a marriage as good as wenching, Celadn} 

Cel. This is very good, but not ſo good, Florimel, 

2». Now ſet me forward to th? Aſſembly. 

You promiſe Couſin your conſent ? 

Lyſ. But moſt unwillingly. 

Qu. Philecles, | mult beg your Voice too. 

Phil. Moſt joyfully 1 give it, 

Lyſ. Madam but one word more ; -— fince you are ſo reſoly'd, 
That you may ſee, bold as my paſſion was, 

*T was only for your Perſon not your Crown ; 
I ſwear no ſecond loye 

Shall violate the flame I had for you, 

But in ſtri&t imitation of your Oath 

I yow a fingle Life. 

On. To Aſteria.] Now, my Afteria, my joys are full; 
The Pow'rs above that ſee 
The innocent love I bear to Philocles, 

Have giv*n its due reward; for by this means 


The right of Lyſimantes will devolvye 

Upon Candiope; and I ſhall have 

This great content, to think, when I am dead 

My Crown may fall on Philocles his. head. LExennt ons 


EPILOGUE. 


Written by a Perſon of Honour. 


'Y R Poet ſomething doubtful of bis Fate 
Made choice of me to be his Advocate, 
Relying on my Knowledge in the Laws, 

And I as boldly undertook, the Cauſe, 

I left my Client yonder in a rant 
Againſt the enviow, and the ignorant, 

are, he ſays, bis only Enemies : 

But he contemns their malice, and defies 

The ſharpeſt of his Cenſurers to ſay 

Where there is one groſs fault in all bis Play, 
The language is ſo futted for each part, 

The Plot according to the Rules of Art ; 
And twenty other things he bid me tell you, 
But'l cry'd een go do't your ſelf for Nelly, 
Reaſon with Fudges, urgd in the defence 

Of thoſe they would condemn, 1s inſolence ; 
I therefore wave the merits of his Play, 

And think it fit to plead this ſafer way. 

If when too many in the purchaſe ſhare, 
Robbing”s not worth the danger nor the care ;, 
The men of buſineſs, muſt in Policy, 

Cheriſh a little harmleſs Poetry. Y f 
All wit wowAd elſe grow up to Knavery. 

Wit i a Bird of Muſick, or of Prey, 
Mounting ſhe ſtrikes at all things in her way. 
But if this Birdlime once but touch ber Wings, 
On the next buſh ſhe ſits ber down, and ſings. 
I have but one word more; tell me 1 Pray 
What you will get by damning of our Play ? 
A whipt F anatickh, who does not recant, 

Is by bis Brethren calPd a ſuff *ring Saint ;, 
And by your bands ſhowd this poor Poet die 
Before he does renounce his Poetry, 

His death muſt nerds confirm the party mere 
Than all bis ſcribling life conld do before : © 
Where ſo much zeal does in a Set appear, 
"Tis to no purpoſe, *faith, tobe ſevere. 

But © other day I beard this riyming Fop | 
Say, Criticks were the Whips, and be the Top ; 
' For, as 4 Top. ſpins the more you baſte her, 
So.every laſh you give, he writes the faſter. 
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Prologue 


Ools, which each Man meets in his Diſheach Day, 
Are yet the great Regalio's of a Play; 
i which to Poets you Þut juſt appear, 
| prize that higheſt which coſt them ſo dear : 
ps in the Town more eaſily will paſs : 
he Story makes a ſtatutable Aſs ; 
Mt ſuch in Plays muſt be much thicker ſown, 
ke Yelks of Eggs, a dozen beat to one. 
blerving Poets all their Walks invade, 
Men watch Woodcooks gliding chrough a Glade : 
{ when they have enowgh for Comedy, 
ey ſtow their ſeveral Bodies in a Pye : 
# Poet's but the Cook to faſhion it, 
'r, Gallants, you your ſelves have found the Wit. 
0 bid you welcome would your Bounty wrong, 
me welcome thoſe who bring their Cheer along. 
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ACT I. 


' Enter Warner ſolus; 


Here the Devil is this Maſter of mine ? He 
is ever out of the way when he ſhould 
do himſelf good. This *tis to ſerve 8 
Coxcomb, one that has no more Brains 
than juſt thoſe | carry for him, Well! 
f all Fops commend me to him for the greateſt ; he's ſo opinion'd 
ff his own Abilities, that he is ever deſigning ſomewhat, and yet he 
os his Stratagems ſo ſhallow, that every Daw can pick *em up: from 
2 plotting Fool the Lord deliver me. Here he comes, O! it ſcems 
bis Couſin's with him, then it is not ſo bad as 1 imagin*d. 
; Enter Sir Martin Marr-all, Lady Dupe. 
La, Dupe. I think *twas well contriv'd for your Acceſs, to lodge her 
inthe ſame Houſe with you. 
Sir _— pretty well, I muſt confeſs. 
Warn. Hadhe plotted it bimſelf, it had been admirable. [ Afae. 
La. Dupe. For when her Father Moody writ to me to take him Louge * 
ings, I ſo order'd it, the Choice ſeem?'d his, not mine. 
Sir Mart. 1 have hit of a thing my ſelf ſometimes, when wiſer Heads 
have miſs'd it - But that might be meer Luck. 
Lz. Dupe. Fortune does more than Wiſdom 
Sir Mart, Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me; 
| will not yalue any Man's Fortune at a Ruſh, 


Except 
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Except he have Wit and Parts to bear him out. 
But when do you expect ?*emn-? 
La. Dnpe, This Tide will-bring them-from- Graveſend. 
You had beſt let ycur Man go as from me, 
And-wait them at the ſtairsin Darham-Y ard. 
Sir art. Lord, Couſin, what a-do is here with your Counſel ! 
As though I could not haye thought of that my ſelf. 
I could find in my heart not to-fend him now—-= ſtay a lictle, 
I could ſoon find out ſome other way. 
Warn, A minute's ſtay may toſe your Buſineſs. 
Sir Mart. Well, go then, —,but you mult grant, if he had ſay 
I could have found a hetter way, ——Yyou grant it ? | 
La. Dupe. For once I will notftandwith you—— - -TEx. Warn, 
"Tis a ſweet Gertlewoman, this Mrs. 24l:ſent, if you ean get her, 
Sir Mart. Let me alone for plotting, 
La. Dupe. But, by your fayour, Sir, tis not ſo eaſie, 
Her Father has already promig*d her ; 
And the young Gentleman comes up with %em : 
I partly know the Man——- but the old Squire is humourſome; 
He's ſtout, and plain in Speech, andin Behayiour : 
He loves none of-the fine Town-tricks of Breeding, 
But ſtands up for the od Elizabeth-way in all thingy. 
This we muſt-work upon. | 
Sir Mart. Sure ! youthink youthaveto deal with a-Foo], Couſin? 
% * [Enter rs, Chriſti 
La. Dupe. 'O my dear 'Niece, \I have ſome buſineſs obs 
Sir Mart. 'Well, Madam, i1"1take-one torn beret? Piazze?; q 
A thouſand things are hammering mthis'Head ; 
*T'is a fruitful Noddle, though I fay K:. CEx.'Sr Martin 
La, Dupe. Go thy ways, 'for @-moſtconceited Fool —— 
- But to our Buſineſs, Couſin :-'you are young, but-am old, and hin 
had all the Love-experience, 'that a-diſcreer Lady-ovght:to have ; a 
therefore let me inſtruc} you about the Love this'rich Lord maks 
to you. g 
Chr. You know, Madam, he's marry'd, ſo that we cannot weil 
upon that'Ground of wont + | 
La. Dupe. But there axe Advantages enough for you, .if youni 
be wiſe, and follow my Advice. x 
Chr. Madam, my Friends left me to your (Care, therefore I wil 
wholly follow your Counſel with Secrecy and Obedience. 
- La. Dupe. Sweet-heart, it Mall be the better for you another day: 
well then, this Lord, that pretendsto you, is crefty and falſe, 15 


The Feign'd Innocence. 
Men are, eſpecially. in. Love, — therefore we muſt be ſubtle to mee: 

«6411 his Plots, and -haye Countermines againſt his Works to blow 
1M VP. 

Che As how, Madam? _ 

La. Dupe, Why, Girl, heli] make fierce Loveto you, but you muſt 
ot ſuffer him to ruffle you, .or: ſteal a; Kiſs : but you muſt: weep and 
oh, and ſay youll} tell me on't, and that you will not be ugd ſo; and 
lay the Innocent juſt like a Child, and ſeem ignorant of all. 

Chr. I warrant you PlI be very ignorant, Madam. 

1 Bo Dupe. And. be. ſure, when he bas tows'd you, not to appear at 
" Wiper that Night, that'you may fright bim. 

Chr. No, Madam. 

La: Dupe, That be may think you have told mie. 

Chr, I, Madam. 

La-Dupe: And keep your Chamber, and ſay your Head akes. 

Chr. O moſt extreamly, Madam. 

La.Dwp. And lock the door, and admit of no Night- Viſits ; at Supper 
Ilask, Where's my Couſin; and being told you are not well, Pl! ſtart 
om the Table to viſit you , deſiring his: Lordſhip not to incommode: 
inſelf ; for I will preſently wait on himagen. : 
Chr, But how; when you are return'd, Madam ? 

La Dwpe; Then ſomewhat diſcompog*d,; Þ1I ſay, 1 doubt the Mea- 
in? cor Small-pox will ſeize on you, and then the Girl is ſpoiPd ; Gy- 

ao, D's; poor thing, | her: Portion is-her Beauty and:her Vertue ;, and often 

id to ſee how you do, by whiſpers. in my Servants Ears, and have 
ſe whiſpers of: your: health return*d to mine - if his Lordſhip there- 
jon asks how you do, I will pretend it was ſome other thing. 

Cir, Right, Madam, for that will bring him further in ſuſpence. 

Li. Dape. A-hopefal Girl! then will I eat nothing that night, feign- 
$ my Grief for:you; but!.keep his Lordſhip Company at Meal, and 
mtoſtrive to put my Paſſion off, yet ſhew it ſtill by ſniall miſtakes. 
Cbr,, And broke-Sentences. | . | 
la Dwpt. A dainty Girl! and after Supper viſit: you again, with 

iſe to return ſtraight to-his Lordſhip : but after I am gone, ſend 
Excuſe, that I have given you- a Cordial,, ad mean to watch that 
light io Perſon with you. 
Cir. His Lordſhip then will find the Prologue of his trouble, doubt- 
| havectold yow of| hig Tuffling; '  - 
La, _ And more than fhat, .fearing his Father ſhould know 
it; and hisWife:; whais:a Termagant Lady : but when he finds 
le Coaſt is clear, and his late ruffling known to none but you , he 
ul be drunk with Joy. 


Cir, Finding my-fimple Innocence, which will inflame him _ 


Irter, 
of 
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.La. Dupe. Then what: the Lyon's Skin has faild him in, the Foxe; 
Subtilty muſt next ſupply , and that 1s juſt, Sweet-heart, a8 1 would 
have it; for crafty Folks Treaties are their, Advantage : eſpecially whey repic 
his Paſſion muſt be ſatisfied at any Rate, and you keep ſhop to ſet the 


Price of Love:: ſo now you ſee the Market is your own. we 
Chr. Truly, Madam, this is very rational; and by the bleſling of ſonal 
Heav?n upon my poor Endearours, I do not doubt to-play my part, 61 

La. Dupe. My Bleſſing and my Prayers go along with thee. half 
Sil 


Enter Sir Tohn Swallow, Mrs, Milliſent, and Roſe her Maid. forſy 

Chr. 1 believe, Madam, here is the young Heireſs you expect, a(iif jt t 
with her he who is to marry her. 

L1. Dupe. How &er I am Sir 2/artin's Friend , I muſt not ſeemhi 
Enemy. 

Sir Fobhn, Madam , this fair young Lady begs the Honour to 
known to you. 

Aill. My Father made'me hope it, Madam. 

La, Dupe. Sweet Lady, 4 believe you haye brought all the Freſhng WW wail 
of the Country vp to Town with you. [T bey ſalt, 

Mill. Icameup, Madam, as we Country-Gentlewomen uſe, au WY The 


Eafter.Term , to the deſtruftion of Tarts and Cheeſecakes, to ſee; 
new Play, buy a new Gown, take a Turn inthe Park, and ſodom Si 
agen to ſleep with-my Forefathers. | $j 
Sir 7ohn.. Rather, Madam, you are come up to the breaking of nay Gi 
a poor Heart, that like mine will languiſh for you, y 
Chr. 1 doubt, Madam, you are indiſpos'd- with your Voyage; vil $i 
you pleaſe to ſee the Lodgings your Father has provided for you? y 
Mill. To wait upon you, Madam. Si 
-La. Dupe. This is the door —— there is a Gentleman will wait ju MW abor 
immediately in your Lodging, if he might preſume on your Con- Si 
mands. [Whips WW tt w 
Mill, You mean Sir Martin Marr-all: I am glad he has entruſt ﬀ 
his Paſſion with ſo diſcreet a Perſon. ; [14/6pere BARN this 
La. Dupe. Sir 7ohn, let me intreatyou to ſtay here, that my Fathe J 
may have Intelligence where to find us. W 
Sir John. I ſhall obey you, Madam, DCExeunt Wonts S 
Enter Sir Martin. in tl 
Sir Fobn.. Sir Martin Marr-all ! moſt. happily encounter'd ! bon J 
long have you been come'to Town ? W 
Sir art, Some three daysſince, or thereabouts : but I thank Gol J 
lam very weary ont already. —y 
Sir John, Why, what's the matter, Man ? SJ 
Sir Mart, My villainous-old Luck ſtill follows me in Gaming, 1%* WM - $ 


yea 
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vir Mart, Lord ! what Luck is the now! well, Sir, it happen'd, 
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yer throw the Dice out of my-hand, but my Gold goes after %em : 


1 go co Picquet, though it be but with a Novice in'c, he will picque and 
icque, and Capot me twenty times together : - and, which moit mads 
me,1 loſe all my Sets, when | want but one of up, 

Sir Fon. Fhe-pleaſure of Play is loſt, when one loſes at that unrea- 
ſonable rate. : 

Sir Mart. But I have ſworn not to: touch either Cards or Dice this 

If year. 
py Fobn. The Oaths of Iofing Gameſters are moſt minded; they 
forſwear play $a an angry Seryant doth his Miſtreſs, becauſe he loves her 
but too well, 

Sir Mart, But I am now taken up with Thoughts of another nature : 
lanin Love, Sir. 

Sir John. That's the worſt Game you could haye play'd at, ſcarce 
one Woman in an hundred will play with you upon the Square : you 
venture at more uncertainty than at a Lottery : for you ſet your heart 
to a whole Sex of Blanks. But 'is your Miſtreſs Widow, Wife, or 
Maid? | 

Sir Mart. I can aſſure you, Sir, mine is a Maid; 

The Heireſs of a wealthy Family, 
to a Miracle. 

Sir Fobn. Does ſhe accept your Service? 

Sir Mart. I am the only Perſon in her Fayour. Enter Warner. 

Sir 70bn, Is ſhe of Town or Country ? | 

Warn aſide.) How's this ? ; 

Sir Mart. She is of Kept, near Canterbury. 

Warn, What does he mean ? this is his Riyal——— [CAſide. 

Sir Fobn. Near Canterbury, ſay you? I havea ſmall Eſtate lies there- 
abouts, and more Concernments than one beſides. 

Sir Mart, 111 tell you then; Being at Canterbury, 

It was my Fortune, once in the Cathedral Church ———- 

Warn, What do you mean, Sir, to intruſt this Man with your Aﬀair 

__ NE | 

Sir Mart. Truſt him? why he's a Friend of mine. 

Warn. No matter for that} bark you, a word, Sir 
_ dir Mart. Prithee leave fooling : — and, as | was ſaying — I was 
in the Church when I firſt ſaw this Fair one. 

vt John, Her Name, Sir, I beſeech. 

Warn. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, have a cafe ! 

Sir Mare, Thou art ſuch a Coxcomb—— Her Name's Milt;ſent. 

Warn. Now, the Pox take you, Sir, what do you mean? 

Sir Fohn. Milliſent, ſay you? that's the Name of my Miſtreſs. 


one 


6 Sir Martin Marr-all : Or, 


one of her Gloves fell down, 1 ſtoop'd to take it op, and in the ſtoop: 
ing made her a Complement--— | Ee eh | 

Warn. The Devil cannot hold him; now will this thick skullq v4. 
ſter of mine tel! the whole Story to his Rival — 

Sir Mart, Yow ll ſay, *twas ſtrange, Sir; but at the firſt Glance ge 
caſt on one another, both our Hearts leap'd within us, our Sonls mer 
at our Eyes, and, with 2 tickling kind of pain, {lid to each others h 
and in one moment, ſettled as cloſe and warm, as if they long had been 
acquainted with their Lodging. I follow*d her ſomewhat at a diſtance, 
becauſe her Father was with her. 

Warn. Yet hold, Sir —— 

Sir Mart. Sawcy Raſcal, avoid my ſight ; Muſt you tutor me? 5, 
Sir, not to trouble you, I enquir'd our her Father's Houſe, withoy 
whoſe knowledge I did court the Daughter, and both then and of, 
ten ſince, coming to Canterbury, I receiv'd many proofs of her Kind. 
neſs to me. | . 

Warn, You had beſt tell him too, that I am acquainted with her 
Maid, and manage your Love under-hand with her. 

Sir Mart. Well remember'd i faith ; I thank thee for that, I hu 
forgot it, I proteſt / my Yaler de Chambre, whom you ſee here mitt 
me, grows me acquainted with-her Woman —— 

IFWarn. Othe Devil —— 

Sir Mart. In fine, Sir, this Maid being much in her Miſtreſs's 4 
your, ſo well ſollicited my Cauſe, that, in fine, 1 gain'd from fair Mi. 
ſtreſs 24ll;ſent an Aſſurance of her Kindneſs, and an Ingagement ty, 
marry none but me. | 

Warn, *Tis very well ! -you?ve made a fair diſcoyery !—— 

Sir Zohn. A molt pleaſant Relation I aſſure you: you are a happy: 
Man, Sir ! but what Occafion'brought you. now to London ? ; 

Sir Mart. That was in. expeCtationh to meet my Miſtreſs here; ſe 
_—_ word from Canterbury , ſhe and her Father ſhortly would. 

re. 

Sir John. She and her Father, faid you, Sir? 

Warn, Tell him, Sir, for Heavens ſake, tell him all — 

Sir Mart. SoL-will, Sir, without your bidding : her Father and fe 
are come up already, that's the truth ont; and are to lodge, by my Con- 
trivagce, in .yon? Houſe; the Maſter of which is a cunning Raſcals 
any in Town-------- him I haye made my own, for | lodge there. 

Warn. You do ill, Sir, to ſpeak fo ſcandalouſly of my Landlord. 

Sir Mart. Peace, or I'll break your Fool's Head, —— So that by. 
his means [ ſhall haye free Egrefs and Regreſs when I pleaſe, Sir-— 
without her Father's Knowledge. : 

Warn, 1 am out of patience to hear this 
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0p. WM Sic Joby. Methinks you might do well, Sir, to ſpeak openly to her 


He Me TR you for that i'faith, in ſpeaking to old 2oody, | 
may ſoon 1p01 
Long $0, now he has told her Father's Name, *tis paſt recovery. 
Sir Foln. Is her Father's Name Moody, ſay you? 
Sir Mart, Is he of your Acquaintance ? 
Sir Fobn. Yes, Sir, I know him for a Man 
Who is too wiſe for you to over-reach ; 
am certain he will never marry his Daughter to you. 
Sir Mart. Why, there's the Jeſt on't : 
le ſhall never know it : 'tis but your 
zping of my Counſel; PII do as much for you 
Sir John. No, Sir, PII give you better; trouble not your ſelf about 
tis Lady z her AfﬀeCtions are otherwiſe engag?d to my knowledge — 
in your Ear— her Father hates a Gameſter like a Devil: Pl keep 
ur Counſel for that too. 
Sir Mart. Nay, but this is not all, dear Sir Jobn. 
Sir Fokn, This is all, I aſſure you ; only I will make bold 
ofcek your Miſtreſs out another Lodging — CEx. Sir John. 
Warn. Your Afﬀairs are now put into an excellent poſture, 
hat incomparable Diſcretion——— this was a Stratagem my 
allow Wit could neer have reach*d, to make a Confident of my 


Sir Mart. T hope thou art not in earneſt, Man ! is he my Rival? 
Warn, 'sLife, he has not found it out all this while ! 
ſell, Sir, for a quick Apprehenſion let you alone. 
Sir Mart. How the Devil canvſt thou to know on't ? 
«why the Devil didſt thou not tell me on? ? : 
Warn, To the firſt of your Devils, | anſwer z her Maid Roſe told 
ont: to the ſecond, 1 wiſh athouſand Devils take him that would 
z me. 
vit Mart. O unparallel!'d Misfortune ! 
War. O unparallelPd Ignorance! why he left her Father at the 
Vater-fide, while he lead the Daughter to her Lodging, whither 1 
retted him ; ſo that, if you had not labour'd to the contrary, For- 
ne had plac*d you in the ſame Houſe with your Miſtreſs, with- 
the leaſt ſuſpicion of your Rival, or of her Father, butcis well,, 
1 have ſatisfied your talkative Humour z 1 hope you have ſome new 
zjc& of your own to ſet all right again : for my part, I confels, all 
*b] ligns for you, are wholly rain the yery Foundations of *em 
own up, 
Yd B 2 Sir 


8 S;r Martin Marr-all : Or, 


Sir 2zyt. Prithee, inſult not over the Deſtiny of a poor undone; 
vcr; 1 am'puniſt*d enough for my Indiſcretion, in my Deſpair, a; 
:are nothing to hope for now but Death. 

Warn. Death is a Bug-word ; things are not brought to tha E 
mity; I'll caſt about to ſave all yet. 


Enter Lady Dupe. 


La. Dupe. Oh, Sir Martin! yonder has been ſuch a ſtir within; 
Sir Fohn, I fear, ſmoaks your deſign, and by all means would hay 
w_ old Man remoye his Lodging ; pray God -your Man has not playt 

alſe, | 

Warn, Like enough I have: I'am Coxcomb ſufficient to doit, 
Maſter knows that none but ſuch a great Calf as I could haye done 
ſuch an over-grown Aſs, a ſelf-conceited Ideot as I 

Sir Mart. Nay, Warner =_ : 

Warn. Pray, Sir, let me alene : — what is it to you if I rail on 
my ſelf? now could I break my own Loggar-head. 

Sir Mart. Nay, ſweet Warner. 

—_— "What a good Maſter have I! and I to ruine him! 0h! 
Bealt ! 

La. Dupe. Not to diſcourage you wholly , Sir 24artin , this ſtorms 
partly over. 

Sir Mart. As how, dear Couſin ? 

La. Dupe, When 1 heard Sir Fohn complain of the Landlord, Ito 
the firſt-hint of it, and join'd with him, faying, If ſhe were ach 
one, I would have nothing to do with him: in ſhort, T ratled hin 
well, that Sir 7ohn was the firſt who did deſire they might be lodg! 
with me, not knowing that'l was your Kinſwoman. 

Sir Mart. Pox on't, now I think ont, I could haye found out tl 
my ſelf -—— #2 | 

Wat. Are you there-agen, Sir ? -—- now as I have a Soul-— 

Sir Mart. Mum, good Warner, I did but forget my ſelf a little, 
leave my ſelf wholly to you, and my Couſin : get but my MiſtreSk 
me, and claim what-&er Reward you can deſire. 

Warn, Hope of Rewerd will diligence beget, | 
Find you the Money, and 1I'11 find the Wit, [.E-xemt 


AC 
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ACT IL 
Enter Lady Dupe, and Mrs. Chriſtian. 


Chr, T happened, Madam, juſt as you ſaid it would, 
J But was he ſo concern*d for my feign'd Sickneſs ? 

La. Dupe. So much,that Afoody, and his Daughter, our new Gueſts, 
cok notice of the Trouble, but the Cauſe was kept too cloſe for 
Strangers to divine. 

Chr. Heay*n grant he be but deep enough in Love, and then — 

' La. Dupe, And then thou ſhalt diſtil him into Gold, my Girl, 
onder he comes, I'll not be ſeen : you know 

ſour Leſſon, Child. (Exit. 

* Chr, I warrant you, | LEnter Lord Dartmouth. — 

Lord. Pretty Miſtreſs Chriſtsan, 

How glad am I to meet you thus alone! 

Cbr. O the Father ! what will become of me now ? 

Lord. No harm, 1 warrant you, but why are you ſo *fraid ? 

Chr, A poor weak innocent Creature as | am, Heay*nof his Mercy, 
jon | quake and tremble ! 1 have not yet claw?d off your laſt ill Uſape, 
ad now 1 feel my old Fit come again , my Ears tingle already, and my 
ack ſhuts and opens; I, juſt ſo it began before. 

Lord, Nay, my ſweet Miſtreſs, be not ſo anjuſt, 

oſuſpeft any new Attempt: 
l2mtoo penitent for my laſt Fault, 
So ſoon to {in again- 
[ hope you did not tell it to your Aunt. 

Chr, The more Fool I, I did not. 
' Lird. You never ſhall repent your Goodneſs to m2 ; 
But may not I preſume there was ſome little 
Kindneſs in it, which moy*d you to conceal my 
Crime? 6 
Chr, Methought I would not have my Aunt angry with yov, for ©. 
this earthly good 3 
But yet I'll never be alone with you again. 

Lord. Pretty Innocence ! let me ſit nearer to yo! ;, 
Youdo not underſtand what Love I bear you. 
lyow it is ſo pure 
My SouP's not. ſullyed with one ſpot of Sin : 


PR — 


" 
= 2 - I os — - 
g—_—— 


ww” 
— 


. 
_ m 
dt ” 
- 
by _ = ”" _ 4 
- - P - - 
PEI 
=- . wi i 
277 Gee 7” 3 oy 
—_ w- _ C __ out o 
, : - I -_ 
T "Y 
a — - PR & ", 
-* - of = - -— -- 
- - = 2? 4 Iz W A ” —_— ht - f > 
S  —_ -_ ——_ b . 
p 2 - . - * LEY - - 
=, = —_ 7 Þ-* 
_ _ _ _ - _ ® - = 
- => © ©. > 4 ——_ n D 
. — ' 8 _ bo Om. . _ 
= -—_- C . * = - > DE d 
D 1 - = a : n — py - = -- 2 » A 
_ _- m —_— . — be _ ©. - 
= - — _ 4 a 4 o 
— +a _ = ” o _—_ -- 
= 5 p =- 
& = - - A k DE CP * <a Y _ - b- 
= my < yu - 4 - 
« —_— - = 
- % Y 
P_ - —_ - 4 wo = © — 
x: - ' - -- 7 - - 
LES 3 — 


. 
PETE _ - - 
- go er ur Rm ———— 
kw. - 4 
- A IS 
- 
_ 


10 Sir Martin Marr-all : Or, 


Were you a Daughter or a Siſter to me, 


With a more holy Flame 1 cou:d not burn. 
Chr. Nay, now you ſpeak high words —— I cannot underſty 


ov, 
/ Lord. The Buſineſs of my Life ſhall be but how to make your, 
tune, and my Care-and Study to advance and ce you ſettled iq th 
World. 
Chr. I humbly thank your Lordſhip. 
Lord. Thus I would (acrifice my Life and Fortunes, 
And in return you cruelly deſtroy me. 
Chr. I never meant you any harm, not I. 
Lord. Then what does this white Enemy ſo near me? 
CT _— ber Hand flvk 
-Sure *tis your Champion, and you arm it thus to bid defiance to ne, 
. Chr. Nay, fie, my Lord, in faith you are to blame. 
[ Pulling her Hand 
Lord. But I am for fair Wars, an Enemy muſt firſt be ſearch'df 
privy Armour, ere we do ingage. [Pulls at her Glen, 
Chr. What does your Lordſhip mean ? 
Lord. I fear you bear ſome Spells and Charms about you, 
And, Madam, that's againſt the Law of Arms. 
Chr. My Aunt charg'd me not to pull off my Gloye for fea d 
Sun-burning my Hand. 
Lord. She did well to keep it from your Eyes, but I will thizpw- 
:ſerve it. [Hugging her bart Hal, 
Chr. Why do you cruſh it ſo? nay, now you me; nay—f 
you ſqueeze it ne*er ſo hard —— there's nothing to come out on't— 
fie is this loving one? What makes you take your Bred 
ſo ſhort ? | 
Lord. The Devil take me if I can anſwer her a word, 
All my Sences are quite employ'd another way. 
Chr. Neer ſtir, my Lord, I muſt cry out -— 
Lord. Then 1 muſt ſtop your Mouth this Ruby for a Ki— 
\that is but one Ruby for another. 
Chr. This is worſe and worſe. 
Lady within.) Why, Niece, where are you, Niece? 
Lord. Pox of her old mouldy Chops. | 
Chr, Do you hear, my Aunt calls? I ſhall be hang'd for ſtaying 
with you let me go, my Lord. [Gets from bin. 


Enter Lad Dupe. | 
on Dupe, My Lord, Heayen bleſs me , what makes your Lordſly 


he 
Lird, 
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Lord. 1'was juſt wiſhing for you, Madam, your Niece and I have 
cn ſo laughing at the blunt humour of your Country-Gentleman—— 
wit go paſs an hour with him. | [Exit Lord. 
Chr. You made a little roo much haſte; 
$ juſt exchanging a Kiſs for a Ruby. 
Lady. No harm done; it will make him come on the faſter : 
er full-gorge an Hawk you mean to fly : 
henext will be a Neck-lace of Pearl, 1 warrant you. 
Chr. But what muſt I do next ?- 
La, Dupe. Tell him 1 grew ſuſpicious, and examin'd you 
ther he made not Love, which you deny'd. . 
q tell him how my Maids and Daughters watch you 
hat you tremble when you ſee his Lordſhip. 
. Andthat your Daughters are ſo envious, that they would raiſe 
Ik Report to ruine me. 
Dupe. Therefore you deſire his Lordſhip, 
heloyes you, of which you are confident, 
ace-forward to forbear his Viſits to you. 
br, But how if he ſhould take me at my word ? 
Dape. Why, if the worſt come to the worſt, he leaves you an 
| Woman, and there's an end on't: but fear not that, hold out his 
ſages, and then he?ll write, and that's is, my Bird, which you muſt 
itto: then all his Letters will be ſuch es, ſuch Vows and 
niſes, which you muſt anſwer ſhort and ſimply, yet (till ply out of 
Advantages. 
. But, Madam ! he's ch? houſe; he will not write. | 
Dye, You Fool—-— he'll write from the next Chamber to you. 
, rather then fail , ſend his Page-Poſt with it upon a Hobby- 
: —— then a Meeting, but tell me of it, and Il! prevent 
, by my being there; he*ll curſe me, but 1 care not. 
youare alone hel] urge his Luſt, which anſwer you with Scorn 
roger — 
br, As thus, an*t pleaſe you, Madam ? 
at? Does he think I will be damn'd for him? 
ame my Family, ruine my Name, 
ſatisfie his Pleaſure ? | 
: Dupe. Then he will be prophane in's Arguments, 
ſe Natures Laws to you. 
br. By*r Lady, and thoſe are ſhrewd Arguments z 
[am reſoly'd PII ſtop myEars. 
4. D#ze.. Then when he ſees no other thing will move you, 
ll ſigna Portion to you before- hand : 


e hold of that, and then of what you will, LExeunt. 
Enter 


12 Sir Martin Marr-all : "Or, 
Enter Sir John, Mrs. Milliſent, and Roſe. 


Sir John. Now, fair Mrs. M4:lsſent , you ſee your Chamber, 
Your Father will be buſie a few minutes, and in the mean time peryy 


me the Happineſs to wait on you——— i 
Ain. Methinks you might have choſe us better Lodgings, ere 

This Houſe is full; the other, we ſaw firſt, was more convenient, Wa 
Sir Fob. For you perhaps, but not for me : Knon 

You might have met a Loyer there, but 1 a Rival. M 
Al. What Rival? 


Sir Fohn. -You know Sir 2fartin, I need not name it to you, acmil 

Mill. 1 know more Men beſides him. 

Sir Fohn. But you love none-befides him : Can you deny your 
tion to him? _ 


Mill. You have vex'd me ſo, I will not ſatisfie you. anc , 
Sir Fohn, Then, I perceive, am not likely to be ſo much oblip| - 


t ; you as I was to him. 
4 Mill. This is Romance—— 1'lI not believea word on't——. 
Sir Fohn. That's as you pleaſe : however *tis beliey'd, 
His Wit will not mach credit your Choice. 
Madam, do Juſtice to us both ; pay his Ingratitude and Folly with 
Scorn; my Service with your Love. 
By this time your Father ſtays for me : I ſhall be diſcreet enough 
keep-this Fault of yours from him. 
The Lawyers wait for us to draw your Joynture-: 
And I would beg your pardon for my Abſence, 
But that my Crime is puniſh'd init felf. (i 
Afi. Could I ſuſpet this uſage from a fayour®d Servant! i 
Roſe. Firſt hear Sir Martin ere you quite condemn him, Or 4 
Conſider, tis a Rival who accus'd him. 
Mill. Speak not a word in his behalf —— 
Methought too, Sir Fehr calPd him Fool, 
Roſe. Indeed he has a rare way of aCting a Fool, and does it ſo 
rally, it can be ſcarce diſtinguiſh'd. 
Mill, Nay, he has Wit enough, that's certain. 


Roſe, How blind Love is! If tho 
Enter Warner. W 

11ill, How now, what*s his Buſineſs? PI fy 

{ wonder, after ſuch a Crime, , My 


if his Maſter has the Face toſend him to me ! 


Roſe. How durſt you venture hither ? rh: 
if either Sir Fohn or my old Maſter ſee you. Tis $i 
Warn. Piſh! they are both gone out. . | Wa 
Roſe, They went but to the next ſtreet ; ten to one but they 1! Mi 
and catch you here, d | 
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Wart. Twenty to one am gone before, and ſave %em a labour. 
Mil. What ſays that Fellow to you ? What buſineſs can he have 


here ? 

Warn. Lord, that your Ladiſhip ſhould ask that queſtion, 

(zowing whom [ ſerve ! 

Ml. VIl hear nothing from your Maſter. 

Warn. Never breathe, but this Anger becomes your Ladiſhip moſt 
almirebly-; but though you'll hear nothing from him, I hope [ may 
ſneak a word or two to you from my ſelf, Madam. 

Roſe, *T was a ſweet Prank your Maſter play*d us : a Lady's well 

Iptup that truſts her Honour in ſuch a Perſons hands : to tell all fo— 
and to his Rival too. 

Excuſe him if thou canſt. LC Aſide, 
Warn. How the Devil ſhould I excuſe him? thonknoweſt he is the 

ereateſt Fop in Nature LAſide to Roſe. 

Riſe. But my Lady does not 'know it; if ſhe did 

Mil. PIl have no whiſpering. : 

Warn, Alas, Madam, | have not the confidence to ſpeak out, 

leſs you can take Mercy on me. 

Mil. For what ? 

Warn, For telling Sir Fobn you lov'd my Maſter, Madam. 

It fore I little thought he was his Rival. 

Riſe. The witty Rogue has taken't on himſelf, LAſiae. 

Ml. Your Maſter then is innocent ? 

Warn. Why, could your Ladiſhip _— him guilty ? 

Pray tell me, do you think him ungrateful, 

Or a Fool? 

Mill. I think him neither. 

Warn. Take it from me, you ſee not the depth of him. 

But when he knows what Thoughts you harbour of him, 

Asl am faithful, and muſt tell him 

| wiſh he does not take ſome Pet, and leave you. 

Mill, Thou art not mad, 1 hope, to tell him owt; 

[f thou doſt, I'll be ſworn, Pl! forſwear it to him. 

Warn. Upon condition then yow'll pardon me, 

Pl ſeewhat I can do to hold my tongue. a wy 
AM, This Evening, in S. Fames's Park, Pll meet him. [Xnockwithir. 
Warn. He ſhall not fail you, Madam, 

Roſe, Some body knocks --- Oh, Madam, what ſhall we do ! 

'Tis Sir Fohn, 1 hear his Voice. 

Warn, What will become of me ? 

Mil. Step quickly behind that Door. 
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14. Sir Martin Marr-all : Or, 
To them Sir John; | 


X;ll. You ve made a quick diſpatch, Sir. 
Sir Fohry. We have done nothing, Madam, our Man of Lay 
not within—— but I muſt look ſome Writings. | | 
Mill. Where are they laid ? , - ng 
Sir Fohy, In the Portmanteau inthe Drawing-R&om. 1: geingy 
Mill. Pray ſtay a little, Sir —- : the dow, 
Warn. at the djor. He muſt paſs juſt by-me; and if he ſees me, | 
am but a dead Man. 
Sir Fobn. Why are you thus concernd ?: why do you hold me? 
Mill. Only a Word or two l have to tell you. 
*Tis of Importance to you —— , 
Sir Fohn. Give me leave —— 
41. T muſt not before I diſcover the Plot to you. 
Sir Fohn, What Plot ? 
Mill. Sir Martin's Servant, like a Rogue, comes hither 
- To tempt me from his Maſter, ro have met him. 
Warn, at the door. Now would I had a good Bag of Gunpowderat 
my Breech, to ramm me into ſome hole. 
Mill. For my part, I was ſo ſtartled at the Meſſage, 
That I ſhall ſcarcely-be my ſelf theſe two days. 
Sir Fohn. Oh, that I had the Raſcal! I would teach him 
To come upon ſuch Errands... | 
Warn. at the door. Oh, fora gentle: Compoſition now ! 
An Arm or Leg I would give willingly. 
Sir Fobn. What Anſwer did you make the Villain ? 
All, 1 oyer-reach*d him clearly, by a Promiſe 
Of an Appointment of a Place I nam?d, 
Where I ne*er meant to come: but wou'd havehad 
The Pleaſure firſt to tell you how I ſery*d him, 
Sir Fohn. And then to chide your mean ſuſpicion of me, 
Indeed I wonder'd you ſhould love aFool. 
But where did you appoint xo meet him ? 
Mill: In Gray*s- Inn Walks, 
Wars. a the door. By this Light; ſhe has put the Change upon him.) 
O ſineet Woman: kind !- | 
How I love thee for that Heavenly Gift of Lying ! 
Sir John. For this Evening 1 will be his Miſtreſs-; 
He ſhall meet another Penelope than he ſuſpets. 
A461. But ſtay not long away.. E 
Sit Foby, You over-joy me, Madam. 
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Wars. entring. Is be gone, Madam ? 
M8, As far as Gray's-Im Walks: now I have time 
To walk the other way, and ſee' thy Maſter, 
| Warn, Rather let him come hither : 1 have laid 
4 Plot ſhall ſend his Riyal far -enough from watching him &re 


Mil. Art thou in earneſt ? 

Warn, *Tis ſo delign*d, Fate cannot hinder it. 
Duc Landlord, where we lie, yex*d that his Lodgings ſhould -be fo 
f; by Sir Joby, is reſoly'd to be reveng?d, and I have found the 


vl ſee th' Effect on*t preſently. 
Riſe. O Heayens ! the door opens agen, and'Sir Fobx is return'd 
ce more. 


Enter Sir John. 


Sir Joby. Half my bufineſs was forgot; you did not tell me when 
ju wereto meet him. Ho / What makes this Raſcal here ? 

Warn. 'Tis well you're come, Sir, elſe I muſt have lefs untold a 
leſſage | have for you. 

Sir Fobn, Well, What's your buſineſs, Sirrah ? 

Wer. We muſt be private firſt ; ?Tis only for your Ear. 

Roſe. 1 ſhall admire his Wit, if in this plunge he can get off. 

Wer, I came hither, Sir, by my Maſter's Order —— 

Sir Joby, Pllreward you for it, Sirrah, immediately: 

Warn, When you know all, 1 ſhall deſerve is, Sir; 

came to ſound the Vertue of your Miſtreſs z which I haye done ſo 
nniogly, I have at laſt obtain'd the Promiſe of a Meeting, 

it my good Maſter, whom 1 muſt confeſs more generous than wiſe, 
lowing you had a Paſſion for her, is reſoly'd to quit : 

nd, Sir, that you may ſee how much he loyes you, ſent me in priyate 
adviſe you ſtill to have an Eye upon her Aftions. 

Sir obs, Take this Diamond for thy good News, 

IC pive thy Maſter my Acknowledgments. 

Warn. T'hus the World goes, my Maſters, he that will cozen you, 
mmonly gets your good will in to the bargain. [Afide., 

Jobn. Madam, 1 am now ſatisfied of all ſides; firft of your 

ruth, then of Sir 14#r1in's Friendſhip. 

ſhort, I find you two cheated each other, 

Fit0 be true to me. 


G2 


” Sir Martin Marr-all «Or, 
Mill. Warner is got off, as 1: would wiſh, and-the Knight oper; 
reach'd. . | 


Enter to them the Landlord, diſgnivd likg 4 Carrier, 


Roſe. How now ! What would this Carrier have? 

Warn. This is our Landlord, whom I told you of ; but keep you 
Countenance : CAfrde-to be 

Landl. 1 was looking here-away for one Sir Fob Swallow they yl 
me | might hear News of him in this Houſe. 

Sir Fobn, Friend, I am the Man: What have you to ſay to me? 

Landl. Nay, *Faith, Sir, I am not ſo good a Schollard to fay my 
But.I have a Letter for you in my Pouch :: 
There's plaguy News in't, I can tell you that: 

Sir Fohn. From whom is your Letter ? 

Landl. From your old Uncle Anthony. 

Sir John. Give me your Letter quickly. 

Landl. Nay, ſoft and fair goes far Hold you, bold you 
It is not in this Pocket. 

Sir Fohn.. Search in the other then ; I ſtand 'on Thorns. 

Landl, Ithink I feel it now; this ſhou'd be who ? 

Sir Fobx. Pluck it out then. 

Landl. Vl pluck out:my Spectacles, and ſee firſt. [Rewd, 
To Mr. Poul Grimbald—— Apprentice to—— 
No, that's not for you, Sir-— that's for the Son of the Brother of the 
Nephew of the Couſin of my Goſlip Dobſon. y 

= John, Prithee diſpatch; . doſt thou not know - the Contrat 
on'c- | 
Landl. Yes, as well as 1do my Pater oſter.: 

Sir Fobn. Well, What's the Buſineſs on'c ? 

Landl. Nay, no great Buſineſs; *tis but only that your Worthy 
Father's dead.. 

Sir Fohn. My Loſs is beyond expreſlion !- how dy'd he? 

Lanal. He went to bed as well to ſee to as any Man in England, 
And when heawaken'd the next morning — 

Sir Fohn.. What then ? 

Landl. He found himſelf ſtark dead: 

Sir fohn. Well, I muſt- of neceſlity take orders for my Fathet's 
_ and my Eſtate; Heaven knows. with what Regret I leave j 

am. 


Milt. But are you in ſuch haſte, Sir? I ſee you take all Occaſion 
 befrom me, 


Sir 7 
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cir John. Dear Madam, ſay not ſo, a few days will, Lhope, return 
me to JOU. . 
| Ts them Sir Mattin. 


Noble Sir Martin, the welcomeſt Man alive ! 


et me embrace my Friend, 
Reſe. HOW untowardly he returns the Salute ? Warner will be found 
Jul. [4 'de. 
Sir John. Well, Friend, you haye oblig'd me to you eternally. 4 
cir Mart. How have | oblig*d you, Sir ? I would haye you to know 
ſcorn your. words; and I would I were hang'd if it be not the fartheſt 
f my Thoughts. 
Mil. O cunning Youth, he atts the Fool moſt naturally, 
ere wealone, how would we laugh together ? [ Aſide; 
Sir Foby. This is a double Generoſity, 
odo me Fayours and conceal em from me; 
vt honeſt Warner here has told me all; 
Sir Mart, What has the Raſcal told you ? 
Sic John. Your Plot to try my Miſtreſs for me you underſiand 
ne, concerning your Appointment. | 
Warn. Sir, I deſire to ſpeak in private with you, ; 
Sir Mart, This impertinent Raſcal,,, when I am moſt buſie, I am 


yer troubled with him. 


Warr. But. it. concerns you I ſhould = with you, good Sir. 
0 


Sir Mart, T hats a good one i*faith, thou knoweſt Breeding well, that 
ſhould whiſper- with a Serving-man before Company, | 
Warn. Remember, Sir, laſt time it had been better— - 
vir Mart. Peace, or ll make you feel my double Fiſts; . 
f I doo?t fright him, the ſawcy Rogue will call me Fool before the 
mMpany. _ 
Mill. That was afted molt naturally again. . LAſide. 
Sir Fohn to him, Bug. what needs this diſſembling, fince you are re- 
ly'd to quit my Miſtreſs to me ? 
vir Mart. I quit-my Miſtreſs ! that's a good one faith. - 
Mil. Tell him yow-have forſaken me. [Aſpde. 
Sir Mart. I underſtand you, Madam, you would ſave 
\ Quarrel; but faith I am not ſo baſe : 
ſee him hang'd firſt. 
Warn. Madam, my Maſter is convinC'd, in Prudence 
He ſhould ſay ſo; but Love o'ermaſters him : 
hen you are gone perhaps he may. 
Mill. Vil go then : Gentlemen, your Servant ;, - ; 
ee my Preſence. bripgs conſtraint to the Company- - DE 
Sir Fohn. 


- "Sir Martin Marr-all : Or, 


Sir Fobn, I'm glad ſhe's gone, now we may talk-more freely; 
- For if you have not quitted her, you mult. 
Warn, Pray. Sir, remember your ſelf ; did not you ſend me gf 
meſſage to Sir Fohn, that for his Friendſhip you had left Mrs, Miliſen? 
Sir /2rt, Why, what an impudent1ying Rogue art thou! 
Sir /obn. Hows this ! Has Warner cheated me ? 
Warn, Do not ſaſpett it in the leaſt : You knore, Sir, 
- It was not generous befotea Lady, 
'To ſay hequitted her. 
Sir Yohn, O! was that it ? 
Warn. That was all : ſay, Yes, good Sir fohy — or F1I Cwinge 
[4 
Sir art. Yes, good Sir Foby. | 
War. That's well; once in his life he has heard good Counſel. [ 

Sir Aart. Heigh, Heigh, what makes my Landlord here? he hay 
- on a FooPs Coat, I think, to make us laugh. 

Warn. The Devil's in him ; he's at it again , his Folly*s like a Se 
in 2 ſurfeited Horſe, cure it in one place, and it breaks out no 
. 4 

Sir Mart. Honeſt Landlord, Yfaith, and what makes you here? a 

Sir Zohn. Are you acquainted with this honeſt Man ? 
Landl. Take heed what you ſay, Sir. - *CTo Sir Martin fofth 
Sir Mart Take heed what I ſay, Sir, why? who ſhould I beattai 
. of? of you? Sir, I ſay, Sir, I know him, Sir; and I have reaſon 
- know him, Sir, for lam ſure | lodge in his Houſe, Sir— nay, never thi 
-to terrifie me, Sir; 'tis my Landlord here in Charles Street, Sir. 

Landl. Now I expett to be paid for the News I brought him, 

Sir obs. Sirtah! Did not you tell me that my Father — 

+Landl. Is in very good health, for ought I know, Sir ;, I beſeech ju 
co trouble your ſelf no farther concerning him. 

Sir Zobn. Who ſet you on to tell this Lye ? 

Sir Mart. I, Whoſet you on, Sirrah? this wasa Rogue that woill 
cozen us both , he. thought I did not know him : down on your Mate 
bones, and confeſs the Trath : Have you no Tongue, you Raſcal? 

Sir John. Sure *tis ſome ſileng?d Miniſter : hes grown ſo fat, heat 
* not ſpeak. : 

Landl. Why, Sir, if you wontd know, *twas for your ſake I did it. 
Warn. For my Maſter's ſake! why , you impadent Varlet, do jf 
Unink to *fcape us with a Lye? 

Sir Jobn, How was it for his ſake? 

Warn. *Twas for his-own, Sir; he heard-you were th? Occaſion ti 
'Lady lodg'd not at his houſe, and ſo he invented this Lye ; partly tot 
venge himſelf of you; and partly, I believe, in hope to get her 000 
3galn, when you were gone, Sig Jo 
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Sir Job. Fetch me a Cadgel, prithee. 
Landl, O good Sir } if you beat-me, I ſhall run into Oil immedi. 


-m Hang him, Rogne, he's below your Anger; Ill maul him 
you — the Rogue's ſo big, I think *will ask two days ro bear 
n all over.. «* . x [ Beats him. 
Lirdl. O Rogue, O Villain, Warner ! bid him hold, 

id 1] confeſs, Sir. 

Iars.. Get you gone without replying : muſt ſuch as you he pra- 
o? : [_ Beats him out, 
Enter Roſe. Sir, Dinner waits you on the Table, 
Sit Jobn,. Friend, will you go along, and take part of a bad Rep-" ? 
Sir M-rt. Thank you; but I am juſt riſen from Table. 

Varn. Now he might ſit with kis Miſtreſs, and has not the Wir tc 
lit out,” [ Aſide. 
Sir Fob. You ſhall be yery welcome. 

ir Mart. 1 have no Stomach, Sir. 

Varn. Get you in with a Vengeance : You haye a better Stomach 
x you think you haye. [Puſhes him. 
ir Mart. This hoogry Diego Rogue would ſhame me ; 

inks a Gentleman can eat like a Servingman, 

John, If you-will not, adieu, dear.Sir ; 
ny thing command me. LExie. 
Mart, Now we are alone; Han't I carry'd Matters bravely, 


an. O yes, yes, you deſerve Sugar-Plums; Firſt, For | 
rquarrelling with Sir Fob: 3 then for diſcovering your Landlord ; 
laſtly, For refuſing to dine with your Miſtreſs : 
thisis fince the laſt Reckoning was wip*d out. 
_= Then why did my Landlord diſguiſe himſelf, to make a 
of us 
an, You have ſo little Brains, that a penn*orth of Butter melted 
em, would ſet *em afloat : he put on that Diſguiſe to rid you 


our Rival. 
Met. Why was not 1 worthy to keep your Counſel then? _ 
an. It had been much at one : You would but haye drunk the Se- 


domn, and piſs'd it out to the next company. . 
r Mart, Well, I find I am a miſerable Man : I-haye loſt my Miſtreſs, . 


lay thank my ſelf for®c. . 
«n.. Yowll ngt confeſs you are a Fool, I warrant. - 
f Mart, Well, Iama Fool, if that will ſatisfie you : 


at am I the nearer for being one ?- 


O yes, much the nearer z for now Fortune*s þ ” Pres 


LO Sir Martin Marr-all : Or, 
vide for- you; as Hoſpitals are built for lame. People, becauſe þ 
cannot help themſelves. | 
Well; I have yet a Project in my Pate, 

Sir Mart.' Dear Rogue, what is't ? 

Warn. Excuſe me for that : but while is ſet a working, 
You would do well to fcrue your ſelf into her 
Father's good Opinion. 

'Sir Marr. If you will not tell me, my Mind gives me I ſhall dif 


ver it again. 
Warn, [11 lay it as far out of your reach as1 can poſkbie. 


—=—— For Secrets are edo'd Tools, 
And muſt be kept from Children, and from Fools. 


ACT Il. 
Enter Role and Warner meeting. 


'Roſe, AJ Our Worſhip's moſt happily encounter?d. 
q Warn. Your Ladiſhip's moR fortunately met. 
Roſe. 1 was going to your Lodging. 
FVarn, My Buſihefs: was to yours. 
Kefe. I have ſomethipg to ſay to you, that— —— 
Warn, | have that to tell you _ 
Roſe. Underſtand then "Ss 
Harn, If you'll hear me-— 
Roſe. | believe that --— 
Warn. lam of Opinion that ——— 
Roſe. Prithee hold thy peace a little, till I have done. | 
Warn. « ry you mercy, Miſtreſs Roſe, ll not diſpute your a6 
Priviledges of Talking, | 
- Roſe. My Viſtreſs, knowing Sir Fobn was to be abroad upon 
neſs this Afternoon, has ask?d leaye to ſee a Play : and Sir John ws 
gn confidence of your Maſter , that he will truſt no body wit 
ut him. 
Warn, If my Maſter gets her out, I warrant her, he ſhall ſhen® 
better Play than any isat either of the Houſes ——' here they are: 
run and prepare him to wait uport her, | [E 
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The Feign'd Innocence: 
Enter Old Moody, Mrs. Milliſent , and Lady Dupe. 


Ml, My Hoods and Scarfs there, quickly. 

La! Dupe. Send to call a Coach there. 

Moody. But what kind of Man is this Sir Martin, with whom you 
reto go? 

the A plain downright Country Gentleman, 1 aſſure you. 

Med. 1 like him much the beter for'r. 

x1 hate one of thoſe you call a Man oth? Town, 
Ine of thoſe empty Fellows of meer Outſide : 

ey've nothing of the true old Engliſh Manlineſs. 

Riſe. 1 confeſs, Sir, a Woman's in a ſad Condition, that has nothing 
truſt to, but a Porriwig aboye, and a well trimm?d Shooe below. 


To them Sir Martin. 


Mil. This, Sir, is Sir Fob»*s Friend; he is for your humor, Sir; he 
no Man o*th* Town, but bred up in the old Elizabeth way of 
lainneſs, 

Sir Mart. I, Madam, your Ladiſhip may fay your pleaſure of me. 


To them Warner. 


Warn. How the Devil got he here before me ! 'Tis very unlucky 1 
buld not ſee him firſt— : 

Sir oo = as for Painting, Muſick, Poetry, and the like, Pll ſay 
of my ſelf ——. . 

Wes, Pl fay that for him, my Maſter underſtands none of %em, ! 
Ire you, Sir. ] 

Sir Mart. You impudent Raſcal, hold your tongue - I mult rid my 
nds of this Fellow ; the Rogue is ever diſcreditiog me before 


' 0pany. R : : 
Herd, Never trouble your ſelf about it, Sir, for | like a Man that— 
Sir Mart. 1 know you do, Sir, and. therefore I hope you'll think 

er the worſe of me for his prating : for, though I do not boaſt of my 


0 
4 
oh 


Wern, He bas none to boaſt of upon my Faith, Sir. ; 

Sir Mart, Give bim not the hearing, Sir; for, if I may believe my 
nends, they have flatter*d me with an Opinion of more — _ 

Warn of more than their Flattery can make good, Sir — *cis tree 
tells you they have flatter*d him bur, in my Conſcience, he is the 


of downri , ture in the World. 
—_ ſimple nator*d Crea _ n Sir Met. 


22 Sir Martin Marr-all : Or, 


Sir Mart. I ſhall conſider you hereafter, Sirrah ; but I am ſure, in x1 
Companies | paſs for a Virtuoſo. 

Meod. Virtuoſo ! What*s that too ? Is not Yertwe enough, withoy 
C [o? 

fe Mart. You haye Reaſon, Sir ! , 

Moed. There he is againtooz the Town-phraſe, a great Complimey 
I wiſs; You have Reaſon, Sir; that is, You are no Beaſt, Sir, 

IWarn. A word in-private, Sir, You miſtake this old Man ; he loyes 
neither Painting, Muſick, nor Poetry ;, yet recoyer your ſelf, if yo 
have any Brains. ; [Aſide to bin 

Sir Mart. Say yoe ſo? Ill bring all about again, L warrant yoy= 
L beg your pardon a thouſand times, Sir; I vow to Gad I am not Maſty 
of any of thoſe Perfetions; for, in fine, 

Sir, I am wholly ignorant of wg, Muſick, and Poetry; 
Only ſome rude Eſcapes — but, in fine, they are ſuch, that, 
In fine, Sir— | 

Warn. This is worſe than all the reſt. [Af 

Mood, By Coxbones, one word more of all this Gibberiſh, andoll 
Madge ſhall flie about your. Ears: What is this # fine, he keepsſuchy 
coil with too? 

Mill. *Tis a Phraſe a-la-mede, Sir, and is usd in Converſation non, 
as a Whiff of Tobacco was formerly, in the midſt of a Diſcourſe, for, 
thinking while. . 

La. Dupe. In plain Engliſh, #» fine is, in the end, Sir. 

Mood. But, by Coxbones, there's. no ead on*t.methinks : if they 
wilt have a fooliſh word to lard thy lean Diſcourſe with, take an Emlþ 
one when thou ſpeakeſt Engliſh; as, So Sir, and, Then Sir, and Soforth; 
*tis a more Manly kind of Nonſence: and a Pox of in fine, forPllha 
no more on'c. 

Warn. He's gravell'd, and I muſt help him out. [Aja 
Madam there?s a Coachat door to carry you to the Play, 

Sir Mart, Which Houſe do you mean to go to ? 

AL!. The Duke?s, 1 think. > 

Sir Mart. *Tis a damn'd Play, and has nothing in't. 

e Hill. Then let us to the King's, 

Sir Mart. That's &en as bad. 

Warn. This is paſt enduring. [Aj 
There was an ill Play ſet up, Sir, on the Poſts, but I can aſſure youtle 
Bills are altered ſince you ſaw 'em, and now there are two admi 
Comedies at both Houſes. 

e Mood. But my Daughter loves ſerious Plays. 

Warn. They are Tragi-Comedies, Sir, for both. 


Sir Mart, I haye heard her ſay ſhe loyes none but T ragedies. ”_— 
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* od, Where have you heard her ſay ſo, Sir ? 
Warn. Sir, you forget your ſelf, you never ſaw her in your life before. 
Sir Mart, What, not at Canterbury, in the Cathedral Church there ? 
This is the impudentelſt Raſcal ——— 
Wn. Mam, Sir, 
Sir Mart. Ab Lord, what have I done! as I kope to be ſay'd, Sir, it 
before | was aware ; for if eyer 1 ſet eyes on her before this day — 
l wiſh | 
Meod. This Fellow is not ſo much Fool, as he makes one believe he is. 
Mil. 1 thought he would be diſcoyer'd for a Wit : this 'tis to over- 
t ones part! | [Aſrde. 
Md. Come away, Daughter, 1 will not truſt you in his hands ; 
here's more in't than I imagin'd. Ex. Mood. Mill. Lad. Roſe. 
Sir Mart. Why do you frown upon me ſo, when you know your looks 
go tothe heart of me ? what have 1 done beſides a little lapſms lingue ? 
War.Why, who ſays you have done any thing? y*are a meer Innocent. 
Sir Mart, As the Child that*s to be born, in my intentions; if 1 know 
how | haye offended my ſelf any more than/in one word— 
Warn. But don* follow me however—l1 have nothing to ſay to you. 
Sir Mart. PII follow you to the Worlds end, till-you forgive me. 
Warn. | am refoly'd to lead you a Dance then. [Exit running. 
Sir Mart. The Rogue has no mercy in him, but I muſt mollifie him 
with Money. [Exit. 
ner La, Dupe. Truly my little Couſin's the apteſt Scholar, and takes 
Love's Leſſons ſoexaCtly, that I joy to ſee it : ſhe has got already the 
ond of Two thouſand Pounds ſeal'd for her Portion, which 1 keep for 
T; 2 good beginning : *tis true, I believe he has enjoy*d her, 
and fo let him : fark, Anthony wooed not at ſo dear a price. 
To ber Chriſtian. O Madam ! I fear I am breeding ! 
Ls. Ataking Wench ! but *tis no-matter; have you told any body * 
Chr, 1 have been venturing upon your Foundations;-a little to 
diſemble. | 1:19 
La. Thats a good Chitd, 1 hope it will thrive with thee, as it has 
with me : Heaven has a Bleſſing in ſtore upon our Endeavours. 
Chr, nd my ſelf ſick, and kept my Bed ; my Lord he came to 


vilt me, in the end, I diſclos'd it to him in the ſaddeſt Pafſion, 
La. This frighted him, I bope, into a ſtudy how to cloak your dil- 
grace, Jeſt it ſhould have vent to his Lady. 
Chr, ”Tis true; but all the while I ſubtly drove it, that he ſhould 
name you to me, as the fitteſt Inſtrument of the Concealment ; but 
how to break it to you, ſtrangely does perplex him : he has been ſeeking 
you all o%er the Houſe; therefore 11] leaye your Ladiſhip, for fearwe 
ſhould be ſeen together. _- 7-7 
0h D 2 Lady. 
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Lady. Now I muſt play my part ; | 
Nature, it: Women, teaches more than Art. 


Enter Lord. 


Ld. Madam, I have a. Secret to impart. 
A fad one too, and have no Friend to truſt but only you, 

Lady. Your Lady or your Children ſick ? 

Lord. Not that I know. 

Lady. You ſeem to be in health. 

Lord. In Body, not in Mind. | 

Lady. Some Scruple of Conſcience, I warrant z my Chaplaig ful 
reſolye you. 

Lerd. Madam, my Souls tormented, 

Lady. O take heed of Deſpair, my Lord ! 

Lord. Madam, there's no Medicine for this Sickneſs, but only yay; 
your Friendſhip*s my ſafe Hayen, elſe I am loſt and ſhipwrack'd. 

La"y. Pray tell me what it is. 

Lord. Could 1 expreſs it by ſad Sighs and Groans, 
Or drown it with my ſelf in Seas of Tears, 
I ſhould be happy, would, and would not tell 

Lady. .Command whatever I can ſerve you in, 
I will be faithfull fill to all your ends, provided they be juſt a 
vertuous. | In 

Lord, That word has ſtopt me. 

Lady. Speak out, my Lord, and boldly tell what *tis. 
| Me Fhen, in obedience to your Commands, your Couſia is witl 

' J ; 

Lady. Which Couſin ? 

Lord. Your Couſin Chriſtian here ?th* houſe. 

Lady. Alas! then ſhe has ſtollen a Marriage, and -undoae her ſelf: 
Some young Fellow, on my Conſcience, that's a Beggar z 
Youth will not be advigd; well, Pll never meddle more with Girls; 
One is no more aſlur*d of **m than Grooms of Mules , they'll ſtrik 
when leaſt one thinks ont : but, pray your Lordſhip, what is her chat 
then for an Husband ? 

Lord, She is not married that.I know of, Madam. | 

Lady. Not married ! *tis impoſlible, the Girl-does ſure abuſe you... 
Iknow her Education has-been ſuch, the Fleſh could not prevail; the- 
fore ſhe does abuſe. you, it muſt be ſo. | 

Lord, Madam, not to abuſe-you longer, ſhe-is with Child, and 11s 
unfortunate Man, who did this-moſt unlucky. ACt. . 

Lady, You! Pl neyer believe. Ry 
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Lerd. Madam, *cis too true; believe it, and be ſerious how to hide 
r ſhame ; 1 beg it here upon my Knees. 
. Oh, Oh, Oh [She faints away. 
Lord, Who's there? Who's there ? Help, Help, Help. 


Enter two Women , Roſe, Penelope. 


1 Woman. O merciful God, my Lady's gone ! 

2Wom. Whither ? 

1Wom. To Heaven, God knows, to Heayen. 

Roſe. Rub her, rub her; fetch warm Cloaths. 

—_ ſay, run to the Cabinet of Quinteſſence; Glber;*s Water, 

lberr's Water. ; 

1Wom. Now all the good Folks of Heayen look down upon her. 
Ml. Set her in the Chair. 

Roſ. -_ her Mouth with a Dagger or a Key ; pour, pour ; Where?s 
Spoon 

om, She ſtirs, ſhe revives, merciful to us all;_what a thing was 
is! ſpeak, Lady, ſpeak. 

Lady. So, ſo, ſo. 

Mil. Alas, my Lord, How came this Fit ? 

Lond, With Sorrow, Madam. 

Lady. Now I am better : Beſs, you have not ſeen me thus. 

1Wom, Heay*n forfend, that I ſhould live to ſee you ſo agen. 

Lady. Go, go, Pm pretty well ;- withdraw into the next Room, but 
near, I pray, for fear of the worſt. [They go ont. 
My Lord, fit down near me, 1 pray, Ill ſtrive to ſpeak a few 

drds to you, and then to Bed— nearer, my Voice is faint 
Lord, Heaven knows how I have ever loy'd you; and, Is this my 

rd? Had you none to abuſe but me in that unfortunate fond Girl, 

at you know was dearer to me than my Life? This was not Love to 

7, but an inyeterate Malice to poor me——Oh, Oh, [ Faints again. 
Lord, Help, Help, Help. 

All the Women again. 

1Wom, This Fit will carry her: Alas, it isa Lechery! 

2 Wom, The Balſom, the Balſom ! 

1Wem, No, no, the Chymiſftry, Oil of Roſemary : Hold her up, 

d plive her Air. 

Mil. Feel whether ſhe breaths, with your band before. her mouth. 

Roſe. No, Madam, *tis Key-cold, : 

1Wom, Look up, dear Madam, if you have any hope of Salyation ? 

2? Wem, Hold up your finger, Madam, if you have any hope of Fra- 


ity, O the bleſſedSaincs that kear me not, take her —_ 4 


- 26 Sir Martin Marr-all : Or, 

Lady. Enough, ſo, *tis well—— withdraw, and let me reſty 
only my dear Lord remain. 

1 Wem, Pray your Lordſhip keep her from ſwebbing. [Ex 

Lord. Here humbly, once again, I beg your pardon, andyour hg 

Li. Heay*n forgive you, and I do: ſtand up, my Lord, and fit 
by me : O this navghty Girl ! but did your Lordſhip wia her ſoog} 

Lord. No, Madam, but with much difficulty. 

La. m glad on't; it ſhew'd the Girl had ſome Religion-:in her, 
my Precepts were not in vain: but you Men are ſtrange Tempty 
god my Lord, where was this wicked AQ then firſt committed} 

Lord. In an Out- Room upon a Trunk. 

La. Poor heart, what ihift Love makes ! Oh, ſhedoes Loye youk 
ly, though to her Ruia ! and then what place, my Lord? 

Lord. An old waſte Room, with a decay*d Bed in't. 

La, Out upon that dark Room for Deeds of Darkneſs! andt 
rotten Bed ! I wonder it did hold your Lordſhip*'s vigour: but 
dealt gently with the Girl, Well, you ſhall ſee I love you: forl 
manage this buſineſs to both your advantages, by the aſliſtance 
Heayen | will; good my Lord, help, lead me out. [Ex 


Enter Warner , «nd Roſe. 


Roſe, A miſchief upon gll Fools ! do you think your Maſter la 
done wiſely ? firſt to miſtake our Old Man's humour,ther to diſpni 
the Plays; and laſtly, to diſcover his Acquaintance with my Milte 
my old Maſter has taken ſich a Jealouſie of him, that he will oever 
mit hjm into his ſight again. 

arn., Thou mak*ſt thy ſelf a greater Fool than he, by being an 
at what he cannot help—— I have been angry with him too, bot tt 
Friends have taken up the Quarrel —.— [Shews 6 
Look you, he has ſent theſe Mediators to mitigate your Wrath; 
are 20 of *em have made a long Voyage from Gxinny, to kils 
hands : and, when the Match is made, there are an 100 molt 
readineſs to.be your humble Servants, 

Roſe. Rather than fall out with you, I'll take ?em ; but, I conſeh 
troubles me to ſee ſo loyal a Lover have the heart of an Emper 
and yet ſcarce the Brains of a Cobler. | 

Warn, Well, what Device can we two beget betwixt us, to ſept 
SIE Fohn Swallow and thy Miſtreſs ? 

Roſe. 1 cannot on the ſudden tell; but I hate bim worſe that" 
Weather without a Coach. 

Warn, Then I'll ſee if my Proje&t will he luckier than thine. Wi 
are the Papers concerning the Jointure I have heard you ſpeak of? 
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ſe They-lie within, 1a Three great Bags, ſome 20 Reams of Pa- 
in each Bundle, with fix Lines in a Sheet ; bug there is a little Pa- 
where all the Buſineſs lies. | 

Warn. Where is it? Canſt thou help me to it? 

Roſe, By good Chance he gave it to my Cuſtody,before he ſet out for 

», You came in good time, here it is, I was carcying it to him; 

now ke ſent for it. 

Warn, So, this I will ſecure in my Pocket: when thou art ask?d for 
make two or three bad Faces, and ſay, 'twas left behind : by this 

ans he muſt of neceſſity leaye the Town, to ſee for it in Kerr. 


Enter Sir John, Sir Martin, 24s. Milliſent. 


Sir Job, ?T'is no matter, though the old Man be ſuſpicious, I knew 
Story all before-hand ; and fince then you have fully ſatisfied me of 
true Friendſhip to me—— Where are the Writings? [To Roſe. 
uſe, Sir, I beg your pardon, I thought I had put them up amongſt 
Lady's things, and, it ſeems, in my haſte, I quite forgot *%em, and 
'em at Canter bu 
Sir John, This 4 
q / 


ortibly unlucky ! Where do you think you left 


Le, Upon the great Box in my Lady*s Chamber ; they are ſafe 
ugh Pm ſure, 
Sir Fohn, It muſt be ſo-——1 muſt take Poſt immediately : 
lam, for {ome few days I muſt be abſent; 
Ltoconfirm you, Friend, how much I truſt. you, 
the deareſt Pledge I haye on Earth, 
Miſtreſs to your Care. | 
- it yeu loy?'d me, you would not take all Occaſions to leave 
vs 
Warn, Aſide.) Do, go to Kent, and when you come again, 
re they are ready for you. [Shews the Paper. 
ner, What's that you haye in your hand there, 


Wars, Aſide. Pox, what i!l Luck was this ! What ſhall 1 ſay? 

Sir Mart, Sometimes you” ve Tongue enough, whart, are you ſilent? 

—_— an Account, Sir, of what Money you have loſt ſiuce you 
to 10wn, 

vir Mart. Pm very glad on't : now Pll make you all ſee the ſeve- 

' of my Fortune give me the Paper. = 

Warr, Heayen ! What does he mean to do ? It is not fair writ out, 


Sit Joby. Beſides,-I am in haſte, another time, Sir 
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28 Sir Martin Marr-all : Or, 


Sir Mart. Pray, oblige me,» Sir—— ?tis but one minute; all pegyl 
love to be pity'd in their Misfortunes , and ſo do; will you prody 
it, Sirrah ? 

IW.rn. Dear Maſter ! 

Sir Mart. Dear Raſcal! Am I Maſter or you ? You Rogue! 

Warn, Hold yet,Sir, and let meread it : — You cannot read my hay; 

Sir Mart, This is ever his way, to be diſparaging me---but I"Il let 
ſee, Sirrah, that.I can read your hand better than you your ſelf caq. 

Warn. You'll repent it, there's a Trick int, Sir —— 

Sir 2/art, Is there ſo, Sirrah ? But Pll bring you out of all yay 
Tricks with a Vengeance to you x; 
How now ! What's this? A true particular of the Eſtate of Sir } 
Swallow, Knight; lying and ſcituate in, &c. 

Sir Fohn. This is the very Paper I had loſt: CT akes the Pgn 
Pm very glad ors, it has ſay?d me a molt unwelcome Journey-—. 
But I will not thank you for the Courteſie, which now I find you gen 
did intend me this is Confederacy, I ſmoke it now —— 
Come, Madam, let me wait on you to your Father. 

Mill. Well, of a witty Man, this was the fooliſheſt part that extl 

beheld. CEx. Sir John; Milliſent, and Rok 

Sir Mart. I am a Fool, I muſt confeſs it, and I am the moſt miſerds 
one without thy Help but yet it was ſucha Miſtrke, as any 
might have-made. 

Warn. No doubt ont. 

Sir Mart. Prithee chide me ! This Indifference of thine wounds 
to the Heart. 

Warr. I care not. | 

Sir Marr. Wilt thou not help me for this once ? 

Warn. Sir, I kiſs your hands, I have other Buſineſs. 

<ir Mare. Dear Warner / 

Warn. I am inflexible. 

Sir fart, Then I am reſoly'd PII kill my ſelf. 

Warn. You are Maſter of your own Body. 

Sir Mart, Will you let me damn my Soul ? | 

Warn. At your Pleaſure, as the Devil and you can agree abouti 

Sir Mart. DYye ſee, the Point's ready ? Will you do nothing" 
fave my Life ? | 

Wars. Not in the lealt. 

Sir Mart. Farewell, bard-hearted Warner. 

Warn. Adieu, ſoft-headed Sir Martin. 

Sir art. Is it poſlible ? 

Warn. Why don't you diſpatch, Sir ? Why all theſe Preambles? 

Sir Mzrt. Pl ſee thee hang'd firſt : I know thou would'ſt haves 
kil.'d, to get my Cloaths. : "2 
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Warn. 1 knew it was but a Copy of your Countenance z People in 
is Age are not {0 apt to kill themſelves. 
Sir Mart. Here are yet Ten Pieces in my Pocket, take %m, and let's 
Friends. | | 
Warn. You know the Eaſineſs of my Nature, and that makes you 
rk upon it ſo. Well, Sir—— for this once 1 caſt an Eye of Pity 
you—— but I muſt have Ten more in hand, before | can ſtir a 


cir Mart. As I am a true Gameſter, 1 have loſt all but theſe, 
But if thow'lt lend me them, V1 give 'em thee agen. 
Warn. Pll rather truſt you till to morrow ; 
Jace more look up, I bid you hope the beſt. 


uld your Folly makg your Love miſc 
xdyom Fr play the Fools, and then they gr ? 


ACT IV. 


Enter Sir Martin and Warner. 
Sir Mart. By T are they to be married this day, in private, ſay 
you ? | 


Warr. *Tis fo concluded, Sir, I dare aſſure you. 

vir Mart. But why ſo ſoon, and in private ? - 

Warn. So'ſoon, to prevent the Deſigns upon her; and in private, 

d ſave the Effuſion of Chriſtian Money. 

Sir Mart. It ſtrikes to my Heart already ; in fine, I am a dead Man, 
Warner. 

Warn, Well, go your ways, Pll try what may be done. Look, if he 

Ill ſtir now? Your Riyal and the Old Man will ſee us together, we 


juſt below the Window. 
Sir Mart. Thou canſt not do't. 
Warn. On the Peril of my Twenty Pieces be it. : 
Sir Mert. But I have found a way to help thee out ; truſt to my Wit 
It once, | 
Warn. Name your Wit, or think you have the leaſt Grain of Wit 
ace more, and Ill lay it down for ever. 


vic Mart, You are a ſawcy, Maſterly Companion, and fo 1 —— 
x, 


vj! 


Warn, Help, H People ! Murther, Murther ! 
elp, Help, good Peop = urther, —_ 
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10” Sir Martin Marr-all : Or, 


Enter Sir John, «nd Moody. 


Sir Fobn and Afcody. How now, what's the matter ? 

Warn. 1am abus'd, I am beaten, I am lany'd for ever. 

Moody. Who' has ugd thee ſo ? X 

Warn. The Rogue, my Maſter. 

Sir Fohn. What was the Offence ? 

Warn. A Trifle, juſt nothing, 

Sir Fobhn, That's very ſtrange. 

Warn. It was for telling him he loſt coo much at Play ; I meanthig 
nothing but well, Heaven knows, and he, in a curſed damn'd hun 
would needs revenge his loſſes upon me: He kick*d me, took amay nj 
Money, and turn'd meoff; but if I take it at his hands —— 

Moody. By Cox-nowns, it was an ill-natur*d part, nay, I thoughty 
better could come on't, when I heard him at his Vow to Gads, al 
In fines, | 

Warr. But if I live, Pll cry quittance with him : he had engag'd ne 
to get Mrs. Miftiſent your Daughter for him ; but if Ido not all tis 
ever I can to make her hate him, a great Booby, an over-gromn 04, 
a conceited Bartlemew 

Sir Fob. Prithee leave off thy Choler, and hear me a little: Thar 
had a great mind to thee a long time, if thou think®ſt my Service better 
than his, from this minute I entertain thee, 

Warn, With all my heart, Sir; and ſo much the rather, that! ny 
ſpite him with it — This was the moſt propitious Fate—— 

Aoody. Propitious! and Fate! what a damn*d ——— 
2rt thou to talk at this rate! hark you, Sirrah, one word more of th 
Gibberiſh, and III ſet you packing from your new Service; Þll} 
neither Propitious nor Fate come within my doors —— 

Sir John, Nay, pray, Father. 

Warn, Good old Sir, be pacified ; I was pouring out a little of tit 
dregs that I had left in me of my former Service, and now they in 
gone, my Stomach's clear of em. . | 

Sir Fohn, This Fellow is come in a happy hour ; for now, Sir, ji 
and I may go to prepare the Licence, and in the mean time he mi 
nave an eye upon your Davghter. kz 

Warn, If you pleaſe, ll wait upon her till ſhes ready, and ti 
bring her to what Church you ſhall appoint, 

Moody. But, Friend, you'll find ſhe*ll hang an Arſe, and be very lo 
to come along with you, and therefore I had beſt ſtay behind, a 
bring her my ſelf. 


Warn. | warrant you l have a trick for that, Sir, ſhe knows nothie 
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my being turn'd away: So PII come to her as from Sir Martin , and 
der pretence of carrying her to him, conduct her to you. 
cir John. My better Angel — 
Moby Bytl? Meſs 'twas well thought on; well, Son, go you before, 
ſpon 


| bot one word for a Diſh or.4po at Dinner, and follow you to 
Licence- Office. Sirrah -— ſtay you here——-till my return, 
| LEx. Sir John and Mood. 
Warn, ſole, Was there ever ſuch a lucky Rogues 1! 1 had always 
good _ of my Wit, but could neyer think 1 had ſo much as 
# | find. 1 have now gain'd an opportunity to carry away Miſtreſs 
iſe for my Maſter ; to get his Miſtreſs, by means of his Rival, 
receive all his Happineſs, where he could expeCt nothing but Miſe- 
x; after this Exploit, I will have Zily draw me in the habit of a 
leco, with a Laurel on my Temples, and an Iaſcription 'below it, 
is Warner, the Flower of Swwuing-men. 


| Enter Meſſenger. 
Meſſ. Pray do me the Fayour to help me tothe ſpeech of Mr, Afoody. 
Warn. What's yoor Buſineſs ? 
Meſſ. 1 have a Letter to deliver to him. 
Warn, Here ie comes, you may deliyer it your ſelf to him. 
[Re-enter Moody. 
Me. Sir, a Gentleman met me at the Corner of the'next Street, and 
id megive this into your own hands. 
Mhody. Stay, Friend, till I haye read it. 
Me. He told me, Sir, it requir*'d no Anſwer. [Px. Meſl: 


Mood. reads. Sir, permit me, though a ſtranger, to give you counſel ;, 

me young Gallants have had intell;gence, that this day you intend privately 
marry your Dauphter, the rich Heireſs; and, in fine, above Twenty of 
mm have diſperſed themſelves to watch her going out : therefore put it off, 
f you mill avoid miſchief, and be adviſed by 
. Yokr unknown Servant. 


Mod. By the Mackings, I thought there was no good int, when 1 
Win fine there ; there are ſome Papiſhes, Il warranr, that lie in wait 
ormy Daughter, or elſe they are no Engliſh-men', but ſonte of your 
rench Outalian Rognesz I owe him thanks - however, this unknown 
lend of mine, that told me owt. 
'arttr, no Wedding to day; Warner. 

Warn, Why, what's the'matter, Sit? 

Moody: 1 fay no more, but ſome wiſer than ſome, Pll keep my —_ 


at hdme this aftergoon, and a fig for all theſe Outalians, [Ex, M 
= .3 Warn. 


32 Sir Martin Marr-all : Or, 


Warn. So, here's another Trick of Fortune, as unexpetted for hay, 
the other was for good. Nothing vexes me, but that 1 had made 
Game Cock-ſure, and then to be Back-gammon'd: it. muſt needy þ, 
the Devil that writ this Letter ; he ow'd my Maſter a ſpight, andy 
paid him to the purpoſe : and here he comes as merry too, hegitth 
thinks what Misfortune has befall'n him, [Enter Sir Mart. laughing 
and for my part | am aſham?d to tell him. | 

Sir Mart. Warner, ſuch a Jeſt, Warner. [. Laughs again, 

Warn. What a Murrain is the matter, Sir ? 

Where lies this Jeſt that tickles you ? | 

Sir Mar.Let me laugh out my Laugh,and PII tell thee. Laughs ara, 

' Warn. 1 wiſh you may have cauſe for all this Mirth; 

Sir Mart. Hereafter, Warner, be it known unto thee, I will endyy 
no more to be thy May-game : Thou ſhalt no more dare to tell me, | 
ſpoil thy Projefts, and diſcover thy Deſigns; for I have play'd ſuch 
Frize, without thy help, of my own Mother-Wit, Otis true, [ 
haſty ſometimes, and ſodo harm; but when I have a mind to ſhewny 
ſelf, there's no Man in England, though I ſay*'e, comes near me, at 
point of Imagination) ll make thee acknowledge 1 have laid a Plat 
that has a Soul in't. 

Warn. Pray, Sir , keep me no longer in Ignorance of this rarely 
vention. 

Sir Mart, Know then, Warner, that when I left thee, I was poſſl 
with a terrible fear, that my Miſtreſs ſhould be married : Well, thouglt 
I to my ſelf, and, muſt*ring up all the Forces of my Wit, - I did prv- 
duce ſuch a Stratagem. 

Warn, But what was it ? 

Sir Marr. I feign'd a Letter, as from an unknown Friend, to Mud, 
wherein I gave him to underſtand, that if his Daughter went out th 
Afternoon, ſhe would igfallibly be ſnapt, by ſome young Fellows, th 
lay. in wait for her. 

Warn, Very good. 

Sir Mart. That which follows, is yet better ; for he I ſent aſſures 
me, that in. thar very nick of Time wy Letier came, * her Father ws 
juſt _ her abroad with a very fooliſh Raſcally Fel.ow that ws 
with mim. 


Warn Apc did you perform all this a? God's name ? could you do this 
wonderful Viracie. without your $oul to the Devil for his help? 

SIr Mars. 1 tell rhee, Man, 1 did it, and it was done by che help of n0 
Devil, but this Familiar of my one Brain; how long would it hart 
been , ©er thou could%it have thought of ſuch a Project ? Adartm ſaid 
to. his Man, Who's the Fool now ? = 

art 


0, 
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33 
ar. Who's the Fool ? Why, who us?d to be the Fool ? he that ever 
« fince | knew him, and will ever be ſo! 
cir Mart. What a Pox? I think thou art grown envious; not one 
din my Commendations ? 

Warn, Faith, Sir, my Skill is too little to praiſe you, as you deſerye; 
if you would have it according to my poor Ability, You're one that 
1a Knock in your Cradle, a conceited Lack-wit, a Deſigning Aſs, a 

air-brain'd Fop, a. confounded Buſie-brain, with an-eternal Wind- 

in itz this, in ſhort, Sir, is the Contents of your Panegyrick. 

vir Mart. But what the Devil have | done, to ſet you thus againſt 


? k 
Was, Only this, Sir, I was the fooliſh Raſcally Fellow that was with 
, and your Worſhip was he to whom I was to bring his Davghter. 
Sir Mart. But how could 1 know this? 1 am no Witch. 
Warn. No, Ill be ſworn for you, you are no Conjurer. 
ill you go, Sir ? | 
Sir Mort,.,Will you hear my. Juſtifications ? h 
Warn. Shall I ſee- the back of you? Speak not a word in your De- 
r [Shoves him. 
Sir Mart. This is the ſtrangeſt Luck now —— CExir. 
Warr. Pm reſoly*d this Devil of his ſhall never weary me, I will 
xrcome him; I will invent ſomething that ſhall ſtand good, in ſpight 
his Folly. Let me ſee——— 


Enter Lord.' 


Lord. Here heis—I muſt venture on him for the Tyranny of this old 
dy is unſupportable, ſince I have made her my Confident, there paſ- 
$ not an hour, but ſhe paſſes a pull at my Purſe-ſtriogs; I ſhall beru- 
Pdif I do not. quit my ſelf of her ſuddenly : 1 find now, by ſad experi- 
ice, tha a Miſtreſs is much more chargeable than a Wife, and af:er a 
tle time too, grows full as dull and inſignificant. \ir. Warner ! have 
ova Mind to do your ſelf a Courteſie. and me another ? 
Warn. Ithink, my Lord , the Queſtion need not be moch d ſpured, 
r | have always had a great. Service for your Lordſhip, and ſore it 
e Kindneſs for my ſelf. ; 
Lord, What if you ſhould propoſe Mrs. Chriſtian as a Wite to 
ur Maſter ? You know he's never like to compals Cother. 
Warn. l cannot te!l that, my Lord —— 
Lord. 5ocl. ate yours at the Day of Marriage. 
arn, 5ool. tis true, the Tempration is very ſweet, and nowerful ; 
te Devil, I confeſs, has done his part, and many a good Matcher and 
ireaſon have been committed at a cheaper rate; but yet— 
Lord, What yet AT}; 


3:4 Sir Martin Marr-all :- Or, 

We. To confeſs the truth, Iam refoly'd to beſtow my Maſter y 
on that other Lady (as difficult as your Lordſhip thinks it) for 
Honour of my Wit is engag'd in it: Will it not be the ſame to you 
Lordi1ip, were ſhe married to any other ? 

Lord. The very ſame, 

Warn. Come, my Lord, not to diſſemble with you any longer, 
know where it is that your ſhooe wrings-you :I have obſerv'd ſomethine 
in the houſe, betwixt ſome Parties that ſhall be nameleſs : and knoy 
that you: have been taking up Linen at a much dearer rate, than yh 
might have had it at any Draper's in Town, | 

Lord. I ſee | have not danc'd in a.Net before you. 

Warn. As for that old Lady, whom Hell confound, ſhe Is the gre 
Jilt in Nature, Cheat is her Study, all her Joy to cozen, ſhe loyes; 
thing but herſelf, and draws all Lines to that corrupted Centre. 

Lord. I have found her out, though late: firſt, Pl] vndertakel ne 
enjoy*d her Niece under the rate of 5ool. a time; never was Womal 
Fleſh held up ſo high - every night I find out for a new Maidezhed 
and ſhe has ſold it me as often as ever Mother Temple, Bennet, or 6j. 
ford, have put off boiPd Capons for Quails and Partridges. | 

Warn. This is nothing to what Bills:yow'll have, when ſhe's brought 
to Bed, after her hard bargain, as they call it; then cramm?d Capors 
Pea-hens, Chickensin the greaſe, Pottages, and Frigacies, Wine fmy 
Shatling, and La-frond's, with New-River, clearer by! Six- pence the 
Pound, than eyer God Almighty made it; then Midwife— Dy- 
Nurſe— Wet.Nurſe-— and all the reſt of their Accomplices, with 
Cradle, Baby- clouts, and Bearing-cloaths— Poſſets, Caudles, 'Broth 
Jellies and Gravies! and behind all theſe, Clyſters, Sappoſiters, a 
a barbarovus *Pothecary*s Bil, more inhumane than a-Taylor's. 

Lord. I ſweat to think one. 

Warn. Well, my Lord ! chear up !- I have found a way to rid ju 
of it all, within a ſhort time you ſhall know more; yonder appean? 
young Lady, whom I mult needs ſpeak with, pleaſe you go in andy 
pare the old Lady, and your Miſtreſs. | 

Lord. Good Luck, and 50oo., attend thee. (Ext 


Enter Millifent and Roſe above. 


241. Tam refoly?d PI{ neyer marry him! 
Roſe. So far you are right, Madam. 

* Mill. But how to hinder it, I cannot poſſibly. tell! For my Fatbtt 
' preſſes me to it, and will take no denial : Wou?d1 knew ſome way— 
-. Warn. Mzdam, Vl! teach you the yery neareſt; for 1 hayc jult 00F 

found it our. V 
Be. Are you there, Mr. Lirtleplot? +» Wars 
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an, Stadying to deſerve thee, Roſe, by my diligence for thy La- 
4 ſtand here, methinks, juſt like a Wooden Mercury, to valee her 
the way tO Matrimony. ; 
Roſe, Or, Serving-man-like, ready to carry up the hot Meat for your 
ſer, and then to fall upon the cold your ſelf. 
Warn. I know not what you call the cold, but I believe i ſhall find 
arm Work on's: in the firlt place, then I muſt acquaint you , that 1 
ſeemingly put off my Maſter , and enter'd my ſelf into Sir Fohr's 


Mil. Moſt excellent ! 

Warn, And thereupon, but bafe - [ Enter Mood, 
Mil. Something he would tell us, but ſee what Luck*s here ! 

Med How now, Sirrah? are you ſo great there already ? 

Mi. 1 find my Father's jealous of him ſtill ! 

Warn. Sir, I was only teaching my young Lady a new Song, and if . 
u pleaſe you ſhall hear it. 


SINGS, 


Make read : air Lady, to Night 
And Pan . the Door or. : 
For 1 will be there 

To receive you with Care, 


And to your True Love you ſhall go. 


Meody. Ods bobs, this is very pretty. 
Mil. 1, ſo is the Lady's Anſwer too, if I could but hit on't. 


SIN GS. 


And when the Stars ewinkle ſo bright, 

= Then down to the Door will I creep, 
0 my Love will I fly, 

Fer the jealows can f4 Z : 
And leave my old Daddy aſleep. 


Meody. Bodikins, I like not that ſo well , to cozen her old Father ; 


may be my own Caſe another time. 
Reſe. Oh, Madam ! Yonder's your Perſecutor return'd, 


Emer Sir John. 


Mil, 1']l into my Chamber, to ayoid the ſight of him, 2s long as 1 
can; 
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can; Lotd! that my old doting Father ſhonld throw me away une 


ſuch an Ignoramus, and deny me to ſuch a Wit as Sir Martin, 
Roa f LEx. Mill. and Roſe from a 


- £ Hoody, -O-Son ! here has been the molt villainous Tragedy agzirþ 


uu. 
| Sir fobn. What Tragedy ? has there been any blood ſhed ſince l wer 

Mood. No blood ſhed, but, as I told you, a moſt damnable Trageg, 

Warn. A Tragedy ! PII be hang'd if he does not mean a Stratapen, 

Moody. Jack Sawce! if I ſay it is a Tragedy, it ſhall be a Tragy 
in ſpight of you; teach your Grandam how to piſs -— what—1 tv; 
1 am old enough how to ſpout Engliſh with you, Sir ? 

Sir John. But what was the reaſon you came not after me ? 

Med. ?T was well I did not, ll promiſe you, there were thoſe we 
have made bo'd with Mrs, Bride; an if ſhe had ſtirr*d out of dovr 
there were Whipſters abroad, i'faith, Padders of Maidenheads, thy 
would have truſs'd her up, and pick*d the Lock of her A ﬀeCtions, & 
a Man could have ſaid, what's this ? But, by good luck, I had wary 
of it by a Friend's Letter. $ : 

Sir Fob. The Remedy for all ſuch Dangers is eaſie ; you may ſal 
for a Parſon, and have the Buſineſs diſpatch*'d at home. 

Mood. A Match, faith, do you provide a Domine, and Þ1! gotell hs 
our Reſo'utions, and hearten her up againſt the day of Battel. [k 

Sir 7ohn, Now I think ont, this Letter muſt needs come fron & 
eartin; a Plot of his, upon my Life, to hinder our Marriage. 

Warn. I ſee, Sir, you'll ſtill miſtake him for a Wit ; but I anmd 
deceiv?d, if that Letter came not from another hand. | 

Sir Jobnm, From whom, I prithee ? 

Warn. Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me, Sir ; I do not loye to malt 
a breach betwixt Perſons that are to be fo near related. 

. Sir Fohn. Thou ſeemiſt to imply, that my Miſtreſs was in the Plot 

Warr, Can you make a-doubt on't ? Do'you riot know ſhe ever loi! 
him? and-can you hope ſhe has ſo ſoon-forſaken him? You may mk 
your ſelf miſerable. if you pleaſe, by ſuch a Marriage. 

Sir John. When ſhe is once mine, her Vertue will ſecure me. 

Warn. Her Vertue ! 

Sir Fohy, What, do you make a Mock ont ? 

Warn. Not I,' 1 aſſure you, Sir, Ithink it noſuch. jeſting Matter. 

Sir Fohn. Why, is ſhe not honeſt ? 

. w wig Yes, in my Conſcietice is ſhe; for Sir Martin's Tongues 
ander, 

Sir John. But does he ſay to the contrary ? 

Warn, If one would believe him, which, for my part, I do ndt, be 
kas, fin a manner, confeſs'd it tome. © - :: __ 

SIT Jo 
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Sir Fobn. Hell and Damnation / 
Warn. Courage, Sir, never vex your ſelf, I'll warrant you 'is all a 


'e, 

Sir Fob. But how ſhall 1 beſur*d *tis ſo? 

Worm, When you are martied, you'll ſoon make tryal, whether ſhe 
a Maid or no ? Ll 

Sir Jobs. 1 do not love to make that Experiment at my own 


Warn, Then you muſt never marry. 
Sit John, I, but they have ſo many Tricks to cheat a man, which are 
zil'd from Mother to Daughter, through all Generations, there?s no 
zping a Lock for that Door for which every one has a Key. 
Wen, As for example, their drawing up their breaths with oh ! You 
me, can you be ſo cruel ? Then the next day ſhe ſteals a Viſit toher 
yer, that did you the Courteſie before-hand, and in private tells him 
ſhecozen?d your; Twenty to one but ſhe takes out another Leſſon 
1 him to praftiſe the next Night. | F 
Sit 7obn. All this while miferable, I maſt be theic May-game. 
Warn, 'Tis well if you eſcape ſo; for commonly he ſtrikes in with 
3, and becomes your Friend. ' | 
ir 7obn. Deliver me from ſuch a Friend that ſtays behind with my 
ife, when I gird on my Sword to go abroad. 
Warn, I, there's your Man, Sir ; Beſides, he will be ſure to watch 
ir Haunts, and tell her -of them, that if occaſion be, ſhe may haye 
re-withal to recriminate ; 'at leaſt ſhe will ſeem to be jealous of 
, and who would ſuſpect a jeatous. Wife? 
Sir Jobm, All manner of ways 1 am moſt miſerable. | 
Warn. But if ſhe be not a Maid when you marry her, ſhe may make 
"0 wel afterwards; *tis but imagining you' have taken ſuch a 
Ps Widow. 


ic Jobs, If there were all z but the Man will come and claim her 


Varn, Examples have been frequent of thoſe that have. been wan- 
l and yet afterwards take up. Wore. 

Ir John, I, the ſame thing they took up before. 

Warner, The truth is, an honeſt ſimple Girl that's ignorant of all 
gs, maketh the beſt Matrimony z. there is ſuch a pleaſure in inſtru- 
s her, the beſt is, there's not one Dunce inall the Sex; ſuch a one 
b a good Fortine—————: et 

Ir Fobn, I, but where is ſhe, Warner ? 

Varn, Near enough, but that you are too far engag'd. 

ir Jobs. Engag'd to one that hath given me the Earneſt of Cuck- 


In before hand ? 
EF IWars 


28 Sir Martin Marr-all : Or, 

Warn. What thiok you then of Mrs, Chriſtse here in the hobſe? 
Thete's 50001. and a better Peny. 

Sir Fohn. 1, but is ſhe Fool enough ? 

Warn. She's none of the Wiſe Virgins, I can aſſure you. 

Sir Fobn, Dear Warner, ſtep into the next Room, and inveagle by 
out this way, that | may ſpeak to her. ; 

#arn, Remember, above all things, you keep-this Wooing ſecret. 
if he takes the leaſt Wind, old Moody will be ſure to hinder it, ' 

Sir Fobn. Doſt thou think I ſhall get her Aunts Conſent ? 

Warn. Leave that to me. ; | CEx. Wan, 

Sir Fohn. How happy a Man hall I be, if I can but compaſs thi! 
and what a Precipice have I avoided ! then-the Revenge too is ſee, 
to ſteal a Wife under her Father*s Noſe,and leave *um in the lurch yh 
has abus'd me : Well, ſuch a Servant, as this Harver, is a Jewel, 


Entey Warner, and Mrs. Chriſtian to-him, 

Warn. There ſhe is, Sir, now I'll go to prepare her Aunt. 

Sir Folm. Sweet Miſtreſs, I am come to wait upon you. 

Chr. Truly, you are too good to wait-on me. 

Sir Fobn. And in the condition of a Suitor. 

Chr. As hbw, forſooth ? 

Sir Fohn. To be ſo happy as to marry you. 

Chr. O Lord, I wonld not marry for any thing ” 

Sir Fon. Why ? *cis the boneſt endiof Woman-kind. 

Chr, Twenty Years hence, forfooth : 1 would pot lic in Bed nithy 
Man for a World, their Beards it witt ſo prickle one. 

Sir John. Pah, — What an innocent Girl it is, and very Child! 
like a Colt that never yet was back*d, for ſo 1 ſhall make her wix! 
liſt, and moutd her as I will; Lord ! her lnnocency makes me laigh; 
my Cheeks all wet. —— Sweet Lady -—— (Aft. 

Chr. Pm but a Gentlewoman, forfocth. | 

Sir Fohn, Well then, ſweet Miſtreſs, if 1 get your Friends conſe 
ſhall I have yours? 

Chr. My old Lady may-do what ſhe will, forſcoth, but by my tr 
I hope ſhe will have more care of me, than to marry me yet; 
blefs me, What ſhould 1de with a Husband ? 

Sir Fohn. We)Jl, ſweet Heart, themiuſtead. of Wooing you, I ub 
Wooe my old Lady. [2:92-9 

Chr. Indeed, Gentleman, my old Lady is married already : Cr} | 
mercy, forſooth, I think you are a Knight .__ 

Sir Fobn, Happy in: that Title only to-make you Lady. 

Chr. Believe me, Mr. Knight, I would not be a Lady, it makes fc 
proud, aud ſo humorous, and ſo jli Huſwifes, forſooth. 
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Sic Fohn. Pah, — ſNe'd a Baby, the ſimpleſt thing that ever yer 1 

o ho ha eſt Man I ſhall be in the World ; ray ſhould 1 bs my 

iſh, it ſhould be to keep School, and teach the bigger Girls,and here 
none my Wilh it is abſaly?d. 


Enter Lady Dupe. 


La. Dupe, By your leave, Sir: I hope this noble Knight will make 
on happy, and you make him. 

Chr. What ſhall I make him ? [ Pebing 

La. Dupe. Marry, you ſhall make him happy in a good Wife. 

Chr, 1 will not Marry, Madam: . 

La. Dupe. You Fool ! 

Sir Fon. Pray, Madam, let me ſpeak with you ; on my Soul *is the 
pretti'ſt, innocenOUſt Thing in the World, 

Le. Dupe, Indeed, Sir, ſhe knows little beſides her Work, and her 
Prayers; but PII talk with the Foof. 

Sit Foby. Deal gently with her, dear Madam. 

La, Dupe. Come, Chriſtian, Will not you-marry this noble Knight ? 

Chr, Yes, Yes, Yes. _ [ ſobbingly. 

La. Dupe.. Sir, it ſhall be to Night. 


Sir Fob, This Innocence is a Dowry beyond all price. 
[ Ex. Old Lady, and Mrs. Chriſtiag. 


Enter Sir Martin, and Sir John, mwſing. 


Sir Mart. You are very melancholy, methinks, Sir. 

Sir Fohn, You are miſtaken, Sir. 

Sir Mart. You may diſſemble as you pleaſe, but Mrs. 24:1:/et lies at 
the bottom of your heart. 

Sir John, My heart, I aſſure you, has no room for ſs poora Trifle. 

Sir Mart. Sure you think to wheadle me,would you have me imagine 
you do not love her ? 

Sir John.” Love her ! Why ſhould you think me ſucha Sot ? Love a 

Proſtitute, and infamous Perſon ! 

Sir Mart. Fair and ſoft, good Sir Feb. : 

Sir Fokn, You ſee I am nowery oftinate Rival, 1 leave the Field free 
to * >a Go 2n, Sir, and purſue your good Fortune, and be as happy 
3 luch a common Creature can make thee. : 

Sir Mart. This is Hebrew-Greek to me; But I muſt tell you, Sir, 1 
willnot ſuffer my Divinity to be prophan'd by ſuch a Tongue as yours. 

Sir Foby, Believe it, whate*er I ſay, 1 canquote my Author for, 


Sir Mart, Then, Sir, Whoeyer 01d it you, ly'din his Throat, you 
F 2 


ſee, 
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ſee, and deeper than that d*ye ſee,in his Stomach,and his Guts dye (ge. 
tell me es perſon ! he's a Son of a Whore that Cid, 
make him eat his words, though be ſpoke *em in a Privy-houſe, 

Sir Fobn. What if Warner told me ſo? I hope. yow'll grant himtoly 
a competent Judge in ſuch a buſineſs. = 

Sir Mart.Did that precious Raſcal ſay it ?--Now I think on'e,Þll ng 
believe you : in fine, Sir, Pll hold you anjeven Wager hedeniex it, 

Sir 7obn. Pll lay you Ten to One, he juſtifies it go your Face. 

Sir Mart. I'll make him give up the Ghoſt under my Fiſt, if he dov 
not deny It. ' 

Sir Jon. PII cut off, his Ears ypon the Spot, if he does not ſta 
to*t. * 


Enter Warner. 


Sir Mart. Here he comes in Pudding-time to reſolye the Queſtion; 
Come hither, you lying Varlet, pap your hand at the Bar of Juſtice 
and anſwer me to what I ſhall demand, 

Hars. What a Goodier is the- matter, Sir ? 

Sir Mart. Thou Spawn of the old Serpent, fruitful in nothing but i 
Lyes! | 
Warn. A very fair beginning this. 

Sir Mart, Did*ſt thou dare to caſt thy Venom upon ſuch a Saint x 
Mrs. A&liiſent, to traquce her Vertue, and ſay it was adulterate? 

Warn. Not guilty, my Lord. 

Sir Mart. I told you fo, boneds 1; 

Sir 7obn. How, Mr. Raſcal ! Have you forgot what you ſaid but non 
concerning Sir Martinand Mrs, Mliiſent ? VIlſtop the Lye down you 
Throat, if you dare deny't. 

Sir Mart. Say you ſo! Are you there agen i faith ? 

Warn. Pray.pacifie your ſelf, Sir, *twas a Plot of my own deviſing, 

Sir Mart, Leave off your winking and your pinking, with a Hork- 
Pox tye, I'll underſtand none of it; tell-me in plain Eng/iſb the tratl 
of the buſineſs ; for an'you were my own Brother, you ſhould pay forit: 
belye my Miſtreſs! What a Pox d'ye think I have no ſenſe of Honour? 

Warn. What the DeviPs the matter w'ye ? Either be atquiet, or ll 
reſolve to take my Heels, and be gone; _ | | 

Sir Mart, Stop Thiefthere ! What did you think to ſcape the band 
of Juſtice ? *<£621G - by 21 [_ Lays hold on him. 
The beſt owt is, Sirrah, your Heels are not altogether ſo nimble as yolt 
Tongue. | | [Beats him, 

Warn. Help! Murther ! Murther ! 

Sir Mart. Confeſs, you Rogue, then. 


Warn. Ho'd your Hands, I think the Devil's in you, —1 tell you,'tis 
a Device of mine, # Sir 


: 
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Sir Mart. And have you no body to deviſe ic on but my MiſtreG, the 
r7 Map of Innocence ? 

cir 7ohn, Moderate your Anger, good Sir Martin. 

Sir Mart. By your Patience, Sir, ll Chaſtiſe him abundantly. 

Sir Jobn. That's a little too much, Sir, by your Fayour, to beat him 
my preſence. , 

Sir fart. That's a good one? faith, your preſence ſhall hinder me 
pm beating my own Servant ? 

arm. O Traytor to-all Senſe 'and Reaſon ! he's going todiſcoyer 


ſee: 
yd 


at £00. 
Sir Mart, An' Thad a mind to beat him to Mummy, he's my own, 1 


Fc Yobm At preſent, I muſt tel! you, he's mine, Sir. 

vir Mart. Hey-day ! here's fine juggling ! 

Warn. Stop yet, Sir, you are juſt upon the brink of a Precipice. 

vir Mart, What is*t thou meaneſt now ? —ah Lord! my mind miſ- 
2s me, 1 have done ſome Fault, but would 1 were hang'd if 1 can find 
out, [ Aſide. 

arn. There*s no making him underſtand me. 

vir Mart. Pox on't, come what will, Il! not be fac'd down with a 
e: I fay he is my Man. 
vir John, Pray remember your ſelf better; did not you turn him 
for ſome Fault lately, and laid a Livery of black and blue on his 
k before he went ? 

Sir e Hart. The Devil of any Fault, or any black and blue that I re- 
nber: either the Raſcal put ſome Trick upon you, or you would 
dn me. 

Sir Fobn, O, oh, then it ſeems the cudgelling and turning away, were 
reſnrention ; I am gladI underſtand it. 

ir Mart, In fine, it's all ſo damn'd a Lye. 
Warn. Alas! he has forgot it, Sir, good Wits, you know, have bad 
nories, 

Sir Fokn. No, no, Sir, that ſhall not ſerye your turn, you may return 
n you pleaſe to your old Maſter, I give you a fair Diſcharge, and a 
Man Iam to be fo rid of you : were you thereabouts i? faith ? What 
nakel had entertain'd into my Boſom ? Fare you well, Sir, and lay 
r next Plot hetter between you, I adyiſe you.” & [Ex. Sir Zobn. 

arn.. Lord, Sir, how you ſtand ! as you were nip*d Pth? head ; have 
.done any new piece of Folly, that makes you look ſo like an 


: Mart, Here's three Pieces of Gold yet, if | had the heart to offer 
lies, 
[ Holds the Gold afar off trembling. 


Warn. 


42 Sir Martin Marr-all : Or, 


Warn. Noble Sir, what have I done to deferye ſo great a Liberyl 
1 confeſs if you had beaten me for my own Fault, if you had utterly < 
ſtroy'd all my Projects, then it might ha'bin expected that 100, 
Pieces ſhould have been offer*d by way of Recompence or $atisfa(tio, 

Sir Matt. Nay, atyou be ſo full o'your Flowts, your Friend x 
Servant; who the Devil could tell the meaning of your Signs and7; 
kens, an'you go tothat? 

- Warn.:You are no Aſs then ? 

Sir Mart. Well, Sir, to do you Service, dye ſee, Lam an Af; i 
fair way ; Will that ſatisfie you ? : 

Warn. For this once, produce thoſe three Pieces, 1 am contented 
receive that inconſiderable Tribute ; or make *em (ix, and [I'll taker 
Fault upon my elf. 

Sir Mart. Are we Friends then ? If we are, let me adviſe you, 

Warn. Yet adviſing _ w 

Sir Mart. For no harm, good Warner : But pray next time make 
of your Council, let me enter into the Buſineſs, inſtruct me in en 
Point, and then if I diſcover all, I am reſoly'd to give over Afairs, 
retire from the World. 

Warn. Agreed; it ſhall beſo; but let us now take breath awhile 
Then on agen, 


For though we had the worſt, thoſe heats were paſt, 
Well whip and ſpur, and fetch him up at laſt. 


ACT V: 
Enter Lord. Lady Dupe. Mrs. Chriſtian, Roſe aud Warne, 


Lord. > "ty Promiſe is admirably made good to me, that Sir 
Swallow ſhould be this Night married to Mrs. Chrifia;! 
Read of that, he is more deeply engag?d than ever with old Mo 

Warn. I cannot help theſe Ebbs and Flows of Fortune. 

La, Dupe. lam ſure my Niece ſuffers moſt in't, he's come off toi 
with a cold Complement ofa Miſtake in his Miſtreſſes Vertue,whid 
has now found out, - by -your Maſter's Folly, to be a Plot of you! 
ſeparate them. 

Chr. To befotſaken when a Woman has given her Conſent! 
Lord.”*Tis the ſame Scorn, as to have a T own render'd up, 40d 
 terwards lighted. © 

"Roſe. You are a ſweet Youth, Sir, to uſe my Lady ſo, = | 

epenc 
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ynded on you ;, Is this the Faith of a Yaler de Chambre? 1 would , 
am'd to be ſuch a diſhonour to my Profeſſion; it will reflet upon 
io time, we ſhall be ruin*d by your good Example. 

Warn. As how, my dear Lady Embaſladreſs ? 

Roſe, Why, they ſay the Women govern their Ladies, and you go. 
m 0s: 50 if you play faſt and looſe, not a Gallant will bribe us for 
rgood wills; the gentle Guinnea will now go to the Ordinary, which 
{ 25 duly to ſteal into our hands at the Stair-foot, as into Mc. Do- 
2's at parting. 

Lird, Night's come, and I expect your Promiſe. 

La, Dupe. Fail with me if you think good, Sir. 

Gr. 1 give no more time. 

Riſe. And if my Miſtreſs go to Bed a Maid to Night, ——— 

Warn, Hey-dey ! You are dealing with me, as they do with the Ban- 
rs, call in all your Debts together ; there's no poſlibility of payment 
this rate, but Pl] coin for you all as faſt as I can; I aſſure you. 

Le. Dupe. But you muſt not think to- pay us with falſe Money, as 
0 haye done hitherto. 

Roſe. Leave off your Mountebank Tricks with us, and fall to your 
ulines in good earneſt. 

Wars. Faith, and I will, Roſe; for to confeſs the truth ,I am a kind 
a Mountebank,. I have but one Cure for all your Diſeaſes ; that is, 
iat my Maſter may marry Mrs. M:U:/ext, for then Sir Fobn Swallow 
ill of himſelf return to irs. Chriſtian. 

Lord, He ſays true, and therefore we muſt all be helping to that 


Warn. P|l put you upon ſomething, give me but a thinking-time. In 
firlt place, get a Warrant and Bailiffs to Arreſt Sir John Swallow, 

pon aPromiſe of Marriage to Mrs. Chriſtian. 

Lord, Very good. 

La. Dupe. Well all ſwear it. 

Warn, 1 never doubted your Ladiſhip in the leaſt, Madam — for 
ſe reſt we will conſider hereafter. 

Lord, Leave this tous. [Ex. Lotd, Lady Dupe, Mill. Chr. 

Warn, Roſe, Where's thy Lady ? 

Mil. What have you to ſay to her ? ; 

Warn. Only to tell you, Madam, I am going forward in the great 


rk of ProjeCtion. 
AI. I know not whether you will deſerve my thanks when the 


ork's done; : 
(A arr. Madam, 1 hope you are not become indifferent to my Mafter. 


Mil. If he ſhould prove a Fool after all your crying up his Wir, I 
Val be a miſerable V Voman. = 
M arn: 
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Harn. A Fool ! that were a good Jeſt 7 faith : But how comes you 
Ladiſhip to ſuſpect it ? ' A 

Roſe. 1 have heard, Madam, your greateſt Wits have ever a touch, 
Madneſs and Extravagance in them, io perhaps has he. 

Warn, Theres nothing more diſtant than Wit and Folly, yet jj 
Eaſt and Weſt, they may meet in a Point, and produce ACtions thatax 
but a hairs-breadth from one another. 

-Roſe. ll undertake he has Wit enough to make one laugh at kin 
whole Day together ; he's a moſt Comical perſon. 

ill. For all this, I will not ſwear he is no Fool; he has ſtill dif. 
yered all your Plots. Won 

Warn, O Madam, that's the common Fate of your Machivilians, thy 
draw their Deſigns ſo ſubtle, that their very fineneſs breaks them, 

Mill, However Pm reſoly*d to be on the ſure ſide, I will harece 
tain Proof of his Wit before I marry him. 

Warn. Madam, VII give you one, he wears his Cloaths like agra 
Sltoven, and that's a ſure ſign of Wit, he neglects his outward part; 
beſides, he ſpeaks French, Sings, Dances, plays upon the Lute, 

Mill. Does he do all this, ſay you ? 

Warn. Moſt divinely, Madam. 

Afill. 1 ask no more; then let him give me a Serenade immediatch; 
but let him ſtand in the View ; Þll not be cheated, 4 

"Warn. He ſhall do*t, Madam : But how, the Devil knows — fa 
ſings likea Scritch- Owl, and never. touch'd the Lute. Ald. 

Mill. You'll ſee*t perform'd ? | | 

Warn, Now I think on*t, Madam, this will but retard our Enterprize: 

Al. Either let him do't, or ſee me no more. 

Warn. Well, it ſhall bedone, Madam; but where*s your Father! 
W11I not he ovyer-hear it? 

All. As good hap is, he's below Stairs, talking with a Scaman, tit 
has brought him News from the Eaſt- Indies. 

'Warn. What Concernment can he have there ? 

eill, He had a Baſtard-Son there, whom he loved extreamly: Wt 
not having any News frogyhim theſe many Years, concluded him deat; 

this Son he expects within theſe three Days. 

Warn, When did he ſee him laſt ? 

AMill- Not ſince he was ſeven Years old. 

Wa:n. Afſudden Thought comes into my head, to make him appt 
before his time z let my Maſter paſs for him, and by that means he mj 
come into the Houſe unſuſpected by your Father, or his Rival. 

Mil. According as he performs his Serenade, Il! talk with you— 
make haſte | muſt retire alittle. . [Ex. Mill. from above. 
— Roſe. VIl inſtru him moſt rarely, he ſhall never be found out; bs 
18 the mean time, what wilt thou do with a Serenade ? Wart 
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Warn. Faith, Iam a little non-pluſs'd on the ſudden, but a warm 
nſolation from thy lips, Roſe, would ſet my Wits a working agen. 
Riſe. Adieu, Warner. FEx. Roſe. 
Warn. Inhumane Roſe, adieu, 
lockhead Warner, into what a Premunire haſt thou brought thy ſelf! 
his *tis to be ſo forward to promiſe for another— but to be Godfather 
2aFool, to promiſe and yow he ſhould do any thing like a Chriſtian— 


Enter Sir Martin. 


Sir Mart. Why, how now, Bully, in a brown Study ? for my good, 
marrant itz there's Five Shillings for thee, what, we muſt encourage 
od Wits ſometimes. 
Wars, Hang your white Pelf: ſure, Sir, by your largeſs you miſtake 
for Martin Parker, the Ballad-Maker, your coyetouſneſs has offend- 
| my Muſe, and quite dulÞd her. 
vir Mart. How angry the poor Devil is! 5 fine, thou art as chole- 
> as a Cook by a fire-ſide. | 
Warn. I am over-heated, like a Gun, with continual diſcharging my 
it : *slife, Sir, I have rarified my brains for you, till they are eyapo- 
d; but come, Sir, do ſomething for your ſelf like a Man , 1 have 
22p'd you ſhall give to your Miſtreſs a Serenade, in your proper Per- 
0: PII borrow a Lute for you. | 
Sir Mart. PHI warrant thee Pil do't, Man. 
Warn. You never learn'd ; I don't think you know one ſtop. 
oy lo no matter for that, Sir ; 111 play as faſt asI can, and 
wer ſtop at all. 
Warn. Go to, you are an invincible Fool, I ſee ! get up into your 
dow, and ſet two Candles by you, take my Landlord*s Lute in your 
nd, and fumble on*s, and make Grimaces with your mouth, as if you 
lg ; in the mean time, ll play in the next Room in the dark, and 
iſequently your Miſtreſs, who will come to her Balcony over againft 
bv, will think it to be you; and at the end of every Tune, Pll cing 
Bell that hangs between your Chamber and mine, that you may 
low when to have done. 
Sit Mart, Why, this is fair Play now, to tell a Man before-hand what 
muſt do; Gramercy, i'faith, Boy, now if I fail thee — 
Warn. About your buſineſs then, your Miſtreſs and her Maid appear 
ready : Il give you the fign with the Bell, when Iam prepar'd, for 
y Lute is at Rand in the Barber's ſhop. LExeunt. 


G Enter 
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Enter Milliſent and Roſe, with a Candle by "em above, 


Roſe. We ſhall have rare Muſick. 

Mill. 1 wiſh it prove ſo; for I ſuſpeCt the Knight can neither ly 
nor ling, 

Roſe But if he does, you're bound to pay the Muſick, Madan, 

Aill. 111 not believe it, except both my Ears and Eyes are Witneſſs 

Roſe. But *tis night, Madam, and you cannot ſee *em ; yet he ay 
play admirably in the dark. 

Mill. Where's my Father ? ; ; 

Roſe. You need not fear him, he's ſtill employ*d with that ſame$ 
man, and I haye ſet Mrs. Chriſtian to watch their diſcourſe, that betyig 
her and me Warner may have wherewithal to inſtruct his Maſter, 

All. But yet there's fear my Father will find out the Plot. 

Roſe. Not in the leaſt, for my old Lady has provided two rareDii 
guiſes for the Maſter and the Man. 

Mill. Peace, 1 hear them beginning to tune the Lute. 

Roſe. And ſee, Madam, where your true Knight, Sir Martin, is plat 
yonder, like Apollo, with his Lute in his Hand, and his Rays ao 
his Head, Sir Martin appears 4s the adverſe Wi 

; a Tune play'd ;, when it 5s done, Warne 
rings, and Sir Martin holds. 
Did he not play moſt excellently, Madam ? 

_ He play'd well; and yet methinks he held his Lute but unts 
wardly, 

Roſe, Dear Madam, peace; now for the Song. 


N The SO NG. 


Lind Love, to this hour, 
Had never like me, a Slave under his power. 
Then bleſt be the Dart 
That he threw at my Heart, 
For nothing can prove 


A Foy ſo great as to be wounded with Love. 


Ay Days and my Nights 
Are FT] to the purpoſe with Sorrows and Fright ; 
From my Heart ſtill I ſigh, 
And my Eyes are nOer dry, 
So that, Cupid be ff | 
T am to the Toy of Love's Happineſs raisd, 
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Ay SonÞs all on fire, 
Sa that I have the Pleaſure ts dote and deſire, 
Such a pretty ſoft Pain, 
That it tickles each Vein, 
"Tis the Dream of a Smart, 
Which makes me breathe ſhort when it beats at my Heart. 


Sometimes i 4 Pet, 

When I am deſpis'd, I my Freedom would oet : 
But ſtreight a ſweet Smale, ith 
Does my Anger beguile, 

Lnd my Heart does recall, 
Then the more I do ſtruggle, the lowey 1 fall. 


Heaven does not impart 

Such 4 Grace, as to love, unto Ory ones Heart 
For many may wiſh 
To be wounded, and miſs : 

Then bleſs. be Love's Fire, 

And more bleſs her Eyes that firſt taught me Deſire. 


[The Song being done, Warner rings agen}, but Sir Martin con- 


tinues fumbling, and gazing on bis Miſtreſs. 


Mi. A pretty hnmour'd Song — but ſtay, methinks he plays and 
ngs ſtill, and yet we cannot hear him—— Play louder, Sir Marten, 
jat we may have the Fruits ont. x 
Warn, peeping. Death ! this abominable Fool will ſpoil all agen. Dam 
im, he ſtands making his Grimaces.yonder, and he looks ſo earneſt- 
y upon his Miſtreſs, that he hears me not. [Rings agen. 
AGl. Ab, ah ! have I found you out, Sir? now, asI liveand breathe, 
kis is pleaſant, Roſe—his Man play'd and ſung for him, and be, it ſeems, 
id not know when he ſhould give over. [Mill. and Roſe laugh. 
Warn, They have found him out, and laugh yonder, as if they 
vuld ſplit their ſides. Why, Mr. Fool, Oaf, Coxcomb, will you hear 
lone of your Names ? 

Mill. Sir Martin, Sir Martin, take your Man's Counſel , and keep 
ime with your Muſick. | 

Sir Mart. peeping.] Hah ! what do you ſay, Madam? How does 
our Ladiſhip like my Muſick ? : 

Mill. O moſt heavenly ! juft like the Harmony of the Spheres, that 
$ to be admired, and never. heard. 


Warn, You have ruin'd all, by your not leaving off in time. 
G 2 Sir Mart. 
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Sir e art. What the Devil wou'd you have-a Man do, when my hay 
is in! well, o'my Conſcience, I think there is aFateupon — X 
| Noiſe vic 
Aſill. Look, Roſe, what's the matter ?: 


Roſe. ? Tis Sir John Swallow, purſwyd by the Baylifts, Madam, accord. 
ing -» our Plot; it ſeems they have dogg'd him thus late to his lodg 

Mill. That's well! for though 1 begin not to love this Fool, ye 
am glad I ſhall be rid on him, CE. Mill, Rob 


Enter Sir John , purſi?d by three Bayliffs over the Stage. 


Sir Mart. Now Il redeem all again, my Miſtreſs ſhall ſee my Valg, 
Pm reſoly*d on*c; Villains, Rogues, Poultroons ! what, three pay 
one ? 57 fine, ll be with you immediately. [E,, 

Warn. Why, Sir, are you ſtark mad? have you nograin of ſence ef} 
he's gone ! now is he as earneſt in the Quarrel, as Cokes among the 
Puppets z *cis to no purpoſe what eyer I do for him. CEx. Wan 


Re-enter Six John and Sir Martin (having driven away the Baylif,) 
| Sir Martin flouriſberb bis Sword. 


Sir Mart. Viftoria ! Viftoria'! what heart, Sir Fobr,, you have rs 
ceived no harm, 1 hope? - 

Sir Fobn. Not the leaſt, I thank you, Sir, for your timely Aſlitane] 
which will requite with any thing but the reſigning of my Miſtreſ.. 
Dear Sir Martin, a good night. 

Sir Mart. Pray let me wait upon you in, Sir Fohy. 

Sir Fobn. | can find my way to Mrs. A4ſent without you, Sir, | 
thank you, 

Sir Mart. But pray, .what were you to be arreſted for ? 

Sir Fohn. I know no more than you ;, ſome little Debts, perhaps, | 
left unpaid by my negligence : once more good night, Sir. [Ex, 

Sir Mars. He's an upgrateful Fellow; and fo, is fine, I ſhall tell hin, 
when I ſce him next — Monfieur—— [ Enter Warner. 
Warner, a propos! I hope you"ll applaud me now, I have defeated th 
Enemy, and that in ſight of my Miltreſs ; Boy , I haye charm'd her, 
Yfaith, with my Valor. . 

Warn. 1, juſt as. mnch as you did een now with-your Muſick ; go, jb 
are ſo beaſtly a Fool, that-a chiding is thrown away upon you- 

Sir Mart. Fool, in your face, Sir ? call-a Man of Honor Fool, wheat 
have juſt atchiey*d ſuch an Enterprize—— Gad, now my blood's up, | 
am a dangerous Perſon, I can tell you that, Warner, 

Warn, Poor Animal, I'pity thee. «a 

ir Mart 
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cir Hart. 1 grant lam no Muſician, but you muſt allow me for a 
1rd-man, I have beat 'em bravely ; and i» fine, I am come off un- 

+ fave only a little ſcratch th? head. 

Warn. That's impoflible, thou haſt a Scull ſo thick, no Sword can 

it : but much good may*t dye, Sir, with the fruits of your Va- 
ir: Youreſcud your Rival when he was to be Arreſted, on purpoſe 
take him off from your Miſtreſs. | 

Sir Mart. Why, this is ever the Fate of Ingenious men ; nothing 
jres they take in hand. [Enter Roſe. 
fe, Sir Martin, You have done your buſineſs with my Lady, ſhe'll 
r look upon you more ; ſhe ſays, ſhe's ſo well ſatisfied of your. Wit 

| that ſhe will not put you to any further tryal. 

vir Mart. Warner, is there no hopes, Warner ? 

Warn. None that I know. 
ic Mart. Les have but one civil Plot more before.we part. 

/arn, ?Tis to no purpoſe. 

Roſe. Yet if he had ſome golden Friends that would engage for him 
next time 
ir Mart, Here's a Jacobus and a Carolus will enter into Bonds for me. 

Reſe, Il take their Royal words for once. [She fetches 2 diſguiſes. 

Warn. The meaning of this, dear Roſe ? 
bſe.?Tis in purſuance of thy own Invention, }arvzer; a Child which 


y Wit hath __ upon me : but letus loſe no time, help ! help / dreſs 


Maſter, that he may be Anthony, old Moody's Baſtard, and thou his, 
te from the Eaft-Indies, 
Sit Mart. Hey-tarock-it — now we ſhall have Ro/Ps Device too, I 
ig tobe at it, Pray let*s hear more on's. 
Reſe. Old Moody, you muſt know, in his younger Years, when he was 
_— Scholar, - made bold with a Townſ-man's Daughter there; 
whom he had a Baftard, whoſe name was Anthony , whom you, Sir 
tin, are to repreſeht, 
Sit Mart. I warrant you, let me alone for Tony : but pray go on, Roſe. 
Reſe. This Child, in his Father*s time, he durſt not own, but bred him 
ately in the Ile of Ely, till he was ſeven Years old, and from-thence 
him with one Bonaventure, a Merchant, for the Eaſt- Indies. 
Wen. But will not this over-burden your memory, Sir? 
Sit Mart. There's no anſwering thee any thing, thou think'ſt | am 
d for nothing. ; 
Reſe Bonaventure dy'd at Swrat,. within two Years, and this Anthony 
$I11”d up and down in the ogu/*s Country , unheard of by his Fa- 
t till this night, and is expected within theſe threedays: now if 
Can paſs for him, you may have admittance into the Houſe, and 


an end of all the buſineſs before the other Anthony arrives. IP 
arn. 
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Iarn. But hold, Roſe, there's one conſiderable Point omitted, 
was his:Mother's Name. 

Roſe. That indeed I had forgot z her Name was Dorothy, Daly 
to one Draw-water, a Vintner at the Roſe. | 

Warn. Come, Sir, are you perfect in your Leſſon ?/ Anthony 
born in Cambridge, bred in the Iſle of Ely, fent into the Mogursc; 
try at ſeven Years old, with one Bonaventure a Merchant, who 
within two Years; your Mother's Name Dorotby Draw-water, the yi 
ner's Daughter at the Roſe. | 

Sir Mart. I haye it all ad wnguem — what dolt think Pm a Sot} 
but ſtay a little; how have liv'd all this while in that ſame County? 

Warn, What Country ?-—- Pox, he has forget already — 

Roſe. The Aloguls Country. : 

'Sir Mart. 1,I, the 2oguPs Country / what the Devil, any May 
miſtake a little, but now I have it perfet : but what have I been; 
all this while in the oguPs Country ? he's a Heathen Rogye, | 
afraid I ſhall never hit upon his Name, : 

Warn. Why, you have been paſling your time there, no matterhy 

Roſe, Well, if this paſſes upon the Old Man, PII bring your bull 
about agen with my Miſtreſs, never fear it ; ſtay you here at the dar 
111 go tell the Old Man of your Arrival. 

Warn, Well, Sir, now play your part exaftly, and PI forgine 
your former Errours—— 

Sir Mart. Hang em, they were only flips of Youth —— bow pere 
ptory and domineering this Rogue is ! now he ſees I have needot | 
ſervice : would I were out of his power agen, I would make im 
at my Feet like any Spaniel. | 


Enter Moody, S:r John, Lord, Lady Dupe, Milliſent, Chriſtian, Ra 


Mood. Is he here already, ſay*ſt thou ? whichis he? 

Roſe. That Sun-burn'd Gentleman. | ; 

Mood, My dear Boy Anthony, do | ſee thee agen before I die? W: 
com, welcom. £ 

Sir Mart. My dear Father, I know it is you by inſtinct, for metli 

 lamaslike you as if I were ſpit out of your mouth. 

Roſe. Keep it up, 1 beſeech your Lordſhip. [Aſide to the 1 

Lord. Re*s wondrous like indeed. 

La. Dupe, The very Image of him. 

Mood. Anthony you muſt falnte all this Company : this 1s my 


Dartmouth, this is my Lady Dupe, this her Niece Mrs. Chriſtian. 
' [He ſalutes 


Sir Mart, And that's my Siſter, methinks I have a good reſem* | 
-of her too: honeſt Siſter, I muſt needs kiſs you, Siſter: | 
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Warn, This Fool will diſcover himſelf, I foreſee it already, by his 
jage to her. 
Mord. And now, Anthony, pray telPs a little of your Travels. 
Sir Mart. Time enough for that, forſooth Father, but I have ſuch a 
aca! AﬀeCtion for my Siſter, that methinks I could live and die with 
7: give me thy hand, ſweet Siſter. 
Sir bn She*s beholding to you, Sir. 
Sir Mart. What if ſhe be, Sir ? What's that to you, Sir ? 
Sir Fobn, I hope, Sir, I have not offended you, 
Sir Mart. It may be you have, and it may be you have not, Sir; you 
[ have no mind to ſatisfie you, Sir: what a Devil! a Man cannot 
a little to his own Fleſh and Blood, but you muſt be interpoſing, 
ith a murrain to you. 
=_ Enough of this, good Anthony ; this Gentleman is to marry 
W» $ er. 
vir Mart. He marry my Siſter ? ods foot, Sir, there are ſome Baſtards, 
at ſhall be nameleſs, that are as well worthy to marry her, as any man, 
| have as good Blood in their Veins. 
Sir Joby. 1 do not queſtion it in the leaſt, Sir. 
Sir Mart. *Tis not your beſt courſe, Sir, yon marry my Siſter ? 
at haye you ſeen of the World, Sir? I have ſeen your Hurricano's, 
d your Calentures, and your Eclipticks, and your Tropick Lines, 
r, an' you go to that, Sir, 
Warn. You muſt excuſe my Maſter , the Sea's a little working in his 
in, Sir. . 
vir Mart. And your Preſter Fohns o'th* Eaft-Indies, and your Great 
urk of Rome and Perſia. 
Med. Lord, what a thing it is to be Learned, and a Traveller ! 
dikins, it makes me weep for joy; but, Anthony, you mult not bear 
bur ſelf too much upon your Learning, Child. 
Mill. Pray, Brother, be civil to this Gentleman, for my ſake. 
Sir Mart. For yout ſake, Siſter 14::ſent, much may be done, and here 
kiſs your hand on's. 
Warn. Yet again, ſtupidity ? 
Mil. Nay, pray, Brother, hands off, now you are too rude ——- 
Sit Mart. Dear Siſter, as I am a true Eaſt- India Gentleman —- 
Mod. But pray, Son Anthony, let's talk of other Matters, and tell 
e truly, had you not quite forgot me ? and yet I made woundy much 
you when you were young. 
Sir Mart. 1 remember you as well as if I ſaw you but yeſterday : a 
7 grey-headed—grey-bearded old Gentleman, as everl ſaw inall my 
e. 


Warn aſide.) Grey-bearded old Gentleman! when he was a Scholar 


Cambridpe, Mood. 
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Mood.” But do you remember where you were bred up? 
Sir Marr. O yes, Sir, moſt perfectly ; in the Ile— ſtay <1; 
ſee; oh—— now | have it— in the Iſle of Sly. 
Mood. In the Iſle of Ely, ſure you-mean ? 
[Varr. Without doubt he did, Sir ; but this damn'd Iſle of Sily 
in's head ever fknce his Sea Voyage. 
Mod. And your Mother's name was—— come, pray, let me 
you—— for that Pm ſure you cannot forget. 
Sir Mart. Warner ! What was it, Warner ? 
Warn. Poor Mrs, Dorothy Draw-water, if ſhe were now alive, yi 
-2 joyful day would this be to her ? 
Mood. Who the Devil bid you ſpeak, Sirrah ? 
Sir Mart. Her name, Sir, was Mrs. Dorothy Draw-water. 
Sir John, Vl be hapg'd if this be not ſome Cheat: 
Mill. He makes ſo many ſtumbles, he muſt needs fall at laſt. 
Mood. But you remember, I hope, where you were born ? 
Warn. Well, they may talk what they will of Oxford for an Unin 
fity, but Cambridge for my Money. 
' Mord. Hold your tongue, you Scanderbag Rogue you, this is tf 
ſecond time you have been talking when you ſhould not. | 
'Sir-Mert. I was born at Cambridge, I remember it as perfettly wifi 
were but yeſterday. 
War. How I ſweat for him ! he*s remembring eyer ſince he washon 
Mod. And who did you go over with to the Eaſt-Indzes ? 
Sir Mart. Warner ! 
Ware. Twas a happy thing, Sir, you lighted upon ſo honeſtaV 
chant, as Mr. Bonaventure, to take care of him. 
Afood, Sawcy Raſcal ! This is paſt all ſufferance. 
Roſe. We are undone, Warner, if this Diſcourſe go on any further 
Lord, Pray, Sir, take pity o*ch' poor Gentleman, he has more ne 
of a good Supper, than to be ask*d ſo many Queſtions. 
Sir Fobhn. Theſe are Rogues, Sir, I plainly perceive it; pray tw 
ask him one Queſtion —— which way did you come home, Sir? 
Str Marr, We came home by Land, Sir. 
Wayn. That is, from Izdia to Perſia, from Perſia to Turky, fra 
- LTurky to Germany, from Germany to France. 
Sir Fohn. And from thence oyer the narrow Seas on horſe-back. | 
Mood. ?Tis ſo, I diſcern it now ; but ſome ſhall ſmoke for't. 
Stay a little, Anthony, ll be with you preſently. CEx. M 
Warn, That wicked old Man is gone for no good, I am afraid, ww 
1 were fairly quit of him. [4 
Mill. aſide. Tell me no more of Sir Martin, Roſe ; he wants naturd 
ſenſe, to talk aſter this rate; but for this Warner, 1 am [trangely = 


V:..1 him, how handſomely be brought him off! 
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Enter Moody, with two Cudgels, 


Mud, Among balf a ſcore tough Cndgels, I had in my Chamber, 1 

made choice of theſe two, as beſt able to bold out. 

Mill. Alas! | toro muſt be beaten now for all his Wit, would 
could bear it w.. | ; [ Aſide. 

Warn, But to what end is all this preparation, Sir ? 

Med, In the firſt place, for your Worſhip, and in the next, for this 

f.India Apoſtle,” that will needs be my Son Anthony. 

Wars, Why, @yethink he is not ?- 

Mydy. No, thou wicked Accomplice in his Deſigns, 1 know be is 

Warn, Who, I his Accomplice? I beſeech you, Sir, what is it to 

, if he ſhould prove a Counterfeit ? I aſſure you he has cozen'd me 
the firſt place. 

Sir Jobn. That's likely, i'faith ! cozen his own Servant ? 

Warn. As I hope for Mercy, Sir, 1am an utter Stranger to him, he 
ok me up but yeſterday, and told me the Story word for word, as he 
ld it you. 

Sir Mart. What will become of us two now ? 1 truſt to the Rogue”s 

it to bring me off, [ Aſide. 

Med. If thou would*ft have me believe thee, take one theſe two 
zudpels, and = me to lay it on ſoundly. 

Warn. With all my Heart. - 


Mod. Out, you Cheat, you Hypocrite, you Impoſter ! do you come 
? 


ither to cozen an honeſt Man [Beats him. 


vir Mart. Hold, hold, Sir. 

Th = you come hither with a Lye to get a Father, Mr. Authony 
Sir Mart. Hold, you inhumane Butcher. | 

Warn. Ill teach you to counterfeit again, Sir. 24 

vir Mart, The Rogue will murder me. | CEx. Sir Mart. 
Med. A fair riddance of 'em both ; let's in and laugh at %**m. [Ex. 


Re-enter Sir Martin aud Warner. 


Sir Mart. Was there ever ſuch an Aﬀeont put upon a Man, to be 


beaten by his Servant ?- : 
Warn. After my hearty Salutations upon your back-ſide, Sir, may a 
Man haye leave to ask you, What News from the 4ogw's Country ? 


H Sir Mars. 
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Sir Mart. 1 wonder where thou hadſt the Impudence to moye ſuch; 
Queſtion to me, knowing how thou hall us*d me, 

Warn. Now, Sir, you may ſee what comes of your Indiſcretion xy 
Stupidity : 1 always gave you warning of+it, but for this time | 1x 
content to paſs it by without more words ; ; partly, becauſe 1 have a 
ready corrected you, though not ſo much as you deſerve, | 

Sir Mart, Doſt thou think to carry it off at this rate, after ſuch y 
Injury ? 

Wars, You may thank your ſelf for'e; nay, *twas very well | fou! 
ont that way, otherwiſe I had been ſuſpeCted as your Accomplice, | 

Sir Mare. But you laid it on with ſuch a vengeance, as if you wer 
beating of a Stock-fiſh, 

Warn. To confeſs the truth on't, youThad anger*d me, and [ ay 
willing to evaporate my Choler; if you will paſs it by ſo, I may chay 
to help you to your Miſtreſs : no more words of this buſineſs, I adi 
you, but go home and greaſe your Back. | 

Sir Mart. In fize, 1 muſt ſuffer it at his hands; for if my Shouldn 
had not paid for this Fault, my Purſe muſt have ſweat Blood for't: th 
The Rogue has got ſuch a hank upon me-——— 

Wars. So, ſo ; here's another of our Veſſels come in, [ Enter Rok 
after the Storm that parted us : what comfort, Raſe, no Harbor nex} 

Roſe. My Lady, as you may well imagine, is moſt extreamly incend 
againſt Sir Afartx;, but ſhe applauds your Ingenuity to the Skies, [| 
fay no more, but thereby hangs a Tale: 

Sir Mart. I am conſidering with my ſelf about a Plot , to brig al 
about agen. | ; 

Roſe. Yet again plotting ! if you have ſuch a mind t$0'c, I known 
way fo prayer for you, as to turn Poet to Pugencits; Muſick pgs. 

Warn. Hark ! Is not that Muſick in your Houſe? 

Roſe. Yes, Sir 7obn has given my Miſtreſs the Fiddles , and our ON 
Man is as jocund yonder, and does fo hug himſelf, to think hoy bets 
been reveng'd upon you. 

Wary, Why, he does not know *rwas we, I hope ? 

Reſe. *Tis 81l one for that. | {1 

Sis Mart. I have ſucha Plot; I care not, I will ſpeak an'l wereto 
be hangd for*t-— ſhall I ſpeak, dear Werner+ let me now it does 
wamble within me, juſt like a Clyſter, faith law; and I can keepi 
no longer for my Heart. 

Warn. Well, I am indulgent to you ; out with is boldly, is tht 
name of Non-ſenfe. 


- Sir fart, We two will put on Vizards,; and-with the help. of nj 


Landlord, who ſhall be of the Party, goa Mumming there, and by ſomt 


&vice of Dancing, get my Miſtreſs away unſuſpected by ?em all. 


Riſes 


ISTH JI if 


z 3. 
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=> 
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Boſe, What if this ſhould hit now, when all your Projetts have 


iPd, Warner ? 


Warn. Would I were hang'd if it be not ſomewhat probable: nay, 


| conſider better ont —— exceeding probable: it muſt take; *%is 
tin Nature to be ayoided. 


vir Mart. O muſt it ſo, Sir ! and who may you thank for't ? 

Warn. Now am I ſo mad he ſhould be the Authonr of this Device. 
w the Devil, Sir, -came you to ſtumble on”: ? 

vir Mart. Why ſhould not my Brains be as fruitfal as yours, or any 


an's ? 
Warn. This is fo good, it ſhall not be your Plot, Sir; cither diſ.own 


or | will proceed no further. | 

Sir Mart. I would nov fole the credit of my Plot, togain my Miſtreſs: 

zPlot's a good one, and P11 juſtify ir upon any ground of England, 
ou will not work upon't, it ſhall be done without you. 

Roſe, I think the Knight has reaſon. 

Warn. Well, PII order it however to the beſt Advantage : -hark you, 
e, Whiſpers. 

Sir Mart. If it miſcarry by your ordering, take notice, *cis your fete, 
well invented, It take my Oath one- 

Reſe. I muſt in to%m, for fear F ſhonkd be ſaſpefted; but II ac- 
x wp Lend, my Old Lady, and all the reſt who onght to know it, 
1 your , 

Varn. Well be with you in a twinkling: You and I, Roſe, areto 
vw one Leaders, and be pair'd to-night 

Riſe. To haye, and to hold, are dreadful words, Warner ; but for 
ir ſake P{l venture on *em. [Exeunt. 


Enter Lord, Lady Dupe, and Chriſtian. 
La. Dupe. Nay, good my Lord, be patient. . 
Lid. he thiak to give Fiddles and Treatments in 2 Houſe 
re he has wrong'd a Lady ? F1! never ſuffer it. 
La. Dxpe, But upon what ground will you raiſe your Quarrel ? 
Lord, A very juſt one, as | am her Kinſman. 
La, Dupe, He does not know yet why he was to be Arreſted; try 


$ way agen, 
Lord, VI1 heer of nothing but Revenge. [ Enter Roſe. 
Riſe. Yes, pray hear me one word , my Lord ;, Sir Adertin himſelf 
made a Plot. 
Cby. That's like to be a one. 
Riſe. A Fool's Plot may be as lucky-as a Fool's Handfſell , *tis a very 
ly one, and requires nothing for your part, but. to get a Parſon in 
text Room, well find york for him. Rag 
H 2 La. Dupe. 


56 Sir Martin Marr-all : Oy, 


La. Dupe.. That ſhall be done immediately ;” Chriſtian, make hyp M 
and ſend for Mr. Bal, the Nonconformiſt , tell him here ace ty, Ap! 
three Angels to be earned. 

Chr. And 2 or 3 Poſſets to be eaten :, may I not put in that, Madznjii. 5! 

La. Dupe. Surely you may, | - bg CEx. Chrif;, M 

Roſe. Then for the reſt —— ?cis only.this — Oh ! they are here? 
pray take it in a whiſper : my Lady knows of it already. 


Enter Moody, Sir John, Milliſent. 


ON 
| — to 


.. Mill, Strike up agen, Fiddle, Ill have a French Dance. 

Sir Fokn. Let's have the Brawls. - 

Moaoed. No, good Sir Fobn, no quarrelling among Friends, 

La. Dape. Your Company is like to be increas'd , Sir ; ſome New 
bors that heard your Fiddles, are come a Mumming to you. 

Moed. Let *em-come in, and we?il be Joyy: anI had: but my Hy 
by-horſe at home —— | 

Sir Fobn., What, are they Men or Women ? 

La. Dupe. I believe ſome Preatices broke looſe. | 
 Aiill. Roſe! Go and fetch me down two. Indian Gowns and Vi 
Masks—— You and I will diſguiſe too, and be as good a Mummeryy 
them, as they to us. | | CEx.R 

Mood, That will be moſt rare. 


I 


—— 


Enter Sir Martio, Warner, Landlord diſgnir'd like a T any. 


Mood. O, here they come! Gentlemen Maskers, you are welcom 
CWarner ſigns to the _ for a Dar, 
He ſigns for a Dance I believe ; you are welcome, Mr. Muſick, tit 
up, Il make one as old as I am. . | 
."Sir Fobn. And PII not be out. [Dor. 

Lord. Gentlemen Maskers, you haye had the Frolick, thenextt 
is mine; bring two Flute-glaſles, and ſome Stools, ho, we'll hare ti 
Ladies Health, * 

. Sir Zoby. But why Stools, my Lord ?. 

Lord. That you ſhall Re ; the humor is, that two Men at a timext 
hoiſted up; when they are above, they name their Ladies, and thert 
of the company dance about them while they dcink : this they callt 
Frolick of the Altitudes. 

MAfood. Some Highlander? Invention; 1Il warrant it. | if þ 

Lord. Gentlemen Maskers, you ſhall begin. They hi 

Sir Jobn, Name the Ladies. 4 


Lad 


Lord. Th 2 Mar Vile, 
ora. I hey point to Mrs, Z4U:ſext, and Mrs. Chriſtian. A 
Touche !; Touche./ /e S _ 0 
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Meed, A rare toping Health this : come, Sir Fob», now you and 1 
jll be in _ _ 
While they drink the Company dances and ſings : they are taken down, 
ds. What new Device is this tro ? PET TEnL 
Meed. 1 know not What to make or't. 
When they are up, the Company dances about *em : then dance off. 
Tony dances a Fig. 
Sir John to Tony. Pray, Mr. Fool, where's the reſt o' your Company ? 
would fain ſee *em again. 
Landl, Come down and tell *em ſo, Cudden. 
Sir Fobn. I'll be hang*d if there be not ſome Plot in't, and this Fool 
$ ſet here toſpin out the time. 
Mord. Like enough ! undone ! undone! 
\(y Daughter's gone; let me down, Sirrab. 
Landl. Yes, Cudden. 
Sir Fob. My Miſtreſs is gone, let me down firſt. by offers to pull 
Landl. This is the quickeſt way, Cudden. down the ſtools. 
Sir Foby. Hold ! hold! or thou wilt break my neck. 
Land. And you will not come down, you may ſtay there, Cudder. 


LExit Landlord, dancing. 
Mod. O Scanderbag Villains / 
Sir John, Is there no getting down ? 
' Mood, All this was long of you, Sir Fack. 
Sir Jobs. * Twas long of your ſelf to invite them hither. 
Mood. O you young Coxcomb, to he drawn in thus! 
Sir Jobs, You old Sot, you, to be caught ſo (illily !. 
Mood. Come but an inch nearer, and Pll ſo claw thee. 
Sir John. I hope Þſhall reach to thee. 
Med. And *twere not for thy Wooden Breaſt-work there. 
Sir Jobn. 1 hope to puſh thee down from Babylon. 


Enter Lord, Lady Dupe, Sir Martin, Warner, Roſe, 
Milliſent ve;[d, Landlord. 


Lord. How, Gentlemen !' what, quarrelling among your ſelves / 

Med. Coxnowns ! help me down, and let me have fair play; he 
ſhall never marry my Daughter. 

Sir Martin leading Roſe. No, Vll be fworn, that he ſball not, there- 
fore never repige, Sir, for Marriages, you know. are made in Heaven : 
# fine, Sir; we arejoin'd together in ſpight of Fortune. 

Roſe pulling off ber mask. That we are indeed , Sir Martin, and theſe 
are Witneſſes; therefore, in fine, never repiae, Sir, for Marriages, you 
know, are made in Heayen. 

Onnes, Roſe ! Warn + 


58, Sir Martin Marr-all : 0, 


Warn. What, is Roſe ſplit in two? ſureI ha got one Roſe ! 
Mill. 1, the beſt Roſe you ever got in all your life. CPalls of her 
Warn, This amazeth me ſo much, | know not what to (ay or thin 
Mood. My Daughter married'to Warner ! : | 
Sir Mart, Well, I thought it impoſſible any Man in England foul 
have over-reach'd me; ſare, Warner, there was ſome Miſtake in this: 
prithee, Bill, let's go to the Parſon to fer all right again, that ex 
Man may have his own before the matter go too far. 
Warn, Well, Sir, for my part 1 will have nothing farther to do ig 
theſe Women, for I find they will be too hard for as, but &en fitdow 
by the loſs, and content my ſelf with my hard Fortune: But, 
do you ever think I will forgive you this, to cheat me into an Ely 
of 2000l. a Year ? 
Sir Mart. And 1 were as thee, I would not be ſo ſery'd, Warn! 
Mil. 1 have ſerv'd him but right, for the cheat he put ypog a, 
when he perſwaded me you were a Wit—now there's a Trick for you 
Trick, Sir. | 
Warn. Nay, I confeſs you have out-witted me. 
Sir Fobn. Let me down, and Pll forgive all freely. ("3 
Mood. What am | kept here for ? down, 
Warn. I might in Policy keep you there, till your Daughter and[ul 
been in Private, for a little Conſummation : But, for once, Sir, [1 
truſt your good Nature. CT akgs him devs 'n 
Mood. And thou wert a Gentleman, - it would not grieve me! 
A4l, That 1 was afſur'd of before | married him, by my Lord here, 
Lord. I cannot refufe to own him far my Kinſman, though his fs 
thers Sufferings, in the late Times, hath ruin'd his Fortunes, 
Mood. But yet he has been a Serving-man. 
Warn. You are miſtaken, Sir, 1 have been a Maſter, and belds 
there's an Eſtate of 8co/. a Year, only it is mortgaged for 6000!. 
Moed. Well, we'll bring it off, and for my part I am glad my Daug 
ter has -miſe*d 5» fine, there. 

Sir Fobn. I will not be the only Man that muſt ſleep without a Bt 
fellow to night, if this Lady will once again receive me. 

La, Dupe. Shes yours, Sir. , 'E 

Lord. And the ſame Parſon that did the former execution, is ſtillin 
the next Chamber ; what with Cawdles, Wine, and Quidding, whid 
he has taken in abundance, 1 think ke will be able to wheadle two mort 
of you into Matrimony. vo 

; Rog Poor Sir Martin looks melancholy ! 1 am half afraid he 
- L.9VEC, 


Wars. Not with the Lady that took him for a Wit, 1 hope. "* 
k 
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Roſe, At leaſt, Sir Martin can do more than you, Mr, Warner, for he 
1make me a Lady, which you cannot my Miſtreſs. | 
Sir Mart. I have loſt nothing but my Man, and, i» fine, I ſhall get 


mTRner. 
Mil. Yowll do very well, Sir Adartin , for you'll never be your own 


an, 1 aſſure you. | 
Warn. For my part, I had loy*d you before, if I had follow'd my In- 


nation, 

41. But now I am afcaid, you begin of the lateſt, except your 
can grow up like a Muſhrome, at a Night's Warning, 

Warn. For that mafter never trouble your ſelf; 1 can loye as faſt as 

rMan, when 1am nigh Poſſeſſion; my Love falls heavy, and never 

wes quick till it comes near the Centre; he's an ill Falconer, that 


| unhood before the Quarry be in ſight, 


Love's an bigh-metalPd Hawk, that beats the Air, 
But ſoon grows weary when the Game's not near. 


% ” P 4 * 4 9 : 
ry % _ » 7 1 v : *— 
Ws. Fo» % 4 w £ W JI 2 
. ww 


1 mer OCT) 161 wire. '7 


As | 6 the Soha may Jhe 

e ah, 
The Vulgar Rout will run unbleſt away : 

So we, when, ance ojr Play is. done, make' haſte 
With a ſhort Epilogue to cloſe your taſte. | 
In thus withdrawing we ſeem mannerly, 

But when the Curtain's down, we peep and ſee 
A Jury of the Wits, who Pall ſtay late, 
And im their Clubb decree the poor Play s Fate ; 
Their Verdift back is to the $56 brought ; 
Thence all-the Town pronounces it their thought. 
Thus, Gallants, we, like Lilly, can forefee, 
But if you ask-1us what our Doom will be, 

We, by to.morrow, will our Fortune caſt, 

As be tells all things when the Tear #s paſt 
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PREFACE 


"SL Q..T HE 


Enchanted Jſland, 


HE writing of Prefaces to Plays, was probably invented by 
ſome wery ambitious Poet , who never thought he had done 
enoaeh : rg by forme Ape of the French Eloquence, which 

uſine 


uſes to make 4 s of a Letter of 'Gallantry, an examen of 


arce ; and, in ſhort, a great pomp and oftentation of words on every 
. This #s certainly the Talent of that Nation , and ought not v0 

invaded by any other. ' They do that out of gaiety, which would be an 

poſition #p0n 15. 

We may [atisfie our ſelves with [urmounting them in the Scene, and 
ly kave them thoſe (rapping of writing, and flouriſhes of the Pen, 


þ which they adorn the borders of their Plays, and which are indeed 
more than good Landsiips to a very indifferent Pitture, I muſt 
xeed no fore in this argument, left I run my ſelf beyond my ex- 
le for-writing this. Give me leave therefore to tell you, Reader, that 
p it not #0 ſet a value on any thing I have written in this Play, but 
t of gratitude to the memory of Sir William Davenant, who did me 
honour to join me with him in the alteration of it. 
It was originally Shakeſpear's : a Poet for whom he had particu- 
ry « high veneration , and whom he firſt taught me to admire. The 
4 it ſelf had formerly been atted with ſucceſs in the Black-Fryers : 
i our excellent Fletcher had /o great a walue for it, that he thought 
to make uſe of the ſame Deſien, not much waried, a ſecond time. 
boſe who have ſeen his Sex-Voyage, my eaſily diſcern that it was a 
py of Shakeſpear's Tempeſt : the Storm, the Deſart Iſland, and the 
oman who had never ſeen a Man, are all ſufficient Teſtimonies of it, 
t Fletcher was zot the only Poet who made uſe of Shakeſpear*s Plot : 
r John Suckling, « profeſs'd admirer of our Author, has follow'd 
s foot teps in his Goblins ; his Regmella being an open imitation of 
lakeſpear's Miranda ; and his Spirits, though counterfeit , yet are 
pred from Ariel, But Sir William Davenant, as he was a Man of 
ick and piercing tmagination, /oon found that ſomembat might be 
A aadea 
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added to the deſign of Shakeſpear, of which neither Fletcher ny $4 
linf AW ever Tims bs : ard __ to put the laſt hand to iti"ly! 
ſign'd the Counter part to Shakeſpear's Plor 5 namely, that of x, 
who had never ſten a Woman ; that by this means thoſe two Chung, 
of Innocence and Love might the more illuſtrate and commend each gy 
This excelleat Contrivance he was pleas'd to communicate to me, 
to defire my affjſt «nce init, 1 confeſs, that Fe YOM the very firſt mn 
it ſo pleas'd ne,” that I newer writ any thing with more delight, Im 
likewiſe do him that juſtice 40. acknowledge , that my writing reviny 
aaily his amendments, and that is the reaſon why it is not ſo faly, 
the reſt which I have done, without the help or correttion of ſojuli 
v5 a Friend. The Comical parts of the Sayters were alſo of bis imy 
tion, and for the mo part his writing, as you will eaſily diſcern 
the Style. In the time I writ with him , I had the opportunity t 
ferve ſomewhat more nearly of him than I had formerly done, nhn| 
had only a bare acquaintance with him : I found him then of ſo quid 
fancy, that nothing was propos d to him, ow which he could not ſuli 
produce a thought extreamly pleaſant and ſurpriſing "and thiſe fr 
thoughts of. his, contrary to the old Latine Proverb , were nit dag 
the leaſt happy. And as his fancy was quick, ſo likewiſe were the jv 
autts of it remote and new. He borrowed not of any other ; and 
Snaginations were ſuch as could not eaſily enter into any other Mu 
Flis Correttions were ſober and judicious : and he correited his mn mi 
tings much more ſeverely than thoſe of another Man , beſtowing tai 
the time and labour in poliſhing, which he us in invention. It 
perhaps been eaſie enough for me to have arrogated more to my ſelf tha 
was my due, in the nriting of this Play, and to have paſsd b li 
name with ſilence in the Publication of it , with the ſame ingratituu 
which others have us'd to him, whoſe Writings he hath not only cont 
ed, as he hath done this, but has had a greater inſpettion over then, 
and ſometimes added whole Scenes together , which may as eafily bt 
ftinguiſh'd from the reſt, as true Gold from amine” by the weight 
But beſides the unworthineſs of the Aion which deterred me from 
(uhere being nothing ſo baſe as to rob the dead of his reputation) 1 
[attsf dT conld never have receiv'd ſo much honour ,- in being though 
the Author of any Poem, how excellent [oever, as I ſhall from the jt 
ing my imperfettions with the Merit and Name of Shakeſpeat # 
3%r William Davenant. 
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S when a Tree's cut down, the ſecret Root 
J 


Lay 


/ 


0, from old Shakeſpear's honour'd duſt, this. day 
Springs up and buds a new reviving Play. Eo 
Shakeſpear, who (taught by none) did firſt impart 
To Fletcher H/:t, to re th Johnfon Arr. 


| Lriges under grgund and thee new branches {boot ol 
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He, Monarch-like, gave thoſe his Subjeits Law, 
And is that Nature which they paint and draw. 
Fletcher reach'd that which on his heights did grow, 
Whilſt Johnſon crept and gather d all below. 
This did his Love, and this his Mirth dige#t : 
One imitates him moſt, the other beſt, 

If they have ſince out-writ all other Men, 

"Tis with the drops which fell from Shakeſpear's Pep. 
The Storm which vaniſh'd on the neight”ring ſhore, 
Was taught by Shakeſpear's T firſt to roar. 
That Innocence and Beauty which did ſmile 

In Fletcher, grew on this Enchanted Iſle. 

But Shakeſpear's Magick could not copy'd be, 
Within that Circle none durſt walk but he. 

I muſt confeſs 'twas bold, nor would you now 

That liberty to uulgar Wits allow, 

Which works by Mock uper natural things : 

But Shakeſpear*s Powe 'r is Sacred as a Kjng's. 
Thoſe Legends from old Prieſthood were recetv a, 
And he then writ, as People then beliew'd. 

But, if for Shakeſpear we your grace implore, 
We for our Theatre ſhall want it more : 

IWho by onr dearth of Touths are forc'd t employ 
Ore of our Women to preſent a Boy. 

And that*s a transformation, you will ſay, 
Exceeding all the Magick in the Play. 

Let none expect in the laſt A to find, : 
Her Sex transform'd from Man to Woman-kind. 
What &r ſhe was before the Play began, 

All you ſhall ſee of her is _ Man. 

Or if your fancy will be farther led 

To find her Woman, it muſt be a-bed. 
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Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſon. 
Lonzo Duke of Savoy,' and Ufurper the Dukedon 
of Mantiig. | DER T8 
Ferdinand his Son. 
Profpero right Duke of Millain. 
Antonio his Brother, 'Uſarper of the Dukedom. 
Gonzalo, a Nobleman of Savoy. 
Flippolito, one that nevesx faw Woman, right Heir of th 
Dukedom of Mantua. 

Stephano Maſter of the Ship. 
Muſtacho his Mate. 
Trincalo Boatlwain: 
Yentoſo a Mariner. 
Several Mariners. 
A Cabbin-Boy. 


—_— 00) (Daughters to Proſpero) that never ſaw Mu 


Ariel an aiery Spirit, attendant on Proſpero. 
Several Spirits, Guards to Proſpero. 


Caliban 


Sycorax his Siſter eTwo Monſters of the Ifle. 


(1) 
THE 


Enchanted Iſland. 
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The Front of the Stage w opewd, and the Band of 24 Violins, with the Haryſs- 
cals and Theorbo*s which accompany the Voices, are plac*d between the Pit and 
the Stage. W bile the Overture is playing, the Curtain riſes, and diſcovers 
4 new Frontiſpiece, join*d to the great Pilaſters, on each ſide of the Stage. 

This Frontiſpiece 5s a noble Arch , ſupported by large wreathed Columns of 

the the Corinthian Order; the wreathings of the Columns are beautifi'd with 
Roſes wound round them, and ſeveral Cupids flying about them. On the 
Cornice, juſt over the Capitals, ſits on either ſide a Fighre, with a Trumpet 
in one hand, and a Palm in the other, repreſenting Fame. A little farther 
on the ſame Cornice, on each ſide of a Compaſs-pediment, lit a Lion and a 
Unicorn, the Supporters of the Royal Arms of England. In the middle of 
the Arch art ſeveral Angels, holding the Kings Arms, as if they were pla- 

' Cing them in the midſt of that Compaſs-pediment. Behind this is the Scene, 
which repreſents a thick Cloudy Sky, « very Rocky Coaft , and a Tempeſtuous 
Sea in perpetual Agitation. This Tempeſt (ſuppor?d tobe raii?d by Magick ) 
has many wy Objefts in it, as ſeveral Spirits in horrid ſhapes flying 
dopn amongſt the Sailers, then riſing and croſſing in the Air, And when the 

Van, Ship is ſinking, the whole Houſe is darken d, and a ſhower of Five falls upon 

'em. This is accompanied with Lightning, and ſeveral Claps of Thunder, to 

the end of the Storm. - 


th 
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Enter Muſtacho «nd Ventoſo.- 


Vent, Hat. a Sea comes 1n ? | 
Muſt. A hoaming Sea! we ſhall bave foul weather 
— Enter T rincalo. U'sY 
. Trine, The Scud comes againſt the Wind, *twill blow hard. 
1979' kan offog th Enter Stephano. 
Steph. Boſen ! 


Trine, Here, Maſter, what ſay you ? | 0 
HE Steph, Ill weather ! let's off to Sea. Fe +. ſive: 
Sire Let's haye Sea room enough, and thea let it blow the Devils 
£ad Olr, 3, v1, G3! 


Steph. Boy ! Boy ! | (Emer — 
6% ws Y. 
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Boy. Yaw, yaw, here, Maſter. _ 
Steph. Give the Pilot a dram of the Bottle [ Exeunt Stephano and Byy, 
Enter Mariners, and paſs over the Stage, 


Trixc. Bring the Gabl £0 thg Capſtorm. , - 
BEM _ Eg Alon qnio, Gopzalg,t ... 
Alon. Yioap bao tivOa cat ; Kitheqebbe ter ; NY 
PUPS LPS IE SALISAELNDS 
Trinc. Pray keep below. 
Anto. Where*s the Maſter, Boſen ? 
Trinc. Do-you not hear him? you hinder us : keep your Cabins, you 
help the ſtorm. | 
Gonz,, Nay, good Friend be patient, 
Trinc, 1, when the Sea is: hence ; what care theſe roarers for the name 
of Duke? to Cabin ; ſilence ; trouble us not. : 
Gonz. Good Friend, remember whom thou haſt aboard. 
\ Trinc. None that 1 love more than my ſelf: you are a Counſeller, if 
you can adviſe theſe Elements to ſilence, uſe your wiſdom : if you cannot, 
ke your ſelf ready in the Cabin for the ill hour, Cheerly good hearts! 
te of our way, Sirs. 
\ CExeunt T rincalo and Marixe. 
Gonz,, [ have great comfort from this Fellow ; methigks his complexion 
is perfect Gallows; ſtand faſt, good fate, to his hanging ;, Make the Rope 
of his Deſtiny our Cable, for our own does little adyantage us; if he bx 
not born to be hang*d, we ſhall be drown'd. [Exi, 
| __ Enter Trincalo and Stephano. 
Trinc, Up aloft, Lads. Come, reef both Topfails, 
Steph. Make haſte, let's weigh, let's weigh, and off to Sea. [Ex. Step 
"34. Enter two Mariners, and paſs over the Stage. 
Trinc.” Hands down ! man your Main-Capſtorm. 
Enter Muſtacho and Ventoſo at the other door. 
Aut. Up alot! and man your Seere-Capſtorm. 
Vent. My Lads, my Hearts of gold, get in your Capſtorm-Bar: Hoa up, 
hoa up, &c. CExeunt Muſtacho and Ventolo, 
Enter Stephano. 
Steph, Hold on well} hoid on: well! nip well there ; 
Quarte -Maſter, get's more Nippers. [Exit Stepl. 
Enter two Mariners, and yaſs over again. P 
Trine, Turn out, turn out all hands to Capſtorm. 
You dogs, is this a time to [leep lubbord, 
Heave together, Lads. | CTrincalo whiſts. 
CExeunt Muſtacho and Ventoll 
Muſt. within. Our Vial's broke, 
Vent. within. Tis but our Vial-block has given way. 'Come heave, L2G! 
we are fix*d again. Heave together, Bullyes. | 
Enter Stephano. 
Steph. Cut down the Hammocks ! cut down the Hammocks ! 
Come, my Lads: Come, Byllyes, chear up ! heave luſtily. 
The Anchor's a peck. 
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Trinc. Is the Anchor a Peek ? 
Steph. 1s a weigh ! Is a weigh. 
Trin. Up aloft, my Lads, upon the Fore-caſtle ! 
Cut the anchor, cut him. 
All within. Haul Catr, Haul Catt, &c, Haul Catt, havl : 
” Haul Catt, haul. Below. 
Steph. Aft, afc, and loſe the Miſen | 
1Trinc, Get the Mifen-tack aboard. Haul aft Miſen-ſheet . 
Enter Muſtacho. 
You Muſt. Looſe the Main-top-ſail ! 
Steph. Let him alone, there's too much Wind. 
Trine, Looſe Fore-ſail ! Haul aft both ſheets! trim ler right afore the 
name Bl Wind. Aft! aft! Lads, and haleup the Miſen here. 
Muſt. A Mackrel-gale, Maſter. 
| Steph. within. Port hard, port! the Wind veeres forward, bring the 
ler, it WW T:ck aboard Port is. Star-board, ſtar-board, a little ſteady; now ſteady, 
annot, keep her thus, no nearer you cannot come, till the Sails are looſe. 
Enter Ventoſo. 


Byy, 


Vent, Some hands down : the Guns are looſe. CEx.Muſt. 
Ar Trin. Try the Pump, try the pump. [Ex.Vent. 
lexion Enter Moſtacho at the other door. 

Rope Muſt, O Maſter ! ſix foot water in Hold. 
Hr Steph. Clap the Helm hard a weather ! Flat, flat, flat in the Fore-ſheet 
' Wiithere. 
Trine, Over haul your fore boling. 
Steph. Brace in the Lar-board. Exit. 
Steph, Trinc, A Curſe upon this houling. [A great Cry within. 
They are louder than the Weather. [ Enter Antonio and Gonzalo. 
Yet again, what do you here? ſhall we give o'r, and drown ? ha? you a 
mind tofink ? _ 
p arita- 
Joan le Dog A pox 0? your Throat, you bawling, blaiphemous, uncharita 
entoſ Trinec, Work you then and be pox't. 
Ano, Hang, Cur, hang, you Whorſon inſolent Noiſe- maker, we are leſs 
araid to be drown'd than thou art. | 
; Step) Trinc, Eaſe the Fore- brace a little. [Extt. 
p Gonz.. PIl warrant him for drowning, though the ſhip were no ſtronger 


than a N ut-ſhell, and as leaky as an unſtanct*d Wench. 
Enter Alonzo and Ferdinand. 
Frrd. For my ſelf 1 care not, bur your loſs brings a Thouſand Deaths to 
(Te, 


whiſtlet. 


Ventoll 


e, Lads 


Alonz, O name not me, I am grown Old, my Son ; | am tedious to the 
World, and that, by uſe, is ſo to me : But, Ferdinand, | grieve my Sub- 

$ loſs in thee: Alas, 1 ſuffer juſtly for my Crimes, but why thou 
houldſt —. O Heaven ! WF; cry mithin. 
teark, Farewel, my Son, along farewel ! 


B Enter 
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Enter Trincalo, Muſtacho, and Ventoſo. 
Trinc. What muſt our Mouths be cold then ? 
Vent. Alls loſt. To prayers, to prayers. 
Gonz,. The Duke and Prince are gone within to prayers, 
Let's aſliſt them. ; ; 
Muſt. Nay, we may een pray too; our caſe is now alike. 
Ant, Mercy upon. us !- we ſplit, we ſplit. 
Gonz,, Let's all fink with the Duke and the Young Prince. [Exe 
Enter Stephano, and T rincalo. 
Trinc, The Ship is ſinking, [A new Cry withis 
Steph. Run her aſhore ! 
Trinc, Luff! lvff! or we ate all loſt ! there's a Rock upon the Star: 
board- Bow. | 
Steph, She ſtrikes, ſhe ſtrikes ! All ſhift for themſelves. CExeur 


SCENE IL 


In the midſt of the Shower of Fire the Scene changes. The Cloudy Sky, Rich, 
and Sea vaniſh ;, and when the Lights return, diſcover that Beautiful par 
of the Iſland, which was the Habitation of Proſpero ;, ?T'is compoi'd of 
three Walks of Cypreſs-trees, each Side-walk leads to a Cave, in oe i 
which Proſpero keeps his Daughters, in the other Hippolito : The Middle 
Walk is of a great depth, and leads to an open part of the Iſland. 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 
Proſp. Miranda, where?s your Siſter ? 
Miran, 1 left hes looking from the pointed Rock, atthe Walk?s end, 01 
the huge Beat of Waters. 
Proſp. It is a dreadful Object. 
Mir. If by your Art, my deareſt Father, you have put them in thisroa, 
allay*em quickly. 
Proſp. 1 have ſo ordered, that not one Creature in the Ship is loſt: 
I have done nothing but in care of thee, 
My Daughter, and thy pretty Sifter : 
You both are ignorant. of what you are, 
Not knowing whence I am, nor that I'm more 
Than Proſpero, Maſter of |a narrow Cell, 
And thy unhappy Father. 
Mir, 1 ne*; :2ndeavour'd to know more than you were pleas'd to tell mt. 
Proſp. 1 ſhoild inform thee farther, 
Mir. You often, Sir, began to tell me what I am, 
but then you ſtopt. 
Proſp. The Hour's now come ; | 
Obey and be attentive. Can{t rhou remember a time before we came into 


= Cell ? I don't think thoucanſt, for then thou wert not full three ye 
old. 


Mir. Certainly I can, Sir, 
Proſp 
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Proſp. Tell me the Image then of any thing which thou doſt keep in 
thy remembrance ſtill, 

Mir. Sir, had I not four or five Women once that tended me ? 

Proſp. Thou hadſt, and more, Airanda : what ſeeſt thou elſe in the 
dark back-ward, and abyſs of Time ? 
If thou remember*ſt ought e'r thou camſt here, then how thou cam'ſt thou 
may'ſt remember too. 

Mir. Sir, that 1 do not. K 

Proſp. Fifteen years ſince, Miranda, thy Father was the Duke of Milan, | 

1 


11/18 
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Sear Mir. Sir, are not you my Father ? | \ k* 
Proſp. Thy Mother was all Vertue, and ſhe ſaid, thou waſt my Daugh- bY + | 

at ter, and thy Siſter too. | 


Mir. O Heavens ! what foul Play had we, that we hither came, or 
nat a Bleſſing that we did ? 
Proſp. Both, both, my Girl. 
Rack Mir. But, Sir, I pray proceed. 
| pr Proſp. My Brother, and thy Uncle, calld Antonio, to whom | truſted 
Pl of then the manage of my State, while 1 was wrap*d with ſecret Studies : 
one o That falſe Uncle IS | 
Falle Having attain'd the craft of granting ſuits, and of denying them ; whom to 
alrance, or lop, for over-topping, ſoon was grown the Ivy which did 
hide my Princely Trunk, and ſack'd my verdure out : thou attend'ſt not. 
Mir, O good Sir, I do. 
Proſp. 1 thus neglefting worldly ends, and bent to cloſeneſs, and the 
1d, on WY bfttering of my mind, wak*d in my falſe Brother an evil Nature - 
k He did believe 
He was indeed the Duke, becauſe he then did execute the outward Face of 
Soveraignty. Doſt thou ſill mark me? 
Mir. Your Story would cure Deafneſs. Ws 
Proſp. This falſe Duke needs would be abſolute in X4ilan, and corfede. "I 
nteswith Savoy's Duke, to give him Tribute, and to do him Homage. | 
Mir. Falſe Man | 
Proſp. This Duke of Savoy, being an Enemy, 
Tomeinveterate, ſtrait grants my Brother's Suit, | 
And on a Night, W 
Mated to his Deſign, Antonio opened the Gates of 24ilan, «nd i t!;' dead 4j | 
of darkneſs, hurri*d me thence, with thy young Siſter, aad thy crying elf. 2% 
Mir But wherefore did they not that hour deſtroy us ? voy 


$ roury 


ell me, 


Proſp. They durſt not, Girl, in Milan, for the Love my people bore 
me; in ſhort, they hurri'd us away to Savoy, and thence aboard a Bark at 
Niſa's !'ort : bore us ſome Leagues ro Sea, where they prepar'd a rotten i 
arcaſs of a Boat, not rigg'd, no Tackle, Sail, nor Malt ; the very Rats "1; 
aſtinCtively had quit it. "'y 

Mir. Alack ! what trouble was I then to you ? bo 17! 

Proſp. Thou ard thy Siſter were two Cherubins, which did preſerve me: , 
109 both did ſmile, infugd with Fortitude from Heaven, oo 

B 2 Its 


me into 
ee years 


Profp- 
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Mir. How came we aſhore ? 


Proſp. By Providence Divine. 7: 
Some food we had, and ſome freſh Water, which a Nobleman of Savy, 


called Gonzalo, appdinted Maſter of that black deſign, gave us; withrich 
Garments and all neceſſaries, which ſince have ſteaded much : and of his 
Gentleneſs(knowing I lov'd my Books)he furnifltfd me from my own Librz 
ry, with Volumes whichl prize above my Dukedom, 

AMir Would | might ſee that Man. 

Proſp. Here, in this Iſland we arriv'd, and here have your Tutor been 
But by my Skill | find, that my Mid-heaven doth depend on a moſt happy 
Star, whoſe influence if I now court not, but omit, my Fortunes will exe 
after droop : here ceaſe more Queſtions, thou art inclin'd to ſleep: ' 
a good dulneſs, and give it way ; I know thou canſt not chuſe. [She fall: aſey, 
Come away, my Spirit : 1am ready now, approach, 
my Ariel, Come. Enter Ariel, 

Ariel, All hail, great Maſter, grave Sir, hail, I come to anſwer thy 
beſt pleaſure, beitto fly, to ſwim, to ſhoot into the Fire, to ride on the 
curd Clouds; to thy ſtrong bidding, task Ariel and all his Qualities, 

Proſp. Haſt thou, Spirit, perform?*d to point the Tempetlt that i bad thee? 

Ariel. To every Article. 

I boarded the Duke?s Ship, now on the Beak, now in the Waſte, theDect 
inevery Cabin; I flam'd amazement, and ſometimes I ſeem?d to burn it 
many places on the Top-maſt, the Yards, and Boreſprit ; I did flamed» 
ſtinctly. Nay once rain'd a ſhower of Fire upon them. 

Proſp. My brave Spirit ! 

Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that this coil did not infe@t his Reaſon? 

Ariel. Not a Soul 
But felt a Feaver of the Mind, and play*d ſome tricks of Deſperation; 
all; but Mariners, plung*d} in thefoaming Brine, andquit the Veſſel; ti 
Duke's Son, Ferdinand, with Hair upſtaring (more like Reeds than Hat) 
| —_— firſt man that leap*d; cry%d, Hell is empty, and all the Deyilsart 

ere, 

Proſp. Why that's my Spirit ; 

But was not this nigh Shore? 

Ariel. Cloſe by my Vafter. 

Proſp. But, Ariel, are they ſafe ? 

Ariel. Not a Hair periſt'd. 

In T:o0ps lhave diſpeis'd them round this Iſle. ; 
The Duke's Son | have landed by himſelf, whom | have left warming the 
Air with ſighs, in av odd Angle of the Ifle, and ſitting, his Arms hefo- 
ded in this ſad Knot. 

Proſp. Say how thou haſt diſpos'd the Mariners of the Duke*s Ship, and 
all the reſt of the Fleet ? 

Ariel. Safely in harbour 
Is the Duke's Ship, inthe deep Nook, where once thou calledſt 
Me up at Midnight co ferch Dew from the 
Still vext Bermoothes, there ſhe's hid, 
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he Mariners all under-Hatches ſtow?d, 
Vhom, with a Charm, joyn'd to their ſuffer*d Labour, 
| have left aſleep; and for the reſt o*th? Fleet, 
Which I diſperſt) they all have met again, 
ndare upon the Mediterranean Float, 
Bound ſadly home for /taly ; 
6yppoſing that they ſaw the Duke's Ship wrack?d, 
nd his great Perſon periſh, 
Proſp. Ariel, thy Charge 
xatly is perform?d ; but there's more Work : 
hat is the time o' th? day ? : 
Ariel. Paſt the Mid-ſeaſon. 
Proſp. At leaſt two Glaſſes : the time'tween ſix and now muſt by us both 
e ſpent moſt preciouſly. 
Ariel. Is there more Toyl? ſince thou doſt give me Pains, let me re- 


nember thee what thou haſt promis'd, which is not yet perform*d me. 
Proſp. How now, Moodie ? 


What is't thou can*lt demand ? 
Ariel, My Liberty. 
Proſp. Before thy time be out ? no more, 
Ari. 1 prethee ! 
temember [ have done thee faithful Service, 
oldtheezo Lies, made thee no Miſtakings, 
eri'd without or Grudge, or Grumblings : 
ou didit promiſe to bate me a full Year. 
Proſp. Doſt thou forget 


com what a Torment 1 did free thee ? 
Ariel. No. 


Proſp. Thou doſt, | 
dd think'ſt it much to tread the Ooze of the ſalt Deep : 
orun againſt the ſharp Wind of the North, 


odo my Bug neſs inthe Veins of the Earth, 
hen it is bak*d with Froſt. 
Ariel. I do not, Sir. 


Proſp. Thou ly?ſt, Malignant thing ! haſt thou forgot the foul Witch 
Ta; who with ge and Envy was grown into a Hoop? baſlt thou for- 
v0 fer £ 

Ariel, No, SIT, 

Proſp, Thou haſt, where was ſbe born ? ſpeak, tell me. 


Areel. Sir. in Argier. 
Proſp. Oh, was ſhe ſo! 


mult once every Month recount what thou haſt been, which thou forget®ſt. 
Ihis damn'd Witch Sycarax, for Miſchiefs manifold, and Sorceries too ter- 
idle to enter humane hearing, from Argier thou know?lt was baniſh?d : but 
r one thing ſhe did, they wou!d not take her Life : is not this true ? 

Arid, I, Sir, 


froſp. This blue-ey*d Hag was bither brought with Child, 
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And here was left by th* Sailers, thov, my Slave, 
As thou report'ſt thy ſelf, waſt then her Servant, 
And *cauſe thou walt a Spirit too delicate 

To at her Earthy and abhor'd Commands ; 
Refuſing her grand Heſts, ſhedid confine thee, 

By help of hermore potent Miniſters; | 

(in her unmitigab'e rage) into a cloven Pine, 

Within whoſe rift impriſon'd, thoudidſt painfully 
Remaina dozen Years; within which ſpace ſhe dy*C, 
And leſt thee there ; where thou didſt vent 

Thy Groans, as faſt as Mill-W heels {trike. 

Then was this Iſle (fave for two Brats, 

Which ſhedid litter here, the brutiſh Caliban, 

And his Twin-Siſter, two freckled hag-bora Whelps) 
Not honour*d with a humane Shape. 

Ariel. Yes! Caliban her Son, and Sycorax his Siſter. 

Proſp. Dull thing, 1 ſay ſo; he, that-Calibar, and ſhe that Sway 
whom I now keep in Service, Thou beſt know®ſt what torment I did6; 
thee in; thy Groans did make Wolves houl, and penetrate the breaſt, 
ever angry Bears, it was a Torment to lay upon the damn'd, which Syn, 
could ne*r again undo : It was my Art, when I arriv*d, and heard thee, tk 
made the Pine to gape and let thee out. 

Ariel. 1 thank thee, Maſter. 

Proſp. It thou more murmureſt, I will rend an Oak, 

And peg thee in his knotty Entrails, till thou 
Haſt hould away twelve Winters more. 

Ariel. Pardon, Maſter, 

I will be correſpondent to command, and be 
A gentle ſpirit. 

Proſp. Do ſo, and after two days 1?'ll diſcharge thee. 

Ariel. Thanks, my great Maſter. But | have yet one requeſt. 

Proſp What's that, my Spirit ? 

Ariel. 1 know that this days buſineſs is important, requiring too mit 
Toyl for one alone, I have a gentle Spirit for my Love, who twice ſen 
Years has waited for my Freedom: Let it appear, it will aſſiſt me mucha 
we with mutual Joy ſhall entertain each other, This 1 beſeech you grantmt 

Proſp. you ſhall have your deſire. 

Ariel, That's my noble Maſter. Milcha ! 

[Milcha flies down to bis Aſſjas 

Atilc. 1 am here. my Love. 

Ariel. Thou art free ! welcome, my Dear ! what ſhall we do? (ay, 
what ſhall we do ? 

Proſp. Be ſubject to no ſight but mine, inviſible to every Eye-ballt 
Hence with Diligence, anon thou ſhalt know more. | 

[They both fly up, and croſs inthe 4 

Thou haſt ſlept well my Child. [To MiranC 
Ar. the Sadneſs of your Story put heavineſs in me. , 
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Proſp. ſhake it oft ; come on '1lnow call Caliban, my Slave, who never 
ds us a kind Anſwer. 
Mir. ?Tis a Creature, Sir, I do not love to look on. 
Proſp. But as tis we cannot miſs him ;, he does make our Fire, fetch in 
ir Wood, and ſerve in Offices that profit us : what hoa ! Slaye! Cali- 
1! thouEarth thou, ſpeak. 
Calib. within, There's Wood enouph within. 
froſp. Thou poiſonousSlave, got by the Devil himſelf vpon thy wick- 
1Dam, come forth. [Enter Caliban. 
Calib. As wicked Dew, as c'er my Mother bruſt'd with Raven's Feather 
2m unwholeſome Fens, drop on you both : A South-weſt blow on you, 
d bliſter you all o'er. 
Proſp. For this, be ſure, tonight thou ſhalt have Cramps, Side-ſtitches, 
hall pen thy Breath up; Urchias ſhall prick thee till thou bleed'ſt ; 
20 ſhalt be pinch'd as thick as Honey-combs, each Pinch more ſtinging 
ache Bees which made *em. 
Calib, 1 muſt eat my Dinner : this Iſland's mine by Sycorar my Mother, 
hich thou took®ſt from me, When thou cam'ſ firſt, thou ſtroak'ſt me, 
{maſt much of me, would'ſt give me Water with Berries int, and 
zht'ltme how to name the Bigger Light, and how the Leſs, that burn 
Day and Night; and then I loy'd thee, and ſhewed thee all the qualities 
tieIſle, the Freſh-ſprings, _—_— Barren Places and Fertile. Curs'd 
[that Idid ſo: All the Charms of Sycorax, Toads, Beetles, Bats, light 
thee, for I amall the Subjets that thou haſt, 1 firſt was mine own Lord ; 
d here tho! ſtay*ſt me in this hard Rock, whiles thou does keep from me 
ereſt of th? Iſland. 
Proſp. Thou moſt lying Slave, whom Stripes may move, not Kindneſs: I 
eus'd thee (Filth that thon art) with humane Care, and lode'd thee 
mine own Cell, till thou did{t ſeek to violate the Honour of my Children. 
Cal, Oh ho, Oh ho, would't ad been done : thou didſt preyent me, I 
jd peopled elſe this Iſle with Cal:bans. 
Proſp. Abhor'd Slave ! 
boner would any print of goodneſs take, being capable of allIll; 1 
y'dthee, took painsto make thee ſpeak, taught thee each hour one thing 
other when thou didſt not ( Savage )) know thy own meaning, but 
buldſt gabble, like a thing moſt Brutiſh, I endow'd thy Purpoſes with 
ords, which made them known : But thy wild Race (though thou didlt 
en) had that in'r, which good Natures could not abide to be with : 
erefore was thou deſervedly pent up into this Rock. 
Cab, You taught me Language, and my Profit by it is, that I know to 
tle: the red botch rid you for learning me your Language. 
roſp. Hag-ſeed hence ! 
us in fewel, and be quick 
danſwer other buſineſs : ſhrug*ſt thou (Malice) 
thou negleteſt, or doſt unwillingly what I command, 
ll wrack thee with old Cramps, fill all thy bones with Aches, 
ke thee roar, that Beaſts ſhall tremble at thy Dinn. 
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Calib. No, prethee |! 
I muſt obey. His Art isof ſacl; power, 
It would controul my Dam's God, Sereboz, 
And make a Vallal of him. 


Proſp. So, $!2ye hence, [E xcunt Proſp. and Calib, ſevera, WW 
Enter Dorinda. Th 
Dor. Oh, Siſter ! what haye 1 beheld ? W 


Mir. Whatis it moves youlſo ? 
Dor. From yonder Rock, 
As I my Eyes caſt down upon the Seas, OM 
The whiſtling Winds blew rudely on my Face, 
And the Waves roar'd ; at ficſt | thought the War 
Had been between themſelves, but ſtrait I ſpy'd 
A huge great Creature. Th 
Mir. O you mean the Ship. | 
Dor, Is't not aCreature then ? it ſeem'd alive. 
Mir. But what of it ? 
Dor. This floating Ram did bear his Horns aboye, 
All ty'd with Ribbands, ruffling in the Wind ; 


Sometimes he nodded down his Head a while, Ver 
And then the Wayes did heave him to the Moon ; 
He clambring to the Top of all the Billows, ; 
And then again he curtſ{”d down ſo low, An 
I could not ſee him ; till at laſt, all ſide-long, 
With a great Crack his Belly burſt in pieces. lp 
Air, There all had periſt'd, W} 
Had not my Father's Magick Art reliey'd them. / 
But, Siſter, I hayeſtranger News to tell you j 
In this great Creature there were other Creatures, Ve 
And ſhortly we may chance to ſee that thing, Ta 
Which you have heard my Father call, a Man. At 


Dor. Put what is that ? for yet heneyer told me. 


Mir. 1 know no more than you : but I have heard "av 
My Father ſay, we Women were made for him. } 
Dor. What, that he ſhould eat us, Siſter ? $ 
Mir. No ſure, youſee my Father is a Man, } 
And yet he does us good. I would he were not old. $ 
Dor. Methinks, indeed, it would be finer, J 
If we two had two young Fathers. left 
Mir. No, Siſter, no, if they were young, $ 
My Father ſaid, that we muſt call them Brothers. / 
Dor. But, pray, how does it come, that we two are not Brothers ti Nut 
and have not Beards like him ? thec 
Mir. Now I confeſs you poſe me 4 
Dor. How did he come to be our Father too ? [ hs 
Air. 1think he found us when we both were little, | mi 


And grew within the Ground. Anc 
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Dor. Why could he not find more of us? Pray, Siſter,let you and I look 
up and down one day, to find ſome little ones for vs to play with, 
Mir. Agreed ; but now we muſt go in. This is the hour 
Wherein my Father's Charm will work, 
Which ſeizes all who are in open air : 
Th effect of his great Art long to ſee, 
Which will perform as much as Magick can. 
Dor. And I, methinks, more long to ſee a Man, ' 


—_——— 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


The Scene changes to the wilder part of the Iſland, *tis compos'd of di- 
vers ſorts of Trees, and barren places, with a proſpett of the Sea at 
4 great diſt ance. 


Enter Stephano, Muſtacho, Ventoſo. 


Vent, PH E Runlet of Brandy was-a loving Runlet, and floated after-us 
t9 out of pure pity. 
Muſt. This kind Bottle, like an old Acquaintance, ſwam after it. 
And this Scollop- ſhell is all our Plate now. 
Vent. *Tis well we have found ſomething ſince we landed. 
| prethee fill a ſcoop, and let it go round. 
\Where haſt thou laid the Runlet ? 
Muſt. Þ th? hollow of an old Tree. 
ent. Fill apace, 
V/ecannot live longin this barren Iſland, and we may 
Take a ſoop before death, as well as others drink 
At our Funerals. 
uſt. This is Prize-Brandy, we ſteal Cuſtom, and it coſt nottung, Let's 
:vetwo rounds more. 
Vent, Maſter, what have you ſav'd ? 
Steph. Juſt nothing but my ſelf. 
Vent. This works comfortably on a cold ſtomach. 
Steph, Fil/*s another round. 
Vent. Look! Muſtacho weeps. Hang loſſes, as long as we have Brardy 
left. Prithee leave weeping, 
Steph. He ſheds his Brandy out of his " yes : he ſhall drink no more. | 
Muſt. This will be a doleful day with old Beſs. She gave me a gil: 
Nutmeg at parting. That's loſt too». But, -as you (ay, hang lolles. Pre- 
thee fill again. | 
Vent, Beſhrew thy heart for putting me in mind of thy Wife, 
[ had not thought of mine elſe, Nature will ſhew it ſelf, 
| muſt melt. 1 prithee fill again, my Wite?s a good old Jade, 


And has but one Eye left : but ſhe?1] weep out that too, wo! 
c 103 
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When ſhe hears that I am dead. : . | 
Ste.h, Would you were both hang'd for putting me in thought of miye, 
Vent. But come, Maſter, ſorrow is dry ! there's for you agen, | 
Steph, A Mariner had ©en as good bea Fiſhas a Man, but for the com- 

fort we get aſhore: O for an old dry Wench nowl am wet. | 
Muſt. Poor heart ! that would ſoon make you dry agen : but all js bar. 

ren in this [ſle : Here we may lie at Hull till the Wind blow Nore and by 

South, ere we can cry, A Sail, a Sail, at ſight of a white Apron, And 

therefore here*s another ſoop to comfort us. 

Vent. This Iſle*s our own, thats our comfort, for the Duke, the Prince, 


and all their train, are periſhed. Th 
Muſt. Our Shipis ſunk, and we can never get home agen : we muſt en c 
turn Salvages, and the next that catches his Fellow may eat him. We 
Vent. No, no, let us have a Government; for if we live well and order. 7 
ly, Heav'n will drive Shipwracks aſhoar to make vs all rich; therefore let Boy 
us carry good Conſciences, and not eat one another, : I w 
Steph. Whoever eats any of my Subjects, Ill break out his teeth with f 
my Scepter : forl was Maſter at Sea, and will be Duke on Land : you Ms | 
ftacho have been my Mate, and ſhall be my Vice-Roy. Th 
Vent. When you are Duke, you may chuſe your Vice-Roy ; but lam Tit 
free Subject in a new Plantation, and will have no Duke without wy voice. An 
And fo fill me the other ſoop. | Ste; 
Steph. whiſpering. YVentoſo, doſt thou hear, I will advance thee, prithee J 
give me thy voice, : Du 
Vent. Pll have no whiſperings to corrupt the EleQtion , and to ſhow 7 
that I haveno private ends, Ideclare aloud that I will be Vice- Roy, orPl! F 
keep my voice for my ſelf. emj 
Muſt. Stephano, hear me, I will ſpeak for the people, becauſe there are tho 
few, or rather none in the [le to ſpeak for themſelves, Know then, that 7 
to prevent the farther ſhedding of Chriſtian bloud, we are all content /#- p 
zoſo ſhall be Vice-Roy, upon condition I may be Vice-Roy over him. Speak, _ 
good people, are you well agreed ? What, no Man anſwer ? well, you 7 
| may take their filence for conſent. fore 


Vent. You ſpeak for the people, Muſtacho ? PI! ſpeak for *em, and Ce- 5 
clare generally with one voice, one and all; That there ſhall be no Vice- Con 


Roy but the Duke, unleſs [ be he. 7 
Muſt. You declare for the people, who never ſaw your Face ! Cold [rot o 
ſhall decide it. [Both ara. WW row 
$ Steph. Hold, loving SubjeCfts: we will have no Civil War during ov! Bil Bee: 
Reign: I do hereby appoint you both to be my Vice-Roys over the whole T 
illand, | wa 
Both, Agreed! agreed ! lan 
Enter Trincalo, with a great Bottle, half drunk, 4 

Vent. How | Trincalo our brave Boſen ! Whe 
Muſt. He reels : can he be drunk with Sea water ? To 
Trine. ſ.ngs. I ſhall no more to Sea, to Sea, It 

| Here I ſhall die aſhore. V 


hole 


This 
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This is a very ſcurvy tune to ſing at a Man's Funeral, 
But here's my comfort. [ Drinks, 

Sings. The Maſter, the Swabber, the Gunney, and [, 

The Surgeon and his Mate, 
Lov'd Mall, Meg, and Marrian, and Margery, 
But none of us car*d for Kate, 
For ſbe had a tongue with a tang, 
Wowd cry to a Sailor, Go hang : 
She low'd not the ſavour of Tar nor of Pitch, 
Yet a Taylor might ſcratch her where ere ſhe did itch. 
This is a ſcurvy T une too, but here's my comfort agen. (Drinks. 
Steph, We have got another Subject now; Welcome, 
Welcome into ovr Dominions ! 

Trinc. What Subject, or what Dominions? here's old Sack, 
Boys : the King of good-fellows can be no ſubject. 
| will be o'd Simon the King 

Muſt. Hah, old Boy ! how didſt thou ſcape? 

Trinc. Upon a Butt of Sack, Boys, which the Sailors 
Threw over-board : but are you alive, hoa! forl will 
Tipple with no Ghoſts till Pm dead: thy hand, Muftacho, 

And thine, YVentoſo; the Storm has done its worlt - 
Stephano alive too ! give thy Boſen thy hand, Maſter, 

Vent. You mult kiſs it then, for, I muſt tell you, we have choſen him 
Duke in a full Aſſembly. 

Trinc. A Duke ! where ? what's he Duke of ? 

Muſt. Of this Iſland, Man. Oh Trincalo, we are all made, the Iſland's 
empty ; all's our own, Boy ; and we will ſpeak to bis Grace for thee, that 
thou may*ſt be as great as we are. 

Trinc. You great ? what the Devil are you ? 

Vent. We two are Vice Roys over all the Iſland; and when we are 
weary of Governing, thou ſhalt ſucceed us. 

Trinc, Do you hear, Yentoſo, I will ſucceed you in both your places be- 
fore you enter into ?em. 

Steph. Trincalo, "ſleep and be ſober; and make no more uproars in my 
Countrey. 

Trinc. Why, what are you, Sir, what are you ? 

Steph. What 1 am, I am by free EleCtion, and you, Trircalo, are not 
jour ſelf; but we pardon your firſt fault, 
becauſe it is the firſt day of our Reign. 

Trinc. Umph, were matters carried ſo ſwimmingly againſt me, whilſt 
_ ſmimming, and ſaving my ſelf for the good of the peofle of this 

and, 

Muſt. Art thon mad, Trincalo ? wilt thou diſturb a ſetled Government, 
where thou art a meer ſtranger 
TotheLaws of the Country ? 

Trine, Pll have no Laws 

Fent, Then Civil War begins. [Vent. and Muſt, draw, 
- Steph. 


14 The TEMPEST, or, 


Steph. Hold, hold, Ill have no bloudſhed, 
My Subjedts are but few : let him make a Rebellion 
By himſelf; and a Rebel, I Duke Srephano declare him: 
Vice-Roys. come away. 
Trixzc. And Duke Trincalo declares, that he will make open War where 
ever he meets thee or thy Vice Roys. 


CExeunt Steph. Moſt, Vent; WWAnd | 
Enter Caliban with wood wpon his back. 

Trinc. Hah ! who have we here ? 

Calib, All the infeftions that the Sun ſucks up from Fogs, Fens, Flats, on 
Proſpero fall and make him by inch-meal a Diſeaſe : his Spirits hear me, 
and yet I needs muſt curſe, but they?l not pinch, fright me with Urchin 
ſhows, pitch me i* th? mire, nor lead me in the dark out of my way, unlef 
he bid *em : but for every trifle he ſets them on me ; ſometimes like Bz. 
boons they mow and chatter at me, and often bite me ; like Hcedze-hopy 
then they mount their prickies at me, tumbling before me in my barefoot 
way. Sometimes | am all wound about with Adders, who with their cloven 
tongues hiſs me to madneſs. Hah ! yonder ſtands one of his ſpirits ſent 
to torment me, 

Trinc. What have we here, a Man, or a Fiſh ? 
This is ſome Monſter of the Iſle, were I in England, 
As once | was, and had him painted ; 
Not a Holy day Fool there but would give me 
Six pence for the ſight of him ; well, if I could make 
Him tame, he were a preſent for an Emperour. 
Come hither, pretty Monſter, P11 do thee no harm. 
Come hither ! 

Calib. Torment me not; 
Pll bring thee Wood home faſter. 

Trinc. He talks none of the wiſeſt, but Pl! give him 

A dram 0? th' Bottle, that will clear his underſtanding. 

Come on your ways, Maſter Monſter, open your mouth. 

How now, you perverſe Moon-calf ! what, 

I think you cannot tell who is your Friend ! ; 

Open your chops, 1 {2y. [ Pours Wine down hu thro, 
Calib. This is a brave God, and bears Caeleſtial Liquor ; 

PII kneel to him. 

Trinc, He is a very hopeful Monſter; Monſter, what ſayſt thou, a: 
thou content to turn civil and ſober, as lam? for then hou ſhalt be my 
Subject. ; 

Calib. Il ſwear upon thas Bottle to be true; for the liquor 15 '0 
Earthly : did'ſt thou not drop from Heaven? 

Trinc. 'nly out cf the Moon, | was the Man in her when time was. BJ 
this lipht, a very ſhallow Monſter. - 

Cal:b T'll ſhew thee every fertile inch i th? Iſle, and kiſs thy foot : I pi" Bi 
thee be my God, and let me drink. [drinks az". i 

Trine, Well drawn Monſter, in good faith. yy ly 

. ali. 
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Calib, VII ſhew thee the belt Springs, I'll pluck thee Berries, 
| ih for thee, and get thee wood enough : 
curſe upon the Tyrant whom I ſerye, Ill bear him 
to more ſticks, but follow thee. 
Trine. The poor Monſter is loving in his drink. 
Calib. I prithee let me bring thee where Crabs grow, 
1d I with my long nails will dig thee Pig-nuts, 
kew thee a Jays-neſt, and inſtruct thee how to ſnare 
he Marmazete; PII bring thee to cluſter*d Filberds ; 
'jIt thou go with me ?-- 
Trinc. This Monſter comes of a good natur?d race; 
there no more of thy Kin in this Iſland ? 
Calib.- Divine, here is but one belides my ſelf; 
ly lovely Siſter, beautiful and bright as the Full Moon. 
ſrine, Where is ſhe? 
Calib, I left her clambring upa hollow Oak, 
id plucking thence the dropping Honey-combs. 
zy, my King, ſhall I call her to thee ? 
Trinc. She ſhall ſwear upon the Bottle too. | 
ſhe proves handſome ſhe is mine: Here, Monſter, 
Prigk agen for thy good news; thou ſhalt ſpeak 
\ zood word for me. [Gives him the Bottle. 
Calib. Farewel, old Maſter, farewel, farewel. 
Sings. No more Dams ll make for fiſh, 
Nor fetch in firing at requiring, 
Nor ſcrape Trencher, nor waſh Diſh, 
Ban, Ban, Cackaliban 
Has anew Maſter, get a new Man. 
Heigh-day ! Freedom, freedom ! 
Trine. Here's two Subjects got already, the Monſter, 
nd his Siſter : well, Duke Srephano, 1 ſay, and ſay agen, 
ars will enſue. and ſo 1 drink. [ Drinks. 
rom this Worſhipful Monſter, and Miſtriſs 
lonſter his Siſter, 
ll lay claim to this Iſland by alliance : 
vaſter, I ſay, thy Siſter ſhall be my Spouſe : 
one away, Brother Monſter, Þll lead thee to my Butt, 
ad drink her health. 


a__—_ . 
— 


, e Wn -. 
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Scene Cypreſs Trees and Cave. 


Enter Proſpero alone. 
ſroſp. *Tis not yet fit to let my Daughters know I kept 
Lie infant Duke of 2fantus ſo near them in this Iſle, 
| loſe Father dying, bequeatl'd him to my care ; 
7. BF "iy falſe Brother (when he deſign'd ©? uſurp 
\f Dukedom from me) expos'd bim to that fate 
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He meant fot me. By calculation of his birth 
I aw death threatning him, if, till ſome time were 
Paſt, he ſhould behold the face of any Woman : 
And now the danger's nigh : Hippolito ! 
Entey Hippolito. 
Hip. Sir, Iattend your pleaſure. 
Proſp. How I have lov'd thee from thy infancy, 
Heay'n knows, and thou thy ſelf canſt hear me witneſs, 
Therefore accuſe not me for thy rellraint, 
Hip. Since I knew life, you've kept me in a Rock, 
And you this day have hurri'd me from thence, 
Only tochange my Priſon, not to free me. 
I murmur not, but I may wonder at it. 
Proſp. O gentle Youth, Fate waits for thee abroad, 
A black Star threatens thee, and death unſeen 
Stands ready to deyour thee. 
Hip. You taught me-not to fear him in any of his ſhapes : 
'Let me meet death rather than be a Priſoner. 
Proſp. *Tis pity he ſhould ſeize thy tender youth. 
Hip. Sir, | have often heard you (ſay, no Creature liy'd 
Within this Iſle, but thoſe which Man was Lord of; 
' Why then ſhould I fear ? 
Proſp. But here are creatures which 1 nam'd not'to thee, 
'Who ſhare Man's Sovereignty by Nature% Laws, 
And oft depoſe him from ir. | 
Hip. What are thoſe Creatures, Sir? 
Proſp. Thoſe dangerous Enemies of Men call'd Women. 
Hip. Women ! 1 neyer heart of them before. 
What are Women like ? 
Proſp. Imagine ſomething between young Men and Angels: 
Fatally beauteous, and having killing Eyes, 
Their Voices charm beyond the Nightingales, 
They are all enchantment, thoſe who once behold 'em, 
Are made their llaves for ever. 
Hip. Then will wink and fight with *em. 
Proſp. ? Tis but in vain, 
They?l haunt you in your very ſleep 
Hip. Then PII revenge it on *em when I wake. 
Proſp. \ ou are without all poſſibility of revenge, 
They are fo beautiful, -that you can -ne'r attempt, 
Nor wiſh to hurt them. 
Hip. Are they ſo beautiful ? 
Proſp. Caim fleep is not fo ſoft, nor Winter Suns, 
Nor Summer ſhades fo pleaſant. 
Hip. Can they be fairer than the Plumes of Swans ? 
Or more delighcful than the Peacocks Feathers ? 
Oc than the gloſs upon the necks of Doyes ? 
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haye more various beauty than the Rainbow ? 

þfe [have ſeen, and without danger wondred at. 
Proſp. All theſe are far below *em: Nature made 
aching but Woman dangerous and fair: 
rerefore if you ſhould chance to ſee ?em, 

oid/em ſtreight I charge you. 

Hip. Well, ſince you ſay they are ſo dangerous, ' 

{@ far ſhun *em as | may with ſafety of the 

hlemiſt'd honour which you taught me, 

t let *em not provoke me, for m ſure | ſhall 

tt then forbear them. 

Proſp. Go in and read the Book I gave you laſt. 

» morrow I may bring you better news. 

Hip. I ſh41l obey you, Sir. LExit Hippolito. 
Proſp. So, ſo ; I hope this Leſſon has ſecur®d him, 

| have been conſtrain'd to change his lodging 

"myonder Rock where firſt I bred him up, 

d here haye brought him home to my own Cell, 

cauſe the Shipwrack happen'd near his Manſion. 

pe he will not ſtir beyond his limits, 

hitherto he hath been all obedience : 

je Planets ſeem to ſmile on my deſigns, 

d yet there is one ſullen Cloud behind, 

ould it were diſperſt. LEnter Miranda and Dorinda. 
, my Davghters ! I thought 1 had inſtructed 

t?m enough : Children ! retire ; 

by do you walk this way ? 

Mir. It is within our bounds, Sir. 

Froſp. But both take heed, that path is very dangerous. 

member what I told you, 

Dor. Is the Man that way, Sir ? 

Prop. All that you can imagine ill is there, 

R.curied Lion, and the rugged Bear, 

enot ſo dreadful as that Man. 

Mir. Oh me, why ſtay we here then? 

Dw, PIl keep far enough from his Den, 1 warrant him. 

Mir. But you have told me,-Sir, you are a Man ; 

Id yet you are not dreadful. 

Proſp. 1 Child! but 1 am a tame Man; old Men are tame 
Nature, but all the danger lies in a wild 

dung Man. 

Der. Do they run wild about the Woods ? 

Proſp. No, they are wild within doors, in Chambers, 

d in Cloſets. 

Der, But, Father, I would ſtroak *em, and make *em gentle, 
en ſure they would not hurt me. 

reſp. You muſt not truſt them, Child : no Woman can come i" 

- 
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Near *em, but ſhe feels a pain, full nine months. 
Well, I muſt in; for new affairs require my 
Preſence + be you, Miranda, your vilters Guardian, [Exit Profpx 

Dor, Come, Siſter, ſhall we wa'k the other way ? | 
The Man will catch us elſe ; we:have but two legs, 
And he perhaps has four. 

Mr. Well, Siſter, though he have ; yet look about you, 
And we ſhall ſpy him ere he comes too near us. 

Dor. Come back, that way 1s towards his Den. 

Mir. Let me alone; Pll venture firſt, for ſure he can 
Devour but one of us at once. 

Dor, How dare you venture ? | 

Mir. Well find him fitting like a Hare in's Form, 
And he ſhall not ſee us. 

Dor. I but you know my Father charg'd us both, 


Mir. But who ſhall tell.him on*t ? we?! keep each An 
Others Counſel, / 
Dor. 1 dare not for the World. 
Mir. But how ſhall we hereaftcr ſhun him, if we do not ] 
Know him firſt ? dre 
Dor. Nay, I confeſs I would fain ſee him too. 1 find it in my eh 
Nature, becauſe my Father has forbidden me. Im 
Mir. 1, there's it, Siſter, if he had ſaid nothing, I had beenquiet, ( May 
ſoftly, -and if you ſee him firſt, be quick, and becken me away, Vh 
Dor. Well, if he does catch me, Þll humble my ſelf to him, The 
And ask him pardon, as 1 do my Father, FI 
When 1 have done a faulr, Do: 
Mir, And if I can but ſcape with Life, I had rather be in pain i B 
months, as my Father threatnd, than loſe my longing. 0 OM 
D 

The Scene continues. Enter Hippolito. that 

Hip. Proſpero has often 1aid, that Nature makes yet | 
Nothing in vain: why then are Women made ? it: t 
Are they to ſuck the poiſon of the Earth, jou 
As gaudy colour*d Serpents are? 1 ask that tell n 
Queſtion, when next 1 ſee him here. Hi 
Enter Miranda and Dorinda peeping. But j 

Dor. O Siſter, there it is, it walks about like one of us. | was 
Mir. I, juſt ſo, and has Legs as we have too. Ds 
Hip. It ſtrangely puzzles me: yet *tis molt likely Alas 
Women are ſomewhat between Men and Spirits. Hi 
Dor. Heark! it talks, ſure this is not it my Father meant, Both 
For this is juſt like one of vs: methinks | am not half Pre { 
So much afraid orc as I was ; ſee, now it turns this way. Thou 
Mir.' Heaven ! what a goodly thing it is? If we 
Dor. I'll go nearer ir. Poiſor 


Mir. © no, *s dangerous, Siſter ! PlI go to it. 
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| would not for the World that you ſhould venture. 
My Father charg*d me to ſecure you from it 

Dor. I warrant you this is a tame Man, dear Siſter, 
Hell not hurt me, I ſee it by his looks, 

Mir. ladeed he will ! but go back, and he fall eat me firſt : 
Fie, are you not aſhanyd to be ſo much inquiliriye ? 

Dor. You chide me fort, and wou'd Live your (elf. 

144 . Come back, or wiil tell my Father, 

Obſerve how he begins to itare already, 
1ll meet the danger firſt, and then cali you. 

Dor. Nay, Siſter, you ſhall nezer vanquiſh me in kindneſs, 
Pl] yenture you no more than you will me 

Proſp. within. Miranda, Child, where are you? 

Mir. Do you not hear my Father call? goin. 

Dor. *T'was you he nam'd, not me; | will but ſay my Prayers, 

And follow you immediately. 

Mir. Well, Siſter, you?l repent it. CExit Miranda, 

Dor, Though [die for't, I muſt have the other peep. 

Hip, ſeeing ber, What thing is that? ſure *is ſome Infant of the Sun, 
dreſs'd in his Fathers gayeſt Beams, and comes to play with Birds : my 
ſght is dazl'd, and yet 1 find 'm loth to ſhut my Eyes. 
| muſt go nearer it -— but ſtay a while ; 

May it not be that beauteous Murderer, Woman, 
Which 1 was charg?*d to ſhun ? Speak, what art thou ? 
Thou ſhining Viſion ! 

Dor: Alas, I know not; but I'm told I am a Woman ; 
Do not hurt me, pray, fair thing. 

Hip. Pd ſooner tear my Eyes out, than conſent to do you any harm ; 
though | was told a Woman was my Enemy. 

Dor. I never knew what *twas to be an Enemy, nor can I &r prove ſoto 
that which looks like you - for though | have been charg'd by him (whom 
jet | never diſobey?d) to ſhun your preſence, yet I'd rather die thaa loſe 
it; therefore I hope you. will not have the ' eart to hurt me : thoughl fear 
youare a Man, that dangerous thing, of which | have been warn'd. Pray 
tell me what you' are ? 

Hip. I muſt confeſs, 1 was inform'd I am a Man, 

But if | fright you, I ſhall wiſh 1 were ſome other Creature. 
| was bid to fear you too. 

Dor, Ay me ! Heay'n grant we be not poiſon to each other ! 
Alas, can we not meet but we mult die ? 

Hip. I hope not ſo! for when two poiſonous Creatures, 
Both of the ſame kind, meet, yet neither dies, 

Pre ſeen two Serpents harmleſs to each other, 
Though they have twin'd into a mutual knot : 

2 have any venome in us, ſure, we cannot be more 

Poiſonons, when we meet, than Serpents are. 


You haye a hand like mine, may 1 oot gently touch it? [Takes her _ 
D or 
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Dor. Vve touch'd my Father's and my Siſter*s hands, 
And felt no pain; but now, alas! there's ſomething, 
When 1 touch yours, which makes me ſigh : juſt ſo 
Pye ſeen two Turtles mourning when they met ; Powe 
Yet mine's a pleaſing grief; and ſo me thought was theirs : pod | 
For ſtill they mourn'd, and ſtill they ſeem*d to murmur too, 
And yet they often met. 

Hip. Oh Heavens ! I have the ſame ſenſe too : your hand An 
Methinks goes through me ; 1 feel at my heart, 
And find it pleaſes, though it pains me. 

Proſp. within. Dorinda ! 

Dor. My Father calls again; ah, I muſt leave you. 

Hip. Alas, Pm ſubjeft to the ſame command. 

Dor, This is my firſt offence againſt my Father, An 
Which he, by ſevering us, too cruelly does puniſh. heſ; 

Hip. And this is my firſt treſpaſs too : but he hath more =_ 
Offended truth than we have him : 

He ſaid our meeting would deſtructive be, 
But [ no death but in our parting ſee. LE xennt ſeveral yy, 


SCENE II. CA1mnild Iſland. 
Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 


Gonz,. *Beſeech your Grace be merry : you have cauſe, ſo have mel, 
of joy, for our ſtrange *ſcape; then wiſely, good Sir, weigh our ſorron 
with our comfort. : 

Alonz. Prithee peace, you cram theſe words into my Ears, againlt 
ſtomach; how can I rejoice, when my dear Son, perhaps this very m6 
ment, is made a meal to ſome ſtrange Fiſh ? 

Arto. Sir, he may live, I ſaw him beat the Billows under him, and ric 
upon their backs ; 1 do not doubt he came alive to Land. 

Alonz, No, no, he*s gone; and you and I, Antonio, were thoſe wit 
caus'd his death, 

Ant. How could we help it ? 

Alonz, Then, then we (hould have help*d it, when thou betrai'dlt ti 
Brether Proſpero, and Mantua's Infant Sovereign, to my power ; 46 
when I, too amhitious, took by force another's right : Then loſt weFr- 
dinand ;, Then forfeited our Navy to this Tempeſt. 

Ant. lndeed we firſt broke Truce with Heaven ; you to the waves 20 lt 
fant Prince expos'd, and on the waves have loſt an only Son. 1 did uſurp 
my B.ocher?s fertile Lands, and now am ca{? upon this Deſart-Iſle. 

Conz,, Theſe, Sirs, *tis true, were crimes of a black die ; but both dl FD 
you baye made amends to Heay*n by your late Voyage into Portugd, 
Pore e, in defence of Chriſtianity, your valour has repuls'd the Moors 

am. 

Alon. O name it not, Gonzalo; 
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No act but penitence can expiate guilt ! 
Moſt we teach Heay'n what price to ſet on Murder ! what rate on lawleſs 
Power and wild Ambition ! or dare we traffick with the Powers above 
ind ſell by weight a good deed for a bad ? C4 flouriſh of Muſick. 
Gonz,, Maſick! and in the air ! ſure we are Shipwrack'd on the Domi-. 
ions of ſome merry Devil ! 
Ant. This Ifle's Inchanted ground for I haye heard ſwift Voices flying 
yy my Ear, and groans of lamenting Ghoſts, 
Alm. 1 pulP& a Tree, and bloud purfu*d my hand. 
eav?n deliver me from this dire place, and all the after-a&tions of my 
ife ſhall mark my penitence and my bounty. [Muſick agen louder. 
rk, the ſounds approach us ! [The Stage opens 1n ſeveral places. 
Ant. Lo the Earth opens to deyour us quick. 
heſe dreadful horrors, and the guilty ſenſe of my foul Treaſon, haye 
nmann'd me quite, 
Alon. We on the brink of ſwift deſtruction ſtand ; 
omeans of our eſcape is left. [ Another floariſh of Voices under the Stage; 
Ant. Ah! what amazing ſounds are theſe we hear ! 
Gonz, What horrid Maſque will the dire Fiends preſent ? 
Sung under the Stage. 
1, Dey, Where ders the black Fiend Ambition reſide, 
With the miſchievous Devil of Pride ? 
2, Dey. In the loweſt and darkeſt Caverns of Hell 
Both Pride and Ambition does dwell, 
1, Dey. Who are the chief Leaders of the damned Hoſt ? 
3. Dev. Proud Monarchs, who tyrannize moſt. 
1, Dev. Damned Princes there 
The worſt of torments beay ; 
3. Dev. Who in Earth all otheys in pleaſures excel, 
Muſt feel the worſt torments of Hell. 
[_They riſe ſinging this Chorms. 
Ant. Oh Heay*ns ! what horrid Viſion's this ? 
ow they upbraid us with our crimes ! 
Alon. What fearful vengeance is in ſtore for us ! 
1, Dev. Tyrants by whom their Subjetts bleed, 
Should in pains all others exceed, 
2, Dev. And bartProus Monarchs who their Nesghbours invade, 
And their Crowns unjuſtly get ;, 
And ſuch who their Brothers to death have betray'd, 
In Hell upon burning Thrones ſhall be ſet. 
3. Dev. 1-—-1z Hell, in Hell with flames they (hall reign, 
Chor. 4 And for ever, for ever ſhall ſuffer the pain. 
Ant. Oh my Soul ; for ever, for ever ſhall ſuffer the pain. 
Alon, Has Heav*n-in all its infinite ſtock of merc 
0 orerflowings for us ? poor, miſerable, guilty Men ! 
Gonz,, Nothing but horrors do encompals us ! 
A ever, for ever muſt we ſuffer ! 
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Alon. For ever we ſhall periſh! O diſmal words, for ever! 
t. Dev. IWho are the Pillars of the T yrants Court ? 
2. Dey. Rapine and Murder his Crown muſt ſupport ! 
2, Dev. His cruelty does tread 
On Orphans tender breaſts, and Brothers dead ! 
2 Dey. Can Heav'n permit ſuch crimes ſhould be 
Attended with felicity 
2 Dev. No, Tyrants their Scepters untafſily bear, 


In the midſt of their Guards they their Conſciences ſear, 


2 Dev. TCare their minds when they wake unquiet will keep, 
Chor. {And we with dire viſions diſturb all their ſleep, 
Ant. Oh horrid ſight ! how they ſtare upon us ! 
The Fiends will hurry us to the dark Manſion. 
Sweet Heav?n, have mercy on us ! 
i. Dey. Say, Say, ſhall we bear theſe bold Mortals from hence ? 
2, Dev. No, no, let us ſhow their degrees of offence, 
3, Dev. Let's muſter their crimes up on every ſide, 
And firſt let's diſcover their pride. 
Enter Pride. © 
Pride. Lo here & Pride, who firſt led them aſtray, 
And did to Ambition their minds then betray. 
Enter Fraid. 
And Fraud does next appear, 
Their wandring ſteps who led, 
When they from vertue fled, 
They in my crooked paths their cour ſe did ſteer. 
Enter Rapine. 
From Fraud to Force they ſoon arrive, 
Where Rapine did their ations drive. 
Enter Muraer, 
There long they could not ſtay; 
Down the ſtecp Hill they run, 
And to perfeft the miſchief which they had begun, 
To Murder they bent all their way. 
Around, around we pace, 
About this curſed place; 
While thus we compaſs in 
Taeſe Martals and their ſin, 
Ant. Heay*n has heard me, they are vaniſh'd ! 
Alon. But they have lefc me all unmann'd ? 

I feel my ſinews ſlacken with the fright ; 

And a coid ſweat trills down oc all my Limbs, 

As if I were diſſolving into water. 

Oh Prejp.ro, my crimes ?gainſt thee ſit heavy on my heart ! 
Ant. And mine *painſt him and young Hippolito. 
Gonz, Heay*n have mercy on the penitent. 

Aton, Lead from this curſed ground ; 


Fraud, 


Rapine.- 


Murder. 


Chorus 
of all. 


[Devils vu 
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The Seas in all their rage are not ſo dreadful. 
his is the Region of deſpair and death. 
4lonz,, Beware all fruit, but what the Birds have peck'd, 
he ſhadows of the Trees are poiſonous too : a ſecret venom ſlides from 
zery branch! my Conſcience does diſtract me! O my Son! why do l 
1eak of cating or repoſe, before I know thy fortune ? 
[As they are going out, 4 Dewl riſes juſt before 
them, at which they ſtart, and are frighted. 
Alonz,. O Heavens ! yet more Apparitions ! 
Devil ſings. Ariſe, ariſe! ye ſubterranean winds, 
More to di(furb their puilty minds. 
And all ye filthy damps and vapours riſe, 
Which uſe © infett the Earth, and trouble all the Skies ; 
Riſe you, from whom devouring plagues have birth : 
You that = th' vaſt and hollow womb of Earth, 
Engender Earthquakes, make whole Countreys ſhake, 
And ſtately Cities into Deſarts turn ; 
And you who feed the flames by which Earths entrals burn. 
Te raging winds, whoſe rapid force can make 
All but the fix*d and ſolid Centre ſhake : 
Come drive theſe Wreiches to that part © th? Iſle, 
Where Nature never yet did ſmile : 
Cauſe Fogs and Storms, Whirlwinds and Earthquakes there : 
There let *em howl and languiſh in deſpair, 
Riſe and obey the pow?rful Prince o th Air, 
Two Winds rile, Ten more enter and dance. 
At the end of the Dance, Three winds ſink, the reſt drive Aton, Ant. 
Gonz, off. 
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The End of the Second AR. 


ACHI IL SCERNEL 
SCENE, Awild Ind. 


Enter Ferdinand, and Arie! and Milcha inviſible. 


wb 
Ariel, Ome unts theſe yellow ſands, 
And then take hands, 
CurtſPd when you have, and kiſv'd ; 
The wild waves whiſt. 
Foot 3t featly here and there, 
And ſweet ſprights the burthen bear. 
Hark ! bark ! 
Bow waugh, the Watch-dogs bark, 
Bow waugh. Hark ! hark/! | hear 
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The ſtrain of firutting Chanticleer, 
Cry, Cock a doodle do. 
Ferd. Where ſhould this Muſick be? P th? air, or earth? it ſounds ng 
; more, and ſure it waits upon ſome God i th? Iſland ;, ſitting on a Bank 
weeping againſt the Duke; my Father's wrack'd ; This Muſick hover'd o 
the waters, allaying both their fury and my paſſion with charming Aire, 
Thence I have follow'd it, (or it has drawn me rether). bur *cis gone: No, 
it begins again. 
AMilcha ſings. 
Full fathom five thy Father lies, 
Of bu bones ts Coral made : 
T hoſe are Pearls that mere his Eyes, 
Nothing of him that does fade. 
But does Vofer a Sea-change 
Into ſomething rich and ſtrange : 
Sea Nymphs urs ring his kaelt ; 
Hark! now I hear *em, ding dong Bell. 
Ferd. This mournful Ditty mentions my drown'd Father, 
This is no mortal buſineſs, nor a ſound which the Earth owns —- 
I hear it now before me.; however I will on and follow it. 


Exit Ferd. following Atiel 
SCENE I. The Cypreſs-Trees and Cave. 
Enter Profpero and Miranda. 


Proſp. Excuſe it not , Miranda, for to you (the elder, and I thought 
the more diſcreet.) I gave the conduct of your Siſters actions. 

Mir. Sir, when you call'd me thence, I did not fail to mind her of het 
duty to depart. 

Proſp. How canl think you did remember hers, when you forgot you 
.own? did you not ſee the Man whom Lgommanded you to ſhun ? 

Mir. I muſt confeſs I faw him at a diſfance. 

Proſp. Did not his Eyes infe&t and poiſon you ? 
What alteration found you in your ſelf ? 

Mir, 1 only wondred at a ſight ſo new. 

Proſp. But have you no deſire once more to ſee him ? 
Come,. tell me truly what you think of him ? 

Mir. As of the gayeſt thing 1 ever ſaw, ſo fine, that ir appear'd mort 


fit to be beloy*d than fear*d, and ſeem?*d ſo near my kind, that 1 did think 
I might have call'd it Siſter. 


Proſp. You do not love it ? 
Mir. How is it likely that I ſhould, except the thing had firſt lov'd 0t' 
Proſp. Cheriſh thoſe thoughts: you have a-gen*rous Soul ; 

And ſince Ifee your mind not apt to take the light 

Impreſſions of a ſudden love, L willunfold 

A ſecret to your knowledge. 
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ot Creature which you ſaw, is of a kind which 
ature made a prop and guide to yours. 
Mir. Why did you then propoſe him as an object of terrour to my mind ? 
you never us'd to teach me any thing but God-like truths, and what you 
id, I did believe as ſacred, 
Prop. | fear*d the pleaſing form of this young Man 
ight unawares poſſeſs your tender Breaſt, 
hich for a nobler Gueſt I had deſign'd 
or ſhortly, my Afiranda, you ſhall ſee another of this kind, 
he full-blown Flower, of which this Youth was but the 
Opning Bud. Go in, and ſend your Siſter to me. 
Mir. Heavy?n ſtill preſerye you, Sir. [Exit Miranda. 
Proſp. And make thee fortunate. 
Enter Dorinda. 

0, Come hither, you have ſeen a Man today, 
loainſt my ſtrict command. 
Der. Whol ? indeed 1 ſaw him but a little, Sir. 
Proſp. Come, come, be clear. Your Siſter told me all. 
Dor, Did ſhe ? truly ſhe would haye ſeen him more than I, 
ut that I would not let her. 
Proſp, Why ſo? 
Dor. Becauſe, methought, he would have hurt me leſs 
Than he would her. But if I knew you'd not be angry 
Vith me, I could tell you, Sir, that he was much to blame. 
Proſp. Hah! was he to blame ? 
ellme, with that ſincerity I taught you, 
ow you became ſo bold to ſee the Man ? 
Dor, | hope you will forgive me, Sir, becauſe I did not ſee him much till: 
ſaw me. Sir, he wonld needs come in my way, and ſtar*d, and ſtar'd 
pon my Face ; and ſo I thought I would be reyeng'd of him, and thero- 
rel gaz?d on him as long ; but if I er come near a Man again -—— 
Proſp. 1 told you he was dangerous; but you would not be warn'd. 
Dor. Pray be not angry, Sir, if I tell you, you are miſtaken in him ; 
Ir he did me no great hurt. 
Proſp. But he may do you more harm hereafter. 
Dor. No, Sir, Fm as well as ec was in all my life, 
ut that I cannot eat nor drink for thought of him. 
hat dangerous Man runs ever in my mind 
more *r9/p. The way to cure you, is no more to ſee him. 
think. Dr Nay pray, Sir, ſay not ſo, I promisd him 

oſee him once agen ; and you know, Sir, 

ou charg*d me I ſhould never break my Promiſe. =» 
d me! Proſp. Wow'd you ſee him who did you ſo much miſchief ? 

Dor. 1 warrant you I did him as much harm as he did me ; 

Ir when [ left him, Sir, he ſigh'd ſo, as it griey'd 

ly heart to hear him. ; 

Proſp. Thoſe ſighs were poiſonous, they infeted you; 
Th You, 
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You ſay, they griey*d you to the heart, 
Dor. ?Tis true ; but yet his looks and words were gentle. 
Proſp. Theſe are the Day-dreams of a Maid in Love. 
But (till I fear the worſt. 
Dor. O fear not him, Sir 
Proſp. You ſpeak of him with too much Paſſion ; tell me 
(And on your duty tell me true, Uormda) 
What paſt betwixt you and that horrid Creature ? 
Dor. How, horrid, Sir? it any elſe but you ſhould call it fo, inde 
ſhould be angry. 
Proſp. Go too! you are a fooliſh Girl; but anſwer to what | ask, wiy 
thought you when you ſaw it ? 
Dor, At firſt it ſtar*d upon me, and ſeem*d wild, 
And then l trembled, yet it look'd fo lovely, that when 
I would have fled away, my feet ſeem'd faſten*d to the ground, 
Thea it drew near, and with amazement ask'd 
To touch my hand; which, as a ranſome for my life, 
I gave: but when he had it, with a furious gripe 
He put it to his mouth ſo eagerly, I was afraid he 
Would have ſwallow'd it. 
Proſp. Well, what was his behaviour afterwards ? 
Dor. He on a ſudden grew ſo tame and gentle, 
That he became more kind to me than you are ; 
Then, Sir, I grew I know not how, and touching his hand 
Apgen, my heart did beat {o ſtrong, as Hack*d breath 
To anſwer what he ask'd. 
Proſp. You have been too fond, -and [ ſhould chide you for it. 
Dor. Then ſend me to that Creature to be puniſh'd. 
Proſp. Poor Child ! thy Paſſion, like a lazy Ague, 
Has ſeiz'd thy-bloud, inſtead of ſtriving, thou humour'ſt 
And feed'ſt thy languiſhing diſeaſe : thou fight'ſt 
The Battels of thy Enemy, and ?tis one part of what 
L.threatn'd thee, not to perceive thy darger. 
Dor. Danger, Sir ? 
If he would hurt me, yet he knows not how : 
He hath no Claws, nor Teeth, nor Horns to hurt me, 
Bat looks about bim like a Callow-bird, 
Juſt ſtragg!d from the Neſt : pray truſt me, Sir, 
To go to him agen. 
Proſp. Since you will venture, 
I charge you bear your ſelf reſery*dly to him, 
Let him not dare to touch your naked hand, 
But keep at diſtance from him, 
Dor. This is hard, 
Proſp. It is the way to make.him love you more; 
He will deſpiſe you if you grow too kind. 
D.r. PII ſtruggle with my heart to follow this, 
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at if 1 loſe him by it, will you promiſe 
o bring him back agen ? 
Proſp. Fear not, Dorinaa , 
not uſe him ill, and he”l be yours for ever. 
Dor. I hope you haye not couzen'd me agen. LExit Dor, 
Preſp. Now my deſigns are gathering to a head. : 
pSpirits are obedient to my charms. 
Vhat, Ariel ! my Servant Ariel, where art thou ? 
deed Emer Ariel. 
Ariel. What wou?d my potent Maſter ? Here 1 am. 
wi Z2roſp. Thou and thy meaner fellows your laſt. ſervice 
id worthily perform, and I muſt uſe you in ſuch another 
ork: how goes the day ? 
Ariel. On the fourth, my Lord, and on the ſixth, 
7ou ſaid our work ſhould ceaſe, 
Proſp. And ſo it ſhall ; 
ind thou ſhalt haye the open air at freedom. 
Aviel. Thanks, my great Lord, 
Froſp. But tell me firſt, my Spirit, 
ow fares the Duke, my Brother, and their Followers ? 
Ariel, Confin'd together, as you gave me order, 
the Lime-grove, which weather fends your Cell z 
Vithin that Circuit up and down they wander, 
it cannot ſtir one ſtep beyond their compaſs. 
Proſp. How do they bear their ſorrows ? 
Ariel. The two Dukes appear like men diſtrafted, their 
endants brim-full of ſorrow mourning over 'em ; 
nt chiefly, he you term*d the good Gonzalo : 
is Tears run down his Beard, like Winter-drops 
rom Eaves of Reeds, your Viſion did ſo work %em, 
lat if you now beheld *em, your affeCtions 
ould become tender. 
Proſp. Do'ſt thou think ſo, Spirit ? 
Ariel. Mine would, Sir, were | humane. 
Proſp. And mine ſhall : 
iſt thou, who art but air, a touch, a feeling of theic 
fictions, and ſhall not I (a Man like them, one 
ho as ſharply relliſh paſſions as they) be kindlicr 
yd than thou art ? though they have piercd 
tothe quick with injuries, yet with my nobler 
aſon'gainſt my fury 1 will take part; 
le rarer aCtion is in vertue than in vengeance. 
,, my Ariel, refreſh with needful food their 
miſh'd Bodies. With ſhows and cheerful 
ulick comfort ?em. 
Ariel, Preſently, Maſter. w 
Proſp. With a twinkle, Ariel. But _—_ my Spirit z 
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What is become of my Slave Caliban, 
And Sycorax his Siſter ? 

Ariel, Potent Sir! 
They have caſt off your ſervice, and revolted 
To the wrack*d Mariners, who have already 
ParcelPd your Iſland into Governments. 

Proſp. No matter, | have now no need of 7em. 
But, Spirit, now I ſtay thee on the Wing ; 
Haſt to perform what I have given in charge : 
Bat ſee they keep within the bounds I fet ?em. 

Ariel. VII keep em in with Walls of Adamant, 
Inviſible as air to mortal Eyes, 
But yet unpaſlable. 

Proſp. Make haſt then. LExennt ſeven, 


SCENE III. Wild 1fand. 


Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 

Gonz, | am weary, and can go no further, Sir. 

Alonz. Old Lord, I cannot blame thee, who am my ſelf ſeiz'd 
With a wearineſs, to the dulling of my Spirits - [Thy fi 
Even here | will put off my hope, keep It no-fonper 
For my Flatterers: he is drown*d whom'thns we ſtray to find. 

Pm faint with hunger, and muſt defpair of food. ' [ Muſich, mh. 
What ! Harmony agen, my good Friends, heark ! 

Ant. I fear ſome other horrid Apparition. 

Give us kind Keepers, Heaven, 1 h thee! 

Gonz. *Tis chearful Muſick this, unlike the firſt. * 

Ariel and Milcha viſible, ſing. 
Dry thoſe Eyes which are orflowing, 
All your ſtorms are overblowing : 
While you sn this Iſle are biding, 
You ſhall feaſt without providing : 
Every dainty you can think of , 
Ev ry Wine which you would drink of , 
Shall be yours ; all want. fhall ſhun you , 
Ceres bleſſing ſo is on you. 

Alonz. This voice ſpeaks comfort to us, 

Ant, Wow'd *twere come; there is no Mulick in a Song 
To me, my ſtomach being empty, 

Gonz., O for a Heavenly Viſion of Boyl'd, 

Bak*d, and Roaſted ! | 
[Dance of fantaſtic Spirits, after the Dance , a Table furnft 
with Meat and Fruit t brought in by two Spirits. 

Ant. My Lord, the Duke, ſee yonder. 

A Table, as I live, {et out and furniſh'd 
With all varieties of Meats and Fruits. 
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Almz.. Tis fo indeed; but who dares taſte this feaſt 
Which Fiends provide, perhaps to poiſon us ? 

Gonz,, Why that dare [; if the black Geotleman be fo ill-natur'd, he 
may do his pleaſure. 

Ant, Tis certain we muſt either eat or famiſh; 

[will encounter it, and feed. 

Alonz, If both reſolve, J will adventure too. 

Gonz,, The Devil may fright me, yet he ſhall not ſtarve me. 

[T'wo Spirits deſcend, and flie away with the Table. 

Alonz. Heav*n ! behold, it is as you ſiſpeCted: *tis vaniſh'd. 
<hall we be always haunted with theſe Fiends ? 

Ant. Here we ſhall wander till we famiſh. 

Gonz,, Certainly one of you was ſo wicked.as to ſay Grace: This comes 
on't, when Men will be godly out of ſeaſon, 

Ant, Yonder's another Table, let's try that —— [Exennt. 

Enter Trincalo and Caliban. 

Trinc, Brother Monſter, welcome to my private Palace. 
Bat where's thy Siſter, is ſhe ſo brave a Laſs? 

Calib, In all this Ifle there are but two more, the Daughters of the 
Tyrant Proſpero;, and ſhe is bigger than em both. O here ſhe comes ; 

y thou may'ſt judge thy ſelf, my Lord. 

Enter Sycorax. 

Trinc. She*s monſtrous fair indeed. Is this to be my Spouſe ? well, ſhe's 
Heir of all this INe (for I will geld Monſter). The Trincalo's, like other 
wiſe Men, have antiently us'd to marry for Eſtate more than for Beauty. 

Syc, I prithee let me have the gay thing about thy neck, and that which 
dangles at thy wriſt. [Sycorax points to his Boſens Whiſtle and his Bottle. 

Trine, My dear Blobber-lips; this, obſerve my Chuck, is a badge of 
my Sea-office, my fair Fuſs, thou doſt not know ir. 

Syc. No, my dread Lotd. 

Trinc, It ſhall be a Whiſtle for our firſt Babe, and when the next Ship- 
wack puts me again to ſwimming, Ill dive to get a Coral to it. 

Syc. ll be thy pretty Child, and wear it firſt. 

Trinc. I prithee, ſweet Baby, do not play the Wanton, and cry for my 
_ Pm dead. When thou art my Widow, thou ſhalt have the De- 
viland all, 

Syc, May I not have the other fine thing ? 

Trine. This is a Sucking- bottle for young Trincalo, 

Calib. Shall ſhe not taſte of that immortal Liquor ? 

Trine, Umph ! that”s another queſtion : for if ſhe be thus flipant in her 
Water, what will ſhe be in her Wine ? 

[Enter Ariel (inviſible) and changes the Bottle which 
ſtands upon the ground. | 

Ariel. There's Water for your Wine. CExit Ariel, 

Trinc, Well! fince it muſt be ſo. [Gives her the Bortle, 
b= © you like it now, my Queen that [She drinks. 
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Syc. Is this your heavenly Liquor ? 
111 bring you to a River of the ſame- C 
Trinc. Wilt thou ſo, Madam Monſter? what a mighty Prince ſhall |; 
then ? I would not change my Dukedom to be great Turk Trincals, 
Syc. This is the drink of Frogs. 
Trinc, Nay, if the Frogs of this Iſland drink ſuch, they are the merties 
Frogs in Chriſtendom, 
Calib. She does not know the-virtue of this Liquor : 
I prithee let me drink-for her. 
Trinc. Well ſaid, Subjet Monſter. [Caliban drizh, 
Calib. My Lord, this is meer Water- 
Trinc. ? Tis thou haſt chang?d the Wine then, and drunk it up, 
Like a debauch'd Fiſh as thou art. Let me ſee”r, 
I'll taſte it my ſelf. Element !. meer Element ! asI live. 
It was a cold gulph, ſuch as this, which kilPd my famous 
Predeceſſor, old Simon the King. 
Calib How does thy honour ? prithee be not angry, and [ will lit 
thy ſhoe. 
Trinc, I could find in my heart. to turn thee out of my Dominions for? 
Liquoriſh Monſter. | 
Calib. O my Lord, I have found it out ; this muſt be done by one of 
Proſpero*s Spirits. 
Trinc. Theres nothing but malice in theſe Devils, I would it had been 
Holy-water for their ſakes. 
Syc. ?Tis no matter, I will cleave to thee. 
Trinc, Lovingly ſaid, in troth: now cannot I hold out againſt her, 
This Wife-like virtue of hers has overcome me. 
Syc. Shall I have thee in my arms ? 
Trinc. Thou ſhalt have Duke Trencalo in thy arms : 
But prithee be not too boiſtrous with me at firſt; 
Do not diſcourage a young beginner. [They embrat, 
Stand to your Arms, my Spouſe, 
And ſubject Monſter ; CEnter Steph. Mult. Veit 
The Enemy is come to ſurpriſe us in our Quarters. 
You ſhall know, Rebels, that I am marri'd to a Witch, -.. 
And we have a thouſand Spirits of our party. wo 
Steph. Hold! Iaska Truce; Iand my Vice-Roys ... 
(Finding no food, and but. a ſmall remainder of Brandy) 
Are come to treat a Peace betwixt us, 
Which may be for the good of both Armies, 
T herefore Trincalo disband. | 
Trinc, Plain Trincalo, methinks I might have been a Dake 11 you 
mouth ; YI1 not accept of your Embaſlie without my Title. 
Steph. A Title ſhall break no ſquares betwixt us: 
_ Vice-Roys, give him his ſtyle of Duke, and treat with him, 
Whilſt I walk by in ſtate. 
{Ventoſo and Muſtacho bow, whit Trincalo puts on wy 
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14+}, Our Lord and Maſter, Duke Srephano, has ſent ns 
17 the firſt place to demand of you, upon what 
round you make War againſt him, having no right 
o govern here, as being elected only by 
our own Voice. 
Trinc, To thisI anſwer, That having in the face of the World 
ſpous'd the lawful Inheritrix of this Iſland, 
Queen Blouze the Firſt, and having homage done me, 
3y this Hectoring Spark her Brother, from theſe two 
claim a lawful Title to this Iſland, 
Muft. Who that Monſter ? he a Hetor ? 
Calib. Lo ! how he mocks me, wilt thou let him, my Lord ? 
Trine. Vice-Roys ! keep good tongues in your heads, 
adviſe you, and proceed to your buſinels. 
Muſt. Firſt and foremoſt, as to your claim that you have anſwer'd.” 
Vent. But ſecond and foremoſt, we demand of you, 
hat if we make a Peace, the Butt alſo may be 
amprehended in the Treaty. 
Trinc. I cannot treat with my honour, without your ſubmiſſion. 
Steph. I underſtand, being preſent, from my Embaſladors, what your 
lution is, and ask an hours time of deliberation, and ſo I take our 
ave; but firſt Ideſire to be entertain'd at your Butt, as becomes a Prince, 
id his Embaſſadors. 
Trine. That I refuſe, till a&ts of hoſtility be ceas'd. 
Theſe Rogues are rather Spies than Embaſſadors ; 
muſt take heed of my Butt. They come to pry 
ito the ſecrets of my Dukedom. 
Vent. Trincalo, you are a barbarous Prince, and ſo farewel. 
CExennt Steph. Muſt, Vent. 
Trinc, Subjeft Monſter ! ſtand you Centry before my Cellar ; my Queen 
id 1 will enter, and feaſt our ſelves within. LExeunt. 
Enter Ferdinand, Ariel and Milcha (:nviſible.) 
Ferd, How far will this inviſible Muſician conduct 
j ſteps? he hovers ſtill about me, whether 
or good or ill, I cannot tell, nor care I much ; 
0r1 have been ſo long a ſlave to chance, that 
m 25 weary of her flatteries as her frowns, 
ut here | al —— 
Ariel, Here I am. 
Ferd. Hah ! art thou ſo? the Spirit's turn'd an Echo : 
his might ſeem pleaſant, could the burthen ofmy 
riefs accord with any thing but ſighs. 
ad my laſt words, like thoſe of dying men, 
ed noreply. Fain I would go to ſhades, where 
would wiſh to follow me. 
Ariel, Follow me, 
Fug. This evil Spirit grows importunate, 
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But 11 not take his counſel. 
Ariel. Take his counſel. 
Ferd. It may be the DeviPs counſel, 111 never take it. 
Ariel. Take it. 
Ferd, 1 will diſcourſe no more with thee, 
Nor follow one ſtep further, 
Ariel. One ſtep further. 
Ferd. This muſt have more importance than an Echo. 
Some Spirit tempts to a precipice, 
Plltry if it wili aoſwer when I ſing 
My ſorrows to the murmur of this Brook. 


He ſings. 
Go thy way. 


Ariel. Go thy way. 
Ferd. Why (bouldſt thou ſtay ? 
Ariel. Why ſhouldſt thou ſtay ? 
Ferd, Where the winds whiſtle, a where the ſtream creep, 
Under yond Willow-tree, fain would I ſleep. 
Then let me alone, 
For *tis time tobe gone, 
Ariel. For "tis time to be gone. 
Ferd. What cares or pleaſures can be in this It ? 
Within this deſart place 
There lives no humane race ; 
Fate cannot frown bere, nor kind fortune ſmile. 
Ariel. Kind Fortune ſmiles, and ſhe 
Has yet in ſtore for thee 
Some ſtrange felicity, 
Follow me, follow me, 
And thou ſhalt ſee. 
Ferd, VII take thy word for once ; 
Lead on Muſician. [Exeunt and rt 


SCENE IV. The Cypreſs-trees and Caves. 
Scene changes, and diſcovers Proſpero and Miranda. 


Proſp. Advance the fringed Curtains of thine Eyes , and ſay what th 
ſceſt yonder. 


Mir, |s it a Spirit ? 
Lord ! how it looks about ! Sir, I confeſs it carries a brave form. 
But *tis a Spirit. 

Proſp. No, Girl, it eats, and ſleeps, and has ſuch ſences as web 
This young Gallant , whom thou ſeeſt, was in the wrack ; were be" 
{ſomewhat ſtain'd with grief (beauty's worſt cancker) thou mig 


_ _ « goodly perſon; he has loſt his Company, and ſtrays aboil 
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Mr. 1 might call him a thiog Divine, for nothing natural Lever faw 
0 noble. 

Proſp It goes on as my Soul prompts it : Spirit; fine Spirit. 111 free 
hee within two days for this. 

Ferd. She's ſure the Miſtriſs on whom theſe Airs attend. Fair Excel. 
nce, if, as your form declares, you are Divine, be pleagd to inftrutt me 
ow yOu _ be worſhip*d; ſo bright a beauty cannot ſore belong to hu+ 
nane kind. 

Mir. 1 am, like you, a Mortal, if ſuch you are. 

Ferd. My language too! O Heaven's ! I am the beſt of them who ſpeak 
is Speech when Pm in my own _— 

Proſp. How, the beſt ? What wert thou if the Duke of Savoy heard 
bee ? 

Ferd. As lam now, who wonders to hear thee ſpeak of Savoy : he does 
ear me, and that he does | weep, my ſelf am Savoy, whoſe fatal Eyes (&r 
ice at ebb) beheld the Duke my Father wrack'd. 

Mir, Alack! for pity. 

Proſp. At the firlt ſight they have chang'd Eyes, dear Ariel, 
|| ſer thee free for this — young, Sir, a word. 

ith hazard of your ſelf you do me wrong. 

Mir. Why ſpeaks my Father fo urgently ? 
his is the third Man that &r I ſaw, the firſt whom 
1 ſigh'd for, ſweet Heaven move my Father 
0 be inclin*d my way. 

Ferd, ©! ifa Virgin ! and your affeftions not gone forth, 
| make you Miſtriſs of Savoy, 

P-oſp. Soft, Sir! one word more. 

T hey are in each others powers, but this ſwift 
bugneſs I muſt uneaſie make, leſt too light 

nning make the prize light one word more. 
Thou uſurp'ſt the name not due to thee, and haſt 
Put thy (elf upon this Iſland as a Spy to get the 

overnment from me the Lord of ir. 

Ferd, No, as Pm a Man. 

Mr. There's nothing ill can dwell in ſuch a Temple, 

[th evil Spirit hath fo fair a Houſe, 

ood things will ſtrive to dwell with it. 

Proſp, No more. Speak not for him, he's a T raytor. 
ome ! thon art my Pris*ner, and ſhalt be in 
bonds. Sea-water ſhalt thou drink, thy food 
nal! be the freſh-Brook Muſcles, wither*d Roots, 
ind Husks, wherein the Acorn crawPd ; follow. 

Fera, No, 1 will reſiſt ſuch entertainment, _ EL 
ill my Enemy has more power. [He draws, and is chard from moving. 
Mr. O dear Father ! make not too raſh a trial 


Vf him, for he's gentle, and not fearful. 
Proſp. My Child, my Tutor ! put thy Sword up, Traytor, 


Who 
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Who mak®ſt a ſhow, but dar?ſt not ſtrike : thy 
Conſcience is poſleſs'd with guilt. Come from 
Thy Ward, for I can-here diſarm thee with 
This Wand, and make thy Weapon drop. ] 
Air. *Beſeech you, Father. | 
Proſp, Hence: hang not on my Garment, 
Mir. Sir, have pity, 
TI be his Surety. 
Proſp. Silence ! one word more ſhall make me chide thee, 
If not hate thee: what, an Advyocate for an 
Impoſtor ? ſure thou think'ſt there are no more 
-Such ſhapes as his ? 
To the moſt of men this is a Caliban, 
[And they to him are Angels. 
Mir. My affetions are then moſt humble, 
I haye no ambition to ſee a goodlier Man, 
Proſp. Come on, obey : 
Thy Nerves are in their infancy again, and have 
No vigour in them. 
Ferd. $So they are : 
My Spirits, as in a Dream, are all bound up : 
My Father's loſs, the weakneſs which | feel, 
The wrack of all my Friends, and this Man's threats, 
To whom 1 am ſubdud, would ſeem light to me, 
Might I but once a day through my Priſon behold this Maid : 
All corners elſe of tl? Earth let liberty make uſe of : 
I haye ſpace enough in ſuch a Priſon. 
Proſp. It works: come on : 
Thou haſt done well, fine Ariel: follow me. 
Heark what thou ſhalt more do for me. DOWhiſpers Atiel 
Mir. Be of comfort ! 
My Father's of a better nature, Sir, 
Than he appears by Speech: this is unwonted 
Which now came from him. 
Thou ſhalt be as free as Mountain Winds : 
But then exactly do all points of my command. 
Ariel. To a ſyllable. CExit Arid, 
Proſp. to Mir, Goin that way, ſpeak not a word for him : 
PII ſeparate you, ] [Exit Mirand 
Ferd. As ſoon thou may*ſt divide the Waters 
When thou ſtrik*ſt *em, which purſue thy bootleſs blow, it 
And meet when tis paſt V 
Proſp. Go praCtiſe your Philoſophy within, Out 
And if you are the ſame you ſpeak your ſelf, Of I 
Bear your afflitions like a Prince That door Til 
Shews you your Lodging. H, 
Ferd, *Tis.in yainto ſtrive, 1 muſt obey. 'Py 
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Proſp. This goes as I would wiſh it, 
Now for my ſecond care, Hippolito, 
| ſhall not need to chide him for his fault, 
is paſſion is become his puniſhment. 
Come forth, _ 

Hip. entring. *Tis Proſpero's voice. 

Proſp. Hippolito ! I know you now expect I ſhould ſeverely chide you : 
you have ſeen a Woman in contempt of my commands. 

Hip, But, Sir, you ſee | am come off unharm'd ; 
| told you, that you need not doubt my Courage. 

Proſp. You think you haye receiv*d no hurt? 

Hip. No, none, Sir. 

ry me agen, when ©r you pleaſe Pm ready: 
I think I cannot fear an Army of %em. ; 

Proſp. How much in vain it is to bridle Nature ! LAfides 
Vell! what was the ſucceſs of .your encounter ? | 

Hip. Sir, we had none, we yielded both at firſt, 
or | took her to mercy, and ſhe me. 

Proſp. But are you not much chang*d from what you were ? 

Hip. Methinks I wiſh and wiſh! for what I know not, 
But (till 0 wiſh —— yet if I had that Woman, 
She, I believe, could tell me what I with for. 

Proſp. What wou'd you do to make that Woman yours ? 


Hip. I'd quit the reſt o* th' World, that I might live alone with 
er, ſhe never ſhould be from me. 


We two would fit and look till our Eyes ak'd. 
Proſp. You'd ſoon be weary of her. 
Hip. O, Sir, never. 
Proſp. But you*l grow old and wriok1'd, as you ſee me now, 
id then you will not cage for her. 


__ es may do what you pleaſe, but, Sir, we two can never poſlibly 
row old 


Proſp. You muſt, Hippolito. 
Hi, Whether we — po no, Sir, who ſhall make us? 
Proſp. Nature, which made me ſo. 
w Hip. But you have told me her works are various; 
it Ariel te made you old, but ſhe has made us young. 
Proſp. Time will convince you, 
ſiran%-WWezn while be ſure you tread in honours paths, 
12at you may merit her, and that you may not want 
It occaſions to employ your virtue, in this next 
ve there is a ſtranger lodg?d, one of your kind, 
oung, of a noble preſerice, and, as he ſays himſelf, 
Of Princely birth, he is my Pris ner, and in deep 
AliCtion: viſit, and comfort him; it. will become you.  _ 
Hy. It is my duty, Sir. Exit Hippolito. 
'Proſp. True, he has ſeen a Woman, yet he lives; perhaps 1 took the 
E moments 


moment of his birth: amiſs, perbaps my 'Art it ſelf js falſe; on why 
ſtrange grounds we build our hopes and fears, Man's Life is all a wiſt, and 
in the dark, our Fortunes meet us. 
If fate be not, then what can we foreſee ? 
Or how can we avoid it, if it be ? 
If by free-will in our own paths we move, 
How are we bounded by Decrees above ? 
Whether we drive, or whether we are driven, 
If ill, *is ours z if good, the aCt of Heaven. CE it Proſperg, 
Scene, a Cave. 
Enter Hippolito and Ferdinand. 
Ferd. Your pity, noble youth, doth much oblige me, 
Indeed *twas ſad to loſe a Father ſo. 

Hip. I, and an onely Father too, for ſure you faid 
You but one. 

Ferd. But one Father ! hes wondrous ſimple ! 

Hip. Are ſuch misfortunes frequent in your World, 

Where many men live ? 

Ferd. Such are we born to. 

But, gentle Youth, as you have queſtion'd me, 
So give me leave to ask you, what you are ? 

Hip. Do not you know ? © 

Ferd. How ſhonld 1? 

Hip, | well hop'd I was a Man, but by yonr jgnorance 
Of what 1 am, I fear it is not ſo: 

Well, Proſpero ! this is now the ſecond time 
You have deceiv*'d me. 
Ferd. Sir, there is no doubt you are a Man : 
But I wonld know of whence ? 
Hip. Why, of this World, I neyer was in yours. 
Ferd. Have you a Father? 
Hip. 1 was told I had one, and that he was a Man, yet I have been þ 
much deceived, I dare not tel/*t you for a truth; but I have ſtill been key 
a Priſoner for fear of Women. 
Ferd. They indeed are dangerous, ' for ſince I came, 1 have beheld on 
here, whoſe Beauty pierc*d my heart; 
Hip. How did ſhe pierce, you feem not hurt, 
Ferd. Alas! the wound way made by her bright Eyes, 
And feſters by her abſence. 
But, to ſpeak plainer to you, Sir, 1 love her. 

Hip. Now I ſuſpeCt that love the very thing, that 1.feei too ! prayit 
me, truly, Sir, are you not grown unquiet ſince you ſaw her ? 

Ferd. 1 take no reſt. 

Hip. Juſt, juſt my diſeaſe. 

Do you not wiſh you do not know-for what ? 
Ferd. O no! I know too well for what I wiſh, 
Hip. There, ! confeſs, differ from you, Sir : 

But you deſire ſhe may be always with you ? 
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Ferd, I can have no felicity without her, 
Hip. Juſt my condition ! alas, - gentle Sir, 

P11 pity you, and you ſhall pity me, 
Ferd. | love ſo much, that if I have her not, 

| find | cannot Hye. 

Hip. How ! do you love her ? 

And would you have her too ? that muſt, not be : 

For none but I muſt have her. 

pero, Ferd. But perhaps we do not love the ſame : 

All Beauties are not pleaſing alike to all. 

Hip. Why are there more fair Women, Sir, 
Beſides that one I love ? 

Ferd. That's a ſtrange queſtion. There are many more beſides that 
Beauty which you love. 

Hi. 1 will have all of that kind. if there be a hundred of *em: 

LAfd, Ferd. But, noble Youth, you know not what you ſay. 

Hip. Sir, they are things | love, I cannot be without *em : 
0, how I rejoyce! more Women ! 

Ferd. Sir, if you foye, you muſt be ty'd to one. 

Hip. Ty'd! how ty*d to her ? 

Ferd. To love none bat her. 

Hip. But, Sir, I find it is againſt my nature. 

[muſt love where | like, and 1 believe 1 may like all, 

All that are fair : come! bring me to this Woman, 

For I muſt have her. | 
Ferd, His ſimplicity , Aſide. 

lsſuch, thas I can ſcarce be angry with him, 

Perhaps, ſweet Youth, when you behold her, 

You will find you do not love her. 44 
Hip. I find already I love, becauſe ſhe is another Woman. 
Ferd, You cannot love two Women both at once. 

Hip. Sure *tis my duty to loye all who do reſemble 

fer whom Pye already ſeen. P11 have as many as 1 can, 

That are ſo good, and Angel like, as ſhel loye. 

And will haye yours. | 
Ferd. Pretty Youth, you cannot. 

Hip. I can do any thing for that I love. 
Ferd, 1 may, perhaps, by force, reſtrain you from it. 
Hip. Why do ſo if you can.. But either promiſe me 
Tolove no Woman, or you muſt try your force. 
Ferd, | cannot help it, I mult love. er doh 
Hip. Well you may love, for Proſpero taught me Friendſhip too : you 
- __ me and other Men if you can find 'em, but all the Angel-women 
mine. 
Ferd. | muſt break off this Conference, or he will 
Urge me effe beyond what I can bear. 
"neeg Youth ! ſome other time we = ſpeak 
2 
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Farther concerning both our loyes; at preſent 
I am indiſpogd with wearineſs and grief, 
And would, if you are pleagd, retire awhile, 

Hip. Some other time beit;. but, Sir, remember 
That | both ſeek and much intreat your Friendſhip, 
For next to Women, I find I can love you.. | 

Ferd. I thank you, Sir, -Lwill conſider of it. LE xit Ferdinand 

Hip. This ſtranger does inſult, and comes into my 
World to take thoſe heavenly beauties, from me, 

W hich I believel am inſpir'd to love, 

And yet he ſaid he did deſire but one. 

He would be poor in love, but I'll be rich : 

| now perceive that Proſpero was cunning; 

For when he frighted me from Woman-kind, 
Thoſe preciGus things he for bhimſelf:deſign'd. 
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Profp. Yo ſuit has pity int, and has prevail'd. _-. 
+. Within this Caye he lies, and you may.ſee him : ; ; 

But yet take heed ; let Prudence be;your Guide; .. 17 {11 | 
You muſt not ſtay, your viſit pwſt be-ſhorts. - ;.- 4 11-1, 7» (S#es gory 
One thing I had forgot; inſinuate into his mind,;; .... ,.', ,,- hin ref 
A kindneſs to:that Youth, -whom firſt you ſaw ;. | | 
I would have Friendſhip grow betwixt ?em. 

Air. You ſhall be-obey'd in all things. | 

Proſp. Be earnelt-to unite their yery Souls. - 

Afr, I ſhall endeayour it,., : -- | 

Proſp. This may ſecure Hippolito from that dark danger which my At 
forebodes z for Friendſhip = provide a double ftrength 1 oppoſe the 
aſſaults of Fortune. nat LExir, Proſpero, 
 - Enter, Ferdinand.., | 

Ferd. To be a Pris'ner where {dearly loye, is but a double tye, 3 Link 
of Fortune join'd to the Chain of .Loyez but not to ſee her, aad yet tobe 
io near her, there's the hardſhip: 1 feel my, ſelf as on.a Rack, ſtretch" 
out, and nigh the ground, 'on:which I might havgeaſe, yet cannot reach 

Aer ! Sir}, my Lord ! where are you ?.. +} ” | | 

Ferd. Is it your Voice, my Love? or do I dream ? 

Afr. Speak ſoftly, itis 1.. - | 

Ferd, O Heayenly Creature ! ten times more gentle than your Father 
Cruel, how, on a ſudden, all my griefs are.yaniſh'd ! Me 
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Mir. How do you bear your Priſon ? 
Ferd, *Tis my Palace while you are here, and love and filence wait up- 
q our wiſhes; do but think we chuſe it, and *tis what we would chule. 
Mir. Pm ſure what I would: 
at how can I be certainthat you love me? 
ook to*c; for I will die when you are falſe. 
inand, W'rc heard wy Father tell of Maids, who dy'd; 
ind haunted their falſe Lovers with their Ghoſts. 
Ferd, Your Ghoſt muſt take another form to fright me, 
his ſhape will be too pleaſing : do 1 love you ? 
) Heaven ! O Earth! bear witneſs to this ſound, 
| prove falſe —— | 
Mir. Oh hold, you ſhall not ſwear ; | 
or Heav?n will hate-you if. you prove forſworn. - *: 
LExi, BY Ferd. Did 1 not love, 1 could no more endure this undeſery'd Capttvity, 
han I could wiſh to gain my freedom with the loſs of you. 
—. A 4r. 1am aFool to weep at what Pm glad of: but I hayea ſuit to you, 
id that, Sir; hall be now the only trial of your love. | 
Ferd. Yave ſaid enough, never to be deny*d, were it my life; for you 
uy ave far 0*rbid the-pvice of all that humane life is worth: | 
Mir. Sir, *tis to love one for 'my ſake, who for his own deſerves all the 
ſpect which you can ever pay him, BY 
Ferd. 'You mean your Father : do not think his uſage can make me hate 
im; when he gaye you being, he then did that which cancelPd all theſe 
rongs. 
Mir, 1 meant not him, for that was a requeſt , which if. you love., | 
fy Wold not need to urge. | 
$2 Wy 774. 1s thereanvther whom 1 ought to love ? 
. 1 Wd love him for your ſake ? : 
Mi, Yes ſuch a one, who, for his ſweetneſs and his goodly ſhape, (if I, 
00 am unskilld in forms, may judge) I think can ſcarce be equalPd : 
Is a Youth, a Stranger too as you are. 
Ferd, Of ſuch a graceful feature, aud muſt I for your ſake love? 
Mir, Yes, Sir,'do you ſcruple to grant: the' firſt requeſt I ever made? 
's wholly unacquainted with the World, and wants your Converſation, 
0 ſhould have compaſſion on ſo meer a ſtranger. 
_ Thoſe need compaſſion whom you diſcommend, not whom you 
raiſe, 
Mir. Come, you muſt love him for my ſake : you ſhall. 
Ferd, Muſt I for yours, and cannot for my own ? 
ther you do not love, or think that I do not : 
t when you bid me love him, I muſt hate him. 
Mir. Have I fo far offended you already, 
tat he offends you only for my ſake? 
hers ſure you would not hate him, if you ſaw 
4 Mm as I have done, fo foll of youth and beauty. 
Mir **r4, O Poiſon to my hopes ! 


yy Att 
ofe the 
ſpero. 


a Link 
tio be 
retch'd 
ach it 


40 The TEMPEST, or, 


When hedid viſit me, and I did mention this 
Beauteous Creature to him, he did then tell me 
He would haye her. 
Mir. Alas, what mean you ? 
Fer4. It is too plain : like moſt of her frail Sex, ſhe's falſe, 
But has not learn'd the art to hide it ; 
Nature has done her part, ſhe loves variety: 
Why did 1 think that any Woman could be innocent, 
Becauſe ſhe's young ? No, no, their Nurſes teach them 
Change, when with two Nipples they divide their 
Liking. | 
Mir. I fear I have offended you, and yet I meant no harm: 
But if you pleaſe to hear me —— Cd noiſe wit 
Heark, Sir! now l am ſure my Father comes, 1 know 
His ſteps; deat Love, retire a while, | fear 
I've ſtaid too long. 
Ferd. Too long indeed, and yet not long enough : Oh Jealouſie! 
Oh Loye ! how you diſtract me? LExit Ferdit 
Mir. He appears diſpleagd with that young man, I know 
Not why : but, till | find from whence his hate proceeds, 
I muſt conceal it from my Father's knowledge, 
For he will think that guilcleſs | have cang'd it ; 
And ſuffer me no more to ſee my Loye LEmer Profpet 
Proſp. Now | have been indulgent to your wiſh, 
You have ſeen the Priſoner. 
Abr. Yes. 
Proſp. And he ſpake to you? 
Mir. He ſpoke; but he receiv*d ſhort anſwers from me. 
Proſp. How like you his conyerſ ? 
Mir. At ſecond ſight 
A Man does not appear ſo rare a Creature. 
Proſp, aſide. | find ſhe loves him much becauſe ſhe hides it. 
Love teaches cunning even to innocence. Well go in. 
Mir. aſide. Forgive me, truth, for thus diſgviſing thee; if ! can 
him thiuk 1 do not love the ſtranger much, hel let me ſee _ _ 
xit Mirat 
Proſp. Stay ! ſtay —- I had forgot to ask her what ſhe had ſaid 
Of young Hppolico ! Oh! here he comes ! and with him 
My Dorinda. Þ1l not be ſeen, let LEmer Hippolito and Dori 
Their loves grow in ſecret. [Exit. Proife 
Hip, But why are you ſo ſad ? 
Dor. But why are you ſo joyful ? 
Hip. | have within me all the various Muſick of 
The Woods. Since laſt 1 ſaw you, I have heard brave news ! 
PII tell you, and make you joyful for me. 
Dor. Sir, when 1 aw you firſt, I, through my Eyes, drew 
Something in, I know not what it is; 
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it ſtill it entertains me with ſuch thooghts, 
; makes me doubtful whether joy becomes me. 

Hip, Pray believe me ;z 
Pm a Man, PII tell you bleſſed news, 
have heard there are more Women in the World, 
; fair as you are £00. 

Dor. Is this your news? you ſee it moyes not me. 
Hip. And Il have *em all. 

Dor. What will become of me then ? 

Hip. PII have you too. 

t are not you acquainted with theſe Women ? 

Dor. 1 neyer ſaw but one. 

Hip. Is there but one here? 

his is a baſe poor World, Pl go to th' other; 

e heard Men have abundance of *em there. 
t pray where is that one Woman ? 

Dor. Who, my Siſter ? 

Hiz. Is ſhe your Siſter ? Pm glad © that : you ſhall help me to her, and 

love you for®r. [Offers to take ber hand. 
Dor. Away ! I will not have you touch my hand, 
jFather's counſel which enjoin'd reſeryedneſs, CAſide. 
25 not in vain, I ſee. 

Hip. What makes you ſhun me ? 

Dor, You need not care, you'l haye my Siſter's hand. 
Hig. Why, mult not he who touches hers, touch yours ? 
Dor. You mean to love her too. 

Hip. Do not you love her ? 
hen why ſhould not I do ſo ? 

Dor. She is my Siſter, and therefore I muſt loye her : 
tyou cannot loye both of us. 

Hip. 1 warrant you I can : 
h that you had more Siſters ! 

Dor. You may love her, but then ll not loye you. 
Hip. O but you muſt ; 
teis enough for you, but not for me. 

Dor. My Siſter told me ſhe had ſeen another ; 

Man like you, and ſhe lik*d only him ; 
derefore if one muſt be enough for her, 

sthat one, and then you cannot have her, 

Hip. If ſhe like him, ſhe may like both of us, 

Der, But how if I ſhould change and like that Man ? 
'ould you be willing to permit that change ? 

Hip. No, for you lik*®d me firſt. 

Dor. So you did me. 

Hip. But I would never haye you ſee that Man 
canpot. bear it. 

Us, Pll ſee neither of you. 
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Hip. Yes, me you may, for we are now acquainted ; 
But he's the Man of whom.your Father warn'd you: 
O! he's a terrible, huge, monſtrous Creature, 
I am but a Woman to him. 
Dor, I will ſee him, 
Except you'l promiſe not to ſee my Siſter. 
Hip. Yes, for your ſake, I needs mult ſee your Siſter, 
Dor. But ſhe's a terrible, huge Creature too ; if I were not 
Her Siſter, ſhe would eat me; therefore take heed. _ 
Hip. 1 heard that ſhe was fair, and like you, 
Dor. No, indeed, ſhe's like my Father, with a great Beard, 
*Twould fright you to look on her, 
Therefore that Man and ſhe may go together, 
They are fit for no body, but one another. 


Hip. looking in. Yonder he comes with glaring Eyes, fly ! fly ! tek 


he ſees you. 

Dor. Muſt we part ſo ſoon ? 

Hip. Y* are a loſt Woman if you ſee him. 

Dor. I would not willingly be loſt, for fear you 
Should not find me. P1I avoid him. | 

Hip. She fain would have deceived me, but I kaow her 
Siſter muſt be fair, for ſhe's a Woman ; 
All of a kind that I have ſeen are liketo one 
Another : all the Creatures of the Rivers and 


The Woods are {o. [Enter Ferdin; ſ\ 


Ferd, O! well encounter'd, you are the happy Man ! 
Y? have got the hearts of both the beauteous Women. 

Hip. How! Sir? pray, are you ſure on*t ? 

Ferd, One of 'em chargd me to love you for her ſake. 

Hip. Then I muſt have her. 

Ferd. No, not till I am dead. 

Hip. How dead ? what's that ? but whatſoe*r it be, 
I long to have her. 

Ferd, Time and mv = may make me die. 

Hip. But for a Friend you ſhould make haſte; I ner ask'd 
Any thiag of you before. 

Ferd. | ſee your Ignorance ; 
And therefore will inſtruct you in my meaning. 
'The Woman, whom I love, ſaw you, and lov'd you. 
Now, Sir, if you loyc ker, you'l cauſe my death. 

Hip. Be ſure P11 do't then. 

Ferd. But I am your Friend; 
And 1 requeſt you that you would not love her. 

Flip. When Friends requeſt unreaſonable things, 
Sure th? are to be ceny'd: you ſay ſhe's fair, | 
And I muſt love ali who are fair ; for, totell 
You aſecret, Sir, which I have lately found 
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ichin my ſelf; they "re all made for me. 
Ferd, That's but a fond conceit : you are made for one, 
\nd one for you. 
Hip. You cannot tell me, Sir, 
know Pm made for twenty hundred Women, 
| mean if there ſo many be i ch? World) 
> that if once I ſee her, I ſhall loye her. 
Ferd. Then do not ſee her. 
Hip. Yes, Sir, I mult ſee her. 
or | would fain have my heart beat again, 
aft as it did when I firſt ſaw her Siſter. 
Ferd. 1 find I muſt not let you fee her then. 
Hip. How will you hinder me ? 
Ferd. By force of Arms. 
Hip. By force of Arms ? 
ly Arms perhaps may be as ſtrong as yours. 
Ferd. He's ſtill ſo ignorant that I pity him, and fain 
ould ayoid Force: pray do not ſee her, ſhe was 
line firſt ; you have no right to her. 
Hip. 1 have not yet conlider'd what is right, but, Sir, 
know my inclinations are to love alt Women: 
nd I have been taught, that to diſſemble what I 
hink, is baſe. In honour then of. truth, I muſt 
declare that I do love, and I will ſee your Woman. 
Ferd, Wow'd you be willing I ſhould ſee and love your 
Voman, and endeavour to ſeduce her from that 
fection which ſhe vow'd to you ? 
Hip. I wou'd not you ſhould do it, but if ſhe ſhould 
ove you beſt, I cannot hinder her. 
ut, Sir, for fear ſhe ſhou'd, I will provide againſt 
he worſt, and try to get your Woman. 
F:rd, But I pretend no claim at all to yours; 
des you are more beautiful than TI, 
ad fitter to al.yre unpractis'd hearts. 
terefoce 1 once more beg you will not ſee her. 
Hip. Pan glad you let me know I have ſuch beauty, 
that will get me Women, they ſhall have it 
$ far as &c *ewill go: Pll never want em. gs 
Ferd, Then ſince you have refus'd this at of Friendſhip, 
ſ0n1de your ſelf a Sword, for we mult fight. 
Hip. A Sword, what's that ? 
Ferd. Why ſuch a thing as this. 
Hip, What ſhould I do with it ? | 
Ferd, You muſt ſtand thus, and puſh againſt me, 
lite I puſh at you, till one of us fall dead, 
Hip. This is brave ſport ; 
te haye no Swords growing in - World. 


Ferd. What ſhall we do then to.decide oun quarrel: , | 
Hip. Well take the Sword. by torns, and: with it, 
Ferd. Strange Ignorance ! you muſt defend your life, 
And ſo muſt I : but ſince you have no Sword, 
Take this; for in a corner of my-Cave: + . , [.Goves bim by Sou 
I found a ruſty one ; perhaps *twas -his. who keeps w! + Us 
Me Prisner here : that I will fit: ey 
When next we meet, prepare your ſelf to fight: 
Hip. Make haſte then, this ſhall ne'r be yours agen. 
I mean to fight with all the Men I meet, and 
When they are dead, their Women ſhall be mine.. 
Ferd. 1 ſee you are unskilful ; 1 defire-not to take-' 
Your Life, but, if you pleaſe, we'll fight on. ..' :! 
Theſe conditions ; He who firſt draws bloud, 
Or who can take the others Weapon from him, * - 
Shall be acknowledg'd as the Conquerour, 
And both the Women ſhall be his. 
Hip. Agreed, 23, 
And ev*ry day II fight for two more with you. 
Ferd, But win theſe firſt.,: | .. +. 


Hip. PII warrant you PI puſhy you: 41G) O' 1164 CExeum ſeverdy 
SCENE Il." TheWild I/azd. 


Enter Trincalo, Caliban, Sycorax. 


Calib. My Lord, I ſee%em coming yonder, 

Trinc. Whom ? 

Calib. The itary'd Prince, and his two thirſty Subjedts, 

That would have our Liquor. 

Trinc, If thou wert a Monſter of parts, I would make thee 
My Maſter of Ceremonies, to conduct *em in. 

The Devil take all Dunces, thou haſt loſt a brave 
Employnient by not being a Linguiſt, and for want 
Of behaviour. ; 

Syc. My Lord, ſh?1{ I' go meet *em:? PU be kind to all of *em, 
Juſt as i am to thee, 

Trinc. No, that's againſt the Fundamental Laws of my Dukedom: | 
are in a high place, Spouſe, and-muſt give good Example. Here they cv 
wel! put ou the gravity of Stateſmen, and be very dull, that we 09% 
held wiſe. 

Enter Stephano, Ventoſo, Muſtacho. 

Vent. Uvuke Trincalo, we have conlider'd. 

Trinc. Peace or War? 

Muſt. Peace, and the Butt. 


Steph. I come now as a private Perſon , and promiſe to live peace 
under your Goyernment, Tr 
If] 
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Trinc. You ſhall enjoy the benefits of Peace 3 and the firſt fruits of it; 
amongſt all Civil Nations, is to b&dronk for joy : Caliban, $kink about; 

Steph. Ilong to have a Rowſe to her Groces Health, and to the Hawnſe 

; Kelder , Or . rather Haddock*in - Xeldey , for I gueſs it will be half 

Fiſh, | | [ Aſide. 

Trinc, Subject Stepharo, heres to thee ; and let old quarrels be drown'd 

in this draught.” - ol : | | Drinks, 

Steph. Great Magiſtrate, here's thy Siſter's health to thee. REF! 

| | [Drinks t6 Caliban, 


o 


Syc.' He ſhall not drink of that immortal Liquor, 
My Lord, let him driuk Water. 

\ Trine.' O Sweet-heart; you muſt not ſhame your ſelf to day. 
entlemen Subjects, pray bear wit! her good Huſwifry : 
She wants a little breeding, but-ſhe's hearty. 

Muſt. Ventoſo, here's to thee. ''Is it not better to pierce the Butt, than 
oquarrel and pierce one another's Bellies ? | 

Vent, Let it come, - Boy. 

_ Now would I lay greatneſs aſide, and ſhake my- heels, if I had 
jut Muſick. 

Calib, O my Lord ! my Mother left us in her Will a hundred Spirits to 
attend us, Devils of all ſorts; ſome great roaring Devils, and ſome little 
inging Sprights. 1.4 

Syc. Shall we call ? and thou ſhalt hear them in the air. 

Trinc. I accept the motion : let us haye our Mother-in-law's Legacy 
nmediately. 

Calib. ſings. We want Mufick,, me want Mirth, 

Up, Dam, and cleave the Earth : 

We have now no Lords that wrong us, 

Send thy merry S prights among 4s. 

Trinc, What a merry Tyrant am I, to have my 
Muſick, 'and pay nothing for*t ? 

LA Table riſes, and four Spirits with Wine and Meat enter, 
placing it, 4s they dance, on the Table : The Dance ended, 
the Bottles vaniſh, and the T able ſinks agen. 

Vent. The Bottle's drunk. 

Muſt, Then the Bottle's a weak ſhallow Fellow, if it be drunk firſt. 

Trine. Stephano, give me thy hand, | 
Thou haſt been a Rebel, but here's to thee : [ Drinks, 
Prichee why ſhould we quarrel ? ſhall I ſwear 
Two Oaths ? By Bottle, and by Butt I love thee : 

In witneſs whereof | drink ſoundly. 

Steph. Your Grace ſhall find there's no loye loſt, 
for 1 will pledge you ſoundly. 

Trinc, Thow haſt been a fiſe Rebel, but that's all one ; 

Pledge my Grace faitbfully. 

Trinc, Caliban, 

Go tothe Butt, and tell me how it _ 
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Peer Stephane, doſt thou, love me?! 1115001 £25 1 (115 [7s 
Steph. I love your Grace, and all your-Princely Family. 
Trinc. ?Tis no matter if thou lov?lt me ; hang my Family : 
Thou art my Friend, p: ithee tell me what 
Thou thinkſt of my Princeſs ? | 
-  Stepb. I look, on her, as on a yery noble Princeſs. | 

Trinc. Noble? indeed ſhe had a Witch to her Mother, and the Witch 
are of great Families in Zpland,, but the Deyil was her Father, and | har 
heard of the Mounſor De-/es-in France ;, but look on her Beauty, is fe 
a fit Wife for Duke Trincalo ? mark her Behaviour too, ſhe's tipling you. 
der with the Serving: men. 

Steph. Ant pleaſe your Grace, | ſhe*s ſomewhat homely , but that'sng 
blemiſh in a Princeſs. She is Virtuous, 

Trinc. Umph ! Virtuous ! I am loathtto diſparage. her 
But thou art my Friend, canſt thou be cloſe ? 

Steph. As a ſtopt Bottle, arc pleaſe your Grace,, 

[_Enter Caliban agen with a Bath, 

Trinc, Why then Þ ll tell thee, I found her an hour ago uniler aa Elcer. 
Tree, upon a ſweet Bed of Nettles, ſinging Tory, Rory, and Ranthun, 
Scantum, with her own Natura! Brother- /:;; þ 
. Steph. O Jew ! make love in her own Tribe. ; 

Trinc But tis no matrer, to tell thee true, I marrr'd herto be a grea 
Man and ſo forth,: but make .no words on*c, for I care not who krogs it, 
and ſo bere's to thee agen, give-me the Bottle, Caliban ! did you knatt 
the Butt ? how does it ſound ? 

Cal;b. It ſounds as though it had a- noiſe within., 

Trinc. I fear the Butt begins to. rattle in the throat , and is departing; 
give me the Bottle: | [Drinks 

Muſt. A ſhort life and a merry, I ſay. [Steph. whi/pers Sycorat, 

Syc. But did he tell you ſo? 

Steph. He ſaid you were as ugly as your Mother, and that he Marri'd you 
only to get poſſeſſion of the l{land. 

Syc. My Mothers Devils fetch him: for*. 

Steph. And your Fathers too, hem ! Skink about his Graces health agen 
O if you will but caſt an Eye of pity upon me —— 

Syc. I will caſt two Eyes of pity on thee, 1 tove thee more than Hans, 
or Black-berries, I have a hoard of Wildings in the Moſs , my Broth! 
knows'not of ?em ; but Pll bring thee-where they are. 

Steph. Trincalo was but my. Man when time was. 

Syc. Wert thou his God, and didſt chou gjve him Liquor ? 

: Steph. I gave him Brandy, and drunk Sack my ſelf; wilt thou leant 
him, and thou ſhalt be my Princeſs ? | 

Syc. If thou cavſt make me glad with this Liquor- . 

Steph. PII warrant thee we'll ride into the Country where it grons 

Syc. - low wilt thon carry me thither ? | 

Steph. Upon a Hackney-Devil of thy Mothers. 4 

Trine,, What's that you will do? -hah !. 1 hope you have not bet . 


rting: 
Drinks, 
Cora, 


1d you 
h aged 


| Has, 
rother 


y lead 


The Enchanted Iſland. 47 


e? how does my Pigs-nye ? [To Sycorax, 
5c. Be gone ! thou ſhalt not be my Lord, thou ſay'it 

Mm vgly- 
Trinc. Did you tell her ſo — hah! he's a Rogue, do not believe bim, 


huck. 
Steph, The foul words were yours : I will not eat *em for you. 
Trinc, I ſee if once a Rebe), then ever a Rebel. Did I receive thee into 


race for this ? I will correct thee with my Royal Hand. 


[Strikes Stephano, 
$1. Doſt thou hurt my Love ? [Flies at Trincalo: 


Trine, Where are our Guards? Treaſon! Treaſon ! 
C Vent. Muſt. Calib. rar berwi xt; 
Vent, Who took up Arms firſt, the Prince or the People ? 
Trinc. This falſe 1 raitor has corrupted the Wife of my Boſom, 
ClWhiſpers Muſtacho baftsly. 
tacho, ſtrike on my ſide, and thou ſhalt be my Vice-Roy, 
Muſt. Pm againſt Rebels !. Yentoſo, obey your Vice-Roy. 
Vent, You a Vice-Roy ? [They two fight off from the reſt. 
Steph. Hah ! Hector Monſter ! do you ſtand neuter ? 
Calib. Thou wouldſt drink my Liquor, I will not help thee. 
Syc. *T was his doing that I had ſuch a Husband, but Pl! claw him. 
[SyC, and Calib. fight, Syc. beating him off the Stage. 
Trinc. The whole Nation is up in Arms, and ſhall I ſtand idle ? 
[ Trincalo bears off Stephano to the door. Exit Stephano. 
ll not purſue too far, 
Ic fear the Enemy ſhould rally agen, and ſurpriſe my Butt in the Citta- 
|; well, I muſt be rid of my Lady Trincalo, ſhe will be in the Faſhion 
le; firſt, Cuckold her Husband, and then ſue for a Separation, to get 
Imony, [Exir. 


SCENE III. The Cypreſs-trees and Cave. 


Enter Ferdinand, Hippolito, (with their Swords drawn.) 
Ferd. Come, Sir, our Cave affords no choice of place, 
t the ground*s firm and even : are you ready ? 
Hip. As ready as your ſelf, Sir... 
Ferd, You remember on what conditions we: muſt fight ? - 
ſho firſt receives a wound is to ſubmit. 
Hp. Come, come, this loſes time; now for the ; 4D 
[omen, Sir, [They fight a little, Ferdinand hurts bim. 
Ferd. Sir, you are wounded. 
Hip No, 
Ferd, Believe your bloud. 
. 1 feel no hurt, no matter for my bloud. ' 
erd, ny Our ——_ | 
/p. IU not. leaye, till my Sword hits you too. . : 
: F [Hip. preſſes on, Fetd. retires and _ 
cr » 
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"Ferd. Pm loth to kill you, you are unskilful,” Sir, - 
Hip. You beat aſide my Sword, but let it come as near / 
As yours, and you ſhall ſee my skill. | 
Ferd. You faint for loſs of bloud, I ſee you ſtagger, 
Pray, Sir, retire. 
Hip. No!:I will ner go back —— | | 
Methinks the Cave turns round, I cannot find ——- | 1 
Ferd. Your Eyes begin to dazle. | 1 
Hip. Why do you ſwim ſo, and dance about me ? 
Stand but {till cji1.I have made one thruſt, - [ Hippolito thrafs ard fu, 
Ferd. O help, help, help ! | 
Unhappy Man ! what tave 1,done ? 
Hip. Pm going toa-cold ſteep, but when I wake, 
P11 fight-agen. Pray ſtay for me. [ Sou WE 
Ferd. He's gone ! he's gone ! O ſtay, ſweet loyely Youth ! 1 
Help! help ! [Enter Profp e 
Proſp. What diſmal noiſe is that ? 
Ferd. O ſee, Sir, ſee! 
' What miſchief my unhappy hand has wrought. 
Proſp. Alas! how much in vain doth feeble Art endeavour 
To rekſt the will of Heaven ? [Rubs Hippolit 
He's gone for ever; Q thou cruel Son of an 
Inhumane Father ! all my deſigns are ruin*d 
And unravelPd by. this blow, 
'No pleaſure now is left me but revenge. 
Ferd. Sir, if you knew my innocence ——- 
; Proſp. Peace, peace, 
Can thy excuſes give me back his life ? | | 
What, Ariel? ſluggiſh Spirit, where art thou ? [Enter Alt 
Ariel, Here, at thy beck, my Lord. 
Proſp. 1, now thou convſt, when Fate is paſt and not to be 
'Recalld; Look there, and glut the malice of 
Thy Nature, for as thou art thy ſelf, thou 
Canſt not but be glad to ſee young Virtue 
'Nipt 7 th* Bloſſom. F 
Ariel. My Lord, the Being high above can witneſs he 
I am not glad; we Airy Spirits are not of a temper [ 
So malicious as the Earthy, | 
-But of a Nature more approaching good, 
' For which we meet in ſwarms, and often combat 
Betwixt the Confines of the Air and Earth. [ 
Proſp. Why did'ſt thou not prevent, at leaſt foretel, fe 
This fatal ation then ? * 
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Ariel. Pardon, great Sir, of 
I meant to do it, but 1 was forbidden 
By the ill Genius of Hippolito, - 
Who came and threaten'd me, if 1 diſclog'd it, 4 
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o hind me in the bottom of the Sea, 
xr from the lightſome Regions of the Air, 
My Native Fields) above a hundred years, 

Proſp. PII Chain thee in the North for thy neglect, 

ithin the burning Bowels of Mount Heila; 
|| cnge thy airy Wings with ſulph*rous flames, 
\nd choak thy tender noſtrils with blew ſmoak, 
\tevicy Hickap of the belching Mountain, 
hou ſhalt be lifted up co taſte freſh air, 

\nd then fall down agen. 

Ariel. Pardon, dread Lord. 

Proſp. No more of pardon than juſt Heay*a intends thee 
jalt thou er find from me : hence! fly with ſpeed, 
Inbind the Charms which hold this Murtherer”s 
ather, and bring him, with my Brother, ſtreight 

fore me. 

Ariel. Mercy, my potent Lord, and Pll outfly thy thought. [Exit Ariel. 

Ferd, O Heavens ! what words are thoſe 1 heard ? 
et cannot ſee who ſpoke *em : ſure the Woman 

hom I loy'd was like this, ſome ajery Viſion, 

Iroſp. No, Mur@rer, ſhe's, like thee, of mortal mould, 
ut much too pure to mix with thy black Crimes; 
et ſhe had faults, and muſt be puniſh'd for *em, 

iranda and Dorinda ! where are ye? 
he will of Heaven's accomplift'd : I baye 
ow no more to fear, and nothiog left to hope, 
low you may enter. [Enter Miranda- and Dorinda. 

Mr. My Love! is it permitted me to ſee-you once agen ? 

Proſp. You come to look your laſt ; I will- 
pr ever take him from your Eyes. 
ut, on ny blefſing, ſpeak not, nor approach him. 

Dor. Pray, Father, is not this my Silter*s Man ? 

Je has a noble form ; but yet he's not ſo excellent 

$ my Hippolito, 

Proſp. Alas, poor Girl, thou haſt no Man : look yonder ; 
here's all of him that's left. 

Dor. Why, was there ever any more of him? 

lies aſleep, Sir, ſhall I waken him? | 

[She kneels by Hippolito, and j- ' 

Ferd, Alas! he's never to be wak'd agen. ' * | 

Dor. My Love, my Love ! will you nor ſpeak to me ? 
fear you have diſpleagd him, Sir, and now | 
emill not anſwer me, he's dumb and cold too ; 

It PI] run ſtreight, and make a fire to warm him. [Exit Dorinda r4»- .. 

Enter Alonzo, Gonzalo, Antonio. Ariel (invi/ible.) 

Alonz,, Never were Beaſts ſo hunted into Toils, | 

$ Ne haye been purſu'd by dreadful ſhapes. 
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But is not that my Son? O Ferdinand / 
If thou art nota Ghoſt, let me embrace thee, 
Ferd. My Father! © ſiniſter happineſs! ls it 
Decreed I ſhould recover you alive, juſt in that 
Fatal hour when this brave Youth is loſt in Death, 
And by my hand? 
Ant. Heaven ! what new.wonder's this ? 
Gonz, This Iſle is fu!l of nothing eiſe. 
Proſp. You ſtare upon me as 
You ner had ſeen me; have fifteen years 
So loſt me to your knowledge, that you retain 
'No memory of Proſpere ? 
Gonz, The good old Duke of M4:larn / 
Proſp. I wonder lels, that thou, Antonio, know*®ſt me not, 
Becauſe thou didſt long face forget I was thy Brother, 
Elſe I never had been here. 
Ant. Shame choaks my words. 
Alonz,, And wonder mine. 
Proſp. For'you, uſurping Prince, [To Alom 
Know, by my Art, you were Shipwrack*d. on this Iſle, 
Where, after Ia while had puniſh'd you, my vengeance 
Wou'd have ended, I deſign*dto match that Son 
' Of yours, with this my Daughter, 
Alonz, ' Purſue it ſtijl, I am moſt williog to'r. 
Proſp Soam not I. No Marriages can proſper 
Which are with Mutderers made, Look on that Corps, 
This, -whilſt he liv*d, was young Hippolito, that 
Infant Duke of A/antua, Sir, whom you, expos'd 
With me; and here I bred him up, till that bloud-thirſty 
Man, that Ferdinand -— 
But why do I exclaim on him, when Juſtice calls 
To unſheath her Sword again{t his guilt ? 
Alonz,, What do you mean? 
Proſp. Toexecute Heav*ns Laws. 
Here I am plac'd by Heay?n, here am Prince, 
Thovgh you ave Cifpoſſiſsd me of my Jilain. 
Bloud calls for bloud z your Ferdinand ſhall die, 
Aud1, in bitterneſs, have ſent for you, 
To have rhe ſudden jov of ſeeing him alive, 
And thea the grcater grief to ſee him die. 
Alonz, And thiniſt thou I, or theſe, will tamely ſtand, p 
To view the Execution ? [Lays hand upon bis Synt 
Ferd, Nod, dear Father! I cannot ſuffer you 
JT? attempt agaiult his life, who gave her being 
Whom 1 ove. ; 
Proſp. Nay then appear my Guards — 1 thought no more to uſetier 
aid; (Pm curs'd becauſe I us'd it) [He ſtamps, and many Spiriti ane 
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ut they are now the Miniſters of Heayen, 

hilſt I revenge this Murder, 

Alonz., Have I for this found thee, my Son, ſo ſoon, agen, 
To loſe thee? Antonio, Gonzalo, ſpeak for pity : 

Ferd, to Mir. Adieu, my faireſt Miſtrifs. 

Mir. Now 1 can hold no longer ; I muſt ſpeak. 


Chough I am loth to diſobey you, Sir, 
d» not ſo cruel to the Man I love, 
)r be ſo kind to let me ſuffer with him. 
Ferd. Recal that Pray*r, or I ſhall wiſh to live, 
hough death be all the mends that I can make. 
Proſp. This night I will allow you, Ferdinand, to fit 
'ou for your death, that Cave's your Priſon, 
Alonz. Ah, Proſpero ! hear me ſpeak. You are a Father, 
ok on my Age, and look upon his Youth. 
Proſp. No more! all you can ſay is urg?d in yain, 
have no room for pity left within me. 
Do you refuſe ? help, Ariel, with your Fellows, 
Alone odrive *em in; Alonzo and his Son beſtow in 
ſonder Cave, and here Gonzalo ſhall with 
tonio lodge. [Spirits drive 'em in, a4 they are appointed, 
Enter Dorinda. 
Dor. Sir, I haye made a fire, ſhall he be warmd? 
Proſp. He*s dead, and vital warmth will ne*c return. 
Dor. Dead, Sir, what's that? 
Proſp. His Soul has left his Body. 
Der, When will it come agen ? 
Proſp. O never, never ! 
e mult be laid in Earth, and there conſume. 
Der. He ſhall not lie in Earth, you do not know 
low well he loyes me: indeed he?ll come agen ; 
etold me he would go a little while, 
ut promis*'d me he would not tarry long. 
Proſp, He's murder'd by the Man who lov?d your Siſter. 
ow both of you may ſee what *tis to break 
Father's Precept ; you would needs ſee Men, and by 
hat ſight are made for ever wretched, 
Yippolito is dead, and Ferdinand mult die 
Ir murdering him. 
Mir. Have you no pity ? 
Proſp. Your diſobedience has ſo much incengd me, that 
i Sno this night can leave no bleſſing with you. 
epto convey the Body to my Couch, 


hen leave me to mourn over it alone. | h 
[They bear off the Body of Hippolito. 


uſe the! Enter Miranda and Dorinda again. Ariel behind *em. 
1: 4088 Ariel. Pye been fo chid for my n_—_—_ by Proſpero, __ 
z'4 4 
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That I muſt now watch all, and be unſeen. 

Mir. Siſter, I ſay agen, *cwas long of you 
That all this miſchief happen'd. 

Dor. Blame not me for your own fault, your 
Curioſity brought me to ſee the Man. 

Mir. You ſafely might have ſeen him, and retir*d, but 
You wou'd needs go near him, and converſe, you may 
Remember my Father cali?d me thence, and I calPd you, 

Dor. That was your envy, Siſter, not your loye ; 
You call'd me thence, becauſe you could not be 
Alone with him your ſelf; but I am ſure my 
Man had never gone to Heaven ſo ſoon, but 
That yours made him go. 

Mir. Siſter, I could not wiſh that either of ?em ſhou'd 
Go to Heayen without us, but it was his Fortune, 

And you mult be fatisfi'd ? 

Dor. VII not be fatisfh*d : my Father ſays he®ll make 
Your Man as cold as mine is now, and when he 
Is made cold, my Father will not let you ſtrive 
To make him warm agen. 

. Mir, In ſpite of you mine never ſhall be cold. 

Dor. Vin ſure *twas he that made me miſerable, 

And I will be reyeng?d. Perhaps you think *ris 
Nothing to loſe a Man. 

Mir. Yes, but there is ſome difference betwixt 
My Ferdinand, and your Hippolito. 

Dor. I, there's your judgment. Your*s is the oldeſt 
Man I ever ſaw, except it were my Father. 

Air. Siſter, no more. it is not comely in a Davghter, 
When ſhe ſays her Father*s old. 

Dor. But why do l ſtay here, whilſt my cold Love 
Perhaps may want me ?- 

Pl1I pray my Father to make yours cold too. 

Air. Siſter, PII never ſleep with you again. 

Dor. Pll never more meet in a Bed with you, 

But lodge on the bare ground, and watch my Love. 

Mir. And at the entrance of that Cave I" 11 lie, 

And echo to each blaſt of wind a ſigh. 
LExeunt ſcverally, looking diſcontentedly on one anotir 

Ariel. Harſh- diſcord reigns throughout this fatal Iſle, 
At which good Angels mourn, ill Spirits ſmile; _ 

Old _—_ by his Daughters robb'd of reſt, 
Has in diſpleaſure leſt ?**m both unbleſt, 
Unkindly they abjure each others Bed; 

To ſave the living, and revenge the dead, 
Alonzo and his Son are Piis*ners made, 

And good Genzale does their Crimes upbraid. 
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"Antonio and Gonzalo diſagree, 
And wou'd, though in one Cave, at diſtance be. 
The Seamen all that curſed Wine have ſpent, 
Which {till renew'd their thirſt of Government ; 
And wanting Subjets for the food of Pow'r, 
Fach wou'd to rule alone the reſt deyour. 
The Monſters Sycorax and Caliban, 
More monſtrous grow by Paſſions learn'd from Man. 
Eyen I not fram?d of warring Elements, 
Parcake and ſuffer in theſe diſcontents. 
Why ſhou'd a Mortal by Enchantments hold 
In Chains a Spirit of Xtherial mold ? 
Accurſed Magick we our ſelves have taught, 
And our own pow?r has our ſubjeftion wrought ! 


_—_— 
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ACT Y. 
Exter Proſpero and Miranda. 


Proſp Y5 U beg in vain z I cannot pardon him, 


He has offended Heaven. 

Mir. Then let Heaven puniſh him. 

Proſp. It will by me, 

Mir. Grant him at leaſt ſome reſpite for my ſake. 

Proſp. I by deferring Juſtice ſhould incenſe the Deity 
Againſt my ſelf and you. 

Mir. Yet I have heard you ſay, The Powers above are flow 
[n puniſhing, and ſhou'd not you reſemble them ? 

Proſp. The Argument is weak, but I want time : 
Tolet you ſee your errours ; retire, and, if you love him, 
Pray for him, He's going; 

Mir. And can you be his Judge and Executioner ? 

Proſp. 1 cannot force Gonzalo, or my Brother, much 
Leſs the Father to deſtroy the Son; it muſt 
Be then the Monſter Calibar, and he's not here; 

But Ariel ſtrait ſhall fetch him. 
Enter Ariel. 

Ariel, My Potent Lord, before thou calPſt, I come, 
Toſerve thy will. 

Proſp, Then. Spicit, fetch me here my ſalyage Slave. 

Ariel. My Loxd, it does not need. 

Proſp. Art thou then prone co miſchief, 

Wilt thou be thy ſelf the Executioner ? 

Ariel, Think better of thy Aiery Miniſter, who, 

for thy ſake, unbidden, this night be flown 
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O'rc almoſt all the habitable World. - 
Proſp. But to what purpoſe was all thy diligence ? 
Ariel, When I was chidden by my mighty Lord, for my 
Negledt of young Hippolico, I went to view _ 
His Body, and ſoon found his Soul was but retir'd, 
Not ſally*d out: then I collefted 
The beſt of Simples underneath the Moon, 
The beſt of Balms, ard-to-the wound apply'd 
The healing juice of vulnerary Herbs. 
His only danger was his loſs of bloud, but now- 
He*s wak*d, my Lord, and juſt this hour 
He muſt be dre(gd again, as | have done it. 
Anoint the Sword which pierc*d him with this. 
Weapon-Salve, and wrap'it cloſe from Air till 
I have time to vilit him again. 
Proſp. Thou art my faithful Servant, 
It ſhall be done, be it your task, Miranda, becauſe your 
Siſter is not preſent here, while 1 go viſt your 
Dear Ferdinand, from whom I wil a while conceal 
This news, that it may be: more welcome. 
Mir. I obey you, and with a double duty, Sir: for now 
You twice have given me Life. 
Proſp My Ariel, follow me, CExeunt ſeveraly, 
[ippolito diſcover?d on a Conch, Dorinda by hin, 
Der. How do you find your ſelf? 
Hip. Pm ſomewhat-cold, can you not draw me nearer 
To theSun? I am too weak to walk. 
Dor, My Love, Pll try. [Sh: draws the Chair nearer the Audientt, 
I thought you never would have walk*d agen, 
They told me you were gone away to Heaven ; 
Have you been there? : 
Hip. I know not. wherel was. 
Dor. I will not leave till you promiſe me you 
Will not die agen. 
Hip. Indeed | will not. 
Dor. You mult not go to Heay*n, unleſswe go together .; 
For Pve heard my Father ſay, that we muſt ſtrive 
To be each others guide, the way to it will elſe 
Be difficult, eſpecially to thoſe who are ſo young. 
Bnt I much wonder what it is to die., 
Hip. Sure *tis to dream, a kind of breathleſs ſleep, 
When once the SouPs gone out. 
Dor. What 1s the Soul ? 
Hip. A mall blue thing, that runs about within us, 
Dor, Then have ſeen it in a froſty Morning run. 
Smoaking from my mouth. | 
Hip, But, dear Dorinda, 
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What is become of him who fought with me? 
Dor. O,. I can tell you joyfu! news of him, 
ly Father means to make him die to day, 
ar what he did to you. 
Hip. That mult not be, my dear Dorinda; go and beg your 
Father, he may not die, it was my fault he hurt me, 
org? d him to it firſt. 
Dor. But if he live, hell never leave killing you. 
Hip. O no! I juſt remember when 1 fell aſleep, I heard 
im calling mea great way off, and crying over me as 
ou wou'd do ;, beſides we have no cauſe of quarrel now. 
Der. Pray how began your difference firſt ? 
Hip. I fought with him for all the Women in the World. 
Dor. That hurt you had was juſtly ſent from Heaven, 
or wiſhing to have any more but me. 
Hip. Indeed I think it was, but I repent it, the fault 
25 only in my bloud, for now tis gone, I find 
do not love ſo many. 
Dor. In confidence of this, Ill beg my Father, that he 
May live; Pm glad the naughty bloud, that made 
You love ſo many, is gone out. - - 
Hip, My dear, go quickly, leſt you come too late. LE xit, Dor. 
Enter Miranda at the other door, with Hippolito's 
Sword wrapt up, 
Hip. Who's this who looks ſo fair and beautiful, as 
othing but Dorinda can ſurpaſs her? O\! 
believe it is that Angel, Woman, 
Vhom ſhe calls Siſter. | 
Mr. Sir, I am ſent hither to dreſs your wound ; 
ow do you find your ſtrength? 
Hip. Fair Creature, I am faint with loſs of bloud. 
Mir. Pm ſorry fort. 
Hip. Indeed and ſo am I, for if I had that bloud, I then 
ould find a great delight in loving you. 
Mir.” But, Sir, Iam another's; and your love is given 
ready to my Siſter. 
Hip, Yet 1 find that, -if you pleaſe, I can love ſtill a little. 
Mr, I cannot be unconſtant, nor ſhou*d you. 
Hip. O my wound pains'me. 
Mir. | am come to eaſe you She nnwraps the Sword. 
Hip, Alas! I feel the cold Air come to me, 
J wound ſhoots worſe than ever. [She wipes and anoints the Sword. 
Mir. Does it ſtill grieve you ? 
Hip. Now methinks there's ſomething laid juſt upon it. 
Mir. Do you find no eaſe ? 
Hip, Yes, yes, upon the ſudden all the pain 
leaving me: Sweet Heayen, how I am eav'd ! 
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Enter Ferdinand and Dorinda to ther, 
Ferd. (to Dor.) Madam, I muſt confeſs my life is yours, 
I owe it to- your generoſity, 
Dox. I am o*rjoy*d my Father lets you live , and proud 
Of my good fortune, that he gave your life to me. 
Mir, How ? gave his life to her ! 
Hip. Alas! I think ſhe ſaid ſo, and he ſaid he ow'd it 
To her generolity. . 
Ferd. But is not that your Siſter with Zippolsto ? 
Dor. So kind already ? 
Ferd. 1 came to welcome life, and I have met the 
Cruelleſt of deaths. 
Hip. My dear Dorinda with another Man ? 
- Dor. Siſter, what bugneſs baye you here ? 
Mir. You ſee I dreſs Hippolito. | 
Dor. Y? are very charitable to a Stranger 
Mir. You are not much behind in charity, to beg a pardon 
For a Man, whom you ſcarce ever ſaw before. 
Dor. Henceforward let your Surgery alone, for I had 
Rather he ſhould die, than you ſhould cure his wonnd. 
Mir. And1 wiſh Ferdinand had dy'd before 
He ow'd his life to your entreaty. 
Ferd, (to Hip.) Sir, P.m glad you are ſo well recover'd, you 
Keep your humour ſtil] to have all Women. 
Hip. Not all, Sir, you except one of the number, 
Your new Love there, Dorinda. | 
Mir. Ah Ferdinand ! can you become inconſtant ? 
If I muſt loſe you, I had rather death ſhould take 
You from me, than you take your ſelf. - 
Ferd. And if 1 might have choſen, I would have wiſh'd 
That death from Proſpers, and not this from you. 
Dor. I, now I find why I was ſent away, 
' That you might have my Siſter's Company. 
Hip. Dorinas, kill me not with your unkindneſs, 
This is too much, firſt to be faiſe your- ſelf, 
-And then accuſe me too. 
Ferd. We all accuſe each other, and each one denies their guilt, 
I ſhould be glad it were a mutual errour. 
And therefore, firſt, to clear my ſelf from fault, 
Madam, I beg your pardon, while I ſay I only love 3 
Your Siſter, [To Doxind 
Air. O bleſt word ! 
Pm ſure I love no Man but Ferdinand. 
Dor. Nor I, Heaven knows, but my Hippolito, 
Hip. 1 never knew I lov'd fo much; before I fear'd 
Dorinda's Conſtancy, but now I am convinc'd that 
I lov*d none but her, becauſe none elſe can 
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tecompenſe her loſs. 

Ferd, *T was happy then we had this little trial. 
it how weall ſo much miſtook, I know not, 

Mir. 1 have only this to ſay in my defence : my Father ſent 
ſe hither, to attend the wounded Stranger, 

Dor, And ay ny ſent me to beg the life of Ferdinand. 
Ferd. From ſuch ſmall errours left at firſt unheeded, 
Lve often ſprung ſad accidents in love : 

it ſee, our Fathers and our Friends are come 

omix their joys with ours. 

Enter Proſpero, Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 

Alon. (to Proſp.) Let it no more be thought of, your purpoſe, 
hough it was ſevere, was juſt, In loſing Ferdinand 
fhonld have mourn'd, but could not have complain'd. 
Proſp. Sir, 1 am glad kind Heaven decreed it otherwiſe. 
Dor. O wonder ! 

" many good! y Creatures are there here! 

ww beautcous Mankind is ! 

Hi', O brave new World, that has ſuch People in't ! 
Alon. (to Ferd.) Now all the bleſſings of a glad Father 
"mpaſs thee about, 

nd make thee happy in thy beanteous choice. 

Gonz,, Pye inward wept, or ſhould haye ſpoken er this. 
&; down, ſweet Heaven, and on this Couple drop 

bleſſed Crown. For it is you chalk*d out che 

2y which brought us hither. 

Ant, Though penitence forc'd by neceſſity can ſcarce 

em real, yet, deareſt Brother, I have hope 

y bloud may plead for pardon with you; I reſign 
jominion, which, ?cis true, I could not keep, 
ut Heaven knows too, I would not. 

Proſp. All paſt crimes I bury in the joy of this |. 

elſed day. 

Alonz.. And that I may not be behind in Juſtice, to- this 
oung Prince, I render back his Dukedom, 

0d, as the Duke of Xantna, thus falite him, 

Hy, What is it that you render back ? methinks 
ou give me nothing. 

'roſp. You are to be Lord of a great People, 
nd o'r Towns and Cities. 

Hip, And ſhall theſe People be all Men and Women ? 
Gonz, Yes, and ſhall call you Lord, 

Hip. Why then ill live nc lorger in a Priſon, but 
are a whole Cave to my ſelf hereafter. 

'roſp. And that your happineſs may be compleat, 
iveyou my Dorinda for your Wife, ſhe ſhall 

yours for eyer, whea the Prieſt has made you one. .. 
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Hip. How can he make us once? ſhall I grow to her ? 

Proſp. By ſaying holy words, you ſhall be jozn*d in Marriage 
To each other, 

Dor. I warrant you thoſe holy words are charms. 
My Father means to conj"re us together. 

Proſp. to his Daughters. My Ariel cold me, when laſt night you Quarre 
You faid,you would for ever part your Beds; 
But what you threaten'd in your anger, Heaven 
Has turn'd to Propuccy. 
For yon, Airanda, muſt with Ferdinand, 
And you, Dorinda, wich Hippolito lie in 
One Bed hereafter. : 

Alonz,, And Heaven make: thoſe Beds ſtill fruitful in 
Producing Children, to bleſs their Parents 
Youth, and Grandlires age. 

Mir. to Dor, If Children come by lying in a Bed, I wonder you 
And I had none between us. 

Dor. Siſter, it was our fault, we meant like Fouls 
To look em in the fields, and they, it leems, 
Are only found in Beds. ' 

Hip. lam o*rjoy*d that I ſhall have Dorinda ina Bed, 
Well lic all night and day together there, 
And never riſe again. 

Ferd. (aſide ro him) . Hippolito ! you yet are ignorant of your great 
Happineſs, but there is ſomewhat, which for 
Your own and fair Dorinda's ſake, I muſt inſtruct 
You in. | a -£ 

Hip. Pray teach me quickly how Men and Women in your 
World make love, I ſhallſoon learn, 
I warrant you. | 

Enter Ariel, driving in Stephano, Trincalo, Muſtacho, 
Ventoſo, Caliban, Sycorax. 

Proſp. Why that's my dainty Ariel, I ſhall miſs thee, 
But yet thou ſhalt have freedom. 

Gonz. O look, Sir, look, the Maſter and the Saylors ——- 
The Boſen too —— my Prophecy is our, that if 
A Gallows were on land, that Man could ne*c 
Be drown'd. 

Alonz. (to Trinc ) Now, Blaſphemy, what not one Oath aſhore ? 
Haſt thou no mouth by Land ? why ſtar'ſt thou ſo ? 

Trinc. What, moce Dukes yet ? I muſt reſign my Dukedom ; 
But *tis no matter, I was almoſt ſtarv'd in'r. 

Muſt. Here's nothing but wild Sallads, without Qyl or Vinegar. 


Steph. The Duke and Prince alive! would I had now our gallant Sl 


agen, and were her Maſter, I'd willing'y give all my Iſland for her. 
Vent. And I my Vice-Roy-ſhip. 
Trinc, | ſhall need no Hangman, for I ſhall en harg 


I" 


N 


The Enchanted Ihnd; 
My elf, now my Friend Butt has ſhed his - 
Laſt drop of life. Poor Butt is quite departed. 
Ant. They talk like Mad-men. 
Proſp. No matter, time will bring *em to themſelyes 
Now their Wine Is gone, they will not quarrel 
our Ship is ſafe an tight, and bravely rigg?d, 


\s when you firſt ſet Sai 
Alonz,, This news is wonderfut. 
Ariel. Was it well done, my Lord ? 
Proſp. Rarely, my Diligence. 
Gonz, But pray, Sir, what are thoſe mis-ſhapen Creatures ? 
Proſp. Their Mother was a Witch, and one fo ſtrong, 
the would controul the Moon, make Flows 
id Ebbs, and deal in her Command without 
er Power. 
Sy. O Setebos ! theſe be braye Sprights indeed. 
Proſp. (to Calib.) Go, Sirrah, to my Cell, and as you hope for 
don, trim it up. 
Calib. Moſt carefully. 1 will be wiſe hereafter. 
hat a dull Fool was I, to take thoſe Drunkards 
or Gods, when ſuch as theſe were in the World ? 
Proſp. Sir, I tnvite your Highnefs and your Train 
0 my poor Cave this hight; a part of which 
fill employ, in telling you my ſtory. 
Alemz., No donbt it muſt be ſtrangely taking, Sir, 
Prop, When the Morn draws, Plt bring you to your Ship, 
Ic _ yon calm Seas, and happy Gates, 
ly Ariel, that's thy charge: then to the Elements 
free, and fare thee we. | 


Ariel, PI do it, Maſter. 
Proſp. Now to make amends 
Ir the rough treatment you have found to day, 
entertain you with my Magick Art : 
l, by my power, transform this place, and call 
Pthoſe that ſhall make good my promiſe to you. 
[Scene changes to the Rocks, with the Arch of Rocks, 
and calm Sea. Muſick playing on the Rocks 
Proſp. Neptune, and your fait Amphitrite, riſe ; 
«1, with your Terbys too, appear z 
ye Sea-Gods, and Goddeſſes, appear ! 
me, all ye Trytoms; all ye Nere:des, come, 
teach your fawcy Element to obey : 
ou have Princes now to entertain, 
i unſoiPd Beauties, with freſh youthful Lovers, | 
[Neptune, Amphitrite, Oceanus and Tethys, appear in 4 
Chariot drawn with Sea-Horſes ; on each fide of the Chariot, 
Sea-Gods and G at" Tritons and Nereides, 


, and 


Alonz, 
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Alonz. This is prodigious. £7 
Ant. Ah! what amazing Objetts do we ſee? 
Genz,, This Art doth much exceed all humane $kill. 
SONG. 
Amph. Y Lord : Great Neptune, for my ſake, 
Of theſe bright Beanties pity take : 
And to the reſt allow . 
Tour mercy $00. 
Let this inraged Element be ſtill, 
Let Folus obey my will : 
Let him his boyſtrous Priſoners ſafely keep 
In their dark, Caverns, and no more 
Let *em diſturb the boſome of the Deep, 
Till theſe arrive upon their wiſh d-for Shore. 
Neptune. So much my Amphitrite”s love / prize, 
That no commands of hers ] can deſpiſe. 
Tethys no furrows now ſhall wear, 
Oceanus no wrinkles on hts brow, 
Let your ſereneſt looks appear ! 
Be calm and gentle now, 
Nep. & TBecalm, ye great Parents of the Flouds and the Springs, 
Amph. $IWhile each Nereide and Triton Plays, Kevels, and Sings, 
Oceanus. Confine the roaring Winds, and we 
Will ſoon obey you cheerfully. 


Tritons 


Upon the Flouds we'll ſing and play, 
and Ner. 


cers mingle with 
And celebrate a Halcyon day. 


the Singers. 


Dance 
Nept. Great Nephew Folus make no noife, _ 
Muzzle your roaring Boys, [ous appears 
Amph. Let *em not bluſter to diſturb our ears, 
Or ſtrike theſe Noble Paſſengers with fears. 
Nept. Afﬀord *em only ſuch an eaſie Gale, 
| As pleaſamly may ſwell each Sail. , 
Amph. While fell Sea- Monſters cauſe inteſtine jars, 
This Empire you invade with foreign Wars. 
But you ſhall now be ſtill, 
And ſhall obey my Amphitrite's. will. 
Xolus de- } You Pl obey, who at one ſtroke can make, 
ſcends. { With your dread Trident, the whole Earth to quake. 
Come down, my Bluſterers, ſwell no more, 
Your ſtormy rage give or. "Winds from theta 
Let all black Tempeſts ceaſe —- Corners appear. 
And let the tronbled Ocean reſt : 
Let all the Sea enjoy as calm a peace, 
As where the Halcyon builds ber quiet Neſt. 
To your Priſons below, 
Down, down you muſt go : 


Chorus of Tie up the Winds, and well obey, Here the Dan- 


be Enchanted Iiland, 


You in the Earths Entrals your Revels may kgep ; 
But no more till I call ſhall you trouble the Deep. [Winds fly down, 
Now they are gone, all ſtormy Wars ſhall ceaſe : 
Then let your Irumpeters proclaim a Peace. 
Aawph. Tritons, my Sons, your Trumpers ſound, 
And let the noiſe from Neighbouring Shores re'ound, 
( Sound a Calm, 
Sound a Calm. 


Chorus. ED a Calm. 
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a Calm, 
Sound a Calm, 

Here the Trytons, at every repeat of Sound a Calm, changing their Figure 
and Poſtures, ſeem to ſound their wreathed Trumpets made of Shells. 
A Symphony of Muſick, like Trumpets, to which four Tryrons Dance.. 
Nept. See, ſee, the Heavens ſmile, all your troubles are paſt, 

Your joys by black Clouds ſhall no more be o'rcaſt. 
Amph. On this barren Iſle ye ſhall loſe all your fears, 
Leave behind all your ſorrows, and baniſh your cares. 
And your Lowes and your Lives ſhall in ſafety enjoy ;, 
No influence of Stars ſhall your quiet deſtroy. 


Both. 


And your Loves, &c. 
Chor, of all 45, a_—_ QC. 
(Here the Dancers mingle with the Singers. 
Oceanus. Welk ſafely convey you to your own happy Shore, 
And yours and your Countrey's ſoft peace we'll reſtore. 
Tethys. To treat you bleſt Lovers, as you ſail on the Deep, 
The T rytons and Sea-Nymphs their Revels ſhall keep. 
— the ſwift Dolphins backs they ſhall ſing and ſhall play, 
They ſhall guard you by night, and delight you by day. 
Chor, of all » the. ſwift, &c. 
: ' L And ſhall guard,'&C, 
[Here the Dancers mingle with the Singers. 
CA Dance of twelve Tritons- 
Miran. What charming things are theſe ? 
Dor. What Heavenly Power is this ? 
Proſp. Now, my Ariel, be viſible, and let the reſt of your Aerial Train, . 
\ppear, and entertain ?em with a Song z 
[Scene changes to the Riſing Sun, and a number of Aerial Spirits in the 
Air, Ariel flying from the Sun, advances towaras the Pit, 
\nd then farewel my long-lov'd Ariel. 
Alon Heaven ! what are theſe we ſee ? 
Proſp. They areSpirits, with which the Air abounds in ſwarms, but that 
ty are not ſubject to poor feeble mortal Eyes. 
Ant. O wonderful skill ! 
Gonz,, O Power Divine ! 
: Ariel and the reſt ſing the following Song. 
Ariel, Where the Bee ſucks, there ſuck I, 
In a Conſlips Bed I lie, There 


Both. 
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There I couch when Owls do cry. 
On the Swallows wings I fly 
After Summer merrily. 
Merrily, merrily ſhall I live now, 
Under the Bloſſom that hangs on'the Bow. 
[Song ended, Ariel ſpeaks, hovering in ths 4: 
Ariel. My Noble Maſter i © ——_— £ "nie 4s 
May theirs and,your bleſt Joys never impair. 
And for the freedom I enjoy the Air, 
{ will be {till your Arzel, and wait 
On Ajery accidents that work for Fate, 
W hat ever ſhall your happineſs concern, 
From your ſtil! faithful Are you ſhall learn. 
Proſp.' Thou halt been always diligent and kind'! 
Farewel, my long-lov*d Ariel, thou ſhalt find, 
I will preſerve thee ever in my mind. 
Henceforth this Iſle to the afflicted be 
A place of Refuge, as it was to me : 
The promiſes of blooming Spring live here, 
And all the bleſſings of the ripening Year. 
On my retreat, let Heay*n and Nature ſmile, 
And ever flouriſh the Enchanted Iſle. 


EPILOGUE. 


Allants, by all good ſigns it does appear 
G That Sixty ſevew's <p t——_ year, 
For Knaves abroad, and for ill Poets here. 
Among the Muſes there's a gewral rot, 
The Rhyming Monſieur, and the Spaniſh Plot : 
Defie or Conrt, alÞs one, they go to Pot. 
The Ghoſts of Poets walk within this place, 
And haunt us Attors whereſo&r we paſs, 
In Viſions bloudier than King Richard®s wes. 
For this poor Wretch, he has not much to ſay, 
But quietly brings in his part 0' th? Play, 
And begs the favour to be dann'd to day. 
He ſends me only like a Sh'riff *s Man here, 
To let you know the Malefattor”s near, 
And that he means to die, en Cayalier. 
For if. you ſhou'd be gracious to his Pen, 
Th* Example williprove ill to other Men, 
And yowl be troubPd with *em all agen. 


Page 23. after line 2, inſers , Ant. Shall we not ſeek ſome Fruit? 
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DUKE of AC EWCASTLE. 


One of His Majeſties moſt Honourable Privy-Council ; 
and of the moſt Noble Order of the Garter, &c. 


Mongſt thoſe few perſons of Wit and Honour, whoſe fa- 
vor able opinion I have aeſir'd, your own Virtue and my 
great Obligations to your Grace, have juſtly given you the 
precedence. For what could be more glorious to me, than 
40 have acquir'd ſome part of your efteem , who ave aa- 

ird and honour'd by all good Men ; who have been, for ſo many years 
bor her, the Pattern and Standard of Honour to the Nation : and 
hoſe whole life has been [0 great an example of Hevoick Virtue, that we 
ivht wonder how it happen'd into an Age ſo corrupt as ours, if it had 

1t likewiſe been a part of the former. As you came intothe Worldwith 
[the aavantages of a noble Birth 41d Education, ſo you bave renared 
th, yet more conſpicuous by your Virtue, Fortune, indeed, has per- 
vally crown'd your undertakings with ſucceſs, but ſhe has only waited 

m your Valour, not condutted it. She has miniſtred to your Glory like 
Vave, and has been led in triumph by it ; or at moſt, while Honour 

td you by the Hand to Greatne(s, Fortune only follow'd to keep you from 
ding, back is the aſcent. That which Plutarch accounted her favour 
0 Cymon xd Lucullus, wes but her juſt :ce to your Grace : and, we- 
r to have been overcome where you led in perſon, 4s it was more than 
Hannibal conld boat, ſo it was all that providence could do for that 
"arty which it had reſolvd to ruine. Thus, my Lord, the laſt ſmiles 
Vittory were on your Arms : and, every where elſe, declaring _ 
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Rebels, (he ſeem'd to ſuſpend her ſelf, and to doubt, before ſhe took 
flight, ſee foe rſh Gt. wholly to abandon that cauſe een : 
ought, 
4 Gat the greateſt tryals of your Courage and Conſtancy were yet to com 
many had ventur'd their Fortunes, and expos'd therr Lives to the utmuf 
dangers for their King and Country, who ended their Loyalty with th 
War : and ſubmitting to the iniquity of the times, choſe yather tin. 
deem their former plenty by acknowledging an Uſurper, than to ſufy 
with an unprofitable fidelity (4? thoſe meaner ſpirits calP4 it) forth 
lawful Soveraign. But, 4s I dare not accuſe {6 many of our Nohilj 
who were content to accept their Patrimonies from the clementy v5, 
Conquerour, and to retain only a ſecret veneration for their Pring, 
amidſt the open worſhip which they were forc d to pay to the Uſurr 
who had dethrowd him; ſo, I hope, I may have leave to extol the 
Virtue which . afted more generouſly ; and which was not ſatisfy ni 
an inward. devotion to Monarchy , - but produc'd it ſelf to view, al 
aſſerted the cauſe by open Martyrdom. Of theſe rare patterns of Liuly 
your Grace was chief: thoſe examples you cou'd not find, you mah, 
Some few Cato's there were with a ixvincible reſolution could 
be conquer'd by that a\urping Czlar: your Virtae oppos'd it ſelf to hi 
Fortune, and overcame it, by not ſubmitting to it. The laſt and mi 
difficult enterprize he had to effett, wben he had coxquer*d three Vitions 
WA4s -- _ your ſpirits : and he dyd weary of on War, ani unit: 
to finiſh it. | 
ts the mean time you liu'd more happily in your exile than the otht 
on bis Throne : your Loyalty made you Friends and Servants among 
Foreigners : and you liv'd plentifully without a fortune ; for you livd 
on your own deſert and reputation. The glorious name of the Falux 
and Faithful Newcaitle , was a Patrimony which cowd neverbeex 
haufted, 

Thus, my Lord, the Morning of your Life was clear, and calm ; an 
though it was afterwards overcaſt; yet, in that general ſtorm, you wit 
never without 4 ſhelter. And now you are happily arriv/'d to the Ft 
ing of 1 day as ſerene , as the dawn of it was glorious : but ſuch an b- 
vening, 4s, I hope , .and almoſt propheſie, us far from night : "Tis the 
Evening of a Summer”s Sun, wnich keeps the day-light long within th 
Skies. The health of your body is maintain d by the vigour of your mitt: 
neither anes the ont ſhrink from the fatigue of exerciſe, wor the ah! 
b:1d under the pains of ſtudy, Methinks I behold in you another CU 


Marius, who in the extremity of his Aoegexercifd himſelf _— eveſ 
; " | Morms 
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Morning 1: the Campus Martius, \«»ongſt the youthful Nobility, of 
Rome. '. And afterwards 1n\ your” retirements , when you do rar. 
Poetry, by employing part of jou leaſurectmcit;, I regard you as another 


llius italicus ,* who having paſr Ad over. his Conſulſhip with applauſe, 
fnefe and from the Gown, and -- hrs 


djmiſs 8 way 0x from bu 
tet, anong fi? ſpades, inthe reading and imitation of Virgil. 
In which, left: any . thing ſhould: be wanting to your happineſs, you 
, by a rare effect of Fortune,. found in the perſon of your excellent 
ly, nat only a Lover, but a Partner of your ſtudies. 4 Lady whons 
wr Age may juſtly equal with-the Sappho of the Greeks,. or the Sulpi- 
7 Fe Romans. , H/ho,”:by being takeninto your boſom, ſeems to be 
pir'd with your Genivs : And by writing the Hiſtory of your Life, 
in ſo maſculine: a Stylez: has already plac'd you tn the Number of the 
rots, © She. hxs anticipated that great portion of Fame which Envy 
ten hinders « living Virthe from poſſeſſing.: which wow'd, indeed, have 
teen given to your aſhes, (but. with « latter payment :: and, of which you 
wid have no preſent nſe, except it were by: ſecret preſage of that which 
to come," when you were no longer. in a poſſibility of knowing it. So 
ha if that were a praiſe vr. ſatisfaction to the greateit of Emperoars, 
ib the moſt judicious of. Poets gives him, 
Przſenti tibi maturos largimur honores, &c. 
That the adoration which was not allowed to Hercules and Romulus 
ill after dea!h, was givtn to Auguſtus {iving ; then certainly it can- 
tbe deny d but that your Grace has receiv'd a double ſatisfaition : the 
, bo & your ſelf conſecrated to immortality while you are yet alive : 
be other , to have your praiſes celebrated by ſo dear, ſo juſt, and fo 
wow an Hiſtorian. | 
Tis the conſideration of this that ſtops my Pen : though I am loath 
leave ſo fair a ſubjett, which gives meas much Field as Poetry cowd 
ib; and yet no more than truth can juſtify. But to attempt any thing 
if « Panegyrick.,. were th enterprize on your Lady's right ; and to ſeems 
0 affect thoſe praiſes, which none but the Dutcheſs of Newcaltle car 
ſerve, when ſhe writes the aitions of her Lord. I ſhall therefor® leave 
but wider ſpace, and contract my ſelf to thoſe narrow bounas which be 
ome my Fortune ad Employment. 
lam oblig'd, my Lord , to return you not only my own acknowleag- 
; but to thank you in the name of former Poets, The manes of 
ohnſon 22d D'avenant ſeems to require it from me, that thoſe fapours 
Mb you plac'd on them, and which they wanted opportunity to own in 


Wick, yet might not be lot to the knowledge of Poſterity, with a for- « 
getfulneſs 
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etfalneſs unbecoming of the Muſes, wid dre ghe- Daughters of M4 
yr give me leave , my Lord, to avom;ſo muchof wanity, c ty [/ 
1 am proud to be their Renuembromcen- for, by. relating how gracing 
you have been to them ,' and-are tome , 1, m ſome meaſure n Joinmy 
wame with theirs : and the continu d deſcent of | your favours to m, ; 
the beſt Title which [ can plead for my: fuccelſron. I only wiſh, thy} 
had as great reaſon to be ſatisfy'a with my ſelf, .in the retury of on 
common acknowledgements, as your Grace = JH take in the cone. 
ring thern : for 1 cannot but be-yery ſenſible that the preſent of wil 
Comedy, 'which I here make you , ' is '4, very unſuitable way of givin 
thanks for them, who, themſelves, have written ſo many better, [lg 
pretends to nothing more thaw to be -a foyl to thoſe Scenes, which wn 
compo d by the moſt noble Potti of our Age," and'Nation : and to hey 
as 4 water-mark of the loweit Ebb, to which the wit of my Prede| 
has ſunk and run down in me : but, though all of 'em have ſur 
we in the Scene; there is one part of 'Glory in which I will nt 
to any of them. I mean, my Lord, that Honour and Veneration ohi 
they had for you in their lives ; and which I preferve after them, wm 
holily than the Veal fires were maintain'd from Age to Age ; tu nit 
a greater degree of Heat, and of Devotion' than theirs, as being ui 
more reſpect and paſſion than they ever were, \ 


Your GRACES 


Moſt obliged, 
- moſt humble, 


and moſt 0:dicnt Servant, 


' Fobn Dryan 


PREFACE 

Had thought, Reader, in this Preface to have written ſomewhat 
concerning the difference betwixt the Plays of our, Ape, 2nd thoſe 
of our Predeceflors, on the Engliſh Stage : to have ſhown in what 
parts of Dramatique Poeſie we were excell'd by Ben. Fobnſon, 1 
mean, Humour, and Contrivance of Comedy ; and in what we may 
' juſtly claim precedence of Shakeſpear and Fletcher, namely in He- 
ick Plays : but this deſign I have way*d on: ſecond conſiderations ; at 
alt deferr*d it gill I publiſh the Con of Granada, where the Diſcourſe 
ill be more proper: [I had alſo *d to'FTreat of the improvement 
our Language ſince Fletcher's and Fohnſor?s days, and conſequently of our 
ning the Courtſhip, Railkery, and Converſation of Plays : but as | am 
ling to decline that envy which I ſhou*d draw on my ſelf from ſome old 
piniatre Judges of the Stage, ſo likewiſe Law preſt in time ſo much 
hat I have not leiſure, at preſent, to go through with it. Neither, in- 
xd, do I yalue a reputation gain*d from Comedy, ſo far as to concern 
ſelf about it any more than I needs muſt in my own defence : for 1 
biok it, in its own nature, inferiour to all ſorts of Dramatick writing. 
w Comedy eſpecially requires, on the Writers part, much of conyerſa- 
n with the-yulgar , and much of j11 nature in the obſervation of their 
lies. But let all —_ themſelyes according to their ſeveral taſtes: 
tat which is not pleaſant to me, may be to-others who judge better. 
ind, to prevent an accuſation from my Enemies, I am ſometimes ready 
o imagine, that my diſguſt of low Comedy proceeds not ſo much from 
by judgment as from my temper; which is the reaſon why 1 ſo ſeldom 
mite it z and that when I ſucceed in it, (I mean {© far as to pleaſe the Au- 
lence) yet I am nothing ſatisfy*'d with what I bave doge ; but am often 
ex'd to hear the people laugh, and clap, as they perpetually do, where 
intended *%em no jeſt ; while they let paſs the better things without ta- 
ng notice of them. Yet, even this confirms me in my opinion of flight- 
ig populac applauſe, and of contemning that approbation which thoſe 
ry people give, equally with me, to the Zany of a Mountebank ; or to 
ie appearance of an Antick on the Theatre, without Wir on the Poets 
part, Or = occaſion of laughter from the Actor, beſides the ridiculoul- 

eſs of his Habit and his Grimaces. : 
But | bave deſcended before I was aware, from Comedy to Farce ; which 
vdet, onfiſts principally of Grimaces, That | admire not any Comedy equally 
} ith Tragedy, is, perhaps, from the ſallenneſs of my humour , but that 


(teſt thoſe Farces, which are now the moſt frequent Entertaioments of 
ae Stage, I am ſure I have reaſon on my ſide. Comedy couſiſts, though 


1 low perſons, yet of natural actions, and charaCters ; I mean ſuch hu- 
| mours, 
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ture, Farce enter 1 u; wigh what If monſtgous > chigerica] : the 
one cauſes io er in ole $io canjudge t-plen and WMannery, by the 
lively ceFreſertation-eT ceiffoby or carruptioff;, thEother protlucesty 


ſame effelt in thoſe who can judge of neither, and that only by its ext, 
vagances. The- firt-works on .tn<' judgment and: fahcy ; -the latter onthe 
fancy only : - There is more of {aristation in the former kind of 1ay 
and in the-latt@{more.of ſcorn,', Bur, how it happens, that an impoſlhl 
adventure ſhould caule] our mirrh, 1 cannot ſoeaſily imagine, Something 
there. may be in the oddnefs of it, becauſe'on the Stage it is the comm 
effett of thiogs unexpected-teſurprize.us into a delight: and that istole 
afcrib%d to the ſtrange appeante, 2s 1-may call ir, of the fancy ; whic 
like-rhat of a longing Woman, often'runs out into the moſt extrayzpy 
deſires; and! is; bctter fatSfy*d ſometimes with Loam, ar with the Ring 
of. Trees, than with.the, rholelome nourifhments of life. In ſhort, the 
is the ſame difference betivixt- Farce and Comedy, os betwixt an Empiri 
and a true Phyliciana: hotly. of tliem may-atrain their ends, bur whatthe 
one performs; by. bazardgy, the ther does by- Skill. And as the Ariifty 
often unſucceſsful, while the !Y'auntebank ſucceeds ; fo Farces more con- 
monly take the People-than Comedies. For to write unnatural thing 
is the molt probable way of. ptcaling them,' who: underſtand not Natgy 
And a true Poet often-miſles of applaufe. becauſe he cannot debaſe hinſf 
to write ſo ill as-to pleaſe bis Audience; 33 nba | 
After all, it-is. to be acknowledg%, ' that moſt of thoſe Cn 
which have bcen lately-written, have been ally*d too much to Farce : 
this mult of neceflicy fall out till we forbear the tranſlation of F:ench Plgu 
for their Pocts wanting j»dgment to make,or:to maintai:) rrue Charader, 
ſtrive-to cover their defetts with” ridiculous Figures and Griimaces. Whik 
L ſay this, | accuſe my fas well as others: 2nd-this very Play wouldri 
up injudgment againſt me, if I would defend all things I have wricten tobe 
nztural: but | coafeſs I haye given too much ro the people ia it, aud a 
aihaw*d for them as wel} as for my ſelf, that Ihave pleasd them at ſo che 
a rate-: -not thatthere is 2ny.thing here which L would not defend roatilb 
natvr*d Joadge : Cor 1'deſpiſe their cenſures, who I am ſure wov'd wrilt 
worſe 04 the Tame ſubj*ct :) but becauſe 1 love to deal clearly ard plain, 
and to ſpeak of my own faults with more criticiſm, than | would of 8 
ther Poets; Yet] think it no vanity to ſay that this Comedy has as cuuch 
entertainment 1n it as many others which have been lately written : aiG/ 
I fiud my owaerrours in it, I am able at the ſame time, to arraign 2110 
Contemporaries for greater. As I pretend not that i can write i100, 
ſo none of them cac reaſonably pretend to have written it as ti? ooght 
Zobnſon was the only man of all Ages and Nations, who has p-rform'alt 
well; and that but in three or four of his Comedies : the celt are Wt 
Crambe bis coft«; the ſame humours alittle vary'd and written vorſ: it 
ther was it more allowable in him, than it is in our preſent Poets 4 — 
[ 
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Preſent the follics of particular, perſons 5 of which mauy have accuyg him. 
urcere perſonts, dicere de vitius , is the rule of Plays. And Horace tell: 
20u, that the, old Comedy amongſt the Grecians was flenc'd for the too 
reat liberties of the Poets. 
| — In vitium libertss excidit & vim 
Dignam lege regs : lex eft arcepta ehoruſque 
Turpitey obticuit, fublato jure necends. ” 
Of which he gives you-the reaſon in another place : where haviag gi- 
n the Precept. 
Neve immunda crepent :, 1gnominioſaque ditta ; 
He immediately ſubjoins, | 
Offenduntur enim, quibus eff equus, & pater, & res, 
But Ben. Fohnſon is to be admir?d for many Excellencies ; and can be 
ard with fewer failings than any. Engliſk Poet, 1 know I have been ac- 
wd as an Enemy of hisWritings ; but without any other reaſon than tha: 
do not admire him*Þblindly , and without looking into his imperfections. 
x why ſhould he only be exempted from thoſe frailties , = which 
and Virgil are not free? Or why ſhould there be auy ipfe dixit ir 
r Poetry, any more then than there is in our Philoſophy. I admire and 
plaud him where I $ught - thoſe who do more do but yzlue themſelyes 
their admiration of him ; and by telling you they extol Ben. Fohn/or'': 
, would inſinuate to you that they can praCtice it. For my part, ! 
clare that I want judgment to imitate him: and ſhould think it a great 
npudence in my. ſelf. to attempt ic. To make Men appear pleaſantly ri- 
liculovs on the Stage was, 35 | have ſaid his talent : and in this he needed 
dt.the acumen of Wit, but that of Judgment. For the Charatters and 
epreſentations of folly are only the effects of obſervation; and obſerya- 
ion is an effect of judgment. Some ingenious Men, for whom | have a 
articular eſteem, have thought I have much injur*'d Ben Zobnſon, when 1 
ave not allow?d his Wis to be extraordinary : but they confound the no- 
ion of what is witty, with what is pleaſang. That Ber. Johnſon's Plays 
re pleaſant, be muſt want reaſon who denies ; But that pleaſantnefs was 
t properly Wit, or the ſharpneſs of Conceit ; but the natural imitation 
(folly which I confefs to be excellent in its kind, but not to be of that 
L which ghey pretend, Yet if we will believe _—_ in his Chapter 
Movends riſu,” he gives his opinion of, both in theſe following words, 
alta reprehenders facillimum eft 1, nam per fe ſunt ridicula: & « aeriſu 
% procul, abeft 15/1; ſed rem urbanam facit aliqua' ex wobis ad- 


w, | 
And ſome perhaps wou?d be apt to ſay of Johnſen, as it was ſaid of De- 
Wbenes , Non diſplicwſſe illi jocos, fed-non contigie, T will not deny bu! 
I approve molt the mixt way of Comedy ;, that which'is neither al! 
it, nor all. tlumovr, but the reſult of bogb. . Neither fo lictle of Hu- 
ur as'Flercher ſhews, nor fo little of Love and Wit, as Fobnſon, Net- 
tall cheat, with which the beſt Plays of the one are filPd, nor all ad- 
mature, which is the common practice of the other. 1 would have the cha- 


ters well choſen, and keps diltapt from interfearing with each _— ; 
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\ which is more than Fletcher orShakeſpear did: but I would have more of the 
Urbana, venuſta, ſalſa, faceta, and the reſt which Quintilian reckons vp 
the Ornaments of Wit; and theſe are extreamly wanting in Bey, Yobn(m 
As for repartie in particular, as it is the yery ſoul of converſation, ſoiti 
the greateſt grace of Comedy,” where it is proper to the Charatters : they 
may be much of acuteneſs in a thing well ſaid ; but there is more jn 2Quick 
reply : ſunt, enim, lon ge venuſtiora omnia in reſpondendo qnam in proveca, 
of one thing 1 am ſure, that no Man ever will decry Wit, but he Whode. 
ſpairs of it himſelf; and who has no other quarrel to it but that which th 
Fox had to the Grapes. Yet, 8s Mr. Cowley, (who had a greater porig 
of it than any Man 1 know) tells us in his Charatter of Wit, rather thang) 
Wit let there be none ; I think there's no folly ſo great in any Port of oy 
Age as the ſaperfluity and, waſte of Wit was in ſome of our Predeceſſon; 
particularly we may ſay of Fletcher and of Shake ſpear, what was ſaid of 
In omni eju ingenio , facilims quod rejici, quam qugd adjici poteſt, ing 
nies. The contrary of which was true in Virgil, and our Incomparth 
Fohnſon. 
| Some Enemies of Repartie have obſery*d to us, that there is a preath, 
titude in their Characters, wbich are made to ſpeak it : And thatiti 
cafjer to write Wit than Humour ; becauſe in the Charatters of Humoy 
the Poet is confin*d to make the Perſon ſpeak what is only proper toi 
Whereas all kind of Wit-is proper in the Charafter of a witty Perſy 
But by their favour, there are as different CharaCters in Wit as in Folh, 
Neither is all kind of Wit proper in the mouth of every ingenious Perſor 
A witty Coward, and a witty Brave, mult ſpeak differently. Falffe and 
the Lyar, ſpeak not like Don Fob in the Chances, and Valentine in Wit 
out Money, and Fohbnſon*s Truwit in the Silent Woman , is a CharaGter i 
ferent from all of them. Yer it appears, that this one CharaCter of Wi 
was more difficult to the Authour, than all his Images of Humour inthe 
Play : For thoſe he could deſcribe and manage from his obſery2tion 
Men ; this he has taken, at keaſt a yart-of it, from Books : witneſsthe 
Speeches in the Firft Act, tranſ}ated verbarim out of Ovid de Arte Amani 
To omit what afterwards he borrowed from the' ſixth Satyr of Fun 
againſt Women, 

However, if 1 ſhould gragt, that there were a greater latitude inCt 
rafters of Wig, than in'thoſe of Humout ; yet that latitude would bet 
ſmall adyantage to ſuch Poets who have too narrow an imagivation t 
write it. And to-entertain an Audience perpetually with Humour, bt 
carry them from the converſation of Gentlemen, and ireat them witht 
follies and extravagances of Bedlam. | . 

I find I haye launch*d out farther than 1 intende&in the beginning oft 
Preface. And that in the heat of Writing, I have touch'd at ſomethith 
which I thought to have avoided. - ?Tis time-now to draw homewan 
and to think rather of defending my ſelf, than aſſaulting others. I hare! 
ready acknowledg'd that this Play is far from perfe@t : buc [ do hott 
my felf oblig*d to diſcover the imperfeCtions of is to my Adverſarits 
more than a guilty Perſon is bound to accuſe himſelf before his Joip 
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Tischarg'd upon me that [ make debauch'd Perſons (ſuch as they ſay m 
Aſtrologer and. Gameſter are) my Protagonilts, or the wn girb of 
the Drama z and that I make them-bappy in the concluſion of my Play; 
inſt the Law of Comedy, which is to reward Vertue, and puniſh Vice. 
lanſwer firſt, that 1 know no ſuch Law to have been conſtantly obſery*d 
in Comedy, either by the ancient or Modern Poets, Cherea is made happy 
in the Eunuch, after having deflour'd a Virgin: and 7 erence generally does 
he fame through all his Plays z where you perpetually ſee, not only de- 
bauch'd young Men enjoy their Miſtreſſes, but eyen the Courtezans them 
ſelves rewarded and honour'd in the Cataſtrophe. The ſame may be ob- 
yd in Plants almoſt every where. Ben. Johnſon himſelf, afrer whom 
may be proud to erre, has given me more than once the example of it. 
That in the Alchimsſt is notorious, where Face, after having contriv'd and 
arried on the great cozenage of the Play , and continued in it, without 
ance, to the laſt, is not only forgiven by his Maſter, but inrich*d by 
his conſent, with the ſpoils of thoſe whom he had cheated. And, which 
ismore, his Maſter himſelf, a grave Man, and a Widower, is introduc'd 
aking his Man's Counſel, debauching the Widow firſt, in hope to marry 
terward.- In the Silent Woman, Danphine, (who with the other two 
itlemen, is of the ſame Character with my Celadon in the Maiden 
Oucen, and with H/:/dbleod in this) profeſſes himſelf in love with all the 
Collegiate Ladies : and they likewiſe are all of the fame Character with 
ach other, excepting only Madam Orter, who has ſomething ſingular :) 
yet this naughty Danphine, is Crown'd in the end with the poſſeſſion of his 
Uncles Eſtate, and with the hopes of enjoying all his Miſtreſſes. And his 
Friend Mr. Truwit (the beſt CharaCter of a Gentleman which Ber. Fohnſon 
ever made) "is not afſham'd to pimp for him. As for ' Beaument and 
Fletcher, 1 need not alledge examples out of them ; for that were to quote 
almoſt all their Comedies. But now it will he obj<Cted, that I Patronize 
Vice by the Authority of former Poets, and extenuate my own faults by 
recrimination. I anſwer, that as | defend my ſelf by their Example ; fo 
that Example I defend by reaſon, and by the end of all Dramatique Poeke, 
I the firſt place therefore give me leave to ſhew you their miltake who 
have accus'd me. They have not diſtinguith*d as they ought, betwixt the 
rules of Tragedy and Comedy. in Tragedy, where the Actions and Per- 
ſons 2re great, and the Crimes horrid, the Laws of Juſtice are more ſtrict- 
ly to be obſery?d : and examples of puniihment to be made to deterrMan- 
kind from the porſuit of Vice. Faults of this kind have been rare among: 
the ancient Poers + for they have punilh'd in Oedipzs, and in his Poſtericy, 
be fin which he knew not be had committed. Adfeden is the only Example 
remember , at preſem., who eſcapes from puniſhment after murder. 
Thus Tragedy fulfills one great part of its Inſtitution; which is by Exam- 
to inftru&t. But in Comedy it is not ſo; for the chief end of it is di- 
rertiſement and delight : and that ſo much, that it is diſputed, 1 think, 
Heinſim , before Hoyact his Art of Poetry, whether inſtruction be any 
of its employment. At leaſt | am ſure it can be but its ſecondary end; 
vr the bulinef@ of the Poet is to make you laugh : when he writes —_— 
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he makes Folly ridiculous ; when'Wit,. he maves you, if not al 
Lavghter, a to a pleaſure-that is mare noble.: - And if he works 0h 
on Folly, and-the ſmall imperfeCtions in Mankind , by expoſing them tg 
blick view, that Cure-is not perform'd by an immediate operation. fie 
works firſt on the ill nature of the Audience; they are moy'd to 
by the repreſentation of deformity; and the ſhame of that langhter,teachy 
us to amend what is ridiculons in our” manners. - 'This being then eſtzh. 
liſh'd, that the firſt end of Comedy is delight, and inſtruCtion only theg, 
cond ; it may reaſonably be inferr'd, that Comedy 1s not ſo much obligh 
eo the puniſhment of the faults which ir repreſents, as Tragedy, Forth: 
Perſons in' Comedy are of a lower quality, the action is little, and the 
Faults and Vices are but the allies of Youth, and. the frailties of humire 
Nature, and not premeditated Crimes: ſuch to which all Mex are 
noxious, not ſuch as are attempted only by few , and thoſ: abandon'd 
all ſenſe of Virtue : ſnch as move pity and commiſeration, not deteſtatioo 
and horrour; ſuch, in ſhorr, as may be forgiven, not ſach as muſt of wx. 
cellity be puniſh*d. But, leaſt any Man ſhou.d think that [ write this th 
make Libertiniſm amiable z or that I car'd nnt to debaſe the end and in- 
ſtitution of Comedy, ſo I might thereby maintain my own Errours, a 
thoſe of beter Poets; 1 malt farther dectare, both for them and forny 
ſelf, that we make not vicious Perſons happy, but only as Heaven mak 
Sinners {o: that is, by reclaiming them ficſt from Vice ; for ſo'tis toe 
ſappos'd they are, when they reſolve to marry ; for then enjoying what 
they deſice in one, they ceaſe to purſue the love of many. So Che i 
made happy by Terence, in marrying her whom he had deflour'd : And fo 
are Wildbloed, and the Aſtrologer in this Play. 

There is another Crime with which 1 am charg?d, at which I amet 
much leis concesn'd, bccauſe it does not relate to my manners, 25 the for. 
mer did, hut onlz to my reputation as a Poet ; A name of which 1aſire 
the Reader [ am nothing proud, and therefore cannot be very ſollicitons 
to defend it, 1 am tax*d with ſtealing all my Plays, and that by ſome nhv 

. ſhould be the laſt Men from whom I would ſteal any part of %*m, There 
is one Anſwer Which I will not make; bunt it- has been made for mely 
aim rowhoſe Grace and Patronage 1 owe all things, 

Et ſpes & ratio ſtudiorum, in Czlare tantum, 

And without whoſe Command they ſhou'd no longer be troubl'd withay 
thing of mine; that he ouly delir*d, that they who accus*d me of Thel, 
would always teal him Plays like mine. But though I have reaſon to t 
proud of this defence, yet I thould wave it, becauſe I-have a worſe Op 
nion of my own Comedies, than any of my Enemies can have. ?Tistn 
that where ever I haye lik'd any ſtory in a Romance, Novel, or fore 
Play, I have made no difficulty, nor ever ſhall, to take. the Foundation 0 
it, to build it up, and ts make it proper forthe Engliſh Stage. 

will be ſo vain to ſay it has loſt nothing in my hands: .But it always 

.me ſo much trouble to. heighten it, for our Theatre (which is incolf 
bly more curious in all the Ornaments of Drawatick Poelie, than the Fre 
or Spaniſh)that when I had finiſh*d myPlay,ig was like the Hulk of _ 
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Drake, ſo ſtrangely alter*d, that there ſcarce remain'd any Plank of the 
imber which firſt built. ic. To witneſs this, I need go no farther than 
is Play : It was firſt Spaniſh, and call'd El Aſtrologo fingido ; then made 
rench by the younger Cornes{e : and is now tranſlated into Engliſh, and in 
Print, under the name af the Feign*d Aſtrologer. What | have perforn'd 
athis, will beſt appear, by comparing it with thoſe : you will ſee that 1 
rerejected ſome adventures which I jueg*d were rot divyertiſing: that i 
e heightned thoſe h I have choſen, and that I have added others 
hich were neither inxhe French nor Spaniſh. And beſides you will eaſily 
liſcorer, that the Walk of the Aſtrologer is the leaſt configerable in my 
ay: for the deſign af it turns more on the parts of {}ildblood and Facintha, 
ho are the chief Perſons in it. I have farther to add, that 1 ſeldom uſe the 
itand Language of anyRomance or Play which 1 undertake to alter ; be- 
uſe my own Invention (as bad as it is) can furniſh me with nothing o 
tull as what is there. Thoſe who have calPd Virgil, Terence, and _ 
lagiares (though they much injur?d them) had yer a better colour for 
ei accuſation, For Yirgil has evidently tranſlated Theocritms, Heſsod, 
nd Homer, in many places; beſides what he has taken from Ennis in his 
wn Language. Terence was not oniy known to tranſlate Menander, 
which hz avows alſo in his Prologues) but. was ſaid alſo to be help't in 
joſe Tranſlations by Scipio the African, and Lelins. And Taſſo, the mol? 
xcellent of modern Poets, aud whom l reverence next to Yirgrl, has taken 
th from Homer many admirable things which were left untouch'd by Yir- 
and from Virgil himſelf where Homer coud not furniih him. Yet the Bo- 
liesof/7rgil's and Taſſo'sPoems were their own: and ſo are all theOrnaments 
f Language and Elocution in them. The time (if there were any thing 
ommendable ia this Play) I could (ay for it. Bur 1 will com? nearer to 
ur own Countrymen. Moſt of Shake/pear's Plays, 1 mean the ſtories of 
em, are to be found in the Hecatommuthi, or lundred Novels of C:nthzo, 

have, my ſelf, read in his /ralian, hat of Romeo and Jet, the Moor of 
erice, and many others of them. Beaumont and Flerche, had molt of 
teirs from Spaniſh Novels: witneſs the Chances, the Spaniſh Curate, Rule 

Wife, and have a Wife; the Little French Lawyer, and {o many others 

f them, as compoſe the greatelt part of their \/olume ia rolio. Ber. 

Johnſen, indeed, has deſign'd his Plots himſelf, b»t n5 Man has borrow'd 

d much from the Ancients as he has done: And he did well in it, for he 

8 thereby beautify*d our Language, 

But theſe little Criticks do not well conſider what is the work of a Poet, 

ed what the Graces of a Poem : The Story is the lealt part of cither ; 1 

tean the foundation of it , before it is modell'd by the Art of him who 

Ites it ; who forms it with more care, by expoling only the beautiful 

arts of it to view? than a $kilfu} Lapidary ſets a Jewel.. On this founda- 

lon of the Story the Characters are raigd : and, ſince no Story can afford 

haraters enough for the variety of the Engliſh Stage, it follows thar 1t 13 

dhe alter'd, and inlarg'd, with new perſoas, accidents, and Celigns, 

bich will almoſt make it new. Whea this is done, the forming 1t into 


ts and Scenes, diſpoſing of aCtions and paſſions into their proper nt 
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ces; and beautifying both with deſcciptions, ſimilitudes, and propriety, 
Language, is the principal employment of the Poet ; as being the 1; 
field of fancy,which is the principal quality requir*d in him:For ſo much, 
word :/]d; implies. Judgment, indeed, 1s neceſlary in him; but 
fancy that gives the Life-touches, and the ſecret graces to it , eſpecig} 
in ſerious Plays, which depend not much on obſervation. For to wr 
Humour in Comedy (which is the theft of Poets from Mankind) little 
fancy is requir*d z the Poet obſerves only what @ridiculous and pleagy 
Folly, and by judging exaCtly what is ſo, he pleafes in the repreſentay 
of it. | 

But in general, the employment of a Poet, is like that of a curiousGy 
ſmith or Watchmaker : the Iron or Silver is not his own ; but they areth 
tealt part of that which gives the value : the price lies wholly in the Wet 
manſhip. And he who works dully on a ſtory, without moving laughts 
in a Comedy, or raiſing concernments in a ſerioas Play, is no more toks 
accounted a good Poet, than a Gunſmith of the 1inores is to be compar 
with the beſt Workman of the Town. 

But | have ſaid more of this than 1 intended ; and more, perhaps, th 
I needed to hzve done : I ſhall but laugh at them hereafter, who acc 
me with fo little reaſon ; and withal, contemn their dullneſs, who, | 
they could ruine that little Reputation I have got, and which | value nc 
yet would want both Wit and Learning to eſtabliſh their own, or to! 
remembred in after Ages for any thing, but only that which makes t! 
ridiculous in this. Ms 


I PROLOGUE. 


 / Hen firſt our Poet ſet himſelf to write, 
Like a young Bridegroom on his Weddin.g-night, 

He laid about him, and did ſo beitir him, 

Hu Muſe could never lye in quiet for him : 

But now his Honey-moon is gone and pai, 

Tet the ungrateful drudgery muſh lait : 

And he is ; Wie , as civil Husbands do, 

To ftrain himſelf, in complaiſance to y2u : 
Tomrite in pain, and counterfeit a Bliſs, 

Like the faint ſmacking of an after-Kiſs. 

But you, like Wives ill pleas'd, ſupply his want ; 
Each Writing Monſieur is a freſh Gallait : 
And though, perhaps, 'twas done as well before, 
Yet ſtill there's ſomething in a new Amour. 

Your ſeveral Poets work with ſeveral Tools, 
One gets you Wits, another gets you Fools : 

This pleaſes you with ſome by ſtroke of Wit, 

This finds ſome cranny that was never bit. 

But ſbould theſe janty Lovers daily come 

To ao your Work, like your good Man at home, 
Their fine (mall timber'd | its would ſoon decay ; 
Theſe are Gallants out for a Holiday. 

Others you had who oftner have appear d, 

Whom, for meer impotence you have caſhier'd : 

| Such as at firſt came on with Pomp and Glory, 

But, over-ſtratning, ſoon fell flat before ye. 
Their uſeleſs weight, with patience long w.2s born 
But at the laſt you threw em off with ſcorn. 

As for the Poet of this preſent night, 

Though now he claims in you an Husband"s right, 
He will not hinder you of freſh delight. 

Fle, like a Seaman, ſeldom will appear 3 

And means to trouble home but thrice & yeav : 
That only time from your Gallants he'll borrow - 
Be kind ta day and (uckold him to morrow. 
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| * By 
1labloud,\ Two young Engliſh Gen- 2 Mr. Hare. 
Bellany, ) tlemen. Mr. Mohus, 
Maskal, Their Servant. | Mr. Shatterel, 
_ "x de Ribera, an old Spaniſh Gentle- Mr. Winterſul 
Don Lopez de Gamboa,. a young Noble wy Mr. Bore b 


niard. 
Don Melchor de Guzman, a Gentleman of a 
great Family ; but of a decay'd Fortune. Ir « Lyaul, 


WOMEN. 
Donna Theodoſia, TDaughters to Don 4-) Mrs. Bonte, . Bi: 
Donna Jacintha, Q lonzo.  {Mrs. oy 5 
Donna Aurelis, Their Couſin. WY re on ry . 
Beatrix, Women and Confident«to the tw 
Sides. 1%, — "ors Key: Bi 
Camilla, Woman-to Aurelia. Mrs. Betty Slut. i * 


Servants to Don Lopez, and Don Alonzo. 


. The Scene Madrid, in. the. Year 166 q 
T be T ine, the laſt Evehing of the C armvdl. 
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ACTI. SCENE IL. 


Don Lopez, and a Servant, walking over the Stage. 


Enter another Servant, and follows him. 


—_ << b- . 


Serv, ON Lopez ? 

Lopez. Any new Buſineſs ? 

Serv. My Maſter had forgot this Letter. 
Which he conjures you, as you are his Friend, 
To give Aurelia from him. 

Ly. Tell Don Melchor tis a hard Task which he enjoins me : 
He knows love her, and much more than he ; 
late. i Forl love her alone, but he divides 
His Paſſion betwixt two: Did he conſider 
How great a Pain *tis to diſſemble Eove, 

He would never practiſe it. 
Serv, He knows his Fault ; but cannot mend it. 
Lip. To make the poor Aurelia believe 

He's gone for Flanders, whilſt he lies conceaPd, 

And every Night makes viſits to her Couſin. 

When will he leave this ſtrange Extravagance ? 

Sev. When he can love one more, or Porher leſs. 

'Lop. Before I lov'd my ſelf, I promis'd him 
Toferve him ih his Love; and Ill ——_—_ it, 
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Howe'er repugnant to my own Concernments. 
- - Serv. Your are a Noble Cavalier. CExit Sug WY 


Enter Bellamy, Wildbloud, Maskal. Bi 
2 Serv. Sir, your Gueſts of the Englsſb Ambaſladour's Retinue, 
Lop. Cavaliers, will you pleaſe to command my Coach to takethe 4 iſerr 
this Evening ? | '] 
Bell, We have not yet reſoly*d how to diſpoſe of our ſelves; but hog, 
ever, we are highly acknowledging to you, tor your Civility, 
Lep. You cannot more: oblige me, than by laying your Command 


me. 

IWild. We kiſs your Hands. Ex. Lope' cum Shy, 

Bell. Give the Don his due ; he entertain'd us Nobly this Carnival, B 

Wild. Give the Devil the Dex, for any thing I lik'd in his Enter. 
tainment, | þ 

Bell, | hope we had Variety enough. | p 

71d. 1; it look'd like Variety, till we came to taſte it; there wer 
Tweiity ſeveral Diſhes ta the Eye, bur in the Pallat nothing but Spicy, 
I hada mind to eat of a Pheaſant, and as ſoon as | got it into my Mouth, 
I found | was chawing a Limb of Cinnamon; then I went to cut a picte 
of Kid, and no ſooner it had touch*d my Lips, but it turn'd to red Py WA 7 
per : at laſt, I began to think my ſelf angcher kind of 1/idas, that en 
thing I touch*d fhould be turn'd to Spice. 

Bell. And for my part, I imagiu*d his Catholick Majeſty had.inviteds 
t0 eat his Indies. But prithee let's leave the Diſcourſe of ir, and contrir 
together how we may ſpend the Evening , for in this hot Country, 'tiss 
in the Creation, the Evening and the Morning make the Day. 

Wild. | have alittle Serious. buſineſs. | 

Bell. Put it off till a fitter Seaſon: for the Truth is, Buſineſs is thenot- 
ly tolerable, when the World and the Fieſh have no Baits to ſet before 
for the Day, e 

Wild, But mine perhaps is publick Buſineſs. 

Bell. Why, Is any Buſineſs more publick than Drinking and Wenching! 
Look on thoſe grave plodding Fellows, that paſs by us, as though the 
were meditating rhe Re-Conquelſt of Flanders : fly *em to a Mark, and11 
undertake three Parts of four are going to their Courtezaus. | tel 
thee, Fack, the Whisking of a Silk-Gown, and the Raſh of a Tabby-Peb 
ticozt, are as coinfortable Sounds to one of theſe rich Citizens , a5tht 
Chink of their Pieces of Eight. | | 

Wild. This being granted to be the common Deſiga of Humane Kitd 
*tis more tlian probable cis yours; therefore I'll leave you to the Proſeth 
tion of it. = 

Bell, Nay, good ack, mine is but a Miſtreſs is Embryo ; the Poſſelion Bil 
of her is at leaſt ſome ren Days off, and till that time, thy Company Wi & 
be pleaiant, and may be profitable to carry on the Work. | would uſe 
thee like an under-kind of Chymiſt, to blow the Coals ; *cwill be tint 
enough for me to be alone when 1 come to Projection. 
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41d. You muſt excuſe me, Frank, I have made an Appointment at 

Gaming-Houſe. 

Bel, What to do there, I prithee? To miſ-ſpend that Money, which 
ind Fortune intended for a Miſtreſs? Or to learn new Oaths and Curſes to 
ry into-England ? That is-not it I heard you were to marry when 
left home : perhaps that may be (till cunning in your Head, and keep 
yy YEFLUOUS. 

Wild. Marriage quoth-a ! What doſt thou think I have been bred in 
je Deſarts of Africk, or among the Savages of America? nay, if 1 had, I 
uſt needs have known better things than ſo, the Light of Nature would 
it have let me gone fo far aſtray. 

Bl. Well ! What think you of the Prado this Evening ? 

ld. Pox upon't, *tis worſe than our contemplative #ide- Park ! 

Bll. Oh! but we mult ſubmir to the Cuſtom of the Country for Court- 
ip; whatever the Means are, we are fure the End is ſtill the ſame in ail 
laces, But who are theſe ? bs 


Enter Don Alonzo de Ribera,. with his two Daughters, Theodoſia 
and Jacinta, and Beatrix their Woman, paſſing by. 
Theod, Do you ſee thoſe Strangers, Siſter, that eye us ſo earneſtly ? 
Fac. Yes, and I gueſs ?em to be Feathers of the Engliſh Ambaſſadovr”s 
rain; for I think 1 ſaw %em at the grand Andience Aud have the 
geſt, temptation in the World to talk to %tm : A Miſchief on this 


Beat. A Miſchief of this Father of yours, that baunts you fo. 
Fac, *Tis very true, Beatrix; for though I am the younger Siſter, 1 
duld have the Grace to lay Modeſty firſt aſide : however, Siſter, ler us 
ll up our Vails, and give *em an Eſſay of our Faces, 

[They pull up their Vails, and pull *em down again. 
Wild, Ah, Bellamy ! Undone, undone ! Dolit thou ſee thoſe Beauties ? 
Bl. Prithee, Wildbloud, hold thy Tongue, and do not ſpoil my Con- 
mplation; 1 am undoing my e!f 2s faſt as &er I can too. 
Wild I muft go to'em! : 
Bil Hold, Madman ! doſt thou not ſee their Father ? Haſt thou a mind 
have our Throats cut ? 
Wild. by a HeQor of Fourſcore ? Hang our Throats; what a Lover 
d cautious ? [1s going towards them. 
Alm, Come away, Daughters, we ſhall be late elfe. 
Fi. Look you, they are on the wing already. 
Wild. Prithee, dear Frank, ler's follow %em : 1 long to know who tity 


Mak Let me aloge, Vl dog *em for you. 

_ l am glad ont; for my Shooes ſo pinch me, I can ſearce go a ſtep 
er. | ; 

Wild Croſs the way there lives a Shooe- maker : away quickly, that we 

I) wot ſpoil our Man's Deſign. [Exit Bell, Wild. 


Alow. »fers to go off, Now, Friend ! what's your Buſineſs to follow us ? 
: = 2 Mash. 
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RF” Mak. Noble Don , *tis only to recommend my Service to you: A oy, 
tain violent Paſſion I haye had for your Worſhip ſince the firſt money 
that I ſaw you. | 

Alon, 1 never ſaw thee before to my Remembrance. 

1ash, No matter, Sir, true Love never ſtands upon Ceremony, 

Alen. Prithee be gone, my ſawcy Companion, or Pl| clap aq Alguaik 
npon thy Heels ; 1 tell thee I have no need of thy Service. 

Mak, Having no Servant of your own, I cannot, in good Manny 
leave you deſtitute. X 

Alon, VII beat thee if thou fo!llow?®ſt me. 

Mas. 1 arfi your Spaniel, Sir; the more you beat me, the better 
walt on you, 

Alex. Let me intreat thee to be gone z the Boys will hoot at me, toſs 
me follow?d thus againſt my Will. 

Mak, Shall you and I concern our ſelves for what the Boys do, Sir? Pr 
do you hear the News at Court ? 

Alon. Prithee what's the News to thee or me ? 

Math. Will you be at the next Fuego de cannas ? 

Alon, 1f 1 think good. 

Mask, Pray go on, Sir; we can diſcourſe as we walk together : 

And whither were you now a going, Sir ? 

Alon. To the Devil I think. 

Mak. Oh! not this Year or two, Sir,by your Age. 

Fac, My Father was never ſo match*d for talking in all his Life before 
he who loves to hear nothing but himſelf, Prithee, Beatrix, ſtay bebia 
and fee what this impudent Engliſhman would have. 

Beat. Sir, if youll let my Maſter go, PII be his Pawn. 

— Well, Sir, I kiſs your hand, in -hope to wait on you anotiK 
ime. 

Alon, Let us mend our pace to pet clear of him. 

Theod. If you do not, he?ll be with you agen, like Atlanta in thefal 
and make you drop another of your Golden Apples. | 

[Ex. Alon. T heodol. Jain 
| [Maskal whiſpers Beatrix the 0 

Beat. How much good Language is here thrown away, to make me 

tray my Ladies ? ; 
Tv If you will diſcover nothing of %em , let me diſcourſe with] 
a little, 

Beat, Aslittle as you pleaſe. 

Mak. They are rich, I ſuppoſe. 

Beat. Now you are talking of them agen: but they are as rich, 3% 
are fair, 

Mask. Then they have the Indies : ,well, but their Names, my (ﬆ 
Miſtreſs. 

Beat, Sweet Servant, their Names are - 

Mak, Their Names are - -— out with it bold! y 

_ Seas. ASecret not to be diſclogd. 


The Mock: Aſtrologer. 5 

Mack. A Secret, fay you ? Nay, then I conjure you, as you are a Wo- 
an, tell it me. | 

Beat. Not a Syllable. 

Mask. Why then, as you are a Waiting-woman, as you are {ae Sieve of 
1] your Ladies Secrets, tell it me. - 

Beat, You loſe your Libour; nothing will ſtrain through me. 

Mak. Are you ſo well ſtopp*d Pth? bottom ? 

Beat, It was enjoin'd me ſtrictly as a Secret. 

Mait. Was it enjoin'd thee ſtritly, and canſt thou hold it? Nay then, 
hou art invincible , but , by that Face, that more than ugly Face, which 
ſuſpect to be under thy Veil, diſcloſe it to me. 


*tter PI : loſe i 
Beat. By that Face of thine, which is a Natural Viſor, I will not teil 
e, to ſe tbee. 
Mak, By thy — 
Sir? Park Beat. No more Swearing, | beſeech you, 


Mak. That Woman's worth little, that is not worth an Oath: well, 
pet thee gone 5 now | think on*r, thou ſhalt not tell me. 
Beat. Shall I not ? Who- ſhall hinder me? They are Don Alonzo de 


Ribera's Daughters. 
Mak, Ont, out! PII ſtop my Ears. 
-Beat.—— They live hard by-in the Calle major. 
Mak, O Infernal Tongue 
Beat. And are going to the next Chapel with their Father. 
Mak. Wilt thou never have done tormenting me? In my Conſcience, 
anon thou wilt blab out their Names too ! 
Beat. Their Names are Theodoſia and Facinta. 
Matk. And where's your great Secret now ? 
Beat, Now | think I am reveng'd on you, for running down my poor 


01d Maſter. 
Mak. Thou art not fully reveng'd, till thou haſt told me thy own Name 


(00, 
Beat. *Tis Beatrix, at your Service, Sir ; pray remember I wait on *em. 
Makk. Now | have enough, | muſt be-going. 

Brat. | perceive you are jult like other Menz when you have got your 

Ends, you care not how ſoon you are going —_— — 

— -— Farewel —— -— yowll be conſtant to me——- — 

Mack, If thy Face when I ſee it, do not give me occaſion to be other- 


wiſe, 


| Beat, You ſhall take a Sample, that you may praiſe it when you ſee 
It next, [She pulls up ber Veil, 


Enter Wildblond and Bellamy. 
Wild. Look, there's your Dog with a Duck in's Mouth — 
Oh, ſhe's got looſe and div'd again —— 


[Exit Beat. 


Bll, Welt, Maikall, What News of the Ladies of the Lake ? 

Mak 1 have learn'd enough to embarque you in an Adventure, they. 
xe Daughters to one Dor Alonzo de Ribera in the Calle major, their Names 
Theodoſia and Facinta, and they are going to theis Deyocions ia the = 

114s 


Chapel, 


6 o An Evening's Love: Or, 


i Witd. Away then ; let ns loſe no time. I thank Heaven, I never fo 
my ſelt better inclin*d to Godlineſs than at this preſent — LEximm. 


SCENE II, M Chopel. 


Enter Alonzo, Theodoſia, Jacinta, Beatrix, other Ladies and 
Cavaliers 4s at their Devotion. 


Alon. By that time you have told your Beads Ill be agen with you, 

: LExi, 

Fac. Do you think the Engliſh Men will come after us ? 

Beat, Do you think they can ſtay from you ? 

Fac. For my part, 1 feel a certain Qualm upon my Heart, which make 
me believe 1 am breeding Love to one of ?*em. - 

Theod. How, Love, Zacinta, in ſo [hort a time ? Cupid's Arrow was wel 
ſcather'd to reach you ſo ſuddenly ! | 

Fac. Faith, as good at firſt as at laſt, Siſter; "tis a thing that muſt 
done, and therefore *tis beſt diſpatching it out o'th* way. 

Theod. But you db not mean to tell him ſo, whom you love ? 

Jac, Why ſhould I keep my ſelf and Seryant in Pain, for that which 
may be cur*d at a days warning ? 

Beat. My Lady tells you true Madam; long, tedious Courtſhip may be 
proper for cold Countries, where their Froſts are long a thawing but, 
Heaven be prais?d, we live in a warm Climate. 

Theod. The truth is, in other Countries they have Opportunities for 
Courtſhip, which we have not; they are not mew?d up with double Locks 
and grated Windons; but may rective Addreſſes at their leiſure. 

Fac. But our Love here is like our Graſs; if it be not mow?d quickly 
*tis burnt up. | | | 


Enter Bellamy, Wildblond, Maskal: they look about %em. 

Theed, Yonder are your Gallants ; ſend you Comfort of %m: I amfer 
my Devotions. - 

Fac. Now for my Heart can I think of no other Prayer, but only that 
they may not miſtake ugy—— Why, Siſter, Siſter ——— Will you pray? 
What injury have ever done you, that you {hould pray in my Company! 
If your Servant, Don Melchor, were here, we ſhould have you mind Het 
ven as little as the beſt on's. 

Beat. They are at a Loſs, Madam; ſhall I pat up my Veil that they 05 
take aim ? 


Fac. No; let*em take their Fortune in the dark : we ſhall ſee what a- 
cher< theſe En9!:{1 are, , 

Bell. Which are they, think?ſt thou ? 

-o6y Ther©s no knowing them, they are all Children of Dat 
neſs, 


Bell. Pl be ſworn they have one ſign of Godlinefſs among em, there's 


no DiſtinCtion of Perſons livre. Will, 
1 
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Wild. Pox o*this Blind-man's-buff; they may be aſham'd to provoke a 
{an thus by their keeping themſelves ſo cloſe, 

Fl, You arefor the youngeſt, you ſay.; is the eldeſt has ſmltten me. 
ind here | fix, if Il am right happy Man be his Dote [By Theod. 

Wild, Il take my Fortune here — — — [33 Jacinta, 


(adam, I hope a ſtranger may take the liberty, without Offence, to offer 
is Devotions by Fou. . 


Fac, That, Sir, would interrupt mine, without being any Advantage 
your Own. 

Wild My Advantage, Madam, is very evident ; for the kind Saint, to 
hom you pray, may by the Neighbourhood miſtake my Deyotions for 
©urs, 

Fac, O Sir! our Saints can better diſtinguiſh between the Prayers of a 
atho!ick and a Lutheran. 

Wild. I beſeech you, Madam. trouble not your (elf for my Reiigion; for 
jough I am a Heretick to the Men of your Country, to your Ladies | am 
rery zealous Catholick : and for Fornication and Adultery , 1 aſſure you 
hold with both Churches. 

Theod. to Bell. Sir, If you will not be more deyout, be, at leaſt, more ci- 
Il; you ſee you are obſery?d. . 

Zell. And pray, Madam, what do you think the Lookers on imagine I am 
Iploy'd about ? | 

Theod, I will not trouble my ſelf to gueſs. 

Bel, Why, by all Circumſtances, they muſt conclude that I am making 
we to you : and methinks it were ſcarce civil to give the Opinion of fo 
vch good Company the Lye. 

Thed, |f this were true, you would have little Reaſon to thank *em for 

Ir Divination. 

Bel. Meaning I ſhould not be lov'd again. 


Theed. You have ;ipterpreted my Riddle, and may take it for your 
ins, : 


Enter Alonzo, (ard goes apart to bis Devotion.) 
beat, Madam, your Father is return'd. 
Bell, She has netled me, would 1 could be reveng'd on her. 
Wild. Do you ſee their Father ? Let us make as though we talk*d to one 
ther, that we may not be ſuſpeCted 
Beat. You have loſt your Engliſhmen. 
Jac. No, no; *tis but Deſign, 1 warrant you : you ſhall fee theſe Iſland 
Xs wheel about immediately. 
Bea. Perhaps they thought they were obſerv*d. 
| [The Engliſh gather up cloſe to th:17. 
Wiid.to Bell. Talk not of our Country Ladies: I declare my elf tor 
Spaniſh Beauties. : 
Belam, Prithee tell me what thou canſt find to doat on in theſe Ca- 
ns? 
Wild, Their Wit and Beauty. | 
od. Now for our Champion St. Fage for Spain there. Pe 
ol. 


8 An Evening.s Love: Or, 

Bell. Faith, I can ſpeaKno ſuch Miracles of either : for their Beauty yy 
mnch as the Moors left it; notaltogether ſo deep a Black as the true v4 
thiopian : a kind of Beauty that is too civil to the Lookers on to do they 


any Miſchief, STE 
Fac. This was your Frowardnelſs that ores him, Siſter, 
0. 


Theod. But they ſhall not carry it off 


Bell. As for their Wir, you may judge it by their Breeding, which; 
commonly in a Nunnery; where the want of Mankinl, while they a 
there, makes them value the Bleſſing ever after. 

Theod. Prithee, dear Facinta, tell me, what kind of Creatures were tho 
we ſaw yeſterday at the Audience ? thoſe, I mean, that look'd lit 
Frenchmen in their Habits, but only became their Apifhne(s fo and 
worſe. | 

Fac. Engliſhmen I think they calPd em. 

Theod. Cry you mercy; they were of your wild Engliſh indeed, that 
a kind of Ncrthern Beaſt, that is taught its Feats of ACtivity in Monj 
Land, and for doing 'em too lubberly, is laugh'd at all the World ore, 

Bell. Wildbloud, 1 perceive the Women underſtand little of Diſcoy 
their Gallants do not uſe *em to't : they get upon their Gennits, and pra 
before their Ladies Windows; their the Palfrey curvets and bounds, at 
in ſhort, entertains *em for his Maſter. | 

IVild. And this Horſe-play they call making Love. 

Beat. Your Father, Madam ——— 

Alon. Daughters ! what Cayaliers are thoſe which were talking byyo 

Fac. Engliſhmen, 1 believe, Sir, at their Devotions, Cavalier, no 
you would try to pray a little better than you have rallied. 

[ Aſide to Wildblood 

Wild. Hang me if I put all my Devotions out of order for you: In 
member | pray'd but on Tueſday laſt, and my time comes not till Tu 
next, ; 

Mask, you had as good pray, Sir; ſhe will not ſtir cill you have: » 
any thing. 

Wild. Fair Lady, though I am not worthy of the leaſt of your Fayow 
yet give me the Happineſs this Evening to ſee you at your Father's Us 
that 1 may acquaint you with part of my Sufferings. C4 ſide to Jad 

Alen, Come, Daughters, have you done ? 

Zac. Immediately, Sir : 
Cavalier, I will not fail to be there at the time appointed, if it be hut 
teach you more Wit, benceforward, than to ingage your Heart ſo light 

[Aſide to \Wilddlo 

Wild. 1 have engag'd my Heart with ſo much Zeal and true Devols 
to your Divine Beauty, that - 

Alon. What means this Cavalier ? 

Jac. Some zealous Ejaculation. 

*Alon, May the Saint hear him. 

Fac. Þll anſwer for her —— CEx, Father and Daugh 

Wild. Now, Bellamy, what Succeſs ? 
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3:0, 1 pray*d to-a more Marble Saint than that was i 
0. it ſeems, have been ſucceſsful. _ mas in the Shrine, but 
Wild, es - _ __ 4 _ — for both, 
Bell, If you'll undertake is, I will make bold to indulge my Love ; 
ithir theſe two hours be a deſperate inamorado,” I feel I = = ng 
£ to It. ' 
Wild. Faith, Lcan-love at any time with. a wiſh at my rate: I gi 
Je - ICS the Old Law of Pawns, to be ney > = 
v1 6 | . | . 
e. | love only that I may keep my-heart warm; for a Man's a Fool if 
we ſtir him not ; andfo bring him to that paſs, 1 firſt reſolve whom to 
and preſently after imagine I am in love for a ſtrong Imagination 
requir'd in a Loyer, as much as in a Witch, 
Wild, And is this all your Receipt ? 
Bell. Theſe are my principal Ingredients; as for Piques, Jealouſies, Du- 
, Daggers, and Halters, I let *em alone to the Vulgar. 
a Prithee let's round the Street a little; till Aackat watches for 
Bel. That's well thought on : he ſhall about it immediately. 
We will attempt the Miſtreſs by the Maid, | 
Women by Women ſtill are beſt betray d. | [Exeunt. 


- 


ACT Il. 
Enter Wildbloud, Bellamy, Maskal. 


Wild. D' D you ſpeak with her Woman? 
© Mak, Yes; but ſhe was in haſte, and bid me wait her 
reabouts when ſhe return'd. ; 
Bil. Then you have diſcover'd nothing more ? | 
Mak. Only, in general, that Donna Theodoſia is engag'd elſewhere; ſo 
hat all your Courtſhip will be to no Purpoſe. 

To Wild. ] /But for your MiſtreG, Sir , ſhe is waded out of her depth, in 
re to you already. | . . 
Wild. Thats. very hard ; when I am ſcarce knee-deep with- her ; *tis 
te, 1 have given her hold of my Heart, but, if ſhe take not heed, it 
ll flip through ber fingers. ; 

Bel. You are Prince of the Soil, Sir, and may take your Pleaſure when 
, þ t: but 1 am the Eye to your Holy-day, and mult faſt, for being 
un'd to you. | 

Wig. Were as thou art, I would cqntent my ſelf with having had one 

; _ her, without wearying wy jel on the wing for a Retrieve; 
All'gdone, the Quarry is but Woman. -. : 
Zell. Thank you, Sir; you would fly *em both your ſelf, and while ] 

urn Tail, we ſhould haye you come jingling with your Bells in the _ 
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of my Partridge; do you remember who encouragd me to love, and bee. 
mis*d me his Aſſiſtance ? -arfami Þþ 

Wild. 1; while there was hope, Frank, while there was hope; but there 
no contending with one*s Deſtiny. 

Bell. Nay, it may be, 1 care as little for her as another Man ; but whip 
ſhe flies before me I mult follow : I can leave a Woman firſt with Eaſe, w 
if ſhe begins to fly before me, I grow opiniatre as the Degil, 

Wild. What a Secret have you found out ? Why, *tis the Nature of 
Mafikind : we love to get our Miſtreſſes, and purr over %em, as Catz 
over Mice, and then let *em go a little way ; and all the pleaſure is, 
pat *em back again : But yours, I take it, Frark, is gone too far; prithe 
how long doſt thou intend to-love at this rate ? 

Bell. Till the evil Conſtellation be paſgd over me : yet I believe it woul 
baſten my Recovery, if I knew whom ſhe loy'd. 

Mak. You ſhall'not be fong without that ſatisfaction. 

Wild. *St ! the Door opens, .and two Women are coming out. 

Bell, By their Stature, they ſhou'd be thy graciovs Miſtreſs and Bear, 

Wild. Methinks you ſhould know your Q. then and withdraw, + 

Bell. Well; Pilleave you to your Fortune; but if you come to & 
fighting, I ſhall make bold to run in and part you. 

: CBellamy and Maskal withira, 

Wild. Yonder ſhe comes with full Sails, i'faith ; P11 hail her amainfi 
Enoland, | ; 

Enter Jacinta and Beatrix, at the other End of the Stage. 

Beat. You do love him then? 

Fac. Yes moſt vehemently. 

Beat. But ſet ſome Bounds to your Aﬀettion. |. 

Fac. None but, Fools confine their Pleaſure. What Uſurer ever thought 
his Coffers held too much? No, Pll give my ſelf the Swinge, and or 

("without Reſerve. If ll keep a Pafſion, PII never ſtarve it in my *t 
vin. ; 

Beat, But arc you ſure he will deſerve this Kindneſs ? | 

Fae, I never trouble myſelf fo long before hand : Jealouſies andL 
quiets are the Dregs of an Amour; but PII leave mine before | Þ 
drawn it off ſo low : when it once grows troubled, PII giye vent to1 
Draught. 6 


Beat. Yet It is but Prudence to try him ficſt; no Pilate Ventures dl 
an nnknown Coaſt without ſounding hs. 
"Fac. Well, to ſatisfie thee I am content ; partly too becauſe | fiddi 
kind of Pleaſure in laying Baits for him.” 
Beat. The two great Vertues of a Loyer are Conſtancy and Liberali 


if he profeſſes thoſe two, you may be happy in him. 
Fac. Nay, if he benot Lord and Maſter of both thoſe Qualities, 14 
own him but who goes there ? = 
Beat. He, I warrant you, Madam; for his Servant told me, tie # 
waiting hereabout. 
Jac. Watch the Door ; give me notice if any come. 


But 
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' Beat. Vl feeure you, Madam CExit Beat. 
9ae. to Wild, What have you laid an Ambuſh for me ? 

Wild. a make a Reprizal of my Heart. 

Fas. *Tis ſo wild, that the Lady who has.it in her keeping , would be 
ad ſhe were rid on't : it does ſo flutter about the Cage. ?Tis a meer Ba- 
| 4. and if it be not let out the ſooner, will beat out the Brains againſt 
| rates. 7 . 

Wild. 1 am afraid the Lady has not fed it, and*tis wild for Hunger. 

a. Or perhaps it wants company ; ſhall ſhe put another to it ? 

Wild, Tz but then *twere beſt to truſt *em out of the Cage together ; let 
em hop about at Liberty. 

Jac, But if they ſhould loſe one another in the wide world ! 

Wild. They*ll meet at Night, I warrant %em. 

Fas. But is not your Heart of the Nature of thoſe Birds, that breed in 
ne Country, and go to winter in another ? 

Wild. Suppoſe it does ſo; yet I take my Mate along with me. And now 
d leave our Parables, and ſpeak in the Language of the Vulgar ; What 
ink you of a Voyage to merry England ? 

Fac, Juſt as e£ſop*s Frog did, of leaping into a deep Well in a Drought : 
f he yentur*d the leap, there might be Water ; but if there were no Wa- 
7, how ſhould he get out again ? 

Wild. Faith we live in a good honeſt Country , where we are content 
ith our old Vices, partly becauſe we want Wit to invent more new. 
\ Colony of Spaniards, or ſpiritual Italians planted among us, would 
take us much more racy. *Tis true, our Variety is not much ; but to 
xeak Nobly of our way of living, *tis like that of the Sun, which riſes, 
nd looks upon the ſame things he ſaw yeſterday, and goes to bed again. 
Jac. But I here your Women live moſt bleſſedly ; there's no ſuch thing 
$ ſealouſie among the Husbands; if any Man has Horns, he bears *em as 
ftily as a Stag, and as inoffenſively. - 

Wild. All this, I hope, gives you no ill CharaCter of the Country, 

7ac. But what need we go into another Climate ? as our Love was born 


re, ſo let it live and die here, and be honeſtly buried in its Native . - 


JUL 


Wild. Faith, ag ed with all my Heart. For 1 am none of thoſe unrea- . 


inable Lovers, that propoſe to themſe]ves the loving to Etervity: the 
Truth is, a Month is commonly my ſtint; but in that Month I love fo 
Ireadfully, that it is after a Twelvemonths rate of common Love. 

Fac. Or would not a Fortnight ſerve our turn? for in troth a Month 
doks ſomewhat diſtnally z *tis a whole egyptian Year: If a Moon chan- 
ein my Love, I ſhall think my Cupid grown dull, or fallen into an Apo- 


= . . 

Wild. Well, I pray Heaven we both get off as clear as we imagine for 
part, I like your Humour ſo damnably well, that I fear I am in for a 

eek longer than I propos'd : I am half afraid your Spaniſh Planet, and 
by Engliſh one have been acquainted, and have found out ſome By-Room 


r Other in the 12 Houſes : 1 wiſh they have been Honourable. 
D 2 746, 
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Fac. The beſt way for both were to take up in time; yet I am afrai 

Forces are engag'd ſo far, that we muſt make a Battel on?c, wie 0 

you of diſobliging one another from this day forward ? and ſhewingal 

our i11 Humours at the firſt ; which Lovers uſe to keep as a Reſeryetil 

they are married. , J I 
Wild. Or let os encourage one another to a Breach by the Dangers iſo 

Poſſeſſion : I have a Song to that purpoſe. f 
Fac. Pray let me hear it: I hope it will go to the Tune of one of ox 

Paſſa calles. 7 


SONG. 


0 U charn'd me not with that fair Face, | 
Though it was all Divine : Ja 
To be another's is the Grace, 
That makes me wiſh you mine, - : 
The Gods and Fortune take their Part, "0 
Who like young Monarchs fight ; 7 
And boldly dare invade that Heart nm 
: Which is another”s Ripht, 
Firſt, mad with Hope, we undertake Ie, 
To pull up every Bar ; | i 
But once poſſeſd, we faintly make 
A dull defenſive War. © » 
Naw ev'ry Friend is turnd a Foe, 
In Hope to get our Store : 
And Paſſion makes 14 Cowards grow, 
Which* made us Erave before. 


— rg *u 
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— 
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Zac, Believe it, Cavalier, you are a E2ngerous Perſon : Do you hol 
forth your Gifts in Hopes-to make me love you leſs ? 
- -#«ld. They would ſignific little if we were once married : thoſe Gij- 
eties are all nipt, aod froſt-bitten in the Marriage- Bed, faith. _ 
Fac. I am ſorry to kear tis fo cold a Place: but 'tis all one to us, #0 
_ do not mean to trouble it: the Truth is, your Humour pleaſes me cxcee 
ingly; how long it will do ſo, | know not ;, but fo long as it does, 1am 
folv*d to give my ſelf the Content of ſeeing you. .For if | ſhould once 
conſtrain my ſelf, I might. fall in Love in*good earneſt : but I have ſtale 
too long with you, and would be loth to ſurfeit you at firit. S 
"9 Surfeit me Madam ! why you have but tantaliz'd me all 1B z 
WnRlte, L 
Fac. What would you have ? b 
Wild. A Hand, or Lip, or any thing that yoircan ſpare z when you a Won, 
conjur'd up a Spirit, he muſt have ſome Employment, or he'll teat 1% Bi: 
@- pieces. [1 


= bu .. > Gy 


— 
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' Fac. Well, Here's my Picture; to help your Contemplation it 


Abſence. = 
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#ild. You have already the Original of mine; but ſome Revenge you 
oft allow me : a Locket of Diamonds, or ſome ſuch a Trifle, the next 
ne | kiſs your hand. | 

ac. Fie, fie! you do not think me mercenary? Yet now I thiok on'r, 
Il put you into our Spaniſh Mode of Love : our Ladies hete uſe to be the 
aoquiers of their Servants, and to have their Gold in keeping. 
iid. This is the leaſt Tryal you could bave made of me: | have ſome 
o Piſtols by me z thoſe Il ſend you by my Servant, 
7ac. Confeſs freely ; you miſtruſt me : but-if you find the leaſt Onalm 
out your Gold, pray keep it for a Cordial. 

#41d. The Cordial mult be apply*d to the Heart, and mine's with you, 
dam: Well; I ſay no more; but/theſe are dangerous Beginnings for 
ding on: | find my Month will have' more than one and thirty 
Nays in't. ; h 
F Enter Beatrix running. 

Beat. Madam, your Father calls in halte for you ; and is looking you 
out the Honſe. 

Fac. Adieu, Servant ; be a good Manager of your ſtock of Love, that 
may hold out your Month ; I. am afraid you'll waſte ſo much of it be- 
re to morrow Night, that you'll ſhine but with a Quarter Moon upon 


31a. It ſhall be a Creſcent, [Ex. Wild. Jac. ſeverally. 


; [Beatrix is going, and Maskal runs and ſtops her. 

Mak. Pay your Ranſom ;” you are my Priſoner. | 

Brat. What, do you fight after the French Faſhion; take Towns before 
ju declare a War ? : | 

Mask, I ſhouid be glad to imitate them fo far, to be in the Middle of 
te Country before you could reſiſt me. i -;4 

Beat, Well, what Compoſition, Monſieur ? 

_ Deliver up your Lady's Secret z- what makes her ſo cruel to my 
{aſter ? 

Beat, Which of my Ladies, and which of your Maſters ? For I ſuppoſe 
eare Faſtors for both of them. 

Mak, Your eldeſt Lady Theodoſia. ' | 

Beat, How dare you preſs your Miſtreſs to an Inconvenience ? 

Mak. My Miſtreſs? I underſtand not that Language : the Fortune of 
he Varlet, ever follows that of the Maſter ; and his is deſperate :. if his 
Xe were alter*d for the better, I ſhould not care if | ventuid. upon you 
t the worſe, | 

Beat. | have told you already Donna Theodoſia loves another. 

Math. Has he no Name ? : R : 

Beat. Let it ſuffice; he.is born Noble, though without a Fortune. His 
erty makes him conceal ais Love from her Father; bur ſhe ſees him 
ery Night in private: and to blind the World about a Fortnight ago, 
took a Solemn Leave of her, as if he were going into Flanders : 10 the 
earl time he lodges at the Houſe of Don Lopez de Gamboa, and is himſelf 


ad Don Melchor de Guzman. a6 
t ak. 
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Matk, Don Melthor de Guzman ! O Heavens / 
Beat. What amazes you / 
Theod. within.) Why, Beatrix, where are you ? 
Beat. You hear I am calld; Adieu; and be fure you keep my Con. 
ſel. | | _ 
Mask. Come, Sir, you ſee the Coalt is clear. | 


"A 


Enter Bellamy. 

Bell. Clear, doſt thou ſay ? No, 'tis full of Rocks and Quick.fang, 
yer nothing vexes me ſo much, as that ſhe is in Love with ſuch a pay 
Rogue. . 

ak, But that he ſhould lodge privately in the ſame Houſe with yi 
was odly contriv'd of Fortune. Ae eres 

Bell, Hang him, Rogue : methinks I ſee him perching [like an Onl 
day, and not daring to flutter out till Moon-light. The Raſcal inreay 
new Love, and brews his Complements all day, and broaches 'em at night; 
juſt as ſome of our dry Wits do their Stories before they come into Cops 
pany. Well, if 1 could be reveng'd on either of em — 

/1ask. Here ſhe comes again, with Beatrix ; but, good Sir, moderit 
your Paſſion. | 

Enter Theodoſia and Beatrix. 

Bell. Nay, Madam, you are known; and muſt not paſs till I have ſpate 
with you. [Bellamy ;frs up T heodoſiz': Yall 

Theod, This Rudeneſs, to a Perſon of my Quality, may coſt you dex, 
Pray when did I give you Encouragementfor. ſo much Familiarity? 

Bell. When you ſcorn'd me in the Chapel. It! 

Theod. The Truth is, I deny*d you as heartily as I could; that | might 
not be twice troubled with ybu. | 

Bell, Yet you have not this Averſion for all the World : however | ns Bi 4 
in hope, though the Day frown'd, the Night might prove as propitionsto Wi 7 
me, 2s it ts to others. h 

Theod. | have now a Quarrel both to the Sun and Moon, becauſe I hae 
ſeen you by both their Lights. tic 

Bell. Spare the Moon?1 beſeech you, Madam ; ſhe is a very truſty Plant Wh"! 
to you. | 

Beat. O, Maskal, you have ruin'd me ! ſuf 

Mak, Dear Sir, hold yet. 

Bell. Away. . be 


_ « þ | 
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Theod. Pray, Sir, expound your meaning ; for I confeſs I am in thedai 
Bell. Methinks you ſhould diſcover it by Moon-light. Or if you woull Bh' 
have me ſpeak clearex to you, give me leave to wait on you at a Midaigi , 
Aſſignation z and that it may not be diſcover*d, Ill feign a Voyage 
Sea, as if I were gone a Captaining to Flanders. 
M::h * Poe? Memory, he has not forgot one Syllable. 


T \ h Ret n P. YE): haye berray'd and {601d me ! is 
£27 v9 +4901» + and fold your ſelf, Madam, by your onn Ralb Be] 
nels to cnufet | :..ows I have ſery*d you but too —— Wo 
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Theod. Peace, Impudence ; and ſee my Face nv more. 
Matk. Do you know what Work you have made, Sir? 
Zeat. Let her. ſee what ſhe has got by lighting me. 5” 
Matk. You had belt let Beatrix be tucn'd away, for me to keep : If you 
;. I know whoſe Purſe ſhall pay for'r. | 
3:4. That's a Curſe 1 never thought on : caſt about quickly, and ſave all 
, Range, queſt, and ſpring a Lye immediately. 
Throd. to Bear, Never importune me farther ; you ſhall go; there's no 
moving me. | 
Bea, Well ! this is ever the Reward of Innocence—— . [Going. 
Mak. Stay, guiltleſs Virgin, ſtay? thou ſhalt not go. 
Theed. Why, who ſhall hinder it ? 
Mak, T hat will I, in the Name of Truth. - (If this hard. bound Lye 
uld but come from me: ) Madam, I muſt tell yoo, it lies ia my Power to 
ppeaſe this Tempelt with one Word. 
Brat. Would it were come once, 
Mak. Nay, Sir, *tis all one to me; if you turn me away upon't, I'can 
jd no longer. 
Theod. W hat does the Fellow mean ? | 
Mak, For all your Noddings, and your Mathematical Grimaces ; in 
Madam, my Maſter has been converfing with the Planets, and from 
m has had the Knowledge of your Afﬀairs. 
Bell. This Rogue amazes me. 
Mak, | care not, Sir, I am for Truth ; that will ſhame you and all your 
ils; in ſhort, Madam, this Maſter of mine, that ſtands before you, 
ithout a _ to ſay for himſelf, ſo like an Oph, as 1 may ſay with Re- 
rence to him , | 
Bell, The Raſcal makes me mad, 
Mak, Is the greateſt Aſftrologer in Chriſtendom. 
Theod, Your Maſter an Aftrologer ? 
Mak, A moſt profound one. : I 
Bel, Why, you Dog, do you conſider what an improbable Lye this is? 
hich you know I can never make good : diſgorge it, you Cormorant, or 
|| pinch your Throat out — [Takes bim by the Throat. 
Mak, *Tis all in vain, Sir ; you are and ſhall bean Afrologer, what&er 
ufer. You know all things, ſee into all things, foretel ail things; and 
Jul pinch more Truth out of ms, [ will confefs you are a Conjurer, 
bell, How, Sirrah, a Cogjurer 12 7 
Max, | mean, NG the Devil is in your Fingers: own it, you had beſt, 
, and do not provoke me farther ; ; 
| [While he is ſpeaking, Bellamy ſtops bis Mouth by fits. 
hatdid not I fee you an Hour ago, turning over a great Folio with itcange 
gures it.? and then muttering to your felf like any Poet, 'and then na- 
ig Theodoſia; and then ſtaring up in the Sky, andthen poring upon the 
-. ſo that betwixt God and the Devil, Madam, be came to Know 


Ir Love. 
Fl. Madam, if ever I knew the leaſt Term in Aſtrology, 1 am the ar- 
teſt Son of a Whore breathing. Beat, 
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Beat. Oh, Sir, for that matter you'ſhall excuſe my Lady, Nay, jy 
your Talents, if you can, Sir. | 

Theod. The more you pretend'Ignorance, the more we are reſoly'{ 
believe you skilful, ; 

Bell. You'll hold your tongue yet. 

Mak. You ſhall never make me to hold my tongue, except you conjure 
me to Silence : what, did yon not call me'to-look into a Cryſtal, and there 
ſhew'd me a fair Garden, and a Spariard ſtalking in his narrow B 
and walking underneath a Window? 1 ſhould know him agen amongſt; 
Thouſand. | 

Beat. Don Melchor, in my Conſcience, Madam. 

Befl. This Rogue will invent more Stories of me, thaa Cer were 
ther*d upon Lilly, £5 

Mak. Will you confeſs then? Do you think PI! ſtainzmy Honour g 
ſwallow a Lye for you ? | 

Bell. Well; a Pox on you, I am an Aftrologer. 

Beat. O, are you fo, Sir? | 

Theod. 1 hope then, Learned Sir, as you have been curious in enquiriny 
into my Secrets, you will be ſo much a Cavalier as to conceal 'em, 

Bell. You need not doubt me; Madam ; I am more in your Pomer tha 
you can be in mine: Beſides, if 1 were once known in Town, the net 
thing, for ought I know, would be to bring me before the Fathers of the 
Inquiſition. | 

Beat. Well, Madam; 'what do you think of me now; I have betraj! 
you, I have fold you; how can you ever make me amends for this [mp 


tation? 1did nortithink you'could haveusd me {6 — 
' [Cries and claps her hands at be, 


Theed. Nay, prithee, Beatrix, do not cry; Þll leave off my new Gow 
to morrow, and thou ſhalt have it. Wy 

Beat. No, Vl cry eternally; you have taken away my good Namefrod 
me; and you can neyer make me Recompence —— except you give 0t 
your new Gorger.too, /. 

Theod, No more words; thou ſhalt have it, Girl. 

Beat. Oh; Madam, your Father has ſrupriz'd us ! 


Enter. Don Alonzo, and frowns. 
Bell, Then Plt be:gone to avoid Suſpicion. 
Theod. By your Fayour, Sir, you ſhall ſtay. a. little, the Happinek 0 
ſo rare an Acquaintance; ought .to be cheriſh?d -on my ſide, by 3 looſe 
Converſation. | 
Alon, Theodoſia, what buſineſs have you with this Cavalier ? | 
| Theod.” That, Sir, which will make you as ambitious of being kno? 
him, as I haye heen : under theHabit of a Gallant he.conceals the gr 
Aſtrologer this Day living. . | | 
Alon. You amazeime, Daughter. | 
| Theod For my own part 1 have been conſulting with him about ſonep 
ticulars of my Fortunes paſt and future ; both which he has . foly'd mew 
that admirable Knowledge———. 7 


. The Mock» Aſtrologer. = 
Bell. Yes, Faith, Sir, I was foretelling her of a diſaſter, that ſeverely 
hreaten'd her: and (one thing I foreſee already by my Stars, that I mutt 
bear up boldly, or I am loſt.) : 
Mak, to Bellamy. Never fear him, Sir; he?s an ignorant Fellow, and 
edulous I warrant bim. 
Alon. Daughter, be not too confident in your belief; theres nothing 
uncertain than the cold Prophecies of theſe Noſtradamuſſes ; but of 
hat Nature was the queſtion which you ask*d him ? . 
Theo. What ſhould be my Fortune in Marriage. 
Alon, And, pray, what did you anſwer, Sir ? 
Bell. | anſwer'd her the truth, that ſhe is danger of Marrying a Gentle- 
nan without a Fortune. 
Theo, And this, Sir, has put me into ſuch a fright- 
Alon, Nevgg trouble your ſelf about it, Daughter ; follow my advice, 
and | warrant you a rich Husband, 
Bell, But the Stars ſay, ſhe ſhall not follow your adrice : if-it h+p-- 
therwiſe, PI burn my Folio Volumes, and my Manuicripts tos , ! 51l, 
0n that, Sir, 
Alon. Be not too confident, youog Man; | know ſomewhat | 4.7 -:/ogy 
yy ſelf; for in my younger yeats I itndied it ; and though I ſay it, made 
zme ſmall proficience in ic. 
Bell. Marry Heaven forbid. -—— LAfide 
Alon, And I could only find it was no way demonſtrative, but altoge- 
ter fallacious. 
Mask. On what a Rock have we ſplit our ſelves ! 
Bel. Now my ignorance will certainly come ot ! 
Beat. Sir, remember you are old and crazy, Sir ; and if the Evening 
Air ſhould take you —— beſeech you, Sir, retire. 
Alm. Knowledge is to be prefer*d before health ; I muſt needs diſcuſs 
a point with this Learned Cavalier, coricerning a difficult queſtion in that 
Art, which almoſt gravels me. 
Aak. How 1 ſweet for him, Beatrix , and my ſelf too, who have 
brought him into this Premunire ! 
Beat. You muſt be impudent ;, for our old Man will ſlick like a Burr to 
you, now he's in a diſpute. ; 
Alon, What Judgment may a Man reaſonably form from the Triac 
Aſpe@t of the two Infortunes in Angular Houſes ? 
Bell. That's a matter of nothing, Sir; Ill turn my Man looſe to you 
'r ſuch a queſtion. : [Puts Maskal forward. 
Alon. Come on, Sir, 1am the quzrent. | : : 
Mak, Meaning me, Sir ! 1 vow to God, and your Worſhip knows it, 1 
never made that Science my ſtudy in the leaſt. Sis. ; 
' Bell, The gleanings of mine are enovgh for that : why, you impudent 
Rogue you, hold forth your gifts, or PIl—— What a devil muſt | be pe- 
terd with every trivial queſtion, when there's not a Maſter in Town of 
any Science, but has his Uſher for theſe mean Offices ? : 
Thee. Try him in ſome deeper queſtion, Sir; you ſee he will not put 
bimſelf forth for this. . E Alon 
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Alen. Then III be more abſtruſe with bim : What think you, Sir, of 
the taking Hyleg ? or of the beſt way of Rectification for a Natiy 
Have you been converſant in the Centiloquium of Triſmegiſtu? Wha 
think you of Mars in the Tenth, when *cis his own Houſe or of 541, 
configurated with malevolent Planets ? 

Bell. I thought what your Skill was! To anſwer your Queſtion intyy 
Words; Mar: rules over the Martial, and Fapiter over the Joyial; w 
ſo of the reſt, Sir. | 

Alen. This evefy School-boy could have to'd me. : 

Bell, Why then you muſt not ask ſuch School- boys Queſtions, (py 
your Carkaſls, Sirrah, ſhall pay for this.) L Aſide to Macy 

Alen, You ſeem not to underſtand the Terms, Sir ? 

Bell. By your Fayour, Sir, I know there are Five of %em; do wil 
know your Michaelmas, your Hillary, your. Eaſter, your Trynity, and you 
Loug Vacation Term, Sir ? | 

Alon. 1 do not underſtand a word of this argon. 

Bell. It may be not, Sir, I believe the Terms are not the fame in Syuy 
they are in Englard. ; 

Mak. Did one eyer hear ſo impudent an Ignorance ? 

Alon. . The Terms of Art are the ſame every where. 

Bell. Tell me that! You are an old Man, and they are alter'd ſince 
ſtudied them, 

Alon. That may be, I muſt confeſs; however if you pleaſe todiſcourk 


ſomething of the Art to me, you ſhall find me an apt Scholar. 


Enter a Servant t Alonzo. . 

Serv, Sit ——=—— - [Wiiſpers 

Alon. Sir, I am ſorry a ?uſineſs of Importance calls me hence; butPl 
wait on you ſome other time, co diſcourſe more at large of Aſtrology, 

Bell. Is your buſineſs very preſling ? 

Alon. It is, 1 aſſure you, Sir. ; 

Bell. 1 am very ſorry, for 1 i:guld have inſtrulted you in ſuch rare % 
crets; I have no Fault, but that I am toocommunicative. 

elon. PI diſpatch-my buſineſs, and return immediately ; come a4}, 
Daughter. [Exeunt Alonzo, Theodoſia, Beatrix, Servaik 

Bell. A Devil on's Learning; he had brought me to my lall Legs; | 
was fihting as low as ever was*Squire Widdrington. | 

AMatk. Who would have ſuſpetted it from that wicked Elder ? 
| Bell. Suſpefted it ? Why, *twas a palpable from his very Phiſnomy; it 
looks like Haly, and the Spirit Fircs in the Fortune-Book. 


Enter Wildblood. 
Wild. How now, Bellamy, in wrath ? piithee what's the Matter ? 
Bell. The Story is roo long to tell yoga; but this Rogue here, bas 
me paſs for an Errand Fortune-Teller. 
Mak. If Fhad not, Pm ſure he muſt have paſs'd for an errand Madman; 
he had diſcover'd, in a Rage, all that Beatrix had coafeſs'd to me _ 
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og her Miſtreſſes Love; and I had no other way to bring him off, but to ' 
he knew it by the Planets. 

Wild. And art thou ſuch an Oph to be vex'd at this? As the Adventure 
my be manag*d it may make the moſt pleaſznt one in all the Carnival. 

Bell, Death ! | ſhall haye all Madrid about me within theſe two days. 

Wild, Nay all Spain, "ifaith, as faſt as I can diyulge thee: not a Ship 
hall paſs out from any Port, but ſhall ask thee for a Wind - thou Galt have 

the Trade of Lapland withina Month. 

Bell. And do you think it reaſonable for me to ſtand Defendant to all the _ 
mpertinent Queſtions that the Town can ask me, 

Wild. Thou ſhalt do*t, Boy; pox on thee, thou doſt not know thine 
wn Happineſs ; thou wilt have the Ladies come to thee; and if thou doſt 
ot fit them with Fortunes, thou act bewitch'd. 

Mask. Sir, *tis the eaſieſt thing in Nature ; you need but ſpeak doubtfully, 
jr keep your ſelf in general Terms, and for the moſt part tell good rather 
han bad Fortune. | 

Wild, Andif at any time thou ventur'ſt at particulars, have an Evaſion 

dy, like Lilly; as thus, it will infallibly happen, if our Sins hinder nor. 

ould nndertake, with one of his Almanacks, to give very good Con- 

it to all Chriſtendom, and what good Luck fell not out in one Kingdom, 
hould in another. 

Mick. The PFeaſure ont will be to ſee how all his Cuſtomers will contri- 
ute to their own deceiving; and verily believe he told them that, which 
hey told tim. 

Bell. Umh! Now l begin to taſte it; 1 am like the drunken Tinker in 
he Play, a great Prince, and never knew it. 

Wild. A great Prince, a great Turk; we ſhall have thee within theſe 

odzys, do Grace tothe Ladies, by throwing out a Handkerchief , *slife, 
I could feaſt upon thy Fragments. | 

Bell. If the Women come, you ſhall be ſure to help me to nndergo the 
burden, for though you make me an Aſtronomer, 1 am no Atlas, to bear all 
upon my back. 
ut who are theſe ? 


Enter Muſicians with Diſguiſes, and ſome in their hands. 

Wild. You know the Men if theif Maſquing Habits were off, they are 
he Myfick of our Ambaſſadour's Retinue : my Project is to give our Mi- 
trelſes a Serenade; this being the laſt Evening of the Carnival; and to 
event Diſcovery, here are Diſguiſes for us to0-—-— 


Bell. ”Tis very well; "come, Masksl, help on with *em, while they tune 
ar Inſtruments. | 
Wid. Strike up, Gentlemen; well entertain *em with a Song a An- 


ſe, pray be ready with your Chorns, 


E 2 | SONG. 


make Fiddle- ſtrings of my ſmall Guts. 
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SONG. 


L 
Frer the pangs of a deſperate Lover, 
A When day and night 1 bave figh'd all in vain, 
Ah what a pleaſure it is to diſcover - 
In her eyes pity, who cauſes my pain ! 
2 


When with unkindneſs onr Love at a ſtand «5, 
And both have puniſh'd our ſelves with the pain, 
Ab what a pleaſure the touch of her hand «, 
Ab what a pleaſure to preſs it again ' 


3 
When the denial comes fainter and fainter, 
And her Eyes give what her tongue does deny, 
Ah what a trembling 1 feel when ] venture, 
Ab what a trembling does uſher my joy ! 


4. 
When, with a Sigh, ſhe accords me the bleſſing, 
And her Eyes twinkle "twixt pleaſure and pain ; 
Ab what a joy *tis, beyond all expreſſing, 
Ab what a joy to hear, ſhall we avain ! 


9 


Theodoſia and Jacinta above. 
ClJacinta throws down her Handkgrchief with a Favour tydto it; 
Zac. Ill Muſicians muſt be rewarded : there, Cavalier, ?tis to by your 
ſilence. --——— LE xexnt Women from ab. 
Wild. By this light, which at preſent is ſcarce an Oath, an Handkerchief 
and a Fayour. 


L Muſick and 'Guittars tuning on the other ſide of the Start 
Bell. Hark Wildblood, do you hear; there's more melody ; on my le 
ſome Spaniards have taken up this Poſt for the ſame deſign. 
Wild. Pll be with their Cats-guts immediately. 
Bell. Prithee be patient-; we (hall loſe the ſport elſe. 
[. Don Lopez and Don Melchor diſguis'd with Servant, 
; and Muſicians on the other ſide: - 

W:1d *Tis ſome Rival of.yours or mine, Bellamy ? for he addreſſes to 

this Window. | , 

' Bell. Damn him, let's fall on then. 

[The two Spaniards and the Engliſh fight : the Spaniards are beats 
off the Stage ; the Muſicians on both ſides, and Servants, fall 
fuſedly one over the other; They all get off, only Mas\al remau 

. tpon the ground. 

Mask, riſing. So, all's paſt, and I am ſafe: a Pox on theſe fighting 
ſters of mine, to bring me into this danger with their Valours and Mz 
nimities. When I goa Seranading again with *'em, PI give 'm _ 


pla * Te i i 0... 
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| To him Don Lopez. 

Lop. Who goes there ? 

Math. *'Tis Don Lopez, by his Voice. 
Lop. The ſame; and by yours you ſhould belong to my two Engliſh 
eſts. Did you hear no tumult hereabonts ? 
Mak. 1 heard aclaſhing of Swords, and Men a fighting. 
Lo. | had my ſhare in*t; but how came you here ? 
Mah, 1 came hither by my Maſter's Ocder, to ſee if you were in any 
Per. 
; . But how could he imagine I was in any ? 

Mak, *Tis all one for that, Sir, be knew it, by --- Heaven, what was 
2 going to ſay, I had like to have diſcover'd all ! 

Lp. 1 find there is ſome ſecret in't ; and you dare not truſt me, 

Mak. If you will ſwear on your Honour to be very ſecret, I will tell you. 
Ly. As I ama Cavalier, and by my Beard, 1 will. 

Mak, Then, in few words, he knew it by Aſtrology, or Magick. 

Lop. You amaze me! Is he converſant in the occult bclences? 

Matk, Moſt profoundly. 

Lop. 1 always thought him an extraordinary Perſon; but I could never 
zgine his Head lay that way. | 

Matk. He ſhew*d me yeſterday in a Glaſs a Ladies Maid at London, whom 
well knew; and with whom | us'd to converſe on a Pallet in a Drawing- 
00m by while he was paying his Devotions to her Lady in the Bed- 
1m £ 

Loy. Lord, what a Treaſure for a State were here! and how much 
ight we ſave by this Man, in Foreign Intelligence ! | 

Mk, And juſt now he ſhew'd me how you were allaulted in the dark 
F Foreigners. | 

Lo. Could you gueſs what Countrymen? 

Mak, 1 imagin'd them to be ralians. 

Lyp. Not unlikely ; for they. play'd moſt furiouſly at our backſides, 

Mak. | will return to my Maſter with the good news of your fafety ; 
it once again be ſecret ; or diſcloſe it to none but Friends. -—--- So 
tere's one Woodcock more in the Springe. -—- , _ /'LExw. 
Lo. Yes, I will be very ſecret ; for will tell it only to'one Perſon ; but 
*is2a Woman. I will to Aurelia, and acquaint her with the $kill of this 
re Artiſt ; (he. is, curious as all Women are ; and, *tis probable,..will 
lire to look into the Glaſs to ſee Don Melchor, whom ſhe believes ab- 
Mt. So that by this means, without breaking my Oath co bim, he will 
liſcoyer'd to be in the Town. - Then his-intriegue with Theodoſia will 
we to light too, for-which Aurelia will, lhope, diſcard him, and re« 
we me, | will about it inſtantly : 

Succeſs, in Love, on diltgence depends ; | 
No lazy Lover &r attain'd his ends. » [Exit 
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ACT 1IIL. 
Enter Bellamy, Maskal. 


Bell, F*Hen, they were certainly Don Lopez, and Don Melcky; ys 

whom we fought ! 

Mask, Yes, Sir. 

Bell. And when you met Lopez, he (wallow?*d all you told him? 

Mask, As greedily, as if it had been a new Saint's Miracle. 

Bell. 1 ſee *twill ſpread, 

Mask, And the Fame of it will be of uſe to you in your next Amoyr: 
for the Women, you know, run mad after Fortune-Tellers and Prezcher, 

Bell. But for all my bragging, this Amour is not yet worn off, | 
Conſtancy, and once a-night come naturally upon a Man towards Thiry 
only we ſeta face on't; and call our ſelyes unconſtant for our Reputation 

Aask. But, what ſay the Stars, Sir ? 

Bell. They move faſter than you imagine; for I have got me an Arp 
and an Engliſh Almanac; by help of which, in one half hour, I haye leant 
to Cant with an indifferent good Grace: Conjunttion, Oppoſition, Tri 
= and Sextile, are now no longer Bug: bears to me, | thank my Say 
or't. 
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Enter Wildblood. 
—— Monſieur Wildblood, in good time ! What you have been taking paint 
too, to divulge my Talent ? 
Wild. Se ſucceſsfully, that ſhortly there will be no Talk in Townhuto 
you only : another Miracle or two, and a ſharp Sword, and you ſtandfal 
for a new Prophet. | 
Bell. But where did you begin to blow the Trumpet ? | 
Wild. In the Gaming-houſe : where | found moſt of the Town-Wit; 
the Proſe-Wits Playing, and the Verſe-Wits Rooking. 
Bell, All forts of Gameſters are ſo ſuperſtitious, that I need not doul 
of my Reception there. 
W:ld.'From thence I went to' the latter end of a Comedy, and tit 
whiſper”d it to the next Man 1 knew, who had a Woman by him. 
Mack. Nay, thea it went like a Train of Powder, if once they had 
by the End. | . | 
Wild. Like a Squib upon a Line, faith ; it ran throvgh one Ron, 
cameback upoa me in the next : at my going out, 1 met a Knot of 
ards, who were formally liſtening to one who was relating it : but hew 
the Story ſo ridiculouſly, with his Marginal Notes upon it, that | 
forc'd to contraditt him: | 
. BU. *Twas diſcreetly done. 
Wild, 1, for you, but not, for me: What, ſays he, muſt ſuch Boracd 
as.you, take upon you to vilific a Man of Science? 1 tell you, he's 0 
intimate Acquaintance, and I haye known him long, for a prodigion 


- 
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;—— When I ſaw my Don ſo fierce, I thought it not Wiſdom to quar- 
for ſo light a matter as your Reputation, and ſo withdrew. 

F:l. A pox of your Succeſs ! now fhall 1 have my Chamber beſieg?d to 

crow morning - there will be no ſtirring out for me; but I muſt be 
2n to take uptheir Queſtions in a cleft Cane, ora Begging-box, as they 

Charity in Priſons. ; 

Wild. Faith, 1 cannot help what your Learning has brought you to: Go 
and ſtudy; I foreſee you will have but few Holy-days: in the mean time 
not fail to give the W orld an account of your Endowments. Farewel : 
tothe Gaming-Houſe. [Exit Wildblood, 
Muk, Oh, Sir, here's the rareſt Adventure, and which is more, come 
ne to you. 

Ll. What is ic ? . | 

Mak, A fair Lady and her Woman, wait in the outer Room to ſpeak 
i! you. " . 

Bl. But how know you ſhe is fair ? 

Mak. Her Woman pluck*d up her Veil when ſhe ſpake to me; ſo that 
ing ſeen her this Evening, | know her Miſtreſs to be Donna Aurelia, 
fin to your Miſtreſs Theodoſia, and who lodges in the ſame Houſe with 
: ſhe wants aStar or two, [ warrant you. | 
bell, ry whole Conſtellation is at her Service: but what is ſhe for a 
oman. 

Mak. Fair enough, as Beatrix has told me; but ſufficiently imperti- 
She is one of thoſe Ladies who make Ten Vilits in an Afternoon ; 
| entertain her they ſee, with ſpeaking il] of the laſt from whom they 
ted: in few words, ſhe is one of the greateſt Coquette's in Madrid : 
| to how ſhe is one, ſhe cannot ſpeak Ten words without ſome affefted 
k that is in faſhipn. 

3, For my part, I can ſuffer any Impertinence from a Woman, provi- 
| ſhe be handſome : my Buſineſs is with her Beauty, not with her Mo- 
$: let her Confeſſour look to them. | 

k. I wonder what he has to ſay to you ! 
el. I know not ; but I ſweat, for fear I ſhould be grave!Pd. 

* Ventuce out of your depth, and plunge boldly, Sir; 1 warrant 
| will \wim. 
Fel, Do not leave me, Icharge you; but when I look mournfully 
dn you belp me out. 


Emer Aurelia and Camilla. 

&& Here they are already. CAurelia plucks up ber Veil. 
ſur. How am I dreſt to night , Camilla? Is. nothing diſorder'd in my 
df wit | 
an. Not the leaſt Hair, Madam. 
lr. No? let me ſee : give me the Counſellour of the Graces. 
«n. The Counſellour of the Graces, Madam ? 187% 
ww, My Glaſs, I mean : what will you neyet be ſo Spiritual as to un- 


Kand refin®d Language ? 


Cam 
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Cam. Madam'!_ 

Aur. Madam me no Madam, but learn to retrench your words. , 
ſay Mam ; as Yes Mam, and No Mam, as other Ladies Womeg do. N 
dam ! *cis a year in pronouncing. - 

,- Cam. Pardon me, Madam. 


Aur, Yet again Ignorance: par-don Madam, fy, fy, what a ſuper.ty 
L; there, and how much ſweeter the Cadence is, parn me Mam ! andj 
your Ladyſhip, your Laſhip —— Outupon's, what a furious indigence 
Ribonds is here upon my Head ! This dreſs is a Libel to my Bezuy; 
meer Lampoon, Would any one that had the leaſt revenue of comm 
ſenſe, have dove this ? 91 ", ' 

Cam. Mam, the Cavalier approaches your Laſhip. 

Bell. to Mak. Maskal, pump the Woman; and ſee if you can diſcyre 
any thing to ſave my credit. 

Aur. Out upon it ; now I ſhould ſpeak I want aſſurance. 

Bell, Madam, I was told yon meant to honour me with your Ct 
mands. 

Aur. 1 believe, Sir, you wonder at my confidence in this viſit; ht 
my be excus'd, for waving a little modeſty to know the only Perſan; 
the Age. - 

Bel. [ wiſh my-$kill were more to ſerye you, Madam. 

Anr, vir, you are an unfit Judge of your own merits : for my 
part, I confeſs have a furious inclination for the occult Sciences ; but 
preſent *tis my misfortune — [$6 

Bell, But-why that ſigh, Madam ? 

- Aur. You might ſpare me the ſhame of telling you ſince I an ſure y 
can divine my thoughts : I will therefore tell you nothing. 

Bell. What the Devil will become of me now ! —4— [4 

Aur. You may-give me an Efſay of your Science , by declaring to 
the ſecret of my. thoughts. | - 

Bell. If I know your thoughts, Madam; .*cis in vain for you to dilgu 
them to me : therefore as you tender your own ſatisfaction, lay themop 
without baſbfulneſs. : 

Aur.' | beſeech you Ict us paſs over that Chapter, for I am ſhames 
to the laſt point : Since therefore 1 cannot put off my modeſty, ſuc 
it, and'vetl me what I think; - +, 4 | 
* ell. Madam, Madam, that baſhfulneſs muſt be laid aſide: not butt 
I know your buſineſs perfeCtly ; and will, if you pleaſe, uafold it to 
all, immediately. 

Aur. Favour me fo far, I beſeech you, Sir ; for 1 furiouſly delve 

Bell, But then I muſt call up before you .a moſt dreadful Spirit, 


Head upon Head, and Horns upon Horns : therefore conſider how jd 
endure it. | | 
Aur. This is furiouſly furious; but rather than fail of my expe» 
PII try my aſſurance. 
. Bel, Weltthen, I find hou will force me to this unlawful, anda 
ble aCt of Conjuration ; remember the ſin is yours $00. 


T 
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. Aw. 1 eſpouſe the crime alſo. : h to ntl nd 
Zel. I ſee when a Woman. has a mind to?r, ſhe'll never boggle at a fin. 
xx on her, what ſhall | do? —— Well, Pl tell -you your thoughts, 

{2m ; but after that, expect no farther ſervice from me ; for *cis your 
onfidence muſt make my Art ſucceſsful : — Well, you are obſtinate 
fen; 1 muſt tell' you your thoughts? 

Aur. Hold, hold, Sir, Lam content to paſs oyer that Chapter, rather 
han be depriv*d of your aſliſtance. 

Bell, 'Tis very well; what need theſe circumſtances between us two ? 
nfeſs freely, is not Loye your buſineſs? 

Aur. You have touch*d me to the quick, Sir. 

Bill. __ there; you ſee I knew it ; nay, Vll tell you more, tis a 
lan you 1OVE, 

Aur. O prodigious Science ! I confeſs I loye a Man moſt furiouſly, to 
he laſt point, Sir. | 

Bill. Now .proceed Lady, your way is open ; I am reſoly'd 1"! not tell 
u a word farther. 

Aur, Well then, ſince I muſt acquaint you with what you know much 

than my. ſelf; 1 will tell you I loy'd a Cayalier, who was noble, 

"0ng, 8nd handſome; this Gentleman is ſince gone for Flanders; now 
hether he ny preſery'd his Paſſion inviolate or not, is that which cauſes 
ly inquietude,” 

tel Trouble not your ſelf, Madam ; he's as conſtant as a Romance 
1er0s. " «| 
Awr, Sir, your good news has raviſh'd moſt furiouſly ; but that I may 
ave a confirmation of it, I beg only, that you would lay your Commands 
pon his Genizs, or Idea, to appear to me this night, that I may have my 
ntence from his mouth. This, Sir, I know is a ſlight effect of your 
ence, and yes wiil infinitely oblige me. : | 

Bel, What the Devil does ſhe call a light effect ! Aſide. 
hy Lady, do you conſider what you ſay ? you deſire me to ſhew you a 
lan whom your ſelf confeſs to be in Flanders, SI 
Aur, To view him in a Glaſs is nothing, I would ſpeak with him in 

on, I mean his 74a, Sir. 

Bel, I but Madam, there is a vaſt Sea betwixt us and Flanders ; and 
ater is an Enemy to Conjuration: A Witches Horſe, you know, when 
enters into Water, returns into a Bottle of Hay again. 

Aur. But, Sir, 1 am not ſoill a Geographer, or to ſpeak more properly, 
Chorographer, as not to know there is a paſſage by Land from hence to 

ders, . | 


Zell, That's true, Madam, but Magick Works in a direct line. Why 

buld you think the Devil ſuch an Aſs to go about? ?Gad he]; not ſtir 2 

þ out of his road for you or any Man. 

Aur. Yes, for a Lad, Sir; | hope he's a Perſon that wants not that 
ity for a Lady : eſpecially a Spirit that has the honour to belong to 


v, Sir, 
o Bel. 
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B:[. For that matter he*s your Servant, Madam z but his Edyew; 
has been inthe fire, and he's naturally an Egemy'to Water, | aſſure you, 

Aur. I beg his Pardon for forgetting his Antipathy ; but it imports noe 
much, Sir; for I have lately receiv*d a Letter from my Servant, that he i 
yet in Spain ; and ſtays for a Wind in St. Sebaſtians. 

Bell. Now 1 am loſt paſt all redemption. Matkal, —— ml 
you be ſmickering after Wenches while I am in Calamity ? [ Aft. 

Mak, It muſt be he, P11 venture on. [Abt 
Alas, Sir, | was complaining to my felf of the condition of poor Don My. 
chor, who you know is Windbound at St. Sebaſtsans. 

Bell. Why you impudent Villain, muſt you offer to name him publickl 
when | have taken ſo mnch care to conceal him all this while ? | 

Aur. Mitigate your diſpleaſure I befeech you ; and without making fy 
ther teſtimony of it, gratify my expeCtances. 

Bell. Well, Madam, ſince the Sea hinders not, you ſhall have your& 
ſire. Look upon me with a fix*d Eye fo —— or a little mor 
amorouſly if you pleaſe. -—— Good. Now favour me with your hand, 

Amr. 1s it abſolutely neceſſary you ſhould preſs my hand thus ? 

Bell. Furiouſly neceſſary, 1 aſſure you, Madam ; for now Itake poſſth. 
on of it in the name of the /dea of Don Melchor. Now, Madam, I am far. 
ther to. deſire of you, to write a Note to his Genius, wherein you deſire 
him toappear, and this, we Men of Art, call a Compact with the [de, 

Aur. | tremble feriouſly, 

Bell. Give me your hand, ÞIl guide it. [They write 

Mak: to Cam, Now, Lady mine, what think you of my Maſter? 

Cam, 1 think I would not ſerve him for the World : nay, if he cat 
know our thoughts by looking on us, we Women are Hypocrites tolittk 
purpoſe. 

Mak, He can do that and more ; for by caſting his Eyes but once upon 
them, . he knows whether they are Maids, better than a whole Jury of 
Midwives. 

Gam. Now Heayen defend me from him. 

Mask. He has a certain ſmal! Familiar which he carries till abont lin, 
that never fails to make diſcovery. 

Came-See, they have done writing; not a word more, for fear he know 
my Voice. 

Bell. One thing I had forgot, Madam, you mult ſubſcribe your Nate 
to't. 

. _ There *tis z Farewel Cavalier, keep your Promiſe, for | expeCil 
ariouty, 

Cam. |f he ſees me I am- undone; [ Hiding her fi 

Bell. Camilla ! | 

Cam Starts and ſcreeks. Ah he has found me ; Lam rnir'd ! 

Bell You hide your Face in vain; for ee into your Heart. 

Cam. | hen, ſweet Sir, have pity on my frailty; for if my Lady i 
the leaſt inkling of what we did laſt night, the poor Coac man #11 
turn'd away. [Eau afte br Ly 
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Math, Well, Sir, how like you your new Prefeſſion ? 

Bel, Would I were well quit on't ; I ſweat all over. 

Mark. But what. faint-hearted Devils yours are that will not go by 
Water ? Are they all Zancaſhire Devils, of the brood of Tybere and Gr:- 
naltin, that they dare not wet their feet ? 

Bel. Mine are honeſt Land-Devils, good plain Foot-Poſts, that beat 
won the hoof for me: but to ſave their labour, here take this, and in 
ſme diſguiſe deliver it to Dor Melchor. 

Mark. VIl ſerve it upon him within this hour, when he allies out to his 
Aſignation with 7 heodoſia : *cis but counterfeiting my Voice a little ; for 
he cannot know me in the dark. But let me ſee what are the words ? { Reads. 


Don Melchor, sf the Magique of Love have any power upon your Spirit, 1 
conjure you to appear this night before me : you may guefs the greatneſs of 
my Paſſion, fince it has fore'd me to have recourſe to Art ; But no Shape 
which reſembles you can fright Avrelia. 

Bell. Well, 1 am glad there's one point gain'd; for by this means he 

ill be hindred to night from entertaining Theodoſia. ——— Pox on him, 
he here again ? 
| Enter Don Alonzo. W150 

Alon. Cavalier Ingles I have been ſeeking you : I have a Paeſent in my 
Pocket for you : read it by your Art and take it. 

Bell. That I could do eaſily ; —but to ſhew you I am generous, 11 none 
of your Preſent; do you think I am mercenary ? 

_ | know you will ſay now cis ſome Aſtrolvgical queſtion, and ſo 
"is perhaps. 

Zil. 1, *tis the Devil of a queſtion without diſpute. , 

Aln. No, *tis within diſpute : *tis a certain difficulty in the Art; a 
Problem which you and 1 will diſcuſs; with the arguments on both ſides. 

' Bell, At this time 1 am not problematically given; I have a humour af 
complaiſance upon me, and will contradict no Man. 

Alon. Well but diſcuſs a little. 

Bell. By your favour, Il] not diſcuſs; for I ſee by the Stars, that if 1 
_—_ to day, I am infallibly threatened to be thought ignorant all my 

after. 

Alm. Well, then, we'll but- caſt an Eye together , upon my eldeſt 
Davghters Nativity. | 

Fell, Nativity ! — 

Alon, 1 know what you would ſay now, that there wants the'Table of 
DireCtion for the five Hylegyacalls ; the Aſcendant, Medium Cali, Sun, 
Moon, and Sors : but we'll take it as it is. 

Bell. Never tell me that, Sir — 

Alon, 1 know what you would ſay again, Sir, — 

Bell. *Tis well you do, for Pll be ſworn I do not ——. [ Afiae. 

Alon. You would fay, Sir ——— wy 

Bell. 1 ay, Sir, ths bs no doing without the Sun and Moon, and all 


Sir. And ſo you may make uſe of your Paper p 
F 2 or 
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for your occaſions. [Tears it.] Cometo a Man of Art without thegy 


and Moon, and all that, Sir 
' Hlon. Tis no matter ; this ſhall break no ſquares betwixt us. 


| [Gathers up the tory Par, 
I know what you would ſay now, that Men of Parts are always cholericx. 
I know it by my ſelf, Sir. [He goes to match the Per, 


Enter Don Lopez. -. 

Lop. Don Alonzo in my Houſe ! this is a moſt happy opportunit toput 
my other deſign in execution; for if I can- perſwade him to beſtoy hi 
Daughter on Don eFelchor, | ſhall. ſerve my Friend, though againt hj 
will: and when Aurelia ſees ſhe cannot be his, perhaps ſhe will Xcept 
my Love. 

_ I w#rrant you, Sir, 'tisall piec*d right, both top, ſides, andhet. 
tom; for, look you, Sir, here was Aldeboran, and there Cor Scorpii —— 

Lop. : Don Alonzo, I am happy to ſee you pader my roof ! and (ll 
take it 

Alon. 1 know what you would ſay, Sir, that though I am your Neighboy, 
this is the fi-ſt time 1 have been here. But come, Sir, [77 Bellany] 
by Don Lopez his permiſſion let us retutn to our Nativity 

Zell. Would thou wert there in thy Mother*s Belly again. [Aide 

Lop: But. Semor —— — CT Alonzo, 

Alon. It-needs not Sennor; Pll ſuppoſe your Compliment ; you wouli 
ſay that your Houſe, and ail things-in it are at my ſervice : but let us pro 
ceed without his Interruption. 

Bell; By no means, Sir z .this Cayalier is come on purpoſe to perform the 
Civilities of - his Hoſe to you. | 

Alon. But, good Sir 

Bell, I know what you would ſay, 'Sir. CEx. Bell. andMusk, 

Lop. No'matter, let him go, Sir ; ' I have long deſir*d this opportuoity, 
to moye a Snir to. you, in the behalf of a Friend of mine: it you pleaſe 
to allow me the hearing of ir? 

Alon. With all my heart, Sir. 

Lop. Peis aPerion of Worth-and Vertue, and is infinitely ambitions 
of the Honour=——— 

Alon. Of being known tn me, I underſtand you, Sir. 

Lop., If you.will pleaſe to favour me wich your Patience ? which by 
of you a ſecond time. 

Alon. 1 am dumb, Sir. 

Lop. This Cavalier, of whom-I was ſpeaking, is in Loye——— 

Alen... Satisfie your ſelf,. Sir, I'll not intercupc you. 

Lop. Sir 1am ſatisfied of your Promiſe 

Hs [f 1 ſpeak one Syllable more, the Devil take me: ſpeak when y0l 
pleaſe. 

Lop.: I am going, Sir: : | 

Alon. You need not ſpeak twice to-me,be-ſtlent ; though 1 rake it ſon 
what.ill of  you'ro:be tutor d —— +: , , | 

Lop. This eternal Old Man will make me mad.-; [jt 
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Alon. Why, when do you begin, Sir ? How long muſt a Man wait for 
0? pray, Make an end of what you have to ſay, quickly, that I may 
beak 10 my tura too. | / , | 

Ly. This Cavalier is in Love 

Alex. You told me that before, Sic : Do you ſpeak Oracles, that you 
gquire this ſtrict attention ? Either let me ſhare the talk with you, or I 
m gone, | 

= Why Sir, I am almoſt mad totell you, and you will not ſuffer me. 
Alen, Will you never have done, Sir? I muſt tell you, Sir, you have 
attled long enough ; and *cis now good manners to hear me ſpeak. Here's 
Torrent of Words, indeed, a very imperns dicend; ; will you neyer have 


fone? 
Lip. I will be heard, in ſpight of you. 


Thu next Speech of Lope7z, and the next of Alonzo, with both their Replies, 
are to be ſpoken at one time; both raiſing their Voices, by little and Laele 
till they bawl, and come up cloſe to ſhoulder one another. 

Lip. There's one Don Melchor de Guzman, a Friend and Acquaintance 

f mine, that is deſpzrately in Love with your eldeſt Daughter Donna 
Theodoſ14. | 

Alon. at the *Tis the Sentence of a Philoſopher, Loquere ut te videam, 
me time, peak that | may know thee z now, if you take away the 
oner of Speaking from me—— [Both pauſe a little, then ſpeak, 

together again. 

Ly. Il try the Language of the Law 3 ſure the Devil cannot out-talk 
tat Gibberiſh -—— For this .Don Melchor of Madrid, aforeſaid, as pre- 
viſed; I requeſt, move, and ſupplicatez that you would Give, Beſtow, 

ry;, and give-in Marriage, this your Daughter aforeſaid, to the Caya- 
ler aforeſaid Not yet ; thou Devil of a Man, thou ſhalt be ſilent. 
| [Ex. Lopez running, 

Alon. Arthey Oh, how I hate, abominate, deteſt, and abhor thele 
ume time with perpetual Tytkers , Diſputants, Controverters , and 
opez his laſt> Duellers of the Tongue ! But, on the other ſide, if it 
ſprech, and after\ be nos permitted to prudent Men to ſpeak their Minds, 
Pez i5 74 out...) appoſitely, and to the Purpoſe, and in few words 
; | ſay, the prudent muſt be Tongue-ty'd? then let Great Nature be 
ſtroy'd; let the Order of all. things be turned topſy-turvy z let the 
voſe devopr the Fox ; let the Infants preach to their Great Grandlires 3 

the tender Lamb purſue the Wolf; and the Sick preſcribe to the Phyſi- 
lan, Let Fiſhes liye upon dry Land, and the Beaſts of the Earth inhabit 
_ —— : 

the fearful Hare 


| Enter Lopez with a Bell, andrings:3t in his Ears. "8 
Alon, Help, help, murder, musder, vn yo] !'. LE. Alon. running. 
Lop, There was no way but this $0 be tid of him. 

| | Emer 


——_ 
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rcp ; Enter'a Servant, - ' ' - | | 
Serv. Sir, there are ſome Women without in Maſquerade; and, 11g 
 lieve, Perſons of Quality, who are cometo play here, | 
Lop. Bring 'em in with all refpect, LEs. Strom 


Enter again the Servant, after him Jacinta, Beatrix, and other Lagiy | 
and Gentlemen, all Maſqued, 


Lop. Cavaliers, and Ladies, you are welcome : I wiſh I had more Cog, 
pany to entertain you ; Oh, here comes one ſooner than l expeyy 


Enter Wildblood and Maskal. 

}:1d. 1 baye (wept your Gaming-Houſe, y? faith, Ecce ſignum, 

Bo ; ; =" ©'Y | [ Shows Gull 
 Lop. Well, here*s more to be had of theſe Ladies, if it be your fortate, 

id. The firſt Stakes | would play for, ſhould be their Vails and Viſg 
Maſques. 

Zac. (To Beat.] Do you think he will not know us ? 

Beat, If you keep your deſign of paſling for an Africar. 

Fac, Well, now I ſhall make an abfojute tryal of him ; for beingthy 
zncognita, I ſhall diſcover if he make Love to any of you. As for the Ga 
lantry of his Serenade, we will not be indebted to him, for we mill mak 
him another with our Guittars. 

Beat. VII whiſper your Intention to. the Servant, who ſhall deliver it to 
Don Lopez. _. | | [Beatrix whi/pers to theServen, 

Serv, {To Lopez.) Sir, the Ladies have commanded me to tell you, 
that they are willing, before they play, to-preſent you with a Dae; 
and to give you an Eſſay oof their Guiftars. 

Lop. They much honour me. 


 Aﬀeer the Dance, the Cavaliers take the Ladies, and Conrt then. 
Witd- Blood rakes Jaciatha. 


Wild. While you have been Singing, Lady, I haye been Praying: =_ 
that your Face and Wit may not prove equal to your Dancing ; for, 
they b there's an Heart gone aſtray to my knowledge. 

Fac, If you pray againft me before you trave'feen me, you'll curſe 
when you hayelook'd on me. 

Wild. 1 believe I ſhall have cauſe to do ſo, if. your Beauty be as kill 
as | imagine it. | | 

_ Fac, *Tis true, 1 haye been ffatter*d in my own Corntry, with an 0 
nzon of 2 little handſomneſs ;, bat, -how it wifl paſs in Spaiy is a queſto 

Wild. Why, Madam, Areyor not'of Spain * * + 
..,F«c, No, Sir, of Morocco : I only came hither to ſee ſome of a 
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0s who are ſetled here, and tfrn'd Chriſtians, figce the expulſion of 
Countrymen the Afoors. 

ild, Are you then a Mahometan ? 

Jac, A "'uſullman at your ſervice. 

Wild. A Muſnllwoman ſay you ? I proteſt by your Voice I ſhould have 
en yo for a Chriſtian Lady of my acquaintance. 

Jac, It feems you are in love then: if fo, 1 haye done with you. I dare 

t invade the Do-ninions of another Lady ; eſpecially in a Country 
vere my Anceſtors have been ſo unfortunate. 

Wild Some little liking I might have, but that was only a Morning. 
, "tis drawn up by the Sun-ſhine of your Beauty : | find your Africar 

wid is a much furer Archer, than ours of Exrope, Yet would 1 could (-- 

"vu; one look would ſecure your Victory, 

Jac. I'll referve my Face to gratify your imagination with it, make 
at head you pleaſe, and ſet it on my Shoulders, 

#ild. Well, Madam, an Eye, a Noſe, or a Lip, ſhall break no ſquares : 
Face is but a ſpans breadth of Beauty ; and where there is ſo much be- 
s, Il never Rand with you for that. | 

Jac, But, in earneſt, Do you love me? 

Wild. I, by Alha, dol, moſt extreamly: you have Wit in abundance, 

1 Dance to a Miracle, you Sing like an Angel, and I believe you look - 
aCherubim. - 

Fac. 'And can you be conſtant to me ? 

Wild. By Mahomet, can I, 

fe. You ſwear like a Turk, Sir; but, take heed: for our Prophet is 

ſerere puniſher of Promiſe-breakers. 

Wild. Your Prophet*s a Cavalier ; I honour your Prophet and his Law, 
providing ſo well for us Lovers in the other World, Black Eyes, and 
h Maidenheads every day; go thy way little Mahomer, y fairh thou 
It have my good word. But, by his favour Lady, give me leave to tell 

uv, that we of the Uncircumciſed, in a civil way, as Lovers, have ſome- 
lat the advantage of your Muſulman. 

Fac. The Company are rejoin'd, and ſet'to play; we muſt goto 'em : 

diev, and when you have a thought to throw away, beſtow it on your 

IN Fatyma. ; , [ She goer to the company. 
Wild. This Lady Fatyma pleaſes me molt infinitely : now am 1 got 

Nc g the Hamets, the Zegrys, and the Bencerrages. Hey, what work 
I the Wildbloods make among the Cids, and the Bens of the Arabrans ! 
Beat, to "ac. Falie, or true Madam ? 

Far. Falſe as Hell; but by Heaven Pll fit him for't: Haye you the 
M-running Dice about you ? 

beat, 1 got them on purpoſe, Madam. 

Jac. You ſhall ſee me win all their Money ; and when I have done, PII 

turn in my own Perſ6n, and ask- him for the Money which he pco- 
vd me, 


beat. *Twill put him upon a ſtreighs to be ſo ſurpriz'd : bur, ler vs to 
Table, the Company ſtays for ys [The Company fie, 


Wils, 
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Wild. What is the Ladies Game, .Sir ? . 
Lop. Moſt commonly they uſe Raffle. That is, to throw with thy 
Dice, till Duplets and a chance be thrown; and the higheſt Duplets wing, 
except you throw In and Jn, which is calld Raffle 3 and that wins all, 
W:1d. I underſtand it : Come, Lady, "cis no matter what I loſe, 
greateſt ſtake, my heart, is gone already.: [To Jacing, 
 : 4+ r[Theyplay : andtheriſt by comply, 
Wild. So, I haye a good chance,, two Quaters and a Sice. | 
Fac. Two Sixes and a Trey wins it. — [Sweeps the May, 
Wild. No matter; Pll try-my fortune once again : what haye | 
two Sixes and a Quater ? —— an hundred Piſtols on that throw. 
Fac, I take you, Sir, — Beatrix thekigh running Dice — 
Beat. Here, Madam. —-— & ; 
Fac. Three Fives : I haye won you, Sir. 
Wild. I, the Pox take me for't, you have won me : it. would never bans 
vex'd me to bave loſt my. Money to a Chrstian, but to a Pagan,an lufide,- 
Math, Pray,,Sir, leave off while you have fome Money. | 
Wild. Pox of this Lady Fatyma 5. Raffle thrice: together, I amout gf 
Patience. | F155 
Mack. to him. ' Sir, I beſeech you if you will loſe, to loſe en Carlin, 
[Vild. Tol-de-ra, Tol-de-ra — Pox and curſe Tol-de-ra, &c, 
W hat the Devil did | mean to play with this Brunet of Afrique ? 
[The Ladieiriſ 


- 


Wild. Will you begone already, Ladies ? 

Lop, You have won out Money; but however we are acknowledging tt 
you for the honour of your Company. 

| [ 'acinta makes « ſign of farewel to Wildblood, 

Wild. Farewel, Lady Fatyma. CExennt all but Wild, and Masl, 

Matk, All the Company took notice of your concernment. 

Wild. *Tis no matter ; | do-not loveto fret inwardly, as your (ilent 
fers do, and in the mean time be ready to choak for want of vent. 

Madsk, Pray conſider your condition a little; a younger Brother it 
foreign Country, living at a high rate, your Money loſt, and without bop 
of a-ſupply. Now Curſe if you think good, 

Wild. No, now I will laugh at my ſelf moſt unmercifully : for my,coudb 
tion is ſo.ridiculous, that tis paſt Curſing. The pleaſant'ſt part of the 
venture is, that I have promis'd 300 Piſtols to Facinta : but there 150 
remedy, they are now fair Fatyma's, 

Mak. Fatyma ! 

-Wild. I, 1, a certain African Lady of my acquaintance whom / 
know not. | 

Aask, But who is here, Sir! 

Enter Jacinta and Beatrix in their own ſhapes, _ 

Wild. Madam, whbat happy Star has conducted you hither to night ! 7 
thouſand Devils of this Fortune? | [4 

| Fac, 1 was told you had Ladies here and Fiddles : fo Icame partly 
«the Diyertiſement, and partly out of Jealouſie, | wil 
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Wild. Jealouſie! why ſure you do not think me a Pagan, an Infidel 
but the Company's broke up you ſee. Am 1 to wait upon you home, or 
will you be ſo kind to take a hard lodging with me to night ? 

Fac. You ſhall have'the honour to lead me to my Father's. 

}ild. No more words then, let's away to prevent diſcovery. 

Beat. For my part I think he has a mind to be rid of you. 

Wild. No: but if your Lady ſhould want ſleep, *twould ſpoil the luſtre 
of her Eyes co Morrow. There were a Conquelt loſt, 

Fac. I am a peaceable Princeſs, and content with my own; I mean 

Heart, and Purſe; for the truth is, I have loſt my Money to nigh 
in Maſquerade, and am come to claim your Promiſe of ſupplying me. 

Wild. You make me happy by commanding me: to morrow morning 
my Servant ſhall wait upon you with 300 Piſtols. 

Zac. But I left my Company with promiſe to return to play. 

Wild. Play on tick, 2nd loſe the Indies, PI diſcharge it all to morrow. 

Fac. To night, if you'll oblige me. 

Wild. Maskal, go, and bring me 300 Piſtols immediately. 

Mak, Are you mad, Sir ? 

Wild. Do you expoſtulate, you Raſcal ! How he ſtares | III be hang'd 
if he have-not loſt my Gold at Play : if you have, confeſs you had beſt, and 
perhaps PII pardon you ; but if you do not confeſs, Pl haye no mercy : 
did you loſe it ? 

Mak, Sir, *tis not for me to diſpute with you. 

Wild. Why then let me tell you, you did loſe it ? 

Fac. I, as ſure as &r he had it. 1dare ſwear for him : but commend 
me you for a kind Maſter, that can let your Servant play off 300 Piſtols, 
without the leaſt ſign of anger to him. 

Beat. 'Tis a ſign he has a greater banck in ſtore to comfort him. 

Wild. Well, Madam, I muſt confeſs 1 have more than I will ſpeak of 
a this time z but till you have given me ſatisfaction —— 

Jac. Satisfaftion z why are you offended, Sir ? 

Wild. Heaven ! that you ſhould not perceive it in me: 1 tell you I am 
mortally offended with you. 

Fac, Sure *tis impoſſible. 
| Wild, You have done nothing I warrant, to make a Man Jealous: go- 
ing out a gaming in Maſquerade, at unſeaſonable hours, and loſing your 
Money at play ; that loſs, above all, provokes me. 

Beat. 1 believe you; becauſe ſhe comes to you for more. Aſide. 

Fac. Is this the quarrel ? Pll clear it immediately. 

Wild. ”Tis impoſlible you ſhould clear it; il ſtop my Ears if you but 

it. There's no ſatisfaction in the point. | 

Jac, Yowll hear me ? — 

Wild. Todo this in the beginning of an Amour, and to a Jealous Ser- 
Yatt as1 am, had 1 all the wealth of Per», 1 would not let go one Mara- 

1s to you. | 

Fac, To this I anſwer — "FEI 

Wild, Anſwer nothing, for it will = enflame the quarrel detwint w_ 
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I muſt come to my ſelf by little and little 3 and when I am ready for ſatic 
faction I will take it : but at preſent it is not for my honour to be Friey, 

Beat. Pray let us Neighbour Princes interpoſe a little. 

Wild. When I have Conquer®d, you may interpoſe ; but at Preſent, the 
mediation of all Chriſtendom would be fruitleſs, 

Fac. Though Chriſtendom can do nothing with you, yet I hopean Ari WM 
can may prevail. Let me beg you'for the ſake of the Lady Fatyma, 

Wild. I begin to ſuſpect that Lady Fatyme is no better than ſhe ſhould 
be. If ſhe be turn'd Chriſtian again I am undone. 

Fac. By Alha I am afraid on't too : by Mahomer I am, 

Wild. Well, well, Madam, any Man may be overtaken with an Oxt, 
but 1 never meant to perform it with her : you know no Oaths are to þ! 
kept with Infidels. But — 

Fac. No, the love you made was certainly a deſign of the charity yy 
had co reconcile the two Religions. There's ſcarce ſuch another Marin 
Europe to be ſent Apoſtle to convert the Moor Ladies. 

Wild. Faith I would rather widen their breaches than make em up, 

Zac. | ſee there's no hope of a reconcilement with you , and therefore 
I give it o'r as deſperate. 

Wild. You have gain'd your point, you have my Money; and | ws 
only angry, becauſe | did not know *twas you who had it. 

Fac. This will not ſerve your turn, Sir ; what I haye got, I haye Cor 
quer'd from you. 

W:1d. Indeed you uſe me like one that's Conquer'd ;, for you haye plut- 
der'd me of all 1 had. 

Fac. I only difarm'd you for fear you ſhould rebel again ; for if you hal BN ! 
the ſinews of War, I am ſure you would be flying out. £ 

Wild, Dare but to ſtay without a new Servant gill I am fluſh again, and i "1 
I will love you, and creat you, and preſent you at that unreaſonable rate; 
that I will make you an example to all unbelieving Miſtreſles. 

Fac. Well, I will try you onee more; but you muſt make haſt thet, 
that we may be within our time ; methinks our love is drawn out fo (ud 
tle already, that *tis near breaking. : 

Wild. 1 will have more care of it on my part, than the Kindred oft 
old Pope have to preferve him. 

Jac, Adieu; for this time I wipe off your ſcore. 

Till yowr caught tripping in ſome new Amonr, [Ex. Won 

Mask. You have us'd me very kindly, Sir, 1 thank you. 

Wild. Youdeſervd it, for not having a lie ready for my occaſions, 
good Servant ſhould'be no more without it, than a Souldier without WW ih 
Arms. But prithee adviſe me what?s to be done to get Facinta: 

Mak. You have loſt her, or will loſe her by your ſubmitting : If it 
Me": could but learn to value our ſelves, we ſhould ſoon take down Wl 
Miſtrefſes from all their Altitudes, and make %em dance after our Fipt, 
longer perhaps than we had a mind to't. — But 1 muſt make halte, # 
Jhall loſe Don Melchor. 


Pld. Call Bellamy, we'll both be preſent at thy enterprize: then g 
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once more to the ng-bouſe with my ſmall ſtock, for my jait refyoe : 
if I win, 1 have wherewithal to mollify Facints, — 
If I throw out,, Pll bear it off with buffing 
And ſnatch the Money like aA Bully- Ruffia, [Exeunt. 


— 
—_—— 
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ACT IV. 
Bellamy, Wildblood, Maskall i» « Viſor. 


Zell, Ere comes one, and in all probability it muſt be Don Xdel- 
chor going to Theodoſia. _ 
Mak. Stand cloſe, and you ſhall ſee me ſerye the Writ upon him. 


Enter Don Melchor. 
Wild. Now, Makal. | 
Mask, 1 ſtay*d here, Sir, by exprefs Order from the Lady Aurelia, ts 
deliver you this Note; and to defire you from her, to meet ber immedi- 
ately in the Garden. 
Mel. Do you hear, Friend ! 
Mak. Not a Syllable more, Sir, I have perform'd my Orders. 
[Maskal retires to bis Maſters. 
Mel. He*s gone ; and *tis in vain for me to look after him. What en- 
vious Devil has diſcover'd to Aurelia that I am in Town ! it muſt be Dor 
Lyez, who to advance his own pretenſions to her, has endeayour'd to 
ruine mine, 
Wild. It works rarely. : 
M:l. But I am reſoly'd to ſee Aurelia; if it be but to defeat him. 
l LExit Melchor. 
Fild. Let's make haſt after him ; 1 loog to ſee the end of this 2d- 
Venture, 
Mak. Sir, I think I ſee fome Women coming yonder. - 
Bell, Well ; Pll leave you' to your adyenturesz while I proſecute 
By own, ; 
Wild. 1 warrant you haye made an Aſſignation to inſtruct ſome Lady in 
the Mathematichs. ; 
Bell, ll not tell you my deſign 3 becauſe if it does not ſucceed , you 
(hall not laugh at me. CExit Bellamy, 


Enter Beatrix ; and Jacinta in the Habit of a Mulatta. 
Wild. Let ns withdraw a little, and ſee if they will come this way: T 
Beat, We are right, Madam , tis certainly your Engliſhman, and 1s 


SXrvant with,bim. But why this ſecond trial, when you engag'd £0 break 


fith him, if he faiPd in the firſt ? 
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Fac. Tis true, he has been a little inconſtant,' cholerick, or (, ; 

Bear. Ard it ſeems you are not contented with thoſe Vices, yy; ,,, Wiki 
ſearching him for more, This is the folly of a bleeding Gameſter, wh 
will obſtinately purſue a loſing hand. 

Fac. On Yother ſide , you would have me throw up my Cards before 
the Game be loſt : let me make this one more trial, when he has Money 
whether he will give it me, and then if he fails — . 

Beat. Yowll Rrgiee him agen. 

Fac, He's already in Purgatory ; but the next offence ſhall put him jp 
the Pit, paſt all redemption ; prithee ſing, to draw him nearer; Sure jy 
cannot know me in this diſguiſe. 

Beat. Make haſt then ; for I have more Irons in the fire ; when 1 hay; 
done with you, I have another Aſlignation of my Lady Theodoſia's to Din 
AMelcbor. 
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I, 
Alm was the Even, and clear was the Sky, 
And the new budding Flowers did ſpring, 

When all alone went Amyntas and I 

To hear the ſweet Nightingal ſing ; 
I ſate, and he laid him down by me ; 

But ſcarcely his breath he could draw ; 
For when with a fear, he began to draw near, , 

He was daſb'd with A ha ha ha ha ! 
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2. 

He bluſt'd to himſelf and lay ſtill for a while, 
And his modefty curd bu deſire ; 

But ftreight I convinc'd all his fear with a ſmile, 
Which added new Flames to bu Fire, 

O Sylvia, ſaid he, you are cruel, 
To keep your poor Lover in awe ; 

Then once more ne preft with his hand to my breaſt, 
But was daſh'd with A þa ba ha ha, 


1 (SG «ks 


3. 

T knew *twas his Paſſion that caus'd all bis Fear ; 
Hnd therefore I pitty'd his Caſe : 

I whiſper'd bim ſoftly, there's no body near, 

-  Andlaid.my Cheek cloſe to his Face : 

But as the grew bolder ad bolder, 
A She'herd came by ws and ſaw; . 

end juſt a; our bliſs we began with a Kiſsy | 
He langh?d ou with A ha ha be þ4. | C 
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Wild. If you dare be the Sylvia, Lady, I haye brought you a more con- 

lent Amyntas, than that baſhful Gentleman in your Soog 
, [Goes to lay hold of ber. 

Jac. Hold, hold; Sir, I am only an Ambaſſadreſs ſent you from a 
Jy, 1 hope you will not violate the Laws of Nations. 

Wild, 1 was only ſearching for your Letters of Credence : but methinks 
ith that Beauty you look more like a Herauld that comes to denounce 
ar to all Mankind 

Fac. One of the Ladies in the Masque, to night, has taken a liking to 
w; and -_ you, by me, this Purſe of Gold, in recompence of that ſhe 

you loſe. 

Wild. And ſhe expects in return of it, that I ſhall wait on her ; Þl1 do't. 
here lives ſhe ? 1 am deſperately in love with her. 

Jac, Why, Can you love her unknown ? 

(ſild, 1 have a bank of Love, to ſupply every ones occaſions; ſome for 

, ſome for another, and ſome for you; charge what you will upon me, 
pay all at ſight, and without queſtioning who brought the Bill. 

Jac. Heyday, You m—_ your Miſtreſles as faſt, as if you meant to 

-run all Woman-kind : ſure you aim at the Univerſal Yonarchy, 

Wild. Now I think on'e, I have a fooliſh fancy to ſend thy Lady a taſte 


my Love by thee, 
Jac. 'Tis impoſlible your Loye ſhould be fo humble, to deſcend to a 


ta. 

Wild. One would think ſo, but I cannot help it. Gad, I think the rea- 
n is, becauſe there's ſomething more of ſin ia thy colour than in ours, 
know not what's the matter, but a Turky-Cock, is not more provok'd at 
ed, than I briſtle at the ſight of Black. Come, be kinder to me, Young, 
(d flip an opportunity ? ? Tis an Evening loſt out of your Life. 

Fac. Theſe fine things you have ſaid over a thouſand times ; your cold 
ompliments, the cold Pye of Loye which you ſerve up to every new 
teſt whom you invite. 
Wild, Come; . becauſe thou art very moving, here?s part of the Gold, 
lich thou broughtſt ro corrupt me for thy Lady : truth is, I had pro- 
bd aſomm to a Spaniſh Lady —— but thy Eyes have allur*d it from me, 
Jac. You'll repent to morrow, : | 

Wild. Let to morrow ſtarve : or providg for himſelf, as to night has 
ne: to morrow is a cheat in love, and I wlll not trult it, 

Jac. I, but Heayen that ſees all things : ; 

Wild. Heaven that ſees all things, will ſay nothing : that is, all Eyes 
no Tongue ; Et la lune & les eſtoiler, you know the Song, 

Jac. A poor Slave as I am —— 

Wild. It has been always my humour to love downward. I love to ſtoop. 
My Prey, and to have it in my power to Sowſe at when | pleaſe. When. 
Man comes to a great Lady, he is fain to approach her with Fear and 

erence; methinks there's ſomething of Godlineſs in't. | 

Jac. Yet 1 cannot belieye, but the Meanneſs of my Uabit muſt needs. 
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Wild. 111 tell thee, my Friend, and ſoforth, that I exceedingly hgngy 
coarſe Linnen ; *cis as proper ſometimes, in an under Garment, as a ors 
Towel is to rub and ſcrub me. 

Fac. Now am alcogether of the other ſide, I can love no wherehyt 
bove me: methinks the Rattling of a Coach and fix Horſes ſounds oy 
eloquently, than the beſt Harangue a Wit could make me, 

Wild. Do you make no more eſteem of a Wit, then ? 

Fac. His Commendations ſerve only to make others haye a mind to ny 
he does but ſay Grace to me, like a Chaplain ; and, like him, is t 
laſt that ſhall fall on. He ought to get no more by it, than a poor $i 
Weaver does, by the Ribbond which he works, to make a Gallant fine 

Wild. Then what is a Gentleman to hope from you ? 

Fac. To be admitted to pafs my time with, while a better comes: tol 
the loweſt ſtep in my Stair- caſe, for a Knight to mount npon him, al 
Lord upon him, and a Marqueſs upon him, and a Duke upon hin, til 
get as high as I can climb, / 

Wild. For ought I ſee, the great Ladies have the Appetites which 
Slaves ſhould have; and you Slaves the Pride which ought to be in Ladig 
for I obſerve, That all Women of your Condition are, like the Woe 
of the Play-houſe, ſtill piquing at each other, who ſhall go the belt del 7 
and in the richeſt Habits ; till you work up one another, by your high 
ing, as the Heron and Ferfalcon do. If you cannot out-ſhine your Fell 
with one Loyer, you fetch her up with another : and in ſhort, all you 
by it is only to put Finery out of Conntenance, and to make the Ladies 
Quality go plain; becauſe they will avoid the ſcandal of your Bravery, 

Beat. running in. Madam, come away ; I hear company in the Garden, 

Wild. You are not going ? 

Fac. Yes, to cry out a Rape if you follow me. 

iVild. However, I am glad you have left your Treaſure behind you 
farewel, Fairy. 

Jac. Farewel, Changling Come, Beatrix, Ex. Wor 

Mask, Do yon know how you came by this Money, Sir ? you think,! 
warrant, that it came by Fortune. : 

Wild. No, Sirrah, I know it came by my own Induſtry, Did nt 
come out diligently to meet this Gold, in the very way it was to come 
what could Fate do leſs for me Jythey are ſuch thoughtleſs, and undefignif 
Regues as you, that make a Drudge of poor Providence, andſet it 2 
ing for yon. Give me a brave Fellow, like my ſelf; ghat, if you tir 
him down into the World, lights every where upon his Legs and hl 
himſelf, without being beholding to Fate, that is the Hoſpital of Fook. 

atk, But, after all your Jollity, what think you if it was Jacints 
gaveit youin this diſguiſe ? I am ſure, 1 heard her call Bearrix, as ſhe 
away. 

Wild. Umb ! thou awakewſt a moſt villainons apprehenſion in me! 
thou ht indeed, I knew the Voice z but the Face was ſuch an evident 
gainſt it! if it were ſo, ſhe is loſt for ever. 

- Haik, And fois Beatrix. 
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31d, Now could I cut my throat for Madneſs. 
Mack, Now could I break my neck for Deſpair ; if” I could find a Preci- 
e abſolutely to my liking, 
Wild, *Tis in vain to conſider on*t. Theres butone way ; goyou, Ma- 
and find her out, and invent ſome Excuſe for me, and be ſure to beg 
| may come and watt upon her with the Gold before ſhe ſleeps. 
Mak. In the mean time, yowll be thinking at your Lodging. 
jild. But make haſte, then, to relieve me; for I think over all m 
ghts in half an Hour, [Ex. Maskal, 
Vild. ſolus. Hang?t, now I think on't, 1 ſhall be but melancholique at my 
lging, I'll go paſs my Hour at the Gaming-houſe, and make ule of this 
ney, While I have Tools, to winmore to it. Stay, les meſce, 1 haye 
Boxand Throw. My Do he ſets meten Piſtols, I nick him; ten more, 
xepthem too: now, in all reaſon, he is nettled, and ſets me rwenty ; 
inthem too : now he kindles, and butters me with forty ; they are all 
yown: in fine, he is vehement, and bleeds on to fourſcore or an hun- 
'Þ w_ l not willing to tempt Fortune, come away a moderate Winner 
200 Piſtols. 


The Scene opens and diſcovers Aurelia and Camilla : bebind them a T able 
and Lights ſet upon it, 


The Scene is 4 Garden, with an Arbonr in it. 
The Garden Door opens. 


flow now ! Axrelia and Camilla in expettation of Don Melchor, at the 

arden door, PII away, leſt I preyent the deſign ; and, within this half 

ur, come ſailing back, with full Pockets, as wantonly as a laden Galleon 

Mm the Indies, CEx. 

Aur, But doſt thou think the Engliſhman can keep his Promiſe ? for 1 
ifefs, 1 furiouſly deſire to ſee the /dea of Don Melchor. 

Cam. But, Madam, If you ſhou!d ſee him, it will not be he, but the 
ilin his likeneſs ; and then why ſhould you deſire it ? 

Aw, In effet,tis a very dark e/£nigma ;, and one mult be very ſpiritual 
underſtand it: but be what it will, Body or Phantom, I am reſoly'd 

meet 1t 

Cem, Can you do it without Fear ? 

Aur. No; | muſt avow it, I am furiouſly fearful; but yet I am reſoly'd 

ſacrifice all things to my Love. Therefore let us paſs over that Chapter. 

[Don Melchor withour. 

an, Do you hear, Madam, there*s one treading already ; how if it be he ? 
w, If it behe! that is to ſay his SpeQre; that is to ſay, his Phantom z 

tis to ſay, his [dea ; that is to ſay, he and not he. TS 

Cem. crying out, Ah ! Madam'tis he himſelf; bur he's as big again 2s he 


Uto be, w ike Sawcers,——— Pl faye my ſelf. 
be, with Eyes like SaWCers,—== [Runs under the Table. 
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Enter Don Melchor, they both freck, 


Aur. Oh Heaven ! humanity is not able to ſupport it. [ Rim: 

Mel. Dear Aurelia, what mean you ? 

Aur. The Tempter has imitated his Voice too; ayoid, ayoid Syed 

Cam, If he ſhould find me under the Table now ! 

A. 1s it thus, my Dear, that you treat your Servant ? 

Aur. 1 am not thy Dear; I renounce thee, Spirit of Darkneſ,, 

Mel. This Spirit of Darknels, .is come to ſee an Angel of Light hy j 
Command ; and to aſluge her of his Conſtancy., that be will he hs 
Eternally. | : 

Aur. Away Infernal, *cis not thee, *cis the true Don Melchrr th 
would ſee, 

Mel, Hell and Furies. 

Aur, Heaven and Angels Ah (Runs out ſorting 

Mel. This is a Riddle, paſt my finding out, to ſend for me, and th 
to ſhun me; but here's one ſhall reſolve it for me: Camila, what 
thou there ? 

Cam, Help, help, I ſhall be carried away, bodily. 

[She riſes up, overthrows the Table and Lights, and rm; 
The Scene ſhuts. 

Atl. alone. Why Aurelia, Camilla! they are both run out of hearing 
This amazes me; what can the meaning of it be ? Sure ſhe has heard 
my unfaithfolneſs, and was reſolv*d to puniſh me by this contrivance! 
. pPutan affront upon me by this abrupt departure, as I did on her by 

ſeeming abſence, | 
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Enter Theodoſia and Beatrix. 
Theo.. Don Melchor ! Is it you, my Love, that have frighted Aw: 
ſo terribly ? | 
Adel. Alas, Madam, I know not ; but coming hither, by your appoi 
ment, and thinking my ſclf ſecure in the night, without diſguiſe, perils 
it might work upon her fancy, becanſe ſhe thought me abſent 
Theo. Since *tis ſo unluckily fallen out , that ſhe knows you are at 
arid, it can no longer be kept a ſecret ; therefore you mult now pretnly,; 
openly to me, and run the riſque of a denial from my Father. . T 
Ael. O, Madam, there's no queſtion but hell refuſe me : for al 
what is it he can ſee in me worthy of that Honour? or if he ſhouldiel 
- Partial to me, as ſome in the World are, to think me Valiant, Lea 
and not altogether a Fool, yet my want of Fortune would weigh don! 
Thee. When he has refug'd you his conſent, I may with Juſtice di Tl 
of my ſelf; and that, while you are-conſtant, ſhall never be to 30)! 
your ſelf: in witneſs of which, accept this Diamond as a Pledge of 
Hearts firmneſs to you. 
Beat. Madam, your Father is coming-this way. By 
Theo, *Tis.no matter z do not ſtir z ſince he muſt know youare? 
:turn'd, let him now ſee you, 
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Enter Don Alonzo. 
Ali. Omg, What make you here at this unſeaſonable hour ? 
Theo. Sir 
Alon. 1 know what you would fay, That you heard a noiſe, and ran hi- 
er to ſee what it might be -— Bleſsus! Who is this with you? 
Mel. 'Tis your Servant Don Melchor ; juſt return'd from St. Sebaſtians, 


ls, Alon. But, Sir, I thought you had been upon the Sea for Flanders, 
fit by gf 341. 1 had ſo deſign'd it. 
be te lor. But, why came you back from St. Sebaſtians ? 


Mel. As for that, Sir, *tis not material =_ 
Theo. An unexpected Law-Sute has cal'd him back from St, Sebaſtians, 
Alm, And, how fares my Son-in-Law, that lives there ? 
Mel, In Catholick health, Sir. 
Alon. Have you brought no Letters from him ? 
Mel. 1 had, Sir, but I was ſet on by the way, by Pickeroons : and, in 
ight of my reſiſtance, robd, and my Portmantue taken from me. 
Theo, And this was that which he was now deſiring me to excuſe ta you. 
Alen, If my Credit, Friends, or Counſel, can do you any ſervice in your 
e, Thope you will command them freely. 
Mel. When I have diſpatch*d ſome priyate buſineſs, I ſhall not fail to 
uble you 3 gill then, humbly kiſſes your hands, the moſt oblig'd of your 
tyants —— | [Exit Melctfor. 
Alon. Daughter, now this Cavalier is gone , What occaſion brought 
20 out ſo late? I know what you would fay, That it is Melancholly; a 
inture of the Hypocondriack you mean ; but, What cauſe have you 
r this Melancholly ? give me your hand, and anſwer me without Amba- 
$ or Ambiguities, 
Theo, He will find out I have given away my Ring —— I mult prevent 
im —— Sir, I am aſham'd to confeſs it to you ; but, in hope of your In- 
Ilgence, I have loft the Table Diamond you gave me. 
Alen, You would ſay, the fear of my diſpleaſure has caugd this per- 
tbation in you ; w_ do not diſquiet your ſelf too much, you fay 'tis 
ne; I ſay fo to. *Tis ſtolen; and that by ſome Thiet | rake it : but, 
ll go and conſult the Aſtrologer immediately. [He is going, 
Thee, What have I done? to avoid one inconvenience, I have run in- 
another ; this Devil of an Afrologer will diſcover that Don Melchor 
it, [ Aſide. 
Alen. When did you loſe this Diamond ? the minute and ſecond | 
buld know ; but the Hour will ſerve for the Degree aſcending. | 
Theo. Sir, the preciſe time | know not; but, it was betwixt fix and ſe- 
a this Evening, as near as | can gueſs. : 
Alm. *Tis enough ; by all the Stars I"11 have it for you : therefore go 
and ſuppoſe it on your Finger. : | | 
Beat. PII watch you at a diſtance, Sir, that my Engliſhman oy 
Ie! ew — [ - 
yaul to enter you=—= [Ex. T heo. Beat. 
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- Alon, This Melancholy wherewith my Daughter laboureth, is — z__ 

I kaow what I would ſay; is a certain Species of the Hilterical Diſezſs, 


or a certain Motion, cauſed by a certain Appetite, which at a certain time, 
heaveth in her like a certain Motion of an Earthquake ——» 


Enter Bellamy. 

Bell. This is the place, and very near the time, that Theodoſia appoing 
her-hceting with Don Melchor. He is this night otherwiſe diſpos'd of wit 
Aurelia: ?Tis but trying my Fortune to tell her of his Infidelity, and ny 
Love. If ſheyields ſhe makes me happy; if not, I ſha'l be ſire Don 14, 
chor has not planted the Arms of Spain in the Fort before me. Homer, 
"11 puſh my Fortune as ſure as 1 am an Engliſhman. 

Alon. Sennor 1ngles, 1 know your voice, though I cannot perfeftly di 
cern you. 

Bell. How, the Devil, come he to croſs me ? 

Alon. 1 was juſt coming to have ask*d another Favour of you. 

Bell. Without Ceremony command me, Sir. 

Alon; My Daughter Theodoſia has loſt a fair Diamond from her fnger, 
the time betwixt ſix and ſeven this Evening; now 1 deſire you, Sir, toeret 
_ for it; and, if it be loſt, or ſtolen, to reſtore it to me— Thi 
is all, Sir. 

Bell. There is no end of this old Fellow ; thus will he bait me from dg 
to day, till my Ignorance be found out [Ale 

Alon. Now is he caſting a Figure by the Art of Memory, and making: 
Judgment of it to himſelf, This 4ſrology is a very myſterious Spe- 
Culation—— ; [Aſide 

Bell. *Tis a Madneſs for me to hope I can deceive him longer. Since 
then he mult know I am no Aſtrologer, V1! diſcoyer it my ſelf to him, ad 
bluſh once for all [ Aide 

Alon. Well, Sir, and what do the Stars hold forth ? What ſays zimbk 
Maſter-Mercury to the-matter ? ; 

- Bell. Sir, not to keep you longer in Ignorance, I muſt ingeniouſ& 
Clare to you, that I am not the Man for whom you take me. Some {matter 
ing in Afrolopy I have ; which my Friends, by their Indiſcretion, ba 
blown abroad beyond my Intentions. But you are not a Perſon to be " 
pos'd on by the Vulgar : therefore, to ſatisfic you, in one word, my di 
goes not far enough to give you Knowledge of what you deſire fromme., 

Alon. You have ſaid enoug, Sir, to perſwade me of your Science; 
Fame had not publiſ}d it, yet this very Humility of yours, were £01 
to coifirm me in the belief of it. 

Sell. Death, you make me mad, Sir : Will you have me Cyear ? AI 
am a Gentleman, a Man of the Town, one who wears good Cloazis, © 


drinks and wenches abundantly; I am a damn'd ignorant, and ſence 
Fellow. 


- Enter Beatrix. , 
Ahn, How now, Gentlewoman——— What, are you goingtoÞ 
by Moonſhine ? ; , 
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Biar. I was going on a very charitable Office . to hel | 
was gravell'd, 1n a very doubtful buſineſs. cnt 

Bell. Some good news, Fortune, 1 beſcech thee, 

Bear, But pow I have found this Learned Gentleman, I ſhall make bold 
to propound a Queſtion to him from a Lady. 

Alon. 1 will have my own Queſtion firſt reſoly?d. 

Bell, O, Sir, 'tis from a Lady 

Beat, If you pleaſe, Sir, Pl! tell it in your Ear ——— My Lady has 
given Don Melchor the Ring; in whoſe Company her Father found her 
but juſt now at the Garden-Door. In whiſper. 

Bell. aloud. Come to me to morrow, and you ſha!l receive an anſwer — 

Beat. Your Servant, Sir, —— [ Exit Beatrix. 

Alon. Sir, I ſhall take it very unkindly if you ſatisfy any other, and 
leave me in this perplexity, 

Bell, Sir, if my knowledge were according —— 

Alen. No more of that, Sir, I beſeech you. | 

Bell, Perhaps 1 may know ſomething. by my Art concerning it; - but, 
for your quiet, I wiſh you would not preſs me. 

Alon. Do you think 1am not Maſter of my Paſſions ? 

Bell. Since you will needs know what 1 would willingly have conceal'd, 
thePerſon who has your Diamond, is he whom you ſaw laſt in your Daugh- 


ters Company. 
* Alon. You would ſay *tis Don Melchor de Guzman. Who the Devil 


mould have ſuſpected him of ſuch an aCtion ? But he is of a decay'd Family, 
and Poverty, it ſeems, has inforCd him to it : now I think on't better, 
he has &en ſtolen it for a Fee to bribe his Lawyer; to requite a Lye with 
a Theft; PII ſeek him out, and tell him part of my mind before l ſleep. 
Exit Alon. 
Zell. So, once more I am at liberty : but this Afroloey is fo trouble- 
ſome a Science—— would | were well rid owt. - 


Enter Don Lopez, and a Servant. * : 

Lop. Aſtrology does he ſay ? O Cavalier, is it you ; not finding you 
at home, | came on purpoſe to ſeek you out: 1 have a {mall requelt to 
the Stars by your Mediation, © | : 

Bell. Sir, for pity let *em ſhine in quiet a little 4 for what for Ladies 
and their Servants, and younger Brothers, they ſcarce get a Holyday in a 
Twelye-month.* ; : 

Lop. Pray pardon me, if I am a little curious of my deſtiny, ſince all my 
happineſs depends on your Anſwer. 

bell, Well, Sir, What is it you expect ? : 

Lop. To know, «whether my Love to a Lady will be ſucceſsful, 

Bell. 'Tis Aurelia he means —— 

Sir, in one word, I anſwer you , that your Miſtreſs loves another : one 
who is your Friend : but comfort your ſelf; the Dr2gons Tall 1s between 


him and home, he ſhall enjoy never her. 
L'y. But what hope for me ? Fell 
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Be8. The Stars have partly aſſur*d me you ſhall be happy, it yu. 
quaint her with your Paſſion, and with-the double dealing _—_ Fn 
who is falſe ” = | RF Fr q 
- Lop. You ſpeak like an Oracte, ButI1 have engag'd my promiſe tg 
Friend, to hieke him in his Paſſion to my Miſtreſs. * (0 thy 

Bell. We Engliſh ſeldom make ſuch ſcruples; Women are not <q, 
priz'd in our Laws of Friendſhip : they are fere nature; our commay 
Game, like Hare and Partridge : every Man has equal right to then, y 
he has to the Sun and Elements. 

Lip. Muſt I then betray, my Friend ? 

Bell. In that caſe my Friend is a 7 «rk, to me, if he will be fo barb; 
as to retain two Women to his private uſe; I will be fatious forall 6. 
ſtreſſed Damſels, who would much rather have their Cauſe try hy 
full Jury, than a ſingle Judge. ; 

Lop. Well, Sir, I will take your counſel ; and if err, the fault begs 
Love and you. — [Exit Lope, 

Bell, Were it not for Love, I would run out of the Town, that the 
ſhort on't ; for I have engag*d my ſelf in ſo many Promiſes for the Sunad 
Moon, and thoſe little Minc*d- meats of ?em, that I muſt hide before 
day of þayment comes. In the mean time 1 forget Theodoſia ; but now! 
defic the Devil to hinder me. 


| As hes going ont, be meets Aurelia, and almoſt juftles ber down. 2» 


With her Camilla enters. 

Aur. What rudeneſs is this ? 

Bell, Madam Aurelia, is it you ? 

Aur. Monſieur Bellamy ? 

Bell. The ſame, Madam. 

Aur. My Uncle told me he left you here : and indeed I came hither to 
complain of you : for you have treated me ſo inhumanely, that I haye ſome 
reaſon to reſent it 

Bell. What occaſion can I have given you for a cofnplaint ? 

Aur. Don Melchor, as| am-inform*®d by my Uncle, is effectively at Ms 
arid : .\o that it was not his Idea, but himſelf in Perſon whom | ſaw: and 
lince you knew this, why did you conceal it from me ? | 

Bell, When I ſpoke with you [| knew it not : *but 1 diſcover'd it in the 
erecting of my Figure, Yet if inſtead of his Idea I conſtcain'd himſelt to 
come, in ſpight of his reſolution to remain conceal'd ; I think I har 
ſhown a greater effeft of my Art than what 1 promis*d 

Aur. | render my ſelf to ſo convincing an Argument : but by over-hear- 
ing a Diſcourſe juſt now berwixt my Couſin Theodoſia. and her Maid, 1 find 
that he has conceal'd himſelf upon her account, whigh has gi-en me je 
louſie to the laſt point; for to ayow an inconteſtable Truth, my Covli 
is furiouſly handſome. | 

Bell adam, Madam. truſt not your Ears too far ; ſhe talk*d on put- 
poſe that you might hear her: but 1 aſſure you, the rrne caſe of Dal 
Melchor's concealment, was not loye ot her, but jcaloulic of you . r 


» pl . 
- 
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aid in private to obſerve your Aftions : build upon't, Madam, he is in- 
jolably yours. | . 

Aur. Then will he ſacrifice my Couſia to me? 

Zell. ?Tis furiouſly true, Madam. 

Aur. O moſt agreeable Aſſurance ? 

Cam. Albricias, Madam, for my good News ; Don Melchor is coming this 

, I know him by his voice ; but he is in Company with another Perſon. 

Aur. It will not be convenient to give him any Umbrage, by ſeeing me 
ith another Perſon ; therefore I will go before: do you ſtay here, and 
onduct him to my Apartment. Good Night, Sir. CExit, 

Bell, I have promis'd Don Lopez he ſhall poſſeſs her; and I have pro- 
nis'd her ſhe ſhall poſſeſs Don Melchor : *tis a little difficult, I confeſs, as 
o the Matrimonial part of it : but if Don: Melchor will be civil to her, 
nd ſhe be civil to Don Lopez, my Credit is ſafe without the Benefit of 
py Clergy. But all this is nothing to Theodoſia, Ex. Bell. 


| Enter Don Alonzo, and Don Melchor. 

Cam, Don Melchor, a word in private. 

Mel. Your Pleaſure, Lady. Sir I will wait on you immediately. , 

Cam, | am ſent to you from a fair Lady, who bears you no ill will. You 
25 gueſs whom [ mean. ' | 

Mel, Not by my own Merits, but by knowing whom you ferve : but 1 
onfeſs | wonder at her late ſtrange uſage, when ſhe fled from me. _ 
Cam, That was only a miſtake; but I haye now, by her Command, been 
123 Fhouſand places in queſt of you. 

Mt]. You overjoy me. | 

Cam, And where, amongſt the reſt, do you think I have been Iooking 


Mel. Pray refreſh my Memory. 

= In that ſame Street, by that Came Shop; Jou know where, by a 
bod Token. 

Mel. By what Token? X 
Cam, Juſt by that Shop, where; out of your Nobleneſs, you promis'd 
lea new Silk Gown. 

Mil. O, now I underſtand you. 

Cam, Not that I preſs you to a Performance —-—-- 


Mel. Take this, and pleaſe your ſelf in thgchoice of RE hir Maney. 


Cum, Nay, dear Sir, now you,make me bluſh ;jin faith, |—— am aſham'd 
| ſmear cis only becauſe I would keep ſomething for your ſake —— 


ut my Lady expects you immediately in her Apartment. . 
Mel. PU wait on her if | can pollibly CEx. Camilla. 
tif I can prevail with Don Alonzo for his Daughter , then will I again 
ſider, which of the Ladies beſt deſerves me ARS >, a 
Þ* Alonzo. ] Sir, 1 beg vovr Pardon for this Rudeneſs, in leaving you. 

Aly, 1 cavnot poſſibly reſolve wich my ſelf, to tell him openly he ou 
ef; but PII gild che Pill for him $0 ſwallow, Lo 
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Mel. 1 believe he has difcoyer*d our Amour: how he ſurveys me for, 
Son-in-Law ! ; [ Aſi, 

Alon. Sir, 1 am ſorry, for your fake, that true Nobility is not am 
accompanied with Riches to ſupport it in its Luſtre. 

' Mel. You have a juſt Exception againſt the Capriciouſneſs of Deftiy, 
yet if I were Owner of any Noble Qualities , (which I am not) 1 ſho 
not much eſteem the Goods of Fortune. 

Alon. But pray, conceive-me, Sir ; +your Father did not leaye you thy 
riſhing in Wealth. "i | 

Mel. Only a very fair Seat in*Andal»ſia, with all the Pleaſures imaging 
ble abont it ; that alone, were my poor Deſerts according, which 
feſs they are not, were enough to make a Woman happy in it. 

Alon. But give me leave to come to the point, I beſeech you; Fir 1 
have loſt a Jewel, which I value infinitely, and 1 hear it is in your Poſe 
on ; but I accuſe your Wants, not you, for ir. 

e Hel. Your Daughter is indeed a Jewel, but ſhe were not loſt, aur 
ſhe in Poſſeſſion of a*Man of Parts. + 

Alon, A precious Diamond, Sir 

MeR But a Man of Honour, Sir 


Atei, 1 know what you would fay, Sir, That a Man of Honour isne 
capable of an unworthy Action ;, but therefore Ido not accuſe youofth 
Theft, I ſuppoſe the Jewel was only put into your hands. 


M:l. By Honourable ways, 1 aſſure you, Sir. 

Alon. Sir, Sir z will you reſtore my Jewel ? 

Mel. Wiil you. pleaſe, Sir, to give me leave to be the unworthy Poſſe 
ſour of her? I know how to uſe her with that Reſpect 

Alon, 1 know what you would ſay, Sir; but if it belongs to our Fan 
Iy; otherwiſe, I aſſure you, it were at your Service. | 

Al. As it belongs to your Family I coyet it ; not that I plead myom 
Deſerts. Sir. : | 

Alon, Sir, 1 know your Deſerts ; but I proteſt I cannot part with it: it 
- muſt tell you, this Diamond Ring was originally my Great Grat 
ather's. | 

Mel. A Diamond Ring, Sir, do youmean ? 

Alon. By your Patience, Sir, when I have done you may ſpeak yt 
Pleaſure. I only lent it to my Daughter ; but how ſhe loſt it, and ho#i 
came upon your finger, Fan#yet i» tenebris, 

Mel, Sir ——— | 

Alon, 1 know it, Sir; but ſpare your felf the trouble; Il! ſpeat i 
you: You would ſay you had it from fome other hand ; I believe it, vl 

Mel. But, Sir ——— ; | 

Alos. 1 warrant you,Sir, Ill bring you off without your ſpeaking : Fri 
another hand you had it; and now, Sir, as youſay, Sir, and as] am (api 
for you, Sir, you areloth to part with it. 

. #1, Good Sir —— let me — — | 
Alon. T underſtand you already, Sir, that.you have taken a Fancy'0! 
and would buy it; but, to that T anfwer'ss 1 did before, That it is a RV 
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Family. Now, Sir, if you can urge ought fa : 
_ : wiahout ce wal N0uges Weiner, you have liberty 

Mel. This Diamond you ſpeak on, I confeſs 
Alon. But what need you confeſs, Sir, before you are accug'd ? 

Mel, You promis'd you would hear me in-my torn, Sir, but —— 

Alon. But,'as you were ſaying, it is needleſs, becauſe I haye already 
joken for you. 

Mel, The truth is, Sir, I was too preſumptuous to take this Pledge from 
xodoſia without your knowledge ; but you will pardon the invincible ne- 
ſity, when | tell you —— 

Alon. You need not tell me, I know your Neceſſity was the Reaſon of 

and that Place and Opportunity have caugd your Errour. 

Mel. This is the goodeſt Old Man ever knew; he prevents me in my 
tion for his Daughter. Since, Sir, yon know the Cauſe of my Frrours, 

| are pleas'd to lay part of the Blame upon Youth and Opportunity; 1 

h you, favour me fo far, to accept me, as fair Theodoſia already 

Alen, 1 conceive you, Sir, that I would accept of your Excuſe : why, 
ſtore the Diamond, and 'tis done. . 

Mel. More joytul'y than | receiy*d it : 'and with it I beg the Honour to 

receiv?d by you as your Son-in- Law. 

1H My Son-in-Law! This is the moſt pleaſant Propoſition 1 eyet 
= I am proud you think it ſoz but, I proteſt, 1 think not I deſerve 
tis Honour. + 

Alon. Nor, I aſſure you, Sir, Marry my Daughter —- ha, ha, ha. 

Mel. But, SIf—————— 

Alon. 1 know what you would ſay , Sir; That there is too much hazard 
n the Profeſſion of a Thief, and therefore you would marry my Daughter 
d become rich, without venturing your Neck for*t. I beſeech you, Sir, 
al on, be apprehended, and, if you pleaſe, be hang'd , it ſhall make no 
each betwixt us. For my -part, I'll keep your Counſel, and ſo good 
ight, Sir. [Exit Alonzo. 

Mel. Is the Devil in this Old Man ; firſt, to give me occaſion to confets 
ty Love, and, when he knew it, to promiſe he would keep my Counſe! ? 
ut, who are theſe ? 11 not be ſeen; but to- my old Appointment with 
eodoſia, and deſire her to unriddle it—— [Exit Velchor. 


Enter Maskal, Jacinta, Beatrix. 


Mak. But, Madam, do you take me for a Man of Honour ? 


Jac, No. h 06 + -4 
Mak. Why, there's it ; if you had, I would haye ſworn that my Maſter 


% neither done nor intended you any Injury; I ſuppoſe you'll grant he 
lew you in your Diſguiſe? f : : 
Beat. Nay, to know her, and uſe her ſo, is an Aggrayation of his 


bu ime, 


('%, 
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Mak, Unconſcionable Beatrix ! Would you two have all the Carg; 
to your ſelves ? He knew you, Madam, and was reſoly'd tO COUntermi 
you in all your Plots. * But when he ſaw you ſo much piqued, ke wx tog 
good natur'd to let you flzep in wrath, and fent me to you to Ciſabuſ 
you: for, if the buſineſs had gone on till to morrow, when Zen heg; 
you would have grown fo peeviſh (as all good Catholicks are with fyg; 
ing) that the quarrel would never have been ended. 

Fac, Well; this mollifies a little : I am content he ſhall ſee me, 

Mak. But, that you may be ſure he knew you, he. will bring thee. 
tificate of the Purſe along with him. 

Fac. I ſhall be glad to find him innocent. 


Enter Wildblood at the other end of the Stage. 

Wild. No mortal Man ever threw out ſo often. Ic could not be me, j 
muſt be the Devil that did it: he took all the Chances, and chang! 
after I had thrown *em : but, Pil be even with him 3 for "ll neyer tho 
one of his Dice more. | 

Mark, Madam, *tis certainly my Maſter ; and he is ſo zealous to nuke 
his Peate, that he could not ſtay tillI call'd him to you - Sir, 

Wild. Sirrah, Pll teach you more Manners than to leays me another 
time : you Rogue, you have loſt me two hundred Piſtols, you, and the 
Deyil your Accompliee; you, by leaving me to my ſelf, and he by temps 
ing me to play it off. 

Mask. Is the wind in that Door? here's like to be fine doings, | 

Wild. Oh miſchief! am I fallen into her ambuſh ? I muſt faceit out 
with another quarrel. —— (Aft, 

_ Your Man has been treating your Accommodation tis half mak 
already. 

Wild, T, on your part it may be. 

_ Zac. He ſays you knew me, - : 

Wild. Yes; 1 do know you ſo well, that my poor heart akes for't: | 
was going to Bed without telling you my mind ; but, upon conſideration 
I am come. | 

Fac, To bring the Money with you. 

Wild, To declare my grievances, which are great, and many. 

Mask. Well, for Impudence, let thee alone. 

Wild. As inthe firſt place ' 

Fac. ll hear no Grievances; where's the Money ? 

Beat. I; keep to that, Madam, '+ | 

Wild. Do you think me a Perſon to be ſo ugd ? 

Fac. We will not quarrel; where's the Money ? 

Wila. By your fayour, we will quarrel. 

Beat. Money, Money —— - ; | * >, 

Wia.: lam angry, and can hear.nothing. |. 

Beat, Money, Money, Money, Money. =P) 

Wild. Do you think it. a reaſonable thing to'put on two diſguiſes111 
night, to tempt a Man ? (Help me, Mahal, for I wank Argument ni 
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minably) I thank Heaven I was neyer fo barbarouſly us'd in all my Life. 


Fac. He begins tq anger me in good earneſt. 
Math, A thing ſo much againſt the Rules of Modeſty : ſo undecent a 


108. : 6 ; 
- Wild: I, ſo undecent a thing :. nay, now 1 do not, wonder at my ſelf for 
heing avgry- And then to wonder | ſhould love her in thoſe diſguiſes? to 
rel at the natural deſires of humane kind , aſſaulted by powerful 
emptations ; I am inrag'd at that—— * 
fac. Hey-cay f you had belt quarrel too, for my bringing you the 
Money : p-. 
Wild. 1 have a grudging to you for*t : (Mackal, the Money, Meckal ; 
nay help or we are gone. ) 
Mak. Would ſhe offer to bring Money to you ? firſt to affront your 
Porerty. | 
Wild. 1; to affront my Poverty. But, that's no great matter; and + 
Matk. And then, to bring you Money (I ſtick faſt, Sir.) 
Wild. (Forward, you Dog, and invent, or I'll cut your Throat ;) and 
jen, as I was ſaying, to bring me Money —— 
Mak, Which is the greateſt and moſt ſweet of all temptations; and to 
hink you could reſiſt it : being alſo aggravated by her handſomneſs who 
ought it ? 
Wild. Reſiſt.it? no; 1 would ſhe would underſtand it, I know better 
hat belongs to fleſh and bloud than ſo. : a 
Beat. to Jac. This is plain Confederacy ,, I ſmoak it; he came on pur- 
poſe to quarrel with you ; break firſt with him and prevent ir. 
7ac. If it be come to that once, the Devil-take the hindmoſt ; PI] not 
e laſt in love z for thet will be a diſhonour to my Sex. 
Wild, And then | 
Jac, Hold Sir; there needs no more: you ſhall fall out : and Pl gra- 
ily you with a new occaſion : | only try*d you, in hope you would be falſe; 
nd rather than fail of my deſign, brought Gald to bribe you tor, 
Beat. As people when they have an ill bargain, are content to loſe by, 
l2t they may get it off their bands. 
Mat. Beatrix, while our Principals are engag'd, I hold it not for our 
onour to ſtand idle. 
Brat, With all my heart: pleaſe you let us draw off to ſome other 
round. | 
Mak | dare meet you on any Spot, but one. ; 
Wild. I think we ſhall do well to put it to an Iſſue; this is the laſt time 
ou ſhall ever be troubled with my Addreſſes. 
| Fac.- The favour had been greater to have ſpar*d this too. 
Matk. Beatrix, let us diſpatch ; or they'll break off before us. 
Beat. Break as faſt as thou wilt, 1am as brittle. as thou art for thy heart. 
Wild. Becauſe I will abſolutely break off with you, I will keep nothing 
at belongs to you: therefore take back your Picture, and your Hand- 
- ul ' 


—_ 


i _ 
| ay — . _ 


-_ - 


-- _ - 
jo _ a” _— —_— 
_ i b 
- = - : : 
— - - - 
: Y ” 
7 E - =_ 
_ = kg - 
—_ _ a o - mY 
£ = | us _ > 
-. - - 4 
4 S > C 
Lu = 
@ _ 
> —_ py—_ V 


. : 7 bn 
He ——— 4 
CES - HU IC. 


— 
I : 


go «An Evening's Love: Or, 


Fac. I-have nothing of yours to keep ; therefore take back your livers 
Promiſes. Take %em in imbgination. | 

Wild. Not to be behind hand with you in your frumps, I give youtac 
your Purſe of Gold : take you that —— in imagination. 

Fac. To conclude yith you, take back your and Proteſtations; 
they are never the worſe for the wearing, I aſſure you : therefore tak 
*em, ſpick and ſpan new, for the uſe of your next Miſtreſs. 

Mak. Beatrix, follow your Leader ; heres the ſixpenny Whittle ye 
gave me, with the Mutton-Haft: I can ſpare it, for Knives are of litt| 
uſe in Spain. 

Bear. There*s your Sciſſors, with the ſtinking Braſs-Chain to'%em : % 
well there was no love betwixt us ; for they had been too dull to catit, 

Mak, There's the Dandriff. Comb you lent me. 

Beat. Theres your Ferret Riboning for Garters. 

Mak. 1 would never have come ſo near as to have taken %em from ye 
= For your Letter I haye it not about me; but upon reputation 

ra it. | 

Mask. And for yours, I haye already put it to a fitting imployment, 
Courage, Sir ; how goes the Battel on your Wing ? 

Wild. Juſt drawing off on both ſides. Adieu, Spain. 

Jac. Farewel old England. 

Beat. Come away in Triumph ; the day's your own, Madam. 

. Mask, VII bear you off upon my Shoulders, Sir ; we have broke thei 
earts. F 

Wild. Let her go firſt then ; Il! ſtay and keep the honour of the Fiel 

Fac, Pll not retreat, if you ſtay till midnight. 

Wild. Are you ſure then we have done loving? 

Zac. Yes, very ſure ; I think ſo. : 

Wild. *Tis well you are ſo; for otherwiſe I feel my ſtomach a littk 
maukiſh, I ſhonld have doubted another fit of Love were coming up. 

Fac. No, no; your inconſtancy ſecures you enough for that, 

Wild. That's it which makes me fear my own returoing : nothing vexe 
me but that you ſhon!d part with me ſo lightly , asthough I were 
worth your keeping ; well, "tis a ſign you never lov'd me. : 

Fac. *Tis the leaſt of your care whether 1 did or did not : it may be! 
had betn more for the quiet of my ſelf, if I ——— but *tis no matter, # 
not giye you that ſatisfaCtion. 

Wild, But what's the reaſon you will not give it me ? 

Fac. For the reaſon that we are quite broke off. 

Wild. Why are we quite broke off ? 

Fac.” Why are we not? ; 

Wild, Well, ſince *tis paſt, *cis paſt; but a Pox of all fooliſh quat 
ling, for my part. . 

Fac. And a miſchief of all fooliſh diſguiſements. for my part. 

Wild. But if it were to do' again with another Miſtciſs, 1 would et 
plainly confeſs | had loſt my Money. | 

Fac. And if 1had ty deal with another Servant, 1 would learn 
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Wit than to tempt him in Diſguiſes : for that's to throw a Yerice-Glafs to 
to try if it would not break. | | 
Wild, If it were not to pleaſe you, | ſee no neceſlity of our parting, 
fe. 1 proteſt I do it only out of complaiſance to you, 
ild, But if I ſhould play the Fool, and ask you Pardon, you would 


it. 
5a, No, never ſubmit, for I ſhould ſpoil you again with pardoning 
lack Do you hear this, Beatrix : they are juſt upon the point of ac- 
commodation z we muſt make haſte, or chey*ll make a Peace by them- 
Gives; and exclude us from the Treaty. | 
Brat. Declare your ſelf the Aggreſſor then: and PII take you into - 


Wild, The worſt that you can ſay of me is, that I have loy'd you thrice 


at 
- Fac. The prime Articles, between Spain and England, are ſeaPd; for 
the reſt, concerning a more ſtriCt Alliance, if you pleaſe, we'll diſpute 
them in the Garden. : 

Wild. _ in the firſt place, let us agree on the Article of Navigation, 
| deſeech you. 

Brat, Theſe Leagues offenſive and defenſive, 'will be too ſtrict for us, 
Mukal : a Treaty of Commerce will ſerye our turn. 

Mak, With all my heart; and when our Loves are veering, 

Well make no words, but fall to Privateering, 
CExeunt-the Men leading the Women. 


ACT V. 
Lopez, Aurclia aud Camilla. 


Ly.*T"15 true, if he bad continud conſtant to you, 1 ſhould haye 

. thought my ſelf oblig*d in honour to be his Friend ; but I 

could no longer ſuffer him to abuſe a Perſon, of your worth and beauty, 
fith a feign'd affetion. 

Ax, But is it poſſible Don AMelchor ſhauld be falſe to Love? Pl be 
ſnorn, 1 did not imagine ſuch a Treachery could haye been in nature ; 
eſpecially to a Lady who had ſo oblig'd him. 

Ly. *Twas this, Madam, which gave me the confidence to wait upon 
J0L at an hour, which would be otherwiſe unſeaſonable. 

* Aw. You are the moſt obliging Perſon in the World. 

Lop. But to clear it to you that he is falſe ; he is at this very minute at 
4a Aſſignation, with your Couſin, ia the Garden 3 I am ſure he was en- 

ring it not an hour ago, 


Arr, 1 ſwear this Evenings Air begins to incommode me extzanly 
# wh. mn 
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with a Cold ; but yet, in hope of deteCting this perjur*d Man, | am on 
tent to ſtay abroad. : | 

Lop. But withal, you muſt permit me to tell you, Madam, that iti 
but juſt I ſhou'd have ſome ſhare 10 a Heart which b endeavour to redeem 
in.the Law of Arms, you know, that they who pay the Ranſom have right 
to diſpoſe of the Priſoner. 

. The Prize is ſo very inconſiderable, that *is not worth the 
claiming. ; 

Lop. If I thought the Boun were ſmall, I would not importune my pip 
ceſs with the asking it :* but ſince my Life depends upon thy Grant - 

Cam. Mam, 1 muſt needs tell your Laſhip, that Don Lopez has deſery' 
you : for he has acted all along like a Cavalier ; and more for your lnteref 
than his own; beſides, Mam, Don Melchor is as poor as he is falſe: for my 
part, 1 ſhall ne*er endure to call him Maſter, 

Aur. Don Lopez, go along with me, I can promiſe nothing ; but [ ſwear 
I will do-my beſt, to dif. ingage my Heart from this furious tender which! 
have for him. | 

Cam, If 1 had been a Man, I could never haye forſaken you : Ah, thoſe 
languiſhing Caſts, Mam4 and that pouting Lip of your Laſhip, like 3 

Cherry-bough weigh*d down with the weight of Frait ! 

Arr. And that Sightoo, I think, is not altogether diſagreeable; hi 
ſomething charmante and magnonne, 

Cam. Well, Don Lopez, you?ll be but too happy, 

Lop. If I were once Poſleſſor 

Enter Bellamy and T heodoſia. 

Theod. O, we are ſurpriz'd ! 

Bell. Fear nothing, Madam, I think I know*em : Don Lopez ? 

Lop. Our famous Aſftrologer, how. came you here ? 

Bell. I am infinitely happy tc have met you with Donna Aurelia, that 
you may do me the fayonr to ſatisfie this Lady, of a Truth, which I ca 
ſcarce perſwade her to believe, 

Lop I am glad our Concernments are ſo equal: for 1 haye the likeF+- 
your to ask from Donna Theodoſia. 

Theod. Don Lopez. is too Noble to be refug?d any thing within my Pow- 
er; and I am ready to do him any Service, after I have asked my Couſin, 
if ever Don Melchor pretended to her ? 

AM "Tis the very Queſtiqp, which 1 was furiouſly reſoly'd to have asKd 
of you, 

Theod. 1 muſt confeſs, he has made ſome Profeſſions to me : and withal, 
I will acknowledge my own weakneſs ſo far, as to tell you, I have give 
way he thould often viſit me, when the World believed him abſent. 

Aur. O Cavalier Aftrologer, how have you betray'd me ! Did not you 
_ me,. that Don Melchor*s tender Love and-Inclination was for me 
only ?. - 

Bell. I had it from his Star, Madam, I do aſſure you; and if that twink 
led falſe, I cannot help it; The truth is, there's no truſting the Pans 
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inconſtant Man : this was moving to you when I look'd ont, and if fince 
i has chang'd the courſe, I am not to be-blam'd for. | 

Lo. Now, Madam, the Truth is evident. And for this Cavalier, He 
*-h; eaſily be deceiv*d in Don Afelchor; for I dare affirm it to you both 
henever knew to which of you he was moſt inclin'd : for he viſit one, and 
mit Letters to the other: | 

Bell, to Theod. Then,/Madam, I muſt claim your Promiſe: (ſince I have 

cover'd to you, that Don Melchoy is unworthy of your Favours) that 
you would make'me happy, who,amongſt my many ImperfeCtions, can never 
te guilty of ſuch a Falſhood. 

Tired, If I have been deceiv*d.in Mekchor, whom I have known ſo long, 
you cannot. reaſonably expect I ſhould cruſt you, at a day's Acquaintance. 

Bl. For that, Madam, you may know as much of me in a day, as you 
20 in all your Life : all my Humours circulate like my Blood, at fartheſt, 
pichin 24 hours. I am plain and true, like all my Countrymen ; you ſee 

the bottom of me, as eaſily as you do to the Gravel of a clear Stream in 


bop, You plead fo well, Sir, that I deſire you you would ſpeak for me 
bo: my Cauſe is the ſame with yours, only it bas not ſo good an Adyo- 


Aur. Since I cannot make my ſelf happy, I will have the Glory to feli- 
itate another : and.therefore, I declare, I will reward the Fidelity of Don 


& 
Therd, All that I can ſay, at preſent, is, That | will never be Don 27l- 
br's: thereſt, Time, and your Service muſt make out. ] 
Þl. | have all 1 can expect, to be admitted as eldeſt Seryant ; as Prefer- 
vent fa!ls, 1 hope you will remember my Seniority. 


Can. Mam, Don Melchor. * 
Aur. Cayaliers, retire a little ; we ſhall ſee to which of us he will make 


bs Court, [The Men withdraw. 
Enter Don Melchor. 
0” Melchor, I thought you had been a-bed before this time. 
on. Fair Aurelia,. this is-a Bleſſing beyoad ExpeCtatioa to ſee you agen 
Aur. What important Buſineſs-brought you hither ? 
Hel: Only to make my Peace with you before 1 ſlept. You know.you 
ethe Saint to whom | pay my Devotions 
Aur. And yet it was beyond your ExpeCtances to meet me? This is fu- 
Wully incongruous. 
Theed, advancing. Don Melchbor, whither were you bound fo late? 
Mel, What ſhall I Cay? 1am fo confounded, that I know not to which of 
a | ſhog!d.excuſe my ſelf! LAſide. 
Theod, Pray anſwer me truly to one Queſtion: Did you never make any 
ureſſes to my Couſin ? 
Me. Fie, fie, Madam ; there's a Queſtion indeed. 
.Aw. How, Monſter of Ingratitude z can you deny the Declaration of 
ur Paſſion go me? * Es Mel. 
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Mel. 1 fay tiothing, Madam. | 

Theod, Which of us is it, for whom you are concern'd ? 

Mel. For that, Madam, you muſt excuſe me; I have more Difcres, 
than to boaſt a Lady's Favour. 

Azr. Did you counterfeit an Addreſs to me ? | 

AM. Still 1 fay nothing, Madam ; but I wilft ſatisfie either of rout 
private ; for theſe Matters 2re too tender for publick diſcourſe, 


Enter Lopez and Bellamy haſtily, With their Swords drany. 
Bellamy and Lopez ! This is ſtrange ! 

Lop. Ladies, we would not have diſturb'd you but as we were walking 
the Garden door, it open'd ſuddenly againſt us, and we confuſed!y ſay, t 
Moon-light, ſome Perſons entring, but who they were we know not. 

Bell. You had beſt retire into the Garden- houſe, and leaye ns tota 
our Fortunes, without Prejudice to your Reputations. 


' Enter Wildblood, Maskal, Jacinta, Beatrix, 
Wild. to Fac. entring. Do not fear, Madam z I think | heard my Friend 
Voice. 
Bell. Marry hang you! is it you that haye given us this hot Alarm? 
Wild. There's more int than you imagine ; the whole houſe is up: fe 
ſeeing you two, and not knowing you, after I had entred the Garden door 


I made too much haſte to g t out again, and have left the Key brokeni 


it. With the Noiſe one of the Servants came running in, whom! fe 
back; and doubtleſs he is gone for Company, for you may ſee Lights rut 
ning through every Chamber. 

Theod. and Zac. What will become of us? 

Zell. We muſt haye r&aurſe to our former Reſolution. Let the Ladie 
retire into the Garden-Houſe. And, now I think on*s, you, Gentlemet 
ſhall go in with*em, and leave me and Mas;gsl to bear the brunt or'r. 

Miaik, Me, SIr? I beſeech you, let me go in with the Ladies too. De: 
Beatrix, ſpeak a good word for me; 1 proteſt,. *tis more out of Loye 
thy Company, than for any fear 1 have. 

Bell. You, Dog, I have need of your Wit and Counſel. We have 1 
time to deliberate. Will you ſtay, Sir ? [To Mas 

Mask, No, Sir; *tis not for my Safety. 

Bell, Will you in, Sir? [To Melchot 

Mel, No, Sir; *tis not for my Honour, to be aſſiſting to you: Plit 
Don Alonzo, and help to revenge the Injury you are doing him. 

Bell, Then we are loſt; I can do nothing. 

Wild. Nay, and you talk of Honour, by your leave, Sir. | 

k [Falls upon him, aud throws him ana 
I hate your Spaniſh Honour, eyer ſince it ſpoiid our Engliſh Plays, Wi 
Faces about, and other ſide. 

Mel. What do you mean, you will not murder me ? 


Muſt Valour be oppreſsd by Maltitudes? Wi 
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id. Come yarly, my Mates, every Man to his ſhare of the burthen. 


"0 yarly hay. 
; [The four Men taks hineach by a Limb, and 
c m ont, ng murder. 
Tho, If this Engliſhman ſave us now, I ſhall admire bis Wit. 
But. Good Wits never think themſelves admir'd till they are well 
arded ; you muſt pay him in ſpecie, Madam, give him Love for his 


4 Enter the Men again, 

3, Ladies fear nothing, but enter into the Garden-Houſe with theſe 
raliers \ 

Muk, Oh that I were a Cavalier too ! Cs going with them. 

8:4, Come you back, Sirrah. [Stops him. 
ink your ſelyes as ſafe as in a Sanftuary, only keep quiet what ever 


Fa. Come away then, they are upon vs. 
[Exeunt all but Bell. and Mask. 

Muk, Hark, I hear the Foe coming : methinks they threaten too, Sir ; 
x let me go in for a Guard to the Ladies, and poor Beatrix. I can 
ht much better when there is a Wall betwixt me and danger. 

Bel. Peace, I have occaſion for your Wit to help me lye. 

Mak. Sir, upon the Faith of a Sinner, you have had my laſt lye already; 
tave not one more to do me Credit, as I hope to be ſay?d, Sir. . 

KI, Viftore, Vifore; knock under you Rogue, and confeſs me Con- 
qperour, and you ſhall ſee III bring all off. 


Enter Don Alonzo, and ſix Servants, with Lights, and Sword: drawn; 
Alm. Search about there. 

Bil, Fear nothing; do but vouch what I ſhall ſay, 

Mak, For a Paſſive Lye I can yer do ſomething. 

Am, Stand :- who goes there ? | 

bel, Friends. 

Am, Friends ? Who are you ? 

til. Noble Don Alonzo, ſuch as are watching for your good. 

An, Is it you, Sennor Ingles ? Why all this noiſe and tumult? where - 
my Daughters and my Neece? But, in the firſt place, though laſt 
'd, how came you hither, Sir. 

tl I came hither by Aſtrology, Sir. 

Mak. My Maſter's in, Heavens ſend him good Shipping with his Lye, 
all kind Devils ſtand his Friends. 

4m, How, by Aſtrology, Sir z meaning you came hither by Art 


KL 1fay, by pure Aſtrology, Sir, 1 foreſaw, by my Art, alittle after 

i left you, that your Neece and Daughters would this night run 2 
le of being carried away from this very Garden. . 

Mlen. O che wonders of this ſpeculation ! : 

&. Thereupog 1 call'd immediately fos wy Sword, and cameo all 
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haſte to advertiſe you ;- but I ſee there's no refiſting Deſtiny, for jug 
was entring the Gardeo-Door I met the Women, with their Gallant a0d 1 
under Sail, and outward bound. ? ' 

Mak. Thereupop what does me he but draws by my advice __ eyer « 


Bell. How now, Mr. Raskal? are you itching to be in / M 
Mak. Pray, Sir, let me go ſnip with you in this Lye, and be not oi. ** 
covetous of Honour ? you know | never ſtood with you; now my Coy Wort 
is come to me, 1 cannot reliſt the temptation. Al 
Bell. Content ; tell on. cure | 
Mask. So, in ſhort, Sir, we drew, firlt I , and then my Maſter, will * ® 
being over-power'd, they have eſcap'd us, ſo that | think you may put M 
Bed, and troub'e: your ſeif no further, for gone they are. Be, 
Bell. You tell alye! you have curtail*d my invention : you are not f may 
to invent a Lye for a Bawd, when ſhe would wheedle a young Squire, Al 
Alon. Call up the Officers of Juſtice, ll have the Town ſearch'd 
mediately, M 
Bell. *Tis in vain, Sir, 1 know, by my Art, you'll neyer recoyer's Be 
beſides, ?tis an affront to- my Friends, the Stars, who, have otherwiſedi aſton 
pos'd of *em. (Goe 
Enter a Servant, kand 
Ser. Sir, the Key is broken in the Garden-Door, and the Door lock 
ſo that of neceſlicy they mult be in the Garden yet. 
Alon. Diſperſe your ſelves, ſome into the Wilderneſs, ſome into 
Allies, and ſome into the Parterre : you, Dzego, go try to get out the K N 
and run to the Corigidor for his aſliſtance : in the mean time 1! ſearc py 
the Garden-Houſe my ſelf. Al 
| LExeunt all the Servants but you 
Mack, Il be unbetted again, if you pleaſe <ir, and leave you all ” 
honour of it. = | | [To Bellamy «f os 
Alon. Come, Cavalier, let us in together. - 
Bell. holding , Hi Hcld, Sir, for the love of Heaven, you are pot m - 


Alon, We muſt leave no place unſearch'd. A Light there. y 
Bell. Hold? I ſay, do you know what you are undertaking ? and hay ©" 
you arm*d your ſelf with reſolution for ſuch an adventure ? 
Alon." What adventure? | 
Bell. A mord in private --— The place you would.go into is full of 
chantments ; there are at this time, for ought | know, a Legion of 
rits in It. | 
Alon. You confound me with wonder, Sir | 
Bell. 1 have been making there my Magical Operations, to knon tt 
event of your Daughter's flight; and, to perform it rightiy, have ot 
forCd to call up Spirits of ſeveral Orders : and there they are hummil 
like a ſwarm of Bees, ſome ſtalking about upon the ground, ſome [yl0 
and ſome ſticking upon the Walls like Rear- mice. 
Maſk. The DeviPs in him, he's got off again. 
Alon. Now, Sir, I ſhall try the truth of your Friendſhip to me. To © 
feſs the ſecret of wy Soul to you, 1 have all wy Life been curious os 
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Devil: And. to that. purpoſe bave conn'd Agripps through and through, 
and made Experiment of all his Rules, Pars die & incremento Lune, and 
yet could never compaſs the ſight of one of theſe Demoniums: if you will 
ever oblige me, let.it be on this Occaſion, | | 

Mak. There's another ſtorm ariſing. Liga 2 

Z:[. You ſhall pardon me, Sir, Pll not expoſe you to that Perit-for the 
World, without due Preparations of Ceremony. 4 $3.2 

Alon. For that, Sir, I always carry a 7ab/man about me; that will ſe- 
cure me: and therefore I will yenture in a God's Name, ard defic %m all 
N 0nce, [Going in. 

Mak. How the pox will he get off from this? 

Bell, Well, Sir, fince you are ſo reſoly*d, ſend off your Servant, that there 
may be no noife made on*t, and well take our Venture, . 

Alon. Pedro, leave your Light, and help the Fellow ſearch the Garden. 

| [Exit Servant. 

Mak. What does my incomprehenſible Maſter mean ? 

Bill. Now I muſt tel] you, Sir, you will ſee that which will very much 
aoniſh you, if my Art fail me not. 

[Goes to the door. ] You, Spirits and Intelligences that are within there, 
ſand cloſe, and ſilent, at your peril, and fear nothing; tut appear in 
your own Shapes, boldly Maskal, open the door. 
[Maskal goes ro one ſide of the Scene, which draws and diſcovers 
Theod. Jac. Aur. Beat. Cam, Lop. Wild. ſtanding all 
without motion in a Rank. 
Now, Sir, what think you ? 

Alon. They are here, they are here: we need ſearch no farther. Ah, 
you ungracious Baggages ! [Going toward them, 

Bell. Stay, cr you'll be torn in pieces : theſe are the very Shapes I Con- 
jur'd up, and truly repreſent to you in what Company your Niece and 
Draughters are, this very moment, 

Alon, Why, are they not they ? I durſt have ſworn that ſome of %em had 
been my own Fleſh and Blood—— Look ; one of them is juſt like that 
Rogue your Camrade. [Wildblood ſhake: bis head, and fronns at bim. 

Bel. Do you ſee how you have provok'd that Engizb Devil: take 
teed of him ; if he gets you once into his Clutches =_ 

[Wildblood embracing Jacinta. 
#lem, He ſeems to have got poſſeſſion of the Spirit of my Facinta, by 
bis bugging her. 

Bell, Nay, I imagin*d as much : do but look upon this Phiſiognomy, 
j00 have read Baptiſta Porta: has he not the Leer of a yery lewd, de- 
bauck'd Spirit ? 

Alon, He has indeed: Then there's my Niece Aurelia, with the Spirit 

Don Lopez, ; but that's well enough ; and my Daughter Theodoſia all 

: pray how comes that about ? 
; bell. .She*s provided for with a Familiar too; one that is in this very 
_—_ you, -and by your elbow ; but Pll ſhew you him ſome 

6, | 


K 


- _— | 

5B «An. Evenings Love: Or, 
Alon, And that Baggage, Fearrix, how I would ſwinge her if 1 had ks, 
here ; 1 lay my Liſe (he was in the Plot for the flight of her Miltreſt, 
| Beat. claps her hbanas at him, 

Bel. Sir, you do ill to provoke her : for being the Spirit of a Womzr 
ſhe is naturally miſchievous : you ſee ſhe can ſcarce hold her hand; from 
you already. 77 $1004 | _ 

Mak. Let me alone to revenge your quarrel upon Beatrix : if &er ſhe 
come to light, Pi! take a courſe with her I warrant you, Sir. 

Bell. Now come away, Sir ; have you 'feen enough : the Spirits arein 
pain whilſt we are here, we keep %em too long condengd in Bodies; if 
we were gone, they would rarifie into Air immediately Afashal, ſhut the 
door... .* [Maskal goes to the Scence, and it cloſe, 

Hlon. Menſtrum hominis ! O Prodigy of Science ! 


Enter two Servants with Don Melchor. 

Bell. Now help'me with a Lye, Maskal, or we are loſt. 

Mark. Sir, I could never lye with Man or Woman in a fright. 

Serv. Sir, we found this Gentleman'bound and gagg*d, and he defir 
ns to briog him to you with all haſte imaginable. 

Ael. OSir, Sir ! your two Danghters and your Niece 

Bell. They are gone, he knows it : but are you mad, Sir, to ſet thisper- 
nicious Wretch at liberty ? 

.. M4. | endeayour'd all that I was able —-— 

Mak, Now, Sir, I have it for you _ [Aſide to his Maſter, 
He was endeavouring indeed to have got away with %em : for your Daugh- 
ter Theodoſia was his Prize: but we prevented him, and left him in the 
condition in which you ſee him. . 

Alen. | thought ſomewhat was the matter, that Theodoſia had not a Spi 
rit by her, as her Siſter had. =e 

Bell, This was he I meant to ſhew you. , 

Mel. Do you believe him, Sir ? 


" Beſt, No, no; believe him, Sir: you know his truth, eyer fince he ſtole - 
your Daughter's Diamond. 
Mel. I ſwear to you by my Honour, , 
Alon. Nay, a Thief I knew him, and yet after that, he had the lop- * 


dence to ask me for my Daughter. 4 
Bell. Was he ſo impudent ? The Cauſe is plain, Sir ; put him quick) 
into Cuſtody. | 
Mel. Hear me but one wotd, Sir, and Il diſcover all to you: ti 
Bell. Hear him not, Sir ; for my Art aſſures me, if he ſpeaks one ſylk- { 
ble niore, he will cauſe great miſchief. 
Alon. Will he fo ? I'll ſtop my Ears: away with him. _ het 
Adel. Your Daughters are yet inthe Garden, hidden by this Fellow and 
his Accomplices. | 
Alon: at the ſame time drowning bim. 111 ſtop my ears, I'll ſtop my ex" 
Bell, and Mask. at the ſame time alſo. A Thief, a Thief; away with bio, 
[Servants carry Melchor off fr 4 
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Alon. He thought to have born us down with his Confidence. | 


| Emter another Servant. 
Serv. Sir, with much ado we have got out the Key, and open'd the door. 
Alon. Then, as I told you, run quickly to the Corrigidor, and deſire 
himto come hicher in Perſon, to examine a MalefaCtor, 
[Wildblood ſneezes within, 
Alon. Hark, what Noiſe is that within ? I think one ſneezes. | 
Bell. One of the Devils, | warrant you, has got a Cold with being {© 
Jong out of the fire. 
Alm. Bleſs his Devilſhip, as I may ſay. 
[Wildblood ſneezes again. 
Serv, to Don Alen, This is a Man's Voice z do not ſuffer your ſelf to be 
dceiv'd ſo groſly,; Sir. 
Mark. A Man's Voice, that's a good one indeed / that you ſhould live to 
theſe Years, and yet be ſo ſilly, as not to know a Man from a Devil. 
Alon, There's more in't than I imagin*d : hoid up your Torch, and go 
in firſt, Pedro, and 1 will follow you. 
Mark, No, let me have the Honour to be your Uſher. 
| [Takes the Torch, and goes in. 
Mak, within. ] Help, help, help. 
Alon. What's the Matter ? 
Bill. Stir not upon your Life, Sir. 


Re-Enter Maskal, without the Torch. 
Matk, I was no ſooner enter'd, but a huge Giant ſeiz?d my Torch, and 
eld me all along, with the yery Whiff of his breath, as he paſgd by 
me 


Alon. Bleſs us! 

Bell. at the door to them within, Paſs out now while you have time in the 
dark: the Officers of Juſtice will be here immediately, the Garden door 
s open for you. 

Alon. What are you mutcering there, Sir ? 

Bell, Only diſmiſſing theſe Spirits of Darkneſs, that they may trouble 
fou no further : go out, I ſay. 

[They all come out upon the Stage, groping their way, 
Wildblood falls into Alonzo?s bands. 

Alon. 1 have caught ſome body ; are theſe your Spirits ? Another light 
quickly, Pedro. 

Mask. ſlipping between Alonzo and Wildblood. Tis Marks you have 
caught, Sir; do you mean to ſtrangle me, that you preſs me fo hard 

your Arms ? 

Alon. letting Wildblood go. Is it thee, Makal? 1 durſt have ſworn it 

been another. - 

Fell, Make haſt now, before the Candle comes. 

[Aurelia falls into Alonzo's Arms. 


|S. Ft Alon. 
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Alon. Now4 have another. 
Aur. *Tis Maskal you have caught, Sir. 
Alon. No, 1 thank you Niece, this Artifice is too groſs ; Lknow you 
Voice-a little better. What ho, bring Lights there. 
- Bell, Her impertinence has ruin'd-all. e hate 


1.0 Emer | Servants with Lights, and Swords drawn, 

Ser, Sir, the 'Corrigidor is coming/ according ro Jour defire ; inthe 
-mean time we' have fecur'd rhe Garden- Doots. 

Alon. 1 am glad owt: Pll make ſome of *tm ſevere Examples. 

Wild, Nay, then as we have liv*d merrily, fo let us die together ; but 
well ſhew the Doz: ſome ſport firſt, 

Theo, Whar will become af us! 1335 

Fac. We'li dic ior Company : nothing vexes me, but that 1 an 
not a Man to haye one thruſt-at that malicious vid Father of mine, be- 
fore | go. 

Lop. Let us break our way through the Corrigidor's Band. 

Fac. A match yfaith : we*'l vencure our Bodies with you, you ſhall put 
the Baggage in the middle. 

Wild: He that pierces thee, I fay no more, but I ſhall be ſomewhat an- 
gry with him : [To Alonzo] in the mean time ! 1 arreſt you, Sir, in the 
behalf of this good Company. As the Corrigidor uſes us,” ſo well uſeyou, 

Alon. You do not mean to murder me ! 

Bell. You murder your ſelf if you force nsto it. 

Wild. Give me a Razor there, that | may ſcrape his Weeſon, that the 
Briſttes afay not hinder me when 1 come to'cut it. 

Bel]. What need you bring matters to-that extremity ? you have your 
ranſom in your hand : here are three Men, and there are three Women; 
you underſtand me. 

Fac. Iinot, here's. a Sword-and there's a Throat : you underſtand me, 

Alon. This is very hard! 

Theo. The propoſitions are good, and Marriage is as honovrab!z as it 
us'd to be. | 

Beat. You had beſt let your Daughters live- branded with the name of 
oem, Hae for what ever -befalls the Men, that will be ſure to be their 

are. | 

Alon. T can put them into-a Nunnery. 

All the Wornen, A Nunnerys! 

Fac. I would have thee to know, thou graceleſs old Man, that I defy 
- Nunnety : name a Nunnery once more, and I diſown thee for my 

ater, 

Lop You know the Cuſtom of the Country, in this caſe, Sir: *'1s el- 
ther Death or Marriage : the buſineſs. will certainly be publick ; and if 
they die, ti;zy have ſworn you ſhall bear *em Company. 

| Alon. Since it mult be ſo, run Pedro, and ſtop: the Corrigidor : tell 
him it was only a Carnival Merriment, which 1 miſtook for a Rape aud 

Robbery, , 
P' 
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96, Why now you are a dutifal Father agaio, and 1 receiye you into 


I. Amongſt the reſt of your miſtakes, Sir, I muſt deſire you to let 
Afrology pals for one : my Mathematicks, and Art Magick, were only 
(zrnival device z and now that's ending, 1 haye more mind to deal with 
þ- Fleſh than with the Devil. 
Alm, No Aſtrologer ! *tis impoſlible ! 
Hah, 1 have known him, Sir, this ſeven years, and dare take my Oath 
has been always an utter ſtranger to the Stars : and indeed to any thing 
x belongs to Heaven. 
Then I have been couzen'd among the reſt, 
Theo, And 1; but 1 forgive him, 
Bat. | hope-you will forgive me, Madam; who have been the cauſe 
; but what he wants in Aſtrology he ſhall make up to you ſome other 
g, Pll paſs my word for him. | 
Alm. 1 hope you are both Gentlemen ? 
Fl. As good as the Cid himſelf, Sir. 
Alm, And for your Religion, right Romans — 
Wild. As ever was Mare Anthony. 
Alm. For your Fortunes aud Courages —— 
Mak, They are both deſperate, Sir 3 eſpecially their Fortunes. 
Theo to Bell. You ſhou.d not have my conſent ſo ſoon, bur only to re- 
ve my ſelf upon the falſeneſs of Don Melchor. 
Arr. I muſt ayow that gratitude, for Don Lopez is as prevalent with 
3 revenge againſt Don Melchor. 
= Lent you know begins to morrow ; when that's over, Marriage 
|l be proper. ' 
Ju. If | ſtay till after Lent, I ſhall be to marry when I have no Love 
ſt: PII not bate you an Ace of to night, Father : | mean to bury this 
ner Lent be done, and get me another before Eaſter, 
Alm. Well, make a night on*t then. [Giving his Daughters. 
Wild. Facinta, Wildblood. Welcome to me: ſince our Stars haye doom'd 
, we cannot help it : but *ewas a meer trick of Fate, to catch us thus 
nawares :; to draw us with a what do you lack, as we paſgd by : had. 
once ſeparated to Night, we ſhould haye had more Wir than ever to 
met again to Morrow. 
Jac. 'Tis true, we ſhot each other flying: we were both upon Wing 
0d; and had we paſs'd this Critical. Minute, I ſhould have gone for 
Indies, and you for Greenland, er we had mer in a Bed upon conli- 
tion 


Yak. You haye quarrel'd twice to Night without Bloodſhed, *ware 


tdird time. 
Je. A propos ! | hayc been retrieviag an old Song of a Lover, that 
ever quarrelling, with his Miitceſs: I think it will fig our amour 
tell that if you pleaſe, I'll give it you for an Epichalominm, and you 
i fng it, [Grves him a Paper. 


Wild. 
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W:ld. I never ſung in all my Life; nor ever durſt try when I was ol: 
for fear of braying. | 

Fac. Juſt me, np and down ; but for a frolick let's ſing together; { 
Iam ſure if we cannot fing now, we ſhall never haye cauſe when we « 
married. 

Wild. Begin then z give me my Key, and Þ ll ſet my Voice to'. 

Fac. Fa la, fala, fa la. 

Wild, Fala, fala, fala. Is this your beſt, upon the Faith of a Virgin} 

Fac. I by the Muſes, I am at my pitch. 

W:1d. Then do your worſt:and let theCompany be judge who ſings ne 

Fac. Upon condition the belt Singer ſhall wear the Breeches : prey 
to ſtrip, Sir ; I ſhall pot you into your Drawers preſently, 

Wild. I ſhall be reveng'd with putting you into your Smock anon; $ 
George for me. 

Fac. St. James for me; come ſtart, Sir, 


SONG. 1] 


3 
Elimena, of my heart, 
None ſhall &er bereave you : 
If, with your good leave I may 
Quarrel with you once a day, 
I mill never leave you, _ 
” © | ( 
Celimena. Paſſion's but an empty name bro 
Where reſpeft is wanting : Mu 
Damon you miſtake your aim ; : 
Hang your Heart, and burn your Flame, 
If you muſt be ranting, 


3. 
Love a4; dull and muddy is, ” 1 
As decaying Liquor : 
Anger ſets it on the Lees, 
And refines it by degrees, 
Till it works it quicker. 


4 
Celimena. Love by quarrels to beget, 
Wiſely you endeavonr ;, 
With a grave Phyſitian's Wk, M. | 
Who to cure an Age fit, 
Put me in 4 Feavor, 


F- 
Anger rouzes Love to fight, 
And bis only bait is, 
"Tis the four to dull delight, 


And # but an eager bite, 


When deſire at height is. 


w 
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Celimena. If ſuch drops of beat can fall 
«In our wooing weather ;, 
* If ſuch. drops of heat can fall, 
We ſhall have the Devil and all, 
When we come together. 


Wd. Your judgment, Gentlemen : a Man, or a Maid ? 
3. And you make no better Harmony after you are Married than you 

hefore, you are the miſerableſt Couple in Chriſtendom. 
fild. 'Tis no great matter; if I had had a good Voice, ſhe would have 
i'd it before to morrow., 
Jl, When Maskal has married Beatrix, you may learn of her. 
Mak. You ſhall pur her Life into a Leaſe then. _ 
#ild. Upon condition that when I drop into your Houſe from Hunt- 
, | may ſet my Slippers at your Door, as a Turk does at a Fews, that 
1may not enter. 
Jet. And while you refreſh your ſelf within, he ſhall wind the Horn 
thout, 
Mak. TI throw up my Leaſe firſt. : 
kl Why thou would'ſt not be ſo impudent, to marry Beatrix for thy 
if only. 
Jut. For all his ranting and tearing now, Pll paſs my word he ſhall 
_ into as tame and peaceable a Husband,as a civil Woman would 
I> to have. 

Enter Don Melchor, with a Servant, 

Ml. Sir 
Alm, 1 know what you would ſay , but your diſcoyery comes too late 


Ml. Why the Ladies are found. 

Aw. But their inclinations are loſt, I can aſſure you. 

Js, Look you, Sir, there goes the Game : your Plate-Fleet is divided; 
for Spain, and half for Englaxd. - 

Tree, You-are juſtly puniſt'd for loving two. : 

Mel, Yet I have the comfort of a caſt Loyer ; I will think-well of my 

it; and deſpiſe my Miſtreſles. LExir. 


DANCE. 
2. Enough, enough z let's end the Carnival abed. 


Wild, And for theſe Gentlemen, when &er they try, 
May they all ſpeed aſſoon, and well as 1. . [Exemmomnes. 


E P I- 


EPILOGUE. 
Y Part being ſmall, I bave had time to day, 

M T o mark, your variow Cenſures of our Play : 

Firſt, locking for a Fudgment, or a Wit, 

Like Jews, 1 ſaw *em ſcatter'd through the Pit : 

And where a knot of Smilers lent an Ear 

To one that talk*d, 1 knew the Foe was there. 

The Club of Teſts went round ; he who had none, 

Borrow®d 0 th* next, and told it for hu own : 

Among the reſt they kept a fearful ſtir, 

In whiſpring that he ſtole th? Aſtrologer , 

And ſaid, betwixt a French and Engliſh Plot, 

He easgd bu balf-tir'd Muſe, on Pace and Trot. 

Upſtarts a Mounſieur, new come over ; and warm 

In the French ſtoop; and the pull back 0 th* Arm ; 

Morbleu dit il, and cocks, 1 am a Rogue 

But he has quite ſpoiPd the feign?d Aſtrologue. 

Pox, ſays another ;, beres 6 great a ſtir 


With a Son of a Whore, Farce that*s regular, 
A Rule where nothing muſt decorum ſhock ! 


Dam” me *ts a dull as Dining by the Clock. 

An Evening ! why the Devil ſhould we be vext 
Whether be gets the Wench this night or next ? 
When I heard this, 1 to the Poet went, 

Told him the Houſe was full of Diſcentent, 
And ask'd him what excuſe he could invent. 

He neither ſwore nor (tormd as Poets do, 

But, moſt unlike an Authour, vow'd twas true. 
Yet ſaid, he uid the French like Enemies, 
And did not ſteal their Plots, but made *em Priz#. 
But ſhould he all the pains and charges count 

Of taking *em, the Bill ſo high wowd mount, 

That, like Prize-Goods, which through the Office come, 
He could bave bad *em much more cheap at home. 

He ſtill muſt write ; and Banquier-like, each day 
Accept new Bills, and he m ſt break, or pay. 

When through his "hands ſuch ſums muſt yearly 7#n, 
You Cannot think the Stock i all bis own. 

Hiu haſte bus other eyrours might excuſe, 

But there*s no mercy for a guilty Muſe : 

For like a Miſtreſs, ſhe muſt ſtand or fall, 

And pleaſe you to a height, or not at all. 
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TO THE 


Moſt Illuſtrious Prince, 


Duke of Monmouth and Bucclugh, 
On: of His Majeſtie's moſt Flonourable Privy Council, and Knight 
of the mot Noble Order of the Garter, &c. 


SIR, 


H E favourable Reception whicl1 
your Exccllent Lady afforded to one 
of my former Plays, has encourag- 
ed me to double my Preſumption, 
n addreffing this to your Grace's Patronage. $0 
dangerous a thing it 1sto admit a Poet into your 
Famuly,thatyou canneycrafterwards be free trom 
the chiming of ul Verſes, perpetually ſoundingin 
your Ears, and more troubleſom thanthe Neigh- 
bourhood of Steeples. I havebeen favourable to 
my ſelf in this expreflion; a zealous Fanartick 
would have gone farther, and have called me 
the Serpent, who firft preſcnted the fruic of my 
Poetry to the Wife, and fo gain'd the opportu- 
nity to ſeduce the Husband. Yet I am ready to 
avow a Crime fo advantageous to me ; but the 
World, which will condemn my boldneſs, I am 
ſure will juſtific and applaud my choice. All 
men will join with me in the Adoration which 
[pay you, they would wiſh only I had brought 
you a more noble Sacrifice. Inftcad of an He- 
roic Play, you might juſtly expect an Heroic 
A 2 Pocm, 
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Poem, filled with the paſt Glorics of your Ance- 
ſtors, and the future certainties of your own, 
Heaven has already taken care to form you for 
an Heroe. You have all the Advantages of mind 
and body, and an Illuſtrious Birth, conſpiring 
to render you an extraordinary Perſon, The A- 
chilles and Rinaldo are preſent in you, even a- 
boye their Originals ; you only want a Homer, 
or a Tafſo, to make you cqual to them. Youth, 
Beauty and Courage, (all which you poſſeſs in 
the height of their perfection) arethe moſt defi- 
rablc gifts of Heaven: and Heaven 1s never pro- 
digal of ſuch Treaſures but to ſome uncommon 
purpoſe. So goodly a Fabrick was never framed 
by an Almighty Architect for a Vulgar Gucſt, 
He ſhew'd the valuc which he ſet upon your 
Mind, when he took care to have it fo nobly 
and fo beautifully lodg'd. To a graceful faſhion 
and deportmcnt of Body, you. have joyncd a 
winning Converſation, and'an eafic Greatnels, 
derived you from the beſt, and beſt beloy- 
edof Princes. And with a great power of Obli- 
ging, the World has obferved in you, a deſire 
wo oblige, even beyond your power. This, and 
all chat I can fay on ſocxcellent and large a ſub- 
ject, 1s only Hiſtory, in which Fiction has no 
part; I can employ nothing of Poctry in it, any 
morethanIdointhat humble Proteſtation which 


I make, to continue cvecr. 
Your Grace"s moſt obedient 
and moſt devoted Servam, 


John Dryden. 


PREFACE. 


Was mov/d to write this Play by many Reaſons : amoneſt 
others, the Commands of ſome Perſons of Honour, for whom 
I have a moſt particular reſpect, were daily ſounding in my 


of this Nature. Neither were my own inclinations want- 
ing to ſecond their deſires. I conſidered that pleaſure was not the 
only end of Poefie; and that even the inſtruttions of Morality were 
nt ſo wholly the buſineſs of a Poet, as that the Precepts and Exan:- 
ples f Piety were to be omitted. For toleave that employment al- 
together 10 the Clergy, were to forget that Religion was firſt taught 
in Verſe : (which the lazineſs or dulneſs of ſucceeding Prieſt hood, 
turn'd afterwards into Proſe.) And it were ao to grant, (which 
I never ſhall) that repreſentations of this kind' may net as well be 


conducing to Holineſs, as to good Manners. Tet, far be it from + 


me, to compare the uſ: of Dramatique Poe(ie with that of Divinity : 


[ only maintain, againſt the Enemies of the Stage, that patterns ef . 


Pity, decently repreſented, and equally removed from the extremes 
of Superſtition and Prophaneneſs, may be of excellent uſe to ſecond 
the Precepts of our Religion. By the Flurmony of Words, we el.- 
vat? the Mind to a ſenſe of Dewotion, as our ſolemn Muſick, which 


is inarticulate Pocfie, does in Churches. And 7 the lively Imazes . 


of Picty, adorn'd by attion, throngh the ſenſes, allure th: Soul : 
which, while it is charmed in a filent joy of what it ſees and hear:, 
is firnck at the ſam? time with a ſecret venerationof thirgs Culeſli- 
al; ani is wound up inſ-nſibly into the pra@ice of that which it ad- 
mires. Now, if, inflead of :his, we ſometimes ſee on our Thea- 
tres, the Fxamples of Vice Fewarded, - or at leaſt unpuniſbed, y:t 
it cug ht not to be an Argument againſt the Art, any more than the 
Extravagances and Impieties of the Pulpit in the late times of Re- 
bell on, can be a7aiuſt the Office and Dignity of the Cl:rgy. 

* But many times it happens. that Peets are wrong ſully accus'd, a; 
it is my own Caf: in this ver; Play, where I am charg'd Ly ſerie 37+ 
nerant or maliciets Pirſons, with no lefs Crimes than Prophanen:fs 
and trreligion. 

Tic 


ears, that it would be of good example to undertake a Poems 
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PLETE 
The Part of Maximin, againſt which theſe holy Criticks ſo much 

* d:claim, mas deften'd by me to ſet off the —_—_— St. Catharine. 
And thoſe who read the Roman Hiitory, may ea ty remember, that 

Maximin was not only a bloody Tyrant, vaſtus corpore, animg 

ferus, as Herodian deſcribes him ; but alſo a Perſecutor of the 

Church, againſt which he raiſed the fixth Perſecution. So that what- 

ſcevrr he ſpeaks or atts in this Tragedy, 1s no more than a Rewrd 
of his Life and Manners; a Pitture, as near as I could take it, 

from the Original, If with much pains and ſome ſucceſs, I have 
drawn a deform'd. Piece, there is as much of Art, and as near an 
imitation of Nature, in a Lazare, as in a Venus. Maximin 

was an Heathen, and what he ſpeaks againſt Religion, is in con 

terapt of that which he profeſsd. He defies the Gods of Rome, 
which is no more than $t, Catharine might with decency have dont, 

If it be urged, that a perſon of ſuch Principles, who ſcoffs at any Re- 

lizion, ought not to be preſented on the Stage, why then are the 
Liv?s and Sayings of ſo many wicked and prophane perſons recorded 
in th: Holy Scriptures * T know it will be anſwer d, That a due uſe 
may be made of them ; that they are remembred with a4 Brand of In- 
famy fixt upon them; and ſet as Sea-marks for thoſe who behold 
them, to avoid. And what other uſe have [ made of Maximin 2 
Have I propoſed him as a pattern to be tmitatced, whom, even for 
his impiety to his falſe Gods, 1 have ſo ſeverely puniſh'd > Nay, as 
if T —_— en this Okjettion, I purpeſely remov/d the Scene of the 
Play, which qr: to ar been at A'\exandria in Egypt, (where 


S?. Catharine ſuffer'd) and laid it under th: Walls of Aquileia in 


Italy, where Maximin was ſlain : that the puniſhment of his Crime 
might immediately ſucceed its Exccution. 

This, Rewer, 1s what Tow'dto my juſt defence, and the due vt 
verence of that Religion which I profeſs, to which all Men, who de- 
fire to be eſteemed good or honeſt,are obliged: I have neither leiſure 
zor occaſion to write more largely on this Suljeti, becanſe I am al- 
ready juſtified ty the ſentence of th: beſt, and moſt diſcerning Prince 
» 1h: World, ty the ſuffrage of all unbyaſs'd J1dres; and, atove 
all, by th: Witneſs of my own Conſcience, 1-hich 1 hors the thought 
of ſuch a Crime ;, ta which I ask leave to add my 1atward Conver- 
ſation, which ſhall never be juſtly tax'd with the Nete ef Atheiſm mW 
Prophaneneſs. | 
In what elſe concerns the Play, T ſhall be Brief, fer the famlts of 

the 


=. , % at 


PREFACE. 


the Writing and Contrivance, 7 leave them to the mircy of the 
Reader, for I am as little apt to defend my own Errors, as to find 
thoſe of other Poets : Only T obſerve, that the great Cenſors of Wit 
and Poetry, either produce nothing of their own, or what is nuxe ri- 
diculous than any thing they reprehend. Much of ill Nature, and 
a very little Tudgment, go far in finding the miſtakes of Writers. 

Tpretend not that any thing of mine can be corre? : This Poem, 
epecially, which was contrived and written in ſeen Weeks, though 
afterwards hinared by many Accidents, from a ſpeedy Repreſenta- 
tion, which would have been its juſt excuſe. 

Tet the Scenes are every where unbroken, and the nnities of place 
and time more exactly kept, - than perhaps is requiſite in a Tragedy; 
or at of, than I have fince preſerv'd them in the Cengs ft of 
Gran 

T have not every where obſery/d the equality of Numbers in my 
Verſe, partly by reaſon r 4 my haſte ; but more eſpecially, becanſe 7 
would not kave my Senſe a Slave to Syllables. 

'Tis eafie to diſcover that I have been wery Lold in my alirration 
of the Story, which of it ſelf mas too barren for a Play ; and that 1 
have taken from the Church two Martyrs, in the perſons of Por- 
phyrius and the Empreſs, who ſuffer d for the Chriſtian Faith, un- 
&er the Tyranny of Maximin. 

Thave ſeen a French Play called the Martyrdom of St. Catharine : 

tut thofe who have read it, will ſoon clear me from ſtcaling ont of (7 
dull an Author. T have only borrow'd a miſtake from him, cf ene 
Maximin for ancther ; for finding him in the French Port, 6alld 
the Son of 4 Thracian Herdſman, and an AlaneWoman, I too e1- 
fily belied him to have been the ſame Maximin mentio;7d in He- 
rodian ; till afterwards, conſuliing Euſebius and Mcetapliaſies, 
T found the Frenchman had betrayd me into an Error (nhea it was 
taolate to alter it) ty miſtaking that firſt Maximin for a ſ:cond, 152 
Contemporary of Conſtantine the Great, and one of the Uſurp:rs 
of the Eaſtern Empire. 

But neither was the other Name of my Pity move ſortumate ; {or 

as ſome ,who had heard of a Tragedy of St.Catharinc, iz2a7in'd I Lid 
taken my Plot frem thence ; ſo others, who had heard of anh 7 
Play, called L'Amour Tyrannique, with the ſure ieno; ance. 1c 
05d me to have borrow'd my deften from it, vecauſe 1 h.:n 


dentally given my Play the ſame Title, net having to th4s .' 


TREFACE. 
ind knowing only Ly report, that ſuch a Comeay is extant in French, 
under the Name of Monftenr Scudery. 

As for what I have ſaid of Aſtral or Aerial Spirits, it is no Jy. 
vention of mine, but taken from thoſe who have written on tha 
Subjett, Whether there are ſuch Beings or not, it concerns net © 
me ; "tis fufficient for my purpoſe, that many have believ/d the of- 
firmative ; and that theſe Heroick Repreſentations, which aredf the 
ſame Nature with the Epick, are not limited, but with the ex- 
tremeſt bounds of what i credible. 

Far the little Criticks, who pleas'd themſelves with thinking the 
have found a flaw in that line of the Prologue, (And he who ſer- 
vilely creeps after Senſe, is ſafe, &c.) 4s if 1 Patroniz'd my 
own Nonſence, I may reaſonably foppeſ they have never read Ho- 
1 ace, Serpit humi tutus, &c. are his words : He who creeps af- 
ter plain, dull, common Senſe, is ſafe from committing Abſurd: 
ties, but can wever reach any heighth, or excellence of Wit ; and 
ſure I could not mean that any excellence were to be found in Ni 
fence. With the ſame ignorance, or malice, they would accuſe me 
far ufing empty Arms, when [I writ of a Ghoſt or Shadow: mhich 
has only the appearance of a Body or Limbs, and is empty or waid 
of fleſh and blood ; and vacuis ampleQitur ulnis, was an £x- 
preſſion of Ovid's on the ue Subject. Some Fool before them, 
had charg'd me in the Indian Emperor with Nonſexce, in thiſ 
words, And follow Fate which does too faſt purſue ; which 
was borrow'd from Virgil in the 1 1thof his AEneids, Eludit gyro 
interior, ſequiturque ſequentem. 7 quote not theſe to prowethat 
7 never writ Nowſence, but only to ſhew that they are ſo unfortunat 
as not to have found it. 


VALE 


Prologue. 


PROLOGUE. 


ELF-Love (which newer xightly underſtood) 
= Makes Poets ſtill conclude their Plays are good: 
And malice in all Criticks reigns ſo high, 

That for ſmall Errours, they whole Plays decry ; 

So that to ſee this fondneſs, and that ſpite, 

Tox'd think, that none but mad men judge or write. 
Therefore our Poet, as he thinks not fit 

T impoſe upon you what he writes for Wit, 

$o hopes that leaving you your cenſures free, 
Tou equal Fudges y the whole will be : 
They Judge but half who only faults will ſee. 

Poers, dike. lower, ſhould be bold and dare, 

* They fpold thel buſineſs with an over-care: 

And he who ſevilely creeps after ſenſe, 

I ſafe, but wr will reach an Excellence. 

Hence tis, | Flog in hjs conjuring, 

Alow'd his kncy the full ſcope pu. ſwing. 

But when a yrant for his Theme he had, 

He loos'd th reins and bid his Muſe run mad: 

And thoughhe flumbles in a full Career; 

Tet Raſbne, is a better fault than Fear. 

He ſaw hiszay; but in fo ſwift a Pace, 

To chuſe th Ground, might be to loſe the Race. 

They then þo of each Trip th* advantage take, 

Find but tiſe faults which they want Wit to make. 


{ > Perſons 
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Perſons Repreſented: 


Porphyrius,. Captain of the 
Bodorian Bald, . Mr. Hart. 

Charinus, The Emperor's Sen, | Me. Harris, 
Placidius, 4 great Officer, © Mr. Kynaſton.” 
Valerius, be ns. Mc. Lydadl, 
Albinus,. {* of the Army, Mr. Zittlewg, 
Nigrinus, 4 Tribune and Conjurer, Mr. Beeſton, 
Ameriel, Guardian Angel to $. Catharine, Mr. Bell, 
Apollonius,. 4 Heathen Philoſopher, Mr, Cartwright, 


Berenice, Wife to. Maximin, By Mrs: Marſhall. 
Valeria, Daughter to Maximin; . Mrs. Elkn Gnyn, 
S: Catharine, Princeſs of Alexandria, Mrs. Boprtel, 
Felicia, her Mother, .\ Mrs. Anep. 

x. Mrs. Chill 


Erotion, TH an 
Eydnon,$ 4, Mrs. Eaſtland, 


Mi: Tyrant of Rome,” By Major Mohuy,- 


SCENE, The Cawp of Maximin, under the Wils of Aquiles 
a 


a— 


— —— 


—_—__ 


LE C— _ _ 


Tyrannick Love ; 


OK, .1 2 
Royal Martyr. 


ACT L -:SCENE L 


A Camp, or Pavilion-Royal. 


Maximin, Charinus, Placidius, Albinys, Valcrius; 
, Apollonius, Guards, 


Max. HUS far my Arms have with ſucceſs been crown'd; 
And found no ſtop, or vanquiſh'd what they found- 
The Getman Lakes myLegions have o're-palt, 
; With all the Bars which Art or Nature caſt: 
My Foes in watfy "*Faſtneſſes igclos'd, "gy 
I ſought, alone, to their whole War expogd 
Did firſt rhe Depth of trembling marſhes ſound, 
And fix*d my Eagles in wfaithful Ground ; 
=} force ſubmitted to the-Roman ſway 
lerce Nations, and unknowing to obey : 
And now, for my reward, ungrateful Rome, 
For which 1 fought abroad, rebels. at home, 
Alb, Yet tis their fear which does this War maintain : 
They cannot brook a Martial Monarch's Reign : 
Your valour would too much their Sloth accuſe; 


And therefore, like themſelves, they Princes chuſt. 
B 2 Plank 
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2 TYRANNICK LOVE; Or, 


Placid. Two, tame, gown*d Princes, who at caſe debate 
In lazy Chairs the buſineſs of the State : 
Who reign but while the people they can pleale, 
And only know the little Arts of Peace. 
Clar. In Fields they dare not Fight where Hofiour calls ; 
But breath a faint defiance from their Walls, 
The very noiſe of War their Souls does wound ; 
They quake, but hearing their own Trumpets ſound. 
Val. An eaſie Summotis but for form they wait, 
And to your fame will open wide the Gate. 
Placid I wiſh our Fame that ſwift ſuccefs may find 3 
But Conqueſts, Sir, are eaſily deſigned : 
However ſoft within themſelves they are, 
To you they will be valiant by deſpair. 
For having once been guilty well they know 
To a revengeful Prince they ſtill are fo, 
Alb. 'Tis true, that fiuce the Senate's Succours came, 
They grow more bold, 
Max. That Senate's but a name ; 
Oc they are Pageant Princes which they make, 
That power they give away they would partake. 
Two equal powers, two different ways will draw, 
While each may check and give the other Law. 
True, they ſecure Propriety and Peace; 
Butare not fit an Empire to encreaſe. 
When oy aid their Prince, the Slayes diſpute; 
And fear {ueceſs ſhould make him abſolute, 
They let Foes conquer to ſecure the State, * 
And lend a Sword, whoſe edge themſelves rebate. - 
Char. When to encreaſethe Gods you late are gone;, 
Pll ſwifcly, chuſe to dye, or reign alone - 
But thele half-Kings our Courage canaet fright ;. 
The thrifty State will bargain e're they fight : ' @ 
Give juſt io much for every Victory; IOC: 
And rather loſe a Fight, than over-buy, 
ax. Since all delays are dangerous ia War.,. 
Your men, Albinzs, for aſſault prepare: 
Criſpinus and —_— T hear 
Two Conſulars, theſe Aquileians cheer z 


By whom'they may, if we protraGt the time, . 
Be taught the courage to defend their crime: 
Placid, Put off th*aſſault but only for this day: 
No loſs can come by ſuch a-ſmall delay. 
Char, We are not ſure to morcow will be onts : 
Wars have, like Love, their fayourable hours: 


The ROTAL MARTTR. 


Let us uſe all: for if we loſe one day, 
That white one in the Crowd may flip away. 
Max, Fates dark receſſes we can never find ; 
But fortune, at ſome hours, to all is kind 
The lucky have whole days, which ftill they chooſe; 
Th'unlucky bave but hours, and thoſe they loſe. 
Placid. | have conſulted one who reads Heay'ns doom, 
And es, as preſent, things which are to come, 
"Tis that Nigrizas, made by your Command 
A Tribune in the new Panonian Band. 
Him have I feen, (on 1Fer's Banks he ſtood, 
Where laſt we winter*d) bind the head-long floud 
In ſadden Ice; and where moſt ſwift it flows, 
{n Cryſtal nets, the wondring Fiſhes cloſe. 
Then, with a moments Thaw, the ſtreams inlarge, 
And from the meſh the twinckling Gueſts diſcharge. 
In a deep Vale or near ſome ruin'd Wall, 
He _ worm = amen no z 
Who ſlow, to w en repair, | 
And loath to enter, ſtiverd Jn the air; , 
Theſe his dreadful Wand did to ſhort life compel, 
And forc'd the Fates of Battle to foretel. 
Max. *Tis wond”rous ſtrange! But = Placidius, (ay, . 


What propheſies Nigrines of this day 
Placid. To a lone Tent, all hung with black, 1 ſaw, 
Where in a Square he did a Circle draw : 
Four Angels, made by that Circum 
oly wo 


Bore rds in{crib'd, of myſtick ſenſe, 

When firſt a hollow Wind to blow, 

The Skie grewblack, and belli'd down more low, . 

Around the field did nimble Lightning Play, 

Which offer'd us by fits, and ſnatch'd the day. 

Midſt this, was heard the-ſhrjll and tender cry: 

Of well-pleas'd Ghoſts, which in the ſtorm did fly; 

Danc'd to and fro, and skim'd along the , 

Till to the Magick Circle they were bound. 

They courſing it, while we were fenc'd within; 

We ſaw this dreadful Seene of Fate begin. | 
Char. Speak withoug fear ; what did the vifion ſhew ? - 
Placid, A Curtain drawn'prelented to our view, 

A Town beſieg'd and on the Neighbouring Plaio. - 

Lay heaps of Viſionary Soldiers (lain. 

A riſing miſt obſcur*d the Gloomy head 

Of one, who in Imperial Robes lay dead. 

Near this, in Fetters, ſtood a Virgin crown'd ; 


4 EYRANNICK.LOVE; Or, 
Wham many C»pi4s ſtrove in vain to wound : 
A voice to morrow, ſtill. to morrow rung: - 
Another I ; Iv, Pan, ſung, 
Char. Viſions and Oradcles ſtill doubtful are, 
And n'er expounded+till th'event of War, 
The 'Gods fore-knowledge 'on our Swords will wait : 
If we fight well they muſt foreſhow good Fate. _ 
[-To them 8 Contwrin, 
Cent. A riſing duſt which troubles all the Air, 
And this way travels, ſhows ſome Army near. 
Char. I hear the ſound: of Trumpets from afar. [Exit Albinue. 
Max. It ſeems the voice. of Triumph not.of War. 
| W | [To them Albinus again. 
Alb, Health and Succeſs our Emperour attends; 
The Forces. marching on the plain are Friends. 
Perphyrius, whom you «£gypr's Prztor made, 
Is come from Alexandria to your aid. 
Max. It well becomes the Condudt and the Care 
Of one ſo fam'd and fortunate in War. 
You muſt reſign Placidius, your command, 
To hjm I promisd the Prztorian Band. 
'Your Duty in your ſwift Compliance ſhow, 
I will provide ſome other Charge for you. 
Placid. May Czſar's pleaſure ever be obey'd, 
With that ſubmiſhon which by me is paid, 
Now all the Curſes Envy ever knew, 
,Or could invent, Porphyrius purſue. q 
Alb. Placidins does too tamely bear his loſs ; 
This new pretender will all power ingrofs: 
All things muſt -now by his Direftion move z 
, And you, Sir, muſt reſign your Father*sJove. 
Char, Yes; every name to his repute muſt bow; 
There grow no Bays for any other, Brow, 
He blaſts my early Honour in the bud, 
Like ſome tall Tree the Monſter of the Woad. 
O”r ſhading all which under him would grow, 
He ſheds his venom on the Plants below. 
Alb, You muſt ſome noble ation undertake ; 
Equal with his your own renown to maks, 
Char, I am not for a floathful envy born, 
Plt dot this day, in the dire Viſions ſcorn. .. 
He comes : We tiwo, like the Twin-Stars appear ; 
Never to ſhine together in one Sphere. FExit cam Alb. 


Enter 


The ROYAL MARTTR. 


Enter Porphyrius attended. 


Max. rl ras, welcome, welcome as the light 
To cheerf Birds, or as to Loyers, night. 
Welcome as what thou bring*ſt me, Vidtory. 

Per. That waits, Sir, on your Atms, and not on me. 
You left a Conqueſt more than half atchiey'd, 
And for whoſe eaſine{s I almoſt griey'd. 
Yours only the e/£g yptian Laurels are; 
| bring' you but the reliques of your War. 
The Chriſtian Princeſs to receive *your doom, 
from her Conquer'd Alexandria come, 
Her Mother in another: Veſſel ſent, 
A Storm ſurpriz'd ; nor know 1 the event : 
Both from your Bounty muſt receive their ſtate; 
Or muſt-on your Triumphant Chariot wait. 

Max. From'me they can expect no grace, whoſe minds 
An execrable Superſtition Blinds. 

Apoll. The Gods who-'rais*d '*you:to the' Worlds Command, . 
Require theſe ViRims from your'grateful Hand, 

Por. To minds reſoly'd, the threats of Death are vain; - 
They run to fires, and there enjoy their pain : - 
Not Mucius made more halt his hand expoſe 
To greedy flames, than their whole Bodies thoſe. 

Max. How, to their own deſtruction, they are blind ! 
Zal isthe Pious madneſs of the mind. | 

Por. They all our fam'd Philoſophers defie ; 
And would our Faith by force of reaſon try. 

Apoll, T beg it, Sir, by all-the Powers Diviae, 
That in their right this Cembat may be mine. 

Max. It ſhall and fifty Dottors of our Laws, 
Be added to you-to maintain the Cauſe. - 

Enter Berenice the Empreſs, Valeria Daughter to the- 
our, Erotion. 

Placid. The Empreſs and your Daughter, Sir, are here, 

Por. What dangers in theſe charming eyes appear ? 
[Looking on the Empreſs, - 
How my old wounds are open'd at: this view ? | 
and in my murd*cers preſence bleed anew ? | 

Max, Idid an Yqur coming to partake | [To the Ladies- 
The owe! gladneſs which my:Triumphs make. 
You did Porphyrius as a Conttier know, | 
But as a Conqueror-behold him now.” 

Bir: You know (1 read it in your bluſhing face ) [To — 
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6 TYRANNICK LOVE; or, 
To merit, better than receive a Grace; 


And 1 know better lilently to own, 
Than with: vain words to pay your ſervice done. 
Por, Princes, like Gods, reward e're we deſerve ; 


2 its 0231 [Kneding 10 kiſs ber Hmm 
And pay us in permitting u$t0 ſerve. j 
Oh might I ſtill grow here, and never move / low, 
Ber. How dangerous are:theſe Ecſtafies of Love! 
He ſhows his paſſion to a Thouſand Eyes / 
He cannot ſtir, got can I bid him riſe! | 
That word my heart refuſes to my tongue ! [Able, 
Max. Madam you let the General kneel too long. 
Por. Too long as if Eternity were (0/ / | x Afide. 
Ber. Riſe, good Porphyrius, (ſince it nuaſt be ſo.) 4 
Por, Like Hermits, from a Viſion, I retire ; Rijong. 
With Eyes too Weak to ſee what I admire, F151 
Val. The Empreſs knows your worth but; Sig, there be 
-[ To Porphyrius, who kiſſes her Hand, 
Thoſe who can value it as high as ſhe. 
And ?tis but juſt (ſince in my Fathers cauſe, .'.. 
You fought) your Valour ſhoald haye my Applauſe. 
Placid, O Jealouſie, how art thou Eagle: ey'd ! 
She loves; and would her Love in Praiſes hide : 
How am I bound this Rival to purſue, 
Who raviſhes my Love and Fortune too! (Afide, 
A dead March within, and Trumpe, 
Max, Somewhat of mournful,  ſyre, my Ears-does wound ; 
Like the hoarſe murmers of a: Trumpets ſound, | 
And Drums unbraC'd, with Soldiers broken crys. / 
Enter Albinus . 
Albinus, whence proceeds this diſmal noiſe ? 
Alb. Too ſoon you'll know what 1 watit wordsto tell. 
Max, How fares my Son ? 1s my Charinus well ? 
Not anſwer me! Oh my Praphetick fear ! 
Alb. How can I ſpeak; or. how, Sir, can you hear ? 
Imagine that which you would moſt deplore, 
And that which I would ſpeak, is it, or .more? 
Max, Thy mournful meſſage in thy locks I read : 
Is he COh that I live to axk.it ) dead ? 
Als. Sir. | 
Max, Stay ; if thou ſpeakſt that word, thou ſpeak'ſt thy laſt: 
Some God now, if he dares, relate what's paſt : 
Say but he's dead, that God ſhall mortal be. 
Ali, Then what I dare not ſpeak, look back and fee. 


{Chariaus borwiv dead by _ 
14x, 
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Max, See nothing, Eyes, henceforth but death and ws, 
You've done me the worſt oftice you can do, _ 
You've ſhown me Deſtinies prepoſt*rous crime; 
An uncipe Fate 3 diſclog'd e're Nature's time. 
Placid. Aſlwage, great Prince, your paſlion, leſt you ſhow 
There's ſomewhat in your Soul which Fate can bow. 
Por, Fortune ſhould by your greatneſs be controul'd ; 
Arm your great mind, and let her take no hold, 
Max, To tame Philoſophers teach Conſtancy , 
There is no farther uſe of it in me. 
Gods (but why name I you ! 
All that was worth a Pray'r to you, is gotie:) 
1 ask not back my Vertue, but my Son. 
"Alb, His too great thirſt of Fame-his ruine broughc, 
Though, Sir, beyond all humane force he fought. 
Placid. This was my Viſion of this fatal day / 
Alb, With a fierce haſte he led our Troops the way : 
While fiery ſhogw'rs of Sylphur on him rain'd 
Nor left he, till the Battlements he gain'd : 
There with a Forreſt of their Darts he ſtrove ; 
And ſtood like Capaneus defying Fove. 
With his broad Sword the elt beating down, 
While Fate —_ pale leſt he ſhould win the Town, 
And turn'd the Iron Leaves of its dark Book, 
= -_ = —_ _ whes "q ——_ 
il} ought, by many Deaths, he ſunk, though late, 
And by bis fall aſſerted doubtful Fate. 
Valer. Oh my dear Brother! whom Heaven let us fee, 
And would not longer ſuffer him to be 
Max. And didſt not thou a Death with Honour chaſe, [79 Alb, 
But impudently liv*ſt to bring this News ? 
After his leſs, how didſfthou dare to breath ? 
——— But thy baſe Ghoſt ſhall follow him in death, 
A decimation] will ſtrictly make 
Of all who my Charinus did forſake. 
And of each Legion, each Centurion 
Shall die :——Placidins, ſee my pleaſure done. 
Por, Sir, you will loſe by this ſeverity 
Your Soldiers hearts. d 
Max. Why, they take Pay to die. 
Por, Then ſpare- Albinus only. 
Max. | conſent 
To leave his life to be his puniſhment. 
Diſcharg'd from truſt ; branded with infam”, 
_ Lethimliveon, till he ask leave to 2 
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Ber, Let me Petition for him. 
Max. I have faid ; 
And will not be intreated, but obey'd; 
But, Empreſs, whence does your compaſſion grow ? 
Bey. You need not ask it, ſince my birth you know, 
The Race of Antonin's was nam'd the Good : 
I draw my pity from my Royal Blood. 
Max, Still muſt I be upbraided with your Line ? 
I know you ſpeak it in contempt of mine, 
But your late Brother did Rot prize me leſs, 
Becauſe I could not boaſt of Images, 
And the Gods own'd me more, when they decreed 
A Thracian Shepherd ſhould your Line ſucceed. 
Ber. The %Z! O do not name the Pow*rs Divine, 
They never mingled their Decrees with thine. 
My Brother gave me to thee for a Wite, 
And for my Dowry thou didſt take his Life. 
Max. The Gods by many Victories have ſhown, 
That they my merits and his death did own. 
Ber, Yes: they have own'd it; witneſs this juſt day; 
When they begin thy miſchiefs to repay. 
See the reward of all thy wicked care, 
Before thee thy Sncceſſion ended there, 
Yet but in part my Brothers Ghoſt is pleav'd: 
Reſtleſs till all the groaning World be casd. 
For me; no other happineſs I own- 
Than to have born no Iſſve to thy Throne: 
Marv. Provoke my rage no- farther, leſt I be- 
Reveng'd at. once upon-the Gods and thee. 
Por.. aſide. What horrid tortures ſeize my lab'ring mine! 
O, only excellent of all thy kind! 
Fo hear thee threatned- while I-idle ſtand : 
Heaven! was I born to fear a Tyrants hand 7 
Max. to Ber. Hence from my fight—thy blood, if thoudoſt ſtay— 
Ber, Tyrant! too well to that thou know®ſt the way. { Going 
Por, Let baſer Souls from falling Fortunes fly : 
ll pay my duty te her though 1 die. ' [Exit leading to ver 
Max.. What made Porphyriss fo officious be ?* 
The ation look?d as done in ſcorn of me. 
Val. It did indeed ſome little freedom ſhow ; 
Zut ſomewhat to his ſervices you owe; 
Max. Yet if I thought it his preſumption were— 
Placid, Perhaps he did not your diſpleaſure hear. 
ax, My anger was-too loud, not to be heard. 
Placid, I'm loath to think he did it not regard: 
44ax, Row, not regard ! 
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Val. Placidius, you foment, : | 
On too light grounds, my Father's diſcontent. 
Put when an ation does two faces wear, 
'Tis Juſtice to believe what is moſt fair. 
I think that knowing what reſpett there refts 
for her late Brother in the Soldiers Breaſts, 
He went to ſerve the Emp'ror : and deſign'd 
Only to calm the tempeſt in her mind, 
Leſt ſome Sedition in the Camp Should riſe, 
Max, 1ever thought him loyal as he's wiſe. 
Since therefore all the Gods their ſpite have ſhown, 
To rob my Age of a Succeſſive Throne ; 
And you who now remain, | 
The only iſſue of my former Bed, ' 
In Empire cannot by your Sex ſucceed : 
To bind Porphyrius firmly to the State, 
I will this day my Czſar him create : 
And, Daughter, I will give you him for Wife. 
Val. O day the beſt and happieſt of my Life ! 
Placid, O day the moſt accurſt I ever knew / | Afede. 
Max, See to my Son perſorm'd cach"Funeral due : 
Then to the toils of War we will returns 
And make our Enemies our loſſes mourn, Exennt, 


ms 


 ACTIESCENE 


The Royal Camp, 


Berenice, Porphyrius. 


Ber, JN Orphyrius, you too far did tempt your Fate, 
P In bundle her the Emperour does hate. 

'Tis true, your Daty to me it became ; 
But praiſing that, I muſt your Conduct blame. 

Poy, Not to have own'd my zeal at ſuch a time, 
Were to ſin higher than your Tyrant's crime. 

Ber, *'T was too much my diſgrace Caccompany ; 
A ſilent wiſh had been enough for me. | 

Por, Wiſhes are aids, faint Servants may ſupply, 
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Who ask Heawn for you what themſelves deny. . 
Could I do leſs than my reſpeQ to pay, . 
Where I before had given my heart away ? 
Ber. You fail in that reſpect you ſeem to bear, 
When You ſpeak words unfit for me to hear. 
Per, Yet you did once accept thoſe vows [ paid. 
Ber, Thoſe vows were then to Berenice made; 
But cannot now be heard without a fin, 
Vhen offer'd to the Wife of Adaximin., | : 
Por. Has, then, the change of Fortune changd your Will 
Ah! why are you not Berenice till ? 
To Maximin you once declared your hate ; 
Your Marriage was a Sacrifice to th'State :- 
Your Brother made it to ſecure his Throne, 
Which this man made a ſtep to- mount it on. 
Ber. Whatever Maximin has been, or is, 
L am to bear ſince Heav'n has made me his. 
For Wives.«ho muſt themſelves of pow'r deveſt, 
When they love blindly, for. their peace love beſt. 
Por. If mutual love be vow'd wben Faith you plight; 
Then he, who focfeits firſt, has loſt his Right. 
Ber. Husbands a forfeiture of Love may make 
But what avails the forfeit none can take ? 
Asin a General Wreck 
The Pyrates ſinks with his ill gotten Gains, 
And nothing to anothers uſe remains: 
So, by his loſs, no gain to you can fall; / 
The Sea, and vaſt deſtruQtion-fivallows al.. 
Por. Yet he, who fromthe Shore the Wreck defcries; 
May unlawfully enrich him' with the Prize. 
Ber. Who ſees the wreck, can yet no title plead, 
Till he be fure the owner firſt is dead. 
Por. If that be all the claim I want tolovye, 
This Pyrate of your: heart Pl] ſoon remove; 
And, at one ſtroak, the World and you ſet free. 
Ber. Leave to-the care of Heay*n that World and me.. 
Por. Heav'n, as Its Inſtrument, my Courage ſends, 
Ber. Heav'n ner ſent thoſe who fight for- private ends? . 
We both are bound by truſt; and muſt be true; 
L.to-his Bed, and to his Empire you. 
For he who to the bad betrays his truſt, 
Though he does good, becomes himfelf unjuft: 
Per, When Brutus did from Ceſar Rome redeem, . 
The Act was good, | 
Ber, But *twas not good in him; 
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You ſee the Gods adjudg'd it-Parricide, 
By dooming the Event on Cfar”s ſide, 
Tis Virtue not to be oblig'd at al); 
Or not conſpire our Benefactor's Fall. 
Por. You doom me then to ſuffer all this ill, 
And yet I doom my felf to loye you ſtill. 
Ber. Dare not Porphyri«s ſuffer then with me, 
Since what for him I for my ſelf decree ? 
Por, How can I bear thoſe griefs you diſapprove ? 
Ber. To eaſe %em, _—_— you ſtill to love. 
Por- That will but haſt my death, if you think fit 
Not to reward but barely to permit. | 
Love without hope does like a torture wound, 
Which makes me reach in pain to touch the 
Ber, If hope, then, to your life ſo needful be, 
Hope fill, | 
Por, ——————Bleſsd News! 
Ber. — — But hope, inHeay”n, not'me, 
Por. Love is too noble ſuctr deceits to uſe, 
Referring me to Heav'n, your gift I loſe, 
$0 Princes cheaply may our wants ſupply, 
When they give that their Treaſurers ; 
Ber. Love blinds my virtue :-If 1 longer ſtay, 
It will grow dark, and I ſhall loſe my way. 
Por, One kiſs from this fair hand can be. no ſin; 
I ask not that you gave to, Maximin. 
In full reward of all the pains ve paſt, . 
Give me but one. 
Ber. —— T hen let it be your laſt. . 
Por, *Tis gone! 
Like Souldiers prodigal of their Arrears, 
One minute ſpends the Pay of many years. 
| Let but one more be added to the Sum, 
And pay at once for all my pains to come; 


Ber, .Unthrifts will ſtarve if we before.hand gives (twling back 
: her hand. 


Pll fe you ſhall have juſt enough tolive. 
Exter Erotion. 


Ero. Madam, the Emperor is drawing near } 
And comes, they ſay, to ſeek Porpbyrius here. 

Ber,' Alas ! 

Por, ——-1 will not ask what he intends; 


My Life, ox Death, alone, on you depends. - 
Ber, 
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Ber, 1 muſt withdraw but-maſt notlet him know CAfide) 

How hard the Precepts of my Virtue grow! 

' But what ere Fortune is for me defign'd 

Sweet Heav'n, be {till to brave Porphyrivs kind ! [ Exit cum Erotio. 
Por, Shes gone unkindly, and refus'd to caſt. 

One glance to feed me for {© long a Faſt, 


- Enter Maximin, Placidius, Guards. 


Max. Porphyrius, ſince the Gods have raviſh'd one, 
I come in you to ſeek another Son. 
Succeed him then in my Imperial ſtate; 
Succeed in all, but his untimely” Fate. 
If 1 adopt you with no better grace, 
Pardon a Fathers Tears upon my face, 
And give'em to Charinus memory : 
May they not prove as ominous to thee, 
Por, With what misfortunes Heav?n torments me (till / 
Why muſt I be oblig*d to one ſo ill ? (Aſa, 
Max. Thoſe offers which I made you 'Sir were ſuch, 
No private man ſhould need to ballance much. 
Por, Who durſt his thought to ſuch ambitious life; [Kneeling, 
The greatneſs of it made me doubt: the gift. 
The diſtarce was ſo vaſt, thatto my view 
It made the obje& ſeem at firſt untrue : 
And now 'tis near, the ſudden-excellence 
Strikes through, and flaſhes.-on my tender ſenſe, 
Max. Yet Heav'n and Earth, which ſo remote appear [rajing him, 
Are by the Air, which flows betwixt-'em, near. 
And *'twixt us two, my Daughter be the Chain, 
One end with me, and one with you remain. 
Por, Y on preſs me down-with ſuch a glorious fate, [Kneeling again, 
| cannot rife againſt the miglity weight. 
2ermit I may retire ſome little ſpace, 
And gather ftrength to bear fo great agrace, [Exit bowing. 
Placid. How Love and Fortune laviſhly contend, 
Which ſhould Porphyrins wiſhes moſt befriend / 
The Midſtream's his; 1, creeping by the ſide, 
Am Shoulder*d off by his impetuous Tide. [Aſict, 


Enter Valerius baſtily. 


Val. 1 hope my buſineſs may my haſt excuſe ; 
For, Sir, I bring you moſt ſarprizing news. 
The Chriſtian Princeſs in her Tent confers 
With fifty of your learn'd Philoſophers; 
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Whom with ſuch Eloquence ſhe does perſwade, 
That they are Captives to her reaſons made, 
| left *em yielding up their vanquiſh'd Cauſe, | 
And all the Souldiers ſhouting her Applauſe ; 
Even Apollonius does but faintly ſpeak, 
Whoſe voice the murmers of th”aſſiſtance break. 

Max. Conduct this Captive Chriſtian to. my Tent ; 
She ſhall be brought to ſpeedy puniſhmenc, | 
| muſtin-time ſome remedy provide, [Exit Valerius, 
Let this contagious Error ſpread too wide, 

Placid. T'infeted Zeal you muſt no mercy ſhow : 
For, from Religion, all Rebellions grow, 

Mex. The filly crowd, by factious teachers, brought 
To think that Faith untrue theic youth was taught, 
Run on in new opinions blindly bold ; 
Negle(t, contemn, and then aſlault the old. 
Tir infeftious madneſs ſeizes every part, 
And from the head diſtills upon the hearr. 
And firſt, they think their Prince's Faith not true, 
And then to offer him anew ; 
Which if refus'd, all duty from 'em caſt, 
To their new Faith, they make new Kings at laſt. 

Plncid. Thoſe ills by Male contents are often wrought, . 
That by their Prince their duty may be bought. : 
They head thoſe holy Factions which they hate, 
To ſell their Duty at a dearer rate. 
But, Sir, the Tribune is alceady here 
With your fair Captive. 

Max. -——— — Bid 'em both appear: 


Enter S. Catherine, Valerius, Apollonius, Guard: 


See where ſhe comeswith that high Air and Meen, 
Which Marks in Bonds, the greatneſs of a Queen, 
What pity tis! — ——but 1 no charms muſt [ee- 
ln her, who to our Gods is enemy.—_—. 
Fair Foe of Heav*n, whence comes this haughty pride, 
Or is it Frenzy. does your mind miſguide 
To ſcorn our Worſhip, and new Gods to find? 
S. Cath. Nor pride, nor frenzy, but a ſettled mind; 
Eulightned from above, my.way does mark. 
Max. Though Heaven be clear, the way toit is dark. 
S. Cath, But where our Reaſon with our Faith does go, . 
We're. both above enlightaed, and below. 
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But Reaſon with your fond Religion fights, 
For many Gods are many infinites; \ 
This to the firſt Philoſophers was known, 
Who, under various names, ador'd but one. 
Thongh your vain Poets after did miſtake, 
Who every Attribute a God did make. 
And fo obſcene their Ceremonies be, 
As good men loath, and Cato bluſh'd to ſee, 
Max, War is my Province; Prieſt, why ſtand you mute ? 
You gain by Heaven, and therefore ſhould diſpute. 
Apol, 1a all Religions, as in ours, there are 
"Some Solid truths and ſome things popular. 
The popular in pleaſing Fables lie, 
The truths in Precepts of Morality. 
And theſe to humane life are of that ule, 
That no Religion can ſuch Rules produce. 
S. Cath. Then let the whole diſpute concluded be 
Betwixt theſe Rules and Chriſtianity. . 
Apol, And what more noble can your Doctrine preach, 
Than Virtues which Philoſophy does teach? 
"To keep the paſſions in ſevereſt awe, 
To'live to Reaſon (Nature's greatelt Law) 
To follow Virtue is its own reward; 
And good and ill, as thlngs without regard. 
S.Cath, Yet few could follow thoſe ſtrict Rules they gave; 
For humane Life, will humane frailties baye; 
And love of Virtue is but barren praiſe, 
Airy as Fame; not ſtrong enought to raiſe 
The actions of the Soul above the ſenſe, 
Virtue grows cold without a recompence. 
' We virtuous Adts as Duty do regard 
Yet are permitted to expect reward, 
Apol. By how much more yaur Faith reward aſſures, 
So much more frank qur Virtue is than yours. _ ,, 
S. Cath. Blind men} you ſeek even thoſe rewards 7ou blame. 
But eurs are ſolid, yours an empty name. 
Elther to open praiſe your Acts you guide, 
Or elſe reward your ſelves with ſecret pride, 
Apol, Yet ſtill our Moral Virtues you vbey : 
Ours are the Precepts, though apply*d your way. 
S, Cath.” Tis true, your Riches are the ſame we teach ; 
But in our praftice they much'higher reach. 
You but forbid to take anothers due ; 
But we forbid even to deſire it too. 
Revenge of injuries you Virtue call, 
But we forgiveneſs of our wrongs extol : 


Immodeſt Deeds you hinder to be wrought, 
But we preſcribe the leaſt immodeſt thought, 
Þ much your Virtues are in oursrefin'd 
hat yours but reach the Attions, ours the mind. 


Max, Anſwer in ſhort to what you heard her ſpeak, (7 Apdf 


Apol, Where truth prevails all argumentsare weak. 
To that convincing power I muſt give place: 

And with that Truth, that Faith I will embrace. 

Max. O Traytor to our Gods, but more to me; 
Dar*ſt thou of any Faith, but of thy Prince's be ? 
But ſure thou rav'ſt; thy fooliſh error find : 

Caſt up the poiſon that infefts thy mind ; 
And ſhun the torments thou art ſure to feel, 
Apol. Nor fire, nor torture, nor revenging Steel 
Can on my Soul the leaſt Impreſlion make; 
How ___ Truth, I ſuffer for thy ſake / 
Once I] was ignorant of what was 10; 
But never can abandon Truth 1 know : 
My Martyrdom1 to thy Crown prefer; 
Truth is a Cauſe for a Philoſopher. 
S. Cath. Loſe not that Courage which Heaven does inſpire; 


[To Apollonius. 


But fearleſs go to be baptiz?d in fire. 
Think 'tisa Triumph not a danger near ; 
Give him your blood; but give him not a tear, 
Go, and prepare my Seat: and hovering be 
Near that bright ſpace which is reſerv'd for me, 
Max, Hence with the Traytor ; bear him to his Fate. 
Apol, Tyrant, I fear thy pity, not thy hate: 
A Life Eternal I by Death obtain. 
Max. Go, carry him, where be that Life may gato. 
Exeunt Apollonius, Vaierius zn./ Gr cm! 
Placid, from the Enchantrels all theſe ills are come 
You are not ſafe till you pronounce her doom. 
Exch hour the lives a Legion ſweeps away 
She*ll make your Army Martyrs in a day. 
Max. 'Tis juſt: this Chriſtian Sorcereſs ſhall dye ; 
(Would I had never prov'd her Sorcery : ) 
Not that her charming tongue this change has bred ; 
I fear *tis ſomething that hereyes have fed. 
[love: and am aſham'd it ſhould be leen, 
Placid. Sir, ſhall ſhe dye ? 
Max. ———— — Conſider ſhe's a Queen, 
Placid, Thoſe Claims in Cleopatra ended were. 
Max, How many Cleopatra's live - her ? 
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Pl::id. When you condemn'd her, Sir, ſhe was a Queen. 
21x, No, Slave; ſhe only was a Captive then. 

S. Cz:h, My joyful Sentence you defer too long, 
4:x, 1 never knew that Life was ſuch a wrong, 

But if you needs will dye.—it ſhall be ſo. 

Yet think it does from your perverſeneſs flow. 

Men ſay, indeed, that I in Blood delight ; 

But you ſhail ſind -——Haſt take her from my ſight. 

— For M:xin:n | havetoo much confeſgd :. 

Ard for a Loyer not enough expreſs'd. 

Abſent, I may her Martyrdom decree ; 

But one look more will make that Martyr me. Exit. S. Cath fuard- 
Placid, What is it, Sir, that ſhakes your mighty mind? 
Max, Somewhat I am aſham*d that thou ſhould'ſt find, 
Placid. If it be love that does your Soul poſleſs 
Max. Are you my Rival that ſo ſoon you gueſs? 

Placid, Far, mighty Prince, be ſuch a Crime from-me, (XKneelng. 

Which, with the pride, includes impiety. 

Could you forgive it, yet the Gods above 

Would never pardon me a Chriſtian Love, 

Max, Thou l'ſt——there's not a God inhabits there, 

But for this Chriſtian would all Heay?n forſwear. 

Ev*n fove would try more ſhapes her Love to win: 

And in new Birds, and unknown Beaſts would fin + 

At leaſt, if Fowve could Love like Maximin. 

Placid, A Czptive, Sir, who would a Martyr die ? 
Max. She courts not Death, but ſhuns Captivity. 

Great gifts, and greater promiſes 1'Il make ; 

And what Religion ist, but they can ſhake? 

She ſhall live high : Devotion in diſtreſs 

Is born, but vaniſhes in happineſs. - Exit. Maximis 
Plactd, ſolzzs. His Son forgot, his Empreſs unappeas'd; 

How ſoon the Tyrant with new love is ſeiz'd ! 

Love, various minds does variouſly inſpire : 

He ſtirs in gentle Natures, gentle fire ; 

Like that of incenſe on the Altars laid : 

Bur raging flames tempeſtuous Souls invade. 

A fire which every windy paſſion blows 

With pride it mounts, and with revenge it glows. 

But I accurs'd who ſervilely muſt move ; 

And footh his paſſion for his Daughters Love / 

Small hope, 'tis true, attends my mighty care. 

But of all paſſions, Love does laſt deſpair, 
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ACTI-IL SCENE L 


The Royal Pavillion, 


Maximin, Placidius, Guards and A:ten!:t ce 


_—_— Love that never could my youth engage, 
Peeps out his Coward Head to dare my age, 
Where haſt thou been thus long, thou ſleeping form, 
That wak*ſt like drowſie Sea-men Ta ſtorm ? 
A ſullen huur thou'chuſeſt for thy Birth: 
My Love ſhoots upin tempeſts, as the Earth 
Is ſtirr'd and Iooſen'd in a bluſtring Wind, 
Whoſe blaſts to waiting Flowers her Womb unbind. 
Placid. Forgive me, it I fay your paſlions are 
So rough, as if in Love you would make War. 
But Love is ſofte—————— 
And with ſoft beauty tenderly complies; 
la Lips it laughs, and languiſhes in Eyes. 
Max. There let it laugh or ltke an iniant weep: 
I cannot ſuch a ſupple paſſion keep. 
Mine, ſtifwith Age, and ſtubborn as my Arms, 
Walks upright; ſtoops not to, but meets her Charms, 
Placid. Yet fierceneſs ſuits not with her gentle kind : 
They brave aſſaults but may be undermin'd. 
Max. Till I in thoſe mean Arts am betrer read, 
Court thou, and fawn, and flatter in my ſtead. 


Enter S, Catharine. 


She comes, and now, methinks, I could obey : 
Her Form glides through me and my heart gives way: 


- This Iron heart which no impreſſion took : 
From Wars, melts down and runs, if ſhe but look | Fxir Mzxiin, 


Placid, Madam, I from the Emperor am come 
T*applaud your Virtue, and reverſe your Doom. 
He thinks, whatever your Religion be, 
This Palm is owing to your conſtancy. 

S. Cath. My conſtancy from him ſeeks no Renown ; 
Heaven, that propos'd the Courſe, will give the Crown. 
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P14ci4. But Monarchs are the Gods Vicegerents here ; 


Heav'n gives rewards; but what it gives they bear :. 
From Heay?a to you the Zgyptian Crown is ſent, 
Yer 'tis a Prince who doesthe Gift preſent. 
$S. Cath, The Deity I ſerve, had he thought fit, 
Could have preſerv*d my Crown unconquer'd yet : 
But when his ſecret Providence deſign*d 
To level that, he levePd too-my mind; 
Which bycontraCtiog its defires, is taught 
The humble quiet of poſleſſing naught. 
Placid. To Stoicks leave a happineſs ſo mean : 
Your Virtue does deſerve a nobler Scene, 
You are not for obſcurity deſign'd: : ' 
But, like the S$1n, muſt cheer all» humane kind. 
S. Cath. No heppinels can be whereis no relt : 
Th? unknown, untalk d of man is only bleſt. 
He, as in ſome fafe Cliff, his Cell does keep, 
From thence he views the labours of the Deep :- 
The Gold-fraught Veſſel which mad Tempeſts beat, 
He ſees now vainly make to his retreat : 
And, when from far, the tenth Wave does appear, 
Shrinks up 1a ſilent joy that he's not there. 
Placid, You have a Pilot who your Ship ſecures; 
The Monarch both of Earth ol Seas Is yours. 
He who fo freely gives a Crown away, 
Yet askt no trivute but what you may pay. 
One ſmile on him a.greater wealth beſtows, 
Than egypt yields, when Nzlas overflows.. 
S, Cath. I cannot wholly innocent- appear, 
Since I have liv*d ſuch words as theſe to hear. 
© Heav'o, which doſt of chaſtity take care /\— 
Placid. Why do you loſe an unregarded Pray*r ? 
if happineſs, as you-believe, be - 7 
That quiet ſure is by the Gods poſſeſt :m_— 
'Tis greatneſs tonegle&, or.not to know © 
The little buſineſs of the World below. 
S. Cath, This Doctrin well-befitted him, who thought 
A caſual World was from Wild Atomes wrought ; 
But ſuch an Order in each chance we ſee,, y 
{ Chain'd to its Cauſe, asthat to its Decree, ) 
Tat none can think a Workmanſhip fo rare,. 
Was built or-kept without a Workman's care:. 


[To them Maximin, Attendants and Gut0: 


Max. Madam, you ftom Placidins may have heard 
Some News, waich will your happineſs regard. 


For what a greater happineſs can be, 
Than to be courted and be loy'd by me? 
The Egyptian Crown Ito your hands remit; 


And, with it, take his heart who offers it. [ She turns aſide. 


Do you my Perſonand my Gift contemn ? 
S. Cath. My hopes purſue a brighter Diadem. 
Max, Can any brighter than the Roman be ? 
I find my profferd Love has cheapen'd me ; 
Since you neglect to anſwer my deſires, 
Know, Princes, you ſhall burnin other Fires, 
Why ſhould you urge me to ſo black a deed ? 
Think all my anger did from Love proceed. 
S. Cath. Nor threats, nor promiſes my mind can move : 
Your furious anger, nor your impious Love. 
Max. The Love of you can never impious be z 
You are ſo pure——- 
That in the At 'twou'd change th? impiety. 
Heav'n would unmake it ſin 
S. Caah. I take my ſelf from thy detelted 1gat : 
To my reſpect thou haſt no longer right: 
Such pow*r in Boads true Piety can have, 
That I command and thou art but a Slave: CEx.t $. Cath. 
Mhx. To what a height of arrogance ſhe fivells ! 
Pride or ill Nature fill with Virtue dwells ; 
Her Death ſhall ſet me free this very hour 
——-But is her Death within a Lovers pow'r ? 
wild with my rage, more Wild with my deſire, 
Like meeting Tides—but mine are Tides. of fire. 
What petty promiſe was't that caus*d this frown ? 
Placid. You heard: no leſs than the Zgyptian Crown, 
Max. Throw e/£gypt*s by, and offer in the ſtead, 
Offer—the Crown of Berenice's Head. 
| am reſoly'd to double till I win ; 
About it ſtraight, and ſend Porpbyrius in. 
We look like Eagles tow'ring 1a the Sky ; 
While her high flight, ſtill raiſes mine more high. 


[To him Porphyrius. 


Por, 1 come, Sir, to expect your great Commands, - 
Max. My happinels lies only in thy hands, 

And, fince I have adopted thee my Soa, 

Pll keep no Secret from thy breaſt unknown; 

Led by the int*reſt of my riſing Fate, 

I did eſponſe this Empreſs whom [I harte : 

And therefore with leſs ſhame I may declare, 

That 1 the Fetters of thy Captive wear, 


* 
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Por. Sir, you amaze me with ſo ſtrange a Love. 
Max, Pity, my Son, thole flames you diſapprove, 
The cauſe of Love can never be aſlignd; 
Tis in vo Face, but in the Lovers mind. 
Por. Yer there are Beauties which attract all Hearts; 
And all mankind lies open to their Darts, 
Whoſe Soveraignity, without diſpute, we grant ; 
Such Graces, ſure, your Empreſs does not want. 
Max. Beauty has bounds, — 
Ard can no more to every Heart be ſo, 
Than 2ny Coin through every Land can go. 
Some ſecret Grace, which is but ſo to me. 
Though not ſo oreat, may yet more pow'rful be : 
All _ themiclves when ſtronger Foes invade; 
Yet, by the weak ſurprizes may be made : 
,But you, my Son, are not to judge, but aid, 
Per. What is it, Sir, you can require of me? 
4as, T would from Rerenice's Bonds be free, 
This Yoke of Marriage from us both remove, 
Where two are bound to draw, though neither Love 
Por, Neither the Gods nor Man will give conlent, 
To put in practice your unjuſt intent, 
Max. Both muſt conſent to that which I decree. 
Por, Tac Souldiers love her Brothcr's memory 3 
And for her ſake ſome mutiny will ſtir. 


Max. Our parting therefore --—- ſhall be ſought by os 


Go, bid her ſuefor a divorce, or die; 

Il cut the knot if ſhe will not unty : _ 

Hait to prepare her, and thy ſelf return; 

Thy Hymen!'s Torch this day with mine ſhall burn. 
Por. Rather my Funeral Torch; — fer though I know 

V:leria*s fair, and that ſhe loyes me too. 

*Gairſt her my Soul is arm'd on every part: 

Yet there are Secret Rivets to my heart 

Where B:rcr:7ce's Charms have found the way 3 ; 

Suvtile as Lightnings, but more fierce than they. 

How ſhall I this avoid, or gain that Love! 

So neac the Rock, I to the Port muſt moye. 


Val. Porphyrius, now my joy I may expreſs, 
Nor longer hide the Love I muſt poſlels. 
Should 1 haye {taid til Marriage made us one, 
You might have thonght it was by duty done z 
But of my Heart I now a Preſent make ; 

And give it you, cer it be yours to take. 


( Exit. 


[To bim, Valeria attended, 


Accept 


A 
A 
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Accept it as when early fruit we ſend : 
And let the rareneſs the ſmall gift commend. 

Per. Great Monarchs, like your Father, often give 
What is above a Subject to receive: = 
But faithful Officers ſhould countermand, 

And ſtop the giſt that paſſes through their hand : 
And to their Prince, that maſs of Wealth reſtore, 
Which laviſh'd thus, would make whole nations Pocr. 
Va/, But to this gift, a double right you have: 
My Father gives but what beſore gave. 
Por, [In vain you ſuch unequal Preſents mate, 
Which 1 ftill want capacity to take. 
Such fatal bounty once the Gals did ſhow: 
They threw their Rings, but threw their Tarzets too, 
Bounty ſo plac*d, does more like rnin look ; 
You pour the Ocean on a narrow Brook, 

Val. Yet if your Love before prepares a Boat, 

The ſtream ſo pour'd, drowns not, but makes it tfoat. 

Por. But when the Veſſel is on Quick-fands caſt, 

The flowing Tide does more the ſinking haft. 

Val. And on what Quick-fands can your heart be thrown ? 
Can you 2 Love beſides Yulria's own ? 

Por If he who-at your fect his heart would lay, 

Be met with firſt, and rob»*d upon the way, 
You may indeed the Rob'ers ſtrength accuſe, 
But pardon him who did the preſent loſe, 

Val, Who is this Thief that does my right poſſe ? 
Name her, and then we of her ſtrengih may guels-——— 
From whence does your unwonted filence come ? 

Por, She bound and gagg'd me, and has lefr me dumb. 

Va]. But of my wrongs I will aloud complain ; 

Falſe man thou would'ſt excntie thy ſeltin yain ; 
For thee I did a Maidens bluſh forlake, 
And own'd a Love thou haſt refus'd to take, 

Por, Refugd it! —like a Miſcr midſt his ſtore, 
Who graſps, and grafps, til] he can hold no morez 
And when iis ſtrength is wanting to his mind, 

Looks back and ſighs on whaz he left behind. 

Val. No, T reſume that heart thou did poſleſs; 

My Father ſhall my injuries redreſs : 
With me thou loſeſt his Imperial Crovn, 
And ſpeedy Death attends upon his frown, 

Por, You may sevenge your wroDgs a nubler way ; 
Command my Dzath and 1 will ſoon obey : | 

V:l. No, live; for on thy Life my Cure depends; 
la Debtors Deatas ail obligation ends ; 
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Twill be ſome eaſe ungrateful thee to call ; 
And Bankrupt-like, ſay, Truſting him Toſt all. : 
Por, Upbraided thus what: gerrous man would live! 
But fortune will revenge what you forgive, 
When I refuſe; (as in few-hours I muſt) 
This offter?d grace, your Father will be juſt. 
Val. Be jult ! ſay rather he will cruel prove, 
To kill that only perſon I can loye, 
Tet ſo it is! | | 
Your int'reit in the Army is ſo high ; 
That he muſt make you his or yon muſt die ! 
It is reſoly?d ! whocer my Rival be, - * [ Aſide after a pauſe, 
FIl ſhow that I deſerve him morethan ſhe. 
Andif at laſt he does ingratefut prove, 
My conſtancy it ſelf rewardsmy Love, [ExK, 
Por, She's gone, and gazing round about, I ſee 
Nothing but death, or glorious miſery ; | 
Here Empire ſtands, if [ could Love diſplace ; 
There, hopeleſs Love, with more imperial grace; 
Thus as a figking Hero compalſs'd round, 
Beckons his braveſt Foe for hislaſt wound, 
And him into his part of Fame does call, 
4'll curn my Face to love, and there Ill fall; 
' To himBerenice, Erotion. 
Ber, I come, Porphyrius to congratulate 
This happy change of your exalted Fate : 
You to the Empire are, I hear, deſign'd 
And fair YValeria muſt th? Alliance bind. 
Por, Would Heay*n had my ſucceſſion ſo decreed, 
That lin all might Maximin ſucceed ! 
H- offers me th' Imperial Crown, it is true : 
I would ſucceed him, but tis in you. 
Ber, In me! I never did accept your Love; 
But you, I ſee, would handfomly remove : 
And I can give you leave without a frown : 
I always thought you merited a Crown. 
Por, I never ſought that Crown but on your brow ; 
Burt you with ſuch indiffrence would: allow 
My change, that you have kill'd 'me with that breath : 
I teel your ſcorn cold as*the hand of Death. 
Ber. Yowll come to life in your Yaleria*s arms: 
*Tis true, I cannot boaſt of equal charms ; 
Orif 1 could, I never did admit 
Your Love to me, hut only ſuffer'd it. 
Jam a Wife, and can make no return; 
An1 'cwere but vain, in hopeleſs fires to burn. 
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Por, Unkind! can you, whom only I adore, 
Set open to = Slave the priſon-door? 
You uſe my juſt as you would afford 
A fatal freedom to ſome barmleſs bird, 
Whom, breeding, you n&er taught to ſeek its food; 
And now let flie to periſh in the Wood, 
Ber. Then, if you will love on, and diſobey, 
And loſe an Empire for my ſake, you may. 
Will a kind Took from me pay all this ſcore, 
For you well know you muſt expect no more? 
Por, All I'deſerve it will, not all 1 wiſh: 
But I will brave the Tyrants rage for this. 
If I refuſe, my death muſt needs enſue ; 
But you ſhall ſee that I daredie for you. 
Ber. Would you for me, 
A Beauty, and an Empire too deny ? 
I love you now io well-that you ſhall die, 
Die mine; 'tis all I can with honour give : 
Nor ſhould you die, if after, I would live. 
But when your marriage and your death I view, 
That makes you falſe, but this will keep you true. 
Per, Unbind thy brows, and look abroad to fee, 
0 mighty Love, thy mightieſt Victory / 
Ber, And yet—— is there no other way to try 5 
'Tis hard to fay I love, and let you die. ; 
Por, Yes, there remains ſome help, which you might give, 
If you, as I would die for Love, would live. 
Ber. If death for Love be ſweet, fire life is more : 
Teach we the means your lafety to reſtore. 
Por, Your Tyrant the &gyptian Princeſs loves; 
And to that height his ſwelling paſſion moves, 
That, fearing in your death the Soldiers force, 
He from your bed does ſtudy a Divorce. 
Ber. Th? Fgyptian Princes I diſputing heard, 
And as a Miracle her mind regard. 
But yet I wiſh that this Divorce be true, 
Por. *Tis, Madam, but it muſt be ſought by you. 
By this he will all mutinies prevent, 
And this, as well, ſecures your own content. 
Ber, I hate this Tyrant, and his bed 1 loath ; 
But, once ſubmitting, I am ty*d to both : 
Ti'd to that honour, which all Women owe, 
Though not their Husbands perſon, yet their vow, 
Something ſo Sacred in that Bond there is, ; 
That none ſhould think there could be ought amils ; 
E 
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And if there be, we ſhould in ſilence hide 
Thoſe faults, which blame our choice when they are ſpi'd, 
Per, But, fince to all the World'his crimes are known, 
And, by himſelf the Civil War's begun, 
Would you th' advantage of the fight delay, | 
If, ſtriking firſt, you were to win the day? . 
Ber, I would, like Jews upon their Sabbath fall : 
And, rather than ſtrike firſt, nor ſtrike at all. 
Por. Againſt your ſelf you ſadly propheſie : 
You either this Divorce mulk ſeek or. die. PRAM 
Ber. Then death from allmy griefs ſhall ſet me free. 
Per. And: world you ratherchuſe your death, than me 
Ber. My earthy part 
Which is my Tyrants right, death will remove, 
FI! come all Soul and _ to your Love. 
With ſilent ſteps P11 follow you all day; © 
Oc elſe before you inthe Sun-beams, play: 
J'll lead you thence to melancholly Groves. 
And there repeat the Scenes of our paſt Loves; 
At night, I will within your Cartains peep ; 
With empty arms embrace you while you ſleep. 
In gentle dreams I often will be We! 3 , 
And ſweep along,” before your clohng eye, 
All dangers from your Bed I will remove 
But guard it moſt from any fature Love. 
And when at laſt, in pity you will die: 
Fll watch your birth of Tmmortality :- 
Then, Turtle-like, Fll to my mate repair; 
And teach you your firſt flight in open Air. [Exit Berenice cum 
Por, She has but done what honour'did require; (Erotio, 
Nor can I blamethat Loye, which I admire. 
But then her death ! - 
PII ſtand betwixr, it firſt ſhall pierce my heart : 
We will be ſtuck togetheron his dart. 
But yet the danger not ſo high does grow: 
Pl! charge death firſt, perhaps repulſe him too. 
But if o'r-power'd, I mult be oyer-come ; 
Forc'd back, I'll fighteach inch into my Tomb. 
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ACT_.IV..SCENE'T 


Indian Cave, 


Placidius, Nigrinus. Nigriaus with t29 drawn Sw. 
'— beld upwardsin his bands. | 
Placid. LL other means have. failPd to move her heact; 
Our Jaſt recourſe is therefore to your Art. 
Nig. Of Wars, and Bloodſhed, and of dige Events, 
Of Fates, and fighting Kings, their Inſtrumettts, 
I could with greater certainty foretel; 
Loye only does in doubts and darkneſs dwell : 
For, likea Wind, it in no quarter ſtays ; 
But points and 'veers each hour a thouſand ways. 
On Women Love depends, and they on Will ; 
Chance turns their Ocb, while Deſtiny ſits ſtill. | 
Placid. Leave nothing unattempted in your power: BP} 
Remember yon oblige an Emperour, 0 
Nig. An earthy Fiend by compact me obeys; 
But him to light intents I mult not caiſe, 
Some Aſtral forms I muſt invoke by prayr, 
Fram'd all of pureſt Atoms of the Air; 
Not in their Natures _y good or ill; 
But moſt ſubſervient to Spirits will, 
Nakar of thoſe does lead the mighty band, 
For eighty Legions move at his Command : 
Gentle to all, but far above the reſf, 
Mild Nakar loves his ſoft Damilcar beſt. 
In Aery Chariots they together ride , 
And ſip the dew as through the Clouds they glils. 
Theſe are the Spirits which 1n Love have pow?r. 

Placid, Haſte, and invoke *em in a happy hour. 

Nig. And fo it proves : for,. counting $2va fron Now, 
"Tis Venus hour, and in the wexing Moon, 
With Chalk I firſt deſcribe a circle here, i. \a&E8 
Where theſe Etherial Spirits muſt appear, i | 
Come in, come in, for here they will be ſtrait: 
Around, around, the place I fumigate: 
My fumigation 1s to Venus, jult : 

The Souls of Roſes, and red Corals duſt - 
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And if there be, we ſhould in ſilence hide | 

Thoſe faults, which blame our choice when they are ſpi'd, 
Per. But, fince to all the World'his crimes are known, 

And, by himſelf the Civil War's begun, 

Would you th' advantage of the fight delay, 

If, {triking firſt, you were to win the day? 

Ber, 1 would, like Jews upon their Sabbath fall : 

And, rather than ſtrike firſt, nor ſtrike at all. 
Poy. Againſt your ſelf you ſadly propheſie : 

You either this Divorce mult ſeek or. die. 5 
Ber, Then death from-allmy griefs ſhall ſet me free. 
Pcr. And wonld' you rather chnfe your death, than me 
Ber. My earthy part | 

Which is my Tyrants right, death will remove, 

FI! come all Soul and _ to your Love; 

With ſilent ſteps P11 follow you all day; © 


Oc elſe before you inthe Sun-beams, play: 

]'1 lead you thence to melancholly Groves. 

And there repeat the Scenes of our paſt Loves; 
At night, I will within your Cartains peep ; 

With empty arms embrace you while you ſleep. 
In gentle dreams I often will be by y - : 


And ſweep along, before your clohng eye, 

All dangers from your Bed I will remove 5 

But guard it moſt from any future Love. 

And when at laſt, in pity you will die: 

Fl watch your birth of Immortality :- 

Then, Turtle-like, Fll to my mate repair; 

And teach you your firſt flight-in open Air. [Exit Berenice cum 
Por. She has but done what honour'did require; (Ecotio, 

Nor can I blame that Loye, which I admire. 

But then her death ! . 

Pl ſtand betwixt, it firſt ſhall pierce my heart : 

We will be ſtuck together on his dart. 

Bat yet the danger notſo high does grow: 

Pl! charge death firſt, perhaps repulſe him too. 

But if o'c-power'd, I muſt be oyer-come ; 

Forc'd back, I'll fighteach inch into my Tomb, 
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ACT IV. .SCENE I. 


Indian Cave, 


Placidius, Nigrinus. N igrigus with two drawn Sword: 
beld upwards in his hands. 


Placid. LL other means haye faiPd to move her heact ; 
Our laſt recourſe is therefore to your Art. 
Nig. Of Wars, and Bloodſhed, and of dige Events, 
Of Fates, and fighting Kings, their Inſtrumedts, 
I could with greater certainty foretel; 
Love only does in doubts and darkneſs dwell: 
For, likea Wind, it in no quarter ſtays ; 
But points and'veers each hour a thouſand ways. 
On Women Love depends, and they on Will ; 
Chance turns their Orb, while Deſtiny ſits ſtill. 1.99 
Placid. Leave nothing unattempted in your power; \ 
Remember yon oblige an Emperour, ; 
Nig. An earthy Fiend by compact me obeys; 
But him to light intents I mult not caiſe, 1; 
Some Aſtral forms I muſt invoke by pray'c, hs: 
Fram'd all of pureſt Atoms of the Air; 
Not in theic Natures ſimply good or ill ; 
But moſt ſubſervient to Spirits will, 
Ngkar of thoſe does lead the mighty band, 
For eighty Legions move at his Command: 
Gentle to all, but far above the reſt, 
Mild Nakar loves his foft Dumilcar beſt. 
In Aery Chariots they together ride , 
And ſip the dew as through the Clouds they glils . 
Theſe are the Spirits which in Love have pow?r. 
Placid, Haſte, and invoke *em in a hsppy hour. 
Nig. And ſoit proves: for,. counting $2va fron: Noon, 
"Tis Venus hour, and in the wexing Moon, 
With Chalk I firſt deſcribe a circle here, i bl 
Where theſe Etherial Spirits muſt appear, \*t 
Come in, come in, for here they will be ſtrait: 
Around, around, the place I fumigate: 
My fumigation 1s to Venus, jult : 
The Souls of Roſes, and red Corals duſt :, M 
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A lump of Sperma Cett , and to theſe 
The ſtalks and chips of Lignum Aloes. 
And, laſt, to make my famigation good, 
*Tis mixt with Sparrows brains, and Pigeons blood. 
| Nigrinus takes up the Swords. 
They come, they come, they come! I hear 'em now. 
Placid. A death like damp fits cold upon my brow : 
And miſty vapours ſwim before my ſight. ; 
Nig. They come not in a ſhape to cauſe your fright. 
Nakar and Damilcar, deſcend in Clouds, and ſing. 
Nakar. Heark my Damilcar, we are calÞd below! 
Dam. Let us go, let us go! 
Go to relieve the care 
Of longing Lovers in Deſpair ! 
Nakar. Merry, merry, merry, Wwe ſail from the Eaſt, 
Half tipled at a Rain-bow Feaſt. 
Dam. I the Bright Moon ſhine, while winds whiſtle loud, 
Trvy, tivy, troy, we mount and we fly, 
All racking along im a Downy white Cloud: 
Hind leſt our leap from the Skie ſhould. prove too far, 
IWe ſlide on the back of a new falling Star. 
Nakar. And arof from above, 
Iz a Gelly of Love! 
Dam. But now the Sun's down, and the Elements red, 
The Spirits of Fire againſt ns make head ! 
NakaTr. They muſter, they muſter, like Gnats in the Air : 
Alas: I muſt leave thee my Fair ; 
And to my light Horſe-men repair. 
Dam. O /tay for you need not to fear %ems to night ; 
The wind ts for is, and blows full m their ſight : 
And Or the wide Ocean we fight : 
Like leaves in the Autumn our foes will fall down ; 
Find hiſs in the Water 
Both.- And hiſs in the Water, and drown ! 
Nakar. But their Men lie ſecurely imtrench'd in a Cloud : 
And a Trumpeter-Hornet to Battle ſounds loud, 
Dam. Now Mortals that ſpie 
How we tilt in the Skie 
With wonder will gaze; 
Lind fear ſuch events as will ne*er come to paſs! 
Nakas. Stay you to perform what the man will bave done. 
Dam. Then call me again when the Batth is won. 
Both. So ready and quick « a 8 irit of Air 
To pity the Lover, and ſuccour the fair, 
That, filent and ſwift, that Iittle ſoft Ged, 
I bers with awiſh, and # gone with a 164. 
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; The Clouds part, Nakar flies up, and Damilicar down. 
Nig. 1 charge thee, Spirit, ſtay ; and by the pow's To Damil. 


Of Nzkar's Love, and of this Holy wand, 
On the North quarter of my Circle ſtand. 
(Sev?n foot around for' my defence I take!) 
To all my queſtions faithful anſwers make; 
So may?ſt thou Ive thy thouſand years in peace, 
And ſee thy Aery Progeny encreale : 
So may*ſt thou ſtill continne young and fair, 
Fed by the blaſt of pure Ztherial Air. 
And, thy full term expir'd, withont all pain, 
Diſſolve into thy Aſtral Source again. 
Dam, Name not my hated Rival Gemory, 
And I'll ſpeak true whate'er thy queſtions. be. 
Nig, Thy Rivals hated name L will refrain; | 
Speak, ſhall the Emperouc his Love obtain ? TRY 
Dam. Few hours ſhall paſs before your Emperour ſhall be 
Poſleſs?d of that he loves, or from that dove be fee. 
Placid. Shall I enjoy chat Beanty 1-adore? : 
Dam. She Suppliant like, er long, thy Succour ſhall implore : 
And thou with her thou loy*ſt in happineſs may'lt live : 
If ſhe = dies before, who all thy joys can give: 
Nig. Say, what does the Xgyptian Princeſs now ? 
Dam. A gentle ſlumber ſits upon lier brow. 
Nig. Go, ſtand before her in a Golden dream ? 
Set all the pleaſures of the World to ſhow, 
And in vain joys let her looſe Spirit flow. 
Dam, Twice fifty Tents remove her from your f6ght, 
But I'll cut through them all with rays of light: 
And covering other objects to your eyes, 
Show where intranc*d in filent ſleep ſhe lies. 


Damilcar famps, and the Bed ariſes with St. Catharine # it, 


Dam. ſinging. Now pleaſing Dreams of Love and ſweet delight, 
he A _ before thus pA Virgins fight : 

Soft Viſions ſet ber free - 

From mournful Piet y. . 

Let her ſad thoughts from Heawn retire 5; 

And let the melancholly Love 

Of rhaſe remoter joys above 

Give place to your more ſprightly fire. 

Let af ms treams be m her fancy ſeen ; 

A ry Meads, and Vales of cheerful Green : 
nd m the midſt of deathleſs Groves 

Soft fighing wiſhes ly, 
Aid ſrmiling hopes faſt by, 
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And juſt beyond *em ever-laughing leaves. 
4s = of a Paradiſe is diſcovered. . 
Placid. Some pleaſing objedts-do her mind employ 3 
For on her face | read a wandringyoy. 


SONG. 


Dam. Ah how ſweet it 4s/ 40love, 
Ah how gay is young, deſire : 
And what pleaſing. pains we prove 
When we firſt approech. Lowes fire? 
Pains of Lowe'be ſweeter, far 
Than all other pleaſures ave, 


Sighs which are from Lovers blown, 

Do but gently beave the Heayt : 

En the Tears they ſhed alone 

Cure, like trickling Balm their (mart. 
Lovers when they loſe their breath, 
Bleed away im eaſy Death 


Love and Time with Reverence uſe, 
Treat "em like like 'a- parting Friend : 
Nor the Golden pifts refuſe 
Which in youth ſincere they ſend : 
For each year their price $5 more, 
And they leſs farple than before. 


Love, like Spring+Tides full and high, 
Swells in every. youthful ein : 
But each Tzde does leſs ſupply, 
Till they quite ſbrink in; again: 
ff a flow :jniage appear, 


| *Tis but rain, and runs not clear. 


At the end of the Song,« a Dance of Spirits. After which Amariel, the 
Guardian- Angel of St. Catharine, deſcends to ſoft M uſick, with a flam- 
ing Sword. The: Spirits crawl off the Stage amazedly, and Damil- 
Car runs to a corner of it, . 

- _ % 
Amar. Fram the bright Empire of Eternal Day, 

Where waiting minds for Heav'ns Commiſſion ſtay, 

Amaniel files : (a darted Mandate came 

From that great Will which moves this mighty frame, 
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Bid me to thee, my Royal Charge, repair, 

To guard thee from the Dzmons of the Air; 

My flaming Sword, above *em to diſplay, 

(All keen and ground upon the edge of day, ) 

The flat to ſweep the Viſions fram-thy miad, 

The edge to cut %em through that ſtay behind.) 
Vain Spirits, you that ſhunning Heav'as hizh noon, 
Swarm here beneath the concave of the Moon, 
What folly, or what rage your duty blinds, 

To violate the ſleep of Holy minds? 

Hence to the task aſſign'd you here below. ; 

Upon the Ocean make loud tempeſts blow : 

Into the Wombs of holiow Clouds repair, 

And cruſh out Thunder from the bladder?d Air. 
From pointed Sun-beams take the miſts they drew; 
And ſcatter them again in pearly dew : 

And of the bigger drops they drain below, 

Some mould in Hail, and others ſtamp in Snow, 

Dam, Mercy, bright Spirit, I already feel : 

The piercing edge of thy immortal Steel : 
Thou Prince of Day, from Elements Art free ; 
And 1 all body when compar'd to thee. 

Thon tread'lt the Abyſs of light / 

And where it ſtreams with open eyes canſt go; 
We wander in the fields of Air below: 
Chavglings and Fools of Heav'n: and thence ſhut out;. 
Wildly we roam in-diſcontent about: 
Groſs-heavy-ted, next man in ignorance and fin, 
And ſpotted all'without, and dusky all within, 
Without thy Sword I periſh by thy ſight. 

I reel, 1 ſtagger, and am dronk with light. 

Ama. If &er again thou on this place art found ; ” 
Full fifty years Pll chain ttiee under ground; On 
The damps of earth ſtiall be thy daily food ; C/ 
All ſwoln and bloated like a dungeon toad : 

And when thon ſhalt be freed; yet thou ſhalt Iy 
Gaſping upon the Ground; too faint to iy; 
And lag below thy fellows in the sky. 

Dam. O pardon, pardon, this accurſed Yeed; 
And I no more on Magick fumes will feed ; 
Which drew me hither by their pow?rful ſtreams. 

Ama. to $.Cath, |Goexpiate thy Guilt in holy dreams [| Ex. D2r. 
But thou ſweet Saint; henceforth diſtarb/d no more 
With dreams not thine, thy thoughts to Heay'*a reſtore, 

Taz Angel aſcends, and. the Scene ſluts, 


NDS, 


ol 


ap "IVOIRE gr 

| Some holy agrooy en cxches *< warkagitt 

and from theic duty does 09s han 

Idare no longer near it make abode: __...... 

No Charms prevail the Qbriltian'sGod.Þ,c.. 
Placid, How doubtfully theſe. Hare: 

In double ſenſe, twi.light truth they dwell : 

Like fawning Courtiers, for {ugcels ghey wait, - 

And then come finiling and; declare for fate.. 


Enter Maximin ms, wed 2. Valerius 


But fee, the Tyrant and, my Riyal come : 
l, like the Fiends, will flatter in 

None but a Foal diſtaſtful- 4cyth, mill Is 
So be it new, aad pleaſe, 'tis fall as, wi 


| Plagd, whiſpys with Fe E [AF OS cems pleaſed, 
Max, You charm me Ts Ws ws rh nd a 


By hopes we are for coming. yoys. Cheſts | 


Poſſeſs her love, or from that love 

Heav'n ſpeaks me fair : if ſhe ag kind can prove, 
I ſhall poſſeſs, *but neves,quit-my Love... +... 
Go, teli me when ſhe wakes —— | fx: Placidius, 


, Porphyrio [eos to be ths J'k him, 
— Perps pyrius, NO; 


She has refus'd, and L will keep my vow. 


Por, For your Own. ſake, your. cud: vow defer; ' 
The time's unſafe, your Enemies ate near. 
And todiſpleaſe your Men when Fhey ſhe BIO = 
Max. My looks alone my Evemigs [ | 
And o*r my men ll ſet, my care; 


To watch Rebellion in-their very Eyes. + ona oor 
No more, | cannot hear & leaf wh 
Por, Yet, Tyrant, tho þe Of te we (Ade 


Valeria here ! haw Fortune Ls cats th 
With various harms, wagaifice Ay | 
ET mY : [To Valeria, 


Max. Valeria, I was ſe 


But my Commands. your « 
«\This is the Hour wherein 


Your holy Loves, and ik erpbyrays 
Val. ofice.] Now Wes wy es | 230d L293 implore,. 


Be judge if ſhe he ner Tis F, M * 
would preſerve 
T8 


Por. </ide.] Paſt hope !'an 
My Life, not for onde burh 
Vl. 1 come, Great Sir, your  ultc: to demand. [Toke Emp. 
41ax, You canuot doubt it from a Father's hand. , 
g 
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Por, Sir, I confeſs before her Suit beknown ; 

And, by my felf condemn'd, my crime 1 own. 

I have refurd ——— | 
Val. —— — —-Peace, Peace, while 1 confeſs 

[ have refus'd thee for mworthiaefs. | 
Por, Lam amaz'd 
Max. —- What Riddles do you uſe ? 

Dare eithef of you my Commands refuſe? 

Val. Yes, I dare own howe'er "twas wiſely done 

T*adopt fo mean a Perſon for your Son : 

So low yon ſhould not for your Daughter chuſe: 

And therefore, Sir, this parriage I refuſe. | 
Max, You lik'd the Choice when firlt 1 thought it br. 
Val. I bad not then enongh confider'd it, 

Max. And you have now confider'd it too much : 

Secrets of Empire -are not ſafe to tquch. - 

Por.. Let not your mighty anger riſe too high : 

'Tis not Valeria merits it, but'l, | - 

My own unworthineſs fo well 7 knew, 

That from her Love 1 conſciouſly withdrew. 

FV#. Thos rather than endure the little ſhame 

To be refus'd, you blaſt a Virgin's name. 

You to refuſe, and I to be deny'd: 

Learn more diſcretion, or be tanght leſs pride. 

Por. O Heav*n, in what a Lab'rinth am 1 led? 

I could get out, but ſhe detains the Thread! 

Now I muſt wander on till I can ſee, 

Whether her pity or revenge it be! : Afcco 
Mex. With what Child's anger do you think you play ? 

Il! puniſh both, if either difobcy, 
Vl. Since all the fault was mine, I am content 
oy <9; ſhould not ſhare the puniſhmenr: 
or. Blind that I was till now, that could not ſee, 
*Twas all th' effects of generoſity. _ 
She loyes me, een to ſuffer for my ſake; 
And'og her ſelf would my refuſal take. [Aferte, 
Max. Children to.ſerve their Parents intrelt live, Toa. 
Take heed what doom,a inf Joot wo br give, 
Por.\Since ſhe muſt for, do not ſpeak, 
Tis time the Laws of Decency to break. 
She told me, Sir, that ſhe your choice approv'd, 
And (though 1 bluſh to own it ) ſaid ſhe loy'd, 
Lov'd medeſertleſs, who with ſhame, confeſt 
Another Flame had feiz'd vpon my Brelt. 


I Which 
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Which when, tcolfte, the getterous Princeſs knew, 
And fear” [yopr Joltice would my Crime purſue, 
Upon her e makes the Tempelſts fall, 
And her refuſal her contempt would call, 
- Val. He raves, Sir, and*to cover my diſdain, 

Unhandſomly would his denial feign. 
And all means failing him, at laſt would try 
T*uſurp the credit of a fcorn, and die. 
But——let him live——his puniſhment ſhall be 
The grief his pride wilt bring for loſing me: 

Max. You both obnoxious to my Jultice are; 
And, Daughter, you have not defery'd my care. 
*Tis my command you ſtrictly guarded be; 
Till your fahtaftick Quarrel you-agree. 

Por, SiF-— 5 191 0) L- 

Max. Fil not hear you ſpeak, her'crime is plain, 
She owns her pride which yon perhaps may feign. 
She ſhall be Priſoner till ſhe bend her mind 
To that which is for_both of COS 

Val. You'll find it hard my ftee-born Will to bound, 

Max, Pll find that pow*r o'r Wills which Heav'n wer found. 
Free WilFs a Cheat in any one bnt me ; 
In all but Kings 'cis willing SOT: 

elire, 


An unſeen Fate which forces the 


The Will of Puppets Uaned vpon-a Wire. 
PAs 

The Spirit of the World itt evety mind; 

He may match Wolres'to Lambs, and make it kind: 
Mine is. the buſineſs of your little Fates; | 


” 


And though you War, like petty wrangling States 
You're in my hand; when Foal you ceaſe, ; 
You ſhall be cruſh'd together into peace. 
Val. aſide. Thus by the World "my"conrage-will be priz'd ; 


Max. Porphyrits, here's ſomething |} would hear : 
You faid _—_ lon Gy. wy e roy Loey | 


Por. All Heav'g” tomy? deftrudion bent, | Afat, 
Max. You wonld [it ſeems tave teiſtre to invent. ” 


Poy, Her name in pity. Sir, Truſt forbear 

Telt my wort eLe Dre oft her; ©! © 219; 
Max. My promiſe for her Life? adv 
Por, Will that, Sir, be tenhhored Ne ar rage 

; ax, Speak, or your ſilence more my rage will moye; 
will argue, that you riyal me in Loye. ME 


i 
. ST 


Por 
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Poy, Can you bglieye that. Wy, =p Flame | 
Should mount fo high, AÞ:Berenice's 0a | 

Max. Your guilt dares gat IPRcd: Ea nou Wes. 
But draws me off, and (Lap DS | - 
Tis not my Wife, bat pron we 
Though that affroats yet t * Hh 1 990K ns | : ca 
Who courts my -———arhopvin. ' OE ohne ra Wi 
Does to my Honour more injurious prove; 
But he who courts my miſtrels, wrongs my Love.. : , "4 

Por, Ti Xgyptian Princes g'er could move my beaſt. l. 

Max. You could ngt periſh; by.2 zobler dart. . | 

Por, Sir, I preſume.ngt Weguiento COmpare .... 
But in my eye my Princel; is as fa | 

Mas. Your Princeſs! then jt at though you d:ay. 
Her name you love, you own her Quality, 

Por, Though not by birgh, oc. Title {0.3 yet ſhe - 
Who rules my heat, # Palncels is to me. F 

Max. No, no | 
"Tis plain that word your - unawaces did ule, 
Andtold a truth which now you would excuſe, 
Beſides my Wife and Miſtreſs, here dre none 
Who c2: the Titic of a Princels own. 

Por. There is ONe MOICa————;- 


Your Daughter, Sir: tet that your doybt. remove. 
Max. But ſhe is not that. Princels, whom, Pa lavec +. 


Por, I nam'd not love, though it might 
She's fair ; and is that Princes I eſteem. ; 
Max. Go, and to paſſion your eſteem lmprove, 60s; 
While I command her to receive your Loye,. >. ."Exi: Por. 

Euter $; Catherine. - I 
$.Cath. 1 come not now a5/Captive to.your-pow'r, 
To beg ; but as high Heay'gs ANIABCCs) rf 
The Laws of my Religiog.to fulfil; 
Heav®n ſends me to return, you Good fox. [!l, 
Your Empreſs to your. Love would reſtore; >  «.. 
And to your mind the Peace 4 bad before...;; ;... .... 
Max. While in anothers game you: Peace; dec]. 
Princeſs, you in your O#g pzaclaim BOWS ' 
- Your too great pow'r does you det IR 
You make thoſe Breaches which yau Itnve to 
S. Cath, That little. ahh Wc bog jou 
Seeks not to move your 196. 
Your love to Berexice.is 


Love, like that pow'r whic nick! es is One, 


F 2 


obtſul rem; ? 
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When fixt to one, it ſafe at' Ancho# rides - 
And dares the fury of the Winds and" Tides : 
But loſing once that hold, to the wide ocan'born, 
It drives away at will, to every-Wave a feorn.” 
Max. If to new perſons FmyLoye aÞP _— 
The Stars and Nature are in fault; not T; © 
My Loves are like my old Prztorian Bands, 
Whoſe Arbitrary Pow'r their Prince Commands; 
I can no more make Paſſion come or go, 
Than you can bid your N#as ebb or flow, 
"Tis lawleſs, and will fove, and where it lift : 
And that's no ſin which no mn cat. refs *' 
Thoſe who impute it to me as #'Crime,* i" 
Would make 2 God of me before* time,” [yh 
S. Cath. A God, indeed, after the Roman Style, 
An Eagle mountiog from a kindled Pile © | 
But you may make your felfa God'below + 
For Kings who rule their own deſires are fo. 
You roam about, and never are at reft; * ” 
By new deſires, that is, new Torments, ftill poſleſt. 
Qualmiſh and loathing all yon had before : 
Yet with a ſickly appetite to more. 
As in a Fev'riſh dream you ſtill drink on; 
Aad wonder w ty your thirſt is never gone. 
Love, like a Ghoſtly Viſion, haunts your mind; 
*Tis ſtill before you what you keft behind. | 
Max, How can I help thoſe faults-which Nature made ? 
My. Appetite is ſickly and decay'd; 
And you forbid me change (the fick Mans eaſe ) 
Who cannot Cure, muſt humour- his Diſeaſe. 
S. Ca:b.. Your mind ſhould firſt 'the remedy begin 3 
You ſeek without, the Cure that is within. 
The vain Experiments you make each day, 
To find content, Rtill handing it decay, 
Without attempting more ſhould tet you ſee 
Tit you have ſought it where it Wer could be. 
But when you place your Jeyes on things above, 
"You fix the wandring Planet of your Love : 
Thence you may ſee | 
Feor humane kind all daz'd in open day; 
Err aker Bliſs, and blindly miſs their way : 
T he greateſt happineſs a Prince can know, 
15-to loye Heay*n aboye, do good below. 
Ts them Berenice and Attendants. 
Ber. That happineſs may Berenice find, 
Leaving theſe.cmpty joyes of Earth behind : And 
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And this frail being, where ſo. ſhaxt-a, w 
Th' unfortunate lament, and profp'rous 7" LA 
Yet a few days, and thoſe which OW AÞPeac le ann nadet 4 
In youth and Beauty like the blogming,Ygar.+ :;: 4, hs, ant” 
In life's [weet Scene ſhall change ;. and, canes- came, 5" in po 
In heavy Age, and Death's relentleſs $ ©" Wogork..fhg A Wn; 
'S. Cath. Yet Man, by pleaſures ſeeks that Fats le Fen 
And, ſuck'd ia by the ſtream, does, tothe. Whixl-po bf 
Max. How, Madam, are you to,new. ways inclin'd7.,. Az Fer. r 
| fear the Chriſtian Sect pecyerts. your hier ans page 
Ber, Yes, Tyrant, know that 1 their Faith An: Nojugel aire 
And own it in the midſt of my, diſgrace. ©. 1, 7 oro ones — 
That Faith, which abject as it, ſeems to thee,. .”.,...um  Þ 1 
1s Nobler than thy Purple. Pageaatry;;. wy Fan 
A Faith, which ſtill with Natures, at {lrife; 
And looks beyond itito a future life. 
A Faith which vicious Souls abhor-and ſear, 
Becauſe it ſhews Eternity too near. pos ns 
And therefore every one- ork "AD ' 
With ſeeming ſcora of it the reſt deceives - ) Fa . 
All joyning not to own what cach belicyes. _--.; | 
S. Cath. O happy Queen! whom Pow'c leads not abi 
Nor Youth's inore powerful baniſhments, betray, 
Ber. Your arguments my reaſon firſt inclin'd,, 
And then your bright Example fix'd my mind.” 
Max, With what a holy Empreſs am, I bleſt, . 
What ſcorn of Earth. dwels i bec heay/nly beſt; F 
My Crown's too mean ; but he whom, 10005 nds | 
Has one more bright; of Martyrdom 10 4 
She dies, and I am from the, knyy freed: 
She has, 1 thank her, her own. Death-decreed..., 
No Souldier, n now, will in her Teicue. ſtir; 
Her death is but in complailance.to her, 
PIl haſt to gratify her holy Will; 
Heav*n grant her Zeal 'may but contiaue full. 
To Val. Tribune, a Gu uggd to-ſeize.the Empreſs ſraif, 
Secure her petſon Prisnef to.the PII 0] 109 LL Ex, Maxim. 
Val. going to her. Madam, believe: 7;is, with Free 1.come 
To execute my angry Pcince”s doom, 7 7s 
Emer Porphyrigse... (1. {0 
Por. What is it 1 behold}, Tribur frown,” 
Proceeds this more than ny ioſolence ?.,..; .. 
Val. Sir, 1 perform the Eniperouys Commands, 
Por, Villain, hold off thy Ss hanets 
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r by the Gods —— retice withhubreplyic! ;: 511 | 1 
gd, if he asks rho bid thee, fayrwandi)og 1:9 1 
21 93 a4 Valerius berths Wa cfions 
Ber. Too generouſly yourltafdty yor-expoſe 
To ſave one moment her/whomiyau muſt Joſe; >! - 
Por. ? Twixt you and death ten thoyfand: lives there ſtand; 
Have Conrage, "Madam, the Preterian Band 
Wiil all oppoſe your Fyrants-Cruelty. 
S. Cath. And F have: Heav*n umplor'd ſhe may-agt die. 
As ſome to witneſs truth; Heav'ns call obey ; 1: 
£0 ſome on carth muſt, to confirmrit, ſtay;n > !: 
Por, What Faith, what Witneſs is:it That you name ? 
Ber. Knowing what ſhe believes; my-FajthFthe ſame: 
Por. How am croſ?d what! way foc'er 4 89. 
To the unhucky every thing is:{o.! | ; 
'Now, Fortune, thou haſt ſhewn: th urmoſt fpight : 
The Souldiers will-not for a Chriſtian fight. 
And, Madam, all that I can promiſe now, 
Is burgro o die before death reaches! you.-; / 
ow Death draws-near, a ſtrange perplexity 
Creeps coldly on me, like a fear to die : 
Courage, uncertain dangers may- abate z 
But who can bear th*apptoach of certain Fate ? 
S. Cath. The wiſeſt andthe belt ſome fear may ſhew ; 
And wiſh to ſtay, though they zefolye to go. 
Ber. As ſome faint Pilgrim ſtanding on the ſhore, 
Firſt views the Tecrearhy would venture O'er ; 
And then his Inn upon; the farther ground : 
Loth to wade through, and lother co go round : 
Then dippiog his Staff'do's trial wake, 
How deep it is; aod, fighing, pulls back, 
Sometimes reſoly*d to fetch his leap; and chea 
Runs to the bank, but there: ſtops ſhoct agen, 
So I at 0nce——— 
Bottr Heav?nly Fath, and human Fear obey ; 
And feel before me in an uoknown wa 
For this bleſt Voyage I will with-Joy prepare ; 
Yet am aſham'd to be a ſtranger there. - 
S. Cath. You are not yet enough prepar'd to die: 
Earth hangs too heavy for your Soul to flie. 
Por. One way (and Heav'a, T hope, inſpires my mind ) 
I for your fafery in this ſtraight can hnd:; 
But this fair Queen muſt farther my incent. 
S. Cath, Name any way your reaſon can invent. 
Por. to Ber, Though your Religion (which I cannot blame, 
Becauſe my ſecret Soul ayows = lame) Has 


A 
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Has made your Life a forfeit to the Laws, 

The Tyrant new-born paſhon'is the:cauſe; 
Were'this bright Princeſs once remov*d away, 
Wanting the Food, the flame would ſoon decay. 
And ''I} prepare a faithful Guard this night 

T attend her perſon, and ſecure her flight. 


Ber, to S. Cath. By this way 1 ſhall both from Ceath be free'd, 


And yon uoſorc'd to any wicked deed. 


S. Cath. Madam, my thooghts are with themſelves at [{triſe; 


And Heay?n can witneſs how 1 prize your life : 
But *ris a doubtful Conflit 1 muſt try, 
Betwixt my Pity and my Piety. 

Staying, your preciouis/Eife T' maſt expoſe : 
Going, my Crown of Martyrdom [ tofe. 


Por, Your equal choice when Heav'a does thus divide, 


You ſhould, like Heav?n, ftill-leats 61 /Mercy's fide, 


$. Cath. The Will 6f: Heav'n, judg'd'by oprieate Breſt,. 


Is often what's our private intereſt. 

And therefore thoſe who would that-will abey : 

W ithout their int'reſt muſt their Duty weigh: 

As for my ſelf, I do not life Defpile; 

But as the greateſt gift of natureprize, 

My Sex is weak, my fears of Death are ſtrong; . 

And wharte*er is, its being would prolong. 

Were there no ſting i ig Death, for me tb die 

Would not be Conqueſt, but ſtupidity. 

But if vain Honour can confirm the Soul, 

And ſenſe of ſhame the fear of Death contronl, 

How much morethen ſhould Faith uphold the wind, 

Which, ſhewing Death, ſhews future Life behind ? 
Ber, Of Death's contemp Heroick; Proofs you give: 

But, Madam, let my weaker Vartae live, 

Your faith may bid you your own life reſign : 

But not when yours muſt be involv*d with mine, 

Since, then, you do not think me fit to die, 

Ah, how can you that Life I beg, deny! 
S. Cath. Heav'n does in this my greateſt trial make , 

When-l for it, the care of you forſake. 

But I am plac'd as On a Theatre, 

Where all my Acts to all Mankind appear, 

To imitate my conſtancy or fear, 

Then, Madam, judge what courſe ]-ſhovld purſue, 

When I muſt either Heay*d forſake, or you. 
Por, Were ſaving Berenice's Life a fin, 

Heay'n had ſhit: vp your flight from Maximir. 
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- Cath Sch with htlenmay Hendon Wullwe ſound 
baifafh Abyls.yarre iemane wit ladeotre'd ©, > 21 
In bo {mall Skiff we mel > > 
\We here hut Coalters, notydifboyaacrs REC; --- | 
Faith? neceſſary Rules are plawnandg few-s.: » { bes 3 
\We many, and thoſe oeedlaGoRales,penſoer 1C!% ,ox 
Faith frqa) Que heants Nee our. heads werdaive 3 © 
And make,;Religiqi all,-Contemplative:., t 
Yon, on Heav'ns Will may witty Gloſſes feign; 
But that which 1m practiſe. here, is- plain - 
If the All-great Decree ber-Life to-ſparez 10 yes 
He will, the means, without myCrime repre. » {Exit S. Cath 
Por. Yet there is one way left!" it is decreed... | x 
To fave your Life, that Mqximm ſhall- bleed.--// 
2 Mid" all-kis Guards I will. his Death purſue, 
Or fall a Sacrifice ro Love and y 
Ber. So great a ſear-of 'Neath ] have not ſhown, y 
That 1 would ſhed kis blood-teſave-my own. | A 
My fear is but from human frailty-brought, | _ 
And never mingled with a wicked thought... 1g t 
Por, *Tis not'a-Crime; ſince- one of you muſt die; | 
Or is excus'd by the riecellity. -- -. I 
Ber, 1 cannot to:a-Husbands Death conſent; ae 
Bur, by revealing, will yeur- crime prevent ; | > 
The horroux-of- this-deed 
Againſt the fear of Death has arm'd my mind ; 
And now leſs guilt in him than-you I nd « 
It I a Tyrant did deteſt before; 
I hatea Rebel and a Traytar more: 
Unzrateful man 
Remember whoſe Succeſlar thou art made, 
And then thy BenefaQtors Life invade. 
Guards to your Charge, 1 give your Peis'aer back : 
And will irom none but Heay'n my ſafety take. . 
- Exit with Valerius and Guards 
Por. folns.]? Tis true, what ſhe hasoften urg'd belore; 
He's both my Father and ny Emperour 
© Honour, how cart thou inveant-.a- way : 
To ſave my Queen, ang not my-truſt betray 7 
HYahappy 1, that c'er be truſted me! 4” 
As well his:Guardian- Avgel may bis murd'rer be, 
And yet— let Honour, Faith, and YAugus the, . 
But let not Love in Berenice die. F 53; 
She lives /—_ 
That's put beyond diſpute as firm as Fate : 
Honour and Faith let Argument debate. Enter 


The: ROPAL MARTY 


Por. I did it and I 
Max, How, 
Por. When 


——ra_ AG your Fame, , 
Por. Sir. icy ut. 7 torr IG 
or. Sir, ey are and for your ervice meatt// 
If, for Religion, Mives will takeg' 25-7 
You do not the Of &, bet make; - > i | 
All Faiths are to their- vo eh 
For none Relieve, . becyalo th oſt. 
Faith is a force from which Gert Fifatce. 
Becauſe the Reaſon it does firſt-convinee, © © © 
And Reaſon Conſcience int Fittors brings; _ 
And Conſcience is without-the pow'e-of Kings. -- 
Max. Then Conſcience'is a greater-Priace than T': 
At whoſe each errig call a King may die: - 
Who-Conſcience leaves to ity-owd free Comman, 
Pats the worſt Weapon inthe Rebel's hand. 
Por. Its 'Empire, therefore,-Sir; ſhould bounded be: 
And but in Acts of its Religion free :-/ | 
Thoſe whoask Civil Pow'r and Conſcience tos, 
Their Monarch to his own Deſtrution woo,” 
th.oneedful Acms let him refeue his Peace; * | 
Then, that wild Beaſt he ſafely my releaſe. 
Max. I can forgive theſe» liberties you take, 
While but wy Counſellonur yourſelf you make: 
But you firſt act your ſenſe and then advile : 
That is, at my expence you-will be wie, 
My wife, + for Religion do not kill; 
But ſhe ſhall GiOwin.e beoaule it is my Will. 
Por, Sir; 1 atkaowledge [ cod much have done; 
And therefore merit not to be-your- Soff : 
I render back the Honours which; you gave; 
My Liberty's the only gt I crave. ' + 7 
Max. You take too much +''—but &er you lay it dom. 
Conſider what you part with in a Crown : 
Monarchs of Cares in Policy complain, 
Becauſe they would be pity'd while they Reign; 


G 


D. 
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For ſtill the greater troubles they 
They know their pleaſures will been 
Por. Thoſe joys | neirher (envy nor 
But beg 1 from the troubles may retire.” 
M:x. What Soul is this which- 
Supine and:tame as a Philoſopher! 
K1-w then, that thou were-adopted tos Throne, 
Not for thy fake fo much as for my own. | 
My thoughts-were once hour thy 4 at ſtrife ; $: 
A yy Succeſſion*s thy Reprieve for 
Life abd Death are Mill nithin thy fiok' : 
__ your hear I renounce this' hou. 
Upon a Bloody- Fheone I will not fit;, 
Nor ſharethe guilt of Crimes which-yoou' commit: 
Max. If you are not my Cz ; you male die. 
Por, F take it az2 


But thus Pen Sor : t 
Por. Sir, wit rone Ire ofe , 
I am your Foe; nor will 1 < your pie 
Now al my Debts. of Gratitude are paid, 
I, cannot trufted'be; nor you betray'd. [1 going, 
Max. Stay, ſtay! in threatning - me to bemy Foe, 
You give me warning to cohclude youlo; 
Thou to ſacceed a Monarch inhis Seat?” 
Enter Placidius;” 
No, Fool, thou art too honeſt to be Great! 
Placidius, on your Life this Prig=ner keep: - 
Qur enmity all end before Ileep, 
Phacid, | ſtill am ready, Sir; whene*r- you pleaſe. (7 Porph; 
To do you ſuck-ſmall ſervices as theſe. 
Max. The ſight with which: my eyes ſhall firſt be fed, 
Muſt be my Emprets, and this Traytor's Head. 
Por... Where &*r thon-ſtand"ſt, Tl level at that place 
My guſhing. Blood, and ſpout it at thy face. - 
Thus, . not by Marriage, we our Blood- wilt joy: 
Nay, more, my Arms ſhall chrow my Head at thine. 
Max. There :. go Adoption ; ——1 have now decreed; 
That Maximin Maximin ſucceed : 
Old as l am in pleaſures] will try" 
To waſt-an Empire yet before 1 die: - 
Since Life is fagitive, and will not ſtay, 
YU make it fy more pleaſantly away: OS ( Ex, 
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ACT Yori [ITY 1 


bY thobew on} "omT: AM .t4 7: + 


OCT "Valeria, - | 


Val. F, as youday, you flenuly, L | 
So long my Lover, let; = keen: 

One hours diſcoutſe _ _e 

Is all 1 ask, and you bro wn ering; oe 

Placid, 1 muſt not break ,-;; 15 24467 
The Order, which the-Emperour: did. Þ ” Yer vie 

Val. Has then his hand moce pow'r-wich you [IP wine? 

Placid. This hand if giwen,; 
Than all the Monarchs ob the Wigrld: to.me:- ..... 
But 'tis a Bait which would my heart bejgay ;. . mo 
And, when I'm faſt, wil} ſoog be 9+ Mag 

741. 0 jo hour vn 
Oblig'd t to him who once obliges me.- .-,_ - 

Placid. Madam, I'll wink, and favour your- os 
But know, fair Coz'ner; that I- know the Cheat ; 
Theugh to theſe eyes T' nothing: can refule, 

Pl! not the merit of my raive-lole;; - 
It is enough | fee the hook; and bite: 


But firſt Pl pay my Death/with.my'delight. [X/cs ber hand, and Ext:. 


Val, W\ hat can | hope from this {ad interyiew / 
And yet my brave defign I will pucſue. 
By many_ſigns I haveimy: Rival found-: 

But fortune him as deepiasme does wound, 
For, if he loves the Empreſs, his ſad Fate 
More moves my Pity, than bis ſcorn my hate. 
' "1 To ber Placidius wich Porphyrius, 

Placid. I am, perhaps, the firſt 
Who ford by: Fate, and. in his own deſpite, 
Brought a Jov'd Rival ta his Miſtriſs ſight. | 

Val. But, in revenge, ict this/your comfort be, 
That you have brought a man-who! loves not me. 
However, lay your cauſeleſs envy by; -: 

He is a Rival who muſt quickly die, 

Por, And yet I could with leſs concernment bear 
That death of which you ſpeak, than lee you here, 
So much of guilt in my retuſal lies, 

That Debtor-like, 1 dare not meet your eyes. 


G2 


far, more, pon 'ctul _ 
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Val. 1:do-not blame yeu if. qau lovecelfetiieee'y?7 9 2s * 
And, would do:Heav'b;Tooulduy Bicrmn, Lavery 21T 
Qr. once again po 1 FCfiw 0 700% wil 
To take upon my te auhoreniinient (20 *w 0) 1; 
1 ſent for: let you:know:That ob nb. 0 | 
(Though now 1 want thas +: havokheiai>> - 911 vM 
Placid.. Can all this Oceaw your kladanks by! ci viilh, 
Pour'd upon him, all nn — not 08 0eÞ 111187) 1 72 
Val. ? Tis pour'd ; burvtalls from nan} 000 1 
Like drops of water fromairfng;Swann oo v0, 3, 
Upon his Breaſt no-ſign of wet remains; —_— 
He-bears his Love more proudly than ie:Obaiog,: || TO 
Por, This thankleſs mag ns-deatis:will daon:r 
And quickly end fo undeſery!diaiLoveni91q 23 > ©: 
Vil. Unthankful as you eroytparamD hy; - 
But ſtill F-love:tas welkte- ſe&youadiecuintt Dos 1+ 
P{acidius, can you lovgymnud ſee-my goietho 3-110! 2/2 5 \ 
And for my ſake not efftr ſome reliefd: xv 7! 0207 010 1546) 54. 
Placid, Not all I adbq®: v foih 
Your kindneſs das! but -urge- his -paniflunent. JV - wind 
-Beſides, what can I. p do?-..- 921TC 1, it june * 
He: has declar'd himſelf 2 00! 
aj: Give out he is eſcap'd, and b: 
And, if you pleaſe, 1ay allithe faulton me; Fog put 4G nl 
Por. Odo not. va-theſe terms my freedom name 6 291 vis 
Pa by my = [ —_ die withiſhame. 
Plac muſt-aat farther Beayers bo yoon- Tv ber: 
Alt I could do I: have alrcady.doms, = #1 bp 
Val. To bring Porphyrixe ro gee 
Was =_ to ſhow your 
Would you but half ob rr anne. yt 
You ſhould not. have ranch or ſhould do more.- | 
Placid. Alas, what: £aw thers be left for _ 
When þb muſt ſink into mhinoI hd 1: 09 291 SiuaIxd 415 
My heart will fall before:you; iÞ1 Ray's. uw? wet 
'Each: word you ſpeab-iapoipar part of it. awgy-——_ z; 174 
tubin—_s Yet Aleng fnctnio con his Deaths I, -- 
And he may love her, though heiloves:not in F 
He muſt——and yet ſhe ſays heimnſt not-dicy' 4 
©, if I could but wink, I could zenyano1 ! 251 54 | {h vg28 
2/05 hrhaechihians. vm. 7:3 p 0M 
Alb. The Emperour. expeſts your/Pristter-fteaitt -. + | © / 
And, with impatience, for:his. does wait. vw ts 
Placid. Nay, then Wiis.top lute, my love-e6 weight -ExivAlb 
| Kour' Pardony Madam, if 1 muſt bbey. . 
". 


houe 12r- wich h 
My death (ſo well I love) ſhalk;juawe;packis TEE ym a0g A 1 
Placid, O,- Madam, do ied frighwrncmnich yet PEY 
Val. My Life depends-aloue;nfon'kivBreatbs ont”, 
But, if 1 live in him, yotdo notkoow- 40 217 (> - 
How far my gratitudeao you'may*go;20'! bs "mers 
Ido not propmſe-39++;bnt it prove,” * 
That gratitude, invime,' way eep to lms." 
Try me— vr gh 99797. 7 I! 
Placid. — Now.-Leonfaler at | widhs. 
'Tis in your-powr's:todavehimor' to Kitt: 
Pil-ron-the bazard to-preſerve: his: Lifeg>!. SENT! 
If, after that, you yownto 271 | 
bf. S Nay, good Pluczdius; nowhyoo au by! 
ouid you 0: nothing exarddÞ5\ (- 16] Rib 
Like Ulurers to men in —_— _ 309 309) 25) yoo 100 tf 


When you woukd-rakn;EMedroainite Eove)” : 
Placid. You have conclnded pw he wooſt-die-1 '* FGiin with- 
Val. O ſtay, if no price elſe hip Life-can:buy * ©: (Porph.- 
My Love a ranſom tor his Life 1:yipe t- Jy [Halding bes Hondlercbief 


Let my Porphyris for-anceher live; | her Face, 
Por. You too much valace tbe' ifarchaidiaes!1 _—_— 


My Life's Cones, ponopngnt thbcycice;r 


ſth E longhave fied £0 to annum ſtrite, * 
As much conceryd for brave- ins Lite 4c! 
For mine I to his favontzaw'd: this day poi ns 
Which with my future: ſexvice 1--will pays !- 37 

Placid. Left any your intended flight prevent; ::; 

PI1 lead you firk ther back; ray to my: Tent: 5: , 
'Theace, in diſguiſe, you'way' the City gain,; 
While ſome excuſe for your eſcape:T fergat '' 

Val. Farewel, 1 muſt not-ſze you when' you part : 1 Tabming her 
For that laſt look- would break my tender heart; i: - (Face away, 
Yet — let it break-I muſt have onelook:more 2 [Looking on binws 
Nay, now Tm lefs contented thaw before 7 150 » 1 7 
For that laſt look: drawston xnother tgo): - Mt ty bas-—--itu; 14 
Which. ſure I need not to remembet/)you, +0 554 10) | 
For ever ——yet | mult. ance plance-repeat ; 

But quick and ſhort as Rarving people eat. / 1 
So much humanity, dwelly»in your brealt,- W 
'Sometiunes- to think 01-her-: who. loves yap beſt.” - 

- 1) {Gaing, hevvahas bi Hed en why It, 


z 
Yo 3 


Fry 


Por. My wandring ſteps, waais SHETGFaRWpueuINTrs..; 
Your memory I in mybrealk, wil wear :c5 9c) we an 
'Which, as a TEES efl3 93-2376 311. 
Will carry,,g xPCp bi, 3G 1-4; 
Though to my former.yous 

Pi ever keep one L_ __ 


That Love which Brothers with, Wen 1s. make ; 
And by this Holy DAY whickpow:L.tahs. cxu). 
From your [{ait hand —_— .. A 27 0! 7 2d avhs 4 
This common Sun which,abG thy * bogh Halls. 
-Shall ner behold a breech of Fatih in me.- © | 
Valz: Go. go, my Death will , your, ſhoxt-: Yours reſtore : 
You've faid enough, and.] can hear -n0,mor 
[Exit Valetia-one-way, 9; LEP and Alb, ather 
Placid. Love,aud good Nat w.do you. betray : 
Miſleading thoſe who.ſee and kn their way / 
1, whom deep Arts ;of;Stat 5 © 
Have ſold my ſelf to rue far. 3; 
Nay, I am driven ſo low, that I take, 
That ſmile, as Alms,,giv'd form x hiras | 
Emer Maximin with Valrv 
Max, And why was I got tl ofthe this-bs 
Val. Six, ſhe this Evening lande et _ 
For with her Dau x pete po bl ao mace, 64! 
$he in another V 
Max. Bring hither 7; ky ;yPtign Princeſs | ſrait? "OT, o Placid. 
And you, Yalerius on her Mother Li: : [Exit Valerius, 
Placid. The Mother of, me a Princeſs here} 
Max. Porphyrius $ bl; vg - -_ ile defer ; Ss 
And this new opportunity 1mproye , ; 
To make my laſt efpxt:upon her, Love—, {Ex Placid, 
Thoſe who have youth may, J-long, 6X & to court ; 
But he muſt quickly catch who + ſhort. - 
T in my Autumn do my Siege ae Davie 
And muſt make haſt ere Winter. cgmes, to.-win. 
This hour —— no You ky | my pains endure; 


Her Love ſhall eaſe 3a; ſhall cure, . -+ < F: 
Enter «meyer Ee  Valerius, &,the other 
Catherioe an Placidius, |... 


S. Cath, O, my, car Me ot 
Fel. 
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gl fill'd A Hear Gd Eartbly Joys diſdain, | 
But you yy me-againe:: 
F/aoid.. You ſee, Sis, ſhe can own a joy: below.” TS 
Max. It much imperts-me that this truth 4 know;. - - 
Fi], How dreadful. Death does on-the Wares appear /- 
Where Seas we only ſee, aud Tempeſts ſhear, 0 
Such frightful Images did then purſue 
My, trembling Soul, that ſcarce I of you.. 
Placid, All circumſtances to your wiſh combine : 
Her fear of Death advances your deſign. 
Fel, But to that only paw's we ſerve | pray'd,. _ 
Til he, who bid it riſe, the. Tempeſt laid, "I 
Max. You are a Chriſtian then !- | Ty Felice; 
For Death: this very hour you mult, prepare -. og | 
I have decreed no Chriſtian's Life to ſpate: .,,, 
Fel. For Death ! I hope you but my Couragetry- | 
What ever [I believe, . L dare-not die /,«: 
Heay'n does not, ſure, that Seal of Faith require; 
Or, if he did, would firmer thoughts ioſpige.; _ ;.. 
A Womans Witneſs can no credit give : 
To Truths Divine, and therefore I would live; 
Max. 1 cannot give the life which, ypu demand : 
But that and mine are in your Daughter's hand : . 
Ask her, if ſhe will yet her Love deny; - - Fl - 
And bid a Monarch and her Mother die. 
Fel, Now, mighty. Prince, you.cancel all my Fear : 
My Life is ſafe when it depends owher. 
How can you let me languiſh thus in pain! ! [Tv S. Cat. 
Make haſt to cure thoſe doubts which yet ' a0 
Speak quickly, ſpeak, and eaſe me of my 
S, Cath. Alas, I doubt it is not you 1 hear. 
Some wicked Fiend aſlumes your Voice and Face, . 
To make frail Nature Triumph over Grace, 
It cannot be 
That ſhe who taught my ChildHfiood Piety; 
Should bid my riper Age my Faith deny: 
That ſhe who bid my hopes this Crewn purſue,: 
Should ſnatch it from me " 'tis- juſt in view: Fi 
Fel, Peace, peace; too m Age's ſhame you ſhow: : 
How eaſie *cis to teach! how bara todo! : 
My lab'ring thoughts are with themſelves at ſtrife : 
Idare not die, nor bid you ſave my Life. 
Max. You muſt do one and that without delay: ; 


Too long already for. your Death 1 ſtay; . 
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1 cianot with your findl-colicernd GT! of2 
For Death's of more ir | 'tHEihene.. Rd. | 
| Prepare to execyte your office ſtrait. i 2 5/4 151” 5] Td bis Guard, 
Fel. O ſtay, and let 'eim' but Ong minute Wert. * ' - 
Such quick Commands for Death you would not give, 
1f you but knew how ſweet it were<o live. © + + / 
Max . Then bid-her love.” nl 7 2.4. 
Fel. ——-I$s duty grown fewenk, 0 5 6 (To. Cath 
That Love's a harder Word tlien Death to-ſpeak+ 
S. Cath. Oli! 2,5 © MB$90 145 BCE! 
Fel. Miſtake me not, Þ never can approye (Privately to'6, Cath. 
A thing ſo wicked as the Tytants'Love. 
I ask you would but ſome promite give, 
- Only to-gain me ſo muck time 'to hve. - 
S. Cath. That iſt is a ſtep 40 greater'ſin : 
The hold once loſt, we feldem take agen;!” / 
'Each bound to Heav'nwe fainter Ellhys niakse.; 
Still loſing ſlomewhatr'4ifl we quite go back, 
Max. Away,1 grantihe longer a Reprieve 
"Fel. © do but beg my life, "and F may live. [To 5, Cath, 
'Have you notſo mich pity in your Breaſt? 
He Rays to have you make'it your requeſt, 
SCH, To'beg your life—— 
Is-n6b to ask a grace of: Maximir: 
I'is a-filent bargain fpr a Sin: * 
Could wc live always, Life were-worth- our coſt ; 
But now we keep with care what muſt be loſt, | 
Here we ſtanddhiv*ring on the Bank, and'cry, 
When we ſhould pgdiare Seeruity:”” 6h 
One moment-ends: Halt, POT IC 
And yet the ſhock of -Death we dare not- 
By thought ſcarcermeaſur'dyand too ſwift for land-: 
*Tis but becauſe the living death wer knew, 
They fear to prove it as a thing that's new. 
Let me th' Experiment-before you'try;- - 
:Fll ſhow you firſt tiow cafie*tis 'ts' die + *"! j Vi) 41 
Max. Draw then thit Curtain, and let Death appear, 
An1 let both ſee how teaſie 'twill be there. 
The Scene opehis, widifhews the Wheel, 
Fel. ' Alas, what torment-F glrcady' feel ? 
Max. Go, bind her Hand arid Foot beneath that Wheel: 
Four of you turn that dreadful Engine round ; 
pur others kald her faſted to the ground: - 
That by degrees her tender-Breafts may feel, 
'Firſt the rough razings of the pointed ſteel: 
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Her Paps then let the bearded Tetlters ſtake, 
And on each Hook a gory Gobbet take. - _ 
Till th' upper fleſh by picce-meal- torn-away, 
Her beating Heart ſhall to the Sun difplay. 


Fel. My deareſt Daughter at your Feet [ fall ; L [ Kneeling. 


Hear, O yet hear your wretched Mother's call. 
Think, at your Birth, Ah think what paias I bore. 
And can-your Eyes behold me (ſuffer more } / 

You were the Child which from your Tafancy 

I ſtill loy*d beſt, and then you beſt loy*d me. 

About my Neck your1ittle Arms you ſpred, 

Nor could you'fleep without me inthe Bed ; 

But ſought my Boſom when you weat to reſt, 

And all night. long would lie acroſs my brelt. 

Nor without cauſe did ybu that fondneſs ſhow : 
You may remember when our Nz/e did gow; 
While on the Bank yon-ingocently ſtood, 

And with a Wand made Circles: inthe Flood, 

That roſe, and juſt was hurrying yon to-Death, - 
When [, from far, all pale, and ouc. of breath, " 
Ran and ruſt®d iIn—— | 46711 
And from the Waves my floating pledge -did bear ; 
So much my Love way, {tropger; than my Fear. 

But yOU———— Dy 

Max, Woman, for theſe-long Tales your Life's too ſhort ; 
Go, bind her quickly,. and begin the'fſport. 

Fel. No, in her Arms my-SanRtuary's' plac'd : + | Rimning to ber 
Thus I will cling for eyer-to her: waſte. © Daattt cr. 

Max, What, muſt my Will by,Women be controild > © 
Haſte, draw your Weapong, "and: cut off her hold. 

S, Cath. Tbus my lait; ta you let-me pay 2 | Xi/7og boy Mo hem 
Yet, Tyrant, I to thee*will never pray. ) 
Though her's to ſave | my own Life-would give, 

Yet by my ſin, my Mother ſhall not live. 

To thy foul Luſt I never can conſent; 

Why doſt thou then defer my,pyothment? 

I ſcorn yols 30ds.4h04 vainlyolt; adore: 

Contemi! thy Empire, but thy Bed abher. --; 

If thou wouldſt yer a bloodicr Tyrant beg 7 
I will inſtruct thy rage, - begin with me. + | 

Max, 1 thank theg,thazzcthou goſt my anger move : 
It is a Tempeſt that will wreck my Love. - 

[11 pull thee hence, clogghigdepas,thau/are, 
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And ſtand with my drawn Sword before my Heart. 
H 


x Yes, 
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Yes; you ſhall beobey?d, though T'am loth, 

Go, and while I can bid you, bind 'em both.” 
Go, bind %em ere my fit of Love return: | 
Fire ſhall quench Fire, and Anger Love ſhall burn: 
Thus I prevent thoſe Follies I ſhould do ; 

And 'tis thenobler Fever of the two. 

F:l. Torn piece by piece, alas, what horrid pains ! 

S. Cath, Heav'n is all Mercy, who that Death ordains, 
And that which Heav'n thinks beſt is ſurely fo -- | 
Bat bare and naked, ſhame toundergo, 

"Tis ſomewhat more than Death ! 
Expos'd to lawleſs Eyes I dare not be, 
My modeſty is ſacred, Heay'n, to thee. 
Eet not my Body be the Tyrant's Spoll 3 
Nor hands, nor eyes thy purity defile. 
Amariel deſcends fifty with a flaming Sword, and ſtrikes at the 
Wheel, which breaks in pieces ; then be aſcend again. 
Max, Is this th' effeCt of all your boaſted gkill ? 
Theſe brittle Toys to execute my Will ; 
A Puppet»-fhow of Death I only find, 
Where I a Crong and ſinew pain defign'd. 
By what weak Infant was this Engine wrought ? 

Val. From Bilbil;; the temper'dSteel-was bronght :- - 
Metal more tough the Anvil ne%er did beat, 

Nor from the Forge did hiſſing Waters heat. 

Placid. 1 faw a Youth deſcend all Heay*oly fair, 

Who in his hand a flaming Sword did bear, . C 
And, Whirlwind-like, around him drove the Air. 

At his rais'd Arm the rigid Iron ſhook; 

And, bending backwards, fled beforethe ſtroke. 

Max, What ! Miracles, the tricks of Heay*n to me : 
Pll try if ſhe be wholly Icon-free. | 
If not by Sword, then ſhe ſhall dye by Fire; 

And, one by one, her Miracles Ill tire, 
If proof againſt all kind of Deaths ſhe be, 
* My Love's pnmortal, and ſhe's fit for me. 

S.Cath. No, Heay*n has ſhown its pow'r, atidnoyw thinks 
Thee to thy former fary to remit, FRIe) 
Had Providence my longer life decre 
. Thon from thy paſſion hadſt not yet been freed; 

But Heav*n, which ſuffer'd that, my Faith to prove, 
Now to it ſelf does vindicate my Love. | 
A pow'r controlls thee which thouQoſt not: ſee ;; 


/ 


&ud that's a Mirmle it works in thee. 
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Max. The truth .- =_ = Miracle we'll try ; 
To prove it, you muſt take the pains to dye. 
Bring tre their Heads ——— " 

Fel. That mercy, Tyrant, thou deny'ſt to me, 
At thy laſt breath -may Heav'n refuſe to thee. 

My fears are going, and I Death can view : 
I ſee, I ſee, him there thy ſteps purſue. 
And with a lifted Arm, /and ſilent Pace, 
Stalk after thee, juſt aiming in -his Chaſe, 

S. Cath. No more, dear Mother, ill in Death ic ſhows 

Your Peace of Mind by rage to diſcompoſe : 
No ſtreak of Blood (the Reliques of the Earth) 
Shall ſtain my Soul in her Immortal Birth ; 
But ſhe ſhall mount all pure, a white, and Virgin mind; 
And full of all that Peace which there ſhe goes to find. Ji 
Exeunt S. Catharine and Felicia, ith-Valerius 4rd 
Guards, The Scene ſhuts. 

Max. She's gane, and pull'd my heart- ſtrings as ſhe went. 

Were penitence no ſhame, I cou'd repeat. 

Yet *tis of bad Example ſhe ſhould live ; 

For I might get th' ill habit to forgive. 

Thou ſoft Seducer of my heart, away ————— 

Who lingring would about itsCenfines ſtay, 

To watch when ſome Rebellion'weuld begin , 

And ready at each ſigh to enter in. 

In vain ; for thou 

Doſt on the outſide of the Body play, 

And, when drawn neareſt, ſhak be whirl'd away. 
What ails me, that I cannot loſe thy theught: 
Command the Empreſs hither to be brought; 70 Placi livs. 
[ in her Death: ſhall ſome diverſion find, ; 
And rid my thoughts at onee of Woman-kind, 


Phacid. L a. Tis well he thinks not of Porp/yr.vr per. | Ci 
Max. How hard it is this beauty to forget / 
My ſtormy Rage has only ſheok my Will : i 


She crept down lewer, but ſhe ſticks there (till. 

Fool that T am to ſtruggle'chus with Love ? 

Why ſhould I that which pteaſes me remove ? 
True, ſhe ſhould dye, were ſhe concern'd alone ; 
Butt leve, not for her ſake, but my own. 

Our Gods are God$'canſe they bave pow'r and will 
Who can do all things, can do nothing ill. 

Ill is Rebellion ?*gainſt ſome. higher pews : 

The World may fin, but not its Emperodr, 
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My Empreſs then ſhall die, ' my Princeſs live';; | 
If this be ſin, I do my ſelf forgive. '- - 
—_ [To im Valetins, 


Val. Your will's obey'd ; for, mighty Emperar,.. 5-7 
The Princeſs and her Mother are no More. BIT; 1 ic | 
Max, She is not deade - 11: ; RNO® 315 27 
Val. Great Sir, yoot evidLevas fo; 939713 cus ; | 
Max. That was my will of talf an hour ,AgO: 131! c 
But now tis alter*d ; ; I have/changid her. Fate;1 vi 9915 1-1! 
She ſhall nat die, : + ;9ff3oM! 13h ,c10m 2 
Val. — Your pity comes too late, 
Betwixt her Guards ſh: ſeem?d by Bride-men led, 
Her cheeks with cheerful bluſhes were,o*r-ſptead, 
When, ſmiling, to the Ax ſhe bow?d her hcad. 
Juſt at the ſtroke 
'. Atherial Muſick did: her death prepare ; 
Like joyful ſounds of- Spoulals in the air. 
A radiant light did her crown'd Temples gild, 
And all the place with fragrant ſcents was fill'd. 
The Balmy miſt came thick ning to the ground, - 
And Szcred flence cover'd all around, 
But when ( its work .perform'd,) the Cloud withdrew, 
And day reſtor'd us to each guhegs view} . | 
I ſought her Head to bring it.,ou my Spear; 
Tn vain 1 ſought it, fog it was not there, 
No pait remain'd but from afar our fi ight 
Diſcover*d in the Air long tracts of light;  - 
Of charming Notes-we heard the laſt rebounds,. - 
And Maſick dying, in-remoter- ſounds.: . 43 [2 F 
Max. And dolt thou think; 17 
This lame zccount fit for a Love-ſick King ? 
Go— from the other World a better bring; 
[ Kills him, then ſets his foot on bim, and ſpeaks 
When in my breaſt two. mighty pallioas ſtrove, 
Thou had'f} err?d better in obeying Love. 
'Tis true, Phat way thy-death had follow'd too, 
But 1 had then been leſs difpleav'd than now, 
Now 1 muſt live anquiet for thy ſake ; 
And this poor recompence is all [ take, ["Spurns the body. 
Here the Scene opens, and diſcvvers BETenice on-a Scaffold be Guard: 
by ber, and among ſt them Porphyrius axd Albinus, /ike 34vors, «: 
all the Guards are. . Placidius enters, aud whiſpers tbe Empe- 
rour whilf# Porghyius ſpeaks. 
Por, From Berenice ], cannot ga away z 
But, like a Ghoſt, myſt near W; Treaſure ſtay.. 
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Alb. Night and this ſhape ſecure us from their Eyes. 
Por.- Have courage thea for, our bold Enterprile. 
Duty and Faith no tie on me can have, 
Since 1 renounc'd thoſe Honours which he gave. | 
Max. The time is come we did fo long attend, [To Ber, 
Which muſt theſe difcords of our Marriage end.. 
Yer, Berenice, remember you have been 
An Empreſs, and the Wife of Maximin. 
Ber, | well remember I have been your Wife; 
And therefore, dying, beg from Heay*a your Life: 
Be all the Diſcords of our Bed forgor, 
Which, Virtue witneſs, 1 dit never ſpot. 
What errors 1 have made, though while I live 
You cannot pardon, to the Dead forgive, 
Max, How much ſhe is to Piety inclin'd ! 
Behead her while jhe's in fo gocd a mind. 
Por, Stand firm, Albinus, now the time is come. 
To free the Empreſs. 
Alb, And deliver Rome. 
Por, Within I feel my hot Blood ſwell my heart; 
And generous tremblings in each outward part, 
*Tis done—— Tyrant, this is thy lateſt hour. 
Porphyrius and Albinus draw, and are making at the 
Emperor. 
Ber, Look to your ſelf, my Lord the Emperor : 
Treaſon, help, help, my Lord ! 
Maximin turns and defends himſelf, the Guards ſet on 
Porphycins 4:4 Albinus, ; 
Max. Diſarm 'em, but their Lives I charge you ſpare. 
CAfter they are diſarm'd. 


Unmask 'em, and diſcover who they are. 
Good Gods! Is it Porphyrius whom I lee ?- 
Placid. 1 wonder how he gain'd his Liberty: 
Max, Traytor!' | 
Por. Know, Tyrant, I can hear that Name 
Rather than Son, and bear it” with lefs ſhame; 
Traytor's a Name, which, were my Arm yet free, 
The Roman Senate would beſtow on thee, 
To Ber. Ah, Madam, you have ruin'd my deſign, 
And loſt your Life; for I regard not mine, 
Too ill a Miſtriſs, and too good a Wife. 
Ber. It was: my Duty to preſerve his life. . 
Max. Now | perceive (73 Porphyrius. 
In what cloſe Walk your mind fo long did move : FF 
You ſcorn'd my Throne, aſpiring to her Love. . 


. Bev. 


) J 
62 The ROTAL MARTYR. 
Ber,” In Death I'1] own a Love to him ſo pure, 
As will the Teſt of Heav'n it ſelf endyre. 
A Love ſo chaſte, as Conſcience could not chide ;; 
But cheriſh it, and kept it by its ſide. 
A Love which never knew a hot deſire, 
But flam*d as harmleſs as a lambent Fire. 
A Love which pure from Soul to Soul might paſs, 
As Light tranſmitted through a Chryſtal Glaſs. 
Which gave Porphyrius all without a fin ; 
Yet kept entice the Right of Maximin, 
Max. The beſt return that I co both can make, 
Shall be to ſuffer for each omers ſake. 
Por, Barbarian, do not dare her blood to ſhed, 
"Who from my vengeance ſav'd thy curſed Head. 
A flight no Honour ever reach*d before-; 
And which ſucceeding Ages will adore. 
Ber, Porphyrius, 1 mult die ! 
That common debt to Nature paid muſt be ; 
But I have left a Debt unpaid to thee. 
To Maximm 
I have perform'd the Duty of a Wife ; 
But, ſaving his, I caſt away thy Life. 
Ah, what ill Stars upon our Loves did ſhine, 
That I am more thy Murd”rer than he mine. 
Max, Make haſte. | 
Por. So haſty none in Execution are, 
But they allow the dying time for Pray'r, 
Farewel, ſweet Saint, my Prayer ſhall be to you ; 
My tove has been unhappy, but 'twas true. 
Remember me ! Alas, what have 1 ſed? 
You mult die too ! 
Bit yet remember me when yon are dead, 
Ber. If I die firſt, I will —- 
Stop ſhort of Heay*n, and wait you in a Cloud ; 
For fear we loſe each other in the crowd. 
Por. Love is the oaly Coin in Heay'n will go, 
Then take all with you, and leave none beloyy. 
Ber. *Tis want of knowledge, fiot of Love, 1 fear, 
Leſt we miſtake when Bodies are tiot there, 
O as a mark that I could wear a Scroul, 
With this Inſcription, Berenice's Soul. . 
Por, That needs not, ſure, for none will be fo bright, 
So pure, or with ſo ſmall allays of light. | 
Max. From my full = fond Tears begin to ſtart ; 
Diſpatch, they praiſe Treaſon on my Heare. 
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. Per, Adieu, this-Farewel ſigh, I as my laſt bequeath, 
Catch it, *tis Love expiring in a breath. 
Ber. This ſigh of mine ſhall meet it half the way, 
As pledges given that each for other ſtay. 
Emer Valeria and Cydon, 
Val. What diſmal Scene of Death is here prepar'd' 
May, Now ſtrike. 
Val. They ſhall not ſtrike till I am heard. 
Max, From whence does this new impudence proceed, 
That you dare alter that which 1 decreed ? 
Val. Ah, Sir, to what ſtrange courſes do you fly, 
To make your ſelf abhorr*d for Cruelty / 
The Empire groans under your bloody Reign, 
And its vaſt Body bleeds in every Vein: 
Gaſping and pale, and fearing more, it lies ;- 
And now you ſtab it in the very Eyes: 
Your Czſar and the Partner of your Bed ; 
Ah who can wiſh to live when they are dead ? 
If ever gentle pity touch*d your Breaſt————— 
| cannot ſpeak——my Tears ſhall ſpeak the reſt; 
: [ Weeping and ſobbing. 
Por. She adds new grief to what I ſelt before, 
And Fate has now no room to put-in mere, 
Max. Away, thou ſhame and ſlander of my blood, [To Val.. 
Who taught thee to be pitiful or good ? 
Val. What hope have I 
The name of Virtue ſhould prevail with him, 
Who thinks ev'it, for which I plead, a Crime ? 
Yet Nature, ſure, ſome Argument may be; , 
If them you cannot pity, pity me. 
Aax. 1 will, and all the World ſhalljudge it to - 
| will th? exceſs of pity to you ſhow. 
You ask to ſave” 
A dangerous Rebel,. and diſloyal Wite, 
And 1 in mercy—— will not take your Life. 
Val. You more than Kill me by this Cruelty, 
And in their perſons bid your Daughter dye. 
honour Berenice's Virtue fnuch ; 
But for m_—_ my love is ſbch,. 
1 eannot, will not live when he is gone: | 
Max. V1ldo that Cure for you which on my ſelf is done: 
You muſt, like me, your Lover's Life remove ; 
Cut off your hope, and you deſtroy your Loves 
If it were hard, 1 would not bid you try 
The Med'cine ; but 'cis but to let him dye. 
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Yet ſince yol'ae (whi r90 ©: ood) . > 
And are no « cavugh ut} blog + 


To ſee his Death; © #0 
Your frailty ſhall be fayour'd with this grace, 
That they ſball ſuffer in another place, 
If after they are dead, their memory, 
By any chance into your mind be brqught, 
Laugh, and divett itzwith ſome other thought,7: 
Awaygnittfiemg 2.2 . 2 >. Ma | 
[Exe Berenite, Porphyrius, Albinus,. carried iff by Guards. 
Val. Since Pray'rs nor Tears,can bend his cruel-mind, {Looking 
Farewel, the beft and braveſt of-Mankiad ;.. after Porph, 
How 1 have loy'd Heav?a knows,z but there's a Fate, 
Which hinders me from being; f@rtugate. 7 . _ 
My Father's ceimes hang heavy vn my head; 
And like a gloomy. Cloud about me ſpread ; 
] would in vain be pious, that's-a-grace 
Which Heav'n permies-not.t9.a Tyrant's Race -. 
Max. Hence to her Tetlt the fooliſh Girl convey. 
V:/, Let me bejuſt before go away : 
Plitidins, 1 have vow'd. to be your-Wite ;_ 
Take then my hind, .'tis yours while I have Life. 


One moment here, I mult anothers be : # 

But this'Poyphyriur gives'me back To' thee. © | 
Ree 7 AS [Stabs ber ſelf twice, and thin Placidius wreſs 
$5  »o{be Dagger from her. 


Plcid. Help, belp the Princeſs, help ! 
; —_ 44" ER act. which thou. haſt done ? 
Val. Thou, Tyrant, a imes have pull'd it on, 
Thou who canſt AayFOU et wot re kt , 
Now take thy fl}, and-glut.thy-light ja-m&;: | 
But —— I'll the occaſion.of my Death forget ; 


” 


Save him I love, and be. my Father: yet ; * 

1 can no more—— Porphyrins, My dear ——— 
Cyd. Alas, ſhe raves, and fhinks: Porphyr;us bere. 
Val. Have 1-not: yet deſesv'd thee now 1 die? © 

Is Berenice ſtill more fair than1? - | 

Porphyrius, do not ſwim before my ſight; * 

Stand ſtill, and let me, et me Ft aftzh .-. 5; 

Stand ſtill but while thy poor Vari gdigs,! © 


_—_— her Soul ings her Loren gl 
Placid.” She's gone from Earth, ahd-Wich' her went awa 
All of the Tyrant that*Uelery'd No EN = 2 
I've loft in ber all joys fliar life - (1 a 
And only to revenge her death would live——— _ 
IC C - $-- £41.41 Cy 


[ Dies, 
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Cyd. The Gods havexlam?d ther-:and- veer mouſtoarſign 
Mex. Whist had the Gods to do with-ine- or rains: 2 03. 2*2g 
Did I moleſt your Heav*nF: 1.2 214 4 ==: 22 bas ryatt O x3 
Why ſhould you then make Sheojpricyour Fe 16rmoD) D015 !: 
Who paid you tribute which ke need notdo? wort wand 206 | 
Your Altars 1 with ſmoak of Gumms did crowns b/-! 547 my 
Fer:which'you lean'd your hungry Noftrils down; - bo! 
All daily gaping for.my incenſe there, k r 2*ovayþ 250 
More than your Sun could draw you in a Year. iO Awd 4 
And you for. this theſe Plagyes,onme have ſent 31 577i 0ilnfti hd 17 
But by the Gods (by Maximin Laveaat), '+ 3 hyJoiw Of gUi3 A 
Henceforth I and my World - q 4) 225 bluow Boy Net } 
Hoſtility with you and yours declare: ; 2 171 Nig 62 yi3O 
Look to it, Gods, for you:th' Aggreſſors are; 57 1h Tot 
Keep you your Rain and Sun-ſhive:in your Skies, 
And Pl] keep back my Flame-and' Sacrifice. - | ved 15; 
Your Trade of Heay” n ſhall:foon:be. at a; ſtand; +4 7. 
And all your Goods lye:'dead/ upon: your hand. -. 
Placid, Thus, Tyrant, ſince ithe Gods is th'Aggreſſors ar are, " [Srobbng 
Thus by this froke they have: begun tbe War. 1 bu, 
Maximin Srruggels with bim,and ger: the dupger from him.” 
Max. Thus Ireturn the Strokes whictindoy- have giv ; [ Srabbing 
Thus, Traytof, thus; and thus T would to. Heav'o,: ffhacid. 
Placidivs falls, and the Emperour ftaggers after bon, ant 
ſits downs - upon him; the — | agiba my he Won 
crory. vs V 
Max. Stand it and. let me, ere. my rengrh be: gone; 
Take my laſt pleaſure of revenge; aloge..: .. 
Ezxter a Centurion. 
Cen, Arm, Arm, the Camp is oye” 7 
For Room and Liberty the Souldiers cry. 
Porphbyrius moy'd their pity-as he went, / 
To reſcue Berenice from puniſhment.” '. - -- 
And now he heads their new attempted crime! -/1! 7 "17 9:n 1! 
Max. NowI am down, the Gods have watch'd. their 1 time, | 
You think ——--: 
To ſave your Credit, feeble. Deities; 
But I will give my ſelf the Serength fo Tile; | 
He — 40 gr np, "and rin "? faggers 
It wonnot be 
My Body has not pow'r my mind to hear. | | 
I muſt cetocn again— and. conquer here.” Sir: down Fave the Brut 
My coward Body does my Will controut; . 
Farmrel thou baſe deſerter"of 'my- Soul. 
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"il ſhake this Carcaſs off, and be obey*d-, 
Keign an Imperial Ghoſt without its aid: 
Go, Souldiers, take my Eaſigas with you, fight, 
Aad vyanquiſh Rebels ia your Sovereiga's Right : 
B:tore I die 
Bcing me Porphyrius and my Empreſs dead : 
+ would brave Heay*n ,.in my each hand a Head. | 
Placid, Do not regard a-dying Tyrants Breath, (7d the Sauldicrs, 
He catf®but look revenge on you in Death. 
Mix. Vanquiſh'd, and-dar*ſt thou yet a Rebel be ?- 
Thus—T can inore than look revenge on thee. | Stabs bim on 


Placid, Oh, I am gone! Dae, 
Max. And after thee I go; 
Revenging ſti}, and following ey?a to the other World my Bloy. 


[Stabs bim again, 
And ſhoving back this Earth-on which I ſit, 

11 mount and ſcatter all the Gods [ hit. F Dies 
Enter Porphyrius, Berenice, Albiaus, Soldiers, Porphyriug 
looks on the Bodys entring, and [peaks 

Por. ?Tis done before, (this mighty work of Fate !) 
And'I am glad our Swords are come too late. 
He was my Prince, and thougha Bloody one, 
I ſhotild bave conquer?d, and- have mercy ſhown. 
Meath all your Swords, and ceaſe your enmity z 
T hey are not Foes, but Romans whom you ſee. 

Ber. He was my Tyrant, but my Husband too; 
And therefore Duty will ſome tears allow. 

Por. Placidius here! 
And fair YValeria-new depriy'd of Breath ?- 
Who can unriddle this. Dufab ſhow of Death ? 

Cy/. When, Sir, her Father did your Life deny, 

She k11l'd her {cif that ſhe with you might die. 

Plicidius made the Emperor's Death his crime; 

Who, dytag, did revenge his Death on him, 

"OY | [Porphyrius kneels, gnd takes Valeria's 
Por, Fot thy dear fake, I'vow each Week I live, | 
. One Day to faſting and juſt grief Vl] give: 
And what hard Fate did to thy Life deny, . 
My Gratitude ſhall pay thy memory. 
Cent. Mean time to you belongs the Imperial powr: 

We with one voice ſalute you Emperour. | 
Souldiers, Long live Porphyrius Emperour of the Romans, 
Pcr.. Too much, my Country-men, your love you ſhow 

That yon hare thought me worthy to be fo, © © 
Zut, torequite that Love, I muſt take care. 
Not to engage.you in a Ciyil War, | Two 


The ROYAL MARTTR. 


Two Empergtrs-at Rowe the Senate choc, 

And whom. they chuſe no Rom ſhould'oppoſe. . 

In Peace or War. let Monarchs hope or fear; .- z 

All my Ambition ſhall be bounded here. | X;/ing Berenice*s hand 
Ber. I have too lately been a Prince's, Wite, 

And fear th' unlucky Omen of the Life. - | 

Like a rich Veſlel beat by Storms to Shore, 

'Twere madneſs ſhould I venture out once mote, 

Of glorious tronble I will take no: part, 

And in ne Empire reign, but of yone heart. 
Por, Let to the winds your Golden Eagles fly, {[ To the Soldiers, 

Your Trumpets ſound a bloodleſs Victory : 

Our Arms no more let 44quileia fear, | 

But to her Gates our peaceful Enſigns bear, 

While I mix Cypreſs with my Myctle Wreath, 

Joy fox your Life, and mourn Yaleria's Death, [Exennt onme; 
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EPILOGUE. 


Spoken by Mrs. Ellen, when ſhe was to be czrried off 
dead by the Bearers. 


To the Bearer. Ola, are you mad? you dammn'd confounded Dog, 
1 ans to riſe and ſpeak the Epilogue. 

To the Audience}7 come, kind Gentlemen, ſtrange News to tell ye, 

1 am the Ghoſt of poor departed Nelly. 

Sweet Ladies, be not frighted, I'll be civil, 

Tm what I was, a little harmleſs Devil. 

For after Death, we Sprights have ju#ft ſuch natures, 

We had, for all the VVorld, when human Creatures; 

And therefore I, that was an Adtreſs here, 

_ all my tricks in Hell, a Goblin there. 

Gallant's look tot, you ſay ihere are no Sprights ;” 

Bur I'V come dance about your Beds at Nights. 

And "faith you'll be in a free kind of taking, 
FVVhen T ſurprize you between ſleep and waking. | 
To tell you true, I walk becanſe 1 die | 
Out of my calling in a Tragedy. 

O Poet, damn'd dull Poet, who could prove 

So ſenſleſs to make Nelly die for Love: 

Nay, what's yt worſe, to kill mein pan 

Of Eaſter-Term, in Tart and Cheeſecake-time ? 

Pl fit the Fop, for Tl not one word ſay 

7® excuſe his godly, ont of faſhion, Play. 

A Play, which if you dare but twice fit ont, 

Tou'll all be ſlander'd, and be thought devout. 

But farewel, Gentlemen, make biff to me, 

Im ſure &r long to have your company. 

As for my Epitaph when 1 am gone, | 

T U truſt no Poet, but will write my own. | 


Here Nell lies, who, though ſhe liv'd a Slater's, 
Yer di'd a Princeſs ating in St.Cathnr”'s. 
} 8 
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TY þcen 'Sacted to Princes and 
tang Pa il infcrib'd his Znejdes ro 
us Ceſar ; SI Ee A es, Taſſo, $0 ro 
them.P e of £F, Tis indeed 
EY ce a moſt profitable Kind 
be;.addreſs'd.by Poets to > ſuch Perſons 
ſhale Charac fave, ox. rhe. molt, rt, been the Guidcs 
and a, nine. Th thei arya iis | An Poets, while they i imir 
1gn'd Heroe inflames the truc : and the 

ine qnimare. Coke wing: Since, therefore,the World 
« goons Precept, and. Example ; and both theſe can 

uence from thoſe perſons who are above us, 
en Now's of  Pockie which cxcites to Virtue the greacclt 
Men, is of greateſt uſe ro Human kind. 

' 'Tisframthus confideration, that 1 have preſum'd to Dedi- 
cate to yur Royal Hrghneſs theſe faint Repreſentations of 
your own. Warth and Valour in Heroick Poctry or, to 
ea k mare properly, not to Dedicate, bur to reitorc to you 

ſe Ideas, which in the more perfect part of my Charat- 
ers, I haye take from you. Heroes may lawfully be de- 
lighted with their own praiſes, both as they are farther in- 
citements to their Virtue, and as they arc the highe t rc- 
turns which Mankind can make them for it. 

And certainly, if ever Nation were oblig'd, cither by the 
ConduR, the Perſonal Valour, or the goud. Bocrune of a 
Az Leader, 


'-that-you were! no ſooher-nam'd in, the World 
Witt Peat emdyrtleningien, x: Bycy, þÞ: | 
© Four Youth paidus/ all that gould ;be,gxpeated rom A rip 
"ning Manhood.” While you - practis'd ; bur' the Rudiments 
"of Warj you'out-went all dl ors aif\s. 
" found ndfhe toifurpaſs, but: your. {elf alone. 
' '6f yotrGory'was: like;thge of Light ; you ſhong to us from 
* afar? anddifalesd your Sgt-beams NY hot. 
- {, that the luſkke of ahEnavas ſpread abroal, 
-brightly'on'your Native Country. You were then an Ho. 


© yotr-RoyatoHighnals, - Yopr. le, Tife has been a cont; 
© -hued'$teries of Heroiek Aftions ;, whucityou began fo early, 


» but ir was 
Arll; Blolſams of 


- 


"hour to'3t, when it was a reproach. to it ſelf: and_ when 
the forrunare Uſurper ſens his Arms, to Flangers, 'thany* of 


-- the adverſe Party, were vanguith'd By yout Fai , Cie 


©" Enfighs whole Troops and of conve 
' and'made them forſake ſucce{sfal WickeneBB;” to follow an 


try'd your Valour. The ovoee of 17 drew” 'Over to 
\Conjpanics of converted Rebils: 


oppreFs'd and exil'd Virtue: *. Your ' Repiixation! wag'd War 
with the Enemies of your Roygl Fatmly, pon witlyn their 


-* Trenches; and'the more obſtina&, or more guilty of them 


were forc'd ro' be Spies over thoſe whom they Commanded; 


-leſt the name'of TORX ſhould disband that Army in whoſe 


Fatc ic was.to defeat the Speriards, and force Denkirk tofur- 
render. "Yet, thofe vitorious Forces of the Rebels were nor 


able to ſhitain' your Arms. Where you charg'd in' Perſon 
'*  you'were #'Conqueror...” Tis true, they afterwards recoverd 


© Courage; and wreſted that. Vitory from others, which they 


' had loit ro you; And it was a greater atioh for them to 


rally, than'it was to oyercome. Thus, by rhe preſence of 
your Royal Highneſs, the. Exglih on bo fides remain'd 


| victorious: and: that: Army, which was broken by your Vi 


lour, became a'retror' to-thoſe for, wham they cotiquer'd. 
Then ir was, that 2r rhe coſt of other Nations you inform'd 
and cultivated that Ya!our which was to defend your Na- 


' tive Countty, and to vindicate. irs Honour from the inlo- 


lence of our .incroaching Neighbours. When the Zolendr: 
nor-conrented to withdraw themſelves from the Obedience 


* Which. they ow'd their lawful Sovereign, affromted thole by 


whole 


. whale Charicy they were firſt protected; -and, (being ſivct!'d 
. vpto 4 *pte; eminence of Ten) 4. pur aoali 1 
: OG Who 


. ar fide; and a Tordid- parſino ro 
, diſpurg;t "Seine of th6's Free, alas [2s 


 riongywete-chen calf on ype-5-amt:bp tho joyns, tufirage ,of 
King, and Poople, you” were &oldn-ro /reveuge :their. com- 
- man injuries;. to/Which, though you had an undoubred 'T'is 
_ tle by... your- Bifth; you had'a: greater by. yous:Caurage. 
Neither did 'th& faccels deveiveour topes:and cxpettations: 
the -moſt glorious victory Which. was gain'd by our Navy 
- in that;War, was+i thar- firſt -Engagement->: wherein, evci 
by the confeſſion -of our” enemies,” whoever palliate, their 
own loſſes, and dimiftirfh * our advantages, your.. abſoure 
Eriumph was acknowledp'di-you conquer'd..at- the. /{42u: 
_ as.intirely as-at Lon#ew; and. rhe:veturn of @ ſhattgr'd, lecr, 
.- Without. an; Admir#?; left -not-rhe:moit /impudenr: among . 
ahem, ts. Jeaft preteace for a'fallſc Bonfire, or a dillemhica 
+;Gay; of publick' Thankſpiving.-- All our; atchievements a- 
-.. gamnſt, them afterwards, tho''we fomerimics conquer'd,, and. 
. were never- 6yarcome, were bur a. Copy of: thar,,,Vidtory 
. .andthey ſtill fetlfhorriof their Original; ſomewhar. af For- 
tune Was cver wanting, ' to fill up the rivle-of :{o abſolute a 
defeat,” Or, perhaps the GuartianiAngel of our-Nationrw as 
, not cnough concern'd' when. you were: abſcur :. and.wou'd 
. not.cmploy his urmoR vigor: tor atlcts important ſtake, tha. 
the Life and Honour of a. Royal Admiral. -- a 
.. ...:And, ſince rhat memorable/day; you. have had. leiſure to 
. enjqy in peace, the fruits'ol {o'glorious argputation, tw as 
occaſion only, has'been wanting to:your courpge;- lor, tit 
can never be waning. ro:occaſion. ''Theſame-ardor.,ſtill in- 
cites you to Heroick Actions : and the ſame- concernmerr 
for all the Intcrefts of your King and Brother, continue ro» 
give you. reſtleſs nights, -ahd 2 generous emulation tus your 
own Glory. ' You are' it] meditatitrg' on new. 1abours tor 
Your ſelf, and new triumphs forthe Nation; and when one 
former enemies agam' provoke .us, yoir willagain {olicire 
Fate ro provide you 'ativther Navy ro: overcome, ant! ano- 
.- ther Admiral"ts be flain.-+ You will-then jead forth. a Na- 
,- fon-cager to' revenge 'their paſt”: injurics: and, like rhe Fe- 
ans. , inexorable ro Peace, till ithey have fully. yanguiiind 
"i if 42+ oat <  PI3fs © 0006735 6 un ; f- ks Ler 
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'Leroir:Encinies make their boaſt of a ſurprize, ag [the Sq. 
gites have of 'a ſucceſsful-ſtratagem:- but the Farce Cauding 
will-never be forgiven till. they-are: reveng 9. - I hays al. 
ways obſerv'd in your Royal Highneſs, an, extream can. 
cerament for .the Honour of your Country-: "tis a-paſſion 
common to you with a Brother, the moſtexcellent of Kings: 
and in your.two Perſons are/eminent the CharaQters which 
Homer has given us of  Heraick Virtue : the commandin 
part in:4g<memmon,and the executive in -Adhilles. And I doubt 
not, ſrom both-your Actions, but to have abundant mar- 
.xer to fill the Annals of a-glorious Reign 3 and to perform 
che part of a juſt Hiſtorian ro my Royal Maſter, without 
intermixing with it any thing of the Poet, | 
[v.the mean time while your Royal Highneſs is prepa- 
ring freſh employments-for our Pens, I have been examin- 
ing my:own-Forces, and-making tryal of my ſelf, how 
ſhall >< able ro tranſmit you ro Poſterity. TI have form'da 
Heroe,1 co:te!s, not abſolurely perfeCt, but of an exceflive 
and oyer-boil!ing Courage: but Homer and Tafſo are m 
precedents. Both the Greek and the Palian Poet had well 
conlider'd, that 'a tame Heroe - who neyer tranſgreſſes the 
bounds of moral Vir: ue, would ſhine but dimly in an Epick 
Poem; the itriftnz(s of thole Rules might well give pre- 
.cepts-to the Reader, bur wou!d adminiſter little of occaſion 
to the: Writer. But a character of an excentrique virtue is 
chemorcexact lmage of humane life, becauſc he is not wholly 
exempted from its frailtics ; {uch 'a perſon is Al/manzur: 
whom | p cient, with all humility, to the Patronage of 
your Royal Highncſs. I delign'd in him a roughneſs of 
<hararter, impaticnt of Injuries; and a confidence of him- 
iclt, aimoſt approaching to an arrogance, But theſe errors 
arc incident only to great Spirits; they are Moles and Dim- 
pics which hinder not a face from being beautitul, rhough 
tt -beauty-be not regular.z they are of the number of thoſe 
amiableimperfccions which we ſee in Miſtreſſes : and which 
We pats over, w.thout a {trict examination, when they arc 
accompanied with greater Graces. And fſuchiin Almanzer, 
are a t.ank and noble openneſs of Nature : and calineſsto 
torgive his conquer'd enemies; and to protect them in di- 
Iircis ; -and above -all, an inviolable Fauch in his _— 
3, 


_ This, Sir,” -have briefly ſhadow'd to-your Royal-High+- 
nels, that you_may not be aſham'd of hat Heroe, whoſe: 
protection you undertake. Neither would; 1 dedicate him 
to ſo illuſtrious a- Name, if I were. conſci.us to my ſelf char 
he did of ſaid any thigg which was wholly unworthy of it. 
However, ſince it js not juft thar your Royal Highncis 
ſhou'd defend, ax own. what, paſlibly, may, be my error, 
I bring before yqu aces, Almanzor in the nature of a 


ſuſpected Criminal. By the ſuffrage of the moſt and belt . 


he already is acquitted; and by the ſentence of ſome, con-- 
demn'd. Bur, as T have no. reaſon to ſtand ro the award 
of may Enemies, ſo neither dare I truſt the parciality of my | 
Friends. _ I make my laſt appeal ro your Royal Higbnels, 
as to a Sovereign Tribunal, Heroes ſhou'd only. be judg'c 


by Heroes; . becauſe they only are capable of meaſuring, 


| +1 Heroick - Actions by the Rule. and. Standard ot 


r own. If Aimanzer has fail'd in any point of Honour, . 


T muſt therein acknowledge that he. deviates from your Roy- 
al Highneſs, who are the pattern of it. | Bur, if ar any time 
he the parts of perſonal Valour, and of Conduct, of a 


Soldier and of a General; or, if 1 could yer giye him a - 


more advantageous than what he has ; of the moſt 
unſhaken friend, the. greateſt of - Subjects, and the belt of 
Maſters, I ſhou'd then draw all the World, a true reſem- 


blance of Jour Worth and Virtues ; at leaſt as far as they: 


of being copied by the mean abilitics of, 
STR;. 


are capab 


Tawr. Royal Fiighne(ſe's 
Moſt Flumble and moſ? 


Qbedient. Servant, . 
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Sette Fi 

Hether Heroick, Verſe onght to be admitted into ſerious Plge, 

« net now to be diſputed * "tis already itn pſeſſion of the 

Stave, ant{ I'dare confidemly affirm; that very few Tr 
. 1, ' » pedics, ih thit Age, fhal!. be ritetv'd tvithous it.” All the 
arguments "which are form'd againſt it,” can anount 17 to mere than this, that it 
15 not ſo near Converſation as Proſe ,. and therefore- not $0 natural. But it s/ 
wery clear to all who” underſtand” Poetry, that ferivls Plays auyht Tot t0-Imiitate 
Converſation too nearly. If wthing were to be rai? d above! #hlt» Irvel, the four 
dntimm of Poet» » would be deſtrey d. '_ And, 1f yon -omce-adntie of 4 lantude,- that” 
Thoughts may be, exalted, and that Images and Ming, 12 be rais diabme the 
Life, and d:ſcril/d in meaſiire wittout Rhyme © tha lead: Pau rf fe from you 
own Principles to mine *ou are "already fo. far -onwar of Jour way, that'lym 
have for/aken the imidation” of erthnary convrrſe, | Tan" at: gore beyond it '; and 
to continue where-yout arb, u t0, loſge in the open. fig 4-604 wo Im. Tou 
hve lo? that which you call natural, and have wt acquir'd the laſt perfeftim of 
Art. But it wat only” cuftor” "which congen'd wh * we chought, becauſe 
Shakeſpcar awd 'Flercher wine no farther, that there the Pillars of Poetry wete 
tobe erefted. That, becuaſe they extelently deſerit'd Paſſion withint Rhyme; there- 
Fore R\yme was nt capable of. deſcribing it But. time, has now *convinc'd moſt 
Men of that error. "Tis imdeed'ſo difficult to write Verſe, that theadverſaries of 


.3t bave a yoot ptea 12/inft maty who andere che :that rat, votthont” being firth't 
by Art or Nature for it. Tet, even they who have written worſt in it, would 
have written worſe without it. They couzen'd many with their ſound, who 
never took the pains to examine their Senſe. In fine, they have ſiicceeded: though 
ts true, they have more diſhonour'd Rhyme by their good ſucceſi, than they have 
done by their Tl. But I am willing to let fall ths Argument : 'ts free for every 
Man to write, or rot to"writey Tu Verſe, as he judges it to be, or not to be bis 
Talent ; or as he imagines the Audience will receive it. 
For Heroick Plays, -(-in which. I have only us'd it without the mixture of Proſe) 
the firſt light we had of the onthe liſh Theatre, was from the late Sir 
"William D'Avenant : ie being forbidden him in the rebellious times to AR Tru 
 gedies a3:d "Comedies, becayſt they contain'd ſome matter of ſcandal to thoſe good 
People, who could more eaſily diſpoſſeſs their lawful Sovereign, than-endure a war- 
zon Feſt ; he was forc'd to turn bis Thoughts another way : and to mmtroduce the 
examples of Moral Virtue, writ n Verſe and perform'd in Recitative Mulick. 
The Original of thu Mnſick , and of the Scenes which adorn'd thi Wark, he bad 
From the Italian Opera's: but be heighten'd Iz Charafters ( as I may probably 
:magine ) from the examp'e of Corneille and ſome French Poers, 4n thy cond: 
in 


dition-dfd hb pore of of Poetry rents af Hy Majeflves Return. When 
ing now nw 1 by 4 publick Authority. he review'd 

CS of Kher and pr HA Sane is-joſt-Dreenn. Burt 
a few' Men hive obe happineſs +0 blgin anid finiſh ny riew proje8t, 13 
neither dit he tive t rake bn deſign perfeft: There wanted- the fulneſs 

Charders to form it it ought © and per- 
ave been _ ho the beauty of the ſtile. All 
with mnofe exaBineſs, had he ab & 
ofthe ſame nature. For myfM'f and ber LY 
d, with all veneratiin to bu memory, 
acknowledge we receiv'#:from that exdeliert grow: 
work which he de ers 5 i iP add fo ihbur Gd 

Aooy wor bo AM of ws, withaut\erry t0 bir, Or parthaliry fo onr 
ſelves)” to-nield him the precedence in it. : 

Having dere bim thy juſtice, as my Guide ; IT may do my ſolf fo much. 
a to give of .mhat I have perferm'd after him., Ir 
oo as ras, me ay was wanting to the perfettion of the it 


ch was Defign, and vargety of Char aBers. d in 
ie of fro conſider ation, by meer acti diier, 1 ihned the next B 
lay by me, which was an Arioſto tk Iralian's fon the very firſt ta lines 
of that Poent gave me bigtt to al 1 quid defies", 


Le Doane, 1 Cxralier, Larthe, wy amori. 
Le Cartefie, Paudaci impreſe, jo carito, &e. 


"Fs the very firft reli which I made, was this, That an 11-roich 
Pa,iought to be an imjtation, (I Little þ of in Heroic, Prem ; and 

mly, that Love a: Palcur "SJ wh be the ſabjeR of it. Beth 
q r Wiſlam D'Ayenant bag bs : but it was ſo, ts 
# coverers draw their. laps, with wieb Lande and. P) omonta- 
ries, and ſome few out-lies of ſo onewhat. foggy an and ph ich 
the” Deſigner Jaw not clearly. The common Drama oblig 'd bins to a*Plc: 
well Jo and pleaſant, or as the Arcientscall'd þt, LONng entire and 


wt this he ded nat himſvlF- in witch he 
be etl 5 hs be of rificd mat, STOP. $7740: 
#ecidents.” The Laws of anReroick Poor ad na diff's (2-39 
of the other, big raid them to. greater. heig+ : \and za derld'd 
him a farther liberty of Fane), and of drawing all things os /ap whom 
the ordinary proportion of the Stages « that is beyond the congnrn were! 
and aftions' human life; and therefare in the Team? tang Of bes Imgees. 
| comply d not enough with the Greatneſs ayd Majeſty.of 
an ck Poem. 

Tas Wo canme . diſcouer 7 bv. of thu hind of wy: ris 
"Is mach from I, wheſe memory I love an:@ /1rrour, A. 
I wilds it with the. ſame reſpett to him, as if he were now alive ; an" 

| B Ve 


nuelh 


aver” looking my Paper while F write, bu judgment of an Heroick, Poem 


& ths, h be 'd.in a more | 
Ck ans fouge Cotto alonrent Parton of tel; 
t> and; in ſhort, morelike'a- Glaſs of Nature, thewing us..our 


ſPlves ar our . ordinary Habits : 'and figur ing. 4, more! practicable 
Virtue tous, than was done by. rhe Ancients og, Matlerns. Thys þ, 
takes the Tinage of an Hervick Poem from the Drama, os Poetry 
kitd according'y to divide it into five Books, repreſenting the {ame num:- 
ber of Afts 3 and every Book into ſeveral Carao'gy-Innrating the Sconey 
which) compiſe olir Atts. vg —— $0 44 

' But this, T think, s rather @ Play, in Narratwon ( «s I maycull jt 
than an Heroick Poem. If at leaſt, you will "or prafer the Opingay 
of a ſingle Man,to the praftice of the moſt excellent Authors, both of An- 
cient and later Ages. I am no admirer of Quotations ; but you fine! 
hear, F you pleaſe, one of the Antients delivering bis judgment on thy 
®eftion : 't5 Petronius Arbiter, the moſt elegant, and _one of the nu 
judicious Authors of the Latine Tongue : who, after be had guven many 
admiralle Rules for the ſtrufture, and beauties of an Epick Poem, cm- 
eltdes all in theſe following words : x 
' Non enim res geſtz verſibus cagnprehendendz. ſunt ; quod lon 
ge melius Hiftorici factunt: ſed, per ambages, Deorumque mini- 
ſteria, 'przcipitanduseft liber Spirirus, ur porius furetiis animi ve- 
ricinatio appareat, quam religioſ orarionis, ſab. reſtibus, fides. 

I which ſentence, and his own Eſſay of a Poem, which immediately 
he gives you, it # thought he taxes Lucan, who follow'd too much the 
rruth of Hiſtory; crowded Sentenoes together ; was too full of points ; and 
too often offer d at ſomewhat which had more of - the ſting of an Byi- 
gram, than of the y 19 and ſtate of an"Haroick Poem. Lucanud 
net much the. help of bis Heathett Deivies : theres mas neither the Mini- 
fry of the Gods, nor the precipitation of the Soul, nor the Fury of a Pr 
plet : ( of which my Author ſpeaks ) imbu' Pharlalia : 'he treats yuu 
mere like 'a Philoſopber, than a Poet: an inſtruts you in Verſe, with 
what be had been taught by his Uncle Seneca in Proſe. In one word, 
he walls foberly afgot, when he might fly. Tee Lucan » not alway: thi 
R:ligi0# Hiftorian. The, Oracle of "Appins,  qud the. Witchcraft of 
Eridtho'will ſomewhat atone for him, who mar, indeed, bound up by an 
alt choſen nd known argument, to follow Truth with great exafineſs, For 
my part,” I am of opinion, that neither Homer, Virgil, Statius, Ari 
ofto; Talb, nor oi Engliſh Spencer carld have form'd. their Poets 
halfe ſo beautiful, without thoſe. Gods and Spirits, and thoſe Enthuſic- 
flick parts of Poetry, which compeſe the moſt noble parts of all their wri- 
tings. And I will ache any Man who loves Heroick, Poetry, (for I will 
wwe diſpute their Taſtes, whe do not)' if the Ghoſt of Polydorus in Vir- 
gil, the enchanted YWhod in Taiſo, and the Bower of Bliſs in Spencer, 


{ which 


1 
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(which be layrows fron that admirable Ytatian) could have been oiniich 
without e4king from their Parks ſare-of the greateſt benutics'in, then 
And if any Man objef the improbabilities of a Spirit appearing, ox F 
4 Palace rass'd by Magick 3 1 boldly anſwer him, That an Heygich Po 
et not tied to a bare Repreſemtation of mbat is tru, ar,cyoeedyg 
probable: but that be mi let himſelf teofe to viſionary Oted 51, £0 
to the Retr ext ation of ſi things as depending not on Sexſe, and there: 
fare not to be comprebended by Knowledge, ' may give bim'a-freer ſcape 


for Imagination.” "Tis h that in'all Ages and Religions, the great- 


eft pars of Mankend have belies'd the power of Magick; and that there 
areSpirits or Spefires which have appear'd. Thu, I ſay, m founda:im: 
enough for Poetry : and 1 dare farther affirm, that the whole Doftrine of 

ated Beings, whether thoſe Spirits are incorporea! ſubſtances, (which 
My, Hobbs, with ſome rexſon, thinks to imply a comtradi2tim.) or that 
they are a thinner and more Aerial fort of bodies. { as ſme of the Fathers 
ave conjetur'd) may better be explicated by Poets,than by Philoſophers 
or Divines. For their ſpeculations on ths ſubjet gre wholly Poetical, they 
have only their fancy for their guide, and that, being ſharper in anc:- 
cellent Pott, than it likely it ſhould. in a Phlegmacich, heavy Gown 
man, will ſee farther in its own Empire, and produce more ſatufattory 
notions on thoſe dark, and doubtful Problems. 

Some Men think they have rais'd a great Argument againſt the uſe of 
SpeRres. and Magich in Heroick' Poetry, by ſaying, they are unnatur«! : 
bus, whether they'or I believe there are ſuch things, is not material : "in 
enouph, that for ought we know, they may be in nature : and whatever 
i, or may þe, ts ior properly unnatural,” Neither am ,F} much concern'd 
at My.Cowley's Verſes before Gondibert ; (theughTs Authority ir als 
woſt Sicred to me: 'Ty true, he has reſembled the old Epick, Poctry tag 
Fantaſtich Fairy-land : but be has contradifted himſelf by bis awn. ex- 
= ow, | For, he has himſelf made uſe of Angels, and Viſiens in by Da- 
videls, a well as Taflo in hs Godfrey. : Es _L- 

What. T have written on" tha ſubjett will not. be thought digreſſien (» 
the Reader, if be pleaſe to remember what I ſaid in the bepinrins « 
thu Eſlay, that Thave modelÞ d my Heroick Plays by the rules, of an Ee- 
roick Poem. And, if that be the moſt noble, the moſt pleaſanc, and, th 
moſt inſlruftive way of writing in Verſe, and, withal, the higLeſt p<i- 
tern of Hurhane Life, as all Poets have agreed, 1 ſhall need no othet «1 - 
gument to juſtifie my choice in this inntanen. One, adyantogethe Br i 
ma has above the other, namely, that. it repreſents ta vew, what t4,- 
Poenk only does relate, and, "qe ay anjimum derita per 2u- 
res, Quam quz ſunt oculis {ubjcRa fidelibus, 4, Horace tg iv. .. 

To theſe who objef my frequent uſe of Drums and Trumpet;,ap< 11» /5- 
Preſentations of Battels ; 1 arſwer, 1 Thtreduc'd them not on the Eng lift 
flage ; Shakeſpear -us'd them frequent'y : and it1::gh Johnlon ſrewe 
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ne 
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that theſe warlike Inſtruments, and, even their preſentations of fight- 
ing on the Stage, ars no more than neceſſary to produce the effeR; of an 
Heroick, Play ; That s, to raiſe the imagination of the Audience, and 
to. perſwade them, for the time. that what they behold on the Theatre 
xs realy perform'd. The Poet s, then, to endeavour an abſolute Domi- 
nion over the Minds of the SpeSators : for, though: our fancy will con- 
tribute to its own deceit, yet a Writer ought to help ts operation. And 
that the Red Bull bas formerly done the ſame, js no mare an Argument 
azainſt our pratice, than it would be for a Phyſician to forbear an ap- 
prov'd Medicine, becauſe a Mountebank has us'd it with ſucceſs. 

Thus 1 have given a ſhort account of Heroick Plays. I nupht now, 

w;th the uſual eagerneſs of an Author, . makg a particular defence of 
thi. But the common. opinion, (how unjuſt, ſogver,) has been ſo much to 
my advantage, that I bave reaſon to be. ſatify'd: and to ſuffer with 
patience all that can be.urg'd againſt it. 
- For, otherwiſe, what can be more eafie for me, than to defend thecht- 
rafter of Almanzor, which # one great exception thas s made againſt 
the Play? 'T ſaid, that Almanzor s no perfef pattern of Heroick Vi- 
rue : that he 5 a contemner of Kzngs ; and that he # made to perform 
ampoſſibilities; 

I muſt therfore avow, in the firſt place; from whence-I 200k the Char 
rafter. The firſt Image I hadof bim, was from the:Achilles of Homer, 
the next from Taſlo's Rinaldo, (who was a Copy of the former ) and 
the Third from the Artaban of Monſieur Calpranede : ( who has imi- 
tated both.) The Original of theſe, ( Achilles) # taken by Homer for 
hi Heroe: and i deſcribed by him as one, who in ſtrength and courage, 
ſurpaſs'd the reſt of the Grecian Army : but, withal, of ſo fiery a teny 
fer, ſo impatient of an injury, even from hu King, and General, that 
when hu Miſtreſs was Sh forc'd from him by the Command of Aga* 
memnon, he not only diſobey'd it 3 but return'd him an anſwer full of 
contumely ; and in the moſt opprobrious terms he could jmagine : they 
are Homer's wards which follow, and I have cited but ſome few anongt 


4 multitude. 


Olvebeegy xuves ound] Town, xeadilu dl indgure, Nl. v.225. 
anmCrg@ Bamnars, IL a. v. 321. 


Nov he preceeded ſo far in his Inſolence, as to draw ont bis Sword, 


with intention to kill him. | c 


"EAxam d\" 0%, xeA$030 wa Fig, Ib. &. v, 194. 


an d if, Minerva bed n:2t gppear'd, and held bi hand, he had execntes! 
bs defign z and "twas all Jhe could do to diſſmade bim From "it. The exert 
was, that. be left the Army, and would firkt 116 mire. Agttieiition 


oO 


gives bis Charafter thus to Neſtor. < 
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and Horace gives the ſame deſcription of him in bis Art of Poetry. 
—— —— Honoratum i forte reponis Achillem, 


Impiger, Iracundus, Incxorabilis, Accr, 
Jura neget fibi nata, nihil non arroger arms, 


Taſlo's chief CharaFer, Rinaldo, was a Man *f the ſame temper: Fe 
for, when he had ſlain Gernando in hn heat of paſſion," he not on y + 6+ Re 


fur'd to be juds'd by Godfrey, hy General, bt threaten'd. that if be ww 

came to ſeize him; he wenld right himſelf by Arms tpn {im : witne!s 4 
theſe folwing lines of Taſſo, 

| Venga, egli omandi, jo terro fermo il picde ; | 

Giudici han tra not la forte, el, arme 

Fera tragedia vuol che $S'appreſent1 . ". 

Per los diporti a le Nerhiche genri. 


Tou ſee how little theſe great Authors did eſteem the point of Honeny, if 
fo much magnify'd by the French, and ſo ridiculuifly Ap'd by us. The» P.. 


made their Hero's Men of. Honour ; but ſo, as nt to diveſt them qu: 
of humane Paſſions and Frailties: tigy content themſelves t3 ſhew yur, 
what Men of great ſpirits wouſd certain'y do, when they were prove hid, 
not when they were obljz'd to do by the ſtri4 Rules of Moral Virtue 
for my own part, T declare my ſelf for Homer and Tafſo: and an: 
more in-love with Achilles and Rinaldo,than with Cyr 23 ana; Oroon- | 
dares, 1 ſhall never ſubjet my Charattcrs to the French Standard ; ' "LF 
where Love and Honour are to be weigl'd by Dreams and Scrup/es : yer. "08! 
where I have deſign'd the patterns of exat#t Virtues, ſuch as in this 

Play are the Parts of Almahide, of Ozmyn, and Benzayda,: I may 
fafely challenge the beſt of theirs. 

But Almanzor is tax'd with changing ſides: And what ty has {« 
on him to the contrary ? he s not bora their Subjet whom he ſerves - 
and be x injur'd by them to a very high degree. He threatens them, 
and ſpeaks inſolently of Sovere:zn Power : but fo do Achilles and Ri- 
naldo; who were Subjefts and Seldiers to Agamemnon and Godfrey */ 

Bulloigne 3 be :.a/ks extravagart'y in his Paſſion 3 but, if I-would tak 


F 


is 


mr 
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the pains to quote an hundred paſſages of Ben. Johnſon's Cethegus, 
: could eaſily ſhew you, thar the Rhodomonrades of . Almanzor are ,;. 


ber fo. irrational as hs, nor fo impoſſible to.beputin execution : for Ce- 
thegus threatens to deſiroy Nature, and to raiſe a new one out of i 
ro hill all the Senate for his part of the Aeon ; to look Cato deg 
and a*thoufand other things as extravagant, be ſays, but perfarms ng 
one atlion in the Play. 

Bue none of the formes calumnies will ſtick; and therefore 'th ut 
charg*d upon me, thit Altmanzor does aff thinvs : or if Jou will have 
an abſurd Accuſation, in their nomſence 'wbo 1 it, that he performs 
#mprſſibilities ; they ſay, that being. a ſtxarger, he  appeaſes two fightin 


'Fattions, when the Authority of their lawful Soverezpn could we : a: 


3 indeed,the moſt improbable of all by Attons: but, "ts far from bei 


impoſſible. Their King had made himſelf contemptible to bis People ; | 


as the Hiſtory of Granada tells. w, 3 ayd Almanzor, though « ſhoys, 
yet was already known.to them by Iu Gallantry in the Jucgo de toro, 
hi Engagement on the weaker ſide, and more eſpecialy, by the charaty 
of bis Perſon, and brave Atrons, given by' Abdalla: juft before: and 
after all, the greatneſs of the | enterprize: conſiſted only in the daring 


for he had the King's Guqrds to ſecond bim.; but. we bave read both of - 
*Cxlar, and many other. Generals, wbo have not only calm'd a My.- 
tiny with « word, but hav preſented themſelves ſingle before an Arny 
of their Enemies; which upon fight of them bas revolted from their ony © 
Leaders, and come over totheir Trenches. In the reſt of Almanzor';' 
Aftions, you ſee him for the moſt part viRorious : but, the ſame fartux / 


has conſtantly attended many Heroes who were not imaginary, Tet, you 
fee it no Inheritance to bim : for, in 'the Firſt Part, be s made « Þri- 
foner ; and'mn the laſt, defeated'; and not able to preſerve the City from 


being taken. - If the Hiſtory of the late Duke of Guiſe be true, be ba | , 


garded more,and perform'd not leſs in Naples, tban Almanzor s feign'd 
ro have done in Granada. _ | 
T have been r00 tedious in ths Apology 3 but to make ſome ſatifaBtimm, 
IT wiklegve the reſt of my Play expos'd to the Critichs, without defence. 
The concernment of it # wholly paſt from me, and ought to be in 
them who bave been favourable to it, and are ſomewhat lig'd to dr 
Fend their Opinions.” That there are errors in it, I deny nit. 


Aſt opere in tamto fas eſt obrepere Somnum. 


But I have already ſwept the ſtakes ; and with the common good for- 
rune of proſperous Gameſters can be content to ſit quletly ; to hear my 
fortune curſt by ſome 3 and my faults arraign'd by others ; and to ſuffer 


both without reply, 
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TH Applauſe I gave among the fooliſh Croud, 
3 - Was not "diſtiiguiſh'd, tho' I clap'd aloud : 


- Or, ifit had, my judgment had been hid - 


[clap'd for company as others did. 
Thence ur be tols rhe fortune of your Play, 


ks progine | muſt be try'd another way. 
t*$judge"it then, and, if we've any skill, 


Commend what's: good, though we commend it ilk. 
There will be praiſe enough, yet not ſo much, 
As if the World had never any ſuch: - 
Bey, Johnſon, Beaumont, Fletcher, Shakeſpear, are 
As. well as you, to have a Pocts-ſhare, + 
You, who write after; have beſides this Curſe, 
You muft write, better, or you elſe write worſe. 
To equal only what was writ before, 
Seems ſtoll'n, or borrow'd from the former ſtore. 

h blind as Homer, all the Ancients 'be, - 
Tis on'their Shoulders, like the Lame, we ſee, 
Then not to flatter th'Age, nor flatter you, - 
( Praiſes though leſs, are greater when, they're true.) 
You're equal to the beſt, our-done by you; © . 
Who had out-done- themſelyes, had they liv'd.now. - 


VAUCH AN 


PROLOGUE 
To the Fut P ART. 


Spoken by Mrs. Ellen Gzyn 1n..a Broad brim'd 
| Hat, and Waſte-Bclt. 


"(© HIS eſt was firſt of th'iother Houſes making, 
[ And five times try'd, has never fail d of taking, 

For *twere a ſhame a Poet ſhould be kill 4 

Under the ſhelter of ſo broad a Shield. 

This is that Hat whoſr wery fight did win ye 

To laugh ana' clap as though the Devil were in ye. 

As then, for Nokes, ſo now I hope you'll be 

So dui!, to laugh once more fot love of me. 

I'll write a Play, ſays one, for I have got 

A Broad-brim'd Hat, and Waſte-Belt towards a Plit. 

Says th other, I have one more large than that. 

T hus they out-write each other with a Hat. 

The Brims fill grow with every Play they writ ; 

And grew ſa large, they cover d all the Wit. 

Hat was the Play : "twas Language Wit and Tale: 

Like them that find Meat, Drink, and Cloth in Ale 

What Dutneſs do theſe Mungril Wits confeſs, 

When all their hope is afling of a Dreſs ! 

T hus, T wo the beſt Comedians of the Age 

Muſt be worn out, with being Blocks oth Stoge j 4 
the 


JM. 


Like a young Girl, who better things has known. 
Beneath their Poets Impotence they groan. 

See now what Charity it was to ſave ! © © 
They thought you lik'd what only you-forbave* on 
And brought you more dull Sence,dull Sence much worſe þ 
Than brisk, gay Non-ſence, and the heavier Curſe. f 
T hey bring .old In and Glaſs upon the Stage, 

To barter with the Tndians of our Age. 

Still they write on, and like great Authors I 


But *tis as Rowlers in wet Gardens grow 
Heavy with Dirt, and gathering as they go.” | 
May none who have ſo little underſiood - 0 TR 
To like fuch traſh, preſume to praiſe what's good ! "hs BY 
And may thoſe Drudges of the Stage, whoſe Fate WV4'F 
Is damn'd dull Farce, more dully to Tranſlate, ih 
Fall under that Excize the State thinks fit 

To ſet on all French Wares, whoſe worſt is Wit. 
French Farce worn out at home, is ſent abroad ; 
And patch'd up here, is made our Engliſh Mode. 
Henceforth let Poets &re allow'd to write, 

Be ſearch'd, like Dueliſts, before they fight : 4,4 
For Wheel-broad Hats, dull Humor, all that chaſf A No! 
Which makes you mourn, and makes the vulgar laugh; 
For theſe, in Plays, are as unlawful Arms, | 


As in a Combat, Coats of Mail, and Charms. | 


Perſons Repreſented. 


Mahomet Boabdelin, the laſt King of Granade.--Mr. Kynaſton, 
Prince Abdalla, his Brother. ———— Mr. Lydal. 
Abdelmelech, chief of the Abencertages. ——Mr. Mohuy, 
Zulema, chief of the Zegrys. —— —— Mr. Zarriz, 
Abenamar, an old Abencerrago, —————— Mr. Cartwright 
S:lin, an old Zegry. _ —— — Mr. WWinterſhal 
Ozmn, a brave young Abencerrago, Son to | : 
He CEA PF: { Mir. Breſton. 
Hamet, Brother to Zplema, a Zegry. —»—>Mr. Watſon, 
Gomel, a Zegry. —— ————Mr. Pop. 
MIMANZOY, mmm nnnmnmn - —— — Mr, Hart, 


Ferd/nand, King of Spain. —— — Mr. Littlenod. 
Duke of Ar c05, his General. ——— — Bell. 
Don Alonzo d Aguilar ; a Spaniſh Captain— 


Almahide, Queen of Granada. —— Mrs. El» Guys 
Lyndaraxa, Siſter to' Zulema, a Zegry Lady.Mrs. Marſbal. 


Benzazaa, Daughter to Selip. — —— Mrs. Borrtcl. 
Eſperanza, Slave to the Queen. = Mrs. Rzeve. 
Halyma, Slave to Lyndaraxa. — —-Mrs. E-ſtla4, 
Tſabella, Queen of Spain — —— Yrs. 7 as 


Meſlengers, Guards, Attendants, Men and Women. 


The Scxxzx in GRANAD A, and the 
Chriftian Camp Belicging 1t, 


Alman. 


(id 


Almanzor and Almahide: 
OR, THE 


CONQWEST 


GRANADA. 


The Fiſt PART. 
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Boabdelin, Abenamas, Abdelmelech, Guards. 


Boab. Has, in the Triumphs of ſoft Peace 1 reign; 
And, from my Walls, defy the Pow'rs of Spain, 
With pomp and onores wy Love I celebrate, 
While they kee 3 and attend my State, 

Parent to her whoſe eyes m Soul inthral; [To Aben. 

Whom 1, in hope, already Father call; 

Abenamar, thy Youth theſe ſpores has known, 

Of which thy age is now $ gromn : 

Judg-like thou fir'ſt, to praiſe, or to arraign 

The flying Skirmiſh of the darted Cane: 

But, when fierce Bulls run looſe upon the place, 

And our bold vor: their Loves with danger grace, 

Then, heat new bends thy ſlackned Nerves again, 

And a ſhort youth ryns warm thgough every vein. 

Abex. 1 mnſt confeſs th' Encounters of this day 

warm'd me indeed, but quite another way ; 

Not with the fire of Yough ; but gen'cous rage 

To ſee the glories of my Youthful age 

So far out done, 

Abdel. m_ could never boaſt, in all its pride, 

A pomp fo (plendid; when the liſts ſer wide, 

Gave room to the fierce Bylk, which wildly ran 

la Sierra Ronda, *ere the War bepan: 
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7) 
Who, with high Noftcils, Snufflog up the wind, 
Now itood, the Champion of the Salvage kind. 
Juſt oppoſite, within the circled place, 
Ten of our bold Abencerrages Trace 
CEach brandiſhing his Bull-ſpear in his hand, ) 
Did their proud Gennets gracefully command, 
Oa their ſteel'd heads their demy-Lances wore 
Small pennons, which their Ladies colours bore, 
Before this Troop did Warlike Ozmy: go; 
Fach Lady as he rode ſaluting low ; 
At the chief ſtands, with reverence more profound, 
His well.tavght Courſer, kneeling, teuch*d the gronnd;. 
'Thence rais'd, he {idelong bore. his Rider on,, _ 
Sciil facing, til he out of ſight was gone, 

Boab, You praiſe him like-a friend, and I confeſs -._.. 
His brave deportmeat merited no leſs. 

Avdelm. Nine Bults were launch*d by his Victorious arm, 
Whoſe wary Gianet ſhunning ftill the.harm,. ___ _ __ 
Seem'd to attend the ſhock ; and then leap?d wide : 
Mean while, his dextrous Rider when he ſpy'd 
The beaſt juſt tooping; ?twixt the neck and bead- - - 
His Lance, with never erring fury, ſped,  _ 

Aben. My Son'did well; 'and did Hunter to0g 
Yet did no more that we were wont to& do; © 
But what the ſtratiger did, was more than' man: 

Avdd, He finiſh'd all thoſe 'Triumphs we began, 

" O22 Bull, with cucl'd black head beyon'd-the reſt, - -/ 
And dew-laps hanging from his brawny cheſt;: .* © -. 
With ncdding front:awhile did daring ſand; ' 

And with his jetty hoof ſpurn*d back the ſand : 

Then, leaping forth, he bellow'd out a lond: 

Th? amaz d aſliſtants back each other croud, 

While Monarch-like he-rang'd the liſted field ; 

Some tols'd, ſome'goar'd, ſome trampling dowa he kill'd, 
Tit? ignobler Moors, from fat his rage' provoke, 

With woods of darts, which fromt his'fides he ſhooke. 
Mean time, your valiant Son who had before - - 
Gaiu*d fame, rode round to every Mirador, 

Benezth each Ladies ſtand, a ſtop he made ; 

And, bowing, took, th? applauſes which they paid, 

Juſt in that point of time the brave unknown, 
Approach'd the Lilts. | 

Boab, —— ————l mark'd kim, when alone _ 
(Obſerv'd by all, himſelf obſerving none)- ; 
He enter'd firſt ; and-with a graceful pride 
His fiery Arab, dextrouſly did guide: 


Who 


(3) 
Who, whilehis Rider every ſtand ſurvey'd, 
Sprung looſe, and flew, into an Eſcapade : 
Not moving forward, yet, with every bound, 
-Preſling and ſeeming ſtill to quit his ground. 


What after paſs 'ld— ———— 
[To Abdel, 


Was far from the Yentanna where I'ſate, 
B!t you were near and can the truth relate, 
Ab.lel, Thus, while he ſtood, the Bull who ſaw this foe, 
His eaſier conqueſts proudly did forego; 
And, making at him, with a furious bound, 
From his bent forehead aim?d a double wound, 
A riſing murmer ran through all the field, 
An1 every Ladies: blood with fear was chiPd. 
Some s$kriek'd, while, others with more helpful care, 
Cry*d out aloud, beware, brave Youth, beware / 
At this he turn*d and as the Bull drew near, 
Shun'd, and receiv'd him on his pointed Spear. 
The Lance broke ſhort: the Beaſt then bellow?*d- loud, 
And his ſtrong neck to a new onſer bow'd.- 
Th? undaunted youth 


Then drew ;. and from his ſaddle bending low, ? 


iſt where the neck did to the ſhuulders grow, 
With his full force diſcharg'd, a deadly blow. - 
Not heads of Poppies (when they reap the grain) 
Fall with more eaſe before the lab*cing Swain, 
Than fell this head : - 
[t fell ſo quick, it did even death prevent : 


And made Trumpets Vide i it went. 


Then all the Trumpets Vittory did found: | 


And yet their clangors in our fhouts were drown'd. 
[A confus'd noſe within, 


Boab., Ti Alarm-bell rings from our Alhambra Walls, 
And, from the Streets, ſound Drums, and Ataballes, 


[ Within, a Bell,. Drums and Trumpets, 


How now! ſrom whence proceed theſe new allarms ? 

| [To them a Meſſenger 
Meſſ. The two fierce Factions are again in arms : 

And, changing into blood the days delight, 

The Zegrys with the Abencerrages fight, 

On each ſide their Allies and Friends appear; 

The Macas here the Alabez.: there; 

The Gazuls with the' Beoncerrages JoyN, 

And, with the Zegrys, all 71cat GomeePs line, 
Bo.b Oraw up vehii.d the Vitarmmbla places 

Doubl: my C4. >, thete Factions I'will tace 


And & try ny if all the fury: 55 
Be proof _ - A yn Tit Boabdella, 
he band of rhe ner non 
Ozmyn; at? H 
= rein, Nate ol on 
ed with the can, 
Zulema, The faint Abencerrages quit their ground: 
Preſs 'emz. put home your thruſts to every woynd, 
Abdelmelech. Zegry, on m_— force our lite 
Thine, poorly takes th'advantage of ſurprize:'! 
Unarm'd and much ont- rd we retreat, 
You gain no fame, when: bak you defeat: 
If thou art brave ſeek'nobler- Vidto oy; 
Save mooriſh-blood'; and, while our dands'ſtand by, 
_ _ to two an equal combat try. 
. 'Tis not for fear the Combat we refire ; 
nat we end gain'd advantage will. not loſe. 
Zul. Ia combating, but two of you will falt ; 
And we reſolve we will diſpatch you all, 
Ozmm. Wee'l double yet th' ehioge before we die; 
And each of ours tw lives of yours ſhall boy. 
Almanzor enters betwixt them, as they ftanid ready to engage” 
Almanz.. T cannot ſtay to ask which cauſe. is beſt; 
But this is fo to me-becauſe ſt, [Gorrro rhe Abencerrages 
Ts them Boabdelin 5 Guards going betwixt them, 
Bogb. On your Allegiance I command you ſtay 
Who paſſes here, through me. muſt make his way. 
My Life's the 1#mos; through this tiarcow line 
= _ muſt cot, Ama Gott, Seas _—y joyn. 
at fury, Zegrye, bas ofr m 
What rage the brave 7 Mak blinds? 
If, of your Caurage.you new proofs wou'd ſhow, 
Without much travel you may. find a For, 
Thoſe foes are neither ſo remote nor few, 
That you ſhou'd need each other to purſue. 
Lean times and foreign Wars ſhould "minds vnite, 
When poor, men matter, but they ſeldom tight. 
O holy 44s, that 1 live to-ſee 
Thy Granadines afſaſt their Enemy. 
You fight the Chriſtians battels; every life- 
You laviſh thus, in this inteſtive (rife, 
Boes frem our weak foundations, take one prop, 
Which helpt to hold our finking Country up. 
Oz-yn. *Tis fit our private Enmity ſhould ceaſe; 
Thoug fojur'd firſt, yet 1 will firſt ſeek peace. 
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Zulem. No, murd'rer, no ; I neyer will he wean 
To peace with bim whoſe hand has ſlain my Son. 
Ozwyn. Our Pro CU ſen —_— 
Oa me, and all the Ahencerrage: light, 
If uoproyok*d I with your Son did fight, 


Abdelmel. A band of Zegrys rin within, the- Place, 
Match'd with a Troop.of Thirty of qur race. 

Your Son and Oz» the firſt Squadrons led, 
Which, ten by ten, like Par:h;an: charg'd and fled. 
The ground was.ſtraw?d with Cangs, where we did meet, 
Which crackPd underneath our courſers feet. 

When Tarifi, (1 ſaw him ride a part) 

Chang'd -his bluat Cane for a Steel pointed Dart, 

And meeting Ozmyz next, 

Who wanted time for Treaſon to;provide, 


"y 


He, baſely threw it at bim, undefy'd; [Ozmyn fpowing bu arm. 
Witneſs this Blood... which, when by Treaſon ſought, 


That follow'd, Sir, which to my ſelf 1 ought. 
Zulema. Nis hate to the was grounded on a grudge 
Which all our generous Zegry- juſt did judge ; 
Thy Villain blood thou openly did'ft place 
Above the purple of our Kingly race. 
Boabd. From equal ſtems blood both Houſes draw. 
They from Aorocco, you from Cordowa, 
Hamer, Their mungril race is mixt with Chriſtian breed, 
Hence 'tis that they thoſe Dogs in priſons feed. 
Abdel, Our holy Prophet Wills, that Charity 
Should ev?n to birds and beaſts extended be : 
None knows what Fate is for himſelf deſign'd; 
The thought of human Chance ſhould make ys kind. 
Gomel. We walte that tine we to revenge ſhould give : 
Fall on; let no Abencerrago live. [Advancing before the reſt of 
bis Party. 
Almanzor, advancing on the other ſide; 
and deſcribing a line with his Sword, 
Upon thy life paſs not this middle ſpace; 
Sure Death ſtands guarding the forbidden place. 
Gomel, To dare that death, I will approach yet nigher. 
Thns, wer'c thou compals'd in with circling fire, [ They fight, 
Boab. Diſarm 'em both; if they reſiſt you Kill. 
Almanzor, in the mid(t of thi Guard: 
| kills Gomel, and then is diſarm'd. 
Almanz,; Now, you have but the Leavings of my Will, 
Boab. Kill him ; this infolent Unknowa ſhall fall, 


And be the Victim to atone you all. 


(6)) 
Ovom7n. If he muſt die, not one of us will live 
1 bat life he gave" for ws, for him we give, 
_  Boab.. It was a Traytor's voice 'that. ſpoke thoſe words ; 
So are you all who do not ſheath. your Swords. * * 
Zulema. Outrage nnpuniſh*d when a Prince is by, 
Forfeits to ſcorn the rights of Majeſty : | 
No Subjeſt his Protection can expect, 
Who what he ows himſelf, does firſt negle& 
Abenamar. This ſtranger, Sir, is he, = 
Who lately in the Vivarambla Place _ X 
Did, with ſo loud applauſe, your Trramphe grace. 
Boah, The word which I have giv'n, Pll not revoke; 
If he be brave-he's ready- for the ſtroke. _ 
Almanz,, No man'has more- contempt than I, of breath ; 
But whence haſt thou the right to give me death ? 
Obey?*d as Sovereign by thy Subjetts be, 
But know, that 1 alone am King of me, 
I am as free as nature firſt made min | ; 


'Ere the baſe Laws of $ervitude began a 
When wild in Woods the noble Savage ran, 

' Bozb, Since, then, no pow'r above your own you know, 
Mankind ſhou'd uſe you like a common foe, 
You ſhou'd be hunted like a Beaſt of Prey; 

By your own law, I take your life away. 

 Almanz, My laws are made but only for my ſake, 
No King againſt himfelf a Law can make. 

If thou pretend'ſt to be.a Prince like me, 

Blame not an A& which ſhould thy pattern be. 

I ſaw th* oppreſt, andthought it did belong 

To a King's office to redreſs the wrong : 

I brought that, Succour which thon oughrt'ſt to bring, 
And fo, in nature, am thy Subjefts King, 

Boab, I do'no not want your Council to dire, 
Or aid to help me punjſh'or protect.” 

Almanz, Thou wanitſt *em both or better thou would*ſt know 
Than to let FaQions in t Kingdom grow, : 
Divided int*reſts while t kR-to ſway, 

Draw like two brooks thy {jr fr vo away. 


For though they band, and jar, yet both combine 

To make their preaties Bye } of thine. © 

Thus like a buckler thou att NAM in fghr, * 

While they, behind Thee, with eXh other fight, 
Boab, Away ; and execute him inſtantly. [To bis Guaris 
Almanz. Stand off; I haye not leiſure yet to die. 4 

=_ | _ To them Abdalla 5:#'): 

Abdalla, Hold, Sir,” for Meav'na ſake hold; + + WY 
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Defer this noble Strangers pordiſhment, - | _ 
Or your raſh orders you ef hon repent. 
Boab.,Brothgr you know not yet his inſolence. _ 
Abdaj. Upon your ſelf you puniſh his offence: 
If we treat gallant — in this ſort, 
Mankind will ſhun th? inhoſpitable Court, 
And who, henceforth, to our defence will come, 
If death muſt be the braye Almanzor's dowm ? 
From Africa I drew. him to your aid ; 
And for his ſuccour have his Life betray'd, 
Boab. Is this the, whom at Fez, you knew, 
When firſt their Swords the Xeri# Brothers drew ? 
Abdal. This, Sir, is he who for the Elder fought, 
And to the juſter cauſe the Conqueſt brought : 
Till the proud Santo ſeated in the Throne, 
Diſdain'd the Service he had done, to own: 
Then, to the yanquiſh'd part, his fate he led; 
The vanquiſh'd Triumph'd, and the viQtor fled 
Vaſt is his Courage; boundleſs is his mind, 
Rough as a ſtorm, and humorous as wind; 
Honour” the only Idol of his Eyes : 
The charms of Beauty like a peſthe flies : 
And rais'd by Valour, from a Birth unknown, 
acknowledges no pow'r aboye his own. 
"ax [Boabdelin coming to Almanzor. 
Impute your danger to our Ignorance; | 
The braveſt men are ſabject moſt to chance : 
Granada much does to your kindneſs owe } 


But Towns expecting Steges, cannot ſhow 
More honour, than tinvite you to a foe. 
Almanzor 1 do not doubt but I have been to blame : 
But, to purſue the end for which T came, 
Unite your Subjects firſt ; then let us goe, 
And pour their common rage upon the foe, 
Boab to the Fattions. 
Lay down your Arms; and let me beg you ceaſe 
Your Enmities. ; 
Zulema, —— We will not hear of peace, 
Till we by force have firſt reveng'd our ſlain: 
Abdel. The Action we have doge we will maintain. 
Selim. Then tet the King depart and we will try 
Our cauſe by armes: 
UW. ——— For us and Victory. 
Boab, A King, intreats you, 
Almanz. What Subjects will precarious Kings regard : 
A Beggar ſpeaks too ſoftly to be — 


C8) 

Lay down your Armes; *tis1 command you gow .;- 2;.;; - 
Do it —or by our Prague faal I vow; we ton 
My hands ſhall right your King on hin I ſeize,,. , -, 
Now, let me ſee whoſe look but diſobeys. | 

Omnes. Long live King Mahomet+Baabdelin : _ oy 

Alman. No more; but. huſh'd as midnight; ſilence go: 
He will not have your Acclamations now. . 
Hence you unthinking Crowd —— .' 


The common pe off on. both Partys. 
Empire, thou poor and PPE rooms moe df ' 
When ſuch as thefe-unmake or make-a. King?-._ -.. - 
Abdalla, How much of Virtue: hes: in, ane great Soul. 
2099 19 8 915 heck fly 2h 54 $12 [Emnbracing bow. 
Whoſe ſingle force can myltigudes- controul!. 1, [4 Trumpet within. 
Emer @ Meſſenger: ' oo} 1 1 
Fl Meſſen. The Duke of; Arcor, Sir,—; q 
Does with a Trumpet from the Foe appear;,;. 


- - 


Boab. Attend him. he ſhall have his Audience here. 
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From thenceforth us lis Vaſſal hoſding it, | 
And paying tribute ſuch as he Eionghe _— 
ContraQing, when your Fathercame to die, 
To lay aſide all marks of ey: | 
And at Parchena privatdy'to live; 
Which, io exctange, 'King' Fydmand did give. 
Boab The force us?d on me;; made that Contract yoid : 
Arcos, Why have you then'its benefits enjoy'd ? 
By it you had qor only freedori then, 
But ſince had aid of money and of men, 
And, when Granadg for your Uncle held, 
You were by us reſtor'd, and he expell'd, 
vince that in peace we let you reap your grain, 
RecalPd our Troops that us'd to heat your Plain, 
And more 2 
Almanz,, Yes, yes, you did with wondrous care 
Againſt his Rebels, proſecute the: Wat, 
While he ſecure in your protection ſlept, 
For him you took, but for your ſelf you kept. 
Thus, as ſome fawning uſurer"does feed ' 
With preſent ſumms th* unwary unthrifes need ; 
You ſold your kindneſs at a bonfdleſs rate, 
And then orepaid the debt from hisEfate : | 
Which, monldring peicemeal; in'your' hands did fall; 
Till now at laſt you came to ſwoop it all: 
Arcos. The wrong you do my King 1 cannot bear; 
Whoſe kindneſs you would odiouſly compare. 
Th? Eſtate was his; whith yet, fince you deny, 
He's now content in his own wrong to buy. 
Almanz,. And he ſhall buy is dear what his he calls: 
We will not give one ſtone from out theſe Walls, 
' Boab. Take this for anſwer; then— 
What &er your arms have conquer'd of my land, 
I will for peace, reſign to Ferdinand: 
To harder terms my mind I cannot bring; 
But as I ſtill have liv'd, will die a King, 
Arcos. Since thus you have reſoly'd, henceforth prepare 
For all the laſt extremities of War : 
My King his hope from heavens affiſtaace draws : : 
Almanz,, The Moors have Heay*n and me t aſliſt their cauſe. 
[ Exit Arcos. 


c 


Enter Eſperan'za. 
Eſper. Fair Almabide. 
(Who did with weeping eyes theſe diſcords ſee, 
Ard fears the omen may unlucky be: ) 
Prepares a Zambray to be danc'd this night, 
Ia hope ſoft pleaſures may your _ nite, 
| 2 


" 
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Brab. My Miſtreſs gently chids the fanlt. t-axde: 
But tedious buſineſs has my Love delay'd; 

Buſineſs which, dares the joys of Kings in wade, 
Alma. Firſt let us ſally out, .and-ment the for: 
Abdalla. Led on by you we on to Triumph goe, 

Boab, Then, with the:day let War-and tymuls ceale = 
The night be ſacred to oyr loveand; 3b "£19: 935% 
Tis jult ſome joyes on weary — TECY, 

'Tis all we gain by being ſlaves l0-KtS, } yin” Channsgomc 
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Abdalla, Abdelmelech, Quan, Tales, Hamite 
As. retry from the Sally. | | 


. Abdal. His happy day to Granzda bring 
42-3 A laſting gs, Friumphs to-the Ling : 
The two fierce Factions will aq Jogger jare, +: 
Since they have now been rs 10-37 hey wegbon War : 


Thoſe, who apart in: Emulation-fonght,. :;: 
The common danger to one body braughe; 
And to his coſt the proud /Coftizav finds 
Our mooriſh courage. in i 
Abdelmel. Since to each others id our lives we owe,, 
Fog we the-name of Faftion and of: foe, 
hich I to Zulema can bear no more, 
Since Lindaraxa's beauty L adore... 
Zul. tam oblige to laden ts charms 
Which gain the. Conqueſt L ſhould looſe by Arms; 
And wiſh my Siſter may continue fair, 
Thas I may keep a good, 
Of whoſe —_ mo els deſpair. "3 
Oz-991. While we indulge 25-5008 pineſs. 


He is ſergot to whom we all poſſe 
The brave A/manzvr to whole arms, we-owe 
And that we did and all that we ſhall, do? 
Who, like a T empeſt that ont-rides the Wiad,. 
Made a juſt battle e'er the bodies: join'd, 
Abaalla, Ais Victories. we ſcarce could keep in view; 
Or poliſh *em ſo-faſt as he cough drew. 
Abdet; Fate after him, below with pain did more, 
Judd "—_ could ſcarce keep pace aboye.. 


(:t) 
Death did at Iength ſo many, flain''forget ; 
And loſt the tale and took *em by the great; © 
iy 5 ” ** 4. [To them Almantzor with the 
bs Duke of Atcos priſoner, 


Hamet. See here he comes, - WHT) 
And leads in Triumph him who did command. | 
The vanquilþ'd Army of King Ferdinand: 2: | | 

| ' CAlmanzor to rhe Duke of Arcos,. 
Thus far your maſters arms a fortune find: > 
Below the ſwelPd ambition of his mind: - 
And 4!ha ſhuts a miſ-believers raign ' :_ 1 
From out the beſt and goodlieſt part of Spain: 
Let Ferdinand Calabrian Conqueſts make, 
And from the French conteſted A4//an take, 
Let him new Worlds diſcover to the old, 
And break up ſhining .Mountains big with gold, 
Yet he ſhall find this-ſmall Dameſtique foe 
Still ſharp, and pointed to his boſom grow. 

Duke of Arc, Of ſmalf advantages too much you boaſt, 
You beat the out-guards of my Maſters hoaſt : 

This little loſs in our vaſt body, ſhews '- | 
So ſmall, that half. have never heard-the news. 
Fame's out of breath ?ere ſhe can'fly ſo'far 
To tell 'em all, that you have %ere made War. 

Almanz. It pleaſes me your Army is ſo great : 
For now | know there's more to conquer yet: 

By Heay*n I'll ſee what Troops you have behind. 
PI! face this Storm that thickens 1n the Wind ;- 
And, with: bent forehead, full againſt it go, 

Till I have found the laſt and-utmoſt foe. 

Dake. Believe you ſhall not long attend it vai, 
To morrow's dawn ſhall cover all your Plain, * © © 
Bright Arms ſhall flaſh upon you from afar ; 

A wood of . Lances, and a moving War. 

But I, unhappy in my bands, muſt yet 

Be only pleas'd to hear of your: defeat + 

And, with a ſlaves inglorious eaſe remain, 

Till conquering Ferd:nand has broke my chain, 

Almanz, Vain man, thy hopes of Ferdinand ate weai/” 
Thold thy chain too faſt for him to break. ' 

But ſince thou threatoſt us, I11 ſet the free, 
That I again may fight and conquer thee, 

Duke.. Old as I am, I take thee at thy word; 

And will to morrow thank thee with my ſword. 

Almanz,. T'll go and-inſtantly acquaint the King +: 
And ſaddain orders. ſor. thy freedom. bring.. 
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(2) 
"Thou cabſt not be fo pleayd-at Liberty, p 
As 1 ſhall be to find thou darſt be free, ' '1' 230; _ ;; 
td LOSP LELH, . [Exeunt Almanzor, Arcos ; aud the x 


56 102188 del excepting only Abdalla and 
4bdalis. Of all thoſe Chriſtians who fafeſt this Town, = 
This Duke of Arcos is of -moſt renown. . | , 
Zulema, Oft have I heard, that in your'Fathers reign, 
His bold AdvenCrers beat the. Neighb'ring Plain . 
Then, under Poxce Leon's name he fought, ws 
And from our Triumphs matty Prizes brought. 
Till in diſgrace, from Spain at length he went, 
And ſince, continued Iong in baniſhment. 
Ab4alla. But ſee, your beayteous Siſter does appear. 
- e5Þ [To them Lindaraxa, 
Zulems, By my deſire ſhe:came to find me here : 
(Zulerwa and nr; thcn Zulema 
>, Foes out, an araxa 7 got er, 
Abdals. Why, faireſt L;ndaraxe, do you fly 7 en £wk 
A Prince, who at yout feet is proud to dye ? | | 
Lindaraxa. Sir, I ſhould bloſh t6/ own ſo rude a thing, ſtaying. 
As 'tis to ſhun the Brother of my King. * E 
Abdal. In my hard fortune 1 fvine eaſe ſhould find, 
Did your Diſdain extend to!/all Mankind, $5 1 
But give me leave to grieve, and to complain, 
That you give others what I beg in vain. 
Lindar. Take my Eſteem, if you on that can live, 
For, frankly, Sis, *tis all I have to give. 
If, from my heart you. ask of hope for more, 
I grieve the place is taken up betore, ' 
Abdal. My Rival merits you, 
To Abdelmelech 1 gs Ob do; 
For he wants worth who'Uares not praiſe a Foe. , 
Lind. That for his Virtne, Sir, you make defence, 
Shows in your own a Noble confidence : 


But him defending, and excnfing me, 
I know not what can your advantage be. 

4b4al. 1 fain would ask, ere  q"FN in this, 
If, as by choice, y91 are by promiſe, his ?. 

Lindar. Th*Pngagement only itany Love does lie, 
But that's a knot which you can ne'runtye. 

Abdal. When Cities are beſieg?d and treat to yield, 
If there appear Relievers from the Field, | 
The Flag of Parley way be takerfflown, 
Till the {ucceſs of thoſe without be'known. 

Lindar. Though Abdelmelech has not yet polleſt, 


Yet I have ſeal'd the Treaty for my breait. 


fe 


Adal. Your Treaty |h (#3 ) d 
. Your Treaty (has not ty'd-you to a day, 
Some chance might break-it, weil you-tue delay: 
þ# I can judge the ſecrets .of your. heart, 
Ambition in it has the greateſt part ; 
And wiſdom then will. ſhew fome difference, 
Betwixt a private Perſon and a Prince. 
Lindar. Princes ate Subjetts til]. 
Subject and Snbje& can ſmall diffrence bring : 
The diffcence is *twixt Subjects and a King; 
And ſince, Sir, you are none, your hopes remove; 
For leſs than Empire Tl not, change my love. 
Abdal. Had 1 a Crown, all I ſhould prize in it, 
Should be the pow' to lay it. at your feet. 
Lin. Had yapthat Ccown which.you buc wiſh, 'not hope, 
Then I, perhaps, might ſtoop, and take it up. 
But till your wiſhes, and your hopes agree, 
You ſhall be till a private Man with-me. 
Abdal. If IT am King, and if my Brother dye — 
Lindar, Two if's, ſcarce make one poſſibility. 
Abdal. The rule of happineſs by reafon ſcan ; 
You may be happy with azprivate man. 
Lindar., That happineſs I may enjoy, "cis true';. 
But then that private-man muſt not be you, 
Where e*r 1 love, Pm happy in my choice ; 
If 1 make you ſo, you ſhall pay my price. 
Abdal. Why wou'd you, be fo great? 
Lindar, ——— — Þecauſe I've ſeen,. 


This day, what 'tis to. hope t& be a'Queen. 
Heav*n, how y'all watclyd: each. motion of her Eye : 7: 
None.could be ſeen while 4lmabide was by ; : 


/ 


Becauſe ſhe is to be her Majeſty. 
Why wou'd I be a Queen! becauſe my Face 
Wou'd wear the Title with a better grace.. 
If I became it not, yet it wou'd be 
Part of your duty, then, to Flatter- me; 
Theſe are not half the Charms of being great ; : 
Iwou'd be ſomewhat that I kgow not yet :- 
Yes; I avow th*ambition of my Soul, 
To be that one, to live without control : . 
And that's another happineſs to me. 
To be ſo happy as but one can be, | 
Abdal. Nadam, (becauſe -I would all doubts remove;) 
Wou'd you, were [ a King, accept my Love ? 
Lind. I wou'd accept-it ; and to ſhow 'tis true; 
From any other man 2s ſoon as you, 
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Abdal. Your ſharp repliesmakes mernat. love you. leſs; ' 
But make me ſeek new pats h/Hppicſ 
What | deſign, by time wilt beſt be feen. 
You may be mine and yet may be a Queen: * 
When you are {o, your word your Love affures. 
Lind. Perhaps not Love you--—/but 1 will be yours. 
—- [He offers to take ber hard and kiſs ir. 
Stay, Sir, that grace I canndt yet allbw. Att 
Before you ſet the Crawn upon my brow... | 
That favour which you ſeek=—- 
Or Abdelmelech, or a King moſt have, 
When you are ſo,..then you may be my ſlave. ; 
E "2 [Exit ; but looks ſmupiting back on him. 
Abdal. How eer imperious in het words (he were, 
Her parting looks had. nothing of; ſeyere. 1 * 
A glancing ſmile allut'd me to conimand ; 
And her ſoft fingers gently.preſt ny hand. 
I felt the pleaſure glid through every part 3 
Her hand went through me to. my very heart. 
For ſuch another pleaſbre'did he live, 
I could my Father of a Crown YJeprive. _ 
What did | fay! . »s4 
Father / that impious thought has ſhock'd ar mind: 
How bold our paſſions are, and yet how blind? = 
She's gonez and now ef 
Methinks there is leſs glory in a Crown ; 
My boyling paſſions ſertle and gb down: 
Like amber chaf't, when ſhe's near'ſhe acts, 
When farther off, inclines, but, not attracts. -- 


Aſſiſt me, Zu«lema, if thou would'ſt. be 
That friend thou ſeeny?ſt, afliſt me againſt me. 
Betwixt my love and vertueI am toſt ; 
This muſt be forfeited or That be loſt; 
1 could do much to merit thy, applauſe; 
Help me to fortefy the better cauſe. 
My honour is not wholly. put” to flight ; 
But would, if ſeconded, renew the light. 
Zul, 1 met my Siſter ; but: do not ſee 
What difficulty in your choicc can be: 
She told me allz and *tis ſo plain a caſe, 
You need not ask, what 'conucel to embrace. 
Abaal. 1 ſtand reproy'd, that 1 did doubt at all; 
My waiting Vertue ſtay*d bur for thy-call : 
"Tis plain that ſhe who for a Kingdom, now 
Wouid ſacrifice her Love, and break her vow, 


[To bim Zalema. 
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Not out of Love but lat'ceſt, ats alone, 
And wou'd, ev*n in my Arms, lie thinking of a Throne, 
Zulems, Add to the reſt this one refleftion more, 
When. ſhe is married, and you ſtill adore, 
Thiok then, and think what comfort it will bring, 
She had been mine— 
'Had I but only dar'd to be a King ! 
; Abdal, 1 hope you only-would my honour try ; 
Pa loth to thiok you Virtue's enemy. 
Zulems. If, when a Crown and Miſtriſs are in place, 
Virtue intrudes with her lean holy face ; 
Virtue*s then mine, and not 1 Victue's foe; 
Why does ſhe come where ſhe has nonght to do ? 
Let her with Anchorites not with Lovers lie; 
States.men and they keep better Company, 
Abaal. Reaſon was giv'n to curbour head-ſtrong will : 
Zulema. Reaſon but ſhews a weak Phyſician's $kill ; 
Gives nothing while the raging fit does laſt ; 
But ſtays to cure it when the worlt is paſt. 
Reaſon's a Staff for Age, when Nature's gone 3 
But. Youth is ſtrong enough to walk alone. 
Abdal. In curſt Ambition I no reſt ſhould find ; 
But muſt for ever loſe my ptace of mind. 
Zul. Methinks that peace of mind were bravely loſt ; 
A Crown, whit e*c we give, is worth the coſt, 
Abdal. Juſtice diſtributes to each man his right, 
But what ſhe gives not, ſhould I take by night? 
Zulem. If Juſtice will take all and pothiog give, 
Tuſtice, methinks, is not diſtributive, | 
Abdal., Had Fate ſo plead, I had been eldeſt born ; 
And then, without-a Crime, the Crown had worny 
Zul. Would you ſo pleaſe, Fate yet a way would find; 
Man makes his fate according to his mind, ,- _. 
The weak low Spirit Fortune" makes her ſlave; 
But ſhe's a drudge, when heftor'd by the brave. : 
If Fate weaves common Thread, hel] change the doom ; 
And with new purple ſpread a Nobler loom. 
Abdal. No more ; — I witt-uſurp the Royal Scat; 
Thou who haſt made me wicked, make me great. 
Zulem. Your way is plain ; the Death of Tariffs 
Does on the King, our Zzgry's hatred draw ; 
Thovgh-with our Enemies in ſhow we cloſe, 
Tis but whike we to purpoſe can be toes. 
Sclix, who heads us, would revenge his Son ; 
But favour hinders juſtice to be _ 
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Proud Oz1yz with the King his pow'r maintains : 
And, in him, edeh'Abercerrago reigns: 

Abaal. What face of any title cat bring? 

Zulem, The right an eldeſt Son has to be King, 
Your Father was at firſt a private man ; 
And got your Brother ere his reign began. 
When, by his Valour, he the Crown bad' won, - 
Then you were born, a Mbnafch*s-eldeſt Son. oe, | 

Abdal. To ſharp ey'direaſoii this would ſeem natrue 3; - 
But reaſon, I througts Love's falſe Opticks view: 

Zulem. Love's mighty pow's has led me Captive too 
] am in ic unfortunate as you. 

Abdal. Our Loves and fortunes ſhall: together go, 
Thou ſhalt be happy whan 1 firſt amiſo. ; 

Zulem, The Zegry's at old Selin's houſe are met ; 
Where in clofe Council, for revenge they-lit, 

There we our- commen int'reſt - will-unite-; | 
You their revenge ſhall-owng- and they your right. 
One thing I had forgot which' may import; 
E mer — any _ —— atom 
But with a diſcompos'd an y pace, 
A fiery colour kindling all his "Ap 
The King his Prisners freedom has -deny'd::- 
And that refufat has provok?d his pride. 
Abdal, Would he were ours? 
Pll try to gild th' injuſtice of his cauſe; : 
And court his Valour witt-a:yaſt applanſe. - - 

Zulema. The bold are but th6Toſtruments o'th? wiſe : 
They undertake the dangers we adviſe | 
And while our fabrick with their. pains we raiſe, | 
We take the profit, and:ipay them with praiſe. [ Exeunt. 
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AGT IE. 
Almaazor,” Abdalla: 


Almean.. at heſhould dare to-do-me this diſgrace ! 
Is Fool or Coward writ upon my face? 
Refuſe my Pris'ner.! I- ſach-means' will-uſe, 
He ſhal! not have a Pris'ner to refuſe; 
Abdat. He ſaid you were not by your promiſe ty*d ; 
That. he. abſolr'd your word when he deny?d. 


Almans.- 
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Almanz.. He break my promiſe and abſolye my yow! 
'Tis more than Mahomer himſelf” can do. 
The word which I have giv'n ſhall ſtand like Fate; 
Not like the King's, that Weathercock of State, 
He ſtands ſo high, with ſo unfixt a mind, 
Two Factions turn him with each blaſt of wind. 
But now he ſhall not veer : my word-is paſt : 
PII take his heart by:th'roots, and hold- it faſt. 
Abdal. You have your Veng'ance in your hand this hour, 
Make me the himble Creature 'of your pow'r : 
The Granadins will gladly me obey ; 
(Tir'd with ſo baſeand/impotent a ſway.) 
And when I ſhew my Title, you ſhall ſee 
I have a better Right to Reign, than he; 
Almanz. It is ſufficient that you make the claim : 
You wrong our Friendſhip when your Right you name. 
When for my ſelf 1 fight, 1 weigh the:cauſe ; 
But Friendſhip will admit of no ſuch Laws : 
That weighs by th' lump, and, when the cauſe is light, 
- Puts kindneſs in to ſet the Ballance right. 
True, I would wiſh my friend the juſter ſide : 
But in th' unjuſt my kindneſs more is try'd. 
And all the gppoſition I can bring, 
Is, that I fear to make you ſuch a King, 
Abdal, The Majeſty of Kings we ſhould not blame, 
When Royal minds adorn the Royal-name : 
The vulgar, greatheſs too much Idolize, 
Bus haughty Subjedts it too much deſpile. 
Almansz.. | only ſpeak of him, 
Whom Pomp and Greatneſs ſit fo looſe abont, 
That he wants Majeſty to fill them out. 
Abdal. Haſte then, and loſe no time 
The buſineſs muſt be enterpriz'd this Night, ' 
We niuſt ſurpriſe the Court in its delight. 
Almanz. For you to will, for me'tis to obey ; 
But I would give a Crown in open day : 
And, when the Spaniard: their Aſault begin, 
At once beat thoſe without, and theſe within. [Exit Almanzor. 
Enter Abdelmelech. 
Abdelm. Abdalla, hold z there's ſomewhat I intend 
To ſpeak, not as your Rival, but your Friend, 
Abdal. If as a Friend, I am oblig'd to hear z 
And what a Rival ſays I canoot fear, 
Abdelm. Think, brave Abdals, what it is you do: 
Your Quiet, Honour, and our Friendſhip too, 
All for a fickle Beanty you forgo, 7 


| Think 


| (18 ) 

Think, and turn back before if be too late ; 

Behold, in_me th' example of . your Fate. 

1 am your Sea-mark, and though wrack*d and Ioft,, 

My ruins ſtand to warn you from the Coaſt. 

Abdal. Your Conncils, noble Abdetmelech, move 
. My reaſon to accept *em; not my Love, 

Ah, why did Heav'a leave Man fo weak de 

To truſt frail geaſon with the-rule of Senſe |: 

"Tis over-pois'd and Kkick'd up tn the Air, 

While ſenſe weighs down the Scale z. and keeps-it there... 

Or, like a Captive King, 'tis born away : 

' And forc'd to count'naace its-own Rebel's ſway, 
Abdelm, No, no; out Reaſon was not vainly- lent; 

Nor is a flave but by its own conſent, 

I Reaſon on his Sabjets.Triumph wait, 

An eaſie King deſerves no better Fate. 

Abdal. You ſpeak too.late z wy Empire's loſt teo far, 

E cannot hght, 

Abdelm. — Fhen'make a flying War, 

Diſlodge betimes before you are beſet, 

Abdal; Her tears, her ſmiles, her every look's a- Net. 

Her voice is like a Syrer?s'of the Land ; 

And bloody Hearts lie panting in:her hand: , 
Abdelm. This do you know, and-tempt the danger ſtill ?- 
Abdal. Love like a Lethargy has ſeiz?d my Wl. 

Fm not my ſelf, ſincefrom her fight I went z- 

I lean my Trunck that way; and there ſtand bent, 

As one, who in ſome frightful-Dream,, would ſhun 

His preſſing Foe, labovrs in vain to. run; 

And his own ſlownefsin his ſleep bemoans, 

With thick ſhort ſighs, weak-cries, and-tender groans,. 

$o I - - 

Abdelm. © Some Friend* in Charity, ſhould ſhake-- 

And rovze, and call you loudly till you wake, 

Too well I know her blandiſhments:to gain, 

Uſurper- like, till ſettled in her Reign ;.. | 

Then proudiy ſhe inſults,}.. and gives you cares- 

Aud jealouſies; ſhort hopes, and long deſpairs.. 

To this hard yoke you-melt hereafter bow ; , 

Howe*r ſhe ſhines all Golden to you now, 

Abdal. Fike him, who on the Ice—— 

Slides ſwiftly on, and-ſees the water near, 

Yet cannot ſtop himſelf in his career-: 

So am I carry*d. This-:enchanted place, 

Like Cizce”s Iſle, is peopleg, witha Race 
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Of Dogs and Swine, yet, though their fate 1 know, 
look with pleaſure, and an turning too. 
[Lyndaraxa paſſes over the Stage, 
Abdelm, Fly, fly, before th'allorements of her face ; 5 
Fre ſhe return with ſome refſtlefs grace, | 
And with new magick covers all thg place. 
Abdal, I cannot, will not ; nay, I would not fly ; 
Pltlove; be blind, be cozen'd till T'dye. 
And you, who bid-me wiſer Counſel take, 
Fl hate, and if I can, PI kill you for her ſake. 
Abdel. Ev'a I that-counſelPd you, that choice approve... 
Fl hate you blindly, and” her blindly love : 
Prudence, that ſtemm?d the ſtream, is out of breath; 
And to go down it, is the eaſter death, 

Lyndaraxa re-exters axd ſmiles on Abdalla, 
| Exit Abdalla.. 
Abel. That ſmile on Prince Abialls, ſeem's to lay 

You are not in your killing mood to day, 
Men brand, indeed, your Sex with Cruelty, 
But you're too good to ſee poor Lovers die. 
This God-like pity: in ryou I extol ; p 
And more, becauſe, like Heaven's, *cis general. 
Lynd. My ſmile implies not that T'grant his ſuit : 
'Twas but a bare return of his ſalute. 
Abdel. It faid, you-were engag'd and I in place : 
But to pleaſe both, you would divide the grace. 
Lynd. You've cauſe to be contented with your part : 
When he has but the look, and you the heart. 
Abdel. 1n giving but that look, you'give what's mine : 
I'M not one corner of a glance reſign : 
All's mine ; and Tam cov'tous of my ſtore : 
I-have not love enough ; Pll tax you more. 
Lyxd. I gave not love ;, *twas but civility, 
He is a Prince; that's due to his degree. 
Abdel. That Prince ydu ſmil'd on is my Riyal ſtill : 
And ſhou'd, if me you lov'd, be treated ll. 
- Lynd. | know not how to ſhow fo rude 2 ſpight, 
Abdel, That is, you know-not how to love aright 3. 
Or, if you did, you would more difference ſee 
Betwixt our Souls, than 'twixt - our Quality. 
Mark, if his Birth-makes any difference, 
If. to his words, _it adds'one grain of Senſe : 
That duty which his Birth can make his due - 
PII pay ; but it ſhall not be: paid by you. 
For if a Prince Courts her whom 1 adore... 
He is my Riyal, and a Prince no more, 
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Lynd. And when did I my pow'r fo far reſign, 

That you ſhould regulate each look . of mine-? 
Abdel. Then, when you gave your Love, you gave that pow'r. 
Lynd. * Twas during pleature, 'tis revok*d this hour, 

Now call me falſe, and rail .on Woman. kind, 

'Tis all the remedy you're like to find, | 
Abdel, Yes, .there's one more, . 

T'll hate you ; and-this viſit is my laſt,” 

 Lynd. Do't, if you can; you know I hold'you faſt. 

Yet, for your quiet, would you could reſign ' 

Your love, as eaſily as 1'do mine. - | 
Abdel. Furies and Hell, how-unconcern'd ſhe ſpeaks! 

With what indifference all her Vows ſhe breaks 

Curſe on me ; but ſhe ſmiles. 
Lynd, That ſmil's a part of Love; and all's your due : 

T take it from the Prince, and giveit you. 

Abdel. Juſt Heav'n, muſt my poor heart your May- game prove 
To bandy, and make Childrens play in Love? [ Half crying. 
Ah! how have I this Cruelty deſerv'd ? 

I who ſo truly and ſo long have ſerv'd ! 

And left ſo eaſily ! oh cruel Maid / 

So eaſily ! 'twas too unkindly ſaid, 

That Heart which could ſo eaſily remove, 

Was never fix*d, nor rooted deep in Love, 

Lynd. You Lodg'd it ſo uneaſie in your Breaſt, 

I thought you had been weary of the Gueſt.- | 

Firſt I was treated like a ſtranger there ; ? 
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But, when a Houſhold Friend 1 did appear, 
You thought, it ſeems, I could not live elſewhere, 
Then, by degrees, your feign*d reſpect withdrew : 
You mark'd my Actions ; and my Guardian grew. 
But, I am not concern'd your Acts to blame : 
My heart to yours, but-upgn, liking came. 
And, like a Bird, whom prying Boys moleſt, 
Stays not to hreed, where ſhe hag. bile her Neſt, 
Abdtl. 1 have done MWom—— 
And dare not ask you to be leſs diſpleas'd : 
Be but more angry, and my pain is eas'd. 
Lynd. If *1 ſhonld,þe ſo kind a Febl to take 
This little ſatisfactiBh which you make, 
I know you would preſume fome other time 
Upon my Goodneſs, and repeat your Crime. 
Abdel. Oh never, never : upon no pretence : 
My Life*s too ſhort to expiate this: offence, 
Lyxd. No; nowl think owe, *tis in vain to try ; 
?Tis in your Nature, and paft remedy, 
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Yowll ſtill diſquiet my too Ioving Heart : 

Now we are friends, tis beſt for both to part. [Taking ber Hand, 
Abdel. By this——will you not give me leave to ſwear ? 
Lynd. You wou'd be perjur'd if you ſhould: I fear.. 

And when | talk with Prince Abdala next, 

I with your fond ſuſpicions ſhall be vext. 

Abdel. F cannot ſay ll conguer Jealouſie ; 

But if you'll freely pardon me, I'll try. | 
Lynd, And, till you that ſubmiſſive Servant prove, 

never can concludes;youZruly love. . [To them, the King, Al- 

. mahide,'Abenamar, Eſperanza, Gzardr, Attendants. 
King., Approach, my Almebide, my charming fair 3. 

Bleſſing of+ Peace, and recompence of War. 
This Night is yours ; and may your Life ſtill be 
+ The Ge in Joy, chougtr not Solemnity, 


The Zambra Dance. 
$0 NG. 
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Beneath a Myrile ſhade 
Which Love fur none but happy Lovers made 
I ſlept, and ſtraight my Love before me brought 
Phillis, the objet of my waking thought ; 
Undreſi'd ſhe came my flames to meet, 
While: Love ftrow'd flow*rs beneath ber feet ; 
Flem'rs, which ſo preſi'd by ber, became more ſweet; 
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From the bright Viſions bead; 
A careleſ; veil of Lawn was looſely ſpread : 
From ber white temples fell ber ſhaded bair, 
Like cloudy ſunſhine not too brown nor fair , 
Her bands, ber lips did- love inſpire ;; 
Her every grace my beart did- fire : 
Bit moft- her eyes which languifh'd with deſire; 


3. 

Ab, Charming fair, ſaid T, 
How long can you my bliſs aud yours deny ? 
By Nature and by Love, this lonely ſhade 
IW as for revenge of ſuffering Lovers made : 
Silence and ſhades with love agree : 
Both ſhelter you and favour me 

- You cannot bluſh, becauſe I cannot ſee. 
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& | 
No, ter me dye, fhe ſaid, 

' "Rather than loſe the ſpotleſe. name of Maid : 
+F aintly mathougbt ſe ſo e, for all the white 

She bid me not believe ber, with a ſmile. © 

Then die, ſaid I, ſhe's ſtill deny*d + © 

And, is it thus, thus, thur fre ery 

Tou uſe @ harmleſs Maid, and ſo ſhe dy'd' * 
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T wak'd, and ftraight I Bnew 
T lov'd ſo well it made my dream prove trae : 
F ancy, the kinder Miftreſs of the two, 
Fancy bad done what Phillis wou'd not do 1 
Ah, Crue! Nymph, ceaſe your diſdain, 
While I can dream you"ſcorn in vain ! 
Aſleep or waking you muſt eaſe my pain. | 
| [After the Dance, a tumultuous noiſe of 
Drums and Trumpets, 
To them Ozmyn ; his Sword drawn. * 
Ozm. Arm, quickly, arm, yet all, [ fear, too late : 
> "The Enemy*s alceady at-the Gate, , 
K. Boab. The Chriſtians are diſſodg*d ? what Foe is near ? 
Ozm, The Zegry's are in Arms, and almoſt here, 
The Streets with Torches ſhine, with Shoutings ring, 
And Prince Abdalla is proclaim'd the King, 
What Man cou'd do I have already done, 
But bold 4Imangzor fiercely leads *em on, 
Abenam. TW Alhambra yet is ſafe inmy Command, [To the Xing. 
Retreat you thither while their ſhock we ſtand, | 
Bob. 1 cannot meanly for my life provide, 
Pll either periſh in*t, or Net this Tide. 
To guard the Palace, 'Ozmyn, be your care, 
If they oercome, no Sword will huct the fair. 
\ O0zm.. [ll either die, .or PII make good the place. 
Abge!, And I, with theſe, will bold 4lmanzor face. 
| [ Excxnt all but the Ladics, An alarm within. 
Almab. What diſmal Planet did my Triumphs light: 
Diſord the Day, and Death does rule the Night : 
The noiſe my Soul does through my Sences wound. 
Lynd, Methinks it is a noble,  ſprightly found, 
"The Trumpets clangor, and the.clalh of Arms ! 
T his noiſe may chill your Blood, but mine it warms : , 
1 Shouting and claſhing of Sword: within. 
We have alceady paſt the F (> >a I. | 
The Dice arc mine : now Fortune for a Throne... 
| A front within," and claſhing of Swords afar off. The 


The ſound goes farther off; and faintly dies, 

Curſe of this going back, theſe ebbing cryes? 

Ye Winds hither ſounds more ſtrong, and quick: 
Beat faſter, Drums, and mingle Deaths more thick. © 
Pll to the Turrets of the Palace go, 

And add new fire to thoſe that fight below. 

Thence Hero-like, with Torches by my ſide, 

(Far be the Omer, though,) my Love 1'll guide. 

No; like his better Pl) appear : 

With open Arms, looſe Veil,\and flowing Hair, , ! 
Juſt flying forward from my rowling Sphexe, © 

My ſmiles ſhall make Aballa more than Man; 

Let him look up and periſh if he can. | [ Exit, 
An alarm, nearer ; Then Enter Almanzor; and Selin, in the 
bead of the Zegrys. Ozmyn Pris ner, 

Almanz,, We have not fought enough they fl tooſoon : 
And I am griev'd the noble ſport is done. | 
This only man of all whom chance did bring 
: | [ Poimting to Ozmyn, 
To meet my Arms, was worth the Conquering. 
His brave reſiſtance did my Fortane grace; 
So flow, ſo threatning forward he gaye place. 
His Chains be eaſie and his uſage fair, 
Selin. 1 beg you would commit him to my care. 
Almanz,, Next, the brave Spaniard free without delay : 
_ And with a Couvoy ſend him ſafe away. [ Exit a Gnard. 
To them Hamet and others. 
Hamet. The King by me ſalntes you; and, to ſhow 
. That to your Valour he his Crown does owe, 
Would from your mouth I ſhould the World receive; 
And, that to theſe you would your Orders give. 


Almanz, He much o'er rates the little I have done, 
[ Almanzor goes to the door, and there ſeems to 


give out Orders, by ſending People ſeveral ways. 
Selin 70 Ozmyn. 
Now to revenge the murder of my Son. 
To morrow for thy certain death prepare : 
This night 1 only leave thee to deſpair. 
Ozmy. Thy idle Menaces I do not fear : 
My bulnef was to die, or Conquer here. 
Siſter, for you 1 grieve I cou'd no more: 
My preſent State betrays my want of pow'r, 
But, when true Courage is of force bereft, 
Patience, the only Fortitude, is lefc. 
Almab. Ah, Eſperanza, what for me remains = 
But Death; or, worſe than Death, inglorious Chains ! 
F 


© | Exit on GC liits 


- 
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( 24 ) 

Eſper. Madam, you muſt notto'deſpiit'/pive place; 5 
Heaven never meant misfottutie"tb'Cfit ir 'Face. 
Suppoſe there were no ſtice'ih) 

Beauty's a, bribe that gi 


at you are brought this 

IsÞut th? ingenious latter 

Fate fears her ſuccour TLEa m$to' giv! Ay 

And would, you, God-like, from your Bf hou liver 
Almah. Mark but how. terrible his eyes 

And yet there's ſomething roughly-noble t 

Which, in unfaſhion*d Nature, looks Divine ; 

&nd like a Gem does in-the "Wok ſhine. * 


Aimanror returns foe falle a2 
JE. C bu feet being wveil'4 
Almah. Turn, Might dqiror, torn-your: 'face this Way, 
Do not refuſe tohear the'wretched pray. + - 
Almanz, What buſineſs can this Woman have with meg: 
Almah, That of th* affiited'ts the” Deity: i: 
So may your Arms ſucceſs ini 'battles find : 
So may the Miltriſs of your Yows be king," 
If you have any; or, if you have none; 7594 
So may your Liberty 'be- Mill your own. | 
Almanz,, Yes | will tura my face; | but not my mind: 
You bane, and ſoft deſtruCtion” of mankind, 
What would you have witli me> 
Almabide.____—-1 beg the grace '- © -- 
You would lay by thoſefertours bf your face.” 
Till calmneſs Oui your eyes yoit firſt reſtore 
l'am afraid, and | can can. beg no more. '-' TAlman. looking: fixedly on ber. 
Well; my fierce viſlage ſhall not'murder you : 
Speak quickly, Woman ;'T have-mnch'todo. 
Almah. Where ſhouldT' find the heattto ſpeak one word, 
Your voice; Sit, is as Killitig/as yoor fivord; 
As-you have left the ligh of gf yoorey Ye,. 
So would you pleaſe to lay+ye der by! 
Almanz,. Tm pleas'd and-patt'&Giice firſt her eyes 1 ſaw;. 
As 1 were ſtubg with Tone: 
Arms, and the duſty field 1 Lo dlare: 4 
And ſoften ſtrangely in ſq new -defire; | 
Honour barns#n me,” not'fo'fietcaly bitght;- 
But pale, as fires — lag maſter*d bythe tight- * 
Ey*n while 1Hpeakand took, Tehange yet mores. 
And now am nothing that* I Was before. 
Im-mum'd, and fix'd, and ſcarce my eye balls moye; 
1. fear it is the Lethargy of Love) F- 


i 


{ Unveiling! 


(25) 

'Tis he ; I feel bim now.in ey PSE5og jivin voy .mababdt wore 
Like a new Lord he yeunts about;my. heart, — par gs dP 
Surveys in ſtate each cornex; of myyBrealtyj,r oo i... 
While poor fierce I, that,was, am 0 ooh, i; 1813 did. 6 —_ 1828 
Pm bound; but I will-zonze my; EARS 2h $u01d 216 yov 35 F1 
And though no hope of Libert tevoinogas? mw _ 
Pll fright my —_ when I of feb my 7 Chain. —_ * d & 
bs "B. beb{uGH} 31 ; : 

Alm L.know 1 201 ur Captive, Fic : 

Almanz,. You are—=You $9500 Colne can (carce forbear——— 


Almah, Alas! 
Almanz. 'Tis all in vain; is will not do: m2DG 3 "\ [lids 
I cannot now a ſeeming anger ſhow TE 
My. toogue againſt my heart no aid affords, 
For Love ſtill-rifes. yp; and-choaks.my words. 
Almah, 1o half this time a, Tempit would be ſtil, 
Almang,, ?Tis you have raivd that tempeſt in my will, 
I wonnot love you, give me: wed x heart. _— 
But give it as you had it, fierce.an ada _— 
It was not made to be a-womans., 
Bnt Lyon. like has been in deſarts bred, "_y 
And, us'd to range, wilt ne*er. be tamely TR 
Reſtore its freedom to my. fetter'd will, -,. 
And then I ſhall have pow'r.to, uſe, you. ill, 
Almah. My ſad condition may your, pity move; 
But look not on me with the eyes of ;Loye. _— 
I muſt be brief, thongh 1 have much. to-Gay< .,;;; 
Almanz.. No, ſpeak: for 1 cankear yonp9H, A Sp. 
Her ſuing ſooths me with a ſecret price: S 
A ſuppliant beauty cannot þe deny?d 
Ev'n while 1 frown, heecharms the furrows feizez, 
And Pm corrupted. with «he. pow'r to pleaſe, c 
Almah. Though in yonr.worth no caule. of icar 1 ker; bob 
I fear the inſolence of Vidtory;, |, Jail 903 115! 2ver 
As you are noble, Sir, proteck ale theo, . | 
From the:rude outrage of inſulting gen 
Almanz,, Who dares touch h (love? I'm all 'o' 'ar love: 
Nay, I am ol Love Pte ang] ſho 1 ls. \ af 
He ſhot himſelf into my breaſt 
Almah. You ſee before: 596 ber wh F ſhould Queen... 
Since ſhe is promis'd tq B94 
. Almanz,,” Are you: belov 
Firſt that I love at all; then,” 
Yet, I muſt love / (x: 
Almah. — — Alas it is in vain, «2166135 


Fate for each other did not us wo 
2 


(526 /) 
The chanichs of this: deptucichinly ſhow" - 
That Heay?n took care-that i fiduld not be 10. | 

Almanz,, Would Heay*n had:quite: forget me ths one 4ay, | 

-Bit'itey yet hot laws —— 
| Pil make rakeabentabbther: way; - Di mongo 
0y 03. var ; {He wolts ffi ——y 
20J ban & no tn: 10G" Poſedy, ding. 
7 bring a claim which does his right removes. 1 
You're his by promiſe, but youre mine by:Love. 
*Tis all but Ceremony which is paſt : 
The knot's to tie which is to-make you falt. -- 
Fate gave not to Boabdelin that porwre: ! 
He woo'd you but as my: Antalioor. 
Almah. Qur Souls ate ty'd br wr 
Almanz,'' He fign'd but his rye ory lore. 
I love you —_ with more Zeal than'he. 

Almah. This day 4 
I gave my faith to "him, he his to me. - 

41Imanz,, Good Heav'n thy/Book of Fate before me- lay, 

But to tear out the Journal of this day. 
. Or, if the order of: the World below: * 
- Will not the gap of one whole'day allow, | f 
Give me that Minute when ſhe made her vor. 
** That Minute, ev'n ghe happy, from theic bliſs might give, 
« And thoſe who live-in grief, a ſhorter time won liye. 
So ſmall aliok, if broke, th* Eternal chain 
Would, like divided waters; - Joy again. 
It wonnet be; the ne is Zone 3.1 |», 
Preſt by the Crowd 0 following cunntes on: 
That precious Moment's out of: Nature fied : 
And in the heap of common rubbiſh __: 
Of things that once hayE been,: and are os 
Almah. Your paſſion, Alike a fright ſuſpends my paio ; 
It meets, o*er- powerszand:beats mine back again. 
But, as when Tydes agatnft the Current flow, 
The Native ſtream runs its awn-Courſe below : 
So, thongh your griefs poſlefithe upper part, 
My own have deeper Clranels.in- my heart, 

Almanz,, Forgive that fpry;whicly my. Squl does FF. 
'Tis the Eflay of an untavght ficſt Love... l 
Yet rude, unfaſhion'd truth» it doesexpreſs: 

"Tis Love juſt peeping in a haſty drels-;:- 
Retire, faie*Creature:to yout netdful, reſt ; 
Fhere's ſomething nobleJabyzing in my brealt ; | 
* * Fhisraging firewhichthrodogh the Mals : does more, } 
al purge my. droſs, and Shall .cehine; my-Loye.. 


E xcun; 


| (227) hs 
Exeant Almabidey EYCW7S. 3 Sit 
She goes, A And I, like my 0h Ghoſt appear?) $601 a*vaoH 1% 
It is fiving, when ſhe is 000 bete.! | 1891 
{To hm Abdall 6 Fey 81mk 
My x fr firſt acknomledgments to Heav'n aro dues 224561 1 
291, tet me pay to you. 
A poor Surprize, and oa a naked Foe. 

Wie you confel$,'s 'all you owe. - - 
And I no merit owfi er/onderſtand + - _. 
That fortune did you Juſtice by my hand. 
Yet, if you will that Intle fervice pay | 
With a great favour I can ſhew the way-.... 

Ab4dal. I have a favour to demand of you; 
That is to take'the'thing-for which you ſue. 

Almanz, Then, briefly, thus ; when I th* Albayzyn en 
I found the beauteous Almaebide atone: 

Whoſe fad condition did my pity move: 
And that compaſſion did produce my love, ,.. 

Abd). This needs no fate ; in Jultice, 1 declare . 
She is your Captive by the cight of War,:. y 

Almanz,, She is no Captive, thea ;\ I ſt ber free, . 
And rather than I will her Jaylor be, 

Pl Nobly looſe her in her liberty. 
Abdal. Your generoſity | much approve, 
But your exceſs of that s wailt: of Love. 

Almanz,, No, 'tis th' exceſs of Love, which maroY ſo ugh, 
That, ſeen far off, it leſſens to the eye." J w 
Had 1 not loy'd her, and had fer her free, 
That, Sir, had been my generolity : 

But *cis exalted paſſion when I ſhow 

1 dare'be wretched, not to make her ſo. 

{ And, while another "paſſion fills her breaſt, 
ll be all wretched rathe?' than half bleſt. 

Ab4dal. May your heroick Att fo proſperous be, 
That Almahide may ſigh you ſet her free, 

Enter Tuilema. 

Zulema. Of five tall Tow'rs which fartify this Tomn,.. 

All but th' 4/bambra your dominion own, 
Now therefore boldly I confeſs afiame 
Which is excusd in Al/mahids's name. 

If you the merit of this night" regard, - 
In'her poſſeſſion 1 have my reward. 

Almanz,, She your reward! why ſhe's agift. ſo great—=. 
That I my ſelf have not deſery*d her'yet;- - 
| And therefore, though 1 won her with qr 


 Thave, with awe, my/Sactiliegereſtor'd.;. © - Zh ” 
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'Zulem, What you deſerve 
Pll not diſpute! becauſe I d&motknonw, "+ 38G YI nc 
This, only I will fay, She ſhall cot3Þo. 1! vfifs2 4d1 565 wan 1 
Almanz,. Thou, ſingle, tart Jothcntiony' a0ſweri 245 
But take what friends, whar' driwlesthoiſcanſt brin »H-24i.l 
What worldsz and when yod are uanited/all,”7 201711, 702 10 e20F 
Then, I will thunder in.your-gats}-She The. 212i2 on Nas) yodT, 
Zulema, Tl not bne Utrie made her due vii 20n m" 
Sir, your implicite promiſe made her mins; oh 
when in general terms my love did —_ 

You ſwore our fortunes ſhould'togetlier { SME: | 
Abdal. The merits of the cauſe-Pl} FaeGkds; 228) 21107 
But; like my love, I would-ttvy gif dlodds” _ — hot edjarys 
Your equal fitles, then, do lg wy _ ”0n's: 

But one of you, for love of 6, Tet *@ 
. Lheiznz,"| have receded-to the vnnaſFlins, 

When, by 'my ſree-conſent, -ſhe"is not 'mine:; 

Then let him equally recede: with me, 

And both of us ; will joyn to ſether free, ” 

Zul. If you will free your/pare'vf her you my 
Bur, Sir, I love not your 'Romantick way. 
Dream'on; enjoy her Soul;"and ſet that free"; 

I'm pleas'd her perſon ſhould' be left for me. 

4lmanz,, Thou ſhalt not wiſh. her thine; thou ſhalt not dare - 
To be ſo impudent, as to deſpair. ” 

Zul, The Zegrys, Sir, age; all concern'd to ſee 
How much their merit yo neglett in me. 

Hamet, Your lighting Zulema, this very hour 
Will take ten thouſagd: Subjects from your-pow'r. 

Almanz,, What are ten thouſand ſubjefts ſuch as they ; ; 
If I am ſcorn'd——Vittake my felf away. 

Abdal, Since: both cannot; paſſeſs:what both purſue ; 
I grieve, my friend, the =. * ward = m es. 

But when you hear NNE non 

Almanz, None, noner can e. 
Reaſon's a trick, when it ITED Fi 
It ſtamps the face:of "Majoly otvetieds: 

Abdal. Your boldneſs 46 yout ſervices, 1 give 
Now take it as yourcfyll reward to! coi 

Almanz. To live! _qagi>: bno9! & 75 
If from my hands alone my -deathycan deg'b 
I am immortal; and a Gerbf: thee, .2£ 
If I would kill thee ro Fatt's-ſo:low 
That T muſt ſtoop cer Fean-giverthe bloiy. 

But mine is fix'd: la far-ahoverthy wo rates I's 


,290} «0 Sis e 


YU. 


BY 


(29) 
That all thy men. 7 MONKS 
Pil'd on thy back can never wi; Dor wo ton 7 
But at my eaſe thy deſtiny b ſend; "rb afa 9; Tr, " app Sag 
By ceaſing this houp4o be thy Grid. 7 vortT them. 
Like Heav'n, Tneed but only-to-flend fill; brit 167ler ghlet 
And, not concurring to thy life; Fil» 97 tne {2bltone 16617 
Thou canſt no title to-my duty_bringe 0) 6/1060? Vi { nod T 
Pm not thy Subject, and my Soul's thy King. wi tor RAD 
Farewel, when 1 am gone 7315 200y , 418 
There's net a ſtar of thige dare ſtay with thee: 
Pll whiſtle thy tame fortune after me :-) ---- . 

And whirl fate with me;whereſoc'er fly, lia lt 8 WD Je 
As winds drive ſtorms befare *ent ig: the Sky. wot win 5 [9, 
Zulema. Let not this inſolegt:; vopuniſh*d goes” ,2 Y 
Give your Commands; your Jaſtice is t00 Jn, ft :v0 ; 

[Zolema, Hamet and others, ave going aftes'bi oy 
Abdal. Stay: and what part he-pleaſes let bim takes; x nor, 
I know my Throne's too ſtrong for-bim ny 9 a 
Bat my fair miſtriſs 7 too loog forgets 4+ » 11 | 
The Crown 7 promis'd/is not vffer'd/ yet - ++? |! 
Without her ie all wy/Joys are; vain, 
Empire a Curſe ; and life it fell a Pain, ' 


tt . 


ACT TW. AY 
Boabdelin, abemmar, und," 


Boab. Ave: or aid, but do-not pity we 5 . | 
No Monarch born can fall to ThavGegree:" 

Pity deſcends from Kings'to all. below; 0 2tt ve 
But can no more than Fountajns\upward: Av 163d r07 nan 1D 
Witneſs juſt Heay'n, my greateſt grief has been! ©'© ENT 
I could not make your 4/mubiie w' Queen, |! "17 77 

Aber, I have too long tiveffecs of Fortune known, | 
Eitheic to truſt her Smiles, or' fear hee\Frown; | 
Since in their firſt attempt-you were not ſlain} '©! - 
Your ſafety bodes you yet aſecond reign, * 5 ©! 
The pcople, like a- headlong torremgoy'! 97015 2b 6 vo 
And, every 'dam they break, or overflows) © 005 5420 
But unoppos'd, they either! loſe their forcep0' 000! 6!!! 
Oc wind in volumes to their fatmer bon » (90? 

Boab, In walls we meanty muſt -ouriopes inclo(e, 
To wait our friends and weary out our x toes, 
« Wile Almahide 


( « 
To lawleſs Rebels is ex 'd | 
forc?dt _ . T0 CAB” - mrs, 
ben. One of my blood, in les of: | a4 - «2? S_ Un 
iok better of her z e We a. Fro pw: os 
Boab. We _ betray'd | _ II 
We have no my wy ene So 2. ho Þ 2. 300%. 250) 
Almanz. It is indeed Aiwanar whoin youths nt 1 x o298 at 
But*he#6 longer is your Egkmy/+ 994 > I 9 2 2s = 
You were apron br but _— foes were more z 
What your injuſtice. loſt £5 ary ore, + 
Make profit of my veng on may, 
My twe-edg'd Sword can cut the other way. 
I am your fortune; but am ſltJike hes, - 
And turn my hairy front if yow bane bs 228.5 32 
That hour hes yon delib cates * nd; = 
I point you the white maoapk of 
gm Believe him fent as Prin 4 didab ſpys:: 
He would betray us i 000% 
Alman, Were I, like t Cheats af. Sato gronns 
(Thoſe publick Markets, L_. Le ct Id. 
The pooreſt Prince is to the; , 
Then thou mightſt think me hg. for that _ part: 
But I am yet to learn the,Stateſman's art. 
My kindneſs aud my. hate unmask'd | I weary 


For friends to-txult, and; [Roemmige to fear, -* 
” V's ſo. plain, /-;-; 457 


Fay look, 
uh Fiſhes olididg ypod al brook 
When troubled moſt, it a9 404 Rogpern ons, 

an 


'Tis weedlcſs all above; rockleſfs.all below. 
Aben, Ere he be truſted tet bim then be try'd, 
He may be falſe whe once, hay/gheng?d bis. Ge. 


Almanz, 1n that you ns. mor ſales thas we: 
None who are injus'd;, ant be:. 


You were unconſtant ; | 

To do me Juſtice does to. , 

Great, Souls. ay.kiagnels, only car be ty'd; 
Injur'd again, again-I*ll loops your, be. wy 
Honour is what my ſelf a FM oi ; 
And 'none can looſeatiwhe a:foe... . 

Since, then, your Foes no 4a.He! mine, 
Though not in friendſhip we'l| 1a, 'ant'relb j joy.” 
So while my lov'd revenge is full-and;highy. - 

[ll give you back mak wo ingdom, by ; tho-bye, 


That I ſo long parry nos A, youage mers w 4s py, 
Was not to doubt as —_— Y— WH, 4 11:75) Aman. F 


Deſires that he may ſpeak with 
Lynd, Some Mclage from 


on 


Abdel, I ſee you are amaz'd that 7 
But let at once your Fear add. wonder ends 
In the Uſurpers guard I ford a Friend 
Who led ms to you ſafe jn this Diſguiſe | 
Lynd. Your danger brin Trouble in my eyes. 
Bur what ir this yerntrntn Vide haw'?” > . 
Abe!,. The gfeateſt in the' World; the' ſeeing you: 
Lynd, The Courage of your Love Iſs adinire 
That to preſerve you, you ſhall ſkewlyhr retire, 3 
| | [She leads hins to the dow.” 
Go, dear, each Minute does new-Jaugers bring ; | 
You will be taken; I expect the King; * 
Abdel. The King! the poor Uſucyer of an Hour, 
His Empire's but a Dreatti of 'powr. | 
I warn you as a Lover and'd Friend, 
To leave him ere his ſhort daminivg end; 
The Souldier / ſuborn'd will walt at ai 
And ſhall alone be conſcious of your Hr 
Lynd. 1'thank you that you {6 micls.cave beſtow, 


But, if his Reign be ſhort, $66 LA hh -- aj 


= 


(:58-) 


For why ſhquld Fexpoſe my Tife and yours, 
For what, you lay, a little time afſures ?. - 

Abdel, My danger i in thVatrem CEE {imall - 26:7 
And, if he loves you, you MIKI KG v7 vo ue 
But, though his ruine be as er if Vitesoiits) 299033 2vp! ow volT 
Your proof of Love to me. would come too, late. ' agm l2ifizis 1.90 
This Tryal, % in kindneſs mo ARR; ! 16 07%9m 03 5001: 2m 2120.8 

eaſe, .if you love me, tho now; * <0! 270! 07 511935 3ngngs 
39 1 It is Febſe* T Love Roa $+ 7 pro ® ; 
For "All the World my of 
if I ſhoyld go, with hit Floye, Wy * 1 40d net 3; 
And therefo.e, in ſtrict virtue, [i : bas ,no/2:> 19bns | 


- | 


Abdel. You would in = eos ſy, Mk a; 10m ab 148 
Through tha ell » JE *, ve 2 VOY eioianli. 
You would x91 hs re and clit? 21 yn 1 


But do not, do not drivg me to defpair.”: W264 251 03 $46 |. 
For if you now rife wit to | * 0333, 910 #3555 04.39 4:6 


Rather than lov oe” £32297% 7441 7] — 
And therefore organ vBRaksy 0a va ki 
My King is ſafe ; Fi force with s 2YC.; 64 21G03%W'G 
Lynd. The Counſel you DE ;thay bs 71 211} b \ is 
But, ſince the affair is Sdviſe.. W. YO\ 1287's 1 p 
Abdel, Then chat 400} deniaFtak&—— 7, -! 27 3{h gong. 
Lynd. Stay. you too 2 EXP iction aakez 7 1 yi nog n 
If I ſhould gO, ſigcs 7 rp INE IT) 34d aid? 1s 98M 
I ſhould my brothe| 26 Fr Je i nar MSTTY 
Abdel. There Ji [tt bar” ; on ts oe LOR. 
You value ſtil} yodrÞ) oth or I 7 We] 1G> af 
Farewel; ſome eaſe' a Ni el Sand $- 
It lets a beam in, that will clear | ny mine” 
My former weaknefs T'wj MY (1-110; 


: 
og en en MO AK Gnas Mo 


This is a Maids reward wholoy 
Remember that 7drew my 


be char8i0G BF Fe indaefs "Wit 


| AB 4 
Have 1 not ſhes : 
Bv'n the lea EY F 
you You want YOt 


An ang om 


'Tis plain, ſome'6th War | +vo! I wod ; 0D wal 

And now, with ſtudiedtri fadtifty; © 702 ,52777 2191 1 197 bog 

You come prepar'd to- 61H-mhe, 2018; ww ber- bands. 

Bur oh, that I ſtould loye fo, : aan F 1507 2918973 ef G2idu? 
- . WY -X7 : 


CG 2» 
Abdel. 


Abdel. Hear me, and ſprave, is, j 
Lynd. PII hear no mba ai , Fg {#7 *1, 5 
You _— with la cuavk pal of, L9 nr, 7 20} 
But, by my own tence, +, 7+ 13 OL Pgnb 
De ray eAR Mer erny ao, 
203 5 bluow.s - : OBUOGT 208 
Leave me alone to _ my 0 " 7 thy rye griag 1002q 1oY 
sviT 2117 


T cannot ceaſe to loye you, bikes 6 5 pigs voz of F 
wn {ae E: bead Ln: Hi. 
What Man but 7 fo gy: d col F' 20 11 b010'V7 5411 Is 207 
Such tender paſſion, % 1 7 dirs IW ,03 £28 11] 
But do not talk of: any \7eſm pee Fo 
r i bir OW £OY WIJIN 


Unleſs you mean that Cie: are... 
. 1 fear your feignd Repentance cates like [2300 12 6410 ON] T 


I Fr to ſee you ſtill thus. obſt es | 
But yet, in death, my teuth- of Love.to ſhow, 91 OD ,203 ob Jud 
Lead me; if Thave ſtreagth engugh, ll | WOR oy 11 207 

19011651 


Abdel. 'By Heay'n you ſhall, aot go; I w For K," 91 BG 
O'ercome in Love or Tims a 9 210197 _ '3 baA 
All 7 deſire to ad th | * $=, 

Is but a yow that you will be my Wiſe. © 
£524: To tie me-to you, by a Vow, 


It ſhow's my Love youaq 80 tie r 
Name any thing, but that, and Ill agre 
Abdel. Swear then, you never, will, my Riv 
Lynd. Nay, prithes; bis is harder, than. 
Name any thing, govd Degr, byt.c | 
Abdel, Now 1I too late þ 
Living and ſeeing, to my 
I know you falſe; yet 11 your S 
You;gromr:me nothing ; and grant Ta 
"Tyad. | would: grank all z Car: all ing wi 
uſ&\ lv#9 a yu ll FM bio. [w 


In your ſuſpicion | your P, 
But I will take a time tocure 1 


_ ma. Oh, Madam, the 
. Haſt quickly hence,.l6 q af bet he I | 


Fo) How much more tched cf 
I more my Rand ks 


And now muſt leave an ops Na , oſs 
Henk: Ons a . ho | ; 
And yet I love thee, for FE Poibof Ari© _ 


Yee;wharjogyer Charms a Cr0w nu 
A Subject 's greater than a Is F of Mt. X 4.4 wa. Ka 7 hoes 


Aa%Kk 


= (i386)? 
I will attend ill time this Thrane ſecure; -*. / 
And, when I climb, any footing flull be fure. 
»v612 ba1ge? s ; | Coefab anion: 
Muſick ! and 7, belicye-addoold tome. 2113 T19, aq | 2108) VO7 Bjt aut! 
mJ e190 Jay \Vatuoy 2rm 52507 300 va. i bsB 
—_—_— "ey 22 2221cug 3h ad 18 
«92 209y ,2012dÞ awor) 203 2n78i25b nvevy wdT 
\$. 0"N 26: S117 vo 10910! ved bag. 
SIN SHOY © 873 .tnv.\ 
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e- 1 11.,5790159 won 0) 29% ) 
: h  qragiin HGTET 1/0v 5! 2 12993 1 Nuit 
Þhen Phillis 7 FY FE) r bounds i APE, ON 6, 
And the Love I wou Pipe ir Pri w: 4a 
But aſleep, or awaRe,'F 


. TI x 
T1 yall THT 41 
IS Wo 11% 060% 164] 

77 ne "Þ i ail 
THT. Dh, 206 M911 © 


And ; ive me Philly, 
Let Phi bk i 4 


Cp 2 cha Fa.4y p 


* WA > 4 F9TIBLG2 « 31:04 Dil 
» WONG I N&1t3 #1; MN Jon ad :/ \ .:7 
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Jwwab ofimy kowr;'! | 
too9upckh ama dem yen: 2169 ; _ [215 


She makes me eachig} 6 > 4 EI8 as 
And makes ne g10w! jeakny veoeh har 0 21110 | 93 
But let her each-minute torment wp Poo mind} 7! i at 


I had rather ad Unkaid, 1 17166 1:6 _ 
SY ' Than mui be ad form don ponede>c] Oy | HEdER gl) 
UT Abdalla 


(*33:)* - 


Abdalla enters with guard, OT 7 Vt bots 
4bdal. Now, Madan, at your Feet a King you ſee: | 
Oc, rather; if you Pleaſe, a Scepter'd Slave; 
Tis juſt you ſhoold poſſeſs the pow't you" gave: "i' > 1 hos \ 3 
Had Love not made me yonrs, 7 yet had bin 
But the firſt Subje to Bogbdelim, ___ 
Thus Heav'n declares the Crown 7 bring, your due: 
And had forgot my title, but for you. 
Lynd. Heav'n to your merits wi , Thope, be kind ; 
But, Sir, it has not yet declar'd its "mind. 
'Tis true, it holds the Crown above your head ; 
But does not fix it till your. Brother's.dead! +. 24-1417 * # p, 
Abdal. All, but th” Alkawirs, :is within my pow:r. * V 
And that my Forces go to-take thin hour;;} | (row, 56) 
Lynd. When, with its Keys, . gue Brother %; Head. yoy bein 


I ſhall believe you are ind = 
Abdal, But, n—prty one of. al things duubtiul as. 
And, of Events, moſt doubtful thoſe. of War,; :1:/i;4 -;.:1 
I beg to know before, if fortune frown, 
__ I then loſe your Fayour with my Crown ? 
d. You'll ſoon return. a Conguerour again, . {44 .. 714 
And therefore, Sir, your queſtion is in yan, + 
Abdal. 1 think to certain Viftory _ d. 
But you may more = it by by Jour 
That grant will make - 
Ld. My yproyr and miles yoo wok qa, WR” 
Go then, and fight, and think = [2 - EEO” 
I wait but to reward your video 
Abdal. But if I loſeit, muſt I lofe you foo ? 
Lynd. You are too curious if you mere + hoowe. 


1 know not what my fatnre thon + kg 
Poor Women's thoughts arcalf re 
Wiſe men, ps Els Crowe; x44 2 
Beforehand @ long chain of t "yr =o | 
But ours are only for onr' £-- -- ie 
Abdal. Thoſe thoughts wil not &now, too! wet dectare- 

may mean to wait the final doom"of War. ' 

' 1 find you come to quarrel with me now; 
World you know more of me that than | allow? £ 


Wheace are you you that 
That with ſuch eaſe inro nx ehoaghts ran pry?" Ty 
Indulgence does nopwithfome- tempers fatey'®? 5 bn 0 


I « Ry 


A 


6 
_ 


_ 


I fee I mult become more ablolnte. $ _ COS 
Abdal. 1 muſt ſubmit +: KOT GW 438 b3k 4 
On what hard terms ſo.er-my peaco be TROTIEIEE 

Lynd. Submit! you ſpeakias, you Were: Ne Putt 


eft:hda Tis 
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'Tis evident the injury is (ve) ae a zid 38 ${ini} 03 918 woY 
For why ſhould yo HaiveD 21, 391 03 Azoglbrh 
Abdel Yet if» _ pe 4%: +Bealans La ASYt7 2nbvi ot 
Lynd, Then an 19 Keg wy nail 
Either confels your; UF SRAGMiontlo 7 Þo boA our 
For 1 am ſure I'm i 10 2d voy 089 360 W nile 


_— Then I Ly —_— (reins, yi DI} SH. .xese 
lines .U3u07 aid yail 
F/0, Under how bow had 4.1 4% boob mn n, are , 
Who, like the va uiſh of Sg rk: b v0 od ff nr” 
And with the loſs o —_— n1vor lid} ws ce, 
Madam, to ſhow that you my pow' iT you 70] aye) vi: 
T put my life and ſafety in; ygup ÞanGiptod Gt ft'be3lg vorls 350i! 1:9 


Diſpoſe of the Ab BIO] id A*bpow vor 5oifhu7 167 
ere reſign the Reys. 


IS4Y) qe Rs your gift becauſe, y VO TONAME v Hf 
An dd Selin for Als, Fhq ls 0 DEF, 3 baot , aid 129547 
Abdal. Selin, from her. cQ 0 OT .wns0 

This one requeſt, yet,. m ae Ss 70y 11201 Oo Jow UA 
That, from thoſe turrets,,,you gh' y _ yi nid 
And Crown, once more, my, A withy jp «, 281 21 
Selin remains with Fm Red EYE ak TION 5. 
" Selin. Gazal, go tell my cas L o 


You, Reduan, bring the ÞY 698 hart Io Eh wet LSE» ep 


Ere of my charge 1 will pollefs A 
A Bloody Sacrifice 1 mean tc _ i005 vis 20dw> 20A 
The Manes of 7 Son flt 2 chi, peraartropan® en” 
While | in blood my vg Sf, ven OT ge 


Selin. T ſent Benzayda, t6 ; otytp ry bo ws 
+ Theſe rights we owe your By 


w_=_" ih Gale Redran, 
You two the ol gain 3041 9/7. 99. 
Lou-heed no more f my | 
ik —_— -* "Frags bind bim to one cor. 
-A23%aS it yo G7 IF BY 


_ ner & the Sta e 
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1.6 " y is : | " 
Tf, Wha w if 2 DL M l % od TIT bo, « < 
A Scene of  rhyau and ar Ns men, wore? « 
Benz,, The horrid $ / SOUL Mk An: - P 
I want the heartto ſee the diſinal : N | 
Selin, You are my pri | fr davodiie 300 Jnidl] 
Whoſe eyes I would no F io and 323 AY wy by 


WF? £ 


You are to ſmile at his Iaſt groaning breath, De 
Andlaogh to ſee his eye.balls rowl in ER 
To judge the liogting en Eno 9W 1 2: 2v 
When thitkiſhore hreath-(ratches- Lox ndT . dre? 
Benz, And of what: Mitble os mdgx"91002 1961: 
Selin. What can you be of j op I 9111 ms f 20% 
M.. He kill'd Lis Frothr in hy I nol T > 
ty his youth, and ſpafeFiſ®infolence —-— — ay 
+ Selin, Art Ee ants "wo pra_ rap A. 
he be innocent who KB — ta oy il ,0n'k7 
— — Well a9F;- © iT _ 
Ozmyn for m "Og LY oo! N32 ,MBDSIR 
But, fince thou lead ſt ſo bolg hay WAY os 1 2)8. ÞiI8 517 SOLELY. 
That Juſtice thou woud'lt 74 fi $=d. 23 to 5.oqud 
en © (OH RI Shih 
Here, mobo the Word? TT. | C 83 } avg 
Pierce his da Wl Near env0 thy 'st ba 


Ozmyn. To his | © WI ag 
All wounds from you RE ry faite, 09 2167 
Think only when y f I, Goue, | 2107; ay, Je | 


It has, but finiſh*d - 
Ftticuptie with filence to bave ſcorn'd nd mx. de doom ; 

But now your noble pity has &ertome* 

Which I acknowledge withmylareſt' breath; 

The © firft whoeer tr a _ yh A 


teu palm 605 ym 10 1 
- 134 | e Not A 

Alas, what aid can my neo jar' —_— 

You "ſee 1 tremble or ey '*T = + in 10 2WEM dF 


The brightneſs dazles tie Safe, v'0 bool us ! olud47 
- yl guide the han vic th Bak [obs wr" convey 


My leaping heart ſhalt” 
Or, if 1 look, 'tis but Es 


F e ws V ” (- 
C11 3? 3 | p Ex 


Setiti'r9 We". woy 37 


Walt tot the precious time in id! PLIES Toon 
Benz. Let me reſign thus Twas | p 7 
the Sword to ber Faith 


wo ji NN then pulling it back, 
Al'no: 1 was too haſt 


*'Tis in your hand mo "mo in 'F; Ein; 
4 oh. RO paſt - 


Ham, The Ki 1s fi 
And now prepi '- SV Jo 20902 A 
To favour which $, | nt... = v 
You reinforce hi 74 2} 019105 2! 
Thiak not, although m flag I "is th 
That with the breach © T2 1 will di 


2i]* 


your imag 

And when they cloſe, 1 

Benz,, When Parents 
Children ace priviledg' > 
= _ that breach of 

ace [ ſubmic the penalty: 
To die or kill you. is thi 1 
Rather than take your life, I wi 

This ſhows th? 

But, Madam, you bave.no —_—_— 
I ſhould defame the ,- 
T5 let a Lady * x} vq-4, bong 
But neither could that f would mn 
Save mine: nor do. you. ſo. mugh.pit, 
To me a Stranger, and your houles 

Benz. From whence-K 
I bluſh to tell you, I 
"Tis a Confeſſion which 
Had I mare time $Q.gIve, q 
But, fince deach”s near, and runs w 
Wwe maſt meet krſt and interggak, þ 


; 


{Shouts within, 
WW, 


It ſeems mis adverſe mb 
Time preliles us. | 


Get. _ - —oilbogs yau dell 
we muſt, though loath, Four Father's, Will obey, 


| 4 indeyt: 1 7 
Let me kiſs yours, when you my wound hegin-wdbe3. b: - + 

Then, caſie Death . will idewvirh pledfire in; ## wants 24  - ./ 
Soldiers, ſome ſhort time allow 


"Ox. Haſte, M 
And reſcue me from their ign 


&* 


"My Father has repentedhiltere now + is 7.3: 

Or will repent him when Ie finds me deat?'+ 1% WED ten" 
My clue of Life is tewin*d with Ozmyn's Thread. 7 0 
Reds. 'Tisfatal to refuſe her, or obey ; S— 264 
; But where is our excuſe ? what can we ſay ? 

, Benz. Say; aty — 
*Say, that to kill the ou wete loath, 
Or, if you did yt would ou both. 
Gaz. To diſobey our Orders todie : * 
I'll do*t, who dare oppoſe it'? 
Reds. That dare I. * 
Reduan ftandr'befew# Otmyni, and fights with Gezul. 
Benzayda unbindgOzmyn, and gives him ber Sword. 
Beyz,, Stay not to fee the ifſne of the Fight ; ſ[Red, kills G2z. 
But haſte to ſave your ſelf by ſpeedy flight. IL DIA 
; n kneeling .to kiſs ber band. 
Did all Mankind > my Life covfire, dg 
Without this Bleſſing Iwo not retire, 
But, Madam, .can I go and leave yorhere ? * 
"Your Father's anger now forrouT Fat ; 
Conſider you have"done too' much to ſtay:” 
Benz. Think not of me, but fly your fel away. - 
Reds. Halte quickly hence; the Eneries are nigh : 
From every part l ſee our S$Kiers fly; pO 
The Foes not only our Aſfailants beat, 
But fiercely ſally out oft ; 
And, like a Sea broke tool& "com | 
| To them Abenamir " #b4 a party with their Srmordi draws. 
driving in ſome of the Enemier. 
 Aben. Traytors, you hope to fave your ſelves in vain, 
Your forfeit Lives ſhall for your Treaſon” pay. 
And Ozmyn's Blood ſhall be reveng*d this day. 
Ozmyn,” knteling to bis Father, 
Ozmyn. No Sir, your Ozmyt lives, and lives to own' 
A Father's piety to free hisSon, [Abenamat embracig vr: 
Aben. My Ozmyn! O thou bleſſing of my Age ! 
And art thou ſafe from their deluded rage ! 
Whom muſt I praiſe for thy Deliverance, 
Was it thy Valour or the work of Chance ? 


H 


- 


ova) oo VR wt wy. pert ener eg bs moug "Yo Gaz, and Red 
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"Ozmyn. Nor Chatice nor Valour could deliver me ; 
But *rwas a noble Pity ſet me free. 
My Liberty and Life, L 
And what your Happineſs youre pleas to call, —_ 
We to this charming Beauty owe-it- all; FAbenam. # ber, 
InſtruCt me, viſible Divinity; | OK | 
Jaſtruſt 930 by: what. Name to worthi wy 
For to thy Virtue 1 would Altars rai | 
Since thou art much above all humane praths 
But ſee 


Enter Almanzor, 'bis- Sword Bloody, odiy in Almabige, 
attended by Eſperan | 


My other blelſiog, Almabide i is here: 

Pl! to the King, and tell him ſhe is near. 

You Ozmyn, on your fair deliverer wait : 243 

And with your private Joys the publick Celebrate. - [Exenmnt, 


.; Almanzor, Almahide, Eſperanza, - 
Almansz The work is done; now, Madam, you are free : - 
At leaſt if I can give you Liberty. | 
But you have Chains which you your ſelf have choſe; * 


And, O, that I could free you-too from'thole; : + 
But, you are free from force, \.1'and- have fall pow'r' 
To go, and kill-my hopes and:me;- tb 
I ſee, then, you will go; but:yet 9 
May be rewarded yith'a looking while; + 
A!lmab. Almanzor Canifrom every” object —_ 
New matter for our:Wolidetcund his Praile;;- - - 
You bound and freed me, * but"ehe difference is, - 
That ſhow'd your Valour ;; ; but you Virwe this, - 
Almanz, Madam; youpraife: a'Ful'rabVidtory . 
At whoſe ſad pomp theCongquergy tuſddie, . = 
Almah. Conqueſt att | every-where 
I am too ſmall 7 EA tofeariy, 4 >; * 
Brt Heroes ſtill muſt be oppos'd by ſome, | 
Or they would want occaſion to:&ercome. - - 
Almanz, Madam, I cannot of "bare praifes' tive t : 
Thoſe who abound in praiſes feldom pive; - mo 
Almab. While I to all the-world'yoor north make known, 
May Heav'n reward the pity./you have ſhown; 
Almanz. My love is Janguiſhing'and Rtary'd to death, 
And would you;gwe me chariey;(in-breath? 
Pray'rs arc the Alms of Church-<men ts .the Poor : 
They {nd to Heaven's but Urivo''s us Arey theic door, , 
l - Almab. 


| . 
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| 

£43. 
Almab. Ceaſe ; "onal : Ste 392k 2 | 
So vain to you and troubleſome to me, Ws 
If you will have me think that/l am free. ; Optqaest 1% 
If.1 am;yet a:Slave my bonds ['lb; bear, +. oE aa 
But what I cannot grant, I will not hear.” 

* Almanz. You wonnot hear | you muſt both her and grant J 


For, Madam, there's an impudence in want. © | 4 M 
Alzeb, Your way is ſomewhat ſtrange to ask Relief; 'M |} 

You ask with threatning, like a begging Thief. by 1 

Once more Almanzor, tell me, am1] free? ll 
Almanz, Madam, you. are from all the World—but me. , 


He took from Friends, ſees the rich Merchandize, 
And after he has freed it, juſtly buys ; 
So when 7 have reſtor'd your Liberty, — 
But then, alas; I am too poor to buy! 
 Almab. Nay, now you nſe me juſt as Pyrats do : 
You free me; but expect a Ranſom too. 
Almanz, You've all the freedom that a Priace can hare : 
But Greatneſs cannot. be without a Slave. 
A Monarch never can in private move ; 
But ſtill is haunted with officious Love. 
So ſmall an inconvenience you may bear, 
*Tis all the Fine Fate fets. upon the Fair, 
Almab. Yet Princes may retire when e'r they pleaſe ; 
And breath free Air from out their Palaces - | 
They go ſometimes nnknown to ſhun their State x 
And then, "tis manners not-to know or wait, 
Almanz, 1f not 2 Subjeft then a Ghoſt Pll be';. 
And from a Ghoſt, yon know; no place is free, 
Aſleep, awake, I ll haunt yon every where; 
From my whice ſhrowd, groan Love into: your Ear: | 
When in your Lovers Arms: youſleep at Night, y* 
Pll glide in cold betwixt, and feize.myRight. : 
And is't not better in your Nuptial Bed, 
To have a living Lover than a-dead? 
Almab. 1 can no longer bear to be accus'd, 
As if what I could grant you l refos'd. 
My Father's choice I neyer will diſpute; | 
And he hes choſen e'r you-movid your Sure. . 
You know my Caſe, if equal you can. be, 
Flead for _ ff, and anſwer. it. for. Mes 5: 1% 
Almanz, Then, Madam, ,ia that hope you bid me lire: | 
L ask no more than you may;jultly give 2! ! Pi 
Bur, in ſtrict Juſtice, there may favour: bez! - 5+ + TIT (960 
And,may | hope that you have Sp for me? 


But as a Pyrate, when he frees the Prize ? in | 


(42) 
Almab. Why do you thus my ſecret thoughts purſue, 
Which known, hurt me, and cannot profit-you / 
Your knowledge but new troubles does prepare, 
Like theirs who curious in their Fortunes are. 
To fay I could with more content be yours, 
Tempts you ta hope ; bur not that hope aſſures. 
For ſince the King has right, 
And favour'd by my Father ia his Snte, 
Jt is a bloſſom which can bear no Fruit. - 
Yet if you dare attempt ſo hard a task, 
May you ſucceed z you have my leave to ask; 
Almang, 1 can with courage now my hopes-purſue;, 
Since 1 no longer have to combate you. 
That did the greateſt difficulty bring: ©  - 
The reſt are ſmall, a Father, anda King 
Almah. Great Souls diſcern not when the leap's too wide, 
Becauſe they only view the farther fide. 
Whatever you deſire you think is near : 
Bur, with more ceaſon, the event Efear. 
Almanz No; there is a neceſſity in Fate, 
Why {till the brave bold man is Fortunate : 
He keeps his objeCt ever full infight, 
And that aſſurance holds him firm, and-cight. 
T:cue, *tis a narrow path-that leads to bliG, 
But right before there is no precipice : vp 
Fear makes men look aſide, and then their footing mils. 
A4lmah. 1 do your merit all the right 1 can 3 
Admiring Virtue in @ private man : 
{ only wiſh the King may'gratetful be, 
And that my Father with my Eyes may fee, 
Might I not make it as my laſbrequeſt 
(Since humble carriage ſuives'aSuppliant beſt ) 
Tit you would ſomewhat of your fiercenels hide : 
That inborn fire z 1 do not«allit-pride. 
Almsnz. Born, as I am ſtill ta:command, net ſue, 
Yet you ſhall ſee that I can begfor you. 
And if your Father will require'a/Crown, 
Let him but name the Kingdom, ?ris his own. 
}.am, but whilel pleaſe, a privateman ; -' 
1 have that Soul which Empires firÞ®began : 
From the dull crowd which every King does lead, 
j will pick out. whom I will choole to head : 
The beſt and bravelſt Souls I can ſele&, 
&nd on their Conquer'd Necks my Throne erect, [Exennr. 


(43) 


AG4-v, | £ 
Abdalla alone, under the Walls of rhe Albazyn. 


Abd, Hile ſhe is mine, I have not yet loſt all : 
But, in her Arms ſhall have a gentle fall: 
Bleſt in my Love, although in War o'rcome, 
Ifly, like Anthony from Aﬀium, | 
To meet a better Cleopatra here, 
You of the Watch : you of the Watch : appear. 
Soldier above. 
Who calls below 2 What's your demand ? 
Abd. ——— ———  TisI : 
Open the Gate with ſpeed ; the Fae is nigh. 
Sc1d. What Orders for admittance do you bring ? 
Abd, Slave, my own Orders; lgok and know the King, 
Sold. 1 know you, but my charge is ſo ſevere , 
That none, without exception, enter here, 
Abdal. Traytor, and Rebel, thou ſhalt ſhortly ſee 
Thy Orders are not to extend to me, 
Lyndaraxa above. 
What ſawcy Slaye ſo rudely does exclaim, 
And brands my Subjet with a Rebels Name? 
Abda!. Dear Lyndaraxa, haſte z the Foes purſke, 
Lynd, My Lord the Prince Abdalls, is it you ? 
[ ſcarcely can believe the words I hear: . 
Could you ſo courſly treat my Offiger ? 
Abdal. He forc?d me, but the danger nearer draws, 
When 1 am enter*d you ſhall know the cauſe. 
Lynd. Enter*d | Why have you any buſineſs here ? 
Abdal. 1 am purſu'd, the Enemy is near. 
Lyad. Are you purſu'd, and do you thus delay 
To ſave your ſelf ? make haſte, my Lord, away. 
Abdal. Give me not cauſe to think you mock my grief: 
What place have I, but this, for my relief? 
Lynd. This fayour does your Handmaid much oblige. 
But we are not provided for a Siege, 
My Subjects [cw; and their Proviſion thinz 
The Foe is ſtrong without, we weak within,. - 
This to my noble Lord may ſeem unkind,. , ;, 
But he will weigh it in his Princely mind : 
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And*pardon her, who does aſſurance want | 
So much, ſhe bluſhes when ſhe cannot grant: - 
Abdel. Yes, you may bluſh; and here tans to weep, T 32%, 
Is this the faith you promis*d me to'ktep ? Abo! 24 
Ahyer, if to a Lover you will brin YUP 3ES mths 
No ſuccour, give your ſaccour't . King.” | hes 
Lyrd. A King is he whom cothing cxinichſtand ; 'X 
Who Men and Money can with eaſe command. 
A King is he whom Fortune ſtill does bleſs 
He is a King who does a Crown poſſeſs. | 
If you would have me think that you'are he,” 
Produce to view your marks of Soverai 
But, if your ſelf alone for proof you bring, ”* 
You're but a ſingle perſon, nota King. 87 
Abasl. Ingrateful Maid, did I fot thisRebel ? 
I ſay no more; but 1 have loy'd too well. 
Lynd. Who but your ſelf did that Rebellion move ? 
Did 7 e*r promiſe to receive your Love ? 
Is it my fault you are not fortuhate ? 
I love a King, but a poor Rebel Hate.” 
Abdal. Who follow Fortune ſtill atein the right; — 
But let me be proteted here this Night, 
Lynd. The place to mortow will be circled rond; 
And then no way will for your flight be found. is 
Abdal. 1hear my Enemies joſt coming on z * [Trompling whhini 
Prote& me but one hour, till they are gone. M's 
Lynd. They*ll know you have been here; it cannot be, 
That 'yery hour you ſtay will ruineme. ©» 
For if the Foe behold our Eaterview, 
I ſhall-be'thought a Rebel'tos like you. 
Haſte hence ; and that your fight mm IE prove, 
Fll recommend you to the Pow'rs abo [ Exit Lynd.'from above 
Abdal. She's gone; Ah faithleſt and ingrateful Maid! . If 
1 fear ſome tread; and feariTartmbertay'd.” - -: Wh4] 
Pl1to the Spaniſh King ; and try if he" bg eh 
To comtines his own right; witf ſuccour me : 1 
There is more faith in Chi iſtien Dogs, than thee, - 
Ozmyd, 0 Benzaydaz! {abznamar.” 
Bongo aoomommmO_nm_ —— ctw" | 
(To merit all theſe thanks) I .covldtyd Thad, V1) _- 62 $35, 


Exit, 


My pity only did his Virtu: afd : hu 0791207 
'Twas pity, but *rwas of a Love. ſick Maid; i Q0f, 
. His manly (uftcing my eſteem Ui&move 3+ 15 
*hat bred Compaſſion, and Corpaſſion love; 1 5 
"Ozmyn. Oo bleſſing ſold meat. tod-Theap a rate?. -- | 
My danger was the benefit of fate. [To bis Pate 
ue 
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But that you may my fair deliyecer .know;.., 


She was not only born our. Houle's foe,,;. - - hs bac 
But to my, ;denthhy-pov wrful texfoos Jedy., ow oy 1 
e | 


At leaſt, in juſtice, ſhe might-wiſh me.dead,-;..;c, 
Aben. But why thus long do you her Name. 


Ozmyn. To gain belief for what 1 now geyeals...» + 


Ev'a thus prepar'd,; ,you. ſcarce. can think it.txue. 
The Saver of my life, from-Seliv drew - 
Her birth ; and was his Siſter. whom 1 flew. 


Aben. No more ; it cannot, was: not, mult nos. bez. 


Upon ay bleſling, ſay not. it was ſhe. 
The Daughter of the only gan 1 hated”. 
Two Contradictions twiſted ia 4. fate! 


Ozmyn, The mutual hate which you and Selin bores. 


Does but exalt her generous-pity; more. 
Could ſhe a Brothers death forgive to-me, 
And cannot you forget-her family 2 

Can you ſo ill requite the life I awe; 

To reckon her, who gaye it, ſtill your foe ?- 
It lends too great a luſtre to her- line, 

To let her. Virtge. ours! fo much- out-ſhine- 


Aben, Thou gaveſt her line th' adramtage whickthey have,. 


By meanly taking of 4þe-life' they-gave. 
Grant that it did in her a-pity ſhow, 


Bur would wy-$oa by pity%d ky a Foe 7 wh - FP 


She has the glory of thy a&-defac'd +; 3!;+ © 

Thou kill'ſt her Brother; but: ihe-eriowphe fait; "M 

Poorly for us our Enmity 'would ceaſe 4 - |; 

When we are beaten we reerive a Peace. : 1: 
Benz. If that be all in which you diſagree, - 

I muſt confeſs *twas Ormpr p_ ger'd We 

Had ] beheld him baſely beg his 

I ould not now ſubmit to he bit Wife 1/1: 

But when I ſaw his courage death: n—_—_ 

| paid a f{ecret hamage to his:SouLy: * 

And thought my cruel Father much co blame 3 

Since, Ozmyn's Vittue his revenge did ſhame. 


Aben, What conſtancy can*ſtthou exr.hope ta find: 


In that unſtable, and ſoon conquer'd mind 2: 

What piety can'ſt thou expett from her, 

Who could for _ 5 a Brothers Murderer ? 

Or, what obedience hop'ſt thou-to be pay'd,? 

From one'who firſt her Father diſobey'd ? 
Ozmyn, Nature that bids us Parents to Fo. 

Bids Parents their Commands by Reaſon oO 


"ar y * ” T 


-_ 


A 
- 44 
2 
F-' 
”- ® os 
} 20 13511 . j® 
Þ;; m Bouys, * 
1890 M1 
[2 
4 I 
Fo 
RE 
! 
. - 
. 
dF 
! 
-p* *E10 
C:'% 
) ..+**7 WAY 
} 4 gl 
i #t t 
11 x v4 b 
. q 
I J p b | 
= | 
"A 
- 4 k 
.* | 
19 
j 


"And 


(46) 
And you her vertue by your./praiſe did.own, 
Beivey: ou knew by whom. the aft was Sous 
e ONE. IS reaſons ſpeak too much of infolence, 
Her birch 5a crime l, <p don ordefence, 
Know, that as <p. won by thee, 
Neither will 1 by $ by ; Dake hter be. 
Leave her, or brwdeh. .... to be | 
This is my will; and this 1 will Raves [Exit Abenamar. 
Ozmyn, It is Aa murd'ring will ! 
That whirls along. with an ippetoos TED 
And like Chain-ſhot, ſweeps. chigs wic Way. 4 
He does my honour want of Juty call 
Tothat, and love, he has no right at all. 
Benz, No, Ozmyn, no, it. is much leſs ill 
To leaye: me, than diſpute Father's will : 
If I any title to your love, 
Your Father's b Sregter right does:mine remove: * 
Your vows and faith 1 give you back again ; 
Since neither can be kept vw t a fin, 
Ozmyn. Nothing but death my vaws. can give me back : 
They are not yours to give, nor: mine to take., 
Benz. Nay,;think not, thoygh I could your. vows reſi gn, 
My love or virtue could diſpeaſs-with; mine..Q..1 - - 
I would extinguiſh your uolucky fire, +1, 4.19 1 -/ 
To make you happy in ſome yew deſire ; 
] can preſerve enough for me. and you: 
And love, and be unfottutate for two. 
Ozmyzn. In all that's good and great, 
You vanquiſh me fo faſt, hat im = end. 
I ſhall have nothing lefe me to defend. 
From every Poſt you force, mefo remove., 
But let me keep..my laſt retrenchmeot, Love. 
Benz. Love then, my' Ozmym; I will be content, {Gwing: ber band. 
To make you wretched by your own conſent : | 
Live poor, deſpis'd, and baniſh'd for my ſake, 
And all the burden of my. ſarraws: take, "41/4 LN 
For, as for me, in wharſog's-eſtate, rs fed 4. 26 
While I have you, I muſt be fortunate, ' 
Ozmyn. Thus then, ſecyr*d of what;we hold molt dear, 
(Earth "others love,) we'll g0———wT know not whete, 
For where, alas, ſhould we our flight begin 2: 
The Foe's without ; our Parents.are within, +; 
Benz. I'll fly to you; ang you-ſhall fly to -me- : 
Qur flight but to each-others Arms:;ſhall be, 
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To providence and chance permit the reſt; | 
Let us but Love enough -and we are bleſt. [Excurt. 
Enter Boabdelin, Abenamar, Abdelmelech, Guard, 
| Zulema and Hamet Priſoners, 
Abdel. They*ce Lyndaraxs's Brothers ; for her ſake 
Their lives and pardon my requeſt I make. 
Boab. Then Zulema and Hamer live, but know 
Your lives to-Abdelmelech's ſate you owe. 
Zul. The grace receiv*d ſo much my hope exceeds 
That words come weak and ſhort to anſwer deeds. 
You've made a ventire, Sir, and time muſt ſhow 
If this great mercy you did well beſtow, 
Boab. You, Abdelmelech haſt before 'tis night 
And cloſe purſue my Brother in his flight. 
FExennt Abdelmelech, 
Zulema, Hamer, 
Enter Almanzor, Almahide, 22d Eſperanza. 
But fee with Almabide | 
The brave Almanzor comes whoſe conqucing Sword 
The Crown it once took from me has reſtor*d, 
How can I recompence ſo great deſert! 
Almanz, 1 bring you, Sir, performd in every part 
My promiſe made; your foes are fled or ſlain; 
Without a Rival, abſolute you reign. 
Yet, though in Juſtice, this enough may be, 
It is too little to be done by me : 
I beg to go 
Where my own Conrage and your fortune calls, 
To chaſe theſe misbelievers from onr Walls. 
I cannot breath within: this narrow ſpace; 
My heart's too big z and ſells beyond the place. 
Boab, You can perform, brave Warriour, what you pleaſe, 
Fate liſtens to your voice, and then decrees, 
Now I no longer fear the Spaniſh pow'rs; 
Already we are free and Conqueronrs. 
Almanz,. Accept, great King, to morrow from my hand, 
The Captive head of Conquer'd Ferdinand. 
You ſhall not only what you loſt n, 
But, o%er the Bi/coy» Mountainsto the Mayn, 
Extend your ſway, where never Moor did reign. 
Aben, What in another Vanity would ſeem, 
Appears but noble confidence in him. 
No haughty boaſting; but a Manly pride: 
A Soul too fiery, and too great to guide : 
He moves excentrique, like a wandring ſtar ; 
Whoſe motion's jult ; though Ny regular, 
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Boab. It is for you, brave Man, and only you 
Greatly to ſpeak, and yet more greatly do. 
But, if your benefits too far extend 
I muſt be left ungratefal in the end : 
Yet ſomewhat would pay 
Before my debts above all reck'ning grow 3. 
To keep me from the ſhame of whakgl owe. 
But 'you *., 
Are conſcious to your ſelf of ſuch deſert, 
That of your gift 1 fear to offer part. | 
Almarz,. When I ſhalt have declar*d my+high requeſt, 
50 much preſumption-there will be confeſt, 
That you will find your gifs 1 do not ſhun; - - , 
But rather much o'er-rate the: ſervice: done. + . 
Boab. Give wing to your deſires, and let em fly 
Secnse, they cannot mount a pitch too high. 
So bleſs me 47h, both in Peace and: War, 
As I accord what c'er your wiſhes are. 
_—_ putting one knee to the ground, 
Embolden*d by the promile of a Prince. 
b ask this Lady now with confidence, | 
Boab, You ask the only thing I cannot grant. | 
- (The King and\Abenamar 


look amazedly on each others 
But, as a Stranger; you are-ignorant. .. 
Of what by publick Fame my Subjects. know. ; 
She is my miſtriſs: 
Aben «+ —_ And my- daughter toa, 
Almanz Believe, old man, that I her Father knew: 
What elſe ſhould make, Almanzor kneel to you ? 
Nor doubt, Sir, but you right to her was known.: 
For had-you had no claim. but love:alone, 
I-could produce a better of my-own. 
; -- - Almahide- fof#hy 10 bim.. 
Almanzyr, you forget my laſt requeſt: 
Your words have. too.much-hanghtineſs expreſt, 
Is thisthe humble way you-were to. move ? | 
| Almanzor to ber. l 
I'was too-far tranſported by my Loye. | 
Forgive me; for I had not Jearn'd.to ſue 
To any thing before, but Heay*n and you. 
Sir, at your feet; ] make it my requeſt — - [To the King.. 
Eirſt line kneeling + Second riſing : and boldly. 
Though, without boaſting, I deſerve her beſt; 
For you, her Love with gaudy titles ſought, - 
Aut 1 her heart. with: blood and dangers.bought. 


Boab, 
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Boab, The blood which you have fhed in her defence 
Shall have in time a fitting recompence: 
Or, ifyou think your ſervices delay'd, i 
Name but your price, and you ſhall ſoon be pay'd, 
Almanz,, My you why, King, you do not think you deal. 
With one who ſets his ſervices to fale? 
Reſerve your gifts for thoſe who gifts regard; 
And know | think my ſelf above reward, 
Boab. Then ſure you are ſome Godhead; and our care 
Muſt be to come with incenſe, and with Pray” of 
Almanz.. As little as you: think your ſelf oblig'd, 
Youwould be glad to do't, when next beſieg*d, 
But I am pleas'd there ſhauld be nothing due; 
For what I did was for my felt not you. - - 
Bogb, You, with contempt 'on meaner gifts look down; 
And, aiming at my Queen, diſdain. my Crown. * +4 if-,24033:" 
That Crown reſtor'd, deſerves no recompence, Flt 6? 
Since thou would rob the faireſt Jewel thence, 
Dare not henceforth ungratefnl me to call; 
What cer I ow*d you, this has canceÞd all. - 
- Almanz, [ll call the thankleſs, King; and perjur*d, both : 
. Thou ſwor'ſt by Alba; and haſt broke thy oath, 
But thou do'ſt well :-thou tak'ſt the cheapeſt way; 
Not to own ſervices thou can'ſt not pay. 
Boab, My patience more thaa pays thy ſervice paſt ; 
But now this inlolence-ſbal} be thy laſt. 
Hence from my ſight, and take it as a grace 
Thou liy*ſt, and art bur baniſl'd from the place. 
Almanz. Where.cer | go there can no exile be; 
But from A!mmnzvr's ſight I baniſh thee : 
I will not now, if thou-would'ſt-beg me, ſtay; 
But 1 will take my 4imahide away. 
Stay thou with all thy Subjects here: but know 
We leavethy City empty when we go. {Takes Almahide's han#. 
Boabdel, Fall on; take; kill the Traytour. 
The Pers fall on him; he makes at the Kirg 
' through the mid [þ of them: « andfalls upon tim * 
req farm him; and re) exe the King. 
Almant. = Bate, and poor, 
Bluſh that thou art 4/mzzs Conquerour, 
| [ Almahide wrings ber bard : 


rurns aud veils ber face, 


Farewel my A/mahbide! 
Life of it ſelf will go, now thou art gone, 
Like flies ia Winter wheo they loſe the Sun. 
[ Abenamar Wpi/pes's 8 Ks :: 
alittle ; rhen ſpeaks alu," 
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Aben, Revenge, and taken ſo fecute away, 
re bleſſings which Heay'n ſends not every day, 
Boab. 1 will at leiſure now revenge my wrong ; 
And, Tcaytor, thou ſhalt feel my vengeance long : 
Thou ſhalt not die juſt at thy own deſire, -. 
But ſee my Nuptials, and with rage expi 

Almanz, Thou darſt not marry ker while Im in ſight; 
With a bent brow thy Prieſt aad thee I't-frighc, 
And in that Scene 5 i 
Which all thy hopes'and wiſhes ſhould content, 
The thought of me ſhall make thee impotenc.. | 

| { He « led off by Gmard;, 


| Boabdel. ro Almahide. 
As ſome fair Tulip, by. a ſtorm oppreſt, 
Shcinks up; and folds its fitken arms to reſt; , 
And, bending to the blaſt, all pale and dead, 
Hears ſrom within, the wind: fing round its head : 
So, ſhrowded up your beauty difappears ;: 
Unveil my Love ; and lay aſide your fears. g 
The ſtorm that caus*d your fright, is-palt and done. 
{ Almahide:urveiling and looki;;2 
| "68 } round for Almanzor, 
So flower's peep out too: ſoon, and- miſs the Sun... 
| [ Turning from. him. 

Boab. What myſtery in this-ſtrange behaviour lies ? | 

Almah. Let me for ever hide theſe guilty cyes 
Which lighted my Almanzor to his tomb z: 

Or, let *em blaze toſhow me. there a, Room, 

Boab, Heav*n lent their luſtre for. a- Nablettend :- 
A thouſand Torches muſt their light attend 
To lead you'toa_ Temple and:a. Crown, _ 
Why does my faireſt Almeida frown ? 

Am 7 6 pleaſing than I was before, 

Or is the inſolent Almanzor, more ? | 
Almah. 1 juſtly own-that K ſome pity have, 

Not for the inſolent, but for the brave, 

Abes, Though to your. King your duty. you neglect;, 
Know, Almahide, | look Fang 5s reſpect, _ 
And, it a Parents charge yaur mind can move, 
| Receive the bleſſing of a.Monarch's love; 

Almab. Did he my freedom-to his life prefer, _ 
And ſhall wed Almanzor's murderer ? 

No, Sir ; I cannot to your will ſubmit : 
Your ways too-rugged-for my.tender feet: x 

Aben, You mult be driv'n-where you refuſe torgo:: , 
And taught, by force,..your happineſs to. know.. 


A 
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Almahide /miling ſcornfully, 
To force me, Sir, is much unworthy youz 
And, when you would, impoſſible” to do. 
It force could bend me; you might think with ſhame, . 
That I debaſe the blood from whence I came. 


My Soul is ſoft; which you may gently lay ? 


In your looſe palm; but when tis preſt to ſtay, 

Like water it deludes your graſp, and ſlips away. 
Boab. I find I muſt revoke what I decreed; 

Almanzor's Death my Nuptials muſt preceed. 

Love is a Magick which the Lover tyes; 

But charms ſtill end, when the Magician dies, 

Goz let me hear my hated RivaPs dead ; [To bis. Guards 

And to convince my eyes, bring back his head. 
Almah. Go on; I wiſhno other way to prove. 

That I am worthy of Almanzor's Love. 

We will in death, at leaft, united: be 

Pl] ſhew you Fcan die as well as he. 
Boab. What ſhould I do! when'equally I dread 

Almanzor living, and 4 dead. 

Yet, by your promiſe you are mine alone. 
Almab, How dare you claim my faith, and break your own ?- 
Aben. This for your-Virtue is a weak defence :. 

No ſecond vows can with your firſt diſpenſe. 

Yet, ſince the King did to Almanzry ſwear, 

And in his death ingrateful may appear, 

He ought, in juſtice, firſt to ſpare his life, 

And then to claim your promile, as his wife, 
Almah. What Cer my ſecret inclinations be; 

To this, ſince Honour ties me, I agree: 

Yet [ declare, and to the World will own, 

That, far from ſeeking, I wonld ſhun the Throne, 

And, with Almanzyr, lead an humble life ; 

There is a private greatneſs in his wife. - 

" Boab. That little love I have, I hardly buy; 

You give my Rival all, while you deny. 

Yet, Almatide, to let you ſee your = , 

Your loy'd Almanzer ſhall be free this hour. 

You are obey?d but 'tis ſo 'great a grace, £ 

That I cou'd wiſh me in my Rivals place. {Exeunt K. and Abe 
Almahb. How bleſt was'l before this: fatal day! 

When all 1 knew of Love, wasto obey! 

*Twas life becalm*d; without a gentle breath; 

Though not ſo cold, yet motioalefs as Death, 

A heavy quiet ſtate: but love all ſtrife, 

All rapig is the Hurrican of Lite,” | 
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Had love not ſhowty me Þ had gever ſeen - 
An Excellence beyond' Boakdetin, © 
T had not, aiming higher; loſt'my' reſt';''' 
But with a Vulgar good@been-dully- bleſt - 
But, in Almanzsr, having ſeen what's _ 
Now I have learnt too ply to c 
And, like a Fav'rite, quickly-in diſgrace; LY 
Jaſt kaow the value e*er: loft the place. =" 
To her Almanzor bount ani 
Almanz.. I ſee the endfor which 2a: es [Lacking dewn. 
To double, by your fight, my puniſhment. #517 + +4; + 37 + 
There is a ſhame in bonds F cannot bear y*®- v 010! 
Far more than death-to meet your Eyes-F fear. '- + £ 
 Almahidetanbinding him. | | 
That ſhame of long continuance ſhall gor' be : 
The King, at my intreaty, ſets yall free.'- » - 
Alman:z, "Phe King! my wonder's greater than before : 
How did he dare my freedomto reſtore 2-1 | 
He like ſome Captive-Lyon uſes'me;; 
He runs away before he ſers me free : 
And takes a ſanctuary in his Court # - + 1 + 
1ll rather loſe my Life than thank him for*e... - 
Almah. If any SubjeQ@ for your thanks there be, 
The King expects 'em not ;3190u owe *em' me... 
Our freedoms through each others hands have paſt; 
You give me my revenge in winning laft. 
Almanz,, Then Fate commodioufly for. me has done ; 
To loſe mine there where'|-would have it-won. 
Almab. Almanzcr, you too ſoon will underſtand 
That what | win is on another's hand. - . 
The King (who doom'd you £02 ctuel Fate) 
Gave t& my Pray*rs both hisrevgnge and hate: 
Bufat.no other price wouildffite life © 
Than my conſent and oath r6' behis Wife, . + - 
Almanz. Would yow ts fave my: lifez my love betray). 
Here; take me; bind me; carry WEGmuy ; ; 
Kill me: Pil kill you if you diſapey.”) | [To'tie = 
Almah, That abſolute c your-love does give 
I take; and charge you by thar-powr-tolive.” 
Almanz,, When death, the4aſt of-comforts you - refule, 
Your pow'r, like Heav'n aport the-damnd you uſe, 
You force me in my being tb-retnatn, 
To make me laſt, and keep me freſh for pain. 
When all my joys are gone 
Whar cauſe can 7, for living longer, give, 
Bur a hoes lazy habitude to live 2 


(53) 

Almahb, Raſh men, like you, and impotent of will, 
Give chance no time to turn; but urge her. ſkill, 

She would repent; you puſh the quarrel on, // 
And once, becauſe ſhe went, ſhe mult be gone... 

Almarsz,. She ſhall not tura; what is it ſhe can do 
To recompence me for the-loſs of you! 

Almahb. Heav*n will ceward:your worth ſome bettep way.. 
At leaſt, for me, you have bur laſt one day. 

Nor is*c areal loſs which'you deplore; 

You ſought a heart that was engag'd before. 

*T was 2 Swift loye which took you in his way ; 

Flew only throw your heart, but made no ſtay. 

'Twas but a Dream; wheretruth had not a place: 

A ſcene of fancy, mov'd ſo ſwift a pace 

And ſhifred, that you can but think it was :: 

Let, then, the ſhort vexatious- Viſion paſs. | 

Almanz, My joys indeed are dreams; but not my pai! :- 
"Twas a ſwift ruinz. but the marks.remain; 

When ſome fierce fire lays goodly: building waſt, 
Would you conclude | | 5 of 
There had been none, becauſe the burning's paſt ? 

Almah. It was yours fault that fire ſeiz'd all your breaſt,. 
You ſhould have blown up ſome to ſave- the reſt, R 
But tis, at worſt, but ſo-conſum'd by Fige 
As Cities are, that by their fall riſe higtvr, 

Build Love a Nobler Temple in my. place; 
You'll find the fire has but enlarg'd your ſpace. 

Almanz. Love has undone me, [am grown ſo poor 
I ſadly view the ground 7 hadbefore : - . : 
But want a ſtock ; and ne'r can build it more. 

Almah. Then ſay what charity I cap allow; 

F would contribute z if 1 knew but bow. - - 
Take friendſhip: or if that too ſmall appear, 
Take loye which Siſters may to Brothers bear. 

- Almanz,. A--Siſters love ; that is fo pall'd a thing. 

What pleaſure can it to a Lover bring? 

'Tis like thin food to men in fevers ſpent; 

Juſt keeps alive; but gives no nouriſhment, 

What hopes, v hat fears, what tranſports can it moye?- 
*Tis but the Ghoſt of a departed Love, | 

Almah, You like ſome greedy Cormorant, deyour 
All my whole life can give you, in an hour. 

What more I can do for you, is to die, 
And that muſt follow, it you this deny, 
\ Since I gave up my Love that you might live, 
You, in refuſjog/lite, my ſentence give... 


if Ys Dons x6 roam Y 


Almanz.. Fax from-my breaſt be fuch 
Your death would loſe the quiet mine had ſought. 


Tll live for you, id ſpight of miſery 
But you ſhall grant that I had rather Me, © 


*Pl be ſo wretched 3 filPd with fach deſpair, 
That you ce, "to live, was more tx 


T'8w 
A laſt farewel! 


For ſince a laſt muſt come, the reſt are vain ! 
Like gaſps in death, whictbut pro Pain. 
But, ſince the King i is now a part of 

Ceaſe from henceforth to be bis, 

Go now, for 

I fear I ſhall 


Yet GT ant wm your gate I ſtay; 
One look== cannot ty PRFEEE es day—— 


Not one—-Farewel : whaje'er my f6 " 
Within 3 Fil ſpeak farewel, as loud as ſhe; 
I will nvt be out-done In Coultaticy.. 
. 302 m4 342.2 EY 20 aYhe tans ber buck. 
Then like a ur SV 
At leaſt ] heh M's # Dye. k *. 8. \, v 
I go but if too approve: 
I walk encumbred With a we 


Fain I 

But ASTHR- NG 

You _ like water, vhe | 

DOUTE [Ex 

—M FT A EET a7 Bi Kbalaar 

- : ares. rholet hear 42h orber awicbour falariri 

him go all my fears :: a guard there wait; 
And I without the City Gate. —y 
OTITIS "TT them Abdelnelech. 

Now AlJeInda, is: ay Brother deady — 
Abdel. Thi Uſarper tot PA : 

Whom as Granada*'s law 3h 

And vow, by force, to Seat him in the RODE: 

Mean GillertE HE in-Chc dp mich | 0 


ty 
= H aff eg nn y by fore: 


Abasl, Firſt giye me leave to yrore: a milder courke, 


+. ice. ww -- END ——_ oT— 


ne 
WS 7ee 


Aben. —_— ES Oe 
My Ocmyn is with Seliw's daughter fied. 
Bar he's mo more my Sana = 

My hes hal Bo a apes bing 
Till I take back what b "d-fiont mo hg drew 

Book. Let War and vengeance be to iporrdw's care: 


But let us to the Temple naw repair.” 

A Thouſand Torches make ofque rote bright: 

This muſt be mine and 4/waMdilzs-night. 

Hence ye importunate affaityef' State 4 * | - 

You ſhould not Tyrannize on Love, but wait. 

Had life no-love, none would forbuſinebs live';. 

Ag eee, EE vey, bell 

And muſt be forc'd, in — et 
ive long wretched, to Peru wiv ne. 4d 


, * 

[ 8 } 
: irs rat Ns 

14:7 
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, a "A... | Wes 3] $5954 eiz1 


For, face 2, ach A fi OSTER) 
He fears to"loſe it "2M. PL REITNEDY 
m—_ like « lietts;, "the Town, i 0 fon 497 
gind with | ry "but La 1s het J. pp # TOE 1 C(EICKS | 
N LY reL034/ Us wa 2;a1 W&! 
70S Sls His 5.91 17 


So, Fame is fa TT t 
And twrach to the Fvp the 
Some wiſer Poet nol 3 
But elder wits arty 
Who, when the 

; Still grow more fond @ they "grow 3 | 
Th, ſome years hence! vur Poets taſe 1 
But, yet, 's bopes, by endugh 3 


When forty cam ol eee ane 


%\/ 


That wretched, ' of Por! DV 3) [NS 10 157 
Twill be biz -Lx "to by 4 = | W2.2ved bi: 0 
Fell be m the ' Bit Heber gant nid On a 
Till then FA ER W, bn yaw gP1f UT 111114 510 
Lind hepos —__ ot may, Yo 
_ 5 woe Sel | 
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j 1h, chegh þ al 
Pity # urge. of 
Fir, at bot Houſes, Tab , Ja 


The Second. Pare. | 
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FE, EN Serra. 
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and Sold by #. Benehy, 
us Tankn RY _ wb — wr rhe 


To the TED! Park 


Js TY 
Hey who write WM, 4 


Turn Critiques, owt of meer Rev e and Spiekt - 


4 Play-houſe gives *em Fame fy ere -b4 
From a mean Fifth-rate Wit, opt Parts... _ 
'(So Common Faces on the Srage tro 


We take "emp 11: ; þ 

Our. Authafe & © 

And Ay ” 7 $: $1.) 
For they the Traffique of as Wit, inv4: T7 

As Seriv'ners draw aw [eng Bankers Trade. 


Elowe're, the Poet s [a 
They cannot cenſure, mr ahffniÞg & 20 1 
ORs PE, 


But, as. when 
Straight, ever 7) nin whe il AA4 4 --2 


Perks up; ee ma we by o. = 
With þ 4 ES 
7, That done, - hs os; to Tr dion 
Totnow bir by her 7 j 4244: 
_ ood 


Pox.on her, " 


Tot þ 1 Probe, 
Y _ 


« onr 


To make you goons th 0 atking : 
But when * tis ſh ſhown, iedrfes my tow uthipht a 


(ig da 4 Fac to fright yon. 
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, Tar gt Abuobie | 
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King Ferdinand Cenribal” *d Aguilar: 
— | {wen ga 
K; Ferd. AT length the ti g's er vhen Shai Thallbe 
From che lohk'Y; * a ) Tyeants ffeegs 
And Hens leem to ſecond oor V3 LAID 
the Ki 
The place thus made? : 


It-moves again for eaſe and 
Till, ſwelling by degrees, it has. poſſeft 
The greater ſpace; and now.crowds up the'reft. 
When from betiind, there ſtarts fome petty State : 
Þ And puſhes on its now unwieldy fare: 
Then, down the precipice of time it goes, 
And ſinks in Minutes, which in Ages -xofe. Qu 
* | a. {/abe { 


K. Ferd. A braved na. 
His Murd'rer 
But, Duke of Arcos, ork - 

Areas. Our Soldiers NaT 
We two rode on, and left. 

Till, comin ng wheres here oy 
We aw thei 

on, to 

This we 16 COT p 

The Lady, out ns X 
2 yrs? then = 

nt we m-yany 

Whom chate' ill fortung. go. & e 
And yet, whom we hou 
Neglecting this, the 

Bur th' ative Moor his.hot 
And 'ere his Rider. from Say 


I 


Ld he GO ic | one 6 


Had I not fav'd him from. a,death 
And broughe him to attend.y 
K. Ferd. A EE 1 
But to content the Soldiers,:. 
Go, ſe him — 
Qu. Iſabel. Stay 
You, "FE A L, 


RU i te ta : . 
iy 


FAT ay 5 et a 

, "\y Met 4 I% a” 
OT; ; o «" | 
> & oe 8 VS VF, 


Ine yon know too;.thas O deqj 
Abdat,.. Our Propher has.dk Weg Hr 
ot Ozmyn is m___ AW X Hed "oy &, 8 
or, when he thoug| 5 gu FOM er deat; IS a8 
He, by new Crimes, fibre I” \ 111859 
Benz. In Love, or Pity, it a ON you 
We two have ſin'd above all humane kind. 


gals Lich: al 


Ozn, 


Oz2,n. Heavin in, Y PURI 
I —_- not ſuffer in a bt oh 
That I ſhould die by Ch 
To fave your Father : 

Benz,, Fate aums o*mayn 


That 'tis ip/vain,] to think. th war | 


And where misſartunes FT ad, 
'Life grows a burden ; ot WO. 
Oz9m. I caſt it rote, 


Ba oy too 


I Ar | 
But, ſince ws are got, 


In her node let;your, favour 
To you, 'Great Queen, ""Lapake this 
Gince pity dwells in & 
Wu, - your _ JenEs 
tis a dyin e 

Benz, fo Oz-mn, ceale oY, a fas to move; 3 
1 did not give you on thoſe iy eng Love..7; 
Leave Me, the care of 5 ANCE 
My Love will ſoon inſt 

. [ſabel, Permit 
My Sentence is, 
The Courts of hey Hall-ag 
To all Diſtceb&'d ſhowd 
But moſt to Loversin A hole fy. nr Br Pu nart Tn 
Caſtille and _ on WE. War A} 
Which long. er ar Lic 
My My plighu Feet e: 
to aid this Conque 

I would not: have if ſtain 

Ferd, Whatever 1 we al 
Shall bees be.a La ORG 


The fro 5 
111 Fate, Fir, Gree (en 
Tabel. Your thanks I 


Henceforward, fafe in my P 

Granada is for Noble Loves reac wet 

Her beſt defence is in her Lo Fers fo 

Love's an Heroick Paſſion eu can find - 
No room in any” baſe degenerate mind-: 

It kindles all the Soul with Honours Fire, 
To make the Loyer” worthy” his defire. 
Againſt fach Heroes I ſucceſs ſhould feary 
Had we px too an Hoſt of Lovyers here. 
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L717 Eire more> 0 =he0 3A 
| Eons 79 ns 1 [ ot 
irigtts uat1 7 aol d 
yanrth. n03 wdT 
FIT, Comnzrneth, 
Pi th Sven Bubyc) Auf 
bi ME wooT DITA 
J0u 2 ure? tg ane wil ! 
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» o 
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Let Heav*ns 4 | ſe L ' , . * AE 
great OY. LS TIRE Fea. 3.4 -b-15K 


One day of relt,,and 
Em £1 


- 


ed Of a Manes, hes 
Boab., Of all Marikind, | 
Who the _ Corn th ” hes” 
No kind __ | | wannabes; 
Heav*ns nr ogy Fs - 
KT NS 1%; 7% C2 
PR and ons. 


MS CSS} Sid | 
ul Tioad por fix1 

ES add FA pf STE ef - = p 
To them new h g. {« fe * 26,617 BET ward; 
The aged from Sd EN ner hInae = 


And Wives from . es Fs s 
Boab. See what hes RS Bed B, g5 15 Fe, oh rywat ec FT 

aha 299,284 [tits 

| Qhrlt is that King whoſe Honour” L in their hands. 
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; (643 ) 
-- _—_— _ they wo ne tle ” ©: Tye 
r laucily retule to, Prem 210%:1966 - ie 
And when their 18 bper nd x 
They call thew way 
Aben, Curſt | th cheir 
And. veil with Pn Hr 
They keep t 
And He&or AT to gn 2 


Nit to each _— a 


_ p25 The oſe IG IJ 


the a . 7 y.. g | D p | yl dT 
9k | A Wil xu_InAÞ.. 
But {till to oy - = rol g's 
Propriety, which they their .Idol.r 
Or Law, Or Law's = WA hk [1 FY 17 ſs = 296] 
Aben. The name 0 N-\ As poi 
But there the Peopls,,th ir owns wy 290i 


Hr Pies x75, put into. theit, H "44 a cif Me wid 
Pow”r has no balancs,;qne. L weaghs dawn: -.- 1 1. 
And. either hoiſts che GE |  ASOHEDL, >: ene 1g © 2 
And thoſe who _ to ſer the. Sale EO wow 8 02 
En 

Abven. | &3%% 
Both ſink EL apes 4 * \basrl ! 
Then Subjedts find too late ft EGO... ...;;.'/ we a1 nm 
And want that pow'rpk Ki | e 

To TI 


Abdel, The Tumult Sigh egos grow: 
The People talk of _ .tha:T6wn;, - 


to BN, [NY Je 


oment,.. $178 26 Y 


And ſwear that 
K. Boab. What 


wo Jo -" Ge _ V7 s . 
a6, Their fry cow » mid Gat let 
To yield the Town, on 6nY "A: Er... 
Beab, Vl rather call mw HPLIEDDS HE er 71 _—_ HS: 

. 4 , YUol QVNCT3# 
gps; 6 ety il —_ (1 e2g617! £34 
Aben. Since blind opiniqh-dpes, t& 21107] | 
You muſt ſubmit, 
You to their fn HH 
Eppe.them that - Chief. on whots 


s 1 


bob h 19113 299% Noe, +: 
tuo; (HUG if} 
hs > Gbrigh Mr io 3 naw bn. 


alWaex2r- llg2 yaitT 
mods 7 fhu9 av 


Enter 's 2 03 25iduq iv. {5% bak, 
Third Meſſ. This V nes 3» I gol yor!ll 
> x bi your Pahe& Fire) 5114 122H bb. 
SM. 2m 74 fs of no tle | }: 91S ior 5 09 1: a 

| n wit} LT ke!” vw 22] odT [8 
have : oz back" 6! 20 PEG 11 
Aa FGD Jon vg nt 1nob93717 
ne te: MI Ul Sq 03 (ft: 309 
, + -#hd* hate 17 Yours coluiw ,v:Si1qQO714 
Sr en Ris Fhrone il Owl Jo nnd nf 
lh = 4 bo 2Msn 2T axh | 
& Reigrr £4997 51) 21907 269. 
wy Fo _ ih oh 1 


"tt: ne zd ON gr 19209 
oamao..} SM 2iiioc 1913359 Br A 


- '» v* ) w 
az” - Tabs Hd 13 2 Lat '2 3119 H 5} 143 bn 
this fl Po  SCEULTTLLDS IVOQlIGY 2. 
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I = laſt nig ht his ed TT c Lefoi ery: 3 diy vt d3x% 


i! # (22 2Þ 001 batt eBoidue nxt 
Ar a finall Ville ſhow: | 2x 001bart Baidu? « 

K. Boab. Abenanar,” IN 1 Rafe 04 on 116 Ch 
Defire him. to forget bis pe pe GAs $4. IL | 
Uſe all your Rherrique3.Promiſe'y- Flater; Drag?" 2:17 bbtt. 

To them Qua Adihabide acrendeabo- Yo Afro 9lqo27 27 


Aben. Good F Waitit 6d 1629Wwl bak 
| 260 W nach 2 


w4 on 01 2dgitt 19dT ITY 


fou's +1 TIONS 


& SBDMM c oa yilt wad TN 
RO Is 10 1: voT 3 NF by 21% 41 
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: ( 66.) \ 
Of marry'd[Lovers I am ſure the firſt. /' :1- +1 1 
And nothing but a King could-ſo. be talk 1 1 IV'y 

Q. Almah. What ſadneſs ſits upon. your: Royal Hart : 2; | 
Have you a Grief; and mult not I-kaveaparm@7 twins! oy 7 Blow. 
All Creawres elſe'a time of Lexeqpoliety:ni r= ro" 21 0th 1h: 
Man only clogs with cares his happineſkan'5'iz+ 1d - 
And, while he ſhou'd enjoythis parry ef BUR, :*1:1;71 111; 
With thoughts of what-may'be, deſtroys whe =>b $7100 

K. Boab. You gueſs daright 3: Lame with grief 
And 'tis from ou that-I muſt ſeek 2.3 ya! = 
Leave us, to forrow NEG a5 vaid th; nel 
Sad Kings, like Suns , withdraw fromTmiew51 ;0\ +—mnaayy 

" rendants go off : and/Chairs are yar farghd 

Almah. So, two Kind Turtles, wheeh Nombds 7 
Look up; and fee it gath'ring in theSkie'2 [!:it roman, 
Each'calts:his Mate to ſhelter in the! Groves; | 
Leaving, in murmur their unfinif Loves: 12d 1. of {nos 15 2d 1 


Perch'd on ſome-dropping Branctthey fWalonepttic vol vo , 2vol ws 
And Coo, and-hearken to each others moan. mio aSinp 002 wios ve 


ts exhug nt hy: fe hunid; 
Since, Almabide, you ſeem fo kind jr pram 813 207 Wet 
What would you do! 'ts fave 'a Hubandgdife-2riichbrr) 21f 1 4c 
Almab. When Fate calls '8t-thar- tard/Neoaflityy!) 0! - 
Pit ſuffer death rather than err s rw 2 lp l : 


Boab. Suppoſe your Country: Gant choger bay 
What would you undertake to et it freep 


Almih. It were too ittle :&tEligh regnay Kea. 
My own free Hand ſhouid gjv&'me 
Beab, That Hand, which wouldiſo-niveh/for Glory - ws 
fu? yet do mote; foritmmſt/kil me to0; 
You mult kill Me, for yearn rr 
©r what's all one, mult call Almanzzribucks 
Almah. I ſee to what:your Sp 
Either my Love or Vertue you tafp 
But know, that when myperſor-Þ 
t was too noble notts 
No more the ſhadow of Hlrmmnion'h 
1 have noT66HPB@ fr ya Tn 
Boab. This, Almabide wed INOUrrs 
Were that Almanzor never:R#galriz"4 14 * #121125. "7, 
But now my feartul People Sf10%/SÞ $77 2d og boyig: 
Their clamours call Almanzo't , hot Þ 146tul ! 099 
Their fafety, through my ENEg purſe! 2110 yo. um: 1 vin 204g) 
He muſt return ; and muſt be bro he by you... net 5 > bas 5 
Almab. That hour when I my” "Fai on Git plight, 69 oft os. 
L baniſh'd him for ever from tyfſthies!! 5/7 27 F2unNg in) io! 0.389 bet 
His 


(689) 
His baniſhment was to my Vertie due g:+ - + 
Not that I fear*d him for nry ſelf; but you: , | 
My Honour had 'preſerv*d-me; innocent © © | pn 31 4 TY 
But I would your ſuſpicion too prevents: : [10 1 Gan) 6 nov gt 
Which, ſince I ſee augmented} in-your mind, | *O 21D £ Ms 2y 1m; 5 4 
I yer more reaſon for his Exile findi:; 14g art c99eo ater a0 hw £4) 
K. Boab. To your intreaties he&'will yield alone : : dl atir'h 
And, on your doom, depend-my«kite& and Throns.: | 
No longer therefore my-defireswichfiand ;- :/'c'+* */ | 
Or, it- revail not, my Command. ; | . 
Q. Almah. In his return coo fadiy-kforeſce- - - - 
Th' effetts &f your pare 2 aloufbt 1 1 5 cnn 
Bur, your Command 1 prize 9 2.c [ty cas 
Tis facred'to a Subject and a-Witen--. bio cont” 4 
If I have pow'r Almanzzr ſhall retutoer oo + 2h 14 fe ay 8 
[Boakbule:ing go her band. end-farting wh”. 
Curſt be that fatal hour when E-wasthorn- b airorumm: nine 


You love; you love hini.g-andithachimetreveal- ff ng on 
By your too quick conſent to-duemepads7-|c 2 1 bs » 3 
y jealouſfie-had but too quit 'a:;frbund ;- 
And now you ſtab into- my farmer whandet tt ons bb as + 
Q. :Almab. This ſuddain* change þ-donet underſtands. 3,:;.5 \,. 
Have ”_ ſo ſoon TÞ > hot patent nr IE r1g7f's? 
» 1 


Boab. Gr anc that 1 th? unjuſt mjemnd&ion lays War "$32 
You ſhould Fave lov'd me more than'to obey. _— 
Et know yor dicthis rayiny defigng?- 5) + o- 17m bees b7 
But your: Love-plot Pl quickly conntermine; »1-/! 
Let my Crown go ; he Neftr-ſhall requrny, 
I; like a Phenix in my Neſt will burn. 
Almah. You pleaſe. me well that jn ane common Fate: 
You wrap your Self and Me; iand all. your &atg';. ., 
Let us no more. of proud Almanzariheani.s. [[-, {11 
'Tis better once to die; thaueill one nas. c; - TVS 5.) 
And better many times to die, than Þs} :o7 oy » 
Oblig'd {t payment to'ans 4 nt VIE Not 
Boab. *Tis better; but you wivehblak kave-Qne Way';, 
When &'re your Husbands are obhig ds yolPay co why ut on 
Alma. Thou, Heav*n, who knew; 1dge my AQCENCE... . , . 
You, Sir, defſerye:not 4: ſhould-make defences 
Yet, judge my Vertue by -that progh-b:gave,192: + 54 
When I ſubmitted to be made your, Slavery: -'c15;! {1.t1cs 
Boab. If I have been luſpicious,or upkingaen tn, {| 
Forgive me ; many cares diſtra&t-my min@3- yr (ian 
Love, and a Crown ! - {od fn 
Twa fich excuſes no *ne Man ets had ; ; [ -- 
And each of 'em enough to Make-me mad 2-1/1 
et 1 
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"But now, -my R 
And finds no ſafety 
Send for him, gens Wb Hr 
"Tis a lef6. evil Ft your ls 
fave 6a 2 HUCK Pr NIE 1537 £& 
Rich VR mebfOK 30 5g 


\ 2 
TYY SENT»! 10) 5 all beg Co ole - 
4 >; : is 79061 VN @ﬆ JL .< 


My jealous Lord lf | M et 

That Fire his Fe ng Jerak SEG e000, 11 ee 

But Heav'n which made pickle Had te IG BB} wigetol 2d 5h 26) 

I muſt th' oblation for m = 12901 10 7 199112392 er js 

Fill cheriſh Hetowt," defy foul « SOT) leo SY ; 

Wititis tiot Pure is not be TRA togniw ads Is no vi bt 

Yet, for Almanzor Tity ects miourtt ? ns 76175 1 ond 

l Cat Vette, "then, of 

"G3 for my Eove Frill;'by:) 

My Heart's not mine - burall 

PII, like Almanzor, at; and 

As haughty, and as wre 

TS 

+4 Icarce 

[Buk SHworttite, ſo long wehe,” 

Bhat 1 am loſt in my & upht* 5" [Exit Almahite” 
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Benz, Think not, my D: 1 af IAN hs _ 20111 
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And, if I coutd, alas, -w 
A year, the dr: of liſrogy ih 
d here a Gs 


ich ry 
As Ron's old Senate for the 
moan YI Father z 
Ozmn ONOUL 
That life he iStghts for hack 
We'll die together ; or toge 


\ Benz, T'l call more Ef fri a 
And fly on' all-the wings 0 
Enter Abgnamar «nd 
3 


 Aben. Ye've liv'd, 

Selin. 1 ſcorn your ves 
A lpeedy death 1s all 
And that's a favour you may. 


Who gives you death 
Fate cannot ſeparate 

My Father here ! then 
The ſnare, in 7 my ve 
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Aden. Fortune, 
To- bring me back that. fugitive my — 
In arms too ; fighting for my Lonoy'2 
dis. © 


= ed a Roman juſtice ; thou ſha 


not you my forfeit life would fave: 


Ye a4 Say) 


Bute bury in my gravet 
Let Selas live 2 or" 
Onane, while y 
c 0 
_" Aben. i 


Ye; ice ſhall MN 
Lo jt _ 1, DE NE: 


Ozmyn. If you have RG Inge 
For your own fake m m_ 
Ice! 6 Toe 


kill not a difarm'd, 
Whoſe death your wage 
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ute. to that hreath:you gave. © -. + 
I diſobey'd you, and deſexve. my, fate ; 
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Go, then, diſpatch him fir 
. Swear but tO Gave his life, I'll yield my own. 


ſt who oo my ſon. 


Aber: © 


_—_ 


: IT _ , 


"y face hENW want 
21h SE 


Stay Prinee; and knaey Lhave'a 
I were that Parricide 6f whom hopoks 


Did not my. piety-p 


Depart, then, - and thatik | 
Aben, lam {gr 


Ozmyn 
"Heav'n: ama I would that Be 
But.,. white Be da ives' : 


-Can you be merciful.co that-4 
As to forgive my Fathe?s' | 
Can you i p# 


My heart's not n 
Did I for you's 
And have you —- 
"There is" 


{% ) 


Benz.ayda be yOur's ——] can no more. 


Bleſt be that breath which bh life reſtore. . 
Benz."] hear my Father now. ; theſe words confels ._.._ 
That name; and that ind tenderneſs. 
Selim. Benzayds, | have been too much to blames 
But, let your goodneſs expiate for my ſhame; 
You $ virtue did in chains adore; 
And part of me was juſt to him before, *,, - 
My Son! 1 Fro bim. 
_ Oz-1n. My Father ! a; 
T, for your fake, your tamily iorgive. 
Let your hard Father ſtill wy lite purſe; 
I hate not him, but for-his hate to you 2-* 
Eva that hard father yet may-oneday«be 
By kindneſs vanquiſh'd as you yanquiſh*d me. 
Or, if my death can quench to you his rage, - 
Heay*n makes good ule of my. remaining age. þ, 
Abdal.*1 grieve your joys are mingled with my cares, 
But all take intereſt in their own affairs: 
And therefore 1 muſt azk_ how mine proceed. 
Selin; They now are ripe; and but your preſence need : 
For, Lyndaraxa, faithleſs as the wind, 
Yet to your better Fortunes will be kind : 
For, hearing that the Chriſtians own your cauſe, 
From thence th*aſſurance of a Throne ſhe draws. 
And, ſince Almanzor, whom ſhe moſt did fear 
Is gone; ſhe to no Treaty will”give car; 
Bur ſent me her uokindneſs to excuſe. 
Abdal. You much ſurprize me with your _—_ news. 
Selin. But, Sir, ſhe hourly does th? expect: 
And muſt be loſt, if you her Aid negleCt. 
For Abdelmelech Joudly « does declare 
He'll uſe the laſt extremities of Wat z 
Since ſhe refuſe the Fortreſs to refgn. " 
Abdsl. The charge of haſt%ning, this relief be mige. 
Selin, This, while I undertook, whether beſet | 
. Or elſe by chance Abenomur I mety 
Who ſeem'd in haſt returning to the Town. 
Abdal: My Love muſt in my dilligence be ſhown.  . 
And as my pledge of Faith to Spain, this hour 
Pl put the Fortreſs in your maſter's pow. . - [To Arcos, 
Seliz, An open way from her ce to it there lies,- 
And we with caſe may ſend in large ſopplies, 


M 


(77) 


Free from the ſhot and nes the Town ; 
Arcos, Permit, m to-{hare 19-y + ww 3; 8 
Firſt to my Kin ? doll innpare kf Kh 
And then draw Can what Succours we ſhal) uſe. ; 
29G 5 v2? 4270 JRURRT 375) ATYALTTS (Eb Duke of AcCos. 
Abdel. Grant that ſhe loyes me not, at leaſt I ſee _ [ 4/ide. 
She loves not others; if 'ſhe-4oves not” me. A 
*Tis Pleaſure when we reap the fruit of Pain; 
Tis only pride-to/be-'betoyd again. « Y 
How many are not 1ov4$ who think they are ; E EM 
Yet all are willing to believe the Fair Rs Don: (39 
And, though 'tis BeautieSKtiowty did obibks ehivt tb, [1.3 {0 ,6C 
Yet Man's Self-love ſtill favours the'deveit;) «= "DExir Abdel, 
Stin. Farewel, my Children's rd fg ay | 
That I my ſelf am to my' {elf 1% near” 
While I repeat the dangersof the” War; 
Your mutual fafety be each others care} © 
Your Father, Oz»yn, tifl the War be 
As much a; honvig will permit!!7}f ſhot 
If by his Sword I periſh; let him know 
it was becauſe | would notb&his Foe; + 
Oz-y1, Goodneſs and Virtue alt cd Attions guide ; : 
You only err #a chooling of your fide. a4 cane ira 
That party I with honoar- cannot” : 
But can much leſs the care of Fen 
I muſt not draw my Swords A if Peries Tr 
But yet may hold a Shielk&in your Yefenee, © © * 
Renz,nyda, free from dauger Her# ſhall | Tray: Wt 7Þ 
And for a Father, and a Eover; heed: 
Benz,, No, no; I gave not- on thoſe tertrx my heart, * 
That ſrom my Ocmy » I ſhould-eyer/ 
That Love I row when you did: 
'Tis juſt that nothing but my 
What Merchant is it who wet 
His whole ſtock vencur'd to 
Pil pray for boths bh bat both! 
And Heav'n ſhall hear me | 
Selin.- No longer, Ozmymng 
Where ſo much Lovye and ſo As 


Eqs 
Taen Conquer, ptr = Ba Z 
Both to your ſelf, your Fath 0, 


With benged knees'6irr freedony i demand 30 
Of ab2, and mighty Pertigend,.- 


Thn, while the: paths of- Howone qo, hs . 
W - Þ intTeſt Heay'n for us io'y Pl mo 2 
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SCENE. The Miphy 2nips 


$319 " 2293 


4,42 alarm within; ho Souldiers mnning 0 over the þ Sip 
Tod KD4Y ? 
Enter Abdelmelech V Gries with Soldiers, + _—_— 


Abdel. *Tis won, is won; and Lywdaraxa, 00w,. --: 11 17 
Who ſcorn'd to treae, {ball to- a Conqueſt bor. | af ; 
To every ſword I free Commiſſion give; 

Fall on, my Friends, and let vo Rebel live. 

Spare-only ſpcrane z let her be 

In Triumph Itd Ao y > my Vitory, 

Since by her fal ſhe erage hl my- Love, 5 

Great - that falſhood my prove, 

IR Enter Lyndaraxa, fog + ; arendd by _ 
take th' enchantreſvand hoo me 1 
Lynd, Force needs not po | bs not fougd..: 

I come, my ſelf to offer you, my hands F 

And, of my own accord, invite.your bands. 

1 wiſh to be my, 4 cs Slavez...;: 

I did but wiſh, arid eaſie Fortune 

Abdel, O, more than Woman fe) ! but 'tis in vaio, 
Can you cer hope to be belicy'd again ? 

Ill ſconer truſt th' Hyexs than, yous ſinile ,,,. 

Or, than your Tears hs & 1-43 

In War and Love none 

The fault is mine if you are now believ'd. . 

Lynd. Be over wile, then, and too late repent ; 
Your Crime will carry its own puniſhment, | 
I am well leagd not to be.juſtif'd: / 1904 bv 
I owe no fatisfaftion to your, ob vi ad 
It will be more advantage £9 my; uns ori 
To have it faid | never own'd 6 Flows 

Abdel. *Tis trvez my pride ng TY 
I have at length eſcap'd xbe, endly 
Th? excuſes you prepare. pl be. dev 
Till I am fool enough, #1 IVE Agails. 

Lynd. Am 1 not lor 

Abdl. ---—1, mult; with ne, avow | 
1 loy*d you once ; but da.not, lo lo 'E Yau NowW., 

Lynd. Have [| for this betray? Abdull's troſt2. 

You are to me as I to him unjuſt. ... 

45d.1. *Tis lixe you have. doge.mugh fx.lan qt: Any 

Who.kep: the Fortrels for wy Epewys : 


''t is * we! p 


"II & i 


Fd; . | 
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Lynd. *Tis true, 1 | took the Sd 5 tom his hand; 
Bur, ſince, haye kept it in my own. 
Abdel. That _— our wack: log Fa E = 
\Lyznd.. Youare t nce 'twas or you, 
Abdel, 'Twas ke OT Ta not by your intent, 
For all your kindneſs I mgy.thank the event. 
Bluſh, Lyndaraxa, for ſo Emgs cheat; 
"T'was kept for me when. you refngd to Treat? [ Fronicalh, 
«+*Ljng. Blind man! ] knew the weakneſs of the place : | 
It _ my plot 9409 your. Arms deg OG | 
Had not my care 0 own 
1 lov'd envyghto offer yi to Treat. 
She who is lov'd- muſt little lets create z. 
But you bold Lovers are to  foocp opt your Fare. | 
This force you us'd my en, bluſh will fave';” - 
You ſeem'd to take what ſecret * ba Fro Re ge 
1 knew we muſt be conquer'd; > 
What confidence Light repoſe j _ 
1 knew you were toG grate E-4 
My Friends and Soldiers to be usd like Foes, © 
Abdel. Well; though, I loye you not, ther lives ſhall be 
Spar'd out of pity and humanity... T7o 4 Souldier. ' 
_— 20, and on the Wane, ceale. ' 
Lyn en mult } [0 our pity owe peace” | 
: 7 Te: [Exir the Alerez 


1s that the tend'reſt og you can afford! ! 


Time was, you wou'd have, us'd another word. - © * 
Abd:]. Then, for your-Beauty, k your Souldiers ſpare: 
For though 1 do not loye you,. you are fair. 
Lynd. That little Beauty why. did Heav'ti impart 
To pleaſe your eyes, but. not 43 moye your heart / 
I! ſhrowd this Gorgon, from, a} haman, view ; 
-..And:ow/a no. beauty,.ſince It champs not you! 
Reverſe an hong }FOUr., 


Ive z. 
:* My Souldiers ſhall, ao beauty Jiy oe. 
obdel, Then, 4 thip. \heie tres frat gain ; 


Though love be dead, yet. friendſhip. "remain. 
Lynd, That frigagihip which from  whiher's Loye does ſhoot, 
Like the faint Herbagg«ol,a. wants root, 
Love is a tendep-amity, x8fin'd; | 
* Grafted on friendſhip. exalts the kind, 
© But when the Graff no, longer does, remain, 
The dull Stock Jiyey,z but. never. bears agaio,” '* * 
Abdel, Then, Lay fri 51 = not doubtful prove, - 
(Fool that Iam to tell-you { 1 = 


You would extort this ws. wy breaſt ; 
And tortur*d me ſo, long that Feofifeſt,” 47 4 75 he) 
Now I expe to ſuffer for ty Sig, Vo wen 3400 1d 
My Monarchy, mult end and your's begin, '--; / + 141 
Lynd. Confels not Love,” bfit f) JT that ame 


. 
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And call your paſſion by ſome other AS 
Call chis allaylt, your malice, of your hate; 921 Tor fie 124 
Loye owns no acts {o diſproportionate: -* 'wmkyd AMf8 
Love never taught this iafolence you ſhow, "+ 157 17” 
To treat your miltrels like a conquer*d Foe, ' -  [afiferes, 
Is this th* obedience whith 'my h:art ſhontd move! ** 3} 


This ufage looks mofe ike a Rape th | 2 1.8 430 D:H 
Abdel. What proof of Duty would yo1 ſhould giye:- ' + 
Lynd. 'Tis Grace enough to fer my ſabjetts live: '”  -..:1 

Let your re Soldiers keep poſſeſſion ſtill 3 

Spoil, rifle, pillage, 'any thing'but kill” * 

ln ſhorc, Sir, uſe your fortuht”as- you pleaſe ; 

Secure my caſtle, and my perſon ſeize; * 

Lec your true men my Rebels hente remove: 

I ſhall dream on ang. think ts all your Love, - /?- ZY 
Abd:1.. pu, know too well my weakite(s and your pow'r,. + + / 

Why did Heay'n, make a fool a Conqueronr/” | 

She was my ſlave; till ſhe by me"was ſhown _'- $2 

How weak my force was, and how ſtreng her own; 

- Now ſhe has beat my pow'r from every party 1 
Made her way open to my naked heart : ['To a Sould, 

Go, ſtrialy charge my Souldiers'to'Fetreat# *'52 075 it 144 

Thoſe countermand who are not enter/& yer; 7 197 +», 2147 

On peril of your liyes leave all things free. ' ( Exit Soldier, 

Now, Madam, love Abdall/a more than me. ' | 201 

I only ask, in duty, you would bring | 

The Keys of our Albazyn to the King : {9 oy ies 

11 make your terms as gentle as you eaſ@4150 zids hover t; 

Trumpets ſountl a charye within?" and Soldiers ſhout. 

What ſhoats; and what new ſotnds of are 'theſo#/ 2-1 of 
Lynd. Fortune, I hope, has favour'd my intent! > ') ([ £ſide, 

Of gaining time ; and welcome fuccours fent;” *% 

Enter Alferet, 2904 gen 
AIF. All's loſt; and'yon are fatally derceiv'd': ont 

The Foc is enter'd: andthe place reliey*d.;” 7 4: 

Scarce from the Walls had I draws off My 'men- -  - 44 

When. from their Camp, . the enemy tufld ny oO 

And Prince Abdalla enter'd firſt the Gate. | ſj 1 
Abdel. 1 am betray'd; and find it now too late: {To he: 

When your proud Soul to-flatteries did deſcend, L 0 

I might have known it did forme 11] porteng? 4s 1 vl, 
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| 
The weary Seaman ſtorm 
m_ Winds ſhift often te ca 
hes 7 my bounty live 
,toox mire pardon'd for my fake, 
ad this retura your , amore does prove - 
L Brothers be{t theirrown oÞli t knows; 
Witbout RUA Dine With h what” Sy one. i 
Bur, ſince you think th? bbligement is ſo greats - 
”ll bring 'Triend'to ſatisfic- my debt. [Looking behind. 
Abd:1. Thou ſhalt not triumph in thy baſe deſign, 
Though not thy __ thy Pex{on ſhall be mine. 
He goes to take her : She runs. and cries. ont help. 
Entef Abdalla, Arcos, paniard;.” Abdelmelech rerrears fgbring : N * 
— is purſued by the adverſe party off the Stage. * | 
[An Alarm within, 
Enter again Abdalla and the Duke of Arcos with Lyndaraxza 
Arcos, o Abdelmtlech twice our Spagiacds fac'd ; 
Though much out-numbred-; and Fes laſt. 
> Abdalla to Lyndaraxa. 
Your Beauty, as it moves no commoil' fire, 
So it no common couraze' can infpire.” 
As he fought we': {0 tad he Proſher'd 00, 
If, Maiam he Ie n=; "Has | fol ht for you, 
Ln. | [41 has ef with FELL 
.Ts, pr2 
Kepe. 


And, where 1566 W's ave giv'n a2d 
You fee, Sir, with what: Hardſhip I have” 
This p:ccions gage which in Ree hot 

But 'twas the love of \ AN Sept: ks 
And gave me Cooradet t0 .tafrftatn' Tor r1 

Now, by experience you ny farth*may fin 


And zre to thank-mie that-I ſeem?*d unkind.” 
When your malicio tine doom'd your. Fall . 
diy cace reſtrain ®YSd8, then; fiom tokn Ing all, 
gainſt your deſtiny 1 ſhut the. Gate, 
FT 21 pather'd up URShipirecks o: our Tate, 
1, like a friend, did eva your fIf''rithitang, 
From throwing all upon a tofing hand. * 
Abd:l. My love makes*Myour 'a4s enqueRiban ge 80+ 
And ſets a Soveraigeſt#twÞ' oft 2'! you'do. 
Your Love, [I will believe with' datok'd Eyes;. .. 
In Faich, much Eft in'moch Mintnefs Yes _ 
Bu: Bow, to make you greats Foy FA fo 
The:Sfaaizrds' an Imperial Crown” prepare, 
Ly d_-Fhat gifts-miore welcome, which with Jp] ſhare: 
Lct us no time in Freidleſs/ courtlhip- loſe, 
Þar *M our upon our {righted Focs,”” = 


I 


* 


No 


\ 4 rn30Hl * 2:83C or of! 
No Ornaments of poy'r. {9 pleaſe #2 2þ03\/ 156i 
As purple, which the Mood" of Princes, dick 

47: | oy "(Erna An beta 


$: C E N EB” Ti Mbanlie... 
'Boabgelin Avenamar, Almabide 4 Guards, CE 
The Queen Waring, F Searfes.. 


ws 5g #: My little ouraey has ſucceſsful beeng 111.» 
| Th-fietre #475552 will 0 bey the Queen... \...@ uu» ho 
I found lm "Nee Abt "le Dh he ſhore,  * 
Penſive, con! Thg much, hut threatning more, .. .-...- 
Anq ii#6 that injjt'T; Gretk, hs heard our. woes':,.-/ 
Which, while 1 rod, -) ploomy mile aroſe... 
From his bent brows*''and ſtill, the more he heard, 
A more ſevere and ſullen Joy appear'd- | 
But, when he knew we to deſpair were.driven, 
Betwixt his teeth he mutter'd thanks to Heaven. 
Boab, How | difeaia this aid; which I muſt gake 
Not for my own but Almabida's ; ſake. 
ben. But when'he heard it was the Queen who ſent ; 
That her command repeaPd his kn"uy 4a 
'He took the ſummons with a gr 
And ask'd me how ſhe would his: Cu (4 employ # 
Then bid me ſay, her humbleſt Nlaye would come 
From her fair mouth with joy to, take his doom, | 
Boab. Oh that I had not ſent, you.! though it. caſt 
My Crown; though [, and it, and all were loſt /.... 
Aben. While to bring this news, came Li before, 
I met with Selin &4-4u} | v5} jv) 
Boab. NR icant omg... : 
"Exter Hamet, Tire nos HD .O 
Hamet, Almanzyr is akeady at. the gate & nog 4 
And throngs of people on his entrance wait, ..{-:-. -. 
Boab, Thy news does all my faculti ſorgeine,.. _ 
He bears two Baſilisks in thoſe herce: Eyes, vil, wt 
And that tame: Dzmon' whic frould guard Y; throne, wot , 
Shrinks at a Genius greater than his own... - ; 
[Exit Boabdelin, Wich- Aben,. and Guards, 
Enter Almanzor 4 ſeeing Almakide pro? bing; be (peaks. 
Ulman. So Vinur moves when to. the Thunderer 
Ka ——_ or Tears 'fhe would iome, ſuit prefer, WG 


} 4 
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TH 


ant) ) 


When with her git 3 "= dot 197 
And drawn by EL) Skies,” 
And kindles _ wher 


To eve warner leis uno * Hg, PITIN 
By all the 'nly Nation 3 bleſh, ..- ap; £* 4 I "> . %; 
And each with fecret joy adn Lt - +oy 


To her bowing. ' HSE IB 2:42 
Madam, your new.commands-F = SR 00393 420 ines 
If yet you Can have- 'any where I-po;- gy 12% pat” * } ga 
If to the Regions of the dead theyibe,- > +111 oe ob*g2 4) 
You take the ſpeedieſt courſe; £6ſend\by-met- int ft wet [ns 
Almah. Heay*n has not deſtin'd-you-ſo ſoon torolbe- anna! 
Heroes muſt live to ſuccour thediſtfeſtyeqs « #7 $44 | >» 55 1 7 
Almanz,. To ſerve ſuch beadty alt niebkinddhopld live : "#19 
And, in our ſervice, our i ea} bY W+ -- 4 #, 
But, Ray me not in torture 6570 Sev: bo +140 
And nefer enjoy : as from 6 err al 


The Miſer haſtens inhisawadeſtnce gry oohin il phe $9 py 
And ſhuns the ſight of tempting eneelidnce 5/5" (5 lemon , vs Fondue 
So, having Teen you once'(o- favs! et 05 19brngs 4 049 wt 


Aﬀecond fi ſight were but to move ſpair; a Tty thro » op bf 
I take my eyes fromwha6460/imuch would pee, TIE 


.As men in Fevers fatniſh _ diſeaſe. + | 66th 0 $9:15169 pi 
Almah. No you Wbafiet ways i wnnt | |; 
If you are pleas' dro wy Ag 41H off Arts 47 
All obje&s loſe by too ta Wha ws Toots 244 hg bent 
When that great charm-is | Ihe vew," 44 & bg rt oh 5c) 
By often ſeeing me, you nb Wea WET $4 
Defects ſo many in my* "ES | p14 
That to be f:ced from-L,dve* "ot donde; 14"-R7 4474 


And, as you look'd it in, you} 

Almane. I, rather, like weak Ai 
And fo prevent my more e 
For your own is 
Preſs not too far 


a TIF %5 > 
wy” * hs, *þ- = 14443143. 21, 
a-="defpairitg" hs Ah ef, ny | 


I may turn back and a onint yore 


With, all the furiod@iWPODIMAA AM 
Almahb, Your vr cannot to: HÞ tho# tepive way ; 


And mine canr T7 OFIOET 
Almanz,. Do you ; 
That ſoveraign zoe poli | | 
No; 1 all day ſhall [enith a6the Gehry »' | bf 
And rave on what ltwtor fe, ul mighe.” i apt ry 2448 5 4 


> 
$- TT IM F av W.1 x. f 


My quick imagination will-preſen 
The Scenes and Images of your content: 
4 * 


Almah. Theſe are the day-dreams which wild fancy yields; 
Empty as ſhad ows are, that fly o'er fields. . - | - 

O, whither would this boundleſs fancy move! 
*Tis but the raging Calenmfe of: Love. Ftay 
Like a diſtracted Paſſenger you-ſtand,/ " 
And lee, in Seas, imaginary Land. - . : 0 
Cool Groves, and Flaw*ry. Meads, and while you think ' . 
To walk, plunge in, and wonder that you. ſink. h 


— 


Almanz,. Love's Calenture too well I underſtand ; 
But ſure your Beauty is no Fairy Land! a 
Of your own Forma Judge, you cannot be4 . - 1 
For, 'Glow.worm-like, y ,.and do,not ſeg... -— -... 
Almah. Can you thi and would  Y 80 away : 
Almanz. What re mew 1 ſtay?... -. 


Almab. You know I am from recompence debars'd; 


But I will grant your merit, ay > 
Your Flame's too, Kare 2 8. 
And I too plain -2 Co "3s "a1 
I no return of Lo 

But what I ask is 


Flo. 
72; 
74 


1&0 4 ' 9 ' " ns 
You've  JQCA & ; » ants ira © 


That I y D116 » EVER PILE. 5©1 
Sg [F ie ; " & - * » 
—_— $'-2d ;V£11 | 


. o z » | 


*% LIGCH LADJLS, —T 
©. was + 3 


That Scarf, which ſince by; 3 | 
$146 7 


Is Bleſt, like Relicks, 1 d 


As conqu”ring d0Idiers Lakhs 
But O how-mugh may Fortl 
Which gives me Conqueſt, 


hues vhe Sea; 


es) 


ACT I 
SCENE The Alhambra, 
Almabide, Eſperanza: 


Eſper, N- Fofted' Modeſty has much: of Pride-; 
Thar Scarf he deggid, on conlebnor- here ery: 
= does 1 it _ vt porermthck * Viith, - 
hen giv'n that'mayr,. | 
pry Heav'n _— i oral Iron mrent « 
Yet ir =_ feed m ; 
And, for that v | HA (Corn lager + 4 
To them Boabdelitr nr ae ES. 
See where he comes all penſje nd ak Our 
A gloomy Fury has o'er-ſpread: his Face? TEE” 


"Tis ſo! and all my ———— 
Marriage, thou curls of Lone; 4 T.- me, Boa oh 6, 
p , i dl 


That firſt debas'd a th, 46}. 
Love, like a Scens, ies _—_ a 

But Marriage views ultLamt 
Loves nauſeous cure | - ths ; 
And when thou cur'ft; 
When Hearts are looſe; 
Love couples Friends; but v 
H Lore, like mine, continues thee; 

Tis ſoon made fowre, and turn'd by featouſi 
No ſign of Love*itr jealous Men remains 

But that which nds others fo Fodor 


Hoy bo any thi 
Boab, You; nothing;” 
Almab. ] willgot. 

My knowledge of the 1 
Beak, Thank ye: Ton nm Gdancine wy grief 

me not ; my grief concerns not yeu- 
Almab. While I have life 1 will your eps pur 
Boab. VYm out of hnmour now 3 you ſtay. 
Almsb. 1 fear it is that Scarſ I gave away, 
Reach. No;''tis:not that :=——a but forak.of.i 00 more: 


Go hence ; | am-not what L was before. 
Almak. 


(7p ) 
Almahb. Then 1 will makg you fo: give me your hand! 
Can you-this prefling, and thele Tears withſtang! 
{ Boab. an, and going 
ber 


O Heav'n, were ſhe but mine, or mine alone ! 
Ah, why are not the Heart of Women known! 
Falſe Women to new joys, unſeen can move-: 
There are no prints left in the paths of Love. 
Ad! Goods: by pabliok marks are known, 
But what we Re has none. 
Why will you in Brealt WD OE Sas 
Like unborn you in your Banſt you a/Clond? 
Torment not your pogroHleart 5 bur Ge ir oee 3 'I 
And rather let its fury breakwm-mae.. ; 
I am not married to a God ;-Sikmokw;:. > if 
Men muſt have Paſlinns;:qriel as: you. | 
I fear th'unlucky "Preſent yn mado {:. 1: | 
Boab. O wy of Guizz thaw Conkacnovean vpbrad | 
It forces har « not only to | 
But to repeat what inp Brenarry- would anoft conceal ' 
Almah, Can ſack a gy pad ick.tod ——— 
Boab. Falfe Woman, ie ibed. 


'That publick gs in pacaty rimablolign'd,- TH; x 
The Llabtemerof che 'Laar-- 5s nt: umayw 


Hence from my ſight, ungratvtut aautwware; ©. - 
And, when Ican, Pl bani(h -thee | | 
Toqbens Almanzor Py 
 Almans, What: precious anops are-thoſks- F | 
Which, ſilently, ck otherserack' purſue, ' jo | 
Bright as ons iamonds in ti fe dw? vl 
Like Beyer rich hos etelp aaa 
Like rich w 
Like ever: be he who gave rhis cant grief; z 
And double curſt who does not.gme relief,” » © - 
Almah, Onur common fears,: and. Hick mifcrs 
Have drawn theſe tears from my vr nts, con | 
Almanz. Madam, 1 exonateatily ori 


It is for any publick cauſe-youu _ 
On your fair face the: taarks>di lorrow lye 3 
But I read fury in your Husbands Eye. 
And, in thar patlion, I too plainly find 
That you'r unhappy; and that he's unkind. 
Almah. Not riewimade Mothers greater loveenphcls | 


Than he; when with.firft looks heir babes they- blebs. | 
Wat} N 2 Nor 


[ She WAR 


Sdn by that -cloun-Sun, ln 
He, like a devil among 
Can take no pleaſure.in | 
Go, take her 
. Love her fo well that 


Of a full City make aa Mos, 
Hence, then, and\Eudnia'Ri ſme frees: - 


Adnan) kigdnmis pits en 


1.came not for thy: 


{ (489 ) 
Nor Heav'n is more to noe jrmaqery LS, 
Nor guardian Angeb/to-thewcharge 

Boab. O goodnels mrs) 
- = well ed —_ ge _ # IP 

ould you with this:nay- picions 
You've Lak me great occafigut to: be-kind | - 
The marks, too, of your 
Wicneſs the badge of my- 


Almanz; het Ke po 


Heavens, -why: muſt 
Why is this Miſer doom'd 
He who has all, and ) 


You'r much too bold. to "tame ajedlane, 
So kind in him, and ld 
The faith: of! ion | 

Without thoſe juſt obſervers.af par loves: ir .5;": - 
The greater tare:the-hi 
We hold that deareſt we : 
Diſtruſt 3 in Lovers is too yeamndta Sat . 1711511 
et *tis Night in Love wheel 25.8008: 
, in thoſe; 


A 
$ - 


to nee | : 


ada lore apear 3: 


Ds J2Y 


.2 - 44S8y 


OP we ; 


4 


"O21": , 
T40GO10t b 


ET hey "3 


"LA. 
LY 


('83 ) 

Might I poſſeſs my Aiarabite aloney: - 
F would live ages out'e*retheyi-were gone. 
7 wrpdy of ro aſl life bereft ; Sn »”7O) | 

0 pent belore ; and-nothing | +' 

Almahide'1d'Boabdeting: |» 4 161) ! 

As for your ſake I for Almanzor ſent, "+ + Mp igy 
50, when you pleaſe, he goes eo baniſhment. 
You ſhall, at Rt, my Foyalty” approves: / 


-Ewitt while no bv 'of tay love. 
Boab, How catf F tn Err, ie 6 
That Trophee of x: Rivals 
Bl eee ie on is a 2b 415134 7 i 
nr nn, RE 
e ; and when. 
Arid, if thou takt it after Tam -flain, - © © © * 


PH ſend- -my. Ghoſt to fetch it back-again. vi 
Almah. When \yeltow'd that I had not thought: 

> —= not confider'd, it bea fautr, 

So 


hy and proſeting { to ber, 


py ronmn ry 
ils of ſcormd  Mimanor. wear 2. 


n An Alarm within, 


Why ſtay you, Sir, the conquiring Fob near 2. 

Gre ws ther courage and give them our-fear, 

z —= Arms, or we: a——_— ſight, 
mMant. 1 Care not ; periſh ; for 1 will not- fight. - 

' | "his defence Se JB. Wis s 226121 


[She gives it 10 3he King 


('Bz ) 

Ito your Kings defence NR a reſign ; wy 
This only ſpot whereon I ſtand, .is mine, ['To the Queen, 
Madam, be ſafe and lay aſide your fear, 
You are, as in a Magick Girck, .here by 

Boab. To our own Valour-our frcces we'll owe. 
Haſte, Hamet, with Abenamar to 
You two draw up, wh allche- g you Ty 
Our laſt reſerves, 7 , jorenerm te wn, 

xeum 1am Abenarnar, one 23y,;theiKin 
the ether, with Abdelmetechzes-. $74 within 
Enter Abdelinelech, his Saurd Sram 

Abdel. Granada is no more! th'tmbappy mM <> 1 no! 
Venrring too fat, &'re weicould ſuccour bring, h 4 
Was, by the Duke Of. Arcos, Pai? ngr mades* 1: 
And, paſt relief, .is to the Fort, 5 Y'f. 

Almanz. Heav' Ny ou 6 thou art gult! gg, now 0 my "FA 
.. Almab, Unkind Alnantor, Hol SE Leiny 
Betray'd by him in whom « 
But I will neer outlive what {1 haye loft. 
Is this your ſuccour, this your .boalted love4 - 


I will accuſe you to tlic daints.above ! 
our bghts, ... 


Almanz,r vow'd he wou glee {PRrr 
And iets my husbend .peauh Ml y, + ay 


Alnen.: O, 1 hanexrrs; 
And, in her juſt repi y. 
bt promis'd e&v*'n for hin to | 
—— — Burt ſince hE's lov'd by 
Thus, happy foreune comes-t@ 
When I my {!f muſt ng 


To bim Abenartay, FO de Sulag | 
thn, Boboaiy » qarerit Nike Nd Tow's 


Fate, now come back ;_ than cannot E 

The bounds of thy Kore yy Eon 

Thou knowl thigglagg, 

And, OR Chl = | 

Now, Chance, arr: wn anconſtancy 

And, Fortune, fig Fortune bg, 

They come ; here, favour" _ 2 > Narrow _ LING 
I can, with lon, cr fa 

By the dead w 

Do charger 5 


(33) 
Enter Almatizor «vd 4is: . with Abdella Pri/onee:. 
<< Almanzor > Abaalla A 

You were my friend ; and tqthat:name; I owe 
The juſt regard, which yon refus'd to ſhow. 

Your liberty I frankly would. reſtore: ; 

But*honour now forbids me ta-do- more, 

Yet, Sir, your freedom in. your choige; ſhall be ; 

MN eopand to ſet your Brother free. 

.. Abdal. Th'exchange. which. yau. pra withjoy. I take'>; 
An. offer, eaſier than my a pa. " - 
Your benefits revengg-my: crimes to: you :. 

For, I my fliame in that bright Mirror, view, 
Almanz, Ny» more; you: give:me.th#aks you do not owe.. 
I have been faulty;;. and: nepent; me; now. 
But, though. oun Penitenge:a, vixtue-be;. 
Mean Souls alone repent im. miſery. 
The brave own faults when ry is given : 
For then they come on equal texrns:to: Heaven. [ Exeunts 


SCENE, The dlbyzyn. 


,.- | Ozmyn a4; Benzayda. 
k _ may rnnay rm which ne to tell ; 
peak quickly, Qrayn; is my Father well 2: 
Why croſs. you - SL and ſhakes your heal 2? 
Kill me at ones, and-tell; fi9-ha: js dead. 
Ozmyn. I know not'more than:you; buc fear not leſs; 
Twice ſinking, twice: k drew rae) ber on: the preſs. 
But the victorious Foe: purlu'd {o- fall, 
That flying throngs divided; uy at laſt, 
As Seamen purngs a general wreck, 
When firſt the loolening: begin.to crack, 
Each catches one; and {traight are far disjoyrrd, 


Some, born by Tides, and c by the wind ; 
So, in this ruine, from each other-rent,,. 
With heav'd up hands we mutug] farewels ſent ; 
Methought his Eyes, when. jul loſt þis. view, 
Were looking bleflings ta-be ſent-to you. | 
Benz, Blind. of Chance, to Lovers too ſevere, .. 
Thon ruleſt Mankind, but ast. a.T yrant there ! | 
Thy: wideſt Empires in a lovers breaſt : 
Tike open Seas we ſeldonr are at reſt, 
Upon thy Coaſts our wealth is daily caſt ; 
And thou, like Pyrates, makeſt no peace to laſt. 
: To them Lyndaraxa, Duke of Arcos, and Gar 
. D. Arcos: We age, ſurpriz;d. when leaſt we did ſulpe:t ; 


And juſtly ſuffer*'d by our own neglec, Lynd.. 


(84): 

Zynd:”No z tone but narearOenaghinF: - 
So wes a Kingdom, yet *cis loſt > ay 
OQ, how y in me weregoyatd ah 
A creeping forrun, with a foring mind ! * , , 5 YAH 
-O Lottery of fate | where ſtill.che wiſe | 7 
Draw blanks of Fertune; an@&che-fools the prize! | 
Theſe Croſs ill-ſhuffled lots for Heay'n arelent, 
"Yet dull Religion es us content. - 
Bue, when we ask it where'thatbleſling dwells, 
It points to Pedant Colleges, tem rt t Fi, 
"There, ſhows it rude, and in a homely' ku nigh 
-And that proud want ho rt. en orag [4 Trumpet within. 

er 

Brother ! what ſtrange adventure brought you here? 

Zul. The News I bring will yet more-ſtrange appear. 4 
The little care you of my life did ſhow, | 
Has of a Brother juſtly made a Foe; 

Yind Abdelmelech, who that life did fave 
As juſtly has deſerv'd that love he gave. 

Lynd. Your bufineſs cools, while tediouſly it i 
-On the low Theme of Abdeimeeapeatte,” aiſe. 

Zul. This, 1 preſent from Prince Cebdalls hands. 
| Deliver: a Letter; which fe reads. 
Lysd. He has p proposd, ( (fs him from ti bands.) 
"That, with his B be made. - 

Arcos, It proves the "I we had laid. 
Before the Caſtk: ler's Bar: 

And, when the Captives on are met, 
With equal Numbers choſen rare Guard, 
Juſt at yp time the paſſage is wack” 
Let ehoth a Ty advance, at once be free. 


Kept, with jk | 
Keys» the omg us 
Ozmpn. With | 
Zul. You will be more, 
To you I from Abenamer amen; 
And you alone can Selin's: th. wovent. 


'Give up your {elf a Prigaer 1n his ſtead; 
'\Or, &re to — 7 we) pre dead. 5- 
Ben: E're that appear ire with gri 
mall be brief. 


-S4, Your ation fwiſt, your Counſel 
Zynd. 


( 85") 
Lynd. While for Abdalls*s freedom w 
You, in each on =; 7 


+ fro che Foe. 
ws Wha: Fo! th Wer 2r world you: 
is at w 1c 
EE [ no dill 
day my periſh or. 7 ner's ſake. 

Lh 8 i ao MW, 
s me in the way : 
hack; ap ” being Ut | depen E wu 2 
POR Lite, Ns Eh Þ 6d : F-80, ll & : IP 
Ber. 'Tis chat indeed SF, Father IS 
Revenge on Ozm xr Li th. 200 Sz 


Ozmy. Whate'*er I;x 9s hs 
I heave a ſtone that tr a 
Beng. This Gloriow i 0 
I | 
wt have mertted thoſe pains : 
EY were made for Etilins 
1 noc OS you, yer ; 00 bale. 
EPI 0-1 = 


HA) 4 0 


(8) 
Thoſe proofs of Vertue you before -did ſhow- 
I did pros but I muſt envy now: 
Your vaſt ambition leaves no Fame for me. 
But graſps at univerfal'Monarehy.” * 8 2G8W | riod 
Benz, Yes, Ozmyn, 1 ihall fill chsPalm purſue; Ao Hig od f] 
I will not yield my Glory, eV'n to you. {3 
Pl! break thoſe bonds in which myFather'sry'd :\- | 
Or, if I cannetbreak 'ti,"T'll divide. | 
What though my Limbs, a Womans weakheBow ; . 
- have _ as AG as you, i 7 
nd, when thele Lim ſtrength; Wear te” 
My Mind hall teach WOoyNaY rh hy Clit 2 ds 
Oz-mm, What | refolve 1 Hot Nee! ky 
But Honour has decreed* eto yrs of 
What ſhe reſolves I maſt pr&ve © S ooo =1at FRG. 
She ſhall not in my Fame'or "EY ant \t: 
T1! give ſtrict Order to the Guark ach watts ul 1-9 
Tha, when ſhe comes, The ſhll'norp the 
Fortune, at laſt, has run me 6ht'6f breathe? 0719s mos Us of 
I have no refuge, but the arnis'ef death y'07! wo oy 2 ucts ho 
To that dark Santuary pe PRe f Nticoary 7 Ve, 
She cannot-reach me _— bo | ei We WE ut: 1 


L NG zi Is 2s 

86 FIT With bayagn. 

12400 F apnerl> 155 nj 

Enter on ons file Altarao? Hdalla: 

On the other ſide the Duke of = 7500, 

party. After which the a Hence 
delin and. Abdalla paſs by each biher, _ 

dalla 2s paſt on the other wo. "rhe Duke o Arcos a Frcko te Bur, 


an 0 
4 calls ro Al ZOE: wy PR a W. 


Arcos, The hatred of: che rate with ta ide; 
And Foes, who' 20h 
How thee, brave Alma arid #ouc 

o have nay, be-allo 
To have ous hone Wie ſtem, T plight : 
We ſhall have angry ve Ph to figftc 

Almanz,, The Mari bo . 
And meer m Sword, ſhall be de 
— am proud, *tis only ro my gfe. | 

! oppoſe. © 


ugh but to ſuch who Ao Ao 
A Mothers Milk gives me ſome ſome Rfinef to. 


+. 


7 L ome fierceneſs from a Father t 


(87) 
Arcos, Since, firſt, you took, and after ſet me free j 
(Whether a ſence of Gratitude, ic be, . f | 
Or ſome more ſecret motion of. cay -mind,, | 
For which I want a name that's moge than kind) _ , ' 
I ſhall be glad, b what e're means 'L.can ; | ve T 
To get the © friendſhip of ſo brave a'man:. Foes j 


And would your ar tu valour call (| 
From aiding thoſe whom Heay'n has doom'd to fall. " 
We owe you that | [1 
Which to-the Gods of Foes beſieg'd was ſhown ; #l 
To call yau out, ay take.your Town. -.. , wy! 
i. ade Po re hod eftee,” em toos _ | 
= EET, DI wope. * "1 
ou give ny Hanon lt ffs: 
I'll take y Tindoek in ; 


And, facs you S_ wy 6 


In all events preſerve ; 
Es _ 
What loſs of Fame ar cha = 


For that's cur out, Boe 
Almanz. Ie will, arid:tit $5 Yon thought, 
6d for 


Ra fe Vn yo moms per 

ince I love you you! 

my ms 
Arcos, Were you oblig' 

I ſhould not think: mJ -ouh 

But: ſince you fight for 

That ſome advantage, in tha 

And, though I twice have chang 

That it was done for profit,.nor 


If now ? ſtand, when no:reward can be ; 
"Twill how the fault before was. not in me... 
Arcos. Yet, there is _ reward to value due ; 
And fich it is, as may.be lought hay: 
That beaut'ous Queen; wham you.can 
While you ſecure her ds Life and Re: 
Almanz, Then be it fo ;.l&tn 


From him but Hatred, .an& r bi 269 

There is-this comfort if a nb I 

That I deſerve to be more. fortunate. ; +. 

You have my laſt reſolve ; and now farewel ; 

My boding Heart ſome Miſchief does foretel : | \ 

But, what it is, Heav'n will letme know ;; 

_ tad to death, that I 'be-your Fae. ey 
2 F, 


t%. 


a 


v 465! '$ 4 5,0) 'E HJ p46: 
Areos, eavn; 


To one ; ſpare him 
Lynd. 'Ah, what a 

: am reſoiv'd hep 

a gaining h1 

with . th WW 
Pli cry each fecretp 
And Loygs 
Not js vow” 
While he, without, r« iffan 
Pii melc inco him e're hs. Fs 
a3 tHe! F </ = p 


11 


/ 


no 


1 ESI As 


- 


Lynd. You ſee, Sith 6] TaT I 2 TUREOS 
A perſecuted WE c Ay ff ik 6 


JUS pe by 126 my 
_ Þ < S% op” 
{ "TT _ »/ #0) 2% 
64:3 "toes - *# #715 IV t: , 
: 2 yotty 
» $444. 24905! 5h 
f 3966 1 hep he! 


Who, much diitreft;,y s | 
To make your robe ply 
Almanz. Beauty, like 08 
Or, if it ſues, is certain wo fol 
1o whate're Service(p 
Name y”_ Reqie hd 

Lynda, You catinoty 
Has made me lovd wit 
One Loyer- Me 
Which one'as Ny bn 
Raſh Abdehmei 
And fond 4b 
As you are al 
ow” a wick WE 

Almanz,, Have GO s,. 

You ſhall at leaſt” as ws 
Reſign your Caſtle;tp th 
And leavezyou CL 

| = 


na 2 <0 "> 
. 


"OTIS * j 
(IE 


” 
e 8 +- 
: # 


os pai 


F550 ft» 
A- wTo il, 


oUT nd; 


How can I th 


Keep ar yo 

What you a rs e270 

Enter, brave Sir z: 

Th Gates wars 
Di 

And bend uts mal beg 

That little Cittadel, 

Shall-then, the = | 

And every,,Turret om your C0 

She Mother of ſome. great. ch 


"T 


Almant.. Tis words whi 
4&4 loſe their $f ip a> 
] atn nbt that, Almenzor whi 
But your fair Mouth cad Fair; 
} am a wretch to whom it 18 d 


& OE. 95S 


And that 
Bye, 'in hank 
( For you are m 


Though are 00h 9 +C 


Alman 'y F5 5 
F hope TN. 
Almanzyor cannot be ,delud 
Almansg, N 4- 
Who, | Almgnzor, 
Lynd ps” 
Your Love is not re 
For, ſince you NCA, 
Your Love's uneaſis;” 
Almanz, *Tis true; my HS] 
But who, alas, can my Phyſici 


Love, like a lazy Ag 511 A 
Which-fears the Water; ors the Cure. 


Lynd, "Tis a Confutnptiory which be paſt lite does walte:: 


Still" flatt*ring you why, Ne yo RIC 
But, ſince ot ſb 


Yo vs 
pe phe conneney ED: 


ei Ay 


_ 


___w et you owg elf {6'mi 

anz, My Fern ; wh { a hd part of me,, 
Tie Lite woul mn \ 
At leaſt ie ke a , Wwoul, = w;- "a = 


And better die that ks? 2 Op: : h 
Lynd. You muſt be brought tike triad Merit their cure 
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I im is. or that's the Sent OO Wat, 5Þ! 


n 4 | 4 | , © bs / \ os: tf mJ x \ 
I meet her, now, _ 'Y S2 : ” nies | oy \ | hy v % * Re " 


., .% 4 j Fr. 


4 >F,) z \s7 > 


% 


O, thou better pact 


Teach me, kind Spiric, re ] am wry care. )) | 
7 Parents i n | 
ave yet #'Father, let ne know 1 
To whoſe old age my T1 | 
And pay its duty, if he at be, | | 
Or Adoration, if a ming Leg Fl 
Gbof. Then, what I way, _ (S0Þ þ 
From ancient blood, thy Fatheps Ling 18s i 
Thy Mothe:'s thou derivth from- | [ 
A Chriſtian born, and again that day, | f 
When ſacred Water thy figs away. 
Yet bred in errors thou ploy 


more 1'll ſee thee : wheo my ch 
pan ie Mountains of 
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Is my abode, where Heayen abd £1" 0 
had thins ky hag ecret | pinot + 4 { OM 44211\d;; 
leſt Souls are there refin*@® an EE > +: Haid7ts; 
And, in the ſhades of He ve? ehHPeE Pail Oh 
Almang. O Heaven, how ork af Foere (28s ls 
Which - nar Wills et 18 = {hee} * OY 2 Aral 
Since th}zfore kpowIec not Bei Pe tow 10 
Our choiee muſt be 1x No » aſt *-— ol br. 8 > aan, 
Thus, like a "Exftive'if 'y in Ye COT T11r « 2:1 21017 of Y 4 Alt, 
Man walksat large, a f ih f the ink: 2.10027 9710 112i) 
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Almab. My light will ſir 8iaye 
Who dares to interrtiptmy: 
Almanz. He who dares love, an 
And, knowing this, dares yetloi 
Almah. That love which you cat nc > 
May be receiv*d and given is Lek ? 
My praiſe and myeſt | | 
And you have bound _ 7 
Almans. Yes, I have bo 
The forfeit of that botidy 
Almab. You know yon 4 
" But pureſt Love, Gan live 
Almanz, Pure EM 
For, like pure Ele 406-40 
Almah. It therefore yielts'the' 6 "ly parecontent ; 
, For it, like Angels, needs no nour on "_ 
"Toeat and drink, can po. mth yy: 2 
All Appetite opt Wi . = | ' Mi > 
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What if- "= 
Or bid me 
Will you not Ta 
When I my love tele ot oy v2 79 lay flom « 
Almab. In ſuch a cafe your chan he alow'dz. ; 
I would, my ſelf, 'd ty \/.\ 6 tha 
Almanz.. Were 1to-Yie that hour when} Fr Ny Tk | 
This minute ſhall begin ty happindſs, #7 © ; 
Almah., The thoughts of death your ator dads remove, 
Death is a cold enconragement toloye, Almans, 
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Almanz. And with what dan a6 you threatg'd here? ;.... 
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Zulema. Ruin'd ! 


. OS ras Þ work of all, UGH - on 6m F | 
He eſcap'd. {i $7.18! aus: 1 
Zulema. — hear ' 11) 7-8 | 
Lynd. Your fear will pov yon; al jv MET 411,21 1: 3 
I. haye not. time to teach you,ghat F-46921 1%) Az 03. 916b-2-:h 
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The Court, will in. amamenGg.aft bethete, 
But ſecond what 1 ſay, and do not fear. A392 81 .ls mn" 
Call help.; run that way irave Sereſtedme: 1 —_— 
x 9q39 { ,2iotl.y2A(Talansant' Hani reve; 
:obil 120 yd doubt eitbee of. Batp) 21 + 
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Al _ 4th Wo Lad ot 
Boab, What gan the cauſe/ofoa vie be? ng 
And what th&/meaning of !that IgE 02 : | 
Lynd. Tl] tell, __ fear will formmpch-drears afford. 3 age] 
The Queelizad AbJetmelibiy5=w>Twillonor out. wy 
Evn I, who ſawit;. of the: teutly yeh idoubt;? tbbMl: bout 26h 6) 
It ſeems ſo ſtravge, 191199 200y 306 33 8U . 
 Almanz. —— Did ſheinet bamexzhs-Qucen) 
Haſte; ſpeak, ; 255/003 4903 $04 207 21 
Lynd. —— —— — - How dare Lſpealowhat hve ſeen 2! 
With Hamet, a —_—— WO at 0193 +7 3 a6) 
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When ſhe retir'd from yr poem þ Ken þ06. boelt woll 
The Antichamber paſt, 1 Ky knoblay! Lore 19m vous 
( Unheard- it ſeems) - tie Jocks 104 avon 
In duteous ſileece whi ahatenzih ut, | 
We, firſt a noiſe, aud then wear. 
Yet thought ic was the | 206. {1897 (62 46H 
Till ſhe diſtinQly ſaid, —if e ktorn L 
My Love, what Game, what $i. s 4b} (0% 
Yet I (and ſigh*d) could ventioonpatiiing q a 26 5: 11s 
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What did you then? + an po an ob bay 727 wee (1194 
Zulems, ————1 dorſt-g-teuſt ap Fagyts, 16s mn cn 1" 
Hotyperping ,peeping through the Key-hole, I eſpy*d_ 
Queen z 


and: 4bdelmelech by her ſide: 
She Cc hatatnds cent) ha, wasky | - 2 41 JT 
Her hand abouthis: need 4% 
And, from his Forehedd-wipid-the-dropi (GW2yi fn os Apna 
Beab, Go on, go on my. friends; toiglear —- Igfl'y 51 & 
I hope I ſhall have.dite to-ledr gonages; volt by Wo (Tn) 
Zy/ema, What had been;\ Sir you may. ſaſpedttowwmeli3>')c) ) 58! 1 
What follow'd, Modeſty:fogbigs zoitelb 3+ 1 + ft offer Þ rf 
Seeing, what we had thought beyond belief, avon: f 6 2mai 
Our hearts ſo ſwell'd;weigh rod with-gricf; 7 - ewe Þ, 
That, by plain force, we ſtroye the dodrto breaks {ran « ofistt 
He, feartul, and wich: goilty-en Love] grown weak, - by? 
Juſt as we enter'd, ſcap'd the; other way : M4 1431 V/ 
Nor did th* amazed Queew behiad him-ſtay,”- 1 at toc ver ©7 
Lynd. His Sword, in' foxmuckhaſt he could net mand Ki 4 5 
"1 b 512 
r 


But left this witneſs of his-Critpe behind, + + 
Boab. O proud, ingrateſith fonhleſsWomankind 1+ -': 


How chatg'd, and what a&'Mnſtet-amd. made?” by v1 IU 
My Love, my. Honour, ruind- ant betray'd Mm redo py in A 91 
Almans, Your Love aud. ar! A ave'rein'd Fyotſee co" T 
Furies and Hell what right have youto-carked' | t, of 
Dull Husband as you arejunarowngyol wry he oh ms On Ws 
What can your Love,  or-what» be} 2:3 1 1: 9v0At 72 / 
I am her Lover, and ſhe's falſe-to-mis © HL mote A '''T 


Boab. Go, whenthe.Authos of-wh ſhameare formd}7 515 3 14 
Let 'em be taken inſtantly, and boun | 
They ſhall be puniſh'd as our Laws _ wire - 

'Tis juſt, that flames ſhould be condemn'd64o- fire. 
This, with the dawn of Morning ſhatl be "doe, -- 1; 


Aben. You haſt too git oh inde: M011 2! 
Her Condemnation,ought Comunld. :; «po q 
iemnpaokbard;.. - ** $7 


With Juſtice, none can be cop 


m—_ the evidence is full ant | 
Lynd. The Law demands: 
Is Gaſt (for which Heaveſi ) by three 
Ozm. Hold, Sir, ppmtrrk v— ee) 07 thee > 
We can, from thence, one juſt advantage: fraw > 
That Law, which dooms Aduktreſſes to die, 
Gives Champions, too, to {lander'd*Chaltity. 
Almanz. And how dare you, who from my bounty live, 


latrench-upon my Loye's Perogative. 
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AP __ is good, however hers be 11] ; 

leave her, when ſhe's freed ; and tes it be 

Her puniſhment, ſhe could be falletome. = 4. 

To bim, Abdelmelech, , 4 

Abdelm.Heav'n is not Heav'n ; nor _ Deities. A 

There is ſome New Rebelliog.in the Skies, 

All that was your and holy, is dethrogd-> . 

And Luſt, and Rapine are tor Jultice own'd. 
Almanz, *Tis true; what Jultice in that Heav*n can, be 

Which thus affronts me with the ſight. of thee / 

Why muſt 7 be from juſt revenge debarr'd?! :\- 

Chains are thy Arms, and Priſons are: thy-Gaard : 

The Death .hou dyt may*to a:Huaband be 

A fatisfation ; but *ctis/none-te:me; | , : \ 

My Love would Juſtice to it ſelf-affords - 

But now thou creep'ſt to Death, below my Sword. 
Abdelm, This threatning would ſhow better, were I free, -. + 
Almanz. No, wer't thou freed;:7 would not threaten thee. 

This arm ſhould then, -—— But now it is too late = 

I could redeem thee to a nobler Fate. 3-4: 


As ſome huge rock :©« > 
= From its quarry, dotsithe Wares divige, 
So 


Would ſowze vpon thy-Guards, and daſh om wide. 
Then, to my rage left-naked. } bi, 1 
Thy too much freedom thou ſhould #4, 
Dar'd, like a Lark, that on the opentalain-- +145, | 
Purſu'd and cuffd ſeeks ſhelter now:invaint 7-1) 23 
So on the ground wouPſ thou Ong lie,.. ; (9% 40" 
Not daring !o afford me Vietory.- "190 51 
But yet thy Fate's not ripez-4t. 1s decreed... 
Before thoe 4 [ſt that Almabide be. freed. 
My honour *4 her danger ſhall ney; 
And then, revenge 'on- thee te Virb, 
The Scene changes to the 
Speitators 1 A ſes 
Enter 'the Queen; 


= nr 


o, 2th Eſperanza. 


Almah. See how the gazing people crowd the place : 


All gaping to be fill'd with my di 
That ſhout, like the hoarſe peals 0 Vultures rings, 


When, over fighting fields, they.beat their Wings. 
Let never woman truſt in innocence. 1 uh 


ot think her Chaſtity itg-own detence; | 
KR: £144 Mine 


[ 4 ſbout within. 


That moy'd me ficſt, and muſt oblige ms {til mh = 4 7 » 
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( 121 ) 
Mine has betray'd me, to thus pyblick ſhame 2 
And Virtue, which I ſerv'd, 1s. but a: Name. i! 
Eſper. Leave then that ſhadowy zand for faccour fi 
To him, we ſerve, the Chriſtians Deity. 
Virtue's no God, nor has ſhe;power Divine : 
But he protects it who did-frft enjoyn... 
Truſt then, in him, and frodihis'Grace, implore 
Faith to believe what rightly we adore..." . 
Almab. Thou Pow*r n, if ] have — _ -. 
My infancy was taught whar'T believe. | 
But if thy Chriſtians truly worſhip thee, 
Let me thy Godhead in thy fuccour ſees 
So ſhall thy Juſtice in my ſafety. ſhine, .. 
And all my days, which thou fhalt add; be thine. 

Enter the King, Abenamar, Lyndavaxa;' Benzayda : thes Abdel- 
melech guarded. And oftes bim, Selin and Alabez, as Judges 
of the field, -- 

Boab. You Judges of the Field, fir take your place: 

The Accuſers and Accug'd bring face to'face. 
Set Guards, -and-let the Lifts be-open'd wide, 
And may juſt Heay'n aſſiſt the juſter. ſide, | 
Almab, What, not one tender look, one pang word ; 
Farewel, my much unkidg;;bur: till Jov'd Lord? 2. * 
Your Throne was for my humble fate too high, 
And therefore Heat*n'thinksti © [[hould dyc. Trl 
My ſtory be forgot when 1 ans 
Leſt it ſhould fright me r'frbm yourBed : 
And, to forget me, may'y von wr bg, 
Some happier Maid (yet noe outs [ovb-youtuare 
But may you never thigk migiofecent 4531 3 G0 
Leſt it ſhould cauſe you trouble to. repeat: ©; .: "6: - vr vt 
Boabd. *Tis pity fo mudti ſhould:not-live; - [dþde. 
Yet I too much am injut'd.tofo rgive. | (Gor ta bis ſeat. 
Trumpets : Zorn enter two 
the At 
ſeat ;. | 
Alabez. Say for hard you" 
What are your:WNatties; Snd-wh 
Zulema. The Zegry's atitient Race our Linage claims 3 
And Zulemg and Hamer are our-Names, 
Like Loyal Subjects in'theſe Liſts we ſtand, 
And Juſtice in our King's. behalf demand. | 

Hamet. For whom, in witneſs-of what both! have ſeen, 

- Bound by our duty, we appeach the Queen 
And Abdelmelech, of Adultery. 
Zulema, which, like true VA we will maintain or die. 
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Alobez. Swear onthe 4lcorax your cauſe. is right ; 
And AMahbimer' (0 proſper:you in fight,,  !/- - (They tomb their F ore 


heads with the Alcoran, and bi. 


Trumpets on the other fide of the Stage ; two Moors as before, wit! 


bare Swords before Almanzor and Ozmyn. | 

Selin, Say for what end you thus in Arms-appear : 
What are your Names, and what demand you here ? 

Almanz.. Ozmyn is bis, Almanzov is iy name; 
We come as Champions of the Qneens fair fame. 

Ozmyn. To prove thele Zrgrys like falſe Traytors, lye : 
Which, like true-Knights, we will maintain, or die. 

Selia to Almahide. 

Madam, do you for Champions take theſe two ; 
By their ſuccels to live or die? 


Almah. ———— —— I do. 
Selin, Swear on the Alcaran your Caute is right; + 
_ And Mabomet fo proſper you in'tight. (They kiſt the Alcoran. 


Ozmyn and Benzayda embyace, and take leave in dumb ſnow ; 
while T.yndaraxa ſpeaky to ber Brothers. 
Lynd. If you @rcome, let neither of therttlive ; 
But uſe with care the advantages I pive : * 
One of their Swords in fight ſhall vſFleſs be ; - 
The bearer of it is ſuborn®d by me. ** "7 (She and Benzayda retire. 
Alabez,. Now, Principals and Seconds, all advance, 
And each of you aſſiſt his fellows chance; 
Selin., The Wind and Sun we equally divide ; 
So, let th? event of Arms the truth decide. 
The chances of the fight, ant! every wound, 
The Trumpets, on the Vietors part, reſound. 


The Trumpets ſound ; Almanzor aud Zulema meet and fight ; 
Ozmyn and Hatniet': after ſome paſſes, the Sword of O7z- 
myn breaks ; be retires defending himſelf, and is wound- 
ed : the Zegty's Trumpets ſound their advantage : Ale 
manzor, ix the mean time, drives Zulema to the farther 
end of the Stage; till, hearing the Trumpets of the adverſe 
Party, he logkg back and ſees Ozmyn's mizsfortuue ;, he 
makes at Zulema juſt as Ozmyn fallr, in retiring, and Ha. 
met 2s thruſting at bem. 


Hawet & Ozmyn thruſting. 
Our difference now ſhall ſoon determin'd be. 


Almanz, Hold, Traytor, and defend thy feif from me. . 
R 2 Hame 
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Mine has betray'd me t6 thipputick tame 2 $43 tn b "20m 
And Virtue, WhIch6 _ A _ all , 

Eſper. Leave then that ſhadbWbygzap ſacebur 
To fm we ſerve, the Chriſtiane Deity. | Y 
Virtue's no God, nor has: web Divine : 

But he ptotefts iT wha did Rteojogh., 
Truſt then, in him, and Grace, implote. 
Faith to believe what ri [we adore..," | 

Almab. Thou Pow'r if] have are,  Jotgive ; 16.3; 
My infancywas taught aha beliexe,: 1: 1; 1 
But if thy Chriſtians truly worſhip thee; 

Let me thy Godhead in thy futcour free. 
So ſhall thy Juſtice in ny. 1afety. ſhine;.. . . - 
And all my days, which thob' halt add; /be4hine. .- 

Enter the King, Abenartiar Lyndavaxa,' \BenZayda : then Abdel 

melech guarded. And { oft ls, Selin and Alaber, ac ' Drier 
of the field, .\ +0 7 Ws: U 

Boab. You Judges of the Field. Hieſt: your 'place 
The Accuſers'and Accogd bring face tolface. * 

Set Guards, -andJet the-Lifts be-open'd. 1=r7 hilt by 
And may juſt Heav'n aſliſt the juſter. ſide; |. : 

Almab, What, not one fender look, one rw por ; 
Farewel, my much fill lows 
Your Throne was f ble ſays too hi th, 
And therefore Hehinthinks 1fhoulld dye... 
My ſtory be forgot when ] and 
; Leſt it ſhould frighF ne ouhittifieb ' 
And, to forget me, may 'yelriogn adgi Wo; 65; .b% 
Some happier Maid (yet notieceoutd' BI. 2s AY 
But may you never thigk itipluti@qent.y1'! b3uGty 243 Go 
Leſt it ſhould cauſe you jr na to. no th, 412 b%il _ Jain lab 1041 

Boabd. "Tis pity ſo mus mugen, 1 ; p#jee 
Yet I too much am. no Gee ” ſeat. 

- OAT, 
eg s a THander ws om the nag 
eas Nh bl Ne ey 

CL o\Arm ADprar : 

Þ 4p ou ou here? 


wo AER claims 3. 
And Zulem and Hamet ate C ir:Name | | 
Like Loyal SubjeQ$In'theſe Liſts me ſtand, . | " 


And Juſtice in outKivg 
Hamet. For whom, tn — mat ot le, | 


+ Bound by our duty, we appeacly the Queen! -*/ +) | 4o;, ; 
And Abdelmelech, of Adultery.. 


Zulema. W h, like taig or gie- 
elema. Whicl ket = SO x, e will pint: Pr Mlabes. 
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Alobes, Swear otithe 4leoran yout ozuſe.is right; 


And {Le ſo proſper-yowin gh,” IA 1 tameb their Fore- 
brag TR and bow. 


Trumpets on the other fide of the Sy * - expo: Moors as Mifar, » with 


bare Swords before Almanzor and Ozmyn. 
| Selin, Say for what end'you'thus in Arms-appear : 
What are your Names, and what deman&yaytbere ? 
Almanz. Oumys is bis, Almever is ry ame 5 
We come as Champions of the Queens fair fame; 
Ozmyn. To prove thele Zegrys- like falſe Traytors,. lye : 
Which, like true-Knights, we will maintain, or' die. 
Selin- #6 Almahite. | 
Madam, do you for Champiods take theſe two; | 
By theic ſucceſs to live or die? {7 ol 
Almah. -————— Ido. 
/ Selin, Swear on the AlgaryoerCate' is tight; 


_ And Mabomet o proſper err {-eek Ra2 ':. Þ They ki fr the Alcoran. 


Ozmyn and Bentayds Ab Nec, abt dohs Jeave in dumb et; 
while L.yncarany or by ior Brovbers. | 


Lynd. If you @rcome, tet hottie 
But uſe with care the advantages: q 
One of their Swords in fight ſhall” 
The bearer of it is ſuborn*d by me; : 

Alabes. Now, Principal and 
And each of you aſſiſt his fellows howft 

Selina.” The Wind and Sun we oagally divide ; 
So, let th? event of Armsthe tnirh' devid 
The chances of the fight] att! 'every wound, 
The Trumpets, on the Vietors' part, reſound. 


ie; 
” x 


Fi 


be'; 
Ske ard Benzayda retire. 
Ml advance, 


The Trumpets gpm Almanzor 91d Zilema meet and fight ; 
Ozmyn and Hater: after ſome þ ſer, the Sword of Oz- 
myn breaks ; "be be Patires Befending bimſelf, and is wound- 
ed : the Zegry's ſoultd their advantage : Ale 
manzor, is the meant time, drives Zalema to t « 4 farther 
end of the Stage; till, "bearing the Trumpets of the adverſe 
Party, be looks back and ſees Ozmyn's misfortuue ; be 
makes at Zulema juſt as Ozmyn falls, in retiring, and Ha. 
met is thruſting at bem. 


Hamet #& Ozmyn thruſt ing. 
Our difference now ſhall ſoon determin'd be. 
Almanz, Hold, Traytor, and _ thy ſelf from me. 
2 


Hamez 


, (114 )) 
Hamet Hori Onmnpel (who cannot reſt} and both be aud = 
CT tema fol" o» Almanzor, and [hizp 2" 1 be _(Tetapes 
Hamet, \ is run through the heh and fl. 


The Queens Trumpets ſand.” * Almanzor purſues Zulema, 
"ue Fi 5nd. The He fomeremedy to find ;'————— 


Teealoo DO Treaſon look behind. 
fmanzor lookybebind bim taifec| rho. calls, aid Zulema takes 
hy advantagt and. wownds:'\bim 5 the + Zegry's Tyumpets 
—_ Almanzot terms pon” \Zulewa and arorngs bums: be 
falls. The Quttnr Trumpets found, 
Almazz. Now tiinwph ia-thy $i Siftersereachery.- {Srabbing. bin. 
Zu'ema. Hold, hold 1 havecnougirtomake me _— | 
But, that I may in peace reſign ny breath, - 
} muſt confeſs my crime before ,y-<enth, 1 
Mine is the guilt; the Queen ivifinocents. - 
I lov'd her; and, to compaſs my intent,.. - 
us'd force, which Addilninlech, gd prevent... 
The lye my Siſter forg'd** But, O'myFat 
Comes on Yo ſoon, _ ig to0 late; 
F*k" Queen; ve; eb ar pon 
'Expiate ſome pare'of: 7 -' 
Almab. | 


If ought remains in fl 
I here am ready to 
Selin. a Law. is-f 
Pronqun e the Queen” 
bl ables. Fs rk | ua 
their: ſeat sy ore Almanzor,. i the 
old : nba ore OR ;: they al 
rampet on hl 
Boab. Pefore we pay Lnupene. gg or ſhow our joy; "; 
Let us our needful charity employ: 
Some skilfn] Surgeon ſpeedily be-found, ib $0 1 
T* apply fit renedſtd CONES young... +. 


Benzayds 
That be my char .wil.cear': 
_ it with te ' andybite it with my hair. 
Ozmpn. With b how much:pltafure-I my pains endure! 
And bleſs the weeng which canſts ſach-a cure. 
, ' [Exit 'Ozmyn, Jed by Benzayda 
and Abenamar, 
Boab. Some, from the place of Combat bear the _ 

Next Lyndaraxi's death: I hould ozdain< 

But let her who this miſchief did- contrive, + . 
For nw baniſh'd fc 4 &de0 381 w guiynsl, BOY MYYS 
ny | © © TON HOfFerT 6 no Hoidue Nongom a0 Byrd: 
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Lyn. Thou ſhould'ſt have puniſh\d more, 05.g0t-at all; 
By her thon haſt notrein', thau-thale n -— hh Y [ A(ide. 
The Zegry's ſhall revenge theic br REST =... 
Betray their gate and with the 'Cheiſtiaos joyn, » ...-- 
| [ Exs: Lyndaraxaich Alabaz ; the Brdje: 


' of hem Brothers are born after. ber. 
Almanzor, Almahide, Eſperagzare-emer to the King, 
Almah, The thanks thus paid, which firſt to Heay'n were due, 
My next, Almanzor, let me pay to you x;- 
Somewhat there is, of more concernment, too, 
Which ?cis not fit you ſhould, in publick, know. _ 
Firſt let your wounds be dreſs'd with-ſpeedy. care; 
And then you ſhall th* important ſecret ſhare, 
Almanz,. When er you ſpeak, 


'-, Were my wounds mortal they ſhould ſtill bleed on 


, And I would liſten till my life were gone; 
" My Soul, ſhould, ev'n for your laſt accent, ſtay ; 
And then ſhout out, and with ſuch: ſpeed obey ; 
It ſhould not bait at Heawn to ſtop its way. 
(Exit Almanzor. 


Boab, 'Tis true, Almanzor did her honout ſave ; [ Aſides 
But yet what private buſineſs can they have! 
Such freedom, Virtue will. not-ſfure allows . 
1 cannot clear my heart; but muſt my byow:; 
He 


Almakide: 
welcome again my Viroous, yy wiſ; | 


Welcome, to Loye, to Honour, andifo- Life — 


"37 [Goes to ſalute ber, ſhe farts back. 


You ſeelt————m—— — 
As if you from.a loath'd embrace did = 

Almab, Fhen briefly will F ſpeak, ( fince you muſt know ; 
What to the world my future Acts will ſhow: ) | 


But hear me firſt, and then my reaſogs weigh: 
'Tis known how duty led'me to abey, .. _ - | 
My Fathers choice; and how b ſince did live; 
You, Sir, can beſt your teſtimany.give. 
' How to your aid F have'Aimavzry brought, 
When by rebellious Crowds life was ſought; 
Then, how I bore your cauſeleſs Jealoulie, 
- (For | muſt ſpeak; )and after ſet you free, 
Whien you were Pris'ner in the chance of War; 
'Fheſe, ſure, are proofs of Love, —— —— 

Boab, I grant they are, 

Almah. And could you, then, O cruelly unkind,. 
$0 ill reward ſuch tenderneſs of miad! 

Could you, denying what our-Lawsafbre#.....; ........ 11h 

The meaneſt Subject, on a Traytots word, mhead 
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Unheard, condemn, and ſuffer me 4 a | 
To death, and yet no common pity | 
Boab. Love fill!d my heart ey ly the: bo LITER 
Andthen, with too- much jealouſie, boil'd o'er. 
Almih. ,Be't Love or, jcalouſie, tis ſacha Crime, 
That Pay forewarn'd to truſt a ſecond time. | 
Know then, my.Prayers to all, never ceaſe 
To Crown your. Arqs with, War ; your Wars with Peace: 
But, from this day, 1 will not, Bw our Bed. 
Though Almabide ſtill. lives, yout wife is dead: 
And, with her, dies a Love ſo pure, and tcue, 
It could be kilPd by nothing but by you. 
[Exit Almahide. 
Boab, Yes, you will ſpend your life, ia Pray?s for me ; 
And yet this hour. my hated Riyal {ee 
She might a Hasbands Jealouſie- /x 0þ 


But ſhe will only fox Almangur live.: , 

It is reſoly'd, I will, my felf, provide: | - 

That vengeance, which my 0 ve BPR 

And, by Almanzr's death, at once, remove 

The Rival of my Empire, wod-wy oye . Ex Boabdelin. 
Enter Almahide, led by haanzc ok ihew's 9: Whenpaa; 


Almah. How much, Almvianz« 
Unable to repay, 1 bluſh ton 
Yet forc'd by need, &er I can L 
I, like ill debtors, come to bo pore. 
* Almans, Your new comm -on my knees attend : 
I was created for no other end. T "LI 
Born to be yours, ] do by naty  ferve,.. > M _ | 
And, like the lab*ring Beaſt, no-thanks deſerve. o 
Almah, Yet firſt your V irtue to your ſucconr call, 
For, in this hard command, you?ll need it all. 
Almanz. 'l ſtand pre rd: and whatſoc'er it be, . 
Nothing is hard'to hi who no \ Bike ms, 
Almah, Then know, 1 our Li ve mul yet implore 
Oe prof: that” Wig z 4, 45 more.. . 
Almanzor ftartzwo, 
I rzuſt confeſs, War 
For this laſt ſtroke 1'did nd Guard provide; 
I could ſuſpe(t no Foe was near that ſide : 
From Winds and thickning Clouds we thunder fear : 
None dread it from that quarter which is clear. 
And I would fain believe, 'cis bue your Art 
Ts ſhew 
You knew where deepeſt you. could. wound my heare,.. 


Almadb. 
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Almah. So much reſpe( is:to your paſſiott due 
That ſure I could not peatiſe Aﬀts on yohb,**/ : 
But, that you may not doubt ot Tre Bhd, 

"This hour I have renounc'd my hasbands bed: 
Judge then how much my Fame woyld injurid be, 
If, leaving him, I ſhould aTover ſee! 

Almanz, It his unkindneÞ have defetwd that Curſe, 
Muſt 1 for loving well be-puniltd worſe? 

Almah. Neither your Love vor merifs'l compare ;- 
But my unſpotted Name'maſt bemy care; ' 

Almapz. I have this day eſtablih'd"its renown. 

Almah, \Would you ſoſoon, what you have rais'd throw down ? 

Almanx. But, Madam, is not yours a greater guilt 
To ruine him who hasthat Fabrick buile 7 _ | 

Almah, No Lover ſhould his miſtriſs Pray'rs withſtand : 
Yet you contemn my abſolate command; * . 

Almazz.. *Tis notcontempt, T9; 

When your Command is MH out too late: 

"Tis paſt my pow'r ; and all beyond'1s fate. 

I ſcarce could leave you whew'to exjlefent, 
Much leſs when now recalPd from baniſhment : 
For if that heat your glances caft were Rrong ; 
Your Eyes like glaſles, Fire, 'Wheh -hel@Td long, 

Almah, Then, finceyouneedswill-atl my weakneſs know, 

| love you; and fo well, thatgyou maſt go: 

I am ſo much oblig'd; and have witia 

A heart ſo boundleſs and fo prodi 

I dare not truſt my ſelf or you, to ſtay, 

But like Frank gameſters, muſt forſwear the Play. 

Almanz,, Fate thon art kind to ſtrike ſo' hard a blow; . 
I am quite tyn'd; and paſt all feeling now. 

Yet——can you tell me yon have pow'r and will 
To ſave my life, and, at that inſtant, kill! 

Almah. This, had you ſtay'd, you never muſt have known : 
But now you go, | may with honour own. _ 

Almanz, But, Madam, Tamforcd to difobey; 

Ia your defence, my honour bi me Nay. 
I -promis'd to ſecure your life atid Throne; ' 
And Heay?n be thank'd, that work is yet 'ugdone. 

Almah. 1 here make void that promiſe'which you made ; 
For now I have no farther need of aid : 

That yow which to my plighted Lord was given, 
Imuſt not break ; but may transfer to Heay'n: 
Iwill with veſtals live: © 

There needs no guard at a-Religious door ; 

Few will diſturb the prajtog and the poor. . * 

(hi 


Almanz , 


—_ Bc — 
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And, through the Grates,p 

To famiſh'd hape I wou8d n& babe 
I cannot ſtafye&afid'wiſh-t or 
Thus, as a drowning 

Sinks often, and does 

With his laſt hold catchi 

So, faln frotthoſe proud 


Your Aid 1 for a dying ge RN 
Almah. 1 cannot your ba p93 errangh ? 


Bot Cip-like handle — Tom pd: "Wy 

Sink all at onee, figce you muſt, 6 te 
Almans. Cart-you that laſt f. fight eemore, \3"! 

And thruſt me yy Unalt fue of loyg4 wh ; 

Then, ſince my, hopes wage aſe gone, 

Deny'd-all favours, will Ge one; *; 


we acer ber | Lond and Us it, 
Boab, My juſt revenge no longer T11 
I've ſeen too much; I need not ſtay to 4 [ Deſcend; 


Almanz, As 2 ſmall ſhow ' 
'To the parch'd earth does fone refreſhment give, 
So, in the ſtrength of this,-one day/IfÞ Jive; 
A day, — 2 year ——an age-—+-forever now 
- - | Betwinx each ward tebifls 6 hand by i 3 ſhe fruggling, 
I feel from every touch a new Soul to 
f 7 She ſnatches her band away. 
My hop*d Eternity of joy is ! 
*Twas inſupportable and copld not laſk, _ ;..; 
Were heaven not ;made of lefs, or duller joy. 
*Twould break each minute, and it ſelf deſtroy. - 
Enter Kin g aud uards belaw 
King Boab. This, this he & or ard daiſt deny 
To ſhare my bed :—— Let 'em together die, 
Almah, Hear me, wy Lord, 
Boab. ———ow_w—_ flatt*ripg arts are vain: 
Make haſt; and execute what L ordain, - 7 FTo Guards, 
Almanz. Cut peice. meal in this cauſe, | | 
From every wound I ſhould new Vigour cake : 
And _ Jab ſhould new. Almenzors ny 


4 © a* 4 4434S. — 
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before the Queer ; 


the "pb teck- - Axon with the King. 
Abdelm. 70 the King 
Enter Abdelmelech- 
What angry God, to exercile. his-ſpjght, | 
Has ard your left hand, t@ cut off your, rights; 
[TheK; mpg 1urns, and the f; ug bt _ 
Halt 


im though my th gy 
too much —_ chr ahiter te alk 


A him, — ad phil IEG: wi, _ 
SLSEETS ST 
and all ye bleſt dbore wie 


mn fivedt 


of cain IN | 
And top darts fly t inickePTouk 
K. Ferd. May Heav'n, which bacr pi 
Avert thoſe & you Rang DOImy:s 


E7TS 
6 EOTY ( 120 3: 
adverſe ' which obſtinat fought, 
broke ; part Abdelmelech pris wo ner brought-" -: 3 you. 
K. Ferd. Fair Frapnpgd yea one, thall anc & No: hy f 
Th'effects of an obli 'd and fidorvind. tom ens won orien nh! 
- Alabez, But, ma by* om o 5 1 
The Combat carri'd a 'mordoubtfil ace To EST = 
In that vaſt ſquare- the Mlawrs/and Spaniands wer 5. 45 
Where the fierce confiit.s continued yer. © 
But with advantage on the adverſe fade; 
Whom —_— Almauzor does to conqueſt ide. 
A going out 6. ard 
Vilteris, Vittoria. © 


But theſe loud dlamours better news 
Emer tht Dutke of | Arces, mags theis Swords 
drawn' and bloodye-' © 
D. of Arco. Granada tow is yours'; and there remain 
No Moors, but ſach as own t + of 291 a8 4.5) 
That ſquadron which their King w-perſon _ | 
We charg'd; but ford 44bwenzor'in het heed. 
Three ſeveral times we diti'the Moors attack, 
And thrice, with flaughuay, did he drive: us back. 


Our Trops then I —p—_. 


Till, from our Queen, ſucoour found. 
Her Guards to our 


Did Lyndaraxe with her Troops 

And — curgd og wo | : 

Then fell the King a $- Oye 
K. _ = fotos withſtand? 7 
D of Arecos, with his death,” 

Pell back, and, falling Mick, wars weld by 

Bat, as - \ r'C 

Thiey ſwell al coy 

And firſt the 

Flies, falls, 

So, from his 


— —""— — 


(2x21, 
"When Heavn (it muſt be Hedv'n) niy fiotit did | 
To view his arm, upon whoſe PT Shed y __— } - 
A ruby Croſs in Diamond bracelets ty Union! BEI #7215 SF 4101 \þ 
And juſt above it, in the brawnier Paſt mom) 116] bil 7 4 
By nature was engrav'd a bloody 9.2 Ogio te 30 efbofhg tw * 
Struck with theſe tokens,-which ſo well I knew,-- 107 owt), 
And ſtagg'ring back, ſome paces I withdrew ; 1c 16 (inc 
He follow'd ; and luppos'd it was my feat £ ? th 
When, from above, a ſhrilt voice reach'd his car; | 
Strike not thy father, ic was heard to cry ; 
Amaz'd and caſting round his wond'rang Eye, 
He ſtop'd : then, thinking that his fears wete vain 1'// 
He lifted up his thundring arm again: 
Again the voice withheld him om my death : 
Spare, ſpare his life, ievery'd, who gave thee breath, 
nce more he Rop'd : then threw his Sword away z 
Beſt ſhade, he faid, I hear thee, 1 
Thy ſacred voice : then; in the fi all, 
He at my feet, I on his neck did 
Ferd, O bleſt Evene! 
Arcos. The Moors no longer fought; 
Dut all their ſafety, by ſubmiſſion; ſoughts 
Mean time. my Son grew faint with lols.@f blood : 
And, on his bending Sword ſu ftoad, 
Yet, with a voice beyond his heery'd, 
Lead me to live, or die, by "0 
K. Ferd. I am not for his wawnds ke gricv'd than you. 
For if, what ngw my Soul divines, proves true, ——_ 
This is that Son, whom in his = 
You loſt, when by nayather forc'd io fly, + 
D. Arcos. His Siſters beauty did my paſſion move, 
( The crime for which 1 wn a _ | 
Our marriage known, - to 5ea we our flight, 
There, in a ſtorm, 4/manzor firſt aw light. 1 , » 
On his right Arm, a bloody heart was grav'd,, + -- + 
( The mark by which this dayy” S3 [as 
The Bracelets and the Crols,  w4 
Abour his wriſt, e're ſhe in 
How we were Captives made, 
And how Almenzor was in frick bred, 
om other hour p_ at —_—_ 1% 4 
For ſee, the Queen, APPER + cr ry 
Enter Qu. Label, Lyndaraxa, Ladies, Adpors, and Spaniard: mid 
as Guards, Abdglumelech,. Abegemar. Selin, Priſoners, 
King Ferdinand embracing Queen Uabel. 
All ſtories, which Granad.s,Conquelt 9. PABRE7; +: ' 
Shall celeb:ats the name of 1 abeh; : v2 S® You 


TIT 


. 


{ 222 Ack 
r Eadiesv00,” who ia their 
on the _y rea wm in your ap 
Ard for your fakes,” henceigrward, I or 
No Ladies dow'r a anS is in Lhe in. Spein 
- Fair Lyndaraxa, "cp theke p-the lent, 
Shall, under Tributes: have "ths Goreenmens 
Abdelm. O Heav'n, —— ſee chis OY 
£y:d. You murmur. you 
I knew this Empire to my; late was ow'd : | 
Heav'n-held it back as long as &'re it cou'd. | 
For thee, baſe wretch, I want a. torture yet—— [70 Abdelm, 
P'4l cage thee, cho ſhalt be my Bajaker. | 
L on no pavement but on thee will tread”; 
And, when I mount, my;foot. ſhall. know hy: head. 
( Abdelm, ber with @ Poaygrd. 
This firſt ſhall know - heart. | 


Fey boaſt, th 4 <oneg of "Ito 
Abdelm. Now Y, y "x, 4 
K. Ferd. Look to the Lady.— Seize the cv re Samy 


[ Abdelm. Fabbing bimſef. 
[Te Lynd: 


Fil do Treg ny i 
Thy blood-Les thy ruin's;Country 
Bac lows ton wall thy tnyat 


Forgive a love, exc 
Which had it not bzen's 


Selim, She's dead, and 
Ferd. Remove thoſe 
And: fee perfofin'd their rage 


Enter Al Me ) 
Emer Amanzor 4a 
brought in a Chair : no 
Almahide is dart) fhoad. 
756 4 7 Alc ſl 
"See here that Son, whom{with 
And who diſhonours not your ro! 1 
K. Ferd. I'm now ſecure, 
Shall be continu'd in the power of 
Since he, who could alone my 'foes 
birth and. honour b& become my' 
et I can own n&Joy ; 
Wat in this blood I 
Alman.;. This hottour to my Veins 5 EY will bring: 
Streams cannot fail, ied by ſo 


{ze how dear i it 
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s Which I gain, | 


= 
friend, 


boaſt, 


colt... 


« Sing 


That I uy fail in thoſe £ cha | awe. . 
neyer knew ; 


in you: 


"Bur all Court-Cuſtoms I 


heart w 
Yet ir I fo 
Something {o GngneOs 
Is drawn wy rw hon - tar 
Qu. 1{abe Yet, 
If fame mow dmiy 


+ [75 Almanevr, 


mind 
DES w6af high, -. 


_ Ce _—D__—wwn—_—_Ck tire 


Fate finds me er wodebnn—det wb 


Fm now to conquer hy $en419:0utmwy y 
The ſtrong impreſſions _y joy. $6 go 
Almah. You've yet a oe, t y e can 
hd "Wig 


Vurtue o | 

Almang:"From a falſe ens i | 
Fer ces ub i "F X45 guy K. 
Lo but _—- wil ekion Vaglar 

It Loves tawayeh © bn il | 
But Ihre livd toe lo joe knew "mn : ay : ; 
When fate Was bx muſt Eombate you.” A } + & >. ; 
I I ht to-clime che.ſtecp "ab motrin! wwaAYL 
id not think LAG ebId ag IMP" * 

Th time to die,” when NSW: KY Io 


_ ode ne apry Monch J by (ſt hon O ; wad 


AYIS Arlo 

EL OR 20” 0 hat th1p 
withirs, hal [Fur ally blood 3 69 wn IR 

Q, Jah. Peat hx Love theddd find Þ fad fucetb; ---, 5 
While I have pov : hy 
- BVOUB \\ (9 + ” __ 


I am her P 
SO w_ 


_ as a Parent; or a m__ x 47 4 

But, when my year « AP 

Shall yield to your commands, 
Alnass." Move 


Leave weeks and 
K. Ferd. Mean time, 
The Moors in Woeds' ov 

Almanz. The toyls of | 
And dreams of love-ſhall drive | 
Our Banners to th' Albamkra's 
Then,:;wave our C 
And Cry, with $ 
Great Ferdinand, 
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To theiSztond "BAR Ti'of / 


GRANADA. 

"JT Hey, who. have beſt ſucceeded on the Stage, 
Have ftill conform'd their Genzus to their Age. 

Thus lohnſon did Mechanique humonr ſhow, 

When men were dif, and converſation low. 

Then, Comedy was faultleſs, but "twas courſe : 

Cobb's 7 ankard was a Feſt, and Otter's Horſe. 

And as their Comedy, their lowe: was mean : 

Except; by chance, in fome one tabour d Scene, 

Which muſt atone for. gn #earetten Play. 

They rofe ; but at thely height could ſeldom flay. 

Pame thin was cheap,..and. the firſt comer ſped ; 

And they have kept it ſince, by being dead: 

Put were they row ta, write, when Critiques weigh 

Each 1 ines: and-exry-word,- throughout a Play, 

None of *ean;*10 tit Johnſon in his height 

Corld paſs, without allowing. grains for weight. 

Think«it notemoy that theſe truths are told, 

Our Poet's not malicgozs, © though he's bold. 

"76 63-to brand. em tht their faults are ſhown, 

Bur, by weir errors,” Yo excuſe bis opy. 

If Lowe and Honour now are higher rats d, 

?755 not the Poet, but the Age is prais'd. 
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x ; 4.0. TH E 
RIGHT HONOURABLE 
The 'Earl' of 


ROCHESTE R. 


My Lyra, 


Humbly Dedicate to your Lordſhip that Poem, of which 
you were pleas'd to appear an early Patron before it 
was'Atted on-the Stage. I may yet go farther, with 
your Permiſſion, and ſay, That it rece:v'd amendment 
from your noble Hands, e&er it was fit to be preſented. 
You may pleaſe likewiſe to Remember, with how much favour 
to the- Author, and indulgence to the Play, you Commended 
it to the view of His Majeſty, then at Wind/or, and by His 
Approbation of it in Writing,made way for its kind Reception 
on the Theatre. In this Dedication therefore, I'may ſeem to 
imitate a Cuſtom of the Ancients, who offer'd to their Gods 
thoFirſHings of the Flock,which I think they call'd Ver Szcrum, 
becauſe they help'd *em to increaſe. I am ſure if there be any 
thing in this Play, whereia I have rais'd my lelt beyond the 
ordinary lowneſs of my Comedies, I ought wholly to acknow- 
ledge it to the favour. of being admitted inte your Lordſhips 
Converſation. And not only I, who pretend not to this way, 
but the beſt Comick-Writers of our Aze, will joyn with me 
to acknowledge, that they have copied the Gallantries of 
Courts, . the Delicacy of Expreſſion, and the Decencies of Be- 


| haviour, from your Lordſhip, with more ſucezls, than if they 


f 2 ji; had 


> The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
had taken their Models from the Court of Fraxce. But this, 
my Lord, will be no wonder to the World, which knows 
the Excellency of your Natural Parts, and thoſe you have 
acquir'd in a Noble Education. That which with more Rea- 
ſon E admire, is, that being fo abſolute a Courtier, you have 
not forgot, either the Ties of Friendſhip, or the- Praftice of 
Generolity. In my little Experience of a Court, (which I 
Confeſs I deſire not to improve) I have found in it much of 
Intereſt, and more of Detration : Few Men there have that 
Aſſurance of a Friend, as not to be made Ridiculous by him, 
when they are abſent. There are a midting fort of Courtiers, 
who become happy by their want of Wit ; but they ſupply 
that want, by an exceſs of Malice to thoſe who have it. And 
there is no ſuch Perſecution as that of Fools: They can never 
be conſiderable enough to be talk'd of themſelyes ; ſo that 
they are ſafe only in their Obſcurity, and grow miſchievous 
to Witty Men, by the great diligence of their Envy, 'and by 
being always preſent to repreſent and aggravate their Faults. 
In the mean time they are forc'd, when they endeavour ro be 
pleaſant, to live on the Offals of their Wit, wha they decry 
and either toquote it, (which = dounwillingly) or to paſs 
it upon others for their own. Theſe are the Men who make 
it their Buſineſs to chaſe Wit from the Knowledge of Princes, 
leſt it ſhould diſgrace their Ignorance, And this kind of Malice 
your Lordſhip has not ſo much avoided, as furmounted. Byt 
x by the excellent Temper of a Royal Maſter, always more 
ready to hear good than 1ll, if by his Inclination. to Love you, 
x by your own Merit and Addreſs, if by.the Charms of your 
Converſation, the Grace of your Behaviour, your Knowledge 
of Greatneſs and Habitude in Courts, you having been ableto 
preſerye your ſelf with Honour in the midft of fo dangerous 
a Courſe ; -yetat kaft the remembrance of thoſe Hazards has 
inſpir'd you-with Pity for other Men, who. being of an infe- 
. T1onr Wit and Quality to you, are yet Perſecuted,. for being 
that in Little, which your Lordſhip: is in Great.. For the 
Quarrel of thoſe People extends it {elf to-any thing: of Senſe ;. 
and if I may be ſo Vain-to own it amongſt the-reſt: of: the Poets, 
has ſometimes. reach'd to the very Borders of it, even- to me. 
Sa that, if our2general: good Fortune had: not rais'd: up. your 
Lardſhip: to: defend' us,, E know: not whether: any+ thing had: 
| heen: 


= : us 
. = . . - , 
.  @ . . = 


n more RigicuJous in Cart, than Writers: | Tis 86 your 
ips Favour we Rene xv ov Protein and Patt: 
"® : Id t6 the bblehels:6f your! Natifre, wh-th' With nor 
bY 8: the leaſt ſhadowy of your Wit tobe Conteii nd in other 
2X Men: You have been often pleas'd, not only to excuſe ny Ii- 
"ME 1008s, but to vindicate what was tolerable in my Wyi- 
| from thoix Cenſures. And, whit T never tan forget, you 
| ave notpoly beencarefulof my zitation;but of ny Fortuhie: 
2 You, have. been, Sollicitous ro Jupply 'tny Negleft of my elf ; 
®* and tooverovme the fatal Moddfty of Potts, which ſubmirsthem 
+. © co perpetual wants, rathet to become importunate with 
#®.” thoſe cop ' who have the Liberality 6f Kings in their dif 

4 fings a o, difhonidtiring rhe Bonary of theif Malter;ſu 
- >» ſuch to be in Neceſſity, who endeavour at leaſt to pleaſe him : 
>” And for whoſe entertainment He has generouſly provided, if 
the Fruits of His Royal Favour were not often ſtopp'd in other 


Hands. But your Lordſhiphas,given me occafion, not to com> 


C d 
, 


«- plain of Courts, whilſt you arethere. IT have found the effefts. 


- of your Mediation in all my Concernments ; and they were ſo 

- >> much the more Noble in you, | becauſe they were wholly volun- 

- tary. I became your Lorgſhips ,-(if I may venture on the Si- 

militude) as the World was made, without knowing him whos 

. made itz and brought only a Paſſive Obedience to be your 

. Creature, TFhis Nobleneſs of yours I think my ſelf the rather 

.», oblig'd to own, becauſc otherwiſe it muſt have been loſt to all 

** Remembrance: For youare'endued with that excellent Quality: 
= ofa frank Nature, to forget the Good which you have done. 

But, my Lord, I ought to have conſider'd, that you areas 


'M. great a Judge, as you ate a Patron; and that in Praiſing your 


all, I ſhall incur a higher Note of Ingratitude, than that I 
thought to have avoided. I ſtand in necd of all your accuſtom'd 
Goodneſs for the Dedication of this Play z which, though: 
perhaps it be the beſt of my Comedies, is yet ſo faulty, that I 

” ſhould have fear'd you for my Criticle, if I had not with ſome: 
+ Policy given you the trouble of being my ProteCtor.. Wit ſeems: 
to have. lodg'd'it ſelf more Nobly in this Age, than in any of the: 
former: And People of my mean -Condition,. are only Writers, 
becauſe ſome of the Nobility, and your Lordſhip in the- firſt 
+ place, are above the narrow Praiſes which Poſie' could! give: 
you: But ler thoſe who love: to ſee: themſelves:exceeded; ene 
couragey- 


Thes Bpitle Dedicatgy. 


courage your Lordſhip ſhijpjn ſo:gangerousa Rh For my own 
Pariacl paul eo oſelbr ae Ly £1 vn ſai pre lin ets) 
be, content” wit pers gf Wer. Tk out 
deſiring you ſhould FAS 8 —4 TT blip The 'corn- 
mon Prudence of thoſe, who: are worſted i ina 7 Duc and declare 
they are {atisfied when they are, firſt Wavided, Your Lord- 
ſhip bas-byt another ſtep to, m: EE pagron of Wit, 
you may AE its I'y rant. ri tp urations 
with more.caſe than you. now Ag eh 4M the, my 
tyre eligns, whish = m ure you hatb6 ur not; or form ry wh 
han the French King is cq qatrifhpg.t the:Conqueſt of the 
'Tis a barren Ftiumph,which is Not worth your Pains,and wou'd 
only! reg him: among yOus ada whos Is wing 1 
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and moſt aithful Servant, 


JOHN: DRYDEN. 
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And they were made f ina 


A. 4 
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Ord, how Reform'd and quiet we are grown 
 Sinde*hll our Braves pe all car Weawe gone : 


RG Marx 30 1597) 
med(ig 


Thi 
v; 
Frah harh leet, "908 it BF To fo chang.” 
_ That wi cis Al in pea x 
2Pwas..4. .ſad fight, befor node 


To fee our wx 34 mn 


aſt ecoats, come, 


With Hair tuck — Ions, |! 5 1119; 
But 'twas wy Fo hear their da mo nig-: 


The Women ſab d, and ſwore they wou be true; 


But ul Guinea cannot be withſtood 
fave and Blood. 


And ſo they were," ar long” as be who, | *» 1 IDDO I 


Fate did their _— for 


In Wars abroad, they cinth = | ol 


And Miſtreſſes that ſtay, maintain. 
Now the ip , 7 tis dead Vacation here, 
For neit 7 Hind nor E 

Poor penſroe unk now peeps ere ere 
Sees the ery way ind dares not ventare- in : 


But 'n Crown with cane\.. | 

An - 0 pk v5 on foot, for Air, =" 

Our wilt hardly —_ 5420) 
They OR _ Pleaſures neaxer home 6: 
And ſees Show gud gawd) Scenes dlewhne: 

For we ih Ha come to hear.” 

But they @ glorious Trade, ' 


There*s all our hope, for we. ſhall fo —o 
A Maſqui A ba, af 9257 


Nay, to endear *em more, and let *ems ſee, 

We ſcorn to come behind in Courtefie 

We'll follow the new Mode which 44 begin, 

And Treat *em with a Room and Couch ks, 
For that's one way, | bow Ter the Play fall ſhort, 

To oblige the Town, the City, and the Court. 
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p Polydamus, Ukurpir of FO” Ee Mr. Wi 8 


Ln the Rightiu} Prikcg, ren Mr. Yor 


Argaleon, Favourite to mg M ics 

| S Fermogenes, Foſter:Father co Leapidas Mr. Cartwright. F We L 

Eubulus, his Friend and-Coampanion— Mr. VVatfſon, ©: 

| Rhodophii, Captain of the Guards — Mr. Mobur. 7-1 

\ Palamede, a Courtier«rtompmrenm— Mr. Hart. 
{ 


| WOMEN. # 


ND — 


4 Palmyra, Daughter to the Uſarper— Mix 0 h 
| Amalthea, Siſter to Argalean— —— Mrs, Jaws: F 
| Doralice, Wife to Rhodophil acme i Marſhall. Be 

Melantha, an afteted Lady-———+ Mrs. BowtelL. 5 


Philotis, Woman to Melantha— — Mrs. Reowe, | 
Beliſa, Woman to Doralite———— Mrs. Slade. 
Artemis, a Court Lady ——————- Mrs. Uphill. 
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MARRIAGE 
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- Marriage A-la-Mode. 


& * > 


ACTI SCENEL. 


Walks near the Court, 


Ig n Enttr Doralice and Beliza. 
MM 


Dor. Eliza, bring the Lute into this Arbour, the Walks areempty: | 
Ej oa try the Song the Princeſs Amalthes bad me Ys 
uy They go in and Sing. 
F; F V Hy fo "wry a fooliſh Marriage Vow : "S 
5208 Which long ago was made, 
Oblige us to each other now: | Des”, 
When Paſſion is decay'd ? Er 
We low/d, and we lod, as long as we con'd, WO 
Till our love was lowd out in us both : "X28 
But our Marriage is dead, when the Pleaſi ure 3 fled : by | 
*Twas Pleaſure firſt made it an Oath. {8 
W” 
if 1 have Pleaſure: for a Friend, , 38 
And farther Love in ſtore, I} 
What wrong has he whoſe Foys did end, | 


And who cou'd give no more ? 


'Tis & Madneſs that he 
he? Should be TFealous of me, 
"S Or that I d wy; him of another ? 


LOS —_— ———— " / 
” as * "> wa a. 
o .* _ 4. 
OO hs 
- : 


KD For all we can gain, 
6 Is to give our [tk ves Pain, Wn” 
Us When neither can binder the other. 2EY 
Enter Palatnede , in Riding Habit, and bears the Sow 
Re-enter Doralice and Beliza. 
Bel. Madam, a Str 


Der. I did not think to have-had Wienefſes of my my bad Singing 
Pale If I have ods Madam, Thope you'l Pardon the re 


| hard, botTwillt; 


+ 


2 Marriage A-la-Mode. 
a Stranger ; for I may well call my fo, after five years abſence from 
the Court; But you have freed me from one Error. 

Dor. "What's that, I beſeech you ? IX 3 YL 

Pals. T thought pood Voices, and'ill Faces, had been infeparable ; 
and that to be Fair,and Sing well,had been only the priviledge of Angels. 

Der. Arid how many more of theſe fine Things can youay to me. 

Pala. Very few, Madam, for if I ſhould continue to fee you ſome 
kours!onger;- youl6okſo killingly, thatI ſhould be Mute with wonder. 

_Dcr, This will not give you the Reputation of a Wit with me: You 
Travelling Monſieurs live upon the Stock you have got abroad, for the 
firſt day or two: To repeat with-a good Memory , and apply with a 
good Grace, is all your Wit. And commonly, your Gullets areſew'd 
up like Cormorants: When you have regorg'd what you have taken in. 
you are the leaneſt things in Nature. 

" Pala. Then, Madam, I think you had beſt make that uſe of me ; ler 
me wait on you for wo or three days together, 'and you ſhall hear al 
i have learnt of extraordinary in other Countries : And one Thing 
which I never faw till I came home, that is,- a Lady of a better Voice, 
better Face, and better Wit, than any I have ſeen abroad. And. after 
this, if I ihou!d not dec!are my felf moſt Paflionately in Love with you, 
I ſhould have leis Wit than yer you think I have. | 

Dor. A very plain and pithy Declaration. Iſee, Sir, youhave been 
Travelling in Spain or Italy,or ſome of the hot Countries, where Men come 


to the Point immediately. But are you ſure theſe are not Words of 


Courſe? For I wou!dnot givemy poor Heart an occaſion of complaint a- 
gainſt me, that I engag'd «too raſhly, and then could not bring it off. 

Pala, Your Heart may truſt it ſelf with me fafely ; I ſhall uſe it very 
Civilly while it ſtays, and never turn it away, without fair warning to 
provide for it ſelf. 

Dor. Firit, then, I do receive your Paſſion with as little Conſidera- 
tion on my part, as ever you gave it me on yours. And now ſec what 
a miſerable Wretch you have made your ſelf. 

Pala. Who, I miſerable? Thank yon for that. Giveme Love enough, 
and Life enough, and I defie Fortune. 

Dor. Know then, thou Man of Vain Imagination; know, to thy ut- 
ter Confuſion, that I am Virtuous. 

Pala, Such another Word, and I give up the Ghoſt. 

Dor. Then, to ſtrike you quite Dead, know, that I am Marry'd too. 

Pala, Art thou Marry'd; O thou damnable Virtuons Woman ! 

Der. Yes, Marry'd to a Gentleman; young, handſome, rich, vali- 
ant, arid withall the. good Qualities that will make you deſpair and hang 
your ſelf. 


Pala. Well,in ſpight of allthat, T'll a: Fortune has cut us out f6r 


eſethreedays. Marry'dpaſt 


one another; for lam to beMarry within 
Redemprion, toa young, fair, rich, and Vir | 
my Wit aslittle, asT'perceive youdo your Husband. 

Dor. Remember, I invade no propriety ; My Servant you are only 
ul youare Marry'd. | Pals. 


: And, it thall go | 


. tae, in ſpight of my Vows and ——_ tothe contrary. 
B2 


Marriage A-la-Mode. ; 


Pala. In the mean time, you are to forget you have a Hucband. 
Dor. And you, that you are to have a Wite. 
| Bel. Afide to her Lady. O Maflami; .my Lord's juſt at the end of the 


| Walks ; and, if you make not haſte, will diſcover you, 


Dor. Some other time, new Servant, wel talk further of the Preini- 
ſes; in the mean while, break not my firſt Commandmee, that is, 
Not to follow me. 

Pala, But where, then, ſhall I find you again ? 

Dor. At Court. Yours for two Days, vir. 

Pals. And Nights, I beſeech you, Madam. [ Exit Dor. and Beliza, 

Pala. Well, Vil fay that for thee, thou art a very dextrous Executio- 
ner; thou halt done my buſineſs at oneStroke: Yet I muſt Marry ano- 
ther—— and yet I mult Love this; and if it lead me into ſome lictle 
Inconveniencies, as Jealouſies, and Duels, and Death, and fo ferth; yet 
while ſweet Loveis inthe caſe, For:«nedothy worlt, and avant Mortality. 


Entgr Rodophil , who ſeems Speaking to one within, 
Rho. Leave 'em with my Lieutenant, whileI fetch new Orders from 
the King. How ? Palamed; ! Sees Palamede. 
Pala. Rodopbil! 
Rho. Who thought to have ſeen you in Sicily ? 
+ Pala, Who thought to have found the Court fo far from Syracuſe ? 
Rho, The King beſt knows the Reaſon of the Foogpe But Anſwer 
me, I beſeech you, What brought you home from Travel ? 
: = Fr erage of an old w— Father. 
the hopes of Burying hi 
Pala. Both mane ao nt 


vaild on my good Nature. 


| as you ſee, have peo 
In few words, my old Man has already Marry'd me ; for he has agreed 


with another old Man, as Rich and as Covetous as himſelf ; the Arti- 
cles are drawn, and I have given my Conſent, for fear of being diſ-in- 
kerited ; and yet know not what kind of Womau I am to Marry. 

Rho, Sure your Father intends you ſome very ugly Wite ; and has a 
mind to keep you in Ignorance, till you have ſhot the Gull 

Pala. I know not that; but Obey I will, and muſt. _ 

Rho. Then I cannot chuſe but grieve for all the good Girls and Cur- 
tizans of France and Italy: They have loſt the moſt kind-hearted,doting, 
prodigal, humble Servant, yn. Ewrope. 

Pals. AN I could do m thele three years I ſtay'd behind you, was to 
comfort the poor Creatures for the lok of you. But what's the Realon 
that in all this time a Friend could never hear from you? . 

Rho. Alas, Dear Palamede, I have had no Joy to write, nor indeed to 
do any thing in the World to pleaſe me : The greateſt Misfortune ima- 
ginable is fall'n upon me. | 

Rin In one word, LamMarrydz wretchedly Marry 

, In one word, Iam 'd; wret 'd; and have 
been above theſe two Years. Yes, taith, the Devil has had Power over 


Pals. 


- 
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Pala. I find you have Sold your felf for filthy lucre ; ſhe's ola, or 
il-Condition'd. | | 

Rho, No, none of theſe : Pm ſure ſhes young ; and for her Humour, 
ſhe Laughs, Sings, and Dances eternally 3 and, whichis more, we ne. 
ver quarrel about it, for I do the fame. ; 

Pala. You're very unfortunate indeed: Then the caſe is plain, ſhe 
* tle, A graz Beazey roo, as People 

. A great too, as People ſay. 

Pala. As Peo le a : Why, you ſhould know that beſt your felf 

Rho. Ask thoſe, who have ſmelt to a. ſtrong Perfumetwo years toge. 
ther, what's the Scent. 

Pala. But here are good Qualities enough for one Woman. 

Rho, Ay, too-many, Palamede, if I could put 'em into-three or four 
Women, LI ſhould be content. 

Pala. O, now I have found it, you diſlike her for no other Reaſon, 
but becauſe ſhe's your Wife. 

Rho. And is not thatenough? All that know of her Perfefions now, 
is only by Memory ; I remembes, indeed, that about two years ago I 
Lov'd her Paſſionately ; but thoſe Golden: Days are gone, - Palamed : 
Yet I Tov'd her a whole half year, double the Natural term of any 
Miſtrefs,and think in my Conſcience couldhave held out another quarter ; 
but then the World began to Laugh at me, and a certain Shame of be. 
ing out of Faſhion ſeiz'd me : At laſt, we arrivd at that Point, that 
there was nothing left in us to- make us-new to one another ; yet ftill 
I ſet a good Face upon the matter, and am infinite fond of her before 
Company ; but when we are alone, we walk like Lions in a: Room, 


ſhe one way, and I another: And we lie with our Backs to each other. 


fo far diſtant, as if the faſhion. of great Beds was only invented to keep 
Husband and Wife ſufficiently afunder. T 
Pala. The Truth is, your Diſcaſe'is very deſperate ; but thongh you 
cannot be Cur*d, you may. be patch*d up a little ;- you muſt get you-a 
Miſtrifs, Rodophi/ : That, indeed, is living upon Cordialsz- but, as faſt 
as one fails; you muſt ſupply it with er. You'relike-a Gameſter, 
who has loſt his Eſtate; yet, in-doing-that, you, have learn*d the ad- 
rantages of Play, and can arrive to live upon't: - 
bo. Truth is, I have been-thinking-ont, andhavejuſt reſolyd totake 
your Counſel ; and, faith, conſidering the Dami'd diſadvantages of a 
Marry'd Man, I have provided'wgll enough for a-poor humble Sinner 
that-is-not Ambitious of great Matters. 
Pals. What is ſhe for a: Woman 2. : 
Rho. One of the: Stars of. Syracuſe, T aſſure you:- Young enough, fair 
—_— and; but for one quality, juſt-ſfuch a: Woman as I would with. 
Pala. O Friend, this is not an Age to be:Critical in Beauty :: When 
we had good ſtore. of handſame.Woimmen;, and bur few- Chapmen, you 
might have been-more-curious+in your: choice ;:; but: now: the. price 15 
enhanc'd 'upon:us; and.alli Mankind ſet up- far, Miſtriſſes, ' {6 «that poor 


latte-Creatures,., without Beauty; Birth, os Breedivg, but only; Impu- 
dence; 


— 
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' + dence, po off at unreaſonable Rates; and a Man, in theſe hard times» 
* ſnaps at 'em, as he doesatbroad Gold, never examines the weight, but 
takes light, or heavy, as he'can ger it. (6 32h 

- + Rho. But my iſs has one Fault that's almoſt unpardonable ; for 

"dei a Town-Lady, without any relation to the Court, yerſhe thinks 

: her [if undone, if ſhe be not ſeen there three or four times a day, with 

e Princeſs Amalthea, And forthe King, ſhe haunts, and watches him 
-Þ narrowly in a Morniag, that ſhe prevents even the Chymilis who 
"= beſet his Chaber, to turn their Mercury into his Gold. 
> Pala. Yet, hitherto, methinks, you are no very unhappy Man. 

Rho. With all this, ſhe's the greateſt Goflip in Nature ; for, beſides 
"6 Court, ſhe's the moſt eternal viſiter of the Town ; and yet manages 
+ Her time fo well, that ſhe ſeems Ubiquitary. For my part , Icancom- 

2pare her to nothing but the Sun; for, like him, ſhe takes no reſt, nor 
ever ſets in one place, but to rife in another. © 
Pala. I conſe ſhe had need be handſome with theſe Qualicies. 

' Rho. No Lady can be fo curious of a new Faſhion, asſhe is of anew 
French Word; ſhe's the very Mint of the Nation ; and as faſt as any 
Bullion comes out of France, Coins it immediately into our Language. 

© Pala. And her Name 8— 
; Rho. No Naming ; that's nor like a Cavalier : 

Find her, if you can, by my Deſcription; and I am net fo-ill aPainter, 

that I need write the Name beneath the Picture. | 
Pala. Well then, how far have you —_— in your Love ? 

> Rbo. 'Tis = in the Bud, and what Fruit it may bear I cannot tell-; 

: for this inſufferable humour of haunting the Court, is fo predominant, 

2; that ſhe has hitherto broken all her Afſignations-with me, for fear of 

2 mifling her Viſits there. 

+7 Pals. That's the hardeſt part'of your Adventure ; but, for ought: I 

fe, Fortune has us'd us alike ;; F have a ſtrange kind of Miltrif. 

* too in Court, beſides her I am to Marry. 

Rho. You have made haſte to be it Love then; for, if I am not mi. 

en, you are but this day arriv'd. 

Pala. That's all one, I have ſeen the Lady already, whohas charm'd 

me, ſeen her in-theſe Walks, Courted her, and receiv'd for the firſt: 

4 time, an:Anfiver that does not put me into Deſpair. 


, To them, Argalcon, Amalthea, Artemis. 


=, Tlltell youat more leifure-my Adventnres., The: Walks fill apace, I 
7 ſte. Stay, is not thatthe young Lord Argaleon, the Kings Favourite 2. 
Rho, Yes, and'as Proud as ever; as'Ambitious; and as Revengetful 
Pala, How keeps he the wy ys wr theſe Qualiies ?. 

Rho. Argaleon's Father helpt him to-the Crown : : Beſides; he: gilds 


« 


| F 


: over. all his .Vices to the:King; and ftanding in the dark to him, ſees all 
. his. Inclinations; Intereſts and Humours, which he ſo.tymes:andſooths, . 


Pala. 


' thatin effec; he Reigns.. 


6 Marriape A-la-Mode. 
Pala. His Siſter Amalthea, who I gueſs ſtands by. him, ſeems not to 
be of his Tempe, ; i) | 
Rh, O, the's all Goodneſs and Generoſity..:- 
_ Arga. Rhodophil, the Kings expects 


earmeſtly. oft” : 
Rho. 'Tis done, my Lord, what he-Gommanded:' I only waited his , 


return. from Hunting. Shall T attend your Lordſhip to him ? 
4rga. :No; I go hiſt another way, [ Exit haſtily 
Amal. to Rhod. after a ſhort Whiſper. Your Friend: Then he mult 
needs be of much Merit. Y 
Rho When he has kiſs'd the King's Hand, I know he'll beg the Ho- 
nour to kils yours. Come, Palamege. 
Exeunt Rhodo. and Pala. bowing to Amal. 
Arte, Madam, you tell me moſt ſurprizing News. 
Amal. The fear of it, you ſee 
Has diſcompos'd my Brother ; but to me 
All that can bring my*Country good is welcome. 
Arte, It ſeems incredible, that this old King, 
Whom all the World thought Childlefs, 
Should come to ſearch the fartheſt parts of Sicily, 
In hope to find an Heir. 
Amal. To leſlen your Aſtoniſhment, I will 
Unfold ſome private Paflages of State, 
Of which you yet are ignorant : Know, firſt, 
That this Polydamss, who Reigns, unjultly 
Gain'd the Crown. | 
Arte, Somewhat of this I have confus'dly heard. 
Ameal, Tl tell you all in brief : Theagenes, 
Our laſt great King, 
Had, by his Queen, one only Son, an Infant 
Of three years od, call'd, atter him, Theagenes 5 
The General, this Pc/y/amns, then Marri'd : 
The publick Feaſts for which were ſcarcely paſt, 
When a Rcbellion in the heart of Sicily 
Calld out the King to Arms. 
Arte, ——-—-—— p— Polydamus 
Had then a juſt excuſe to ftay behind. 
Amal. His Temper was too warlike to accept it: 
He left his Bride, and thenew Joys af Marriage, 
And follow'd to the Field. In ſhort, they fought, 
The Rebels were ov'rcome ; but in the Fight 
The too bold King receiv'd a mortal Wound. 
When he perceiv'd his End approaching near, 
= _ the General, to 2 e _ he _ OP | 
is Widow Queen, and Orphan . . 
Arte. BE Polydargus betray?d his Truſt? 
Amel. He did, and with my Fathers help, for which 
Heav'n Pardon him, fo gain'd the Soldiers Hearts, 
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© That in few days he (Was Jalpred King : 
» And when his Crimes 
To bear the Eye of dayy''”7 ye 03s! 
He march'd his Army back to'Syracyſe. 
<N Por ſee how Heav'n can puniſh wicked Men 
'  *Tn granting their Deſires : The: News was brought him 
"That day he was to enter it, that Ewbulzas, 


Was fled, and wich hini bore away the Queen, ooo 
And Royal Orphan ; bit what more amaz'd him, A 
. "His Wife, now big with Child, and much deteſting ve; 
Her Husband's Practiſes, had willingly Y 
+ Accompani'd their flight. - x: 
7 Arte, How I admire her Vutue! _ F 
” Amal, . -What became | \ 2D 
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Impudence enough 


hom his dead Maſter had left Governor, 


Of her, and them, ſince that, was never known; 


» ſome few days ſince, a famous Robber ; ” 


Was taken with ſome Jewels of vaſt price, 

Which, when they were deliver'd to the Kin 

He knew had been his Wife's ; with theſe, a Letter, 
Much torn, and fulli'd, but which yet he knew 


Arte, —-—--— — ——Yre from hence he learn'd 


Amal, ——— It was not left ſo plain : 


The Paper only aid, ſhe dy'd in Childbed : Ye 


Bur when it ſhould have mention'd Son, or Daughter, 


Arte. ——— Madam, the King, » 


To them, Polydamas, Argaleon, Guard, and Attendams. 
Arga. The-Robber, though thrice Rack'd, confefsd no more, 


* But that he took thoſe Jewels near this place. 


Poly. But yet the Circumſtances ſtrongly argue, 
That thoſe, for whom I ſearch, are not far 9 

Arga. 1 cannot caſily believe it. ' 

Arte, — =—_ —No, 


\- You would fot have it ſo. T ajudes 


Poly. 'Thoſe I employ'd, have, in the Neighbouring Hanlet, 
Amongſt the Fiſhers Cabins, made diſcovery 


* Of ſome young Perſons, whoſe uncommon Beaury, 


And graceful Carriage, makes, it ſeem Suſpicious 
They are not what they ſec : I therefore fenc 
The Captain of my Guards, this Morning early, 


With Orders to fecure and bring *em t6 me. | £0 
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"He had a Son. | 


Mir T iage | A-la-Mole ' 
Enter Rhodophil and Palamede. ?; þ» want 


O here he is. Have you perform'd my Will ? 
Rho, Sir, thoſe whom you Commanded ine to bring, 
Are waiting in the Walks. 
Poly. —— —— —-Condu@ 'enrhither. 
Rho. Firſt give me leave aa 
To beg your Notice of this Gentleman. = 
Poly. He ſeems to merit it. His Name and Quality ? 
Rho. Palamede, Son to the-Lord Cleodemus of Palermo, 
And new return'd from Travel. 
Palamede approaches, and kneels to kiſs rhe Kings Hand, 
Poly. —-——— ——— Youre welcome. 
I knew your Father well, he was both brave, 
And honeſt ; we two once were fellow Soldiers, 
In the laſt Civil Wars. 
Pala. I bring the ſame unqueſtion'd honeſty 
And zeal to ſerve your Majeſty ; the Courage : 
You were pleas'd co praiſe in him, 
Your Royal Prudence, and you Peoples love, 
Wil never give me leave to try like 
In Civil Wars, I hope it may in Foreign. 
Poly. Attend the Court, and it ſhall be my care 
To find our ſome Employment worthy you. . 
Go, R/odophil, and bring in thoſe withour. ExitRho. awd Pala. 


Rhodophil returns again immediately, and with him 
Enter Hetmogenes, Leonidas, and Palmyra. 


Behold two Miracles Looking earneſtly ou 
Of different Sexes, hut of equal Form: $7008, andPalmyra. 
So matchleſs both, that my divided Soul 
Can ſcarcely ask the Gods a Son, or Daughter. 

For tear of loling one. If from your Hands, 

You Powers, I {hall this day receive a Daughter, 

Argaleon, ſhe is yours; but if a Son, 

Then Amalithea*s Love ſhall make him happy. | 
Arga. Grant, Heav'n, this admirable Nymph may prove 

That ſue which he fceks. | 

* Amal. Venus Urania, if thou art a Goddeſs, 

Grant that ſweer Youth may prove the Prince of Sicily. 


Poly. Tell me, old Man, and tell me true, from whence ['To LHer. 


Had you that Youth and Maid ? | 
wr —— ——-——From whence you had., ©. 
Your Scepter; Sir. I.had *em from the Gods. 
Poly. The Gods theft haye not Tuch another Git. 
Say who their Parents "wict _ 
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Her. - - My Wife, and I. 

Arga. It is not likely, a Virgin of fo excellent a Beauty 
Should come from ſuch a Stock. 

Amal. Much Jef, that ſuch a Youth, fo ſweet, fo graceful, 
Should be preduc'd from Peaſants. _ 

Her. Why, Nature is the ſame in Villages, 
And much more fit to form a Noble Iiſue 
Where it is leaſt corrupted. 
Poly. He talks, too like a Man that knew the World 

To have been long a Peaſant. But the Rack _ 
Will teach him other Language. Hence with him. 

[As the Guards are carrying him away, his Perruke falls eff. 

Sure I have ſeen that Face before. - Hermigenes ! 
Tis he, *tis he, who fled away with Eubulns, 
And with my dear Endoxia. 

Her. Yes, Sir, I am Hermogenes. 
And if to have been Loyal be a Crime, 
I ſtand prepar'd to ſuffer. 

Pely. If thou would'it live, ſpeak quickly, 
What is become of my Eudoxia ? 
Where is the Queen, and young Theagenes ? 


Where Eubulzs ? And which of theſe 13 mine? Pointing to Ten, 
Her. Eudoxia is Dead, fo is the Queen, ana Palm. 


The Infant King her Son, and Enbulzs. 
Poly. Traitor, *tis fails : Produce ?em, or —— 
Her. —— — Once more 
I tell you, they are dead; bur leave to threaten, 
For you ſhall know no further. | 
Pely. Then prove indulgent to my Hopes, and bc 
My Friend for ever. Tell me, good Hcrmogenes, 
Whoſe Son is that brave Yorth 7 | 
Her. = Sir, he is yours, 
» Pely. Fool that T am, thou ſeeſt that fo I with it, 
And fo thou flatter'ſt me. | 


Her. — — By all that's Holy. 
Ply. Again, thou canit not ſwear too deeply. 
Yer hold, I will believe thee : = yet 1 doubt, 


Her. You need not, Sir. 

Arg. Believe him not; he ſees you Credulous, 
And would impole his own baſe Iflue on you, 
And fix it to your Crown. 

Amal. Bchold his goodly Shape and Feature, Sr, 
"'Methinks he much relembies you. 

Arga. I tay, it you have any Lilue here, 
It muſt be thar fair Creature ; 
By all my Hopes I think fo. 

Ama!, Yes, Brother, 1 believe you by your I pes, 

C For 


O here he is. Have you perform'd n 
Rho. Sir, thoſe whom you. Co 
Are waiting in the Walks. 15 1597». 


Poly. - += =—=ConduR femthicher 
Rho. _— ve me leave (© 92, 5 4694 
To beg your Notice of this Genflerivan.:i- / -! uhh ll * 
Poly. » hat to meritit. His Nartis and- 2 Þon | 
Rho, Palamede, Sontothe-Lord Chodemar of ach (Q 15/4 
And new return'd fron Travel,” {+ /| 
- Palamede approaches, and bnecls to was the Kings Hand 
Poly. —— You're welcome: * 


I knew your Father well, he wgs both brave; 
And honeſt ; we two once were fellow Soldiers, 
In - laſt Civ il ay NAY. G7 wi 
Pata, I bring the lame unqueſtion honeſty 
And zeal to ve your Majeſty ; the Courage 
You were pleas'd co praiſe in lim; - 
Your Royal Prudence, and you Far cap love, 
Will never give me leave to try like hum 
In Civil Wars, I hope it may in 
Poly. Attend the Court, 7 die laſt my care 
To find out ſome Employment worthy you. * C >; 
Go, R/odophil, and bring in thoſe without. [ExitRho. awd Pala 


Rhodophil retirns again immediately, end with bins 
Emer Hegmogenes, Locus, and Palmyra. ; 


Behold two Miracles Looking earneſtly ou 

Of different Sexes, but of equal Low! ; 

So matchleſs both, that m } divided 

Can ſcarcely ask the Gods: a =p or —— __—_ 

For fear of loling one. If from ygur Hands, 

You Powers, I thall this da $row FECEIVE a Daughter, 

Argaleon, ſhe is Fours; but 

Then Amalthea?s Love ſhall make "7M Jo ch 
Arga. Grant, Heav'n, this admirable ymph may prove. 

Lhat Iſſue which he ſeeks. | 
Amal, Venus Urania,, if thou art a Goddeſs, 

Grant that fiveee Youth may prove the Prince of Sic. 
Poly. Tell me, old Min, an a me Gs, from whence 4 Her. 

Had you that Youth and Mais : | 
Her. — 

Your Scepter; vir. I. had *em Fe 
Poly, he Gods then' ha E not 1 

Say who their Parenndtrs 
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6 Her, mo = = My Wife, and I. 
4 Arga. It is not likely, a Virgin of {o excellent a Beauty 
| => Should come from ſuch a Stock. | 
> Amal. Much Jef, that ſuch a"Youth, fo feet, ſo graceful, 
| "3 Should be preduc'd from Peaſants. F 
X Her. Why, Nature is the ſame in Villages, 
= And much more fit to form a Noble Iſſue | 
-;Where it is leaſt corrupted. 
7 Pely. He talks, too like a Man that knew the World 
** To have been long a Peaſant.. But the Rack 
> Will teach him other Language. Hence with him. 
Hh.” [ As the Guards are carrying him away, bis Perruke falls off. 
.- *$ure I have ſeen that Face before. - Hermigenes : 
© PTis he, 'tis he, who fled away with Eubulas, 
mi ny And with my dear Eudoxia, 
7 Her. Yes, Sir, I am Hermogenes. 
—* And if to have been Loyal be a Crime, 
.>*. I ſtand prepar'd to ſuffer. 
* Poly. If thou would'{t live, ſpeak quickly, 
What is become of my Emdoxia ? 
*Where is the Queen, and young Theagenes ? - 
| Where Eubulus * And which of theſe 13 mine? Pointing to Le-n 
*Z Her, Eudoxia is Dead, fo is the Queen, 1 and Palm, © 
The Infant King her Son, and Enbulz, | 
*- Poly. Traitor, *tis falſe : Producg *em, or — 
we Her. _—_ kay, more 
22 cell you, they are dead; bur leave to- threaten, 
= For you ſhall know no further. ; 
2% Poly. Then prove indulgent to my Hopes, and be 
* My Friend for ever. Tell me, good Hermogenes, 
| Whoſe Son 1s that brave Youth * 
*F Her. — Sir, he is yours. 
*+ Poly. Fool that I am, thou ſeelt that fo I wih it, 
"And fo thou flatter'ſt me. 
Her. — By all*that's Holy. 
| Pcly. Again, thou canſt not ſwear too deeply. 
Yet hold, I will believe thee : yet I doubt. 
Her. You need not, Sir. 
* AArga. Believe him not; he ſees you Credulous, 
And would impoſe his own baſe Iflue on you, 
"a fix it to your Crown. 
& Amal, Bchold his goodly Shape and Feature, Sir, 
ZMethinks he much reſembles you. 
 AArga. I ſay, if you have any lilue here, 
*©Tc mult be thar fair Creature : 
®*By all my Hopes I think fo. 


"2 mal. Yes, Brother, .I believe you by your Hopes, 
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or they are all for her. 

— Sr KR -Call the Youth nearer. 
Her. Leonidas, the King would ſpeak with you. - 
Poly. Come near, and be not dazled with the Splendor 

And greatneſs of a Court. | 
Leon, 1 need not this incouragement. 

I can fear nothing but the Gods. 

And for this Glory, after I have keen , 

The Canopy of State ſpread wide above 3 

In the Abyls of Heaven, the Court of Stars, . Fg 

The bluſhing Morning, and the riſing Sun, 

What greater can I ſee ? , 

Pely. This ſpeaks the Born a Prince, thouart thy ſelf Embracing 


= 


” 
That riſing Scn, and ſhalt not ſee on Earth, hin. © 0 
A brighter than thy ſelf ——All of you Witneſs, off 
That tor my Son I here receivethis Youth, 


This brave, this but I muſt not Praiſe him further, 
Becauſe he now is mine. 
Leon. I wonnot, Sir, believe | [_Aneeling. 
That I am made your ſport ; 
For I find nothing in my ſelf, but what 
Is much above a Scorn; I dare give credit 
Towhatlocer a King, like you, can tell me. 
Either I am, or will deſerve to be your Son. 
Arga. 1 yet maintain it is impoſhble 
This young Man ſhould be yours; for, if he were, 
Why ſhould Hermogenes fo long conceal him 
When he might gain ſo much by his diſcovery? 


” - 
=y wad " 
Ps 


Her. I ſtay'd a while to make him worthy, Sir, of you. To the ', 
But in that time I found King, - 4 
Somewhat within him, which ſo mov'd my love, | j 
I never could reſolve to part with him. 'N 

Leon. You ask too many Queſtions, and are [To Argaleon. {Þ 
Too ſawcy for a Subject. 


Arga. Yourather over-adt your part, and are 
Too ſoon a Prince. 
Leon. 


Too ſoon youll find me one.. 

Poly. Enough, Argaleon, BP 
I have declar'd him mine: And you, Leonidas, 1 
Live well with him I Love. 

Arga. Sir, it he be your Son, I may have leave 
Tothink your Queen had Twins; look on this Virgin ; 


Me 

Hermogenes would enviouſly deprive you "© 

Of half your Treaſure. pv 
Hey, mmm cnn Sir, ſhe is my Daughter. 


I could, perhaps, thus aided by this Lord, 
Preter her to be yours ; but Truth forbid 


Fs ® \ 2 
0 
{LBS 
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®. ſhould procure her greatneſs by a Lie. 
Poly. Come hither, beauteous Maid: Are you notforry 


= Your Father will not let you paſs for mine ? 
2 Pabn. I am Content to be 'what Heay'n has made me. 
3+ Poly. Could you not Wiſh yourſelf a Princeſs then? 
- Palm. Not to be Siſter to Leonidas. 
- Poly. Why, my ſweet Maid ? ' 
217 Palm, —*-— Indeed I cannot tell ; 
ſ- "Bue uld be content to be his Handmaid. 
”  Arga. I wiſh I had not ſeen her. [ 4/ide. 
| Palm. 1 muſt weep for your good Fortune ; [70 Leonidas. 


* ©, Pray Pardon me, indeed 1 cannot help it. 
| Ten (alas, I had forgot, 
_ *>Now I muſt call you Prince) but muſt IT leave you ? 
* Leon. dare not ſpeak to her; for if I ſhould, [4fide. 
1 muſt weep too. | 
Poly. No, you ſhall live at Court, ſweet Innocence, 
- And ſee him there. Hermogenes, 
Though you intended not to make me happy, 
"Yet you ſhall be Rewarded for tlevent. 
Come, my Leonidas, let's thank the Gods; 
Thou for a Father, I for ſuch a Son. if 
* Leon. My dear Palmyra, many Eyes oblerve me, 


$8 bo L have Thoughts fo tender ; that I cannoc 


Exeunt all but Lcon. an4 Pal. 


lick Speak 'em to you: Some Hours hence 

ſhake off theſe crowds of fawning Courtiers. 
*And then — [Exit Leonidas. 

Palm. Fly fwiſt, you Hours, you meaſure time for me in vain, 
Till you bring back Leonidas again. | 
> orter now; and to redeem that wrong, 

hen he and I are met, be twice as long. [Exit. 
. 4 


ACT IL SCENE I. 


Melantha and Dhilotis. 


Phil. go Rhodophil's a fine Gentleman indeed , Madam; and I 
. think deſerves your Aﬀection. 
* Ael. Let me die but he's a fine Man; heSings, and Dances es Fran. 
"+cors, and writes the Billets Dowx to a Miracle. : 

Phil. And thoſe are no ſmall Talents to a Lady that underſtands, and 


F) 


- values the French Ayr, as your Ladyſhip does. 
-— Ae. How Charming the French Air! And what an Etourdy Bete is 
..* one of our untraveÞd Iflanders! when he would make his Court to me, 


- let me die, bur he is juſt £/op's Aſs, that would imitate thg Courtly 
| | 2 


French 


= a 
a AR _ 
= : ” 
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French in his Addreſſes ; but, inftead of thoſe, comes pawing upon me, 
and doing ail things ſo Mal a drouly. * = "ER 

Phil. "Tis great pity Rhodophil's a Married Man , that you may not 
have an Honourable Intrigue with him. ; f 

Mel. Intrigue, Philotis! that's an old Phraſe ; T have/laid that Word 
by : Amour jw better. But thou art Heir to all my caſt Words, as 
thou art to my old Wardrobe. Oh Count Rkoaophit ! Altamon cher ! ] 
could Live and Die with him. A 


Enter Palamede and a Servant. 


©. 


= 


Ser. Sir, this is my Lady. 

Pala. Then this is ſhe that is to be Divine , and Nymph, and God. 
defs, and with whom I an to be deſperately in Love. 

7 [ Bows to ber, delivering a Letter. 

This Letter, Madam, which I preſent you frofn your Father, has 
given me both the happy opportunity and*the boldnefs, to kiſsthe faireſt 
Hands in S:c:ly. 2 

Mel, Came you lately from Palermo, Sir ? 

Pals. But yeſterday, Madam: 


- Adel. [Reading the Letter] Daughter, receive the Bearer of this Letter, 
as a Gentleman 4 ha I have choſen to make Jeu happy ; (Oh Venus, a new 
Servant ſent me! Andlet me Diebuthehasthe Air of a Gallant Homme ) 
bis Father is the Rich Lord Cleodemus, our Neighbour : I ſuppoſe yeu'l find 


nothing diſagreeable in his Perſonor his Converſe , beth which he has. improvd 


by Travel. The Treaty is already concluded, and I ſhall be in Town within theſe 
rhree days; ſo that you have nothing to do, but to Qbey your careful Father. 


(To Pala.) Sir, my Father, for whom T have a blind Obedience,has 
commanded me to receive your pathonate Addrefies; but you muſt 
alſo give me leave to avow,that I cannot merit'em from fo accompliſh'd 
a Cavalier. 

Pala. I want many Things, Madam, to render me accompiiſh'd ; 
and the firſt and greateſt of 'em, is your Favour. 

Mel. Let me Die, Ph;lotis, but this is extreamly French ; but yet 
Count Rhodophil --——--—-. A Gentleman, Sir, that underſtands the Gr2»4 
Mond 1o ml who has hanted the beſt Converſations, and who (in 
ibort) has Voyag'd, may pretend to the good Graces of any Lady. 
| Pala. (Afide) Hay day ! Grand Momd! Converſation } Voyag*d! and 
good Graces ! 1 find my Miſtrifs is one of thoſe that run Mad in new 
French Words. 

Mel. Huppoſe, Sir, you have made the Towr of France; and having ſeen 
all-that's fine there, will make a conſiderable Reformation in the rude- 
neſs of our Court: For, letme Die, but an unfaſhion'd, nntravel'd, meer 
Sicilian, 1s a Bete 5 and has nothing in the world of an hcnere Homme. 

Pala. T muſt confeſs, Madam, "That 

44, And what new 27noue;s have you brought over with. you ! 

| ther 


TE ——— 
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w 4 their Minoxets are to a Miracle ! and our Sicilian Figs are fo dulland fad 
> to *em'! 

* - Pala, For Minowets, Madam 
*%* Mi. And what new Plays are there in Vogue? And who Danc'd 
3 belt in the laſt Grand Ballet? Come, ſweerServant, you ſhallcell me all. 

® Pal. (Afide) Tell her all? Why, theasks all,and will hear nothing—— 
- To Anſwer in order, Madam, to your Demands—— 

» AM am thinking what a happy Couple we ſhall be ! for you ſhall 
4 ' your Correſpondence abroad, and every thing that's new 

* writ th France, and fine, I mean all that's delicate, and bien tourne, we 
> will have firſt. | 

| Pal. But, Madam, our Fortune _ 
-* A. T underſtand you, Sir ; you'l leave that to me : For the mai- 
> [ma e of a Family, I know it better than any Lady in Sicily. 
* Pal. Alas, REIET we 
.* Mel. Then we will never make Viſits together, nor ſee a Play, but 
. always apart ; you ſhall be every day at the King's Leve, and 1 at the 

Queen's; and we will never meet, but in the Drawing-Room. 

Phil. Madam, the new Prince is juſt paſs'd by the end of the Walk. 
Mel. The new Prince, fay'ft thou? Adieu, dear Servant; I have 
notmade my Court to him theſe two long Hours. O, *tis the ſweereſt 
- Prince! fo obligeant, charmant, raviſſant, that——Well, Ill make haſte 
* to kiG his Hands; and then make half a ſeore/Vifies more, and be with 
you again in a Twinkling, [ Exit, running with Philotis. 
.' Pal. (Sows)*Now Heaven, of thy Mercy,blefs me from this Tongue; 
- it may keep the Field again{t a whole Army of Lawyers, and that in 
their own Language, French Gibberiſh. *Tis true, in the day-time, 'tis 
tolerable, when a Man has Field-Room to run from it ; but, to be ſhut 
up in a Bed with her, like two Cocks in a Pit ; Hurhanity cannot fup- 
- port it: I muſt kiſs all Night in my own Defence, and hold her down, 
2+, like a'Boy at Cuffs, nay, and give her the riſing blow every time ſhe 


2 begins to Speak. 


"Be 
SS | 


Enter Rhodophil, 


Burt here comes Rh-dephil. *Tis pretty odd that my Miſtris ſhould fo 
much reſemble his: The ſame News-monger, the ſame paffionatelover 
of a Court, the ſame »Bur Baſta, ſince I muſt Marry her, Tilfay 
| nothing, becauſe he ſhall notLaugh at my Misfortune. 

i Rho. Well, Palamede, how go the Aﬀairs of Love? You've ſeenyour 
 Miltris? 
'4 bþ Pal. I have fo. 
"> = Rho, And how, and how? Has the old Cupid, your Father, choſen 
well for you? Is he a good Woodman? 
Pal. She's mucl} handlomer than I could have imagin'd : In ſhort, I 
 Loveher, and will Marry her. 
f Rho. Then you are quite off from your other Miſtris ? 
Pal. You are miitaken, 1 intend to Love *em both, as a reaſo1ab'e 
PIR . Man 
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Man ought to do. For ſince all Women have their Faults and Imper. 
: fetions, 135 fitthat one of 'em ſhould help out Yother. 

Rho. This were a bleſſed Dodrine, indeed, if our Wives would hear 
it; but they're their ownEnemies: If they would ſuffer us but now and 
then to make Excurſions, the benefit of our variety would be theirs ; 
inſtead of one continu'd, lazy, = Love, they would, in their turns, 
have twenty vigorous, freſh, and aftive Loves. 

Pal. And IT would ask any of 'em, whether a poor narr 
half dry the beſt part of the year, and running- ever one way, 
compar'd to a luſty Stream, thathas Ebbs and Flows ? 

Rho, Ay ; os is half fo profitable for Navigation. 


Enter Doralice, walking by, and Reading. 


Pal. Ods my Life. Rhodophil, will you keep my Counſel? 

Rho. Yes : Where's the Secret ? 

Pal. There 'tis. Shewing Doralice. 
I may tell you, as my Friend, /ub figillo, &c. this is that very numerical 
Lady, with whom I am in Love. 

Rho, By all that's virtuous, my, Wiſe! Aſide, 


[ 
Pal. You look ſtrangely ; how do you like her ? Is ſhe nor very 
handſom 2? 


Rho, Sure he abuſes: me. Aſide, 
Why the Devil do you.ask my Judgment? [To him, 
Pal. You are ſo dogged now, you think no Man's Miſtreſs handfom 
butyour own. Come, you ſhall hear her talk too; ſhe has Wit, I aſſure 


ou. 
n Rhs. This is too much, Palamede, [ Going back. 
Pal. Prithee do not hang back ſo: Of an old 4 ow bim 
try'd Lover, thou art the moſt baſhful Fellow, .T forward, 
Dor, Were you ſo near, and would not [Looking up. 
ſpeak, dear Husband ? 
Pal. Husband, quoth a! I have cut out a fine piece of Work for 


my {elf. [ Aſide. 


'Rbo, Pray, Spouſe, how long have you been acquainted with this 
Gentleman 2? 


Dor. Who, I acquainted with this Stranger ? 
To my beſt Knowledge, I never ſaw him before. 


3 


Enter Melantha, at the other end, 


Pal. Thanks, Fortune, thou haſt help'd me. Aſide, 
Rho. Palamed:,' this muſt not paſs fo: I muſt know your Miſtreſs a 
lictle better. 


Pal. It thall be your own fault elſe. Come, Pll introduce you. 
Rho, Introduce me! where ! Pointing to Melantha, who 


.C faviftly paſſes over the Stooe, 
Pal. There. To my Miſtreſs f of 1 paſſe EOfage 


Rb; 


EE NCI-Y 


", Rho. Who? Miantha' 
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=. 'O heavens, I did hot ſe her. 


4 


. 4 
»' 
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% - 


>” Pal. But I did : I am an Eagle where I Love ; 

"T have ſeen her this half hour. 

+> Dor. (fide) 1 find he has Wit, he has got off fo readily; but ir 
— would anger me, if he ſhould love Melantha. 

: + Rho. (Afide.) Now I could &en wiſh it were my Wite he loy'd: 1 


he's to be caage bu to =y Miſtreſs. 
Bal, ShallI run after, and tetch her back again, to preſent you to her? 
No, you need not; I have the honour to have fome ſmall Ac- 


+quaintance with her. 
. Pal. (Afide.) O Fupiter ! What a Blockhead was I not to find it out! 


y Wite that muſt be, is his Miſtrefs. I did a little ſuſpect it before 
ell, I muſt marry her, becauſe ſhe's handſom, and becauſe I hate to be. 
inherited for a younger Brother, which I am fure I ſhall be if I dif- 


_ obey ;-and yet I muſt -in with Rhodophil, becauſe I love his Wife. 
77 Rhodo. defi 


) I muſt deſire you to make my Excule.to your Lady, if 
I have been fo unfortunate to cauſe any miſtake ; and, withal, to beg 


"the honour of being known to her. 


Rho. O, that's but reaſon. Hark you, Spouſe, pray look upon this 


'Gentleman as my Friend ;- whom, to my Knowledge, you have never 


Fen before this hour. 


7 Dor. Im ſo obedient a Wiſe, Sir, that my Husbands Commands ſhall 


ever be a Law to me. 
_— Enter Melantha again, haſtily, and runs to embrace Doralice. 


.. Mela. O, my dear, I was juſt going to pay.my Devoirs to you ; I had” 


not time this morning, for making my Court to the King, and our new 
"Prince. Well, never Nation was ſo happy, and all that, in a young 
þ Prince; and he'sthe kindeft Perſon in the World to me, let me die, if he 
25 not. 

\1 Dor, He has been bred up far from Court, and therefore 


* Adel. That imports not: Though he has not ſeen the Grand Mond, and 
'all that, let me die but he has the Air of the Court, moſt abſolutely. 
Pal. But yet, Madam, he— 
Mel. O, Servant, you can teftifie, that I am in his good Graces. Well, 
I cannot ſtay long with you, becauſe I have promis'd him this Afeer- 


; NOON tO—» Burt hark you, my Dear, Pl! tell you a Secret. 


[ Whiſpers to Doralice, 
Rho. The Devil's in me, that i muſt Love this Woman. ["4/ice, 
Pal. TheDevil'sinme, that I muſt Marry this Woman. | £ff:le, 
Mel, Raiſing ber Voice. So the Prince and I Butyou muſt make 


+ a Secret of this, my Dear, for I would not for the World your Hus- 
= band ſhould hear ir, or my Tyrant, there, that muſt be. 


Pal. Well, fair impertinent, your whiſper is not lot, we hear you. 


t A[t4e, 
Dor, I underſtand then, that—— LP 


All. 
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Mel. Til tell you,my dear, the Prince took me by the Hand, and preſsq 
it al a derobb, becauſe the King wasnear, madethe dowx yeux to me,and, 
in /aitte, faid a thouſand Gallantries, or let me Die, my Dear. 

Dr. Then I am fure you 

4c], You are —_— =_ dear. 

D:r. What, beltore : 

M:1. But I know your mend IM you think, my dear, that I aſſum'd 
ſomething of ferre into _—— —— to rebute him ; but, te COn- 
trary, I regarded him, I know not how to expreſs it in our d lian 
Language, 4'un azre enjount; and faid nothing but ad autre, ad autre, and 
that it was all Grimace, and would not paſs upon me. 


Enter Artemis: Melantha ſees her, and runs away from Doralice. 


79 Artemis. My dear, I muſt beg your Pardon, I was juſt making 
a looſe from Doralice, to pay my Reſpects to you: Let me die, if I ever 
pals time fo agrecably as in your Company, and if I would leave it for 
any Lady's in Szly. | 

Arte, Thz Princels Amalthea is coming this way. 


Enter Amalthea: Melantha runs to her. 


M:1. O dear Madam! T have been at your Lodgings, inmy new G#. 
l:che, fo often, to tell you of a new Amour, betwixttwo Perſons whom 
you would little fafpect for it; that,letme die, if one of my Coach-Horſes 
be not Dead, and another quite tyr'd, and ſunk under the fatigue. 

Ama!, O, Melantha, I can tell you News, the Prince is coming this 


way. h 
4441. The Prince, O fweet Prince ! He and I are to and 
I forgot it. Your Pardon, ſweet Madam, for my abruptnekf. 


Adieu, my Dears. Servant, R5odephil ; Servant, Servant, Servant all. 
. | Exit renmng, 

Amal. Rhodephil, a Word with you. [ Whi/9ers, 

Dor. To Pal. Why do you nor follow your Miſtris, Sir ? 

Pal. Folow her! Why, at this race ſhe'll be at the Indies within this 
hait hour. 

Dor. However, ut you can't follow her all day , you'll meet her at 
Night, I hope. 

Pal. But can you , in Charity , fuffer me to be ſo Mortify*d, with- 
our aifording me fome Relief? If it be but to'puniſh that ſign of a Hus. 
band there ; that lazy Matrimony, that dull inſipid taſte, who leaves 
ſuch delicious fzre at home, to Dincabroadon worſe Meat, and to pay 
dzar for't into the bargain, 

Der. All this is in Vain : Aſſure your (cif, I will never admit of any 
Viſit from you in private. 

Pal. Tharistotell me, in other Words, my Condition is deſperate. 

Dor. | think you in fo ill a Condition, that I am reſoived to Pray for 


you 


| ' . "0 , as : ay ———_ 

Marriage A-la-Mode. T7 

2u this very Eveniris; in the cloſe Walk, beliind the Terras; for that's 

A pri 6-7 tug ind Gore } ans fare-no Body will diſturb my Devori- 
Eo entt way of maklagein Adyl Toverkeerd 

Pal. This is 5 an intment, Tever 

: Tet Women dhoneto colire dherebemist Ifind we are but Dunces 

3 'em. © Well, I will-not be ſo Prophane-a Wretch as to int her 
"*Devorions; but -to make 'em more effe&ual, I'll down upon my Knees, 
1 endeavour to joyn my own with/'em. | [ Exit, 
Rhodophil) do notLove each other; 
-aQic Brother acts but a fore?d to the Kings Com- 


| moſt on both ſides. | 
+ 380. There ſhall be nothing wanting in-me, Madam, to prevent fo 
"8 a Conlequence. 


Enter the King, Leonidas ; the Ring 1/3iſpers -Atoalthea. 
1 


IT bi I begin to hate: this Po/amede, becauſe he is to Matry 
\ -Miftris : re with him I dare not, for fear of being quite —_—— 
ad from her afy.  'Tis a-hard Caſe when a Man muſt go by 
& Rival to his Miſtris: But *dis/ at worſt bur uſing him like 'a pair of 
ry Boots in a dirty Journey ; after I'have foul'd him all day, P'll 
gow him off at Night: 1. 90 177 | 
3G Amal. (T6 the King) This Henour is too great for:me to hope. 
®*Polz. You ſhall this Hour have the:rAfſturance- of it. £ 
Edonidas, come hither ; you have heard, + | | 
FYoube not, that the Father of this Princeſs - | 
"Mas my moſt Faithful Friend;- while I was yet 
<Fprivate Many and whem I did aftune L BY 
js Crown, he ſerv'd me in that high attempt. 
1 ſee then, to what Gratiende obMies me; ©: tih® - 
"ke your Addreſſes to her. ONCE 
.XTev». Sir, I am yet too young tobe a Courtier 
-Egould roo much kr x-ray 
hd want of breeding to t Lady. 
">;Amal. Your Languag ſpeaks you not bred up in Defarts, 
IM in the ſoftneſs of ſome Aſia» Court 
here Luxury and Eaſe invent kind Words, 
-FT9 cozen tender Virgins of their Heatts. 
Poly. You need not doubt ; 
I in what Words fo&er a Prince car offer « | 
Cfown and Perſon, they will be receiv'd. 
">a know my Pleature; and you know your Daty. - | | 
Leon. Yes, Sit, Iſhail Obey, inwhat 1 can. : IH 
[> \ +a what you can, Leonidas ?! Conſider, 


- 


« ,* 
. 


our ing, and Father, who cotnma ids yet. 
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a his 5. 
- © F hope you'll give me freedom in my choice.7./. "08 Ol bn.” 1 


So neither can it beg: And;z:Str, ny 1yol 03 19065121", Iu BN 


| Your Perſon than your Crowh- Tr; 


For I-mtiſt- know Four Reaſon z\aad becure. rig 1 0 *s 


Why Minds are bent zo-one,. and fly; another? ; 44 « 
Ask why all Beauties cannot move all Hearrs?: © *, £0 
For thaugh:there-may 21 4:006F-wn L A 28+ + 
Be made a ru'e tag Colour or for Feature z1'5! Firh 
There can be none for liking, .' ll 


. Or - = were, you could not force:my Will. :: Es 

Poly. But you are juſt, you Gods ;"@® you are ;zuſt AR 

In puniſhing the Crimes of my Rebellion... tl | : " 
With a Rebellious Son! © (17) 


— Tobindhis Duty, 'tis with filken Bonds: 
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Lien, "Tis hard toitiave tny*Indination forgdjio + 1029 © 1 
Lwould not Marry," Sir $-4hd when Ido v7 7 77 95 


Poly, View. well this Ladyy-!! ic 7 hw Howon £0 & aft 
Whoſe Mind- as nuch Franſcends her Beauteaus Face,” 
As that excells all others. - 6c) ' 2061 1 SV 4:28 
- Amal, My. Beauty, as it neer could merit Love, 5 5: {06 1a 
Beleive chat: what che King has offer'd you, (.: obo 9 Ih 
Lſhould refuſe, did Lnoc-yaluetmore + 51. 025 1995048 7H 3 
. d FL 3& .3Þ::17 ©s | 
£1094» _ Think is aot Pride, © ©: '$35] | 
Qr my new Fortunes {well me-to contemn you 3+ /- * 2 4-/ 
Think lefs, that I want Eyes to fee your Beanty ; 
And leaft of all think Duty wanting in me be 
T' Obey a-Father's Willi Butf——: ++: a. ton nA 
Poly, ——— But what, Leonidas ? 


It be convincing too. 11 mich 2tewe Gon 30% 
Lum, —-————— Sir, adetho Sears, 
Which have imposd Love on us like a fate;”. 


/ 


Poly. Leonidas, you owe mermore . ; 
Than to oppoſe your liking; to my: Pleaſure, ; 
Leon. 1 owe you all Things, Sixg but ſomething to; + , 
Lowe my felf: : 7, (hw ns* Nl of 
Poly. You ſhall-diſpute no-morF; I am a King,” © - 
And I will be obey'd, | | eg ÞÞ /. 
Leen, You are a;King, Sir ; btt-you are no God; 


Yer I can puniſh him, 'as you d&ne-. 
Leonidas, there is no jeſting with ' 
My will :-Inc'er had done ſo much to gain 
A_ Crown, bur to be abſalmte in all Things. 

£Amal. O, Sir, be not fo-much a Kite, as to-- 
Forget you are a Fathg1\:. Soft Indulgenes _ +; 4 
Becomes that Name: Though Nature gives.you Pow'r,_ 
Command hin, then,; as you command your ſelf; - 
He is as much a part of you, as arg. . © F9 


. 


hr 1 A-la-Mode. 


Appetite, an , and thoſe you force not, 
t gently Bend, and make'entpliantto-your Reaſos. 
Pl, Ie may be I have usd _ rough a "" 
BY e me, my Leonidas, | 


I 
as open to the guſts of 0 ob 
the bare Shore to evety pal ag Siwas rb b 
7ill not force thee now $3 ÞHut I trreat thee, 


yſolve a Father's vow, to this fair Virgin: 
vow, which hopgs of having luch $ Son 


[ſt caus'd. 7 
Leon. Shew Lakhiy ibotience ws your Prijem, 
for I muſt ſtill deny you, though I Pk oef 
ppear more guilty to my felt, 
ve ſome reaſons, which I ren he 
hat force my diſobedience; yet I mourn 
d death, that the firſt thing you &re injoyn'd me, 
ould be thar only one command in Nature 
hich I could noe obey. 
F Poly. I did deſcend too much below my ſelf 
Chen I intreated him. Hence, eo-thy Defart, 
*TFhou'rt not my Son, or art JE | | 
WE imal Great Sir, I humbly you, make not me [ Pneeling, 
e cauſe of your Maſi. © I "bſolve | 7 
our vow-: far, far fronx me, be ſuch deſigns; 
d wretched a deſire of hein 7g great, 
y making him unhappy. You may ſee 
dmething ſo noble in thePrince his nature, 
ieves him more not to obey, than-you 
xt you are not obey'd. » 
Poly, ———— Then, for your ſake, 
ll give him one day longer to conſider”! 
dot to deny ; for my retolves are firm”, | | : 
fate, that cannot change. ' + T Exeunt Kinz and Am: 
| Leon, w— And fo are mine. - 


L fT his beauteou: Princeſs, ; COnemng as ſhe is, 
y : I maſt firſt 


468 Would never make me = 
," "=> falſe to my Palmyra, then wretched. 


, theh, a Father's anger! * 
uppoſe he 1hdtld recede from his own Vow, 
Je never will permit me to keep mine. 


—_— 


/ 


Enter Palos Argilect following her a little uftor, 


cc, ſhe appears 
11 think no more _ any thing but her. 


et I have one hour good e're [ am wretcheJ. 


ut, Oh! Argaleon foilows her! So night ' 
D 2 


20 Mharria 14 4 A-la-Mode: s 
Treads on the foot-ſteps of a:Winter's Sun, -. 
And ſtalks all black behind hin, + ++ 1 
Palm. ———— O'Leonidas, 1) | 
(For I muſt calt you ſtill by that dear name) / 1, 
Free me from this bad: bo £ 
Leon, 1 hope he dares not be injurious to you. 
- [Ares. I rather was injurious tomySelf, 
er. 5 aire | 
Leon, That muſt be judg'd when emma =o} dre? | 
trouble 3- 


Arga, 1 think you not:give your ſelf 
It concern'd us alane. 7.00. 

Leon, You anſwer.ſawcily, and indireRtly: 
What intereſt can you pretend in her? 


Arga. It may. be, Sir, I: made her ſame. expreſſions... .. 


Which I would mot repeat; hecauſe they were 
Below my rank, to one of hers-. . 
| Leon, What did he fay, Palmyra? | 

Palm. Til tell you all: Firſt he began: to look, 

And then he ſigh'd, and then he lookd again; - 

Ar laſt, he ſaid my Eyes wounded his;Heart: 

And, after that, he talk*d of flames, and fires ; 

And fach ſtrange- words, that I-believ*d. he canjur'd-. 
Leon, O my heart | Leave me, Argaleon, 
Argz. Come, ſweet Palmyra, | 

I will inſtruc you better in my.meaning : . 


You fee he would be private. . 
Leon, — ——— Go your ſelf; 

And leave her here. : 
Arga. Alas, ſhe's ignorant, 


And 1s not fit to entertain a Prince, 
Leon, Firſt, learn what's fit for you 3 that's'to obey. 
Arga. 1 know my duty 1s to wait on you. 

A great King's Son, like you, ought to forget 

Such mean converſe. 


Leon, ——— —— What? A diſputing Sybje&2? 
Hence ; .or my Sword ſhall do-me juſtice on thee. 
* Arga. Yet I may finda time ——— 

Leon, « » What's that you nutter;z [Gaing 


To find a time ? 


. # 


Arga, ——— To wait on you again 
(Sefily.) In the mean while Ilwatch-yau. | 
[ Exit, and watches duri 

Leon. How precious are the hours of Love in Courts! 

In-Cottages, where Love has all the day, 

Full, and at cafe, he throws it half away, 

Time gives himfelf, and is- not valu'd, there; - 

But ſels, at mighty rates, cach minute here. 


tis not half ſo ng or 
| BY Oh! when every 
+ How early up! what haſte he whe 
Leon, Such wire: days no" 


Woes 


& How all = on did to our | 

& While Winter-winds wege V1 
Our chearful Hearth was  aH t 
With ſtrokes in-aſhes Maids theit Li vers drew ; 
And ill fell ro. me oy fto you. 


' wk hen Love  alf'r 14: 
: . 0 young, my. ous | 
© But ſuckd in Lo inſenſbly as 


Then I was made the Lad x0 the 
And, with the os” 24g 
Still, as you ran, I kept. you 


| , | When, at our Wake, you for the C Ho 
| wal 


As you came near, Thaftily 


The cuſtom was tg Mii hook Crown: 
You kneeld;. and, in nly 


At laſt, my Subjeas fore? d me to obey. 

Burt, when f ave the Crown, atd Ke the TY 

I ſcarce had breath*to- ſay, Take-that 
Leon. I felt, the while, a pee II kihd of ſmart; 


The ſweetneſs cling'd upon my $9 da 
Like drops of Honey, loth to fall 

Palm, Life, like a.Prodigal, gave wo tas ſtore 
z To my fit youth, and now can give no more... 
3% You are a Princ2; and;in that high degree, . 
35 No longer muſt converſe wj humble mie.” 


” 


i Leon. "Twas to my lob the.G 
b A'*Tyrant's Son is doubly .bofh, a, 
He' a Crown; bas, 4 to 1 


From being happy loads it with a Wi 


I 1 hop'd; and wilh'd, and ran Wi for youu. 
If We, ing ugh, y 
And-ſtrerch'd my arm out-xight, chat held the Prize. 


he 


Palm. 1 know 50 Yell when fy Love began, 


ur hid down... 
I bluſh'd, and bluſh'd,. and | Pays nA ep 


od this - 


'The kiſs 
| When Jon fink” 0% ire ard ſt VE + 


ra : Phi. oj 


X TH 


E, 


LE 


"A 
"Shs 


Pam, 


P'd fit all day within ſome !b hey ale, 


Here the forſukin Virgin r ſts from Le: ve, IN A. 3-14. 


Rs Maretaged- 


Palm. Speak quickly ; what hay s (By 
Leon, To keep my Faith jnx} | 


' Bn iiwt - S407: i zo) , «4. 71 BE; 
Fe threatens me with Exile, an TN ner. _ al al io vor - Al 
To lote my Birth-right, and a Pp $168 51 225: wal oaeT M 
But there's a Bleſling ing hs ich he i dy Yen (1 IT hx MM 
To ſend me back'tor e and You 48a =P. w EFT F 
Palm. Why was not I a Princes 2h Jour: Dey” AA o TMN | 
But Heav'n no more _ / | 
And, ſince that <annort, this juſt neys © OHIO XN TE my 
You "ſhall nod loſe « Crow 719 "wy - Las Ny yas: Sho k 
ive ha 'x fed 612081 2688"RP -0 
Live happy pe OE, ke =. :c-51 yoy ofL”. 
I ſhall contplam r RS ns tb cf Ry to] 27 
Leon. Can you fo &aſil pion, m7 _ 
Or could you take the" E5t1 Fr d y pit | 
Were you a Princeſs, would y ot be true? 
Palm. T would; but cant ther) it from 
Lem, Did you nota 4 Fj et You. 


WARE cert 5i od 2s AY 


fi & J " v 


«= 4 . 7 
= 
ON —— | | 
- a « % 'Y ti5 bt} 1 Y . 
, , © # 
Fi Fr MAL TYL, ; 
** & 


T ove gives elteem ;' ati Ives det raw | > had 

But if I baſe'y could forget my? ow, OW ar 3A 

Poor helpleſs Innocence, what*woult 'you' 469” $ 25.1 # 
Pam. In Woods, and ,Plains, where ficlt- -my_. love begat, Joc mow 

There would I live: "Terir'd' rom fai chick man, man; Fc 3635 


Or that clote Arbor which Your rg ha _— 
7d ſearch the Groves, and erty Tr —_— __ 
Where you had carv'd our pet. uot —_— 
Your Hook, your Scrip, alt that was yours, I'd keep,  * * | 
And lay 'em by me when I, went,to ſep. I 
Thus = Gy I live: and 'Maidens,. when I die, _ .. ny | 
Upon my Hearſe white 'True-' ooh oe 2 rebrat 
And taus my Tomb thowd be” inferi above, Sy — 


Leon. Think not that time or fitedhall er divide wy Le, 
Thoſe Hearts, which Love and mntual Yows have ry'd, Se. 
But we muſt part; *farewel, my Love. © © © -_ ES NTT FRI 

Palm. lg ws DESSERT 2 

Leon. Till the next age of houts we cet en.” 211 
Mean time -— ho wa may,, Hs | 21 * 3 b 
When rear cach other we itt public = 
Cont:ive to catch aook, or ſfeal hand?” OE 23 { 
Fancy will every touch, ah glance im rove; *z oy 
And draw the moit ſpicituous parts of ki; 
Our Souls ſit cloſz, and ſi ent.y within; * . © . 
And their own Web fi Toe thete whl ous. "= 
And when Eyes mee: ts ff, off: & hh, 2”. 7 
That; >>ider-iike, we feel the render” © ok rich 


FER, [0 #76 


Wt _ i « oy T7 it Ph, HOY mOmy: —Frm- 
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_— TEMP 7EY 
yy for Rhodophil powef: Doralice _ qromhs.; = 
55.1 norls Wea boy ft 01 
on 166 1113 : Rhodo phil Il. 424. Dor: ralice g7brace. haes 
L %, Twi \ heart) day T 5+ n | | 
Rip 1 "y 5. 0wn EY, en mT fartabick. 
T had lorpor: my felf to be ſo-kinfl ;, Lan very angry withyyou, 


dear; ou are..come. home 3n after you appointed : It you had” 
ſtaid a minute ng was, hſt onſurifgy hed whethes-L-i#hou!d: ſtab, 


naggy or poem 5 So 228 ('Embracin bin. 
Gn: N Rei as ing abatabinkr'd mc ; and 
*Was 16'vex Was. PT nh | ainmillien rather'tlian 


dQWu jBy 
1 og 3 2 web If bt, 4 ben Hand. 
Deas: x Pi as ol s al ob ; po bu! Leg bo and. Wiſe : 
mode Couple would bring, Marragyiro PAYS Tom Again. Bur 
Nos oe ma $6! Nr") » 
i 1 [OT you wer not x ugh a 


(CY 31 dy A 


[Ul 


Fi” is 
i! Dor. «Wal, if r Th 
ould eycr. 


F- 
he. yon 
Fo F fxT hay Ava : Govt rwo years, and 
fg foi every day me p44 a ec Fogk bar a 
can be meds , Hats FT ao ba | 
Arte. Doat on, to the ex Yo. l BP: TH 
ra a | 


axxrr[; ſ 


'- Diy, He deſerves (of apo his, thers, can be 
no doati inthe} Dt GET W I Aer'T; 52 Wark that Pay $ 
i ore. s telling 5 and after raking it for ones pains. 
© Rho. "By thar”T ſhould be a very covetous- Pegſon; tor- 1, am-ever 
| pulling ox out my ea? Reokg and Rang into. my Pocket again, 

i 


"Rk = a PT oxah 5; avian | [Embracing each,other. 

arte, (NY Ny pat fa, T RN. NEYCL ; were ir overs: Hl 

leave*ern ; - [Seats away. 

Rhp.. What, 15 yh TON M4 | | [ footing up. 
'Dor. Yes; and without Shinſ lea. 'F 

Rho. Then there' 's enough for this zime. Chartone jfrem her. 

Dyr.*Yes jure, the; Scene's dong, I take it. -— Bl 
7-1, . They walk. canmrary, Waje 0h; the Stage; hey wi bp Hynd; 
Tort Cy Packet, ar _ Ines dux OY 


"ay q 


ION? + 


" 


Rvv, 


Re —————— 


24. Marriage A-la-AMode. 


Rho. Pox © your dull:Tune, a Man can't think for you. * 

Dor. 'Pox 0 your immk-whiſting; you cafi neither. be Cotnpany 
tome your ſelf, nor leaye me to-the 

Rho. Wal, thou;att the moſtQrovo Es 

Dor. Well, thou art the dulleit Husband, thou art never to be pro. 
vok'd. | «a onal] vxaits as 1a | . 

Rho. I was never thought dull All marry'd thee; and now thou haſt 


of my own Fancy. 


-made an old. Knife of me; thou haſt whetted me folong, till.I have no 


edge left. ©" GFW _ | 
Dor..I ſee you are in the Husbands Faſhioft; pb'reſerve all. your 260d 
*Humours for your Miſtreſſes, atz& keep your Il for your 


Rho, Prithee leave rii6 to my ownCopgitations; Iam thinking over all 
my Sits, to find for which of them it was I marry'd thee. | 
Dor. Whatever your Sin was, mine's the” TT X 
Rho. My Comfart is, thou art not-immortal; and when that bleſſeq, 


-that Divine, day-comnies,”-6f thy yr pay oh reſold Fil make one 


Holy-day more 1n the Altnanack,” 


Dor.” Ay; you had need make a Holy-day far me, for I am flirs you 
have made me a Martyr. _— —_— ED 

Riv. Then, ſetring my viftorious Foot hpet thy Head, ini the firſt 
hour of thy filence, (that is, the firſt hour thou art dead, for I deſpair 
of it before,) -I will ode the Ghoſt,. ari Oath 25 terrible co we, as 
Styx is to the Gods, neyer mr oro boſadangerol cheBanes of Matrimo! 


Dor. And I am refolved'to matey ve ery fame day thou dy'ft, Ii 
be to ſhew-how littk: Pr concern'd for thee. 


Rho. Prithee, "Doralice, dv we warref thus a-days 7 ha! this is 
but a kind of Heatheniſh Pos oe anſwer the ends of Mar iage. 
If I have err'd, propound whac reaſonable Atonement may be fniade, be: 
fore we ſleep, and [ſhall not be refratory : 'But withal conſider, T have 
been "—_— d theſe three years, and be not too Tyrannical. 

Dor. Why ſhould yon "talk of: a-Peace abed, when you can give no 
Security forPerformance of Articles? , | 

Rho. Then, fince we mult live together, and borh of us ſtand upon 
our Terms, as to matter of dying firſt, let us make our ſelves as merry 
as we-can with our Misfortunes. - | 


Why, there's the Devil on'r! if thon couldſt make my enjoying thee 


but a little leſs eaſic,, or a little more unlawfu}, thou ſhoildſt fee what a 
Termagant Loyer I would prove. I have taken ſuchpains to enjoy thee, 
Doralice, that T have fancidthee allthe fine Women in the Town, to help 
me out : But now there's none left for meto think on, my Imagination 
is quite jaded. Thou art a Wiſe, and thou wilt be a Wife, and I can 
make the another no longer. Exit Rhodophil. 
— Dor. Well, ſince thou art a Husband, ani wilt be a Husband, Pl try 
1f I can find out another! *Tis a' pretty time We Women have on't, to 
be made Widows, while we are marry'd. Our Husbands think it rea- 
{onable to complain, that-we are the fame, andthe fameto them ; when 
we have more realon to complain, that they are not the ſarae to us: 


Becauſe 


"A Marriage Ala-Mode. 25 
* 14h , 4 | ' + * 7 Too "4 4 77" \ 3t : 

» I Becauſe the catinet feed on Diſh, therefore. we muſt be ſtarv'd 
G "'Tis cnoudht ther they have : Taffcient Ordinary provided, and a Table 
ready ſpread for 'em : If they cannot fall too and Eat heartily, the 
fault is theirs; and-'tis pity, me-thinks,” that the good Creature ſhould 
T be loſt, when many a poor Sinner would be glad one. 


bg | Enter Melancha, and Artemis to her. 


+ Ad. Dear, my. Dear, pity me; I am ſo chagrin to. day, and have 
+Thad the moſt ſi —- 8s Court! I weat this Afternoon todo my 

4 devoir to Princeſs Amalthea, found her, GConversd with her, and help'd 

to make her. Court ſome half an hour ; after which, ſhe went to take * 


the Air, .choſe out two Ladies to go with her,that came in after me,and 

ft me moſt barbarouſly behind her.  . 
Arte. You are the lets to be pitid Melewha, becauſe you ſubjetyour 
2 £elf to theſe -by comung pe y to Court, where you have 


* ho Buſineſs nor Employment... . --- | | 
>, - Mel. I declare, I had ratherof the two, be raily*d, nay, mal traittee 
at Court, than be Deifi'd in the Town; for, aſluredly, nothing can 
be fo Ridicule, as a meer Town-Lady: 
”. . Dor, Elpecially at Cours. , How Þ have ſeen 'em crowd and ſweat 
In the Draving foo on ak ay Il: for that's - their time -to 
arm, one! 0g, ce. 'O, how they catch at a Bow, or 
y little Salute from a Courtier, to make ſhew of their Acquaintafice ! 
rather than be thought tobe quite unknown ,. they Court'ſie to one 
other; but they rake true pains to come near the Circle,and preſs and 
upon the Princes, to write Letters intocthe Country how ſhe was 
- , while the Ladies that ftand abour make their Court to her with 
em. | ' 
þ "74 Theſe are Jad Truths, Melentha; and therefore I would cen 
adviſe you to quit the Court, and live-either wholly in the Town; or, 
24 you like not that, in the Country. IIN2 
—» Dor. In the Country! nay, that's to fall beneaththe Town; forthey 
*- Jive there upon our here: Their entertainment of Wits only the 
*. remembrance of what = had when they were laſt in Town ; they 
_ Jive this year upon: the years. Knowledge, as their Cattel do ail 
- Night, by chewing the Cud of what they Eat in the Afternoon. 
4 *L And they tell for News, ſuch unlikely Stories ; a Letter from 
-Bne of us is ſuch a-preſent to 'em, that the poor Souls wait for the Car. 
$fiers day with ſuch Devotion, that they cannot ſleep the Night before. 
; 5 Arte. No more. than I can, the Night before I am to go a Journey. 
+ Dor. Or, before I amto try on a new Gown. 
+». Al. A Song that's ſtale here, will be new there a Twelvemonth 
= ; and if a Man of the Town by chance come-amongſt 'em, he's 


: 
iv - 


- Veverenced for Teachigg 'em the Tune. 
* Dor, A Friend of mine, who makes Songs ſometimes, came lately 
I of the Welt, and vow'd he was _ out of Count'nance with a 


.. "nn 


> 1&3. 


: 


Marriage Hla-Mode. 


Song of his ; for at the firſt Coun Gentleman's he viſited , he faw 
tots Tailors croſs Legg'd upon the ' able in the Fall 2 Who were tear. 
ing out'as loud as ever they could Sing, 6 


After the Pangs of a deſpefate Lover, &c. 


and all that day he heard nothiyg elſe, but the Daughters of the Houſe 
and the Maids, humming it over in every Corner, and the Father 
whultling it. | 

Arte, Indeed T have obferv'd of my ſelf, that when Tam out of Town 


but a Fortnight, Tam fo humble, | that I would receive a. Letter from | 


my Tailor or Mercer for a Favour. 


Mel. When I have been at Graf in the Surpmer, and am new come _ 
up-again, methinks Pm to be turn'd into Ridicule by all that ſee me; *. 


but when I have been onee or twice at Conrt, I begin to value my fe! 
acain, and to defpifemy Country Acquainrance. - + 

Arte. There are places where all People may beadbr'd,and we ought 
to know our ſelves ſo well as to chyſe 'em- © i 

Dor. That's very true ; your little Courtiers Wife, whoſpeaks to the 
King but once a Month, need but go to a cry av bþ and there ſhe 
may Vapour, and cry, The King and I, at every Word. - Your Town. 
Lady, who is Laugh'd at jn the Circle, taſtes her Coach into the City, 


and there ſhe's called your Honour, and has 4 Banquet from the Mer. 


chants Wife, whom. ſhe Laughs at for her kindnels.s And,as for my f. 
nical Cit, the removes but to her Countty Houſe, and their infalts over 
the Country Gentlewoman that never comes up'; 'who 'Preats her with 
Frumity and Cuſtard, and opens her dear Bottle of Mirabilis beſide, for 
a Jill-Glaſs of it at parting. : ed 

Arte, At laft, I fee, we ſhall leave Mclantha where we found her; 
for, by your Deſcription of the 'Town and Country, _ are become 
more dreadful to her, than the Court,” where ſhe was' a 
you forget we are to wait on the Princeſs Amalthea. Come, Doralice. 

Dor. Farewel, AMelantha. pres 

Mel, Adieu, my dear. 

Arte, You ate out of Charity with her, and therefore I ſhall not give 
your Service, 

44]. Do not omit it, I beſeech you ;; for T have ſacha tender forthe 
Court, that Flove it even from the Drawing-Room to the Lobby, and 
can never be rebutee by any uſage. Buthark you, my Dears, -onething 
F tad forgot of great Concernment. | 
* Dor. Quickly then, we are in haſte. 

4e!, Do not call it my Service, that's too vulgar; but do my Bai/ 
Aains to the Princels Amalthea, that is Spirituelle ! 

Dor, "To do you Service then, we will prendre the Carroſſe to Court, 
and Go your Baiſe Miin: to the Princels Amalthea, in your Phraſe $7: 
153m ee. [Exenm Artemis. and Doralice 
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Enter Philotis, With a Paper in her, hand, 


* Ac O, are you thert;;Migion ? And, well, are not you a moſt 


-— 
is 


know you are paid 0 well>tor futniſhingme with, new words for my 


kd 


Uhrow Damſel, to retard all my viſits for want of language, when you 


-Zdgaily converſation? Let medic, if I have-not run the riſque already, 
-*to ſpeak like one of the vulgar ; and.if I have one phraſe left in all my 


ſtore that is not thread-bare &- «2, and fit for nothing but to be thrown 


oP 

'* ; Phil. Indeed, Madars, I have-been very diligent in my vocation but 

-Fyou have ſo drain'd all the: French. Plays and Romances, that they are 
- not able to ſupply you with, words for your daily expences. 


- Mel. Drain'd ! what a word's there 2 


Þ "a Epuiſee, ou- Sot you. Come, produce your Morning's work. 


Phil, * I's here, Madam. . [ Shew the Paper. 
Mel. O, my Venus ! fourteen or. fifteen words, to ſerve me a whole 


» day! Let me die, at this rate I cannge laſk till night. Come, read your 


« Naive, and Naivete. 


works: twenty toons half of 'em will not, paſs muſter neither. 
1 Phil, Sottifes. 6 . * " ( Reads. 
- Mel, Settiſes : bon, - That's an, excellent word to begin withal: as for 


» example ; He,-or ſhe, faid a thouſand Sortiſes ro me. Proceed. 


Phil, Figure : as what a figure Of a anan is there : 


Mel. Naivg.!' as baw 2; 1 
Phil. Speaking of a thing that was naturally faid ; It was fo aire : 


;# or ſuch an innocent piece.ot ſimplicity z-/rwas ſuch a neivere. 


"IC 
- 
— 
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Mel. Truce with your interpretations : make haſte. 
Phil. Foible; Chagrin, Grimace, Embarraſſe, Double entexdre, Equizoque, 


p Eſclairciſſement, Suitte, Beveur, Facon, Panchant, Coup derourdy, and Ris 


dicule, 
Atl. Hold, hold ;* how did the in? . 
Phil, They began at Sottiſes, * hs en Ridicule. 
Mel. Now give me yoyr Paper in my hand, and hold you my Glafs, 
g 


while I praQtiſe my poſtures for the day. 
Sg ( Melantha /aug 5s in the Glaſs. 


- How does that laugh become my face ? 


Phil. Sovereignly welt, Madam. 
Mel. Sovereignly ! Let me'die, that's not amiſs. That word ſhall 


- not be yours ; Pill invent.it, and bring it-up my folf: my new Poine- 


I 


=—_z 


Gorget ſhall be yours upon't: not a word of the word, I charge you. 
Phil. I am dumb, Madam. 
Atl. That glance, how ſutes it with my face ? 


[. Looking ia the Glaſs again, 
Phil. "Tis ſo languiſſant. ook 
Mel. Langiſant ! that ward ſho} be mine too, and my-laſt 1s Liane 


, > Gown thine fort, 


Cs = 1 - f «1, : / r » Gas 4-18; 
* That ſigh ? Sys a6 no 2h Wes 
; F 2 Ie I b2. 
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Phil. "Twill make many a man ſigh, Madam. 'Tis a meer Incendiary, 
Ml. Take my Gin p etticoat for that eruth. ] If thou haſt more of 

theſe phraſes, let tie di6 but-I-could gwe- away all my; Wardrob&, and 
0 naked for 'em.”' * neem ng ig tg 

G Phil. Go naked ? ther you" would 'be 4 Fenas, Madam. O- Fupiter ! 

what had I forgot?” this Paper was givers me by Ryodophil's Page. 

Mel. (Reading the Letter.) Beg the. favour from YOUremmrm—_ —__— 
Gratifie my Pallion fo — -— p— in the une 
to —behind the Terras - clock this everung— ell, 
for the Billers doux there's no man in Sicily mult diſpute with Rbodophy!; 


they afe 10” French, fo gallant,” and fo- tendre,” that. Þ cannot reſiſt the” © 


rzmptation of the aſignation. Now go you away, Philors , it imports 
me to practiſe what 1 ſhall ſay to my Servant when I meer him. 


(Exit Philotis 


Rodophil, you'll wonder at my aſſurance to meet you here; let me die, 
] am fo our of breath with coming, that I can render you no reaſon of 
. it, Then he will make this'»epartee;\ Madam, I have-no-reafon to ac- 
cuſe you for-that which is ſo;great a favour to me. 'Then I reply, But 
why have you drawn me to«his ſolitary place? Let me die, but T am 
apprehenſive of ſome violence" from you. Then, fays he ; Solitude, 
Madam, is moſt fit for _— —_ - En nn =—_ wn” a 
Nay, now I vow you're rude, Sir. - , he, fie s you' 
henrandle : f You'd laugh at me if I ſhould, Madam—— What 
do you mean to throw. me down thus ? Ah me ! ha, hay. ha. 


Enter Polydamus, Leonidas, and Guards. 


O Venus! the King and Court: Let me die, but I fear they have 
found my foible, and will turn me-into ridicule. (Exit running. 
Leon. Sir, I beſeech you. 
Poly. — 0 not urge my patience. . 
Leon, Tl not deny, +- , 
But what your Spies inform'd' you of, is true : 
I love the fair Pa/myra ; but I loyd her 
Before 1 knew your title to my bloud. 


Enter Palmyra, guarded. 


See, here ſhe comes.; and looks, amidſt her Guards, 
Like a weak Dove under the Falcon's gripe. 
© Heav'n, I cannot bear it. 


Pol ———— Maid, come hither. 
Have you preſum'd-ſo far, as to receive 
My. Son's affetion ? 


Palm. Alas, what ſhall I anfiver ? to conſe it, 
Will raiſe a bluſh upon a Virgin's face ; 
Yet I was ever taught iewas baſe 0 lye. 


. 


. Poly, 
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'JY. -* Pohl. You've been too bold, and you muſt love no.more. 
of > Palm, Indeed I muſt ; I cannot help my love ; 
nd _.” I was fo tender when I took the beat, 

| > That now I grow that way. , 
"* - >} Poly. Heis a Princej and you are meanly born. 

* Leon. Love either finds equality, or makes ic :; - 

gar © Like death, he knows no difference in degrees, 
Ot - © But plains, and levels all. . 
ul, - Palm, Alas, I had not render'd up my heart, 
i; _* Had he not lov&me firſt; ut he preferrd me 
ie! * >. Above the Maidens of .my age and rank'; 
res Still ſhun'd their company, and{till ſought mine z 


: - I was not won by gifts, yet ſtill he gave; * 

bs " And all his gifts, though ſmall, yet Fake his love. 
 * —* He pickd theearlieſt Grwotiinn es in Woods, 

ol + The cluſter'd Filberds, and purple Grapes : 


C- He taught a prating Stare to ſpeak.my.name 3 
ut And-when he found a Neſt of Nightingales, 
m Or callow Linnets,' he-would ſhew *em me, 
le, And let me take 'em out. 

— '# Poly. This is a little Miſtris, meanly born, 
be Fit only for a Prince his vacant hours, 


at > And then, to laugh at her ſimplicity, 
- Not fix a paſſion there. Now hear my ſentence. 
b 4 Leon. Remember, ere you give it,” *tis pronounc'd 


gainſt us both. 
Poly. Firſt, in her Hand 
ve 7 There ſhall be plac'd a Player's painted Sceptre; 
5. => And; on her , a gilded: Pageant Crown ; 
*” Thus ſhall ſhe go, 
-* With all the Boys attending on hee Triumph : 
- That done, be put alone into a Boat, 
-- With Bread and Watgr only for three days, 
' SO on the Sea ſhe ſhall be ſet adrift, - 
And who relieves her, dies 
» Palm. —_—— that you would execute 
.- Thelaſt part firſt: Let me be put to Sea; 
The Bread and Water, for my three days life, 
I give yowÞack, I would not live fo long ; 
But let me ſcape the ſhame. 
; Leon. Look to me, Piety; and you, O Gods, look-to my Piety ; 
.- Keep me from ſaying that which misbecomes a Son ; 
* Butlet me die before I ſee this done. 
Poly. If you for ever will abjure her fight, 
I can be yer a Father ; ſhe ſhall live. 
Leon, Hear, O you Pow'rs, is this to be a Father ? 
.* TI kee'tis all my happineſs and quiet 


You 
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You aim at, Sir; and take 'em : 
I will not fave evin my Palmyra's life * 
At that ignoble price ; but Pll die with her. 

Palm. So had I-done by you, 
Had Fate made me a Princeſs : Death, methinks, 
Is not a terrour now; 
He is not fierce, or grim, but fawns, and ſooths me, 
And ſlides along, like Cleopatra's Aſpick, 
Off” ring his ſervice to my troubled breaſt. 

Leen, Begin what you have purpos'd whegyyou pals, 
Lead her to ſcorn, your triumph {hall be doubled. 
As holy Prieſts . 


In pity go with dying Malefactors, 
So will I ſhare her ſhame. 


Poly. You ſhall not have your will {o mifth ; firſt part *em, 
Then exccute your Office. | 


Leon. G— No ; Ill die 
In her defence. 
Ah, hold, and pull not'on 


( Draws bis Sword. 
Palm, 


A curſe, to make me worthy of my death : 
Do not by lawleſs force oppoſe your Father, 
Whom you have too much diſobey'd for me. 
Leon, Here, take it, Sir, and with it, pierce my, heart z 
(Preſenting his Sword to bis Father upon hus Knees, 
You have done more, in taking my Palmyra. 
You are my Father, therefore i ſubmit. 
Poly, Keep him from any thing he may deſign 
Againſt his lite, whilſt the firſt fury laſts ; 
And now periorm what I commanded you. }. ' 


Lecn, In vain ; it Sword and Poyſon be deny'd me, F 
Ill hold my breath and die. 


Palm. Farewel, my laſt Leonidas; yet live, 
I charge you live, till you believe me dead. + "#23 
[ cannot die in peace, if you die firſt, | 
It life's a blefling, you ſhall have it laſt. 


Poly, Go on with her, and lead him after me. 


_— ——— —_— 


Enter Argaleon haſty, with Hermogenes. | 
Arga. 1 bring you, Sir, fuch news as muſt amaze yay, ,- ' 
And tuch as will prevent-you from an action 


Which would have rendred all your life unhappy. 
Poly, Hermogenes, you bend your knees in vain, 


T7? 


(Hermogenes kneet.. 
My doom's already paſt. 


Her. T kneel notor Palmyra, for I know 
She will not need my pray'rs;. but for my.ſe:f : 
With a feign'd tale I have abus'd your ears, 


' BB 
Lo 
Lg 


"> And therefore merit Death; but ſince, unforc'd, 


14 
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I firſt accuſe my ſelf, I hope your Mercy. 
Poly. Haſte to. explain your meaning. - 
Her. Then, in few Words, Palmyra 1s your Daughter. 
Poly. How can I give belief to this Impoſtor ? i 
He who has once abus'd me, often may. 
Pll hear no mote. _ 
Arga, ——— For your own fake, you mult. 
Her. A Parent's love (for I ovnfels my Crime) 
Mov'd me to ſay, Leonidas was yours ; 
But when I heard Palmyra was to Die, 
The fear of guiltlefs bloud ſo ſtung my Conſcience, 


* 'ThatIrefolv'd, ev'n with my ſhame, tofave 


Your Daughter's life. 
Poly. But how can I be certain, but that Intereſt 
Which mov'd you ftr{t tofay your Son was mine, 


'” Does not now move youtoo, to fave your Daughter? 


Her. You had but then my Word; I bring you now 


Authentick Teſtimonies. Sir, in ſhort, 


[ Delivers on his Knees a Fewel, and a Letter. 

If this will not convince you, let me ſuffer. 

P:ly. 1 know the Jewel well; *twas once my Mothers, 

| [ Looking firſt on the Fewel. 

Which Marrying, I preſented tomy Wife. 
And this, O this, 45 my Eudecia's Hand. 
This was the Pledge of Love given to Eudocia, [ Reads. 
Who, dying, to her young Palmyra leaves it : 
And this when you, my deareſt Lord. receive, 
Own her, and think on me, dying Eudocia. 
Take it; 'tis well there is no more to Read, [To Argaleors 
My Eyesgrow full, and ſwim in their own light. |[ He embraces Palmyra. 

Palm. | fear, Sir, thisis your intended Pageant. 
You ſport your ſelf at poor Palmyra's coſt ; 
But it you think to make me Proud, 
ket I cannot be ſo: I was born, | 
With humble Thoughts, and lowly, like my Birth, 
A real Fortune could not make me ne, 4 
Much leſs ateign'd. 

Poly, ——— This was her Mother's Temper, 
I have too much deſerv'd thou ſhouldſt ſuſpe. 


' That I am not thy Father ; but my Love 


Shall henceforth ſhew Iam. Behold my Eyes, 
And ſee a Father there begin to flow : 
This is not feign'd, Palmyra, 

Falm. 1 doubt no longer, Sir, youarea King. 
And cannot Lye: Falſhood's a Vice too baſe 
To find aRoom in any Royal Breaſt ;, 


Kh-- 4 


AW +4 


—  — 


4a 
22 Marriage A-la-Mode. 
know, in ſpight of my Unworthinels, #1 | 
7 am your Chi ; for Shan you would have kill'd'me " 
Methought I lov*d you then. .- : - 
Arga. Sir, we forgot the Prince Leonidas, 
His greatneſs ſhould not ſtand negleRted thus. 
Poly. Guards, you may now retire: Give him his Sword, 
And leave him free. | | 
Leon, Then the firſt _ make &# 7-ahd | 
Shall be, with your permiflion, mightY'Sir, af 
To pay that ona 66 to which Naturebinds me.. [Kneels 1 Hermog (c 
Arga, Sure you forget your Birth, thus to miſplace 
This a& of your Obedience; you ſhould kneel 
To nothing but to Heay'n, and to a King. oo 
Leon. T never ſhall forget what Nature owes, 4 ; 
Nor be aſham'd to pay it; though my Father C 
Be not a King, I know him brave and honeft, F 
And well deſerving of a worthier Sort. 
Poly. He bears it gallantly. x . | | 
Leon. Why would you not inſtruft me, Sir, before {To Hetm, * 
Where I ſhould place my Duty ? Rd 
From which, if Ignorance have made me ſwerve, | 
I beg your Pardon for an erring Son. ; 
Pa[m. I almoſt grieve I am a Princefs, ſince - 
It makes him loſe a Crown. 0 
Leon, And next, to you, my King, thus low I Kneel, of 
T implore your Mercy ; if in that ſmall time ' 1 
| 
7 
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[ had the Honour to be thought your Son, 

I pay*d not ſtrict Obedience to your Will: 

4T3 { thought, indeed, I ſhould not be compell'd, 

| L. of Bur thought it as your Son; fo what I took 
tr 


:. 4 In om you, I reſtor'd in courage; 
| 5 Becauſe "our bon ſhould not be fore'd. | | : 
J Poly. You have my Pardon for it. 0 

_ Leon. To you, fair Princeſs, I Congratulate 

Your Birth; of which I ever thought you Worthy : wy 
And give me leave to add, ghat I am Proud 4 
The Gods have pick'd me Out to be the Man : 

By whoſe dejedted Fate yours is to riſe ; 2 
Becauſe no Man could more deſire you Fortune, = 
Or franklier part with his to make you great. 

Palm. I know the King, though your are not his Son, 

Will ſtill regard you as my Foſter-Brother, 

And fo condutt you downward from a Throne, 

By flow degrees, fo unperceiv'd and ſoft, 

That it may ſeem no al; or, if it be 
May Fortune lay a Bed of Down beneath you. 

Poly, He ſhall be rank'd with my Nobili 

And kept from ſcorn by a large P 
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7 Teen, You are all great and Royal in-your Gifts; 


JM, 


Bur at the Donor's Feet I lay ?em down : 
-Ghould I take Righes from you, ir would ſcem 


-ITo which the Gods deſign'd my humble Birth : 
®And ſhould I take TT without merit, 
© Tt would appear, I wan nly courage 
{To hope is your Service, from my Sword. 
® Poly, Still brave, and like your ſelf. 
The Court ſhall ſhine this Night in its full Splendor, 
-zAnd Celebrate this new diſoovery. 
:Argalcon, lead my Daughter: As we go 
have time to give her my Commands, 


'® I did want a Soul to bear that Poverty 


BY which you are concern'd. © -* [ Exennt all but T conidas. 
” ALbar huge long Train of Evning followe: 

. e rain w owers, : 0. 

That ſwept a Furlong after me. | 


ITis true, I am lone; | 
So was the Godhead ere he made the World, 


. * And better ferv'd Himſelf, than ferv'd by Nature, 


{And yet I have a Soul 

Above this humble Fate, I could command, 

&ove to do good; give largely to true merit ; 

All that a King ſhould do: But though theſe ars not 


--,My Province, I have ſeen enough within 


fo exerciſe my Virtue. 
All that a Heart, fo fix'd as mine, can move, 
-S, that my niggard Fortune ſtarves my Love. [-Ex:s:, 


. SCENE IL 


Palathcde and Doralice meet : She with a Bock is ber Hand, 
ſeems to ſtart at Sight of bim, 


"Gt 


Der. by bp a ſtrange thing that no warning will ſerve your turn ; and 
that no retirement will ſecure me from your impertinent 
_ addreſſes! Did not I tell you, that I was to be private here at my De- 
yotions 2 x . 
Pala. Yes; and you fee] have obferv'd my Cue exaaly : I am come 
& relieve you from them. Come, ſhut up, ſhut up your Book ; the 
*WWan's come who is to ſupply all your neceſſities. 


-»* Dor, Then, it ſeems; you are to impudent to think ic was an affg. 


Marion ? This, I warrant, was your lewd interpretation of my inno- 
at. meaning. ; 

Pala. Venus iorbid that I ſhould harbour ſo unreaſonable a thoughe of 
Ib F A 


"dy 
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fair young Lady, that you ſhoald lead me hither into temptation. I 
hr might think indeed it was a kind of honorable challenge, to meet 
privately without Seconds, and decide the difference berwixt the two 
Sexes ; but Heaven forgive me if I thought amils. I 
Der. You thought too, I'll lay my: life on'e, chat you might as wel 
make love to me, as my Husband does to your Mittrils | 
Pala. I. was ſo unreaſonable to think ſo too. 3 
Der. And.then you wickedly inferr'd, that there was ſome juſtice in 
the revenge of it : or at leaſt but little injury ; for a man to endeavour 
to enjoy that, which he accounts a blefling, and which 1s not vyalu'd as | 
it ought by the dull poſſeſſor. Confeſs you wickedneſs, did' you not + 
think fo ? a+ fy 
Pala. I confeſs I was Ginkgo 25 faſt 25 I could ; hut. you think fo #7; 
much before me, that you will let me think notinng. Wo 
Dor. *Tis hoc Gag that I, deſign'd'; I have foreſtalld all your L 
arguments, and left you without a word more, to plead'for ang tha ' 
you have any thing farther to offer, ere- Sentence pak 
Animal, I brought:you hither only for my diverſion. : 
Pals. That you may have, 'if you'll make uſe of me. the right way ; 
but I tell thee, woman, I am now talking, he 
Dor. But it may be, I cams hither to hear what fine things you could 
ets You would ny knowledge, if I ſhould lok . '4 
Pala, You would be very angry, to my Thou | 4 
ſo much time to fay many of 'em—— roo (oder wenn | 
Dor. Fie, Palamede, I _ _ qr F" AA JA . 
Pala. I ſee you are ;- you have touch with your 30n, F.. 
before we - you al find that ps a.man of hgneur yel _»# 
have one ſcruple of conſcience : 
Dor. I warrant you will not want ſome naughty. argument or other © * 
- farisfie your ſelf. I hope you are afraid of betraying your - 
tend : Se 1-1 
Pala, Of betraying my friend! I am more afrdid of being berravd ;- 
by you to my. friend. You women now are fot into the way of telling | 
firit your ſelves : A man who has any. care of his Reputation will be 
loath to truſt it with you. : 
Der. O you charge your faults upon our Sex: You men are lik -. 
Cocks, you never make love, but you clap your wings, and erow when © 
you have done. 
Pala. Nay, rather-you women- are like. Hens; you never lay, bu: 
you cackle an hour after, to diſcover your Neſt—— Bur I'll venture i 
tor once. Bt 
Dor. "To. convince you that you are in the wrong, TI'll retire into the _ * 
dark Grotto, to my devotion, and make fo little noiſe, that it ſhallbs * 
inpolkble tor you to find me. . 
Pals. But if I find you- | | ij 
Dor. Ay, # you tind me— But Tl = you to ſearch in mor 
corners than you imagine. [She runs in, and he after be. -.- , 
| Enic % 


2 fir's over, 
T6 


3 How, Rbodphil and my 
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_ Enter Rhodaphil «nd Melantha. 


"4 Mel. Lit me die, but this ſokeude, andthat Grotto are ſcandalous ; 
{7X po no further 3 befides, you have a feet Lady of your own. 
” Rho. Buta ſweet Miſtrib, now and then, makcs my ſweet Lady fo 
much more ſweet. 
Mel. Thope youwill nor force me ? 
\ - Rho, Buet will, if you deſire ir. x 
= * Palo. (Wubin.) Where the Devil are you, Madam? S'death I begin 
ogg: of 'this hide and ſeek: If you ſtay a little longer, till che 
il hide in my turn, and put you to the finding of me. 
He enters, and ſees Rhodophil a»d Melantha. 
alc | 


'* Adel. My Servant to apprehend me ! this is Saprenant au dernier. 
- . Rho. I muſt on; there's nothing but mpudence can help me-out. 
Pala. Rh:dophil, How came you hither in 1o good company ? 
Rbo. iAs you ſee, Palamede ; an effet of pure friendſhip ; I was not 
able to live without you. 
' Pala. Butwhat makes my Miſtrifs with you? 
Rhbo.- Whiy, 1 heard you were here alone, and could not in civility 
"4 but bring her co you. 
"Md. You'll pardontthe effets of a = which I may now avow 
for you, if it tranſported me beyond the rules of bien ſeance. 
Pala. But who told you I'was here? they that told you that, may 
tell you more, for ought I know. 
% Pals. Butlet me cell you, we came hither fovery privately, that you 
» could not trace-us. . 
" -Rbo, Us? what us? youare alone. 
. Pala. Us! the Devil's in me for miftaking : me, I meant. Or us; 
... that is, you are me, or I you, as we are friends : that's us. 
Dor. Palamede, Palamede. Within. 
'Rbo. I ſhonld know that voice ? who's within, there, that calls you? 
Pala. Faith I can't imagine ; I believe the place is haunted. 


- 
2 Rho. O, for that matter, we had intelligence. 
% 


** _ Dor. Palamede, Palamede, All-cocks hidden. [ Within. 


Pala.. Lord, lord, what ſhall I do ? Well; dear friend, to let you 
ſee I ſcorn to be jealous, and that I dare trult my Miſtrifs with you, 
take her back, for I would not willingly have her frighted, and I am 
reſolved to fee who's there ; Il not be daunted with a Bug-bzar, that's 


+ certain: prethee diſpute ic not, ic ſhall be fo 3 nay, do not put me to 


wear, but go quickly : there's an effect of pure friendſhip for you. 


Enter Doralice, and looks amaz'd, ſceing them. 
Rho, Deralice ! | am thunder-ſtruck to ſee you here. 
Pala, So am I ! quite thunder-{truck. Was it you that call'd me 
within ? (I muſt be impudenr.) 


a F 2 B52, How 
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Rho. How came you hither, Spoule ? EE 
Pala. Ay, how came you hither? And, which is more, how could 
you be here without my knowledge? of 

Der. (To her Hwrsband.) O\, Gentleman, have I ing you i'faith ! 
have I broke forth in ambuſh uponyou!-I thought my ſuſpicions would 
prove true. | 

Rho, Sufpicions ! this is very fine, Spoule : 

Prethee what ſuſpicions ? | 

Dor. O, you feign ignotance : why, of you and Muaprha; here 
have I ftaid theſe two hours, waiting with all the rage of a paſlicnatc, 
loving Wife, but infinitely jealous, to take you two inthe manner; for 
hither F was certain you would come. 

Rho. But you are miſtaken, Spouſe, in the occaſion; for we came 
hicher on purpoſe to find Palamede, on intelligence he was gone before, 

Pala. Pl be hang'd then if the ſame party who gave you untelligencc, 
I was here, did not tell your wife you would come hither :'. Now ] 
{mel!l the malice on't on both ſides. bv) 

Dor, Wes it ſo, think you ? Nay then, I'll confeſs my part of the 
malice too. Agploon as ever I ſpid-my husband and Melantha come 
_ together, I had a ſtrange temptation to.make him jealous in revenge ; 

and that made me call P:l2mede, Palameae, as though there had been an 
Intrigue berween us. | 

Mel. Nay, I vow, there was at! appearance of. ah Intrigue betweer 
us too. 

Pala. To ſee how things will come about . : 

Rhe, And was it only thus, my dear Doralice ? [ Embrace:, 

Der. And did I wrong none, Rbodephil, wich a falſe ſuſpicion ? 

[ Embracing him. 

P/a. (Afide.) Now I am confident we had all four the ſame deſign; 
"Tis a pretty odd kind of game this, where each of us plays far double 
ſtakes : Tha + juſt thruſt and parry with the ſame mation ; Lam to 
get his Wife, and yet to guard.my. own Miſtriſs. But I am vilely fu 
pitious, that, while I conquer in the Right Wing, I ſhall be routed in 
the Left: for both oygwomen will certainly betray this parry, becauſe 
tncy ars each of them for gaining of. two, as weil as we ; and I much 

If their Neceſſities and ours were known, 
Tizey have more need of two, than we gf one. 
| ; [ Exeunt, embracing each other, 


ACT 
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_ Amal. XJ Onder he is,; and. I muſt ſpeak,. or die 


And yet 'tis death co ſpeak ; yerthe muſt know 


I have a paſlion for him, and may' know it. 
With a leſs bluſh ; becauſe to offer it | 
To his low fortunes, ſhews I lov'd before, 


© His perſon, not his greatneſs. 
” The King is good; but he is wrought to this 


Cv By proud 4r aleon's malice: 


What more diſgrace can Love and Fortune joyn: 
T'infli&t upon one man ? I cannot now 
Behold: my dear Palmyra 3 ſhe, perhaps OO; * 
I grown aſham'd of a mean ill-plac'd love. 
Amal. Afilt me, Yenus, for I tremble wherr 
'F am to ſpeak, bue Enmſt force my. ſelf. 
Sir, I would crave but one ſhort minute with you, 
And ſome few words. 
Leon. The proud Argaleor's ſiſter! 
> JAmal, Alas, it will not out; ſhame ſtops my mouth. 
- Pardon my errour, Sir, I was miſtaken, | 


-- And took you for another. 


Leon, In ſpight of all his Guards, Pll fee Palmyra ; 


"2 Though meanly born, T have a Kingly Soul yer. 


W. 
I 
Av 


Armal, I ſtand upon a precipice, where fain 
I would retire, but Love till t me on : 

" Now I grow bolder, and will ſpeak to him. 
vir, ti indeed to you that I would ſpeak, _ 
And'if. | 

Leon, O, you are fent:to ſcorn my tortunes; 
Your Sex and Beauty are your privitedge ; 
But ſhou'd your. Brother —————— 

\ Amal. Now he looks angry, and I dare not ſpeak. 
I had ſome buſineſs with you, Sir. 7 
But *ris.not worth your knowledge. 

Leon. Then 'ewill be charity to ler me mourn 


. My griefs alone, for I am muck diforder'd. 
Amal. ”T'will be more charity to mourn 'em with you: : 


Heay'n knows I pity you. 


Leon. Your pity, Madam; 
| Is generous, but *tjs. unavailable. $$ 


% 
— wo —_— 


ACT,I1W..SGENE I... 


Enter Leonidas, muſing, Amalthea following him, 


* Leon. Firſt ſcorn'd, and now commanded from the Court ! 


Aide. 
[To him. 
[ Afede. 
[ Alide: 
[ Afede: 
[ Aſide. 


[ To bim. 
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Amal. You know not till 'tis try'd. 7 
Your Sorrows _ _ : you have loſt | *J 
OE a aL Ark tier theſe/eough? : | 


—_ 


Hang two ſach Weights on any other Soul, 
And ſee if it can bear 'em. _ IP : 
Amal. More ; you are baniſt'd, by - Brother's means, 
And ne'r muſt hope again to fee your Prindels ; NT N 
Except as Pris'ners view fair Walks and Streets, 7 0 F, 
And careleſs Pages going by their Grates, k1 
To make *em feel the want of Liberty. - © 1 
But, worle than all, + 
The King this morning has injoyn'd his Daughter 
T' accept my Brother's Love. | 
Leon, _— Is chis your pity? - 
You aggravate my Griefs, and print 'ein deeper 4, 
In new and heavier ſt | | 
Amal. *Tis as Phyſicians ſhew the-defpetate ll 
T' indear their Art, by mitgating:Pains. 
They cannot wholly cure: Wheh you defpair 
Of all you wiſh, ſome part of it, -becduſe 
Unhop'd for, may be grateful ; and fome other 
Leon, What other ? G | 
Amal. Some other may "th 
My ſhame again has ſeizd me, and Team go [Afide, 
No farther | ; 
Leon, Theſe often Failings, Stghs; and-Intetruptions, - 520 
Make me imagine you have griet like mine : | 
Have you ne'r lov'd ? | 


——— ——__HO 


Amal. ———1! a&ver: *Tis in vain ; 
I mult deſpair in filence. , [Afrde. | 
Leon, You came, as I ſuſpefted then, toimock, p | 
Art leaſt obferve my Griefs: Take it not Ml (0 ; 
That'I muſt leave you. -1f I going. - 


Amal. You muſt not go with theſe unjuſt Opinions. 
Command my Life, and Fortunes; -you-are wiſe : 
Think, and think well,- what I can'do-to-ferve you. 

Leen. 1 have but one thing in my Thoughts and Wiſhes: 

I by your means I can obtain-the fight 
Of my ador'd Palmyra; or, whats harder, 
One minutes time, to tell her, I die hers. [ She ſtarts bath. 
I ee I am nor to expe&tit frem-you ; | 
_ _ indeed, with reafon. 
mai, Name any other thing ; 1s Amaithea 
So deſpicable, ſhe j— ſerve your Wiſhes 
In this alone ? f 


Leon——————— if loud ack of Heav 
Lhave no | ask of Hcav'n, 


other ſuit. 
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then, I den 
a Boker toe Fmermoer preg, 


"A on 


Leon. N 5 the means, m el. 
$. mal, Bo tx ah oye, for, Fon as, y god Ang 
© 3A 

ll be in Maſquer = 
You ſhall attend on in that diſguiſe 
Me ms boch ſee and ipeak to her 


VENFUFE It 
* you. Yes, were a God her Guardian, 


wy in eagh hand thunder. I would yenture. 
hears o ul, has Tea ay no longer [Exir. 


. Enter Ha and Eubulss 


+ Her. 'Tis he: we need not ear to ſpeak to him. 
*" Ewb. Leonidas. * 
 Leonodas, ———= Sure I have known that voice. 
Her. You have ſome reaſon, Sir; 'tis Ewbulws, 
o bread you wich the Princeb: and departing, 
| meath'd you to my care. . 
L . My Foſter, Father! let my.knees expre6 [Knreling, 
"8 Dt joys for your return! 
= _Ewb. Riſe, Sir, you mu ye 
Fi Leon. ! ——_— 


[) 
£8 And ner ar pam owns, 
, } /- But, ah! why would you leave me? 6r how could you 
: Abſent your felf fo long? 
g. 7 Eub, I'll give you a moſt juſt account of both : 
' .._ And ſomething more haveto tell yon, which 
©.» I now muſt cauſe your wonder: but this place, 
4p» almoſt hid in darkneſs, is not fafe. | 
- Already I diſcern ſome coming towards us [Torches appear, 
Wich lights, who may diſcover me. Hermogenes, h 
Your, lodgings are hard by, and much more priyate, 
here you may freely ſpeak. 
|= jen —— Let us make haſte: 
| For ſome affairs, and of no finall j importance, 
* Call me another way. Exam, 


ye 


Enter: - 
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rater Palamede and Rhodophil; with #izor Maſquer in their 
hands, and Torches before *ems ' {50 


Pals. We ſhall have noble ſport to' night, RhodegM) this Maſquera. 
ding is a moſt glorious invention. . : 

Rho, I believe it was invented firſt by ſome jealous Lover, to diſcover 
the haunts of his Jilcing Miltris:' or, perhaps, by ſomediſtrelled feryane, 
to gain an opportunity with a jealous-man's Wife. * --* 

Pal, No, it muſt be the invention of a woinan, it his {6 much of 
ſubtilty and lore in it. | | 

Rho, I am ſure *is extteamly pleaſant ; for to' go'unknown, is the 
next degree to go invilible. ; 

Pala. What with our antique habits, and feign'd veices, do you know 
me ? and I know you ? Methinks we move and talk juſt like ſo many 
over-grown Puppets. & agar 4 Þ 

Rho, Maſquerade is only Vizor Maſque improv'd, a heightning of 
the fame faſhion. Set hy 

Pala, No; Maſquerade is Vizor-maſque indebauch ; and I like it the 
better for't : for, witha Vizor-maſque,we fool our ſelves into courtſhip, 
for the ſake of an eye that glanc'd; or a hand that ſtole ir ſelf out of 
the glove ſometimes, to give us a ample of the skin : but in Maſque. 
rade there is nothing to-be known, ſhe's all Terra incognita, and the bold 
diſcoverer leaps aſhoxe; and- takes his lot among the wild Indians and 
Salvages, without the vile conſideration of ſafery to his perſon,-or of 
beauty or wholeſomnefs in-lhis Miſtris. + 


Enter Beliza. 


Rv. Beliza, what make you here? | 

Bel, Sir, my Lady fent me after you, to let you know, ſhe finds her 
felf a little indiſpos'd, fo that ſhe'cannot be ar Cortrt, but is retir'd to 
reſt, in her own apartment, where ſhe ſhall want the happineſs of your 
dear embraces to night. F Ss 
Rho. A very hne phraſe, Biz, tolet me know my wife deſirestolie 
alone. 

Pala, 1 doubt,Rb:4:p5il,you take the pains ſometimes to inſtru your 
wite's woman in theſe elegancies. x 

Ryo, Tell my dear Lady, that fince I muſt be ſo unhappy as not to 
Wait on her to night, I will lament bitterly for her abſence. ' 'Tis true, 
I ſhall be at Court, bur I will take no divertiſement there; and when [ 
return to my folitary bed, if I am fo forgetful of my paſhon as toſleep, 
| will dream of her; and, betwixt ſleep and waking , put out my 
tcot towards her ſide, for midnight conſolation; and not hnding her, I 
wil ſigh, and imagine my ſelf a moſt deſolate widower, 

Bel, I ſhall do your commands, Sir. |; Fir, 
Ks, (5/ie.) She's ſick as aptly for my purpoſe, asif ſhe had contiiv'd 
it ſo; well, if cver woman was a help-meet tor man, my Spout? is i© ; 


4 


7 


C 


% * 


KP _— 
We "$2274 __ M> 
44 Sees Swe e 4s id au. 


ol rence 


-. or within this hour receiv'd a Note from Melanthe, that ſhe would meet 
” me this evening in Maſquerade in Boys habit, to rejoyce with me be- 
ore ſhe entred into fetters; for I find ſhe loves me betterthan Palamed:, 
ly becauſe he's to be her hucband. There's ſomething of nm 
« & word Marriage tothenature of love; marriage is the meer Ladle 
affe&ion, that cools it when'tis never fo hercely boiling over. 
* Pala, Dear Rhodophil, I muſt needs beg your pardon; there is an oc- 
caſion falin out which I had forgot: I cannot be at Court to night. 
- Rho. Dear Pelamede, Lam forry we ſhall not have onecourſe together 
at the herd; but I find your Gam: lies ſingle: good fortune to you with 
-your Miltris. | [ Exit, 


-- Pala, He has wiſh'd me good fortune with his Wife: there's no fin in 
=” this then, there's fair leave given. Well I mult go viſit the ſick ; I can- 
"noe reſiſt the temptations of my chariry. O what a ditterence will ſhe 


betwixt a duil reſty Husband, and a quick vigorous . Lover! he 
ts oue like a Carrier's Horſe, plodding on, becauſe he knows he muſt, 

"With the Bells of Matrimony chiming ſo melancholy about his neck, 
In pain till he's at his journeys end, and defpairing to get thither, he is 


-fain to fortifie imagination with the thoughts of another woman : I 


take heat after hear, iike a well-breath'd Courler, and But hark, 
what noiſe is that? Swords! * | Claſhing of Swords within. 
"Nay, then have with you. [Exit Palamede. 


Re-enter Palamede, wich Rhodophil: 1d Doralice in Mar's habit, : 
«7 Friend, your relief was very timely, otherwiſe I had been op. 
'd. . 
> Pala, What was the quarrel ? 
| Rho, What I did, was in reſcue of this Youth. 
+2 Pala. What cauſe could he give 'em? 


-»* Dor, The cauſe was nothing but only the common cauſe of fighting 


in Maſquerades : they were drunk, and I was ſober. 
- Rho, Have. they not hurt you ? 
Dor. No ; but I am exceeding ill with the fright ont. 
Pala. Let's lead him to ſome place where he may refreſh himſelf. 
Rhv. Do you condudt him then. 
Pala. ( Aſide.) How crols this happens to my deſign of going to Do- 
«lice ! for I am confident ſhe was ſick on purpoſe that I ſhould vilit her. 
Hark you, Rb:dopbit, could not you take care of the ſtripling ? I am 
.partly engag'd to night. 
Rbo. You know 1 have buſineſs : but come, Youth, if ic muſt be fo. 
Dor. (To Rhodophil.) No,good Sir,do not give yourſelf that trouble; 
I ſhall be ſafer, ms better pleas'd with your friend here. 


Rhe, Farewel then ; once more I with you a good adventure. 

Pala. Damn this kindnefs! now muſt I be troubled with this young 

' "Rogue, and miſs my opportunity with Doralice, 

| 458 Rhodopiul alone, 
Palamede w1i:b Doralic: 

G SCENE 


11010 SQ DOB Th nat! 
Enter Polydamus. 


| Roalecn counſelld well to baniſh-him, 
A fle has, I know not what, _. 
' Of greatneſs in his looks, and of; high ate, 
That almoſt awes me; but I fear my Daughter, | 
Who hourly moves me for him, and.I marK'd 
She ſigh'd when I but nam'd Argaleon to her. 
But ſee, the Maskers ; hence my-cares, this night, 


At leaſt take truce, and find me on. my-pillow.. 


Enter the Princeſs in Maſquerade, with Ladies: At the ot her end,”Argalcon 2 F L 
and Gentlemen in Maſquerade : Then Leonidas leading Amalthea. The | , 
King fits. A Dance. After the Dance, , "F 


"Amal., (To Leonidas.) That's the Princes; 
I faw the habit &'re ſhe put it on, 

Lon. ] know her by a thouſand other ſigns, t 
She-cannot hide ſo much Divinity. , 
Diſpuigd, and ſilent, yet ſome graceful motion 
Breaks from her,and ſhines round her like a Glory. ['Goes.to Palmyra 

Amal. Thus the reveals her ſelf, and knows it not : 

Like Love's dark-lantern I direct his ſteps, Fr 
"And yet: he ſees not that which gives him light. - - . .aþ 

Palm. 1 know you; but, alas, Leonidas, [To Leonidas. © 
Why ſhou!d, you tempt this danger on your ſelf ? | 

Leon. Madam, you know me not, it you believe . 

I would not hazard greater for your fake ; 
Bur you, I fear, are chang'd. | 
Palm. No, I am till the ſame; 
But there are many things became Palmyra 
Which ill become the Princeſs. .- TRI 

Leon. —— I ask nothing F” 
Which Honor will not give you leave to grant: 

One hours ſhort audience, at my Father's houſe, 
You cannot ſure refuſe me. 

Patra. Perhaps I ſhould, did'I conſult ficiet; virwe: - Wt 
Bur ſomething muſt be given to Love arid you. LT 2 
When would you] ſhould. come?  _ 

Leon. This evening, with the ſpeedieſt oppartunity: PI 
T haye a Secret to diſcover to you, . | "I 
_ will ſurpriſe, and pl ale you. 


«lm. —————.”Tis.enongh. tokt 
Go now ; for we may be «1.0» IIS 


Ltruſt your honor; give me not occaſion 
To blagze my {ef, or you... 


ta 


. => 
! > E 
con. 
The "RrTC 
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Leon, You never ſhall repent your.good CR ir band, LN 
Xt. 


Arga. 1 cannot be deceiv'd; that i i5 the Prin: 


Dne of her Maids betra ay dhe habie to es 
But who was he with w 


is one ſhe favours, for he kid her 
and ſpeak 


S 0 N- G. 


TL. 
Hilſt Alexis lay pb e 
In her Arms he Pp 
Wi; th bas hand: round her neck, 
And his head on her breaſt, 


He found the fierce pleaſure too baſt 
nd his Soul in the Tompeſ Juſt % 


IL 
When Coflia ſaw this * 
With a ſigh, and a kiſs, 
She ery. C 
"Tis As fo your Love, 


m ſhe held 


hand. 


© Our ſhapes are like, our habits near the ns 
8 to me for hi 
27 am refolv'd, I'll faisfie my doubts, 
Bf. 'Though to be more tormented. 


beſt 


to tay, 
Ing away. 


Oh my Dear, I am robb'd of my bliſs; 
and unfaithfully done, 


To leave me behind you, and die all alone. 


ITE 


The Touth, though ; Fa 


-- breathin 


kv 94 Leh, . whit ſhe dy'd more faſt ; 


Now, 


dear, now let rs gs, 


be cory'd, 
Ne hog ” Yr "anil I will dis too, 


IV. 


Thas intranc'd they did lie, 
Till Alexis did y 


To rec. ver new 


Ancther Dance. 


eath, that again yay 
Then often they did; but ir Fig fart 
The Nymph did more quick, and the 


the Princeſ, 
Palm, Leonidas, what means this quick'return? 


Arga,. O heavn! 'tis what tear'd. 


G 2 


r7 0 


bepherd more ſlow, 


After it Argaleon re-enters , ans ſtands by 


[To Arga. 
Palm, 
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Palm. Is ought of Moment happen'd ſince you went? 

'* Arga. og 7785s but I underſtood not of 

- Your laſt Co PREY hoy | 

"= ————— And yet you anſwer to 'em. 28 

Retire; you are too indiſcreet a Lover : | = 

Fil meet you where I promisd. : _ [ Ext, #8 
Arga. O my curſt Fortune , what have I diſcover'd? | =_ 

But I will be Reveng'd. | #jk 14 [ Whiſpers 80 the King, © © 
Poly. But are you certain yoit are not deceiv'd : ow” 
Arga. Upon my life. 
Pol - Her Honour is concern'd. 

Somewhat Tl do; but I am yer diltraced, 

And know not where to fix. I will'd a Child, 

And Heav'n, in Anger, granted my Requeſt. 

So blind: we are, our Wiſhesare ſo vain, _ | 

That what we moſt deſire, proves moſt our Pain. [ Exeunt ones, || 


SCENE UL 


An Eating-Houſe. Bottles of Wine on the Table. Palamede and 
Doralice in Mans Habit. 


Der. 1 Ow cannot I find in my Heart to diſcover my ſelf, though! 
Aﬀfide N 


long he ſhould know me. 
Pal. I tell thee. Boy, now L have ſeen thee ſafe, I muſt be gone: I 
have no leiſure to throw: away on thy-raw Converſation: I am a Perſon 
that underſtand hetter Things, L | | 
Dor. Werela Woman, Oh how you'd admire me! my up every Word 
Ifaid, andſcrue your Face into a ſubmiſlive Smile ; as I have ſeen a ull 
Gallantact Wit, and counterfeit Pleaſantneſs, when he WhiſperSto a great 
Perſon ina Play-houſe ; ſmile, and look briskly, when theother Anſwers, 
asif ſomething of extraordinary had paſt berwixt'em;when, heaven knows, 747 
there was nothiag elſe but, What a Clock does-your Lordſhip thing it '* © 
5? And my Lord's repertee is, *Tis almoſt Park-time ; Or, at moſt,jhall 
we out of the Pit, and go behind the Scenes for an A or two? And yet 
tuch fine Things as. theſe would be Wit in a Miſtris's Mouth. 
Pal. Ay, Boy; there's Dame Nature inthe caſe, He whocannot find 
Wit in a Miltris, deſerves tofind nothing elſe, Boy. But theſe are Rid- 
elles to thee, Child, and I have not leiſure to inſtrudt thee ; I have Af. 
fairs to diſpatch, great Affairs, I am a Man of Buſineſs. OT 
Dir. Come, you ſþall not go: You have no Afﬀeairs but what you *>; 
may diſpatch here, to my knowledee. | » 
#al.. | find now, thou art a Hop of moreunderſtanding than I thought 
thee;. a very lewd wicked Boy:. O'my Conſcience thou wouldſt debauch 
me, and has ſome evil —_ upon my Perſon. 
Dor. You are miltakeny, Sirz: 1 would.only have you ſhew mea more 
lawful Reaſon why you would leave: me, than I can why you ſhould 
not, 
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Wy 
ZZgot, and I'll not ſtay you; for I am not fo young,but I underſtand the 
Waeceſlities of Fleſh and Blood , and the pretting occaſions of Mankind, 
"6 well as you. : 
XX Pal. A very forward and underſtanding Boy ! Thou art in great dan- 
er of a Pages Wit, to be brisk at Fourteen, and dull at Twenty. But 
ZTU give thee no farther account ; I muſt, and will go. 
"2% + Dor. My life on't your Miſtris is not at home. 
> of Pal. This Imp will make me very Angry. | 

> Frell thee, young Sir, ſheis at home; at home for me ; and which 
$ more, ſhe is for me, and Sick for me. 
88. Der. For =_ only. 
$7 Pal. Ay, tor me only. 
KK Dor. But how do you know ſhe's Sick abed ? 
* Pal. She ſent her Husband word fo. 

Dor. And are you ſuch a Novice in Love, to believe a Wife's meſ- 


ve, | age to her Husband ? | 4 
IF Pal. Why, What the Devil ſhould be her meaning elſe ? 
22> Dor. It may be, to go in Maſquerade as well as you; to obſerve 
Your haunts, and keep you Company without your knowledge. 
© Pal. Nay, I'll truſt her for that : She loves me too well, to- diſguiſe 
- "her ſelf from me. | | 
3 Dor. IfI were ſhe, I would diſguiſe on: purpoſe to try your Wit 
11 and come tomy Servant like a Riddle, Read me, and take me. 
=> Pal. I could {Sean her in any Shape : My good Genius would prompt 
1 me to find out a handlom. Woman : There's ſomething in her, that 
2 © would attraft me to her without my. knowledge. 
"3X Dor. Then you make a Loadſtone of your Miſtris ? 
id 8 Pal. Yes, and I carry Steel aboutme,which hasbeenſo often touch'd, 
ill that it never fails to point to the North Pole. 
at 7 Dor. Yer ſtill my Mind gives me, that you have met her diſguisdito 
s, Night, and have not known. her. 
s, 3537 Pal. This is the molt 1: prom conceited little fellow, he will needs 
- © underſtand my Buſineſs better than my ſelf "I tell thee once more,thau 
ul + dolt not know my Miſtris. 
et Dor. And I tell you once more, that I know her better than you.do. 
+ Pal. The Boy's refolv'd'to have.the laſt Word. 
dQ YE find I muſt go without reply. Exit. 
1. % Dor. Ah milchief, Ihavelolt him withmy Fooling. Palamede, Palamede. 
Wc He return: © She plucks off her Perruke, and puts it. on 
_ a Os again when he knows her. 
i Pal, O Heavens! Is it you, Madam? 
h Dor. Now, where was your good Genius, that would' prompt you: 


"4 F to find me out? 
e TK Pa. Why, you ſee Lwas not deceivd; you your ſelf were my good! 
"y Ibrs 


& 
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Der. But wliere was the Steel, tliat knew the Load-ſtone ? ha! » 
Pal. The Truth is, Madam, the Steel hathloſt its Virtue; and there. 3 


fore, if you pleaſe, we'll new touch it. oh 


Enter Rhodophil; and Melantha in Boy's Habit. Rhodo- 
phil ſees Palamede king Doralice's Hand. Ty 


Rho. Palamede again |! am T- fallen into your Quarters ? What? in. 
gaping with a Poy, is all honourable ? ; 

Pal. O, very honourable on my ſide, I was juſt way mog von yourp 
Villain ; he was running away, without paying his ſhare of the ' 
Reckoning, | 

Rho, Then I find I was deceived in him. +8 

' Pal. Yes, your are deceived in him : 'Tis the archeft Rogue, if you 
did but know him. bs 

Mel. Good Rhodephil, let us-get off a-1a-derobbte, for fear I ſhould be 
diſcover'd. "i 

Rho. There's no retiring now ; I warrant you for diſcovery : Now **- 
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have I the oddeſt Though, to entertain you before your Servants * {1 
Face, and he never the wiſer ; *twilt be the preztieſt juggling Trick tv 
cheat him when he looks upon us, B 


Ae. This is the ſtrangelt caprice in you. : 
Pal. ( To Doralice.) This Rhodophil's the untuckieſt Fellow to me!  .Þ 
This is now the ſecond time he has barc'd the Dice when we were jult 
ready to have nick'd him ; bur if ever I get the Box again by, 
Dor. D* ©» think he will not know me ? % 
Am1l' 2 d. 
Pal. uw. - Mn a Picture in the Hangings. . 
Dor. Nay, the. e can never diſcover me, now the wrong ſide of , 
the Arras is turn'd . wards him. 
Pal. At lealt, "twill be ſome Pleaſure to me, to enjoy what freedom 


I can while he looks on; I will ſtorm the Out-works of - Matrimony 
even before his Face. 


Rho. What Wine have you there, Palamde ? 
Pal. Old Chios, or the Rogue's damn'd that drew it. 
. Aly - to the moſt conſtant of Miltreſles, that I believe is your, 
atLameae, 


Dor. Pray ſpare your Seconds; for my part, T am but a weak Brother. 


— Pal. Now, to the trueſt of Turtles; that is, your Wife, Rhodopbi, 
tat lies ſick at home in the Bod of Honour. 


Rho. Now, let's have one common Health, and fv have done. _ 
Dor. Then, tor once, Til begin it. Here's to him that has the faireſt © 
Lady of Sicily in Maſquerade tonight. | 
__ Pal. This is fuch an obliging Health, P1l kiſs thee, dear Rogue, for 
t1y lavention. | | [Kiſſes ber 
Rho, He who has this Lady, is a happy Man, without ; 7k | 

*—— Pm moſt concern'd in this, 1 am fure, Te | 
| . Pl. 


» 
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22>). Was it not well found out, Rhodephil? 

% "334. Ay, this was bien trowuee indeed. | 
ere.  Z3&Dvr.” (To-Melancha.) I ſuppoſe T ſhail do you a kindaeb to enquire 
*KMvou haye not been in France, vir ? 

_ Mel. To.do you Service, vr. 
*ZFDor. O, Monſieur, vor valet bien humble. [ Saluting ber. 
FRA Vaorrt eſclane Monſieur, de tout Mon Caur. |[ Returning the Salute. 
-Dor. 1 ſuppoſe, ſweetSir, you axe the Hope and Joy of ſome thriving 
izen, who has pincl'd himſelf at home ro breed you abroad, where 
+hu-have learnt your Exerciſes, as it appears, molt awkard.y, and are - 
FFurn'd, with the Addition of a new lac'd Boſom and-a Clap, to your 
cod old;Father, who looks at you with 'his Mouth, while you fpour 
{Bs Fench with your A4an Monſieur, 
$$XP31: Let me kils thee againfot that, dear Rogue. 
> Mel. And you, I imagine, are 'my young Maſter, whom your Mo- 
er durſt not truſt upon Salt Water, butlett you-to be your own Tr 
**& at Fourteen, ,to be very, brisk and entreprenant,. to endeavour to be 
> Yebauch'd ere you have learnt the knack or't;to value your ſelf upan a 
Now © -Qlap before you can getiir, and to make it the height of-your Ambi- 
tin to.get a Player for your Miſtreſs. 
14R5o. ( Embracing Mel.) O dear-young Bully, thow haſt cick!ed him 
: a repertee 1 faith. | 
3.44:1. You are one of thoſe that applaud our Country Plays, where - 
| Drums, and Trumpets, and Blood, and Wounds, are Wit 
jul 4 Rho. Again, my Boy ! Let me kifs thes moſt abundantly. 
& J Dor. You are an Admirer of the dull French Poetry, which is fo thin, 
Mat it is the. very. Lea-Gold of Wit; the very Waters and whipp'd 
eam of Senſe, for which a Man opens his Mouth, and gapes to MY 
nothinge And+«to-be an Admirer of ſuch profound dulnef, one 
{t be endow'd with a great Perfection of Impudence and Ignorance. 
- Pal. Let me embrace thee molt vehemently. 
= Mel. Pl facrifice my -Eite for French Poetry. [ Advancing, 
dom W- 5 = 4 
20ny 4, Dor. Fl die upon the ſport for onr Country Wit. 
2%, Ro. (To Melantha.) Ho!d, hoid, young Mars : Palamed:, draw back 
ir Hero. 
ar *Tis time ; I ſhall be drawn in for a Second elſe, at the wrons 
our, Weapon. | | | | 
''- *74 44e.. O, that I were a Man for thy fake! 
cher... 4 Dor. You'll be a Man as foon as Lihall, * 


% 
— ac , 


vpbil, \ 8 


Enter a Meſſinger to Rhodophil. 


3 MF: Sir, the King has inſtant Buſineſs with 'yorr 
ZFſaw the Guard drawn up, by-your Lieutenane, 
core the Palace-gat, ready to maroh, 

"8+ Khad. "Tis tomewhat fidden ; fay.that Tam coming. 


[ Exit I eager, 
.* 4 wa.” - _ 
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Now, Palamede, What think you of this Spore ? 
This is ſome ſudden Tumult : Will you along ? _ 

Pal. Yes, yes, I will go; but the Devil cake me if ever I was lefs in 
humour. Why, the Pox, could they not have ſtaid char Tumule till 
to morrow ? Then I had done my Bufinefs, and been _—_ em. 
' Truth is, I had a little tranſitory Crime to have commitred rſt; and] 
am the worſt Man in the World at Repenting, till a Sin be chroughly 
done: But what ſhall we do with the two Boys? 

Rho. Let 'em take a Lodging in the Houſe till the Buſineſs be over. 

Dor. What, lie with a Boy? For my part, 1 own it, I cannot en. * 
dure to lie with a Boy. ' 

Pal. The more's my Sorrow, I cannot accommodate you with a bet. 
ter Ped-Fellow. 2% 

Mel. Let me die, if I enter into a pair of Sheets with him that hates 
the French, | 

Dor. Piſh, take no care for us, but leave us in the Streets; I warrant 
you, as late as it is, I'll find my Lodging as well as any drunken Bully of 
'em all. | 

Rho. Pll Fight in meer Revenge, and wreak my Paſli - [Afide; 
On all that ſpoil this hopeful All:gnation. 

Pal. I'm | we Fight in a good Quarrel: 
Rogues may pretend Religion and the Laws; 
But a kind Miſtrif is the Good Old Cauſe, [ Exenn, 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Palmyra, Eubulus, Hermogenes. 


Palm.XJ Ou tell me Wonders ; that Leonidas 
E Prince Theagenes, the late King's Sor. 

Eb. It feem'd as ſtrange to him, as now to you, 

Before I had convinc'd hum ; but, beſides 

His great reſemblance to the King his Father, 

The Queen his Mother lives, ſecur'd by me 

In a Re.igious Houſe; to whom each year 

I brought the News of his encreaſing Virtues. 

My la long abſence from you both, was caus'd 

By Wounds which in my Journey I receir'd, 

When fer upon by Thieves; I loft thoſe: Jewels 

And Letters, which your dying Mother lcfc. 
Hcr. The fame he means, which ſince brought to the King, 

Made him firlt know he had a Chile alive : 

"TI was then my care of Prince Leonidas. 

Causd me to lay he was th? Uſurpers Son ; 

Till, after fore'd] by your apparent danger, 

I made the true diizyvery of your- Birth, 

And once more hijl wy Prince's, 
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Enter Leonidas. 


> - 


> Leon: Hermopenes, and Eubulas, retire z 
Thoſe of our Party, whom we left without, 
"Expect your Aid and Counſel. [Exeunt ambs. 


Palm. I ſhould, Leonidas, congratulate 
» This happy change of your exalted fate 
* Burt, as my Joy, ſo you my Wonder move; 
Your Looks have more of Bulineſs than of Love: 


And your laſt Words ſome great deſigndid ſhow. 


- Pill Fatecomes roun 


. Leon. I frame not any to be hid from you. 


& i: Ol, 1N my Love, all my deſigns may lee; 
But what have Love and you T-Gen'd for me ? 
©**Forcune, once more, has let the Ballance right : 


\Firſt, equall'd us in lownefs; then, in height. 
Both of us have fo long, hke Gameſters, thrown, 
, and givesto each hisown. 
As Fate is equal, fo may Love appear: 
Tell me, art leaſt, what I muſt hope, or fear. 
Palm. After ſomany Proofs, how can you call 
My Love in doubt! tear nothing, - and hope all. 
Think what a Prince, with Honour, may receive, 
-Or I may give, without a Parents leave. - -; © | 
Leon. You give, and then reſtrain the Grace you ſhow 3 
As oſtentatious Prieſts, when Souls they wooe; 
romiſe their Heav'n to all, but grant to few. 
do for me, what I have dard for you, 
did no Argument from Duty bring : 
Duty's a Name, and Love's a Real Thing. 
+ Palm. Man's Lovemay,like wildtorrents, over-flow; 
Woman's as deep, but in its Banks mult go. 
My Love is mine; and that I can impart ; 


+ But cannot give my Perſon with my Heart. 


\._ Leon, Your Love i then no Gift : 
For when the Perſon it does not convey, 
Tis to give Gold, and notto give the Key. 
- Palm, Then ask my Father. 
"Leon, ——— He detainsmy Throne: 
Why holds back mine, will hardly give his own. 
Palm, What then remains? 
"Leon. ————-ThatT muſt have recourſe 


Ham ; and takemy Love,andl Crownþby force. 


genes is forming the deſign; 
nd with him all the Brave and Loyal joyn. - 
Palm, And is it thus. you court Palmira's Bed? 
Gag ſhe the Murd'ret of her Frogs wed? 
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Deſiſt from force: So much as you well may give 
To Love, and me, to let my Father live. 
Leon. Each AR of mine my Love to you has ſhown; 
But you, who tax my want of it, have none. 
You bid me part with you, and let him live ; 
But they ſhould nothing ask, who nothing give. 
Palm. I give what Virtue, and what Duty can, 
In vowing ne*r to wed another Man 
Leov. You will be forc'd to be Argaleor's Wiſe. = 
Palm. Pll keep my Promiſe, though I loſe my Life. 


Leon. Then you loſe Love, for which we both contend ; 


For Life is but the means, but Love's the end. 
Palm, Our Souls ſhall love hereafter. 

Leon, m—— ———_ I much fear, 

That Soul which could deny the _ here, £ 

Totaſte of Love, would be a Niggard there, 

Palm. Then *cis paſt hope : cruel Fate, I ſee, 

Will make a fad divorce 'twixt = and me. 

For, if you force employ, by Heav'n I ſwear, 

And all blefs'd Beings, —— - 
LeOt, nm— -— Your raſh Oath forbear. 
Palm. I never 
Leon, — —Hold once more. But, yet, as lie 

Who ſcapes a dangerous leap, looks back to ſee; 

So I deſire, now I am paſt my fear, 

To know what was that Oath you meant to ſwear: 

Palm. I meant, that if you'hazarded your Life; 
or ſought my Father's, ne'r to be your Wife. 
Leon, See now, Palmyra, how unkind you prove! 
Could you, with fo much eaſe, forſwear my love ? 
Palm. You force me with you ruinous deſign. 
Leon. Your Father's Life is more your Care, than Mine. 
Palm. You wrong me : Tis not ; though it ought to be ; 
You are my Care, Heav'n knows, as well as he. - 
Leon, If now the execution 1 delay, | 
My Honour, and my Subje&ts I betray, 
All is prepar'd for the juſt Enterprize ; 
And the whole City will to morrow riſe. 
The Leaders cfthe Party are within, 
And Eubulas has ſworn, that he will bring; 
To head their Arms, the Perſon of. their King. 
Palm, In telling this, you make me guilty too ; 
I therefore muſt diſcover what I know :: 
What Honour bids. you do, Nature bids me prevent; 
oy kill rw and then _—_ your black mtent. 
on. Faima, no ; you ihall notneed to lie ; 
Yet I will not cult {6 ich -a/ Piery, ; 


, 
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Emer Eubulus. 
——n—_—_—_— Es, Guard prepare; 
; ©, I commic this Poiyper to your care. 
2 v1 { Ki es yra's Hand ; they groes it to Eubulus, 
= Palm. Leonidas, 1 never thought theſe Bands | 
"Enid eer be giv'n me by a Lover's Hands. 
| _—_ thus rr? took. Judge himſelf arraigns; [ Kneeling. 
who i unpos'd il wears your Chains : 
n you to Love or Duty | muſt be, 
to your Father guilty, or to me, 
eſe Chains, alone, remain to ſet you free. * 
[ Noiſe of Swords claſhing. 
Poly. (Within) Secure theſe firſt ; then ſearch the inner Room. 
* Leov. From whence do theſe tumultuous Clamours come? 
4g Emer Hermogenes haſtily. 
Her. We are betray'd ; and there remains alone 
- This comfort, that your Perſon i i5 not known. 


Enter the King, Argaleon, Rhodophil, Palamede, Guards; > 
F.. like Citizens as Priſoners, 
ih 17 Poly. What mean this Midnight Conſultations here, 
Where I, like an unfummon 'd Gueſt appear ? 
1 * Leon, Sir 
rms There needs no excuſe ; A. underſtood 3 
You were all watching, for your Prince's good, 
Oo My Reverend City Friends, you Ss well met ! 


. 
3* 


% n what great work were your grave Wiſdoms ſet ? 
of my Actions were you icanning here 2 
* Whac French | Invaſion have you found to fear ? 
Leon. "They are my Friends ; and _ Sir, With intent 


| To take their leaves before my B 

; Poly. Your exile, in both Sexes, Friend. can find : 

I ſee "6 Ladies, like the Men, are kind. [Seeing Palm oy 
Palm, Alas, I came but | Kneel;n 
Poly. Add not to your Crime 


A Lye: Ill here you fpeak ſome other time. 
ops 2 Enbulns ! Pike j nor thy diſguiſe, 
thee, undiſcover'd, from my Eyes. 
*A Guard there; ſeize *em all. 
* Rbo, Yield, Sir ; what uſe of valour can be ſhewn 2? 
> Pal. One, and unarm'd, againſt a multitude! 
+ O for a Sword! 
EA P [He reaches at one of the Guards Halberds, and is ſeizd bihind. 
Pty -——— — —-] wo'nt loſe my Breath 


| ® In fruitleſs Pray'rs ; but beg a ſpeedy Death, 
oo 


Palm. O Leonidas, and puniſh me. | 
| Fi H 2 Poly; 
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Pol;. Mean Girl, thou want'lt an Advocate for thee. w: 
Now the Myſterious Knot will be unty'd;” : "of 


Whether the young King lives,' or where: he dy'd': 7 
To na Dawn ſha!l the dark Riddle clear ; _ i 
Crown all my joys, and diffipate my fear. [Exeunt onmes. nl 


Palamede, Straton. Palamede with @ Letter in bu hand. "Fe 


al. (His Evening, fay't thou ? Will they both be here ? i 
T: Stra, Ye Sit :- both my old Maſter, and your Miftr ils's F. 

Father : The old Gentleman rid” hard this Journey ; they fay, it ſhall + tk 
be the laſt time they will ſee the Town 3: and both of 'em are fo plead 
with this Marriage,which they have concluded for you, that Fam afraid | 
they will live ſome years longer to trouble you, with the joy of it. 4."Je 

Pal. Bur this is ſuch an unreaſonable thing, to impoſe upon me to be th 
marry'd to Morrow ; *tis hurrying a man to execution, without giving 


— 


him time to ſay his pray'rs. - | £ 
Stra, Yet, if I might adviſe you, Sir, you ſhould nor delay it : For 

your younger Brother comes up with 'em, and is got'already into their © 

favours. Hg has gain'd much upon my old Maſter,by finding fault with = 

Inn-keepers Bills,and by ſtarving us,and our Horſes,to ſhew his Frugali.. tc 


ty ; and he is very well with your Miſtrifs's Father; ” giving him Re- 


<xzpes for the Spleen, Gout, and Scurvy, and other es of Old 4 
pe. Gay 
Pall. Fl rout him, and his Country-Education : Pox on him, I re- + 
member lym before I travelld, he: had nothing im him but meer Jocky ; on 
usd to talk loud, and make Matches, and was all for the crack of the. _ © 
Field : Senſe and Wit were as much baniſh'd from kis diſcourſe, as they = 
are when the Court goes out of Town to a Horſe-race. Go now and 
provide your Maſter's Eodgings. : 
Stra. I go, Sir. (Exit, *X 
Pat. It. vexes me to the heart, to leave all my deſigns, with Doralice «6 
unfiniſh'd ; to have flown her ſo often to a mark, and till to be.bob'd 
at retrieve: If I had but once enjoy'd her, though I could not have ſa- '$ 


h'd my ſtomach with the feaſt, at leaſt I ſhould have reliſh*d my 
mouth a httle ; but now | 


: : Enter Philotis. 
Phi;, Oh, Sir, you are happily. met ; I was coming to,find you.: 
Pal. From your Lady, I hope. : 
_ Phil. Partly from her ; bur more: eſpecially from my felf : She has 
juſt now receiv'd a Letter from her Father; with an abſolute command 
to diſpoſe her ſelf to marry you to morrow, 


Pal, 


> *:Pol. And ſhe; takbais torthbcmathe? 2. 
= Phil. Qitie& 2: Lheilzitenauld never have come in.a more 
dy; mane; 3 forit b4dran anal bumour with a Rival of yours, 
hat Hhall be namelefs, about the pronunciation of a French word. 
= * >-.- Pal, Count Rhogaphil, never Eilpuiſe it, I know the Amory : But I 
_ hope you: twok the occaſion to ſtrike in-for me ? 
© : P44. It! was my: good[forime to do you ſome finall ſervice init; for 
INE fake't divonumendedtitins all: over :- Cloaths, Perſon, Humour, 
—Bchaviour, every thing ; and to ſum up all, told her, It was impoflible 
-*to find a marry'd man that was otherwiſe; for they were: all ſo morti- 
dat hoa:-with their Wives:# Humours, that they could never reco- 
yer themſelves to be company abroad. | 
: Pal. Moft-divinely urg'd !'':; 
.« Phjl. Then: I took occaſion:to commend your goed qualities; as, the 
*  Hectneſs of youn. Humour, the comelineſs of your Perlon, your good 
"Meen, your Valour $ but; above all, your Liberalicy.- 
Pal. | vow to Gad I had like to have-foxgor that good quality in my 
© falf, if thou hadlſt not remember'd'me ont : Hers are five Pieces for 
thee. | 
Phil. Lord, you: have the fofteſt hand, Sir ! it'woy'd do a Woman 
good to touch it : Count Rhodopbil's is.not half fo foft ; for I remember 
felt it once,” when he'gave me ten Pieces for my New-Years Gift, 
2 Pal. O,-T underſtand you, Madam; you ſhall find my hand as fot 
again as-Count: Rhodephil's'; There are'twenty Pieces for you. The 
- former was but a Retaining Fee ;: now I hope you'll plead-for me. 
> PhiL Your own Merits ſpeak enough. Be ſure only to ply her with 
** French words, and-T Il warrant you'll do your buſfinef. Here are a hit 
-»>of her phraſes for this day :- Ute 'em to her upon all occaſions, and foil 
*her at her own weapon ; for ſhe's like one of the old Amazons, ſhe'll 
never marry, except it be the man- who has firſt conquer her. 
| Pal. Pil be: ſute to follow your advice : But you'll forget to further 
my defigh. vt 
P4;/. What, do» you think-I'li be ungrateful 2 —— 
—— But, however, if you diſtruft my Memory, put fome token on my 
hnger to remember it by : that Diamond there would do admirably. 
Pai. "There'tis; andI ak your pardon heartily for calling your Me- 
mory into queſtion: I afture you F'll trult-it another time, without put< - 
ting you to the ronble of another token. 


TOI: WEAR Cn” 0D 
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Enter Palmyra and Artemis. 
Art; Madam, "This way the Vrifoners are to paſs; 
+ Here you may. ſec Leonjdas, : 
2 Palm. Then here. Ill ſtay, and follow him to death. 


Mo: Enrer Melatlia bafih, © 25 
»& | AMels..O,' heres her Highneſs! (Off: 

ow is my time to weroduce my felf, and-to-make my court to her, in 
- - * my. 
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' new French phraſes. Stay, let miead m caralogue——ſhitte, fe | ; | 
_ chagrin, oo and ler medic-for the arerthiels of at P30 I 
Pal. (4fide.) Do, perſecuts her; amd Thrpeeſecare tee as faſt in V7 
thy own dialect. por Wes 12 5] &. 
WO Madam the Princeſs! let me die, but this is a moſt horrid ſpe- : 
Aacle, to ſee a Perſon who makes ſo grand a Figure in the Court, with. WY 


out the Saitte of a Princeſs, and — Chaprin all alone - 
ent 'word would not = 


(Naivete ſhould have been there, but the 
come in.) 53 15 | & 
Palm. What is ſhe, Artemss ? FO G20 39: 3 ODD QTWTE 73g 
Art. Animpertinent Lady, Madam) very ambitious'bf being known 
to your Highneſs. 20S 6 £24 20 OV2Vs.. 2 

al. (to Melantha.) Tet me die, Madam, it I have not waited you* | 
here theſe two long hours, without ſo much as the Switte of a ſingle 
Servant to attend me z entertaining my ſelf with my'own Chagrin, cill 23 
I had the honour to ſee your :Ladyhip, who are a perſon that makes 
ſo confiderable a figure in the Court, | | 

Mel. Truce with your doucewrs, good ſervant ; you ſee I am addreſ. 3 
ling to the Princels ; pray do not embarraſs me embarraſi me! 
what a delicious French” word do you make me loſe upon you too ! $8 

(To the Princeſs.) Your Highneſs, Madam, will. pleaſe to pardon the © 
Bevene which I made, in not fooner finding you out to be a Princes: © 
But let me die, if this Eclairciſſement which 15 made this day of your © 
Euality, does not raviſh me ; and give me leave to tell you —— . i 

Pal. But firſt give me leave to tell you, Madam, that I have fo great ; ® 
a tender for your perſon, and ſuch a pauchant to do you ſervice, that— * 7 

Mel. What, muſt I ſtill be troubled with your Sorriſes ? (There's 
another word loſt, that I meant for the Princeſs, with a miſchief to 
you.) But your Highneſs, Madam —— 

Pal. But your Ladiſhip, Madam 

Enter Leonidas, guarded, and lead over the Stage. = 

Mel. Out upon him, how he looks, Madam ! now he's found no 3 
Prince, he is the ſtrangeſt figure of a Mat z how could I make tha % 
Corp d*ctourdy to think him one ? 

Palm, Away, Impertinent———My dear Leonidas / 

Leon, My dear Palmyra { 

Palm, Death ſhall never part. us; | - 
My Deſtiny is yours. [He # ted off; ſhe follows. 

Ae!. Impertinent ! Oh I am the moſt unfortunate perſon this day &# 
breathing : that the Princeſs ſhould thus rompre e: wiſere: without oc- 
cation. Let me die, but Pll follow her to death, till I make my peace. #7 

Pat. ( Holding her.) And let me die, but Pl follow you to the Inter- 'F x'Þ 
nals till you pity me. _ | i 

Mel, (Turning towards him angrily.) Ay, 'tis long of you that this Þ 
Malhenr is fall'n upon me; your unpertinence has put me out of the 
good-Graces of the Princeſs, and all that, which has ruin'd the and all ®: 
mat, and therefore let mg dic, but I'll be reveng'd, and all: that. 


Pal. Fa. 3 


Y $9Y #s 43 
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" Pd. Facon, facon, you muſt, , and ſhall.love me, and all that; for my 
old man js coming up, and all that; and I am deſeſpere au dernier, and 
will not be dilinherited, and all that. weep 
Mel. How durfſt. you interrupt me ſo, mz/. a, propos, when you knew 
[ was addrefling to the Princefs 7, I 
Pal. Bug why would you addref? your ſelf. fo much # conretemps 
, #95 2 


chen 
Mel. Ah ma! peſte ! | 
Pal. Ah Þ enrage! os 
-Phit Rednci' vom, de. grace, Madame i, vous etes bien en coleve peur 
grin de choſe, "Vous wentendez; pas 1y raillerie gallante. 
' "Mel. Ad' autres, ad” autres: he mocks himſelf of me, he abuſes me :- 
ah me unfortunate | | [ Cries! 
Phil. You miſtake him, Madam, he does but: accommodate his phraſe 


| eo your refin'd Linguage. 4b, qu'il eſt un Cavalier accomply1: purſie your 


Pal. qu't ait beau 4ans ces Occagess - Sinvins. 
Ah que le ciel donne un beau jour ! . (Singing 


There I was with: you, with a mmouer. | 


J 


Mel. Let me die now, but this ſinging & fine, and extremely French 


in him: Laughs; 
Bat then, that he ſhould uſe my own;words, as it-were in contempt of 
me, I cannot bear it. Crying. 
+ Pal. Ces bedux ſejours, ces doux ramages Ain7, 
' Mel. Cer beaux /ejours, ces doux ramages, ' [ Singing: after him, 

Ces beaux ſejoters, nous invitent al' amour Let me die but.he tmgs en Ca. 
walier, and 10 humours the Cadence. [Lavghing.. 
Pal, Voy, ma Clymene, voy ſoubs ce cheſne, [ Singing again. 


S entrebaiſer ces oiſeaux amoreiix ! Let me die now, but that was fine... 
Ah, now, for three or four brisk Frenchmen, to be put into Maſquing - 
habits, and to fing it on a Theatre, how witty it would be! and then to: 
dance helter skelter to a Chanſon a boire : tonte la terre, toute Ia terre eſt a 
oy !' what's matter though it were made, and ſing, ewo os three years 
ago in Caberers, how. it would attrat the admiration, eſpecially-of every; 
one that's an eveille! | | | 

Mel, Well; I begin to have a-tender for you; but yet, upon condi. 
tion, that- when we are marri'd, you. ———— 

| [_Pal. /ogs while ſhe ſpeaks. . 

Phil. You muſt drown her voice; if ſhe makes . her French condi- 
tions, you are a ſlave. for. crer. 

Atl. Firſt, will you engage that. 

Pal.. Fa, la, la, ia, Oc. [ Louder. 

Ae. Will you hear the conditions ?. 

Pal. No ;-I will hear no conditions! I am refolv'd - to win you e». 
Francozs;, to be very airy, with abundance of noile, and no ſenſe ; 
Fa, la, la, la, Oc 
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away the fenſe of Hell, and hanging from him. : k 


| hold : 1am vanquiſh' with'your gayets. 4 e/perit. 1 am 
=- ei be mrs) ſaran roees - | conticie : and ler ſhe die, 
if I do not think my {elf the happieft Nymph in bk, ——='My dear 
French Dear, ſtay but a' mmarte, _ ogy my elf wit. © Pricþ 
_. uſe” a la =_” "Wen ahi 
oo; and than Tam p00 J97 6 Be For b4rofieaee MA Pie 
Pal. (Solns, fannmg himſelf with his hat.) T never thought before that | 
wooing was fo' laborious an exerciſe; if ſhe were, worth a pullion, [ 
have deſerv'd her ; and now, methinks too, with raking all pains 
tor her, I begin to like her. Tis 16; <T have knot LR, Who neyer |f 
card for Hae nor Partridge, bat cho they caught them elves would 
eat heartily : ths pains, and the ftory a man'tells of the taking of *em, 
makes the meat go down morg pleaſantly., , Beſides, laſt night Thad a 
feet dream of her, and, Gad,fhe I have,once dream'd of, I ay ſtark 
mad till I enjoy, her, let her be'never {6 ugly. * To OG 


a + «a. kd 


_— 


Enter Doralice. 


Der. Who's that you are ſo mad to enjoy, Palamede? * a 6 
\ Pal, You-may ealily imagine that, ſweet Doralice. * * MES 
- \Dor. More eaſily than you think I can: I met juſt now with acer. VII: * 
tain man, who came to you with Letters, from a certain old Gentle. 558 
man, yclipped your Eather ; whereby I am m_ to, underſtand, that #8 
to-morrow you are to tax2 afi' Oath in the Church to be grave hence. 
forward, to go illdrefs'd and flovenly, to get Heirs for your Eſtate, and y.* 
to dandle 'em for your diverſion; and, in Tort, tha Love and Court # 
ſhip- are to þe no more. ——_— | oy 

Pal. Now have I ſo much ſhame to be thus apprehended in the man. 
ner, that I can neither ſpeak nor look upon you I have abundance of 4 
grace in me, that I find: But if you have any ſpark of true friendſhip 
you, retife a little with me to the next room, that has a;couch or bed 3 
ine, and beſtow your charity upon a poor dying man; alittle camfor. x 
fom a Miftris, before a man is going to give himſelf in Marriage, is as ** 
good as-a.tnlty doſe of Strong-water to a dying Malefacor ; it takes 


Dor. No, goed Palamede, I mnit not be fo injurious to your Bride: 


tis ill drawing from the Bank to day, wheri all your ready money is 


Payable to mofrow. | _ ." 
'Pai. A Wite is only to have the ripe fruit, that falls -of it. ſelf » .but a; wo | 
wile man will always preſerve a ſhaking for a Miſtris. - "ol 
Dor. But a Wite for the firſt quarter is a Miftris, b: 

= = when the ſ:cond comes. 

or, When it does come, you are fo given to variety, that youwould 
make a Wife of me in rar 7.4 quarter. , Ry = þ 
Pal. No, never, except I were married to you: marri'd people can # 
never oblige one another; for all they do is duty, and conſequently there 


can be no thanks: bur love ismore frank and encrous than he is honeſt ; 
he's a liberal giver, but acurſed pay-maſter. : Dee. 


T7 5O & 
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Dor. I declare I will have no Gallant; but, if I would, hz ſhould 
never be a marrfd tan; a 'mart?d\man js bur a Miſtris's hatf-ſervant, 
#3 a Cletgy-ttian'S bur the Kin 4 Half.ubjett « for 2 man to come to 
ms thar ſmells o'th* _ life;-F words fooh wear her old Gown 
aſter her, as her H BOSD I 8 24 Mb VO ”? F187 

Pal. Yet 'tis a kind of faſhioh to, wear a Princeſs caſt ſhoes, you ſee 
the Country Ladies buy *em to be fine in them. | Ef 
* Dor, Yes, a Princeſs ſhoes may be worw after her, becauſe they keep 
their faſhion, by being ſo very little ug'd ; but generally a marr''d man 
is a cteature of the worlt the'meſt out- of faſhion; his behaviour 13 
dumpiſh, hjs diſcourſe 4s Wiſe #id Famiily,'his habit ſo-much neglected 
it looks 25 iſ-tfhat were marrid too; his Hat-is marri'd; his Perruke is 
matrrid, his Breeches are marr?s; and if we cowd look within his 
Breeches, we ſhould find him marr'd there two. 

Pal, Am I then to be difeatded for ever ? pray do but mark how 
terrible that word ſounds; For ever ! it: has a very damn'd found, 
Doralite, © - - 

Der. Ay, for ever! it founds as -hellihly to me, as it can do to you, 
but there's no hdÞp tor't. <1 | 

Pal. Yet if. we had. but once enjoy'd one another ; but then once 


= only, is' worſe than not at all : it leaves a man with fach-a lingring 
XX after it. | 


Dor. For ought I know ris better that we have' notz we might upore 
trial have lik'd each other leſs, as many a man and woman, that have 
loy'd as deſperately 'as we, and yet-when they came to poſkeflion, have 
fel'd, and*<n'd to themſelves, E this all ? Sek 

Pal. That is only, if the Servant'were not found a man of this 
world ; but if, upon trial, we had 'not tkd each other, we, had 
certainly left loving ; and- faith, that's the greater happineſs ef the 
two. . 

Dor, "Tis berter as 'tis; we have . drawn off already as much of-our 
T ove as would ran'clear ; after poflefling; the reft is bur zealouſies, and 
diſquiets, and quarrelling, and p:ecing, | | 

Pal. Nay, after one great quarrel, there's never ane found piccing, 
the love-is apt to break in the ſame place again. 

Dor. I declare I would never renew a love ; that's like Ivm win 
truns an old Coach for ten years tegether, hz might buy a new 0: 


XX better chea 


3 - 
\ ; | . . o 
Pal. Well, Madam, I am convinc'd, that *cis beft tor us not to have 


*F enjoy'd; but Gatlgthe firongeſt reaſon is, beeavte I cant help ic. | 


Dor, The'only way to keep us new to one anorther,is never to enjoV, 


= y hanging 'em upon a line, they nwit rauch noe 
d preſerve 'em freſh. 

Pl. But then they wither, and grow dry in the very kcepmg ; now- 
ever I ſhall have a warmth for you, and an eagerneb, every mne 1 fg 
you; and if I chance to our-live Melantha 

Dor.. And if E chance to out-live _— —— 


thing if you wou 
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Pal. Well, TY cheriſh my Body-as. much as. Ic: hen that hope. 
*Tis true, I would not direc murder the Wik. of my. olom 3; but to 
killher civilly, by the way of kindnefs, Ill put as far as another man; 
Fll begin to morrow night, and be very wrathful with her, that's re. 
ſolv'd on. ER 2 X 

Dor. Well, Palamed:, here's my hand, T ll venture to. be your ſecond 
Wife, for all your threatnings. . 

Pal. In the mean time Pll watch you hourly, as I would the ripenek 
of a Melon, and I hope you'll give me leave now and then to look on 
you, and to ſceif you are not ready to be "x8 8s TRE 

Dor. No, no, that muſt not be, Palamede, for tear the Gardener ſhould 
come arid catch you taking up the glaſs. 


s 
Enter Rhodopthnl. \ 
Rho. (Aſide.) Billing ſo ſweetly ! now I am confirm'd in my fulpici. 
ons ; I muſt put anend to this, ere it go further. [Alte 
(To Doralice.) Cry you mercy, Spouſe ; I fear I have interrupted 
your Recreations. 'F ; 
Rh Nays 6 ee ood Spauke 3 I fow fir Hand olerey' 

0. Nay, no excul ule ; w tair convey'd to 
Lip, and Teſt, as thoug ou: had been ſqueezing ſoft Wax together 
for an Indenture. Palamede, you and I mult clear this Reckoning ; 
why would you have ſeduc'd my Wife? 

Pal. Why would you have debauch'd my Miſtriſs ? 


Rho. What do you think of that Civil Couple that play'd at a Game | 


call'd, Hide and Seek, laſt Evening, in the Grotto 2 
Pal. What ,do you think of that Innocent Pair, .who made it their Þ 
694 to Icek tor others, but,came, indeed, to hide themſelves 
ere * ' 7 - 
Rho, All things conſider'd, I begin vehemently to ſuſpeR, that the 
young Gentleman] found: in- your Company laſt Night, was a certain 
Youth of my acquaintance. | : , 
Pl. And Thave an odd Imagination, that you could never have ſul- 3 
pected my ſmall Gallant, if your little villanous Frenchman had not been © 
2 falſe Brother. | ; 2 
Rho. Farther Argumefits are necdle6.; Draw off ; I ſhall ſpeak to 
you now by the way of Bilbe. ky 
| s bis Hand to bus Sword. % 


C 

Pa/. And I ſhall anſwer you by-the way of Dances fall | 
| | [. Claps bas Hand on hi. 

Dor. Hoid, hold ; are not you two-a Couple ot mad fighting Fools, 
to cut on2 another's Throats for nothing ? 

Pal. How. tor nothing ? he courts the Woman L muſt marry. 

Rzo.. And he courts you whom I have mariid. 

Der. But you'ean neither of you be jealous of what you love not. * 

Ryo. Faith I am jealous, and that makes me partly ſuſpect that I love 
you better. than I thought, " 

| # Pal. Pilh! 
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Pal. Piſh! A mear Jealouſie of Honour. 

Rho. Gad I am afraid:there*s ſomething elſe in't ; for Palamede has 
Wit, and. if -he loves you,. there's ſamethung' chore-in ye than I have 
found ſome rich Mine, for ought I know, that I have not yet diſco. 


ver 

Pal. 'S life, what's this? Here's an Argument for . me to love Me. 
lantha ; fer he has lov'd her, and he has Wit too, and, for ought I 
know, there may be a Mine : But, if there be, I am refolv'd PH dig 
ore -- 
Dor. (To Rhod.) Then T have found my account in raiſing your jea- 
fouſie: O! 'tis the moſt delicate ſharp ſfawce to a cloy'd ſtomach ; ir 
will give you a new edge, Rhodophil. | 

Rh. And a new point too, Doralice, if I could be fure thou art 
honeſt. 


Dor. If you art wiſe, believe me for your own ſake: Love and Re- 
ligion have but one thing to truſt to ; that's a good ſound Faith. Con. 
ſider, if I have play'd falſe, you can never find it out by any experiment 
you can make upon me. | 

Rho. No? Why, ſuppoſe I had a delicate ſcrew?d Gun, if I left her 
= and found her foul, I ſhould diſcover, 'to my coſt, ſhe had becn 

ot in. 

Dor. But if you left her clean, and found her only ruſty, you would 
diſcover, to your , ſhe was only fo for want of ſhooting, 

Pal. Rbodophil, you know me too well, to imagine I ſpeak for fear; 
and therefore in conſideration of our: paſt friendſhip, I will tell you, 
and bind it by all things holy, that Doralice is innocent. 

Rho. Friend, I will believe you, and vow the ſame for your Melar- 
tha; but the Devil on't is, how we ſhall keep 'em fo ? 

Pal. What doſt think of a blefled Community betwixt us four, for 
the ſolace of the Women, and reliefof the Men 2 Methinks it would 
be a pleaſanc kind of life: Wife and Husband for the ſtanding Dh, 
and Miſtriſs and Gallant for the Deſert. 

Rhs. But ſuppoſe the Wife and the Miſtrifs ſhould both long for the 
ſtanding Diſh, how ſhould they be fatisfi'd together ? 

8 P2.. In ſuch a caſe they muſt draw Lots ; and yet that would not 
I do neither ; for they would be both wiſhing for the longelſt our. 
Rho. Then I chink, Palamede, we had as good make a firm League, 
not to invade each others Property. 

Pal. Content, fay 1. From henceffrth let all Atts of Hoſtiliry ceaſe 
betwixt us ; aud that in the uſual form of Treaties, as well by Sea. as 
by Land, and in all Freſh Waters. , 

Dor. I will add but one Proviſo, that whoever breaks the League, ci- 
ther by War abroad, or by negle& at home, both the Women-jhall re- 
venge themſelves, by the help of the other party. - - | | 
| Rhv. That's but reaſonable. . Come awayy' Dorabice; I have'a great 
WFtemptation to be ſealing Articles in private. ; PTR 

Pal. Halt thou ſo ? * 1,-1.1 (Clips him on. the ſhoulder. 
I 2 © Fail 


v 
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Fall on, Machduff, 2oncel ISO Þ£ | i; ' 
And curſt' be he that firft cries; NE (7 > B&D « 
" Enter Poly damas, Palmyra; Artemis; Gs IR Wer it 
; Eubulus av Hermogenes, _—_ 7 98229) 7 Þ::. 
Pm. Sir, on my knees I beg youu | 
Pol. Away, Til hear no-more:”:. - oth (oil 
Pam, For my dead Mother's Take; you ſay you: tov 0 by ; 
And. tell me I refemble-her.-: Thurkhs : : ' 'F 
Had begg'd. | 
Pl ——————Amdtishdt debyit — 
Pim, You malt be mercifal. -:7;ci! 
Arga.— _ You nuſt be conſtant. 
Pc}. Go, bear*enrro the torture ;-you have boaſted: 
You have a King to hicad you ; I would know 
Fo whom I mult religh. | JOE 1 
"Eub, — This is-0ur recotmpence. 
For { terving the dead Queen... - ..:! 
FH. And Educz tion- 
Ot thy Daughter: 
Arga, You are'too nodeſt, in not-naming all. 
His Obligations to you : Why did _ 
®mir his Son, the Prince Leonidas « 


9 


Pl. That Impoſture | 
t had forgot ; their rortures ſhatl be doubted; - 


Her. Yow pleaſe me, I ſhall gie the ſooner. . 
: = No; could ] iv an Ape and till be rack'd, « 
would keep the ſecret: As they are goiny « 
: Enter Lxonidas, guarded, nou pry 
Zcon, Oh whither do you hurry Innocence !. 
if you have any.Juſtice, ſpars their Lives ;- 
Or if I cannot make you nh at leaſt 
{*]' re2ch you to more purpoſe to'be ernuel 
Palm, Alas, what does he ſeek! : 
Le, Make ms the Object of your hate and VENEECance:; 
Are thele decrepid'Bodies worn to'ruine, 
Taft ready, - of themelves, to- fall alunder, 
And 10 ler drop the Soul" a 
&.e theſe ht Subjects for a Rack, and Torrures?: 
Where would you falten any hold upon %em'2: 
PEACE: PANS. OIY-VR2 3 -unied:fizem here; 
I tiave bota 7 ourh, and Strength, and Soul to bear ' em-- 
bore if they merir Deach; then 4'1much _ 
«420.'ts for m2 they. daffon, . nc 
Her, — —— - ——-Hegya: forts © 


Vie: thould-redtegvoun pairs, vs wore tes 
Ev. our expoſing yours, il 
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{only ſuffer in my fears for you. | 
Args. So much concem'd for him ? then my (Aſide. 
Suſpicion's true. _ [Whiſpers the King. Þ 
--Palm, Hear yet my laſt requeſt, for poor Leonidas ; 
Or take my life with hs, | 
Arpa, Reſt ſatisfied ; Leonidas is he. [ To the King. 
Pel. I am amaz'd : What muſt be done? 
Arga, Command his execution inſtantly ; 
Give im not leiſure-to'diſcover ir ; 
He may corrupt the Soidiers. 
Pol, Hence with that Traitor ;- bear him to his death : 
Haſte there, and ſee my Wiil perform'd. 
Leon. Nay then, Pll die like him: the Gods have made me. 
Hold, Gentlemen ; I am — — [ Argaleon ſtops his Mouth, 
Arga. Thou artfa Traytor ; *tis not fit to hear thee. 
Leon, | fay, I am the— [Getting looſe a Iittles 
Arga. SO; gag bim, and lead him off [Again ſtopping- bis Mouth- 
Leonidas, Hermogenes, Eubulus, /ed of 
Polydamas and Argaleon fol/zw. 
Palm, Duty and Love, by turns poſleſs my Soul; 
And itrugele for a fatal Vittory: : | 
I will diſcover he's the King 5 Ah, no; 
That will perhaps fave him ; 
But then I am guiiry of*a Father's ruine. 
What ſhall I do, or not do-? either way 
E muſt deſtroy a Parent, or a Lover: 
Break, Heart ; for that's the leaſt of ills to-me; 
And Death the only cure. | " FSwoons, 
Arte. Help, help the Prineef. 
Rho. Bear her gently hence, where ſhe may 
Have more ſuccour. She is bor off, Arte. follow her, 
[ Shouts within, and claſhing of Swords, 
P./, What noiſe is that ? | 
Enter Amalthea, »»mning. 
Amal. Oh, Gentlemen, if you have Loyalty; 
Or Courage, ſhew it now : Leonidar: + 
Broke on the ſudden from-his-Guards, andſhatching - 
A Swordi from one, his back againlt the Scaffold, 


| # Bravely defends himſelf; and owns aloud 


He is our long lolt King, found for-this moment ; 
Bur, if your Valours help not, loſt for ever. 
'Lwa of his:Guards, mov d by hs ſenſe of Virtue, 
Are turn'd for him, ard-there they-ftand at Bay - 
Againſt an Hoſt of Foes. Woe: 

Rho, ——— ——————Madim, no mare ; 
Wo.lote time : My Command, or my Example, 
May move the Soldiers.t9-the better cauſes 
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You'll ſecond me ? : (To Pat 
Pal. Or die with you ; go Stbject A can meet NY 
ler fate, than at his Sovereign's Feet. L Xeant, 
La flung of Swords within, and Show, 
Enter Leonidas, Rhodophil, Palamede, Eubulus, Hermogenes, 
and their Party, wittorious. 
Polydamas and prrnp diſarw'd. 
Leon. That I ſurvive the dangers of this day, 
Next to the Gods, brave Friends, be yours the honour. 
And let Heav'n witneſs for me, that my joy «@ 
Is not more great for this my right reſtor'd, 
Than ?tis, that I have power to recompence 
Your Loyalty and Valour. Let mean Princes 
Of abject Souls, fear to reward great Aftions; 
I mean to ſhew, | 
That whatſoe'r ſubjects, like you, dare merit, 
A King, like me, dares give 
Rho. You make us bluſh, we have deſery'd fo lictle. 
Pal. And yet inſtru&t us how to merit more. 
Leer, And as I would be jult in my rewards, 
So ſhould 1 in my puniſhments; theſe ewo, 
This the Uſurper of my Crown, the other 
Of my Palmyra's love, deſerve that death 
Which both deſign'd for me. 


Pol. — — - And we expet it. 
_ I have too long been happy to live wretched, 
Pol. And I too long have govern'd, to deſire 
A life without an Empire. 
Leon. You are mg father; and as ſuch, 


Though not a King, {hall have obedience paid 
From him who'is one. Father, in that name, 
All injuries forgot, and duty own'd. [Embrace him, 
Pol, O, had I known you could have been this King, 
Thus God-like, great and good, I ſhould have with'd 
T* have been dethron'd before. Tis now I live, 
And more than Reign; now all my joys flow pure, 
Unmix'd with cares, and undiſturb'd by conſcience. 
Enter Palmyra, Amalthea, Artenus, Doralice, avd Melantha. 
Leon. See, my Palmyra comes! the frighted blood 
Scarce yet recall'd to her pale cheeks. 
Like the firſt ſtreaks of light broke looſe from darkneſs, | 
And dawning into bluſhes ir, you ſaid [To Polyda. 
Your joys were full; Oh, would you make mine fo! 
I am but half-reſtor'd without this blefling, 
Pol. The Gods, and my Palmyra, make you happy, 
As you make me. Gives be hand to Leonidas. 
. Palmy.—— Now all my Prayers are heard; ' 
may 
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I may be Dutiful, and yet may Love, 
uae and Patience, bavg zt.Jchgth unravelPd 

The Knots which Fortune ty d. wy 

Mel.' Let me die, but I'll Cohgratulate his” 
Majeſty: How-admirably well his Royalty 
— that is ly fed, but our damn'd Language ex-- 

refles n 

Pal How? Does it become him already ? *twasbut juſt now youdaid; 
he was ſuch a Figure of a Man. 

Mel. True, my Dear, when he was a private Man he was a Figure ; 
but ſince he is a King ; Hrethinks he has aſſum'd another Figure: He 
looks fo grand, and Augult. . | Going to the King. 

Pal. Stay, ſtay; Ill prefent you when it is more convenient. I find: 
I muſt get her a place at Court; and when ſhe is ence there, ſhe can. 
benolonger Ridiculous; for ſheis young —_ and pretty enough,and: 
Foolenough, and Frenchen to bring up a Faſhionthereto be attected: 

Leon. (To Rhodophil) Did ſhe thenlead youtothis brave Attempt ? 

(To Amalthea) To you, fair Amalthea, what I am, 
| And what all theſe, from me, we joyntly owe: 
Firſt, therefore, to your our deſert, give 
Your Brother's Life ; but keep him under Guard, 
Till our new Power be ſetled. What more grace 
He may receive, ſhall from his future Carriage 
Be given, as he deſ2rves. 
Arga. I neither now deſire, nor will deſerve it; 
My lets is ſuch as cannot be repair'd. 
And to the wretched, Life can be no Mercy. 
77 Leon, Then be a Priſoner always: Thy ill Fate, 
2 And Pride will have it ſo : But tince, in this, I cannot, 
FF Inſtruct me, generous Amalrbea, how 
A King may ſerve you. 
Amal, ———— I have all Fhope, 
And all I now muſt wiſh; I ſee you happy. 
Thoſe Hours I have to live, which Heav'n in pity 
Will make bur few, I vow to ſend with Veltals - 
The greateſt part, in Pray*rs for you; the reſt 
In Mourning my unworthinefs, 
IF Preſs me not farther to explain my ſelf; 
FF . Twill not become me, and may cauſe your trouble, 
= Leon. Too wellI underſtand her ſecret Grict, [ Afale, 
7 But dare not ſeem to know it. —— Come my faireſt. (To Palmyra 
Beyond my Crown, I have one Joy m Store ;- | 
To give that Crown to her. whom I adore.. { Ecceunt ones. 


Epilogue. 


Hrs have my Spouſe and I inforn”d the Nation, 
T And led you all the way to Refcrmat1on, 
Not With dull Morals, gravely writ, kke t boſe, 
Which Men of eafie Phlegm, with care compoſe. 

* Your Poet*s of ſtiff Words, and limber See, 
Born on the Confines of Ind:ſference. "es 
But by Examples drawn, 1 dare to ſay, 
From moſt of you, who hear ond ſee the Play. 
There are more Rhodophils in: this Theatre, 
More Palamedes, and ſome few Wioes, I fear, 
But yet too far our Poet would not 'run, '* 
Theugh *rwas well ifferd, there was nothing done. 
He would not quite the Woman's frailty bare, 
But ſtript *e1: to the waſte, and left *em there. 
And the 1c) Faults are leſs ſeverely ſhown, 
For he conſiders that himſelf is one. 
Some /tavbirg Fits, to bloody Satyr bent, 
Would treat both Stxes with Teſs Compliment : 
World lay the Scene at home, of Husbands tell, 
For Winches, taking up their Wives Pth? Mell, 
And 3 brick Bout which each of them did, want, 
Alade by miſtake of Miftriſs and Gallant. 
Our mode} Author, thought it was enough 
To cut you off a Sample of the Stuff ; 
Fe ſp1d my Shame, which you, Pm ſure, would not ; 
7 you were all for driving on the Plet : 
You jightd when I came in to break the port 
And ſet your Teeth when each deſign 4 I ſhort, 
To Wives and Servants all good Wiſhes lend, 
Bu; the pcor Cuckold ſeldows finds @ Friend. 
Since therefore Court and Town will take no pity, 


T bumbly caſt my ſelf upon the City, 
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T O es 5t-Sogs. 
Z My moſt Honourd Friend 
3 Sr CHARLES SEDLEY, Baronet, 


SIR, 


HE deſign of Dedicating Plays, is as common and unjuſt, 
as that of deſiring Seconds in a Dael. *'Tis engaging our 
Friends (it may be) in a ſenceleſs Quarrel, where they have 
much to venture, without any concernment of their own, 
I have declar'd thus much before-hand, to prevent you 
/ from ſuſpicion, that I intend to intereſt either your Judgment or 

-* your Kindneſs, in defending the Errors of this C:medy. It ſucceeded 

> 11 in the repreſentation, againſt the opinion of many the beſt Judges 

2 of our Age, to whom you know I read it e're it was preſented pub- 
2X lickly. Whether the fault was in the Play it felf, or in the lameneſs 
® of the ACtion, or in the number of its Enemies, who came reſoly*d to 

"X# damn it for the Title, I will not now diſpute : That wou'd be too like 

# the little ſatisfaltion which an unlucky Gameſter finds in the relation 

= of every caſt by which he came to loſe his Money. I have had for- 

* merly ſo much {ucceſs, that the miſcarriage of this Play was only my 

X giving Fortune her Revenge: I ow'd it her; and ſhe was Indulgent 

* that ſhe exafted not the payment long before. 1 will therefore deal 

more reaſonably with you, than any Poet hasever done with any Patron : 

&# 1donot ſo much as oblige you, for my ſake, to pals Two il} hours in 

= reading of my Play. Think, if you pleaſe, That this Dedication is 

= only an occaſion IT have taken to do my ſelf the greateſt Honour ima- 
= ginable with Poſterity; that is, to be recorded in the number of 

2* thoſe Men whom you have favour'd with your Friendſhip and Eſtecm, 

* For, I am well-aſlur*d, that beſides the preſent ſatisfaCtion I have, it 

will gain me the greateſt part of my Reputation with after-Ages, when 

they ſhall find me valuing my ſelf on your kindneſs to me: 1 may have 

z reaſon to ſuſpeCt my own credit with them, but | have none to doubt 

# of yours. And they who peroaps wou'd forget me in my Poems, 

* wou'd remember me in this Epiſtle. 
| This was the courſe which has formerly been praRis'd by the Pocts 

2 of that Nation who were Maſters of the Univerſe. Horgce and Oviz, 

%* Aa who 
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who had little reaſon to diſtruſt their immortality ;. yet took occaſiag 
to ſpeak with Honour of Virgil, Varixs, Tibullus, and Propertius their 
Contemporaries : as if they lought in the teſtimony of theit Friendſhip 
a farther evidence of their Fame. For my own part, I, who am the 
leaſt amongſt the Poets, have yet the fortune to be honour'd with the 
deſt Patron, and the beſt Friend, For, (to omit ſome Great Perſons 
of our Court, to who? 1 am maay-ways oblig'd, and who have taken 
care of me, even amidſt theeXtgencies of a War, J IL can make my boaſt 
to have found a better Mecenas in the Perſon of my Lord Treaſurer 
Clifford, and a more elegant Tibullw in that of Sir Charles Sedley. | 
have choſen that Poet tO Whom I would reſemble you, not only be- 
cauſe 1 think him at lealt equal, if not ſuperior to Ovid in his Elegies; 
nor becauſe of his Quality, for he was ( you know ) a Roman Knight ay 
well as Ozid: But torhis Candour, his Wealth, his wsy of Living, and 
particularly becauſe of this Teſtimony which 1s yu him by; Herace, 
which Ihave a thouſand times in my Mind apply*d to you. 


Nun tu Corpus eras fine peffore;, Dii tibi formam, 
Dii tibi Divitias dederant, artemq, frnends. 
Duid voveet dulci Nutriculs majus Alumno 
Duam ſapere, & fari [0 que ſentiat, & ni 
Gratia, forma, wvaletudo contingat abunde ; 

Et mundus vittus, non deficiente crumetia ? 


Certainly the Poets of that Age enjoy'd much happineſs in the Conver- 
ſation and Friendſhip of one another. , They imitated the beſt way of KF 
Living, which was to purſue innocent and: inoffenſive Pleaſure 3 that 
which one of the Ancients called Eraditam _ _—_ We have, like | 
them, our Genial Nights; where our diſcourſe is neither, tav ferious, 
nor tvo light; but always pleaſaat, and for the moſt part inſtruftive; F 
the Ratlery neitker too ſhacp upon the preſent, nor too cenſorious og |} 
the abſent ; and the Cups only on ſach as will raiſe the Converſatioa | 
of the Night,” without difturbiong the buſineſs of the Morrow. Ard 
fthos far not only the Philoſophers, butthe Fathers of the Church baie Þ 
gone, without leffening their Reputation of-good Manners, or of Picty. 5 
For this reafon | have often Laugh'd at the ignorant and ridiculous Us 3% 
fcriptions which ſome Pedants have given of the. Wits (as thzy arc 3 
pleay'd to call them) which are a Generation of Men as unknown to 8 
them, as the People of Tartary, or the Terra Aruſtralir are to us. And 3 
therefore as we draw Giants and —_— in thoſe, vacancies of our i 
Ataps, where we have not TravelPd to diſcover better ; ſo thoſe wretcli- | 
es paint jeudneſs, Atheiſm, Folly, Iil-reaſoning, and all manner of Ex- 
travagances amongſt. us for-want-of underſtanding what we gre. Ot- 
tentimes it fo falls vat, that they have a-particular picque to ſome ooe 
amonglt us: and then they immediately intereſt Heaven 1g their quarrel: 
as *tis an uſual trick in Courts ; when one defigns-the ruin of his Enc- 
my, to diſguiſe his malice with ſome'concernment of the Kings : and to 


revenge tis own cauſe, with pretence of vindicating the- Honour of his 
Malter 


Ce A. 


: have dever becn fo unfortunate 
5 meet in your company: - but have often heard much better Reaſoning, | 


our Table, than 1 have encounter*d"in their Books, The Wits they.. 
tefcribe, are the Fops we baniſh - For Blaſphemy and Arheilin, if they 
ere neither Sin nor ill nranners, are Subjets ſo very common, and 
ror ſo Thredbare, that People who have Sence avoid them, for fear 
of being ſuſpected to have none, It callsthe good Name of their Wir 
n feng, as it does the credit of a Citizen when his Shop is fd 
with Ttumperies, and painted Titles inſtead of Wares : we conclude 
hem Bankrupt to all manner of Underſtanding ; add, that to uſe Blaſ= 
phemy, is a kind of applying Pidgeons to the Soles of the Feet; it 
proclaims their Fancy as well as Judgment, to be in a deſperate con- 
dition. 1 am ſure for your own particular, if any of theſe Judges had 
once the happineſs to converſe with you, to hear the Candour of your 
Opinions ; how freely you commend that Wit in others, of which you 
have fo large a Portion your ſelf, how unapt you are ta be cenſorious ;, 
with how much eaſineſs you ſpeak ſo many things, and thoſe ſo Pointed, 
that no other Man ' 1s able 'to excel}, or perhaps to reach by Study ; 
they wou'd, inſtead of your Accuſers, become your Proſelytes. They 
wou'd reverence ſo much good Sence, and ſo much good Nature 
in the ſame Perſon ; and come, like the Satyre, to warm themicly:s at 
that Fire, of which they were ignorantly afraid, when they ſtood at 
diſtance. But, you have too greac a Reputation to be wholly free fran 
Cenſure: *Tis a fine which Fortune ſers upon all extraordinary Perſons, 
and from which you ſhould not wiſh to be deliver'd cill you ace dead. L 
have beea us'd by my Critiques much more ſeverely, and have more rea- 
fon to complain, becauſe I-antdeeper Tax'd for leſs Eſtate. I am ri- 
diculouſly enouzh accus?d to be a contemner of Univerſities, that is in 
other words, an Enemy of Learning: without the Foundation of which 
I am ſureno Man can pretend to be a Poet. And if this be not enough, 
I am made a DetraCtor trom my Predeceſlocs, whom 1 confeſs to have beet 
my Maſters in the Art. Burt this latter was the accuſation of the beſt 
Judge, and almoſt the beſt .Poet in the Latize Tongue. You find Ho- 
zace complaining, that for taxing ſome Verles in Lacilius, he himlelf 
was blam'd by others, though his Defign was no other than mine now, 
to improve the knowledge of Poetry, and it was no defence to him, 
amongſt his Encmies, any more than it is for me, that he prais'd Lacr- 
lizs where he deſecv'd it; Pagina laudatur eadem, *Tis for this reaſon 
I will be no more miſtakeg for my good meaning : I know I honour Ben 
Tobnſon more than my little Critiques, becauſe without vanity 1 may 
own, I underſtand him better. As for the Errors they pretend to find 
in me, I could eaſily ſhew them that the greateſt part of them are 
Beauties : and[ſ6r the reſt, | could recriminate upon the beſt Poets of 
our Nation, if | could reſolve to accuſe another of I:ttle faults, whom, 
at the ſame time 1 adimice for greater Excellencies, But I have neitec 
concernment enonyh upon me to write any thing in my own defence, 
neither will F gratity the ambition of two wretched Scriblers, who de- 
urs 


= 


fire nothing more than to be Anſwer'd. 1 have not wanted Friends, 
even amongſt Strangers, who have defended me more ſrongly, than | 
my cotxemptible Pedant cou*d attaque me. For the other : he is only 2 
lixe Fuwgoſs in the Play, who follows the Faſhion at a diſtance, and 
adores the Faſtidins Brizh, of Oxford, You can bear me witneſs, that | 
] have not conſideration enough tor either of them to be angry : Let 
Mevius and Bavins admire cach other, I wiſh to be hated by - 04s and 3 
their Fellows, by the ſame reaion tor which 1 deſire to be loy*d by you, ® 
And 1 leaveit to the World, whether their judgment of my Poetry 4Y 
ought to bepreferr'd to yours ; though they are as much prejudic's ©: 
by their malice, as 1 deſire you ſhould be led by your kindneſs, to be 
partial to, Sir, 0 
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Tour moſt Humble, 


And moſt Faithful Servant, 


JOHN DRYDEN 
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;v But Prieſts can treat you at your own expence : 
etry 3! And, ; gravely, call you Fools, withcut offence. 
iced 7 Poets, poor Devils, have ner your Folly ſhown 
be l Bit, to their coſt, you prov'd it was their own. 


For, when a Fop's preſented on the Stage, 


For his deliverance, and revenge they joyn : 


Your Poets daily ſplit upon this ſhelf: 


Or, if in kindxeſt, you that leave won{d pive, 


For ſome of you grow Fops with ſo muich' haſte 
Riot in nonſence, and commit ſuch waſie, 
*Twonuld Ruine Poets ſhould they ſpend fo faſt. 
He who made this, obſerv?d wbat Farces bit, 
And durſt not diſoblige you now with wit, 
But, Gentlemen, you everdo the Mode : 

Tow muſt have Fools ont of the common Rode, 


Pardon our Paets, if be ſpeaks his Mind, 
Yom come to Plays with your own Follies lin'd : 


Tou muſt bave Mamamonchi, ſuch a Fop 
Ar would appear a Monſter in a Shop : 
= Hel fill your Pit and Boxes to tbe brim, 


Sure there*s ſome ſpell our Poet never knew, 
In bullibabilah da, and Chu, cbs, chu, 
But Marabarab ſah:m moſt did touch you, 
That is: Oh bow we love the Mamamoucba 
Grimace and habit ſent you pleas'd away : 
lou damn'd the Poet, and cry'd up the Play. 


Have cut me out to a(l a Fooling Part, 


Twas imitating you taught Hayncs to Play. 


Straight all the Coxcombs in the Town engage : 
And grunt, like Hogs, about their Captive Swine. 
Tou muſt bave Fools, yet none will bave himſelf. 


No man could write you at that rate you live : 


Tb unnatural fir:in'd Buffon is only taking : 
No Fop can pleaſe you now of Godi own nuking. 


Small Fo:l: fall on you, like ſmall ſhowers, in vain : 
Tour own oyl'd Coats keep out all common rain: 


Where, Ram'd in Crowas, you ſee your ſelves in him, 


This thought had made our Author more nncaſe, 
But that be hopes P'm Fool enough 1» pleaſe ye : 
But bere's my grief, though Nature joyu'd with Art, 


Tet, to your praiſe, the few Wits bere will ſay, 


ROLOGUE. 


Rologues, like Bells to Churches, toxl you 'jn 
With Chiming Verſe 3 till the dull Plays begin : 
With 1bis ſad difference though, of Pit and Pu 
Tou dams the Poet, but the Prieſt damns you. 


Ferſous 


Perſons Repreſented. 


Duke of Mantong—— —— = Major Mele 

Prince Frederick his Son —— ——a- Mr. Konoha (d ty 

Aurelian a Roman Gentleman — —— Mr. Hart. © 

Camillo his Friend— —— —— Mr. Burt. 

Mario Governor of Rome —— — Mr. Cartwright? 
ſcanio,Page of Honour tothe Prince—Mrs. Reewe, 
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Benito, Servant to Aurelian— —-——-Mr. Haynes. b 
Valerio, Confident to the Duke — — To 


Fabio, Servant to Mario nm F-: 


Sophronia, Abbeſs of the Torr di Specchi.--Mrs. Fames 
Lucretia, a Lady deſign'd to be a Nun—Mrs. Marſþal 
y--— a Nun—— — — —— Nis. Ree. 


Laura, 


Vi olet ts : ——-Mrs. Cox . 
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SCENE ROME. 
| A Great Glaſs Plac'd. 


— — 


Enter Benito, with a Guittar in his hand, 


Benito Ave you, ſweet Signior Benito; by my faith Iam glad 
bowing to to ſee you look ſobomwly today : Gad, Sir, every thing 
Wtbe Glaſe. becomes you to a miracle! your Perrike, your Cloaths, 
| your Hat, your Shoo-tyes ; and, Gad, Sir, let me tell 
you, you become every thing; you walk with ſuch a grace, and ycu 
bow (o pliantly 

Aurelia within. Benito, Where are you, Sirrah ? 

Ben. Sirrah ! That my damn'd Malter ſhould call a man of my extra- 
drdinary indowments, Sirrah A man of my indowments? Gad, 1 ask 
my own pardon, I mean, a perſon of my indowments for a man of my 
parts and tallents,though he be but a Vale: ds Chambrezis a perſon ;, and, 
Jet me tell my Maſter Gad, I frown too, as like a perſon as 

zany Jack-Gentleman of 'em all, but, Gad, when I do not frown, I am 

Zn abſolute beauty : whatever this Glals ſays to the contrary: ard, 

*Wf this Glaſs deny ir, 'cis a baſe, lying Glaſs, fo Vl tell it to its face, 
Sand kick it down into the bargain. 

Aurelia within. Why Benito, How long ſhall we ſtay for you ? 

Ben. I come, Sir, What the Devil woald he have ? 

Zut, by his fayour, Pil ficſt ſurvey my Dancing, an. my Singin, 
B 


He 


H: plays on the Guittar, and Dances and Sings to the Glaſs, 
] think that was not amiſs: | think ſo. Gad, | can Dance, F Lays diwn © 
and play no longer, | 2m in ſuch a rapture with my ſelf, }, #beGuittzr, 3 
What a villacous baſe fate have |? | with all theſe excellencies, and 7 
profound wit, and yet to be a Serving-wan.” 
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Enter Aurclian and Camillo, : 
Aur. Why, you Slave, you Dog, -you Son of twenty Fathers, am 1 *% 
to be ſerv'd at this rate eternally? A pox o'your conceited Coxcomb, bY + | 

Camilo, Nay, prethee, Amrelian, be not angry. "a 
Aur. You do not know this Rogue, as I do, Camilo, Now, by this 7 
Guitrar, and that great looking-glaſs, I am certain how he'has ſpent his '? 
time, - He courts himſelf every morning in that Glaſs, at keaſt an houc; 
there admires his own perſon, and his parts, and ſtudies poſtures and 
grimaces, to make himſelf yer-more ridiculous than he was born to be, 
Cam. You wrong him ſure. k, 
Aur, 1 do; for he is yet more fool than I can ſpeak him: 1 never 
ſent him on a meſlage, but he runs. ficſt crothat Glals, to prattice how 
he may become his errand. Speak, is this a lie, Sirrah ? 
Ben. 1 confeſs, I have ſome kindneſs for the murrour, IT 
Anr,. The mirrour! there's a.touch of his Poetry too, he could not 
call ita Glaſs. Then the Rogue has the impudence to make Sonnets, az © XX 
he:calls *em ; and, which is a greater impudence, he fings %em too; © 
there's not a Street inall Rowe which he does not nightly diſquier with | 
hig villanous Serenades :- with that Guittar there, the younger Brother 
of. a Cittern, he frights away the Watch ; and for his Violio, it ſqueaks _ 
ſo lewdly, that Sir Tibert..in the gutter miſtakes him ſor his Miſtrif, © 
'Tis-a meer Cat-call.. 
Cana, .Is this true Benito ?. - | 
Ben..to Cam. fide, My Maſter, Sir, may ſay-his pleaſare ; I divert 
my ſelf tomezimes-with hcaring him : Alaſs, good Gentleman, *cis not * 
given to all perſons. to penetrate into Mens parts ang qualities ; hut | 
look 0:1 you, Sir, as a man of. judgment, and therefore you ſhall hear 
me play and fing, He takes up the Guittar and begin!. 
Arr,.\Wby, you invincible Sct you, will nothing mend you? Lay" 
down, or -—- 
Ben. to Camillo,, Da you fee, Sir, this Enemy to the Muſes ? he mil 
not let me hold forth to you. [ Lays down the Guitar 
O-Envy, and Ignorance, Whither will you! But, Gad, before 
Pl} ſofter my parts to -be kept in obſcurity ——= ww 
Aur, What will you do, Raſcal ? Vs 
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Ben. Viltakeup the Guittar,and ſuffer heroically. [He.Plays, Aur. Kick, 7 
Aur, What? Doyou Mutiny ? -. 


Ben. .Ay; do, kick till your toes ake z I''be baffled in my Muſick by 8 
ne*5e'a foot in Chriſtendo:n. = 
Anr, 1'll put you out of -your time, with a vengeance to you. 6 
A: Aurelian kicks harder, Benito. ſings faſter, and ſometimes crys on, <0 
am > 


Can 


Love in a Nunnery. 3 
Cam. holding Aur. Nay, then cis time to ſtickle, Hold Aureljan, 
prethee ſpare Bexito, you know we have. occaſion for 'him, 
Aur. | think that was well kick'd. 
Bev. And I thiak that was well Sung too, 
Cam. Enough, Aurelian, 
Ben. No, Sir let him proceed to diſcourage vertue, and ſee what 
will come on't, 
Cam, Now to our buſineſs : but we muſt firſt inſtru Benito. 
Aur. Be rul*d by me, and do not truſt him :-1 propheſie he'll ſpoil 
*X& the whole affair ; he hasa Worm in's head as long as a Conger, a brain 
*X& to barren of all ſence, and yet ſo fruitful of fooliſh plots, that if he does 


his | IF net all things his own way, yet at leaſt he*il ever be mingling his deſigns 
his 3 -with yours, and go halves with you, fo that what with his ignorance, 
ic: RE.-what with his. plotting, hell be fure to ruine you, with an intention to 


nd 
be, 


ver 2 


ON 


ſerve you. For my. part | had tura*d him off long-fince z bat that my 


*X wiſe Father, commanded me the contrary, 


Cam, Still you ſpeak, as if what wedid were choice, and not neceſſity: 
you know theic Uncte is ſuſpicious of me, and conſequently j-alous-of 


v $ all my Servantsz bur if we employ yours, who is not ſuſpected, becauſe 
> =o are a ſtranger ; | doubt not to get ag Aſſigaation with the youn- 
© oper Siſter. 

2 Aur. Well, uſe your own way, Camilo.: but if it ever ſucceed, with 
- *Xhis management 

X Cam. You mult underſtand then, - B-xito, that this old Signior Mario, 


has two Nieces, with one of which I am deſperately in Love, and 
Ben. afids. to him, | underſtand you already, Sic, and you deſire Love 
reciprocal : :Leave your buſineſs in my hands, and, if it ſucceed not, 
think me no wiſer than my Maſter. 
Cam. Pray take me with you. Thele Siſters are great Beautics and 
aſt Fortunes; bat, by a Claule in their Fathers Will, if they Marry 
without their Uncles Conſent, are to iorfeit all, Their Uncle, who is 
dvetous, and baſe to the laſt degree, rakes advantage of this Clauſe, 
and under pretence of not finding lic Matches for them, denies his cor. 
to all who love *em, 
| Ben, Denies *em marriaze : very good, Sir, 
Cam. More than this, he refuſes acceſs to any Suitor, and immures 
em in a mean apartment on the garden ſide, where he bacbaroully d:- 
bars *em from all humane Society. 
Ben. Uſes them moſt barbaroully.: Still better and better, 
. Cam, The younger of theſe Siſters, Vivletra, I have ſeen ofren in the 
arden, from the Balcony in this Chamber, which 'looks into it, have 
divers times ſhot Tickets on the point.of an Arrow, which She has ta- 
ken, and by the ſigns ſhe made me T find they were not ill receiv*d, 
Ben, PII tell you now, juſt ſuch an Amour as this had I once with a 
young Lady, that- 
Aur. Quote your ſelf again, you Rogue, and my feet fh 1] renew 
heir acquaiatance with your Buttocks, 
B2 Cor, 
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Cam, Dear Benito, take care to convey this Ticket to Violetta : I fan 0 
herjuſt now go by to the next Chappel ; be ſure to ſtand ready to give 
her Holy-Warter, and ſlip the Ticket into the hand of her Woman ze. * 
atrix; And take care the elder Siſter Laura ſees you not, for ſhe knows ſp 
nothing of our Amour. i 
Ben. A word to the wiſe. nn 
Have you no Service to Laura? : To Aurelian. bs 
Aur. None that I ſhall trouble you withal: PII ſee firſt what return; 7 
you make from this Voyage, before I put in my venture with you, 7 
Amway, begone, Mr. Mercury. +B 
Ben. | fiy, Mr: Fupiter, [_ Exit, 
Aur, This Lady Lawra I have ſeen from your Balcony, and was ſeen |; 
by her : methought, too, ſhe lookt with a languiſhing Eye upon me, as 3 
who ſhould ſay, Are you a Man, and have no pity for a poor diftreſ. 2 
ſed Virgin # For my part, I never found ſo much diſpoſition in my ſelf 8 
to Love any Woman at firſt ſight: Handſome ſhe is, of that I am cer. "Wn 
ain, > 38 
Cam. And has Wir, I dare aſſure you; butI have not heard ſhe hag "Fil 
admicced of any Gallantry, vp 
ur. Her Hour is not come yet ; ſhe has not met with a Man to Love; *®t 
when that happens ( as I am reſolv'd to puſh my fortune ) you ſhall lee at 
thar, as her Love warms, her Virtue will melt down, and diſlolye init, * 
for there's no ſuch Baud to a Woman, as her own Wit is. 7. 
Cam. I look upon the Aſſignation, as certain : Will you promiſe me ©? 
to go? You and Beniro ſhall walk in the Garden, while I ſearch the 2% 
Nymph within the ſhade; one thing I had forgot torell you, that our Ft 
General of the Church, the Duke of Mantoxa, and the Prince his Son, WM ft 
are juſt-2pproaching the Gates of Reme : Will you- go ſee the Ceremo- WM fi 
ay of their Entrance ? 'F 2 
Aur. With all my heart. They ſay he. has behav*d himſelf gallantly MW v 
againſt the French, at their rcetura from Naples: beſides, I have a par- 3 
ticular knowledge of young Prince Frederick, ever ſince he was laſt at 1 
out Venetiay Carnival. © y 
Cam. Away, then, quickly; leſt we miſs the Solemnity. E xeunt 
Exter Laura, and Violetta ftriving about a Letter which Laura bolds. Il 
Vio. Let it go, I ſay: 8 b 
Ls, I ſay, Let you go. 8 L 
Vio, Nay, ſweet Siſter Laura. © 
Lau. Nay, dear Violetta, 'tis in vain to contend, I am reſoly'd Plt ſee © 
it. [ Plucks the Paper-from Violetta. ** 
Vio. But Iam reſoly?d you ſhall not read it, 1 know not what Au- i 
thority this 1s which you aſſume, or what. priviledge a year or two ca 
give you, to uſe this Soveraignty over me. bY 
Lau. Do you rebel young Gentlewoman ? 11l-make you know I have | 


"+ 
kl 
\6EEg 
on 
+8 
A 
F 


t 
f 
f 
n 
C 
t 


a double right over you: One, as 1 have more years, and the Other "jp 
{ have more Wir. '% 


my 


Vie, Though I am not all Air.and Fire, as you. are, yet that little 4 
Wit # 


Love in a Numnery. | 5 


W it 1 have, will ſerve to condut my Afﬀairs, without a Governeſ*, 
Ve Las, No, Gentlewoman, but it ſhall not : Are you fic ac Fifteen to 
ts be trued with a Maidenhead ? ?Tis as much as your bct:ers-can man- 
Ws 


"Þee at full Twenty, 


For *tis of a Natare fo ſubtil, 

That, if "tis not Luted with care, 

The Spirit will work through the Bottel, 

And vaniſh away into Air. 

To keep it, there*s nothing ſo hard iz, 

*1 will go betwixt wahjug and ſleeping, 

The Simple too weak, for a guard. is, 

And no Wit would be plagu'd with the keeting, 


70. For ought 1 ſee, you ars as little to be truſted with your Mad- 
neſs, as I with my Simplicity; aud therefore pray reſtore my Letter. 

Lan, reading it, What*s here?' An humble Petition for a private Mect- 
ing ? Are you twittering at that ſport already, Miſtriſs Novice ? 
 Vio. How ! I a Novice, at ripe Fifteen? 1 would have you to-know, 
: = that I have killd my Man before I was Fourteen, and am now ready 
> for another execution. 
it, 3X Law. A very forward Roſe-bud: you open apace, Gentlewoman, I 

> & find indeed your deſires are quick enough ; but where will you have cun- 
ne © F ning to carry on your buſineſs with decency and ſecreſie ? Se- 


he i creſie, I ſay, which is a main part of chaſtity in our Sex, Where Wit, 
ur _ F& to be ſenſible of all delicacies of Love? the tenderneſs of a farewel-figh ? 
n, 8 for an abſence ? the joy of a return? thezeal of a preſſing hand ? the 
0- WF ſweetneſs of littie quarrels,” cans?d,” and cur?d by the excets of Love ? 


=F and, in ſhort, the pleaſing diſquiets of the Soul, always reſtleſs, and 
ly "X wandring up and down ina Paradiſe of Thought, of its own making? 

- 4 Vio. It | underſtand not thus. mach before, | tind-you are an excel- 

at FF lent inſtruCter, - and that argues you have had a feeling of the Caule in 
-Ff your time too, Siſter, 

" Lau. What have I confeſs?d before I was aware She?:] find out my 
I inclination to that ſtranger, whom I have only ſeen, and to whom [1 
3X have never ſpoken— aſide. No, good Vieletta, | never. was In 
2X Love; all my experience is from Plays and Romances : But who is this 

XZ Man, to whom you have promig*d an Ailigoation ? 

= Vie. You'll tell my-Unkle. 

Law. 1 hate my Unkle more than you do. 

Vie... You know the Man, ?tis Signior Camill>: his Birth an” Fortunes 

3 $i 0 . 

30 FX ar: equal to what can expect; and he tells me his intentions are Ho- 

"XZ nornable,' - | 
Lax. Have I not lately ſeen himin his Balcony, which looks into our 


& 
" 
"x 


ve 

23 8 Garlen, with another handſome Gentjeman in his company, who 
3X ſeem a ſtranger? | 

tle - Vic Fhey are the ſame. Do-you think it a reafonable things, dear 


Lautrs 


] he Aſfignation ; Of, 


_ L1nee, that, my Unkle ſhould keep vs vp ſo ſtrictly, that we muſt be © 
 beholden to. hereſay, to know a yourg Gallant is in the next Hoyſ oY | 
to us? 


. Lan. 'Tis hard, indeed to be mew'd like Hawks,and.never Mann'd; tt 
-tobelock'd in like Nuns here, * We A 
Vie. They that look for Nuns fleſh in me ſhall. be miſtaken. ” 

Lau. Well, What Anſwer have you return'd to this Letter # "M 
' Vie. That I would meet him at eight this Evening, in the cloſe walk » * 
in the Garden, attended only by Bearrix my Woman, ps 
| Lau, Whocomes wi:h him? We» 

Vis. Only his friend's Man Benitoz the ſame who brought me the Let- 
ter which you took from me, We] 

Lan. Stay, let me thiak a little. . Do Camille, or + this Benito, know 8 
your Maid Beatrix? | | WP -4 

Vio, They have never talk'd with her ; but only ſeen her. "'FAKD 

Lax. *Tis concluded then; you ſhall meet your Servant, but Þil'be "RF 
your Beatrix : Pll go inſtead of her, and counterfeit your Walting-wo- 7 
man , in the dark | may eaſily pals for her : :By this means I ſhall be 
preſent to inſtru@ you ; for you are yet a Callow Maid : 1 muſt teach 
101to Peck a litfle, you may come to Prey for your ſelf in time, 

Yio. Alittle teaching will ſerve my turn: if the-old one left me to 
my felf, I could gonear to get my Living. 

L ax. T find youare cager, and baiting to be gone already, and [il 
not hinder you when your hour approaches. In the mean time go in, 
ard ſigh, and think fondly, and ignorantly of your approaching plez- 
{ures 2 


Love, in young Hearts, is like the Muſt of Wine ; 
'Tis-{weeteſt then; but elder *cis more fine, Exennt. 


RE ——— ——— 


Acr IL Scaxs 7]. 
The Front of a Nunnery. 


Prince Eredciik, Aurelian, Camillo, and Aſcanio the Princes Page. 


Fred, M YFather's antient, and may repoſe himſelf, if he pleaſes. 
after the Ceremony of his Entrancez but we, who art 
younger, ſhould think it a fin, to ſpendany part of Day-lightin a Chan- 
ter. What are your ways of living here ? 
Cam. Why Sir, we paſsour time, either in Converſation alone, ogin | 
'Lovealone, orin Love and Converſation together. 


Li Fred, Come, «xplaip, explain, my. Counſel learned in the Law of | 
.Living, 


.Cam, For Converſation aloce ; that's.either in going to Court, wit 
. 


q Love in a Numnery. 7 
XZ Face of Buſineſs, and there diſcourſing of the affairs' of Emrope, of 
Zwhich Kome, you know, is the publick Mart; or, at beſt, meeting 
Me /irt«ofi, and there, wearying one another with rekearſing our own 
;ZVWorks in Prole and Poetry. 
XZ Fred. Away with that dry Method, 1 will have none on't. To the 
—=mexc. 

* Cam. Love alone, is either plain Wenching, where every Curtizan 
3s your Miſtriſs, and every Man your Rival ; or elſe, what's worſe, 
—Fplaia whining after one Woman : that is, walking before her daor by 
Cay, and haunting her Street by Night, with Guictars, dark Lanthorns, 
and-Rondaches. 

Amr, Which t take it, is, or will be our caſe, Camil), 


wi Wo 
7 
- 


XZ Fred: Neither of theſe will fit my humour : if your third prove not 


«a 


"7 Emore pleaſant, T-ſhall ſtick to the old Almaine Recreation z the Divine 
"WBottle, and the Bounteous Glals, that turn'd up old Hyrace: to his 


ROades. 
XZ Aur. You {hall need to have no recourſe to that z for Love and 


ZConverſation wiil do your bufinels : that is; Sir, a moſt delicioaz Cur. 

**izan, I do not mean down-right Punk, but Puak of more than ordi- - 

pary ſence in Converſation: Punk-ia Ragon, Pank who Plays oa che 

te, and Sings; and, to ſum up all; Punk who Cooks aad Drelles up 

Her ſelf, with Poynaat Sawce, to- bzcone a new Diſh every time ſhe 1s 
_FTerv'd up to you, 

*F Fred. Thus, | beleve, Aurelizn, is your mathod of living, yo talk 

of it lo favorily, 

Amr, There is yet another more inſipid fort: of Love and Conver- 
Fation-: as for example, look you there, Sir, the Court-F Pointing to 
ZIhip of our Nuns. They Talk prettily ; bur, a Pox on} the Nunnery. + 

em, they raiſe our Appetites, ad then ſtarve us, They are as dan- 
perous as cold Fruits without Wiae, aad are never to be ugd, but 
here there are adundance 0: Wenches in readineſs, to qualifie *em, 
= Cam, But yet they are ever at hand, and caſie to come by; and, if 
Hor'll helieve an expericnc'd Sinner, eaſinels in Love-is more thaa half 
She Pleaſure of it. 
3 Fre. This way 0: Chatting pleales me; for debauchery, I hatoe-it ; 
nd, to Love, is not in my nature, except it be my Ecieads. -Pray, 
*©27\Vhat do you cal that Nunnery. 
XZ Cam. Tis a Hoile of BenediGtiner, call'd the Torre di Sp-ccbi, where 
wnly Ladies of thz belt Quality are Profels'd. 
nd, Lucretia and Fhippolica appear at the Grates, 
X Aur, Look you, yonder, Sir, are two of th> pretty Magpies in - 
| hice and black : if yo1 will-Lill your felf into a Placonick Dream you 
ZIvay : but, conſider your ſport will be but dull, whea you play with- 
- "Pur Stakes. 
= Fred. No matter, Þil foot away an honr of Courtſhip; for I never 
Fer was engag'd in a fecious Love, nor, | believe, can be. - Farews], 
BSeatlemea ; at this t.m2 1 ſhail diſpence with \ our attendance *: nay, 
4 With - 
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without Ceremony, becauſe 1 would be incognito. 
Cam. Come then, Avrelian, to our own Affairs. 


Exeunt Aur. and Canfilly 


The Prince and Aſcanio approach, 


Fred. to Lu, For what Crime, fair Creature, were you condemn'd ty > ® 


this perpetual Priſon ? 
Luc. For Chaſtity and Devotion, and two or three ſuch melancholl 
vertues: they firlt brought me hither, and now mult keep me Com, 


pany. ; 

Fred. 1 ſhould rather have gueſs'd it had been Murder, and that 
you are veild, for fear of doing more miſchief with thoſe Eyes; for, 
indeed, they are too ſharp to be truſted out of the Scabbard, 


Lnec, Ccale, 1 beſeech you, to accuſe my Eyes, till they have done W.\ 


ſome execution on your Heart. | 

Fred, Bur I am out of reach, perhaps. 

Luc, Truſt noc to that ; they may ſhoot at a diſtance, though they 
carrot ſtrike you near at hand, 

Fred. But, if they ſhould kill, you are ne*r the better : there's a 
Grate betwist os, and you cannot fetch in the dead Quarry. 

Luc, Proviced we deſtroy the Enemy, we do not value their dead 
Bodies : but you, perhaps, are in your ficſt Error, and think we are 
zather Captives than Warriors; that we come like Priſoners to the 
Grate, to beg the Charity of Paſllengers for their Love. 

Fre, to Aſcanio. Inquire as dexterouſly as you can, what is the Name 
and Quality of this Charming Creature. 

Luc, to Hip, Be ſure, if the Page approaches you, to get out of 
him his Maſters Name, The Prince and Lucretia ſeem to talk, 

Hip. to 4ſca, By that ſhort whiſper which I obſery*d you took with 
your Maſter, 1 imagine, Mr. Page, you come to ask a certain queſti- 
on of me, 


Aſea. By this thy queſtion, and by that whiſper with thy Lady, (© . 


thou Nymph of Devotion!) I find I am to impart a ſecret, and not 
to ask one : therefore, cither confeſs thou art yet a meer Woman un- 
der that Veil, and by conſequence moſt horribly inquiſitive, or thou 
ſhal: loſe thy longing, and know nothing of my Maſter. 

Hip. By my Virginity, you ſhall tell ficlt. 

£ſea. Yowll break your Oath, on purpoſe to make the forfeit; 

Hip. Your Malter 1s calfd— 

fea, You Lady is Yclip'd — 
Hip, For decency, In all matters of Love, the Man ſhould offer 
kiſt, YOU Know, 

Ajca, } ac needs not, when the Damſel is ſo willing, 

Hip But I have ſworn not to diſcover firſt, that her Name is Ma- 
dam Lyecretia ; fair, as you fee, to a Miracle, and of a moſt charming 


Converfation, of Royal Blood, and Neice to his Holineſs; and, if ſhe *Þ 


were not eipous'd to Heaven, a Miſtrils for 2 Soveraign Prince, 
£ſca, Alter theſe Encomiums, *cwere vain for me to praiſe my Ma- 
ſter; 


Ls 


to 


lls, 


Bf After the Whiſper. 
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4 Mter : he is only poor Prince Frederick, otherwiſe ca!d the Prince of 
ZMantoua; Liberal and Valiant, Diſcreet and Handſome, and, in my 
{imple Judgment, a fitter Servant for your Lady, than his old Fathec, 


*Zyho is a Soveraign, 
+3 = Dare you make all this good you have ſaid of your Maſter ? 
=_ Aſce. 


Yes, and as much more of my (elf to you, 
Hip. 1 defie you upon'c, as my Lady's Second. 
Aſca. As my Maſters, 1 accept it. The time ? 
Hip. Six this Evening, 
Aſca, I he place ? 
Hip. At this Grate, 
Aſca. The W<-apons ? 
Hip. Hands, and it may be Lips. 
Aſea. *Tis enough : expect to hear from me. 
They withdraw and whiſper to their Principals, 


Fred. to Luc. Madam, 1 am glad T know my Enemy, for ſince it 
is impoſſible to ſee, and not admire you, the name of Lucretis is the 
beſt excuſe for my defeat, 

2 Luc. Perſons, like Prince Fred:rick, ought not to aſſault Religious 


Houſes; or to purſue Chaſtity and Virtue to their laſt retreat. 


Z Fred. A Monaſtry is no retreat for Chaſtity, *tis only a hiding place 
*Zfor bad Faces, where they are thruſt in Erowds together, like heaps 
of rubbiſh out of the way, that the World may not be Peopled with 
Zdeform*d Perſons, an:1 that firch who are out of Play themſelves may 
pray for a bleſſing on their endeavours, who are getting hanJſome 


-XXChildren, and carrying on the work for publick benefit. 


# Luc. Then you would put off Heaven with your leavings, and uſe it 
Flike them who play at Cards alone, take the Courts for your ſelves, 
Fand give the refuſe to the Gentleman, 
X Fred. You miſtake me, Madam ; I would fo contrive it, that Heaven 
ZFand we might be ſerv'd at once : we have occaſion for Wit and Bcau- 
ty; now Plety and Uplineſs will do as well for Heaven ; that plays at 
Zone Game, and we at another, and therefore Heaven may make its 
ZHand with the ſame Cards that we put our. 

® Luc. I could eafily convince you, if the Argument concern'd me; 
ut l am one of thoſe, whom, for want of Wir ard Beauty, you have 
ondemn'd to Religion : and therefore am your humble Servant to Pray 
or your handſume Wife and Children, 

Fred. Heaven forbid, Madam, that 1 ſhould condemn you, or in- 


y; 


" Raeed any handſome Woman, to be Religious. No, Madam, the oc- 


alioas of the World are great and urgent for ſuch as you: and, for 
y part, I am of opinion, that it is as great a Sin for a B:auty to enter, 


k. 
þ 


4 


FMaato a Nunnery, as for an azly Woman to ſtay out of it. 


Luc, The Cares of the World are not yet upon you, but as ſoon 


7s ever you come to be afflifted with Sickneſs, or yilited with a Wife, 
Joull be conteut I ſhould p:ay for you. 
of C 


10 The Affignation ; Or, 


Fre, Any where, rather than in a Cloyſter, for, truly, T ſuppoſe, :1 
your Prayers there will be how to get out of it 3 and, upon that ſh 
poſition, Madan, I am come to offer you my ſervice for your redemp, 
tion. Come, faith, be perſwaded, the Church ſhall Iofe nothing by it, 
1'll take you out, and put in two or three Crooked Apoſtles in you 


place, [ Bell rings withiy, - | 


Luc, Hark, the Bell.rings, 1 muſt leave you :. *cis a ſummons to our 


Devotion. 
Fred. Will you leave me for your Prayers, Madam? You may hare 


enovgh.of them at any time, but remember you £annot have a Man {o 


cally, 
Lc. Well, Pl ſay my Beads for you, and that's but Charity, for | 
believe [I leave you in a molt deploraile condition. Exeunt Wonyy, 


Fred, Not deplorable neither, but a little altred :_if I could be in © "I 


Love, as J am ſure 1 cannot, it ſhould be with her, for I like her Con- 
verſation ſtrangely. | : 

Aſea. Then, as young as I am, Sir, I am before-hand with you; for 
Fam in Love already. I would tain make the firſt proof of my Man 
hood upon-a Nan : I find'l have a mighty grudging to Holy Fleſh, 

Fred. Vil ply Lucet:a again, as 1oon as ever her Devotion's over, 
Methinks theſe Nuns divide their time moſt admirably : from Love to 
Prayers; from Prayers to Love, that is, juſt ſo much Sin, juſt ſo much 
Godlineſs. ; 

Aſca, Then I can claim that Siſter's Love by merit : 

HzJf Man, half Boy z for her halt Fleſh, hal Spirit, Exeunt. 


SCENE IT. @- Street. 


Aurelian . aud Camillo; 


Aur. Vil proceed"no farther, if Benito goes : I:know his folly wil 
produce ſome miſchief. 

_ Cam. But Fiolenta deſir'd me, in her Note, to bring him, on purpoſe 
to. pals the time with her Woman Beatrix, 

Awr. That objection is eahly remov*| : Ill ſupply Benizo's place; 
the darkneſs will prevent diſcovery, and, for my diſcourſe, Ill imiiate. 
the halr Wir, and patch'd- breeding of a Valet de Chambre, 

Cam Bat how ſhall we get rid of him ? 

Aur, Let me alone for that, 

Enter Benito, 
—_ Come, Are we ready, Gallants ? the Clock's upon the ſtroke 

"E120, 

Agr, Bat we-have alter'd our reſolution : we go another way to 
Night. 

tr, I hope you-haye:not broke my Aſſignaticn, 


Aim. 


vill 
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Aur, Why do you hope ſo? 


> Ben. Becauſe my reputation is engag*d int: ve ſtipulated upon 

*Z my Honour, that you ſhall come. 

" Aur. I ſhall beat you if you follow me. Go, Sirrah, and adjourn 
> to the great Looking glaſs, and let me hear nov more from you gill to 

XZ Morrow Morning. 

** Ben. Sir, my fidelity, and, if 1 may be fo vain, my diſcretion may 

= ſtand you in ſome ſtead. 

XZ Arr, Well, come along then, they are brave Fellows who have 

& Challeng'd us, you ſhall have Fighting enough, Sir. 

| Ben, How, Sir, Fighting ? 

> Aur, You may '{cape with the Toſs of a Leg or an Arm, or ſome 
>> ſuch tranſitory Limb. 

** Ben. No, Sir; 1 have that abſolate obedience to your Commands, 
= har 1 will bridle my Courage and ſtay at home. Exit. 
XZ Cam. You took the only way to be cid of him, There's the Wall: 
Wy behind yond pane of it we'll ſet up the Ladder. E reunt, 

SCENE 1II. A Night-Piece of a Garden. 
Enter Laura end Violetta, 
Vis. Remember your Waiting-woman's part, Laura. 
Lox, 1 warrant you, I'll wait on you by night, as well as I govert'd 
you by day. 
= Vi, Hark, I hear foot-ſteps; and now, methinks, I ſee ſomething 
= approaching us. 
* Law. They are certainly the Men whom we expect. 
Exter Aurelian ard Camillo, 
Cam. | hear Womens Voices, 
Aur. We are right, I warrant you, 
Cam. Violetta, my Love! 
Vio, My dear Camilis! 
® Cam. O ſpeak thole words again: my own name never ſounded fo 
* ſweetly to me, as when you ſpoke it, and make me happy by adding 
Dear td it. 
= Vio, Speak ſoftly then, I have ſtoln theſe few minutes from my 
= watchful Uncle and my Siſter, and they are as full of danger as they 
*# are of Love, Something within me checks me too, and ſays, I was 
= too forward in venturing thus to meet you, 
Z Cam, You are too fearful rather, and Fear's the greateſt Enemy t6 
== Love. 


Vio, But night will hide my Bluſhes, when I tell you I love you 
2 much, or Thad never truſted my Virtue and my Perlon in your hands. 

* Cam, The one is ſacred, and the other ſafe ; but this auſpicious 
C 2 minute 
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minute is our firſt of near converle, = I on hope that favour, Which 
noers. in civility, may claim even iron the MOIt Ieiery 
itrangers, y, may | Kiſſes TW 


Vio, 1 fear you'll cenſure me. 


Cam, Yes, as the bleſt above tax Heaven for making them ſo bappy 4 if 


[ They walk farther off, © 
Anr. ſtepping towards Las. Damoſel of darknets, advance, and me: \ 
my flames, | 

gp fepping forward. Right truſty Valet, heard, but yet unſeen, | 


have 2dyanced one ſtep on reputation, 
Aur, Now, by laudable cuſtom, I am to love thee vehemently, 


Lay. We ſhould do well to ſee each other firſt : You know tis ull tz 3 
king Money without light. Fl 


Aur. ©, but the coyn of Love is known by the weightonly, and you We , | 


may feel it in the dark: Beſides, you know 'tis Prince-like to Lone 
without ſeeing. ; ; 

Lan. But then you may be ſerv*d as Princes are ſometimes. 

Aur, Let us make haſte however, and diſpatch a little Love out of 
the way: we may doit now with eaſe, and fave our ſelves a great deal 
of trouble, if we take it in time, before it grows toQ faſt upon ou 
bands, 

Lau. Fie, no; let us Love diſcreetly, we muſt manage our paſſion, 
and not loye all our loye out at one meeting, but leave ſome tor ano. 
ther time, 

Azr, | am for applying the Plaiſter whilſt the wound is green, *twill 
heal the better, [ Takes ber by the band, 

Law. Lit go my hand : What crime h:5 the poor wretch committed 
tha: y03 prel; it thus? I cememver no mitckict it hay done you. 

fur. O'tis a hainous maleiatonr, an is p7c15%{ by Law, becaule 
it wiil confeſs nothing, Com, withdraw a little (arther, we have ur 
Ee: uulineſs with one another, 

Lau. *Twere a ſhame to quit my ground upon the firſt charge; yet 
if you pleaſe to take truce 2 !it:le, I will conſeut to go behind the Lovers, 
and lilten with you. 

Arr, I wonder you defer?d the Propoſition ſo long, I were neither 
Tue Valct, nor you true Woman, it we could not Eves-drop, 


They retirc behind the other two, wha come forward pon the St2;e 


Cam, kiſſing Violetta*s band. Give me another yet, and then 

I'z», And then will you be fatisfy*d ? 

Czm, And then Þil ask a thouſand more, and ner be fatisfy', 
Eilies arc but thia nouriſhment, they are too foon digeſted, and hunzry 
L ove craves more. 

#io, You feed a Wolf within you, 


Cam. Then feaſt my Love with a more ſolid dyet, He makes 3 


Tow a Millers Feaſt, and we fordear to take our fill, The ſilent night, 
«ud all thele downy hours vere made tor Lovers : Gently they treac, 
aud 


Time, place, and.ſtzoog deſires now ſwear, not you, 
= Com. Is pot Lpvg:lave without a Prieſt and Altars ? 


: 
We” 
L J 
; 
' IT. 
G % 
& 4 
, 
? 
\ 


x 


Love in a Nunnery. * 3 
and ſoftly meaſure time, that no rudenoiſe may fright the tender Maid, 
*Kom gtving all ber ſoul to melting joys, 


X /io. You do not loye me; if you did, you would not 


hus urge your ſatisfaftion in my ſhame ; 

t beſt, I ſee you would not love me long, 

or they who plunder do not mean to ſtay, 

Cam, I haſte to take poſſeſſion: of my own. 

Vie., E're Heaven and holy vows have made it ſo? 

Cam. Then witneſs Heaven, and all theſe twinkling $:ar'——3 
Vie. Aold, hold you are diſtemper'd with your love; 


he Temples are inanimate, and know not 
What Vews are niade'inthem; the Prielt ſtands reacy 
For his hire, and cares not what hearts he couples, 
ove alone is marriage, 
Vis. | never will receive theſe Mid-night Vows ; 
ZBut when I come hereafcer to your Arms, 

'll bring youa fincere, full, perfeft blifs, 
hand you will thank me-that[ kept ir ſo, 


Fi 
£ 
7s 


nd truſt my faith hereafter. 
Z Lax. There's your deſtiny, Lover mine : I am to be honeſt by ins 
FeCtion ; my Lady will none you ſee. 
# Aur, Truth is, they are a loſt couple, unleſs they Tearn grace by our 


Fexample. Come,ſhail we begin ficſt, and ſhame thei both. 5 Takes her by 


Lau. Yowl! never be warn'd of this hand, Benito. the hand again 
Fnr, Oh, "cis ſo loft, :as it were made on purpoſe to take hearts, and 


—Fhandle them without hurting. Theſe Taper fingers too, and even 


joyats, ſo ſupple, that orethinks I mould ?em as they paſs through mine: 
*Fnay, in my conſcience, tho? it be nonſence to fay ir, your hand feels 
Ewhite too. 

XZ Lax. Methinks yours is not very hard, for-a Serving-mans: but 
where, in the name of wonder, have you learn'd to talk ſo courtly? 
you. are a.ſtrange Valet de Chambre. 

* Avwr. And you areas ſtrange a Waiting-woman : you have fo ſtab'd 
me with-your Repartees to -Niglit,: that! Hhould be glad to change the 
ZweaPon to be reveng'd on you, 

F Lax. Theſe, 1 ſuppoſe, are fragments which you Izarn'd from your 
= wild Maſter Aurelian : many a poor woman has pals*d through his hands, 
= wich theſe very words. You treat me juſt like a Serving-man, -with the 


' 


7 ; cold Meat which comes from your Maſters Table. 


Az. You could never have ſuſpefted me for uſing my Maſters wit, if 


3 you had not been guilty of puzloining from your Lady, 1 :m told, that 


L272, your Miltcelles Siſter, has wit enough to confound a hundred 


.; Aureliancs, 


Las, I ſhall do your commendations to Laura for your compliment, 
_ Aar, Aud I ſhall not fail to revenge my leli by informing Aarelian 
FO: yours, FE er 
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Enter Benito with @ Guittar, 
Bex. The poor ſouls ſhall not loſe by the bargain, though my foolih 
' gadding Matters have diſappointed them, That Ladder of Ropes wa 
toubLlets left there by the young Lady in hope of them, 
Vo, Hark, I hear a noiſe in the Garden, 
Las. | fear we are betray'd, 
Cam. Fear nothing, Madaw, but ſtand cloſe, 
Ben, Now, Benits, is the time to hold forth thy talent, and to ſet op 
for thy ſelf, Yes, Ladies, you ſhall be Serenaded, and when [ have di. 
play'd my. gits,. Pil retice in Triamph oyer the Wall, and hug my ſelf 
tor the adventure. [ He fums on the Guitar 
Vio. Let us make haſte, Siſter, and get into-Covert, this Muſick will 
rai:e the Houſe upon us immediately. , Et 
Lav. Alaſs, we cannot, the dama*'d Maſician ſtands juſt in the door "R7 
where we ſhould pals. "oF, 


Ben, Singing, Eveillss, tous, Belles endormier ; 
Eveillez, vous : car il «<6 jour : 
Mettet, la tete a la feneſtre 
Vons entendres, parler d'amour. 


_ Aur, aſide t0 Cam. Camillo, this is my incorrigible rogue; and I dare 
rot call him Benito, for fear of diſcovering my (clf not to be Bento, 

Cam. The alarm's already given through the houſe. Ladies, you 
muſt be quick : ſecure your ſelves, and leave usto ſhift, [Exeunt Women, 

Il ubin, This way, this way. | 

Aur, 1 hear *em coming; and, as ill lack will have it, juſt by that 
qguartez where our Ladder is plac'd, 

Cam. Let us hide in the dark walk till they are paſt. 

Aur. But then Benito will be caught, and being known to be my man, 
will betray us. 

.Ben, I hear ſome in the Garden : Sure they are the Ladies, that are 
taken with my melody. To't again Benito ; this time I will abſolutely, 
inchact *«m. [ Fumy again, 

Axr. He's at it again. Why Benito, are you mad 7 


| Ben. Ah, Madam! Are you there? this is ſuch a fayour to your poor 
unworthy Servaar, [ Srvge. 


But ſtill b. tween kiſſing Amintas did ſay, 
Fair Phillis look, up, and you'l turn Night to Day. 


Aur. Come away, you unſufferable raſcal, the Houſe is vp, and wik 
be upon us immediately. 


Ben. O Gemini, Is it you, Sir ? 
Within. This way z fo'low, follow. 


-=- Leave your {craping and croyking, an4 Rep with os info this 


Ben. 
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s * Ben. Scraping and Croaking ! ?5foot, Sir, either grant I ſing anJ play 
So a Miracle, or -Pl} juſtike my Muſick, though | am caught azd hang'd 


6 78 
lib * - rc, 


Enter Mario axd Servants. 

| if Mecr. Where is this Serenading Raſcal ? If 1 find him, PII make him a> 
=2xample to all midnight Caterwaulezs, of which this Fidler is the lewdelt; 
FT Ben. O that | dur !t but play my Tune out to convince him ! Soul of 
up 3 [harmony / Is this lewd ? [ Plays and Sings ſifilyi 


if Cam. Peace, dear Benito, We mult flatter him, 
ſol "© Ben. Singing ſoftly. Mett'z, la t:te: the Notes which. follow 2re (5. 
fell "veer, Sic, 1. muſt ling *<m, though it be my ruin——- Parker d*amour. 


.— Laura and Violetta in the Balcony 

wil —X Lax. Yes, we are ſafe, Siſter ;. but. they are yet in danger, 
XX Vis, They are juſt upon %em : 
oor #7 Leu, We muſt do ſomething: Help, help; Thieves, thieves; we 
> Hall be murder'd. 

Mar, Where? Where are they ? 
Las. Here, Sir, at our Chamber door, and we are run into the Bal- - 
*ony for ſhelter : Dear Uncle, come aad help us. 
=> Mor. Back again quickly : I durſt have ſworn they had been in the 
"Garden. *'Tis an Jgnis fatuws | thit.k+that leads us from one place tt 
- Wother. [ Exeunt Mar, and Servants. 


"38, 


are Vis. They are gone. My dear Camillo, make haſte, and preſerve your: 
Jo  X. Cam, May our next Meeting prove more propitious. 
wn *X& Arr. to Benito. Come, Sirrah, t ſhall make you fiog 5nother note when 
Z$01 are at home. 
hat Ben. Such another-word,: and 111 ſing again, 
Aur, Set the L:dd:r, and mount firit, you Rogue: 
Ben, Mount firſt your ſel?, and fear not my delaying : 
an, I.am caught, they li ſpace me ſor my playing, 


[Sings as he-goes off, 


tel b Vous ent?ndrig, parker d' ammun, . Exeunt omnet.. 
ey, : 

ain, 4 SLES EAI PE NPR - | 

w : A:c Tr HI. Ses#egmw:s I. 
The Front of the Nunnery, 


4 Aſcanio and Hippolita as th: Grate, 
wik 3 Hip. F See you have kept to1ch, Brother. 
\ || Aſca. As.a man oc honour ought, Siſter, when-he is chal 
Sn2'd : and now, according to the Laws of Duel, the next thing is to 
*Ecip, and, inſtead of ſeconds, to ſcarch one another. 
x Hip. We'll ſtrip o:r hands, 1: you. pleale, Brotter; for thy are.the 
2; weapons we mitt ute, A\0a.. 


this 


Ben. 
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Aſcs. That were to invite me to my Loſs, Siſter 3 Þ could baye-myy, ® 
a ſull Meal in the World, and you wquld have me take up, with bungy 3 
Commons in the Cloiſter, Pray mend my fare, or I am gone, - 

Hip. O, Brother, a bandin aCloilter, is Fare like Fleſh in Spajy, 1; 9 
delicate, becauſe ?cis ſcarce. You may' be ſatisfy'd with a hand, a wel 
as I am pleas'd with the Courtſhip of a Boy. N 

Aſca. You may begin with me, Siſter, as Milo did, by carrying a cj? 
firſt, you may learn to carry an Oxe hereafter: 1n the mean time Pro- 2 
duce your hand, I underitand Nuns fleſh betcer than you imagine : give 
it me, you ſhall ſee how | will worry it, | A 

[ She gives ber bay) 
Now could not we thruſt out our Lips, and contrive a Kiſs too ? pM 

Hip. Yes, we may ; but.l have had the experience of it; it will hs 
but lialf Fleſh, halt Iron, 

Aſca. Let's try however. 

Hip. Bold, Lucretia 1s here. + 

Aſcs. Nay, if you come with odds upon me, *cis time to call Seconds, 

Aſcanio Hemz, 
The Prince and Lucretia appear. | 

Luc. Sir, though your Song was pleaſant, yet there was one thing 
amiſs in it, that was your rallying of Religion, 7 

Fred. Do you ſpeak well of my Friend Love, and "ll try to ſpeak wel 
of your Friend Devotion. 

L «c. I can never ſpcak well of Love: *twas to avoid it that I entred 
ere. \ 
Fred. Then, Madam, you have.met your Man ; for, to confeſs the | 
truth to you, I have but counterfeited Love to try you ;, for 1 never 
yet could love any Woman , and, fince I have ſeen you, and do not, | 
am certain now I ſhall *ſcape for ever. A 

Luc. You are the beſt Man in the World, if you continne this reſo- 
Jution, Pray, then, let us vow ſolemnly theſe two things : the firſt, 
to eſteem each other better than we doall the World beſides; the next, 8 
never to change our Amity to Love. d 

Fred. Agreed Madam : ſhall I kiſs your Hand ont? | 

Lac. That's too like a Lover : or, if it were not, the narrownels of 
the Grate will excuſe the ceremony. 

Hip. No, bur it will not, to my knowledge , 1 have try'd every Bat 
many a fair time over, and, at laſt, haye found out one where a hand 
may get throu;h and be gallanted, 

Luc, pi:ing her band. There, Sir, *tis a true one, 

Fre. k;ſing it This, then, Is a Seal to our perpetual friendſhip ; and 
a defiance to all Love, 

Luc, That 11d 1-cr of Virtue. 

Fre. That d &rurver of quiet. 

Luc. Thar ©: 3cis of youth, 

Fre. Tha! ..ora, - of old age, 

Luc, Thai euci:/ to good Humor, 
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Fre. 'And,. to conclude all,; that reafon of. all unreaſonable Attions. 
® 4ſca. This Doctrine is abominable, do not believeit Siſter. - 


£4. » Hip. No, if 1 do; Brother, may I never have comfort from ſweet 


puth at my extremity, / 
Luc. But remember one Article of our friendſhip, that though- we 
aniſh Love, we do-not Mitth nor Gallaatry j 'for | declare, Lam for all 
travagancies, but juſt loving. - | | 
Fre Jl my own Humour ; 'tor I hate Gravity. and Melanch2ly next 
oye, | | 
Aſca. Now it comes into my Head, the Duke of Mantoua makes an 
ntertainment to night in Maſquerade: if you love ex-: 172gancy fo, 
ell, Madam, Pll put you--into the head of one; lay by your Nuaſhip 
Yr an hour ortwo, and come amongſt us-in difguite. 
Fre, My Boy isin the right, Madam, Will you venture 2 
furniſh-you.with Masking-habits. 
Hip. O my dear Siſter, never refuſe it : I keep the keys. you know; 
warrant you we'll 'return before we are miſs'd, 1 do1o long to have 
fe ffing into the ſweet World, again before I dye, Hang*c, at. worlt; 


"is but one ſin more, and then we'll repent for all together. 


» 


Aſes, But if 1 catch you in the World, Siſter,1*l} make you have a bet - 
r opinion of the Fleſh andthe Devil for ever alter, 

Lxc, If it were known, I: were lolt for ever. 

Fre, How ſhould it be known ? you have her on your ſide, there, that 

ps the Keys: and, put the worſt, that you are taken inthe World , 
ze World's a good World to ſtay in ; and there are certain occaſions 
waking in a Morning, that may be more pleaſant to you than your Mas 
s, 
Luc, Fie, Friend, .theſe extravagancies are a breach of Articles in our 
riendſhip: but well, for once, Ill venture to go out; Dancing aud 
aging are but petty. tranſgreflions, | 
| _ My Lord , here's company approaching : we ſha!l be diſcos. 
rd. 

Fred. Adieu then, juſqu" revoir ; Aſcanio ſhall be- with yo1 immedi- 
ely to conduct you. 


I Ace. How, Will you diſguiſe, -Siſter ? Will you be a Man, .or 2: 


oman ? 


3 Hip. A Woman,--Brother Pege, for life: 1 ſhould have the ſtrangeſt 


oughts-if 1 once wore Breeches, 
Aſcs, A Woman, ſay you ? Kere's my Hand, if I meet you in place 


Enyenient, Vil da my belt to make you one. [ Exeunt. 


: | Exter Aurelian and Camillo, 
= Cam, But, Why thus melancholy, with Hat pulld down, and the : 
and on the Region of the Heart, juſt the reverſe of my Friend. Agre- 


is 21 of happy Memory ? 


Aur, Faith, Camillo, I am aſham'd on'c, but canaot help it. 


=# Cam. But tobe in Love with a Waiting-woman! with an eater v5 


azmeats, a Simperer at lower ead of a Table, with mighty Golb, 
D rOUg th» - 
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rovgh-grain'd, and Red with Staccbivg; : thoſe diſcouragers and by, 
tors of elevated Love! © ' (id; 2 2011; 'T..xv 
Aur. 1could loveDeformity it ſelf, with that good Huniar, /Shewty # 
is arm'd with Gayety and Wit, needs no other Weapon to conquer mg, 
Cam. We Lovers are: the great Creatoss of» Wit in our Miſtriſe } 
For Beatrix, ſhe-is- a meex vtterer, of.Yes| and No, and bas:nd my 
Senſe than what will juſt dignify her to.-be a8 anrant Waiting-womgy, # 
chat is, to Lye for her Lady, and take your Money. c \ 7; !!: | 1 
Aur. It may be then 1 found her in the exaltation of her Wir; © 
certainly, Women have their good and ill days of talking, as'they hay, © 
of looking, 5.45 : 
Cam. But, however, ſhe hasdone you the courtehie to:drive Out Lime 
and fo one poiſon has expeld.the other,./-.7 14 « 1110 2 | 
Aur. Troth, not abfolitely neither; .for 1 dote on Latra'sBeayy, 
and on Beatrix*'s Wit: I am wounded with a forked 'Arrow;whicy il } 
not eaſily be got out, | jon aw99ie 00 NAM 
Cam. Not to loſe time in fruitleſs complaints, let us purſize ouy ney 
.contrivance, that you may ſee your two Miſtriſſes, antl:} my one. be 
Aur, That will not now be difficule : this Plot's for laid,: that 3 defy 
the Devil to make it miſs. The Woman of the Houſe, by which the 
are to paſs to Church, is brib'd; the; Eadies are,'by- her, acquainted 
with the deſign ; and we need only te be there before them, 'and expel: i 
the prey, which will undoubredly falFinto the Net, | bY 
. Cam. Your Man is made fafe, 1 hope, from doing us any miſchief 
Avr, He has difpos'd of himſelf, I thank him, for an hour or two; © 
the Fop would make me believe that an unknown Lady is in loye with ® 
him, and has made him an Aſſignation. 0 
Cam, If he ſhould ſucceed:now, + ſhould have the worſe opinivn of the 3 
Sex for his ſake. 4 
Aur, Never doubt but hel ſucceed : your brisk:Fool that can make 17 
Leg,is ever a fine Gentlemanamong the Ladies, becauſe he's juſt of thei © 
Talent, and they underſtand him better than a Wir, E. 
Cam. Peace, the Ladies are coming this' way to the Chappel, ard ® 
their Jaylor with em : let *em go by without ſaluting; v0/avoid ſuſpiti 7 
on ; and let us go off to prepare our Engine, tt,  ,.* 


Emer Mario, Laure, and Violetta, !. : £ 
Aur, 1 muſt have a look before we go. Ah, you little Divine Rogue! 
Pllbe with you-immediately. [ Exewt Aur, and Cai. 7 
Vis. Look you, Silter, there are our Friends, but take no notice, © 
Lau, 1 law them. VVas not that Aarelian with Camill, ? 'F 
Vin. Yes. | A 
Lay. I Ifke him ſtrangely. If his Perſon were joyn'd - with. Bain) 
VVat, I know not what would become of my poor heart. "4 
Enter Fabio, and whifpers with Mario. Wy 
Mar. Stay, Nieces, Pll but ſpeak a word with Fabio. and go with 
you immediately, ET Ity jk 
Vn. 3 


— 
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bit. Vie. 1 is Siſter, you are jnlinitely taken with Bexiro's Wit ; but x 
EEFHave heart he ls a very conceited Coxcotnb, 
b; Las, They who.told-you fo, were horribly miſtaken : you ſhall be 
Me, FFjadge your TRE, Pierts + for, to confels frankly to you, I haye made 
ies him a kind of an appointment. ra | | 
ore "Vt: ow ! 'Hayg you inade- att Aſſignatioh' to enivo ? A Setying- 
a: FRSEMAn! a Trenchepaafryl Raſcal! 5 ju | | 
' 8 Lax. Good words, Yiolerta! 1 oily Fit to:bim from ati; unknown 
oj ady neat this Chippel, that I might view him in paſling by, and ſes 
Yave © f his Perſon were anfwetable to his Cofiverſation, © 
| - Vio, But how. will you get rid-of my Uncle ? 
arg 4 Las. i ſee my project 3 his Man Febio is brib'd by me, to hold 
d. tit in di(courle. : ; 
11. - 1 Enter Benito, looking about bim. 
- V7, In my conſcience this is he; Lord, what a Monſter of a Man is 
ere! With ſuch a Wgrkiday-rough hewn Face too! for, faith, Hea- 
jen has fiot beſtow?d the finiſhing upore. - 
Las. *Tis impoſſible this ſhould be Benito; yet he ſtalks this way : 
rom ſich a piece of animated Timber, ſweet Heaven deliver me, 
Benito afpde. This tnult of necellity be the Lady whois in Love with 
ne. See how ſhe ſurveys my Perſ6n! Ceftainly ohe Wit knows ano- 
her by inſtinſt. By that old Geatlemaso, it ſhould be the Lady Lawrs 
00, Hum! Benito, thou art made for ever. 
.Lax. He has the moſt unpromiſing Face, for a Wit, I ever ſaw; and 
yet he had need have a very good one, to make amends for his face, 
ah half cuc'd of him penny k WAL 
. Ben, What means all this, Surveying, Madam ? you briſtle up to 
e, and, wheel about me, like a Turkey-cock that is making Love: 
aith, How do you like my Perſon, ha ? ; 
Lax, 1 dare not praiſe it, for fear of the old Gompliment that 
you ſhould tell me, 'Tis at my Service, Bur, pray, Is your Name 
Benito f a” 
Ben. Signior Benito, at your. Seryice, Madam. 
| Law, And have you no.Brother, or an) other, of your Nane, one 
That is a Wit, attending on Signior Aurelian ? 465 
Bex. No, I can aſlure your Ladiſhip, I my ſelf am the onfy Wie 
vho does him the Honour not to attend him, but to bear him Com- 
Dany, 4 
"al But ſore it was another you, that waited on Camilo in the 

arden, laſt Night. * 

Ben, It was no other Me, but me Signior Benito, 

Lau, *Tis impoſlible, 

Ben.. *Tis molt ccrtain, 

La. Then 1 would adviſe you to go thither again, and look for 
he Wit which you have left there, for you have brought very little 
ulorg with you; yoar voice, methinks, too, is much alter'd, 

Ber. Only alittle over-ſtrain'd, or ſo, with Singing, . 
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Lau. How ſlept you, after your adyenture ? | L 
Bk, Faith, A could not ſleep one wink, for Dreaming "he 


Y Lau. Not ſleep, for Dreaming ! When the place falls, you A 
be Bull-maſter-General at Court. 

Ben, Et tu Brute !. Do: you- -miſtake me for a Fool, too? then, liſt 
there's one more of that opinion beſi des, my Maſter,” | tn 

Vio, Siſter, look, to;your ſelf, my Uncle's returding:*, = 

Lau I am glad on ; he has done, my buſineſs': he has abſolath | 
end me. Lord; that Icould be fo miſtaken ! 

Vir. 1 told you what he was. 

La, He was quite another thing laſt night : never was Man Þ 4 | 
ter'd in fonr and twenty hours, A pure Clbwn, meer Elementay 
Earth, without the leaſt ſpark of Soul in him! 

Ben. But, tell me truly, Are not'you in Love with me? Contels te 
truth : I love plain:dealing : you ſhall not find me refraftory. 

Lau. Away, thou Animal ; 1 have found thee out for a high " 
mighty fool, and fo I leave thee. "rg 

Mar. Come, now. 1 am ready for you ; as little Devotion, and a: 
much good Huswifry 2 2$,you pleaſe : take example by me ; I aſſireya 3 
no_body debauches me to Church, except it be in your a Gomes, b 'F 

Exemn. 1 


b ; 


Manet Benito, £2 
Bey, 1 am undone for ever : What ſhall I do with my ſelf? ris £ 
run into ſome Delart, and there I'll hide my opprobrious head, No, 
hangr, I wowr neither , all Wits haye their taihings ſometimes, aut '# 
have the ſortune to be thought fools once in their lives. , Sure this i 
"but a copy of her Countenance ; for my heart's true to me, and whil 7 
pers to me, ſhe loves me ſtill : well, PI! eraſt in my own merits, ae 
be confident. . [4 miſe of throwing down IWater withi, 
Enter Matio, Fabio, Laura, and Violetta, ; 
L au. ſhaking ber Chaths, Oh Sir, 1 am wet quite through my Cloath, | 
I - not able to endure it, | 
0. Was there ever ſuch an inſolence? -J 
Mot 'Send in' to "ee who lives there : I'll make an exany! 7 
0 em. IJ 
\ | Exter Frontona, 
F ab. Hete's the Woman of the Houſe her ſelf, Sir. 3 
Fro. Sir, 1 ſubmit, moſt willingly, to any puniſhment you ſhall 7 
fit upon me; for, though I mtended nothing of an affront to thek%3 


ſiveet Ladies, yet I can never forgiye my ſelf the misfortune of whit 8 
I was the innocent occaſion, 


Vio, O I am ready to faint away. by. 
Froz. Alas, poor ſweet Lady, ſhe's young and tender, Sir : I beſet} 


you, give me leave to repair my offence, with offering my ſelf ani 
poor Houſe for her accommodation. 


Bea. | know that Woman : there's ſome villanous Plot in this, WW 
"\ 


Love in a Numnery. 2 
y my life on't. Now, ZBegito, caſt about for thy credit, and reco. 
r all again. - | OE 
& Mar. Go into the Coach, Nieces, and bid the Coach-man drive a.., 
ace, As 'for 'you, Miſtriſs, your ſmooth Tongue ſhall not excuſe 
Du, | 
'Law, By your favour, 'Sir, PIF accept of the Gentlewoman's Civi- 
ty ; 1 cannot ſtir a ſtep farther, 
0 Come in, ſweet uds of Beauty, you ſhall have a Fire in an in- 
' Chamber, and if you pleaſe ro repoſe your ſelf a while, Sir, ia 
nother Room, they ſhall come out,” and wait on you immediately, 
Mar, Well, if it muſt be fo. 
* Fron. whiſpering the Ladies. Your Friends are ready .in the Garden, 
ad will be with you as ſoon as we have ſhaken off your Uncle. 
Bea, A Cheat, a Cheat, a rank one; 1 ſmell it, old Sir, 1 ſmell it. 
Mar. What's the matter with the Fellow ? Is he diſtratted? 
Ben. No, 'tis you are more likely to be diſtrafted ; but that there 
poes ſome Wit to the being Mad, and you have not the leaſt grain of 


6, it to be gulPd thus groſly. 


ind a Fron. What does the Fellow mean ? 
 B-. The Fellow means to deteft your Villany, and to recover hts 
oft reputation of a Wir. 
ay Why, -Friend, What VHlany ? 1 hope my Houle is a civil 
one, 
Ben, Yes; a very civil one; for my Maſter lay in of his laſt Clap 
there, and was Treated very civilly to my knowledge. 


+ Mar, How's this, How's this ? 

Fron. Come, you are a dirty Fellow, and 1 am known to be a Per- 
ſon that 

Ben. Yes, you are known to be a Perſon that 
-. Fron. Speak your worſt of me, What Perſon am I known to be? 

Ben, Why, it you will have it,” you are a little better than a Pro» 
cureſs: you carry Meſſages betwixt Party and Party, and, in one word, 
Sir, ſhe's as arrant a Fruit- Woman as any 1s about Rome, 

Afar. Nay, if ſhe be a Fruit-Woman, my Neices' ſhall not enter in- 
& her doors. by 
Ben. You had beſt let them enter, you do not know how they may 
frutifie in her Houſe, for I heard her with theſe Ears whiſper tom, 
RE that their Friends were within call, 
Il is Mar. This is palpable, this is manifeſt ; I ſhalt remember yo!, 
che 8 Lady Fruiterer, 1 ſhall have your Baskets ſearch'd when you bring 
*ZF Oranzes again, Come away, Nieces; and thanks honeſt Fellow fer 


_e 
0p! 


_ =8 thy diſcovery. [ Exennt Mario aud Women. 

3 Ben. Hab couragio: Il Dizvolo e mort). Now I think I have tickled 
rect IF it ; this diſcovery has re-inſtated me into the Empire of my Wit again. 
 an{ Now, in the pomp of this atchievment, will I preſent my ſelf be- 


=X fore Madam Laxrs, with a Behold, Madam, the havpy reſtauration 
pl I of Benito, 
, d C 


la] L : Futer 
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The Affignation', Or, 
Enter Aurellan, Camillo, aud Ftontona overbearin Ty by 

Oh, now, that 1 had the Mirrour to behold, my ſell in the fulnef; 7 

of my Glory! 5nd,vh, hat the domineering Fop, my,Maſter, were in i? 
prefence, that 1 might Triumph over him? that I might even contemg Wa 
the wretched Wight, the Mortal of a, groveling Sopl,. and of a dehs- BY 
{d Underſtanding, bg af val} 1 . vii 
[ He locks about bim and. ſees bs, Myfin, 
How the Devil came theſe three together ? nothing, vexes me buy | 


, 


that 1 muſt ſtand bare to him, after ſuch an enterpriſe as this is. F 

Aur. Nay, put on, put on again, ſweet Sir; Why ſhould you be un. 7 
cover'd before the Fop your Maſter? the wretched Wight, the mortal Þ 
of a groveling Soul. ny Bs 

Ben. Ay, Sir, you may make bold with your ſelf at your own plez 
ſue: But for all that, a little bidding would make me take your Coun- 

{1 and be cover*d, as Aﬀairs go now, FN 

Aue, If it be lawful for a Man of a debaſed underſtanding to confer 7 
with ſuch an exalted Wit, pray what was that glorious atchieyment © F 
which wrapt you into ſuch an extaſle ? ns 

Ben, *Tis a fign you know well how matters grow, ' by your asking 8 
me ſo impertinent a queſtion, Bo 

Aur, putting off bis Hat to bim. Sir, I beg of you, as your mol: 
hamble Maſter, to be fatished. .8 

Ben, Your Servant, Sir ; at preſent I am not at leiſure. for Confe- 
rence, But hark you, Sir, by the way of friendly advice, one word, 7} 
henceforward tell me no more of the adventure of the Garden, nor of 
the .great Logking-glaſs _— 3 

Aur, You mean 'the Mirror, : # 

Ben, Yes, the Mirror; tell me no more of that, -except you could 
behold 1a it a better, a more diſcreet, or a moxe able face for ſtrat 
gem, than I can, when I lcok there, 

Aur, But, to the buſinels; What is this famous enterpriſe ? 

Beg, Be fatisid, without troubling me farther, the buſinels is done, 7 
the Rogues are defeated, .and your Miſtrifs is fecur*d : jf you would, 3 
know more, demand it of that Criminal, and [ Pointing to Frontane, |? 
asK her how ſhe Caxes appear before you, after ſuch a figual T reache- 
ry; or before me, after ſuch an overthrow ? I 

Fen, 1 know nothing but only that, by your Maſters Order, I ws .* 
to receive the two Ladies into my Houſe, and you prevented it. | 

Ben. By my Mafter's Order ? yl ner believe it, This is your ſtrs ©: 
tzpem, to free your lelf, and defraud me-of my reward, ; 

Cam. Il witnels what ſhe ſays is true. 

Ben. | am deat to all aſſeverations that make againſt my Honour, 

Hur. 'E ſwear it then, We two were the two Rogues, and you the 
diſcoverer of our Villany, 


Ben. Then, woe, woe, to poor Benito! I find my abundance of Wit 7? 
has ruin'd me, - 


Aur, Bu: Come 2 little: nearer : I would not receive a good Office 3 
from 8 


". 
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Bo'#1'4 Servant, but 1 would rewatd- hit for his diligence. 
lnek q: Ben. Virtue, Sir, is its own reward : I expect none from you. 
en® Amr, Since It is {o, Sir, you ſhall loſe no farther time in my Ser- 
ery EFice : henceforward pray know me- for your hamble Servant ; for your 
Faſter I am reſolv'd to be no longer. 
s Ben. Nay, rather th#n'f6, Str, | beſdech' you let a good honeſt ſuf- 
cient beating atcone the difference. 
Aur, 'Tis in valid; 
Ben. I am loath to have you wichout 2 Guide, 
Aur, He's at it again, do you hear, Camilo 7 
Cam. Prithee, Aurelian, be molliffd, and beat him, 
Fron, Pray, Sir, hear Reaſon, and lay? £ on for my ſake. 
Aux. 1 am obdurate. 
Cam, But, What will your Father fay,- if you part with him? 
Aur. | care not. 
Ben, Well, Sir, (ince you are ſo peremptory, remember: I have of- 
er'd you atisfaCtion, and ſo long my Conſcience is'at eaie: What a 
Devil, before Pl! offer my ſelf ewice to be beaten, by any Mafter in 
hriſtendom, PII ſtarve, and that's my reſolution, 4nd (o your Ser- 
| nt that was, Sir. Exit. 
3 Aur, I am glad I am rid of him; he was my Evil Genius, and wa. 
lways appearing to me, -to-blaſt | my mdertakings': ' Let me fei.d hin 
never ſo far off, the Devit would be ſure to put him in my way, wh'n 
had any thing to execute». Come, Comillo, now we' have chany'd the 
Dice, it may be we ſhall have better fortune, 


SCENE 7q. 


Enter the Puke of Mantoua in Maſquerade, Frederick, Valerio, aud others, 
On the other ſide Enter Lucretia, Hippolito, 2ud Aſcanio. 


F Lar. tv Aſia. The Prince 7 know already, by your deſcription cf 
His Mackidg/habir; bur, Which 4s the Duke his Father ? 
= Aſca. He whom you {ee talking with the Prince, and looking this 
ray. I believe he has obſery'd us. 
x Luc. If he has not, 1 am reſdlv?d\we'tlmake our. ſelves as remat k- 
ble as we can : 111 exerciſe my Talent of Dancing, 
Hip. And IT mine of Singing. 
Duke to Frederick, Do-you know the Company which came 1n laſt ? 
Fred, I cannot pollbly 1 imagine who they are : at leaſt I will not 
ell you - Afide 
IS There's ſomething very un common in the Ayre of one of 
em 
” Fred. Pleaſe you, Sir, Pll diſcourſe wich her, aud lee if I can fa» 
[tisfie your Highneſs, 


Duke. Stay, there's a Dance beginning, and ſhe ſeems as if he wou' Pi 
make one. | 2” avail 1 


SONG ard DANCE. 


Long betwixt Love aud Fear Phillis tormented, 
Shunn®d ber own Wiſt, yet at laſt ſhe conſented : 
But loath that day ſhow'd ber Bluſhes diſcover, 

Come gentle Night, Sbe ſaid, 

Come quickly to my Aid, 

And a poor Shame-fac'd Maid. 

Hige from ber Lover. 


Now cold ar Ice I am, now bot as Fire, 
I dare not tell my ſelf my own deſire, 
But let Day fly away, and let;Night baſte ber , 
Grant ye kind Powers above, 
Slow Hours to parting Love, 
But when to Bliſt we move, 
Bid *em fy faſter, 


How fweet it is to Love when I diſcover, 
That Fire which burns my Heart, warming my Lover ; 
"Tis pity Love ſo true ſhould be miſtaken : 

But if tbis Night be be 

Falſe or unkind to me, 

Let me dye ere T ſee 

That Im forſaken: 


After the Dance. My. Curioſity redoubles, I muſt needs hale that un- © 
known Veſſel, and enquire whither ſhe's bound, and what Freight ſhe 7 
Carries, & 

Fred, She*s not worth your trouble, Sir: Shell either prove ſome *'7 
zommon Courtizan in diſguiſe, or at beſt, ſome homely , perſon of Bo 3 
nour, that only Dances well enough. to invite a: ſight af her ſelf, and © 
would look ill enough to fright you. .& 
Dake. That's maliciouſly ſaid ; all I ſee of her is charming, andl 
i reaſon to think. her Face is of the ſame piece, at leaſt 'l] try my 
ortune, _ 

Fred, What an unlucky accident is this !-If my Father ſhould diſco- "8 
_ ſhe's ruin*d ;- if. he does not, yet Ihave loſt her Converſation 
to night. .F 


_- | 


Duke approaches Lucretia. i 
Hſe. "Tis the Duke himſelf who comes to Court you, = 
Luc. Peace, I'll fit him ; for I have been inform'd-to the leaſt tittle * 4 


Duke. » 
! 4s 


of his ations ſince he came to Town, 


Love ina Numer). 25 
Duke to Lineretiai Madam, the. Puke of | Mantoya, whom you. muſt 


eds imagine to be in this company, has ſent me to you, to know what: 
;d of Face'there;is Þclonging to; that ,excellent ſhape, and to thoſe 
jarming Motions which he obſerv*d ſo lately in your Dancing, 
Luc. Tell his Highneſs if you pleaſe, thatthereis a Face within the 
alque, '{o: vergideforar'd; that it] is were: diſcover'd, it would prove 
-worſt Vizor of the,two; 'and that, of all: Men, he ought not co de- 
© tt;(hQuld be expos'd, becauſe ghenifomething would be fornd amiſs 
an Entertainment which he has made ſo ſplendid and magnificent, 
' Duke, The: Duke'I am {ure would be yery proud of your Compli- 
ent, but it would leave him more unlſatisfy*d than before, for he will 
id init/ſo much 'off Gallantry, as, being:added royour other Graces, 
111 move him to a ſtrange temptation, of knowing you. 
Luc, 1ſfhould'{till bave the more reaſon torefule him: for *twere a mad- 
is, when I had charm*d him by my Motion aud Converſe, to hazard 
ie loſs of that Conqueſt by my Eyes. 
| Duke afide, 1am on fice till I diſcover her. 
t leaſt, Madam, tell me of what Family you are. 
Luc, Will your ſatigfy*d-it 1 tell you 1 am of the Coloxve; you have 
Fiz of that Houle, | .b 
"3 Dnke. Then you are ſhe, | 
"*X# Luc. Have I not her Stature moſt exatly? p 
& Duke. As near as 1 remember.-5-, _, 

"XX L#c, But, by your favour, I have nothing of her ſhape; for, if 1 
ay be ſo vain to praile my ſelf, ſhe's, a little thicker in the Shoulders, 
ad, beſides, ſhe moves ungracefully. 

Dwc;1 Then you-axe inot ſhe again. > | 
Lue, Nonot,ſhe :, but you have forgotten'Emiliz of the Urſini, whom 
e Duke ſaluted yeſterday at her Balcony, when heenter'd hec Air and 
ON On ——-————_—— = 
Duke. Arethe very ſame with yours. Now I am ſure I know you, 
Luc. Butthere's too little of her to make a Beauty : my Scature is 
ch more advantagiouns. 
Duke, You have cozen*d me again, 
Lac, Well, I find atlaſt I muſt confeſs my ſelf, What think you of 
genia Beata ? the Duke feem'd to be inhoitely pleag'd laſt night, when 
Brother preſented me to him at the Belvedere. 
E Dake. Now I am cettain you are ſhe ; for you have both her Stature 
d her Motion. 
7 Luc, Bur, if you remember your ſelfalittle better, there's ſom? (mall 
—Wilcrenee in our Wit; for ſhe has indeed the Ayr and Beauty of a Ro- 
- 28: Lady, butall the Dulneſs of a Dutch Woman, 
*E Duke. 1 ſee, Madam, you are refoly*d to conceal your ſelf, and I am 
=W fully rcelolv'd ro know you. | 
X Lac. See which of our Relolutions will take place, 
Dake, 1 come from the Duke, and can allure you he is of an humor 
be obey'd, 
«7 E Luc, 
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26 The Aſſignation 5 Or, J 
Luc. And: F am of an humor 'not to obey him, © But; whiy ſhould hy 
be ſo curious ? cf 1? U 29 07 of = 
Duke, 1f- you would hayemy opinion, I believe -he is in loye- wig! 
Ou. 1 rs, 
Luc. Without ſeeing me? 5: arch (4... | F 
Duke. Withour ſeeing altof you : Love is Love, let it wound us frog 
what part it pleaſe ; and if he have enough from your Shape and Coy, 
verſation, his buſineſs is done, the more compendioullty, ithour + 
Face, [207 fX 
Luc. But the Duke cannot be taken with my Converſation, for bk 
never heard me ſpeak ©5Y 
Duke aſide. *Slife, I ſhall diſcover my ſelf, Yes, Madam, he ſtood by, 
zncopnito, and heard me ſpeak with you: but FA 
Luc, I wiſh he had truſted to his own Courtſhip, and ſpoke himſelf; 
for it gives us a bad impreſſion of a Princes Wit, wheg we ſee Fools i ® 
favour about his Perſon, =_ 
Duke. Whatever lam, I haveitin Commiſſion from him to tell you WG 
He's in love with you, | Ih 
Luc. The good old Gentleman may dote, if he ſo pleaſes ; but Loy, D.. 
and Fity years old, are ſtark Non-ſence. | | $4 
Duke. But ſome Men, you know, are green at Fifty. | wo : 
Luc. Yes, in their Underſtandings, +56 
Duke. You ſpeak with great contempt of a' Prince, who has ſome 
Reputation inthe World. wo 
Luc. No; tis you that ſpeak with contempt of him, by ſaying hes# 
in love at ſuch an age. = 
Dake, Then, Madam, *tis neceſſary yon ſhould know him Better ſa 
his Repu:ation : and, that ſhall be, though he violate the Laws of Mi 3 
querade, and force you. 1 Ws! 
Fred. | ſaipeCted this from his violent temper. CF Af,” 3 
Sir, the Emperor's Ambaſſador is here, in Maſquerade, and 1 belien 0 
this to be his Lady: it were well if you inquir'd of him, before yu" 
iorc'd her todiſcover, TU bs 
Duke. Which is the Ambaſſador ? ; Sd 
Fred. That farthermoſt, [ Duke retires farke ES 
Ered. to Lnc, Take your opportunity to eſcape, while his back # 3 
turn*d, or you are ruird. Aſeanio, wait on her. b. 
Luc. 1 am ſo frighted, I cannot ſtay ro Thank you. 4 q 
; | [ Exernt Luc. Aſca. and Hippolit? 
Duke 10 Fred. *Tis a miſtake, the Ambaſſador knows nothing he: AM 
Pin relolv'd Pil know it of her ſelf, &ce ſhe ſball depart. Ha! Whe! nz 
is ſhe, 1 left her here, 1 
Fred. aſide. Out of your reach, Father mine, I hope. he 
Duke. She bas either ſhifted places, cc eiſe flipt n. of the Aſſembi." "þ 
Fred, I have look*®d round : ſhe muſt be £one, 'Sir. 'N 
Fl _ She muſt not be gone, Sir. _— for her every where: 16 
Fri. 


_— 


| Ni & ' Fred. Has ſhe offended your Highneſs 7 
with 8 Duke. Peace, with your imperciacnt] queſtions, Come hither, Valerio 
x Valerio. Sir ? | 
Duke.” O, Valerio, 1 am deſperately in love : that Lady, with whom 
pu ſaw me talking, has — But loſe time ; ſhe's gone; haſteaftec 
r ; find her, bring her back to me. 
Val. If it be poſlible. 
Deke. It mult be poſſible; 'the quiet of my life depends upon it. 
Val. Which way took ſhe ? 
Duke. Go any way, every way ; ask no queſtions: I know no more, 
but that ſhe muſt be had. [ Exit Valerio, 
\ Fred, -Sir, the aſſembly will obſerve, that —— — Dake. 
' Duke. Damn the aſlernbly, ?tis a dull inſignificant crowd, now ſhe 
s not here: break it up, IN ſtay'no longer. 
Fred. afide. | hope ſhe's ſafe, and then this fantaſtick love of my Fa- 
hers will make us ſport to morrow, [Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 


Lucretia, Aſcanio, Hippolita. 


<—c—_— 


fone © : , Luc, Now, that we are ſafe at the gate of our Covent, methinks the 


- KKdventure was not unpleaſant. 
 hez 0 Hip. And now that Iam out of danger, Brother, I may tell you what 

"> Novice you are in love, to tempt a young Siſter into the wide Wide, 
r ſa Wand not to ſhew her the differencs betwixt that and her Cloyſter : 1 fi.d 
f Mal 0 may venture ſately with you another time, 

"#_ 4c. O, Siſter, you play the Brazen-head with me; you give me 
Af, Srarning when Time's paſt: but that was no fit opportunity : 1 hate 
ele: Mo ſnaich a morſe] of Love, and ſo away; I am for a ſet-meal, where I 
e yo! "nay enjoy my full guſt z but when [ once fall on, you ſhall find me a brave 

"Zan upon occaſion, 
FF Luc. *Tis time we were in our Cells. - Quick, Fippolits, where's the 
fake, Key ? | 
xck 8 - Hip. Here, in my Pocket No, 'tis in my other Pocket —_ 
Ha 'tis not-there, neither, I am ſure put itin one of them. 
Luc, What ſhould we do, it it ſhould be loſt now ? 
polit! 28 Hip. 1 have ſearch'd my ſelf all over, and cannot find it. 
f het: $F ſea. A: Woman can never ſcarch her ſelf all over z let me ſearch 
Vhee! ou, Siſter, ; 
+ Loc. [s this a time for Raillery ? Oh, ſweet Heaven / ſpeak comfort 
"*FFquickly ; Have;you fouad it? 
mb. Here Alcanio ſlips away. [ Exit 

XF Hip. Speak you comfort, Madam, us tell me you have it, for I 
| x em too ſure that I have none orc. 

Luc. O unfortunate that we are! day's breaking ; the handy-crafts 
Fri, ſhops begin to open, Clock ſtriker. 
5 E 2 Hip. 


b 4 
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—— 
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H-p. The Clock ſtrikes two : withinthis half, hour wefhall be cal 
up to our Devotions. -» Now, good: Aſcatio-—— Alaſs-he'sgone too | 
we are left miſerable, and forlorn. le 

Luc. We have not ſo much as one place in-the Town for;a Retreat | 

Hip, O, for a Miracle- in our time of need! that ſome kind good-ng. 
tur*d Saint would take us up, and heaye us oyer-the Wall into our Cells 

Luc. Dear Siſter, Pray ; for I cannot : I have been fo finfyl, jn leaving 
my Cloiſter/for the World, that I am aſhaw'd totrouble my! Friends a. 
bove to help me, 2tf ' 5 

Hip. Alais, Siſter, with what face can I Pray, then / Yours were but 
little vanities; but I have ſin'd ſwingingly, againſt my Vow, yes, in- © 
deed, Siſter, 1 have been very wicked ; for I wiſh'd the Ball might be 
kept perpetually in our Cloyſter, and that; half .the handpme Nuns in Þ 
it might be turn'd to Men, for the ſake of the other, —_—_ | 

Luc. Well, if I were free from this diſgrace, I would neyer more ſet F 
ſaot beyond the Cloyſter, for the ſake. of any Man. , '.,, '. | 

Hip. And here I Vow, if I get ſafe within my Cell, I will not think 
of Man again theſe ſeven years. K 

Aſcanio, Re-enters.' | 

Hſcs. Hold, Hippolita, and make no more raſh Vos : if you do, a; # 
t live, you ſhall not haye the Key. | 

Hip. The Key ! why, have it you, Brother ? 

Luc. He does but mock us: I know you have it not, 4ſcaxio, 

Aſea. Ecce fignum , Here it is for you, | 

Hip. O, ſweet Brother, let me Kiſs you, 

Aſea. Hands off, ſweet Siſter ; you'muſt not be forfworn : you yow'd © 
you would not think of a man theſe ſeyen years. 'I 

Hip. Ay, Brother, but I was fiot ſo haſty, but' I had wit enough to 
cozen the Saint to whom I vow?d; for you are but a Boy, Brother, and © 
will not be a Man theſe ſeven years, | 7 

Zuc. But, where did you find the Key, 4ſcenio? '' = 

Lſca. To confeſs the truth, Macam, I ſtole it ont of Hippolits's © 
Packet, to take the Print of it in Wax; for, I'll ſuppoſe, you'll give *? 
my Maſter leave to wait on you in the Nunnery-garden, after your 
Abbeſs has walk*d the Rounds, "= 

| Tu, Well, well, good morrow : when you have ſlept, come to the 
Grate for a Letter to your Lord; Now will 1 have the Headach, or 
the Megrim, or ſome excuſe, for I am reſoly*d Pll not riſe to Prayers, 

Hip. Pray, Brother, take care of our Masking-habits: that they may 
be forth-coming another time, . 9-17-80 4 
 Afſea, Sleep, lleep, and dream of me, Siſter; Ill make it good, if you 
dream not too unreaſonably, 4 | 

Luc, Thus dangers in our Love makes joys more dear ;; + * 

And Plealure*s ſweeteſt, when 'tis mixt wittt fear, [ Exennt. 


ACT. 


Love in a. Nunnery. 


Pe er ———_— 


=. T4 0. = 


| A Dreſſing-Chamber. 
The Ma5king-Habits of Lucretia and Hippolita laid in a Chair, 


Fred, and Aſcanio., 

Fred, [ Neyer thought I ſhould have loy*d her, Igt come to this, 
after all my boaſtings and-declarations azainſt. it ? Sure 1 
toy'd her before, and did not know it, till 1 fear*d to loſe her : there's 
the reaſon. I had never defir'd her, if my Father had not, Thisis juſt 
the longing of a, Woman :: ſhe never finds the appetite in her felf, till 
ſhe ſees the Meat on anothers Plate. Pm glad however, you took the 

impreſſion of the Key ; but *rwas not well to fright them, . 

Aſea. Sir, I could not helpit; but here?s the effect on't : the Work- 
man fate up all Night to make it, Gives a Key. 

Fred. This Key will admit me into the Seraglio of the Godly, The 
Monaſtry has begun the War, in, Sallying out upon the World, and 
therefore *tis but juſt that the World ſhould make Reprizals on the 
Monaſtery. 

Aſea. Alas, Sir, you and Lmcretia do but skirmiſh; cis I and Hippoe . 
lita that make the War : ?cis true, opportunity hath been wanting for a 
Battel, but the forces have been ſtoutly drawn up on beth ſides. As for 
your concernment, I come juſt now from the Monaſtery, and have Or- 
ders from- your Platonick-Miſtriſs to tell you, ſhe expects you this 
Evening in the Garden of the Nunnery; withal), ſhe deliver*d me this 
Letter for you. 

Fred. Give it me. 


Aſca, O, Sir, the Duke your Father / 
[ The Prince takes the Letter, and thinking + 


to put it up baſtily, drops it. 
| Enter Duke. 

Duke. Now, Frederick ! not abroad yet ? 

Fred. Your laſt Nights entertainment leſt me fo weary, Sir, that I 
oyer-ſlept my ſelf this morning. 

Duke. 1 rather envy you, than blame you : our ſleep is certainly the 
moſt pleaſant portion of our Lives. For my owa part, I ſpent the 
Night waking, and reſtleſs, | 

o_ Has any thing of moment happen'd to diſcompoſe your High» 
nels ? 

Dwke. 111 confeſs my follies to you: I am in love with a La lyl ſaw . 
laſt Night in Maſquerade, 


Fred, *Tis ſtrange ſhe ſhould conceal her ſelf, 
Puke, 
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De. ' She has from my beſt ſearch; yet Ijtook exaCt notice of her 
Masking-habit, and deſcrib'd ro thoſe whom I employ*d to find her, 

Fred. aſide. *Sdcath, it lies there unremov*d 3, and it he turns him- 
ſelf, full in his Eye. Now, row *twill be diſcover*d. 

Duke. For 'twas extreamly remarkable, 1 remember very well 'twas 
a lcole long Rob, ſtreak'd black and white, girt with a large Silyer 
Ribtand, and the Vizor was a Moor's Face. 

Frederick Rurning to the Chair where the Habits are, ſits down. 

Sir, 1 beg pardon of your Highneſs ſor this Rudeneſs, I am 
O 


Duke. What's the Matter ? ; 
Fred. I am taken fo extreamly ill o'the ſudden, that I am forc'd to 
ſit before you, ; 
Duke. Alaſs, What's your diſtemper ? | 
Fred, A moſt violent griping, which pulls me together on a heap, 3 
Duke. Some cold, I fear, you took laſt night. Runs to the Door, 
Who waits there ? Call Phyſitians to the Prince. 
Fred. Aſcanio, remove theſe qnickly, * 
Aicanio takes away the babits, and Exit, © 
Duke returning. How do you find your ſelf ? yz 
Fred, ariſing. Much better, Si z that which pain'd me is remoy'd; } 
as It came unexpectedly, ſo it went as ſuddenly, 
Enter Valerio, v 
Duke. The Air, perhaps, will do you good. If you have health, you ® 
m:y ſee tho'e Troops drawn out, which 1 deſign for Afilan.. 
Fred, Shall 1 wait your Highneſs ? 3. 
Duke. No, leave me here with Valerio; I have a little buſineſs, which 
diſpatch'd, Plt follow you immediately. I 
Well, What ſacceſs, Valerio ? [Exit Frederick. 3 
Val. Our endeavours are in yain, Sir : there has been enquiry made 7 
_ all the Palaces in Rome, and neither of the Masking-habits can be 7 
iſcover'd. | 


Dke. Yet, it muſt be a Woman of Quality. What Paper's that at 
my foot ? | 
Val. taking up the Letter, *Tis Seal'd, Sir, and directed to the Prince. 
Duke. taking the Letter, *Tis a Womans hand, Has he got a Miſtrils 
1n Town ſo loon ? Iam reſoly'd to open ir, though 1 do not approve 


my own cucioſity. Opens and Kead; it. 


Now my fear i4 over, 1 can laugh at my lift nigh's adventure ; I find 
that at Fifty all Mem grow incorrigible, and Lovers eſpecially ;, for, certainly» © 
never any Creature could be worſe treated than your Father, ( How's this, © 
Valerio? 1 am amaZz'd) and yet the good, old, ont of faſhion Gentleman | 
heard biniſelf |: ailied, and bore it with all the patience of a Chriſtian Prince. 4 
( Now 'tis plain, tie Lady in Maſquerade is a Miſtriſs of my Son's, Þ 
and rhe undutitul w:etch was in the Plot to abuſe me.) Aſcanio will tell © 
you the latter part of our misfortune, how bardly we got into the Cloyſier, | 

/ 


( 
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(A Nun too! Oh, the Devil! ) when we meet next, pray provide t6Langb 
beartily, for there is ſubj.& ſufficient for a plentiful fit, and Fop enou:h to 
ſpare for another time, 


Lucretia. 


Val. Lucretia! now the Miſtery is unfolded, 

Duke. Do you know her ? 

Val When I was laſt at Rome I ſaw her often; ſhe is near KinC- 
woman to the preſent Pope; and, before he placed her in this Nun- 
nery of Benedifiins, was the moſt celebrated Beauty of the Town. 

Dwske. | know T ought to hate this Woman, becauſe ſhe has affron- 
ted me thus groſly ; but yer I cannot help it, I muſt love her, 

Val. But, Sir, you come on too much diſadvantage to be your Son's 
Rival, 

Duke. 1 am deaf to all Conſiderations : prithee do not think of giv- 
ing a Mad-man Counſel: pity me, and cure me, if thou cau'ſt ; but re- 
member, there?s bur one infallible Medicine, that's enjoyment. 

Val. Thad forgot to tell you, Sir, that the Governor Don Mario, is 
without, to walt on you, 

Dake. Delire him to come in, 

Enter Don Mario. 

Mar, I am come, Sir, to beg a favour from your Highneſs, and *tis 
on the behalf of my Siſter Sophr-onia, Abbeſs of the Torr' di Specchi. 

Val. Sir, ſhe's Abbeſs of that very Monaſtry where your Miſtrifs is 
inc'os'd, Aſide, to the Duke. 
Duke, I ſhould be glad to ſerve any Relation of yours, Don Mario. 

Mir. Her requelt is, That you would be pleas?d to grace her Chap- 
Pl this Afrernoon. There will be Mulick, and ſome little Ceremony, 
10 the Reception of my two Neices, who are to be plac'd in Penſion 
there. 

Dake. Your Nieces, I hear, are fair, and great Fortunes. 

Mar, Great vexations Pm ſure they are, being daily haunted by a- 
company of wild Fellows, who buz about my Houle like Flics. 

Duke. Your deliga ſeems reaſonable; Womea in hot Countries are 
like Oranges in cold: To preſerve them, they muſt be perp*tually 
Housd, Pil bear you company to the Monaltry, Come, Valerio ; 
this opportunity is kappy beyond our expectation, [ Exens 3 


SCENE Mb 
Camillo azd Aurclian, 


Cam, He has ſmarted ſufficiently for this oft-nce :- prithee, dear Aus: 
relizn, forgive him; he waits without, and appzars penitent; I'il be: 
reſpoaſible for his future Carriage. 

Atr. 
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* Aur. For 'your ſake, then, 1 receive him-into Grace. 
Cam, at the door." Benito, you may appear, your peace is made, 
& Enter Benito, 
Aur. But} it muſt be upon Conditions, | 
Bey. Any Conditions that are reaſonable; for, as I am a Wit, Sir | 
I have not caten - | ht Wl 
Aur. You are in the path of Perdition already ; thats the. Principal 
of our Conditions, you are to be a Wit no more, le 
Ben. Pray, Sir, if it be poſſible, let 'me a little Wit ſtill, } 
Aur. No, Sir: you can 'make a Leg, and Dance z thoſe are no Tal. ® 
lents of a Wit : You are cut out for a brisk Foal, and can be nq © 


ofher, 
Ben. Pray, Sir, let me think I am a Wit, "or my Heart will break, 


Cam, That you will naturally do, as you are a Fdol, © | 
Aur, Then, no farther medling with adventures, or contrzvantes of 3 
your own : They are all belonging to the Territories of Wit, fron 
whence you are baniſh'd, ON 
Pex, But what if my imagination fhould really furniſh me with % 
lome | £ 
Aur. Not a Plot, I hope ? pes 6 ONS 2 
Bey, No, Sir, no Plot ; but ſome expedient then, to'mollific the 
word, when your Inyention has faild you ?, | A 
Aur. Think it a Temptation of the Devil, and believe it not. 
Ben, Then farewel all the happineſs of my Life. 
Cam, You know your Doom, Zenit, and now you may take your 
choice, whether you will renounce Wit or Eating, F 
Bey, Well, Sir, 1 muſt continue my Body at what rate'ſoever : and 
the rather, becauſe now there's no farther need of me in your adven- Z 
tures; for [ was alſur*d, by Beatrix, this Morning, that her two Mi- © 
ſtriſles are to be put in Penſion in the Nunnery of Benedifins, this Af 
ternoon. ow 


Cam. Then T am miſerable, ; 
'Aur, And you have defer'd the telling it till it is paſt time to ſtudy 
Jor prevention, wm I 
Cam, Let us run thither immediately, and either periſh in't, or free 
them. You'll aſſiſt me with your Sword ? ; E 
Aur. Yes, it 1 cannot do't to more purpoſe, with my Counſel. * 
Let"us-firlt play the'faireſt of our Game, *tis time enouzh to ſnatch 
when we have loſt it, = ; [ Exeunt, 
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SCENE HIIL 
A Chappel. 


The Duke, Valerio, Attendants. At the other door, Laura, Violetta, 
Beatrix, Mario. Inſtrumental and Vocal Muſick. In the tim: of which, 
Enter Aurelian and Camillo, After the Muſick, Enter Sophronia, 
Luccetia, Hippolita, and other Nur. 


Duke to Valeria, who} I needed not thoſe marks to know her, 
bad whiſper'd to him. {She's one continu'd excelleuce ; ſhes all ovr 
Miracle. 

Soph. to the Duke. We know, Sir, we are not c:pable, by our Enter 
tainments, of adding any thing to your pleaſures; and therefore ve 
muſt attribute this favour of your preſence, to your Picty and Devo- 
tion, 

Duke, You have treated me with Harmony fo excellent, that I hc 
liey'd my ſelf among a Quire of Angels; eſpecially whea 1 beheld 
fair a Troop behind you. 

Soph. Their Beauty, Sir, is wholly dedicated to Heaven, and is a2 
way ambitious of a commendation, which from your Mouth mizh: 
raile a Pride in any other of the Sex. 5 

Cam, 1 am impatient, and can bear no longer, Let what will har- 
Pel— 

Aur, Do you not ſee your rnine inevitable? Draw in a holy place i 
and in the preſence of the Duke ! 

Mar. I do not like Camill's being here: I muſt cnt ſhort the Cere- 
mony, [ Whiſpers Sophronia, 

Soph. to oy Come, fair Couſins, we hope to make the Cloyſte- 

and Violet. (rial Life fo pleaſing, that it may be an inducement to 
you to quit the wicked World for ever. 
Violetta paſſing z Take that, and read it at your leiſure, 
by Camille, C [Comveys a Note into hit b1:4 

Cam, A Ticket, as I live, Aurelia. 

Aur, Steal off, and be thankful): If that be my Beatrix with L2:5, 
ſhe's moſt confoundedly ugly. If ever we had come to Love-work. 
and a Candle had been brought us, 1 had fal'n back from that F1ce, 
like a Buck Rabbet in coupling. [ Exexnt Camillo and Auce!i 32. 

Soph. Daughters, the time of our Devotion calls us, All kapnincſ 
to your Highneſs. 

Luc. to Hip, Little thinks my venzrab'e old Love there, th + 
Miſtriſs in Maſquerade is fo -near him. Now do I-c'zq long to 2 
that Fop-gravity again, 

Hit, Methinks he looks on vs. 


34 The J ſignation ; 4 9 
Luc. Farewel, poor Love, I am ſhe, I am, for all my demure looks, 
that treated thee fo inhumanly lait Night. » 
[ $b2 is going off, after Sophronia, 

Dake, following her. Stay, Lady ; I would ſpeak with you, 

Luc, Ah! (ſcreaking,) 

Soph, How now, Daughter ? What's the meaning of that undecent | 
noiſe you make ? ; 
Luc: aſide. If I ſpeak to him, he will diſcover my voice, and then [ Þ 


am ruin*d. f 
D#ke. If your name be Lucretia, I have ſome buſineſs of concernment 


with you, 


Luc, 10 Soph. Dear Madam, for Heayens ſake make haſty into the < 


Cloyſter, the Duke purſues me on ſome ill deſign. 


Soph. to the Duke, *Tis not permitted, Sir, for Maids once entred 


tato Religion, to hold diſcourſes here of Worldly things. 
Dake. But my diſcourſes are not Worldly Madam ; 
I had a Viſion in the dead of Night, 
Which ſhow'd me this fair Virgin in my Sleep, 
And.told me, that from her I ſhould be taught 
Where to beſtow large Alms, and great Endowments, 
Qn ſome near Monaſtry, | 

Soph. —_ —— — Stay, Lucretis, 
Fhe Holy Viſion's Will muſt be obey*d. 


Exeunt Soph; cum ſu, 
Ec, afide. He does not know me, ſure; and yet I fear * 
Religion is the leaſt of his buſineſs with me. 
Duke. 1 ſee, Madam, Beauty will be Beauty in any habit. 
Though, I confeſs, the ſplendor of a Court 
Were a much fitter Scene for yours, than is 
A Cloyſter'd privacy. | 
Luc. counter- j* The World has no Temptations for a mind 
feitiug her woice. 3 So fix*d, and rais'd above It. 
This humble Cell contains and bounds-my wiſhes, 
My Charity gives you my Prayers, and that's all my 
Converſe with human kind, : 
Duke. Since when, Madam, have the World and yop been upon theſc 
epual terms of Hoſtility ? time was you have been b*tter Friends. 


Lte- Nodoubt I have becn vain ard ſinful; but, 'the remembrance 
of thote days cannot be pleaſant to me now, and therefore, if you 3 


p:eaſe, do not recreſh their Memory, 
Duke. Their Memory! you ſpeak as if they were Ages palt. 


Luc. You think me ſtill what F was once, a vain, fond, giddy Ctca- 3 
ture; 1 lee, Sir, whether your diſcourſes tend, and therefore take my I 


leave. 


rar A | ol 2 : 

Duke. Yes, Madam, I know you ſee whither my diſcourſes tend, and | 
therefore *cwill not be convenient that you ſhould take your 1:ave. 
Dilzuiſe your (colt no farther . you are known, as well as you kneiv mc } 


ia Maſquerade. Luc. | 


th 


fr 
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Lue, T1 am not 'ugd enough to the World, to interpret Riddles; 
therefore, once more, Heaven keep you. 
Deke. This will not do: your Voice, your Meen, your Stature, be- 
tray you for the ſame 1 ſaw laſt Night: you know the time and place, 
Luc. You were not in this Chappel; and, I am bound by vow to 
ſtir no farther, | 
Duke. But you had too much Wit to keep that Vow, 
Lac. If you perſiſt Sir, in this raving madneſs, 
I can bring witneſs of my Innocence, [Ts going. 
Duke. To ave that labour, fee if you know that hand, and ler that 
juſtifie you, (Shows ber Letter:) 
Luc, What do I ſee ! my ruine is inevitable, 
Duke. You know you merit it : 
You usd me ill, and now are in my power, 
Lxc. But you, I hope, are much too noble 
To deſtroy the Fame of a poor filly Woman ? 
Duke. Then, in few words, for 1 am bred aSoldier, 
And muſt ſpeak plain, it is your Love I ask : | 
If you deny, this Letter is produc'd ; 
You know the conlequence, 
Lnc, I hope 1 do not : 
For, though there are appcarances againſt me, 
Enouzh to give you hope, I darlt not ſhun you 
Yet could you ſee my Heart, 'tis a white Virgin-Tablet, 
On which no CharaQters of earthly love 
Were ever Writ : and, *twixt the Prince and me 3 
If there were any Criminal affection, 
May Heaven this minute 
Dake, Swear not ; I belieye you: 
For could I think my Son had e're enjoy*d you, 
I ſhould not be his Rival. Since he has not, 
I may have ſo much kindneſs for my (elf 
To wiſh that happineſs, 
Luc You ask me what I muſt not grant, 
Nor if I lov*d you would : you know my Vow of Chaſtity. 
Dake. Yet again that ſenceleſs argument ? 
The Vows of Chaſtity can ne*re be broken, 
Where Vows of Secreſie are kept : thoſe I'll ſivear with yor, 
But 'tis enough, at preſent, you know my Reſolution. 
I would perſwade, not force you tomy Love; 
And to that end, 1 give you this Nights reſpite. 
Conlider ail, that you may fear or hope. 
And think, that on your grant, or your denial, 
Depends a double welfare, yours and mine, E it. 
Luc. A double ruine rather, if 1 grant : For what can I expett from 
ſuch a Father, when ſuch a Son betrays me ! Could | think of all Man- 
kind, that Frederi:k, could be baſe, And, with the Vanity of _ 
F 2 Souts 
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Souls betray a Virgins Fame : One who eſteem*d him, and 7 much fez WR þ: 
did more than barely ſo But I dare not examine my lelf farther, D 
for fear of confeſſing to my own Thoughts, a tenderneſs of which he j n 
unworthy, "rs f 
Enter Hippolita, 

Hip. 1 watch'd till your old Gallant was gone, to bring you news of 
your young one, A miſchief on theſe old dry Lovers, they are gool | 
for nothing but tedious Talking z Well, yonder's the Prince.at the Grate, B 
1 hope I need ſay no more to you, E; "7 

Luc. Pl come when 7 have recover'd my ſelf x little, 4 
Tam a wretched creature, Hippolita, the Letter - bf 
I writ the Prince —— 1 

Hip. 1 know, it is fall'n into his Fathers hands by accident, He's » i ſe 


wretched as you too, Well, well, it ſhall be my parc to bring you to. "il fy 
gether; and then, if two young people that have opportunity, can be 2 m 
wretched and melancholy—T'll go before and meet 4ſcanio. [Exi, 
Luc, 1 am half unwilling to go, becauſe I muſt be acceſlary to her 47. Ml tl 
fignation with 4ſeenioz but,, for once, L1l meet the Prince in the Gar: 
den. walk : I am glad however that be 1s leſs criminal than I thought "8 Ce 
him, [ Extent, F | 


CENE IV, 
The Nunnery-Garden. 


Hippolita, Aſcanio, meeting Laura and Violetta. 


Kip. 1 hear ſome walking this way. Who goes there ? 

Lau, Weare the two new Penſioners, Lara and Violetta. ” 

Hip. Go in, to your Devotion.: theſe undue hours of walking ſayour ? 
too much of worldly Thoughts. 

L 2. Let us retire to the Arbor, where, by this time, I believe our 
Friends are.. Good-night, Siſter. 

Hip. Good Angels guard you, [ Exit Laur and Violetia 
Now, Brother, the coaſt is clear, and we have the Garden to our ſelves. = 
Do you remember how you threatened me ? but that's all one, Hos 7 
good ſoever the opportunity may be, ſolong as we two-refolve tobe ® 
virtuous, 

Aſ[ca. Speak for your ſelf, Siſter, for I am; wickedly inclin'd, Yet,! 
confeſs, I have ſome remorſe, when [ conſider you are in Religion, | 

Hip. We ſhould do very well to conſider that, both of us ; for, it- 
deed, What ſhould young people do, but think of Goodneſs and Rehi- it © 
_ eſpecially when they love one another, and are alone too, Bro- © th 
acer "4 
Afſez. Acurſe on't, here comes my, Lord, and Lycertis. We. might ll 

have © 
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have accompliſh'd all, and been repenting by this time; yet who the 
Devil would have thought they ſhould have come ſo ſoon ? - 
unnn__—_ A ———_ . [ Sets bis Teeth, 

Hip. Who the Devil would haye put it to the venture ? This is al- 
ways the fault of you raw Pages: you that are too young, never uſe 
an opportunity; and we that are elder can ſeldom get one._— 
Ah! [ Sets her Teeth, 

Exter Frederick aud Lucretia, 

Luc. I believe, indeed, it troubled you to loſe that Letter. 

Fred. So much, Madam, that | can never forgive my ſelf that neg- 
ligence, 

* Call it not fo, *twas but a caſualty, though), I confeſs, the con. 


fear 
er : 


© is 


S of 
00d 
alt; Þ 


Fl ; "IX ſequence is dangerous z and therefore have nor both of us realon to de- 

to- "8 fy Love, when we ſee a little Gallantry is able to prodnce fo- much 

be FF miſchick,. 

x, 8 Fred, afide, Now cannot I; for: my heart, bring out one word againſt 
il. 2X this Love.. 

2- Luc. Come, you are mute, upon a Sabject that is both.caſfie and plea» 

ht "2 ant, A Man in Love is fo ridiculous a creature 

a. of Fred. Eſpecially to.thoſe that are not. 


3 Lze. True 3. for to thoſe.that are, he cannot be ſo.: they are like the 
=X; Citizens of Betbelem, who neverſind out one anothers Madneſs, becauſe 
=& they are all tainted. But for ſuch antient Fops, as (with reyerence ) 

your Father is, What r:aſon can they have to be in Love ? 
L. . Fred. Nay, your old Fop's unpardonable, that's certain 
ut 
Luc. But VVhat ?. Come, laughat him, 
Fred. Bt, I conſider, he is my Father, I. can't laugh at him. 


PH Zxc. But, if it were another, , we ſhould ſee how you would inſult over 
"8 hio). 
Fred; Ay, if it were another-— And yet I do;*t know neither, 


"tis no part of good nature to inſult. a Man mey be- overtaken with a 


Paſſion, or ſo, I know it by my ſelf. 
Luc, How, by your {clf? Youare not-in Love, I hope? 


big 
Oh that he would confeſs firſt now ! [ aſide; 

4 Fred. Burt, if | were, I ſhould be loath tobe langl'd ar. 

5, Lye, Since you are not in. Love, you may the betrer counſel me; 

y MW VVhat ſhall 1 do with this ſame troubleſome Father oi yours ? 

x | Fred. Any thing, but love hum.. 


Luc. But you know he has-me ata Bay; my Letter is in his polleſii- 
on, and he may produce it to my ruine : therefore if 1 did allow him ſome 
little favour, to-mollify him 

Fred, How, Madam 2+ VVould you allow him Favours? I can never 
conſent to it : not the leaſt Look or: Smile ; they are all too precious, 
though they were to ſave his life, | 

Luc. VYhat, not. you Father ? .Qh that he wou'd confeſs he loy'd me 
frcit ! \ [ aſide, 
Fred.. 


[ 
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Fred.*VVhat have I done # 1 ſhall betray my ſelf, and confeſs ry 
Love, to be laugh*d at by this hard heat red woman. [ afidy, 
*1is true, Madam, 1 had forgot: he is, indeed, my Father, and therg 
fore you may uſe him as kindly as you pleaſe, 
Luc. He's inſenſible : now he enrages me. { afids 
VVhar if he propoſes to Marry me? I am not yet profeſsd, a 
- cwould be much to my advantage. 
Fred. Marry you! I had rather dye a thouſand deaths, than ſuffer it 
Luc. This begins to pleaſe me, [ afik 
But, why ſhould you be ſo much my enemy ? : g 
Fred. Your enemy, Madam ? VVhy, Do you deſire it? 
Zxc. Perhaps I do. 
Fred. Doir, Madam, ſince it pleaſes you ſo well. 
Luc, But you had rather dye than ſulfer it, jr 
Fr.d. No, | have chang'd my Mind: Pl live, and not be concerd( 
at it, 4 
Luc. Do you contradict your ſelf ſo ſoon? Then know, Sir, I didis 7 
tend to do it ; and Iam glad you have given me advice fo agreeable ty 
my inclinations, + 
Fred; Heaven! that you ſhould not find it out ! I deliver'd your Ls 7 
ter on purpoſe to my Father, and *twas my buſineſs, now, to comean/ 
mediate for him. 'Þ 
Luc. Pray, then, carry him the news of his good ſucceſs, *H 
Adieu, ſweet Prince. % 
Fred. Adieu, dear Madam. i 
Aſea. Hey day! VVhat will this come to ? they have cozen'd on 7 
another into a quarrel ; jult like Friends in Fencing, a chance thrul 
comes, and then they fall root in earneſt, 1 
Hip. You, and 1, Brother, ſhall never meet upon even terms, if thi'® 
be nor plec'd. Faces about, Madam, turn quickly to your Man, oth; 
all that's virtnous, I'll call the Abbels, = 
Aſea., 1 mult not be ſo bold with you, Sir; but, if you pleaſe, yo 
may turn towards the Lady, and I ſuppoſe you would be glad 1 dutt'3 
ipeak to you with more Authority, to ſavethe credit of your willingnek? 
A Fred, Well, ll ſhew her I Care ſtay, it it be but coconfront her M0 
Ice, 4 
Luc. 1 am ſure 1 have done nothing to be aſham'd of, that I ſhoull 
nced to run away. 
. Aſea, Pray give me leave, Sir, to ask you but one queſtion ; Wh 
were youſo unwilling that ſhe ſhould be Marry?*d to your Father ? ; 
' Fred. Becauſe then her Friendſhip muſt wholly ceaſe. F 
Aſca. bur, you may have her Friendſhip, when ſheis Marry'd to hit} 
Fred. What when another had enjoy'd her ? 
Aſca. Viftoria, Vioris, he loves you, Madam ; let him deny it if | 
can, 


Luc. Fie, fie, love me, Aſcanio! I hope he would not forſwear hin! 
ſe]t, when he has rail'd ſo much againlt ir. | 


4 
, 


Freh 


Love in a Numery. 19: 
Fred. 1 hope I may love your Mind, Madam; I may” love Spiritu- 


Hip That's enough, that's enough : let him love the Mind without 
the Body, if he can. : 

| ſea. Ay, ay, when the love is once come © far, that Spiritual Mind 
will never leave pulling, and pulling, till it has drawn the beaſtly body 
aſter It. 

Fred, Well, Madam, ſince F muſt confeſs it, ( though 1 expett to 
be lavgh'd at, after my railing againſt Love) 1 do love you all over, both 
Soul and _ | 
' Aſca, Lord, Sir, What a Tygreſs have you provok'd! you may ſee 
ſhe takes it to the death that you have made this Declaration. 

Hip. I thought where all her Anger was: Why do you not rail, Ma- 
dam? Why do you not baniſh him? the Prince expeCtsirt; he has dealr. 
honeſtly, he has told you his Mind, and you make- your worſt owt. 

Luc. Becauſe he docs expect it, I am refoly?d VI! neither fatisty him 
nor you ; I will neither rail nor laugh :; let him make his worſt of that 
now, 

Fred. If T underſtand you right, Madam, I am happy beyond either 

my deſerts or expectation. 

Lnc, You may give my words what Interpretation you pleaſe, Sir, 
I ſhall not eavy you their meaning in the kindefſt Sence., But we are near 

he Jeſlimine-walk, there we may talk with greater freedom, becauſe 
is farther from the Houſe, 


Fred, I wait you, Madam. [ Exenns. 
o_ 
rut 
thi 
ny Aurelian with s dark, Lamthorn, Camillo xd Benito. 
" 
' ; Cam. So, we are fafe got oyer into the Nunnery-garden ; for whats 


ek, to come, truſt Love and Fortune, 
Ma Aur. This muſt needs be the Walk ſhe-mention'd; yet, to ! e 're, 
FT! hold the Lanthorn while you read the Ticket, 
ull% Cam. reads, I prepar'd this Ticket, hoping to ſee yo1 inthe Chap- 
pel; come this Evening over the Garden-wall, on the rizht hand next 

e Tiber, 

Anr. ( We are right, I ſee. ) 

Cam, Bring only your diſcreet Benito with you, and Twill meet you, 
attended by my faithful Beatrix, Viiletta. 

Ben, Diicreet Beniro ! Did you hear that, Sir ? 

Aur. Mortifie thy felf for that vain Thought; and, without enqui- 
quiring into 'the Myſtery of theſe words, which [ aſſure thee were not 
meant to thee, plaat thy ſeif by that Ladder without mation, to ſecur?2 
our retreat; and be ture to- make no noile, 
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Ben, But, Sir, in caſe that ; 

Aur. Honeſt Benito, no more Queſtions : Bſts is the word, Remey. 
ber, thou art only taken with us, becauſe thou haſt a certain evil Demy 
wio condudts thy ations, and would have been ſure, by ſome damn'q | 
accident or other, to have brought thee hither to diſturb us. 

Cam, I hear whiſpering not fac from us, and I think *cis Vialerg | 
voice, | 
Aur, to Benito, Retire to your Polt ; avoid, good Sathan. | 

Exit Benity, 
Enter Laura with a dark Lanthorn bid, and Violetia. *y 
Cam. Ours is the honour of the Field, Madam ; we are here befor; 


OU, F 
: Vio. Softly, dear Friend, Ithink I hear ſome walking ia the Ga. 3 
den ;-» 
Cam. Rather, let us take thisopporunity for your eſcape from hency 
all things are here in readineſs, "? 

Vio, This is the ſecond time we e*ce have met; let us diſcourſe, and © 
know each ther better firſt : that's the way to make ſure of ſome ox © © 
before-hand ;, for, as the world goes, we know not how little we my 
have when we are Marry'd. ! 

Cam. Loſles of opportunity are fatal, in War, you know, and Love» 2 
.a kind of Warfare. F 

Vio. 1 ſhall keep you yet a while from cloſe fighting. 3 

Cam. But, do you know what an hour in Love is worth ? *Tis mort. 
precious than an Age of ordinary lite, 'tis the very Quinteſence-al 7? 
Extract of it, b 

Vis. I do not like your Chymical preparation of love ; yours is :| * 
Spirit, and will fy too ſoon: I mult ſee it fix*d, before | truſt you 
But we are near the Arbor ; now our Out-guards are ſet, let vs retire 
a little, if you pleaſe ; there we may talk more freely, [ Exeunt, 

Aur, to Laxra. My Ladies Woman, methinks you are very reſeri'l_ © 
to Night: pray advance into the Liſts: though I have ſeen your cout: 
;tenance by day, I can endure to hear you talk by Night, Be cuaniny,* 
and {gt your wit to ſhew which is your beſt commodity : it will helpttx 
bctter to put off chat drug, your Face, \ 

Lau. The courlſeſt ware will ſerve ſuch cuſtomers as you are : letit- ? 
foffice, Mr. Servingman, that I have ſeen you too. Your face is tht ® 
-original of the uglieſt Vizors about Town; and for wit, I would advit 
_ ” ſpeak reverently of it, as a thing you are never like to unde bY 

and, 3 

Aur, Sure, Beatrix, you came lately from looking in your Glaſs, ai 
that has given you a bad opinion of all faces, But fince when 1 at 
become fo notorious a fool 

Lau, Since yeſterday 3 tor Yother night you talk*d like a Man of ſence: 

: _ your wit comes to you, as the ſight of Owls does, only in tit 
ark, 


Aur. Way, When 0 ! you diſcourſe by day with me ? E 


Las 
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Le. You have a ſhort memory. This Afternoon, in the great ſtreet. 
Do you remember when you talk*d with Laura ? 

Aur. But what was that to Bearrix * 

Lan. afide. *Slife, 1 had forgot that I am Beatrix, 
ut, pray, When did you find me out to be ſo ugly 7 

Aur, This afternoon, in the Chappell. 

Lau, That cannot be, for I well remember you were not there, Be- 

. iv : | faw none but Camillo, and his friend the handfom ſtranger, 
to, FN Arr, aſides, Curte on, I have betray*d my elf. 
for 4 Lan, | find you are an Impoſtor; you are not the ſame Benito: your 
*Wanguage has nothing of the Serving-man. 
T = Aur. And yours, methinks, has not much of the Waiting-woman. 
SU ER Low. My Lady is abn&'d, aad betray*d by. you : but 1 am reloly*d 
_ "2W'1! diſcover who you are, [ Holds ont a Lanthorn to bim. 
» Wow? the Stranger! | 
 4r. Nay, Madam, if you are good at that, I'll match you there 
wy | | [ Holds oat bp Lan born, 
"2D prodigy ! ls Beatrix turn'd to Laura ? 
a Lau. Now the queſtion is, which of us two is the greateſt cheat ? 
, X Avr. That's hardly to be try*d, at fo ſhort warning : Let's Marry 
Ne = ne another, and then, eweaty to one, in a Twelve Month we ſhail 
now, 
XZ Las. Marry! Are you at that ſo ſoon, Signior ? Benito and Beatrix, 
confeſs, had ſome acquaintance; but Awrel/izn and Laxra are mere 
rangers. . 

Aur, That ground I have gotten as Benito, I am reſoly*d I'll keep as 
furelian, If you will take State upon you, I have treated you with Ce- 
emony already; for 1 have woo'd you by Proxy, 

Lau, But you would not be coatcuted to bed me fo; or give me leave 
oO put the Sword betwixt us. 

Aur, Yes, upon condition you'll remove it. 

Lax. Pray let our Friends be judge of it; if you pleaſe, we'll find 
em in the Arbor, 

Anr, Content; 1 am then ſure of the Verdidt, becauſe the Jury is 
riv'd already. { Exennte 


SCENE VL 
Bzaito meeting Frederick, Aſcanio, Lucretia, and Hippolita, 


Ben, Knowing my own merits, as I do, 'tis not impoſſible but ſome 
f theſe Harlotry Naas may love me: Oh, here's my Milter ! now if 
could but put this into civil terms, fo as to ask his leave, and nct 
i:pleaſe him 
Aſca, | hear one talking, Sir, juſt by us, 

Ben, | am ſfholn from my polt, Sir, but for one micute 041y, '0 > 
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mand permiſſion of you, ſince it is not in our Articles, that if any. of 
theſe Nuns ſhould caſt an Eye or fo — - 
Fred. 'Slife, we are betray'd; but I'll make this Raſcal ſure, 
[ Draws and runs at bin, 
Ben. Help, Murder, Murder. [ Run of, 
Enter Aurelian avyd Camillo z Laura ard Violetta after them. 
Arr. That was Benitd's voice : we are ruin'd, 
Cam, Oh, here they are; we muſt make our way. 
Aur. and the Prince makg a-Paſs or two confuſed), 
and fight off the Stage. The Women Schrech, 
Aſca. Never fear, Ladies, Come on, Sir; 1 am your Man, 
Cam. ſtepping back, This is. the Prince's Page, I know his voice, 
Aſcanio ? 
Aſca. Signior Cemills ! © 
Cam. If the Pince be here; 'tis Awurelian is engaged with him. Let 3 
es-run in quickly, and. prevent the miſchief, 2 
All go off, 4A little Claſhing within, *Z 
. After which t al Re-enter. 5.4 
Fred. to Axr. I hope you are not wounded, 
Arr. No, Sir ; but infinitely griey*d that 'P 
Fred. No more; *twas a miſtake : but which way can we eſcape, the: "7 
Abbeſs is coming, I ſee the Lights. | 
Luc, You cannot go by the Gate then, Ah me, unfortunate ! ; 
Cam, But over the Wall you may : we have a Ladder ready, Adieu, & 
Ladies. Curſe on this ill luck, where we had juſt perſwadzd 'em to Þ 
go with us ! . » 
Fred. Farewel!, ſweet Lacretia. 
Lau. Good night, Aurelia. 

Aur, I, itmight have prov'd a good one : Faith, ſhall I ſtay, yet, and * 
make it one, in ſpite of the Abbeſs, and all her Works ? 
Law. The Abbelſs is juſt here ; you will be caught 

In the Spiritual Trap, if you ſhould tarry, 
Amr. That will be time enough whenwe two Marry. 


Us 


\ 
1 
Pe 


Exeunt ſeveraly, © 


n 
# 
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Emer Sophronia, Lncretia, Laura, Violetta. 


Sopb, Y tis, then, it appears you all are guilty ; 
B Only your ignorance of each aches 3. 
Caus'd firſt that tumult, and this diſcovery, 
Good Heavens, that T fhould live to ſee this day ! 
Methinks theſe Holy Walls, the Cells, the Cloyſters 
Should all have ſtrook 2 ſecret horror on you ; : ; 


Love in a Numery. 
And when, with unchaſt thoughts, 
You trod theſe lonely walks, =# ſhould have Icok'd 
The venerable Ghoſt of our firſt Foundreſs 
Should with ſpread arms have met you in her Shroud, 
And frighced you from Sin. 

Luc, Alaſs, you need uot aggravate our crimes, 
We know them to be great beyond excuſe, 

And have no hope, but only from your mercy. 

Law. Love is, indeed, no plea within theſe Walls; 
Bur, ſince we brought it hither, and were forc'd, 

Not led by our own choice, to this (triCt life 

Vie. Too hard for our ſoft youth, and bands of love, 
Which we before had knit. 

Las. + —— = Pity your blood, 
Which runs within our Veins, and fince Heaven puts it 
In your ſole power to ruine or to ſaye, 

Protect us from the ſordid avarice 
Of our domeſtick Tyrant, who deſerves not 
That we ſhould call him Uncle, or you Brother. 

Soph, If, as 1 might, with Juſtice I ſhould puniſh, 

No penance could be rigorous enough; 
But [ am willing to be more indulgent. 
None of you are Profeſ&d : and fince I ſee 

You are not fit for higher happineſs, 


You may have what you think the world can give joy. 
Lu:. Let us adore you, Madam. 


Sopb. = — -— You, Lucretia, 
I ſhall adviſe within. 
Vie. - —--But for us, Madam ? 
Soph. For you, dear Nieces, I have long confider'd 
The injuries you (after from my Brother, 
And I rejoyce it is in me to help you: 
I will endeavour, from this very hour, 
To pur you both into your Lovers hands, 
Who, by your own confeſſion, have deſery'd you ; 
But ſo as (though *tis done by my connivance ) 
It ſhall not ſeem to be with my conſent. 
Las, You do an act of noble charity, 
And may juſt Heaven reward it. 
Enter Hippolita and whiſpers Lucretia; 
Sopb. Oh, you're a faithful Portreſs of a Cloyfſter. 
What 1g you whiſper to Lacretiz ? 
On your Obed ence tell me, 
Luc. ———Since you muſt know, Madam, 
] have receiy*d a Courtſhip from the Prince 
Of Mantona, The reſt F//ppolita may ſpeak. 
Hip, His Page Aſcanio is at the Grate, 
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To know, from him, how you had ſcap*d this danger ; 
And brings with him thoſe Habits ——— 
Soph. 1 find that here has been a long commerce. 
What Habits ? F 
Luc, I bluſh to tell you, Madam, They were Masking: Habits, in ® 
which we went abroad, b 
Sopb, O ſtrange Impiety ! Well, I conclude 
You are no longer for Religious cloathung : 
You would infect our Order, : 
Luc. kneeling. Madam, you promis'd us forgivenels. 
Soph, 1 have done for tis indeed too late to chide. £ 
Hip, With Afcanio, there are two Gentlemen ; Aurelian and Camil,, ® 
I think they call themſelves, who came to me, recommended {rom the | 
Prince, and deſir?d to ſpeak with Laxrs and Violetta. K 
Soph, I think they ere your Lovers, Nieces. 9 
Vis, Madam, they are. J 
Hip. But, for fear of diſcovery from your Uncle Mario, whoſe Houſe Z 
you know, joyns to the Monaltery, are both in Maſquerade. 'Y 
Soph, to Lewy? This opportunity muſt not be loſt, : 
and Violetta, You two ſhall take the Masking habits inſtantly, 2 
And, in them, ſcape your jealous Uncle*s Eyes. Yn 
When you are happy, make me ſo, by hearing your ſucceſs, A 
Kiſſes them, FExeunt Laura and Violetta, © 
Lnc. A ſudden thought is ſprung within my mind, on 
Which, by the ſame jadulgence you have ſhewn, 5 
May make me happy too. I have not time 
To tell you now, for fear 1 loſe this opportunity. 
When I return from ſpeaking with 4ſcario, 
I ſhall declare the ſecrets of my Love, 
And crave your farther help. 
Soph. In all that virtue will permit you ſhall not fail to find it. | 
Exit Lucretia, 
Hip, Madam the fooliſh Fellow whom we took grows troubleſome ; * 
Wha:z ſhall we do with him ? # 
Soph. Send for the Magiſtrate ; he muſt be puniſh'd - 
Yet hold; that would betray the other ſecret. 
Let him be ſtrait turn'd our, on this Condition, 
That he preſume not ever to diſcloſe 
He was within theſe walls, PI ſpeak with him : 
Come, and attend me to him, Exit Sophronia. 
Hp. You fit to be an Abbeſs 2 We that live out of the World ſhould Þ 
at lealt have the common ſence of thoſe that live ſar from Town, if a 
Pedler comes by ?em once a year, they will not let him go without pro- 
1iding themſelyes with what they waar, 


Exit after Sophronia, 
SCENE 
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$#CENE IL 
The Street. 
Aurelian, Camillo, Laura, Violetta : all i» Making Habits, 


Cam. This generoſity of the Abbeſs is never to be forgot; and it is 
ie more to be eſtcem'd becauſe it was the leſs to be expected, 

Via. At length, my Camille, I fee my ſelf ſafe within your Arms 
nd yet, methinks, I can never be enough ſecure of you: for, now { 

e nothing elſe to fear, 1am afraid of you; I fear your conſtancy : 
dey ſay poſleſſion is ſo dangerous to Lovers, that more of them die 

Surfeits, than of Faſting, - 

Lax, Yow'll be rambling too, Aurelia, I do not doubt it, iFT would 

you; but PII take care to be as little a Wife, and as much a Mi- - 
els to you, as is poſlible : Pl be ſauce to be always pleaſant, and nes» 
r ſuffer you to be cloy'd. 

Aur. You are certainly in the right : pteaſantneſs of Humour makes 
Wife laſt in the ſweer Meat, when it will no longer in the Fruit. 
at pray let's make haſte to the next honeſt Prieſt, that can ſay Grace 
us, and take our Appetites while they are coming, 

Cam, That way leads to the Auſtin: Fryers, there lives a Father of 

acquaintance. 

Lau, I have heard of him; he has a mighty ſtroke at Matrimonies, 
d _—_— 'em over as faſt, as if he were reaching us to forget *emn- 

ihe whulc, 


Enter Benito, and over-bears the laſt ſpeech. 


Ben. Cappari; that's the Voice of Madam Laura, 

ow, Benito, is the time to repair the loſt honour of thy Wit, and to 
dt out the laſt adventure of the Nunnery. 

Vio. That way I hear Company , let's go about by this other Street, 
d ſhun %em. 

Ben. That Voice I know too; 'tis the younger Siſter, Violetta's. 
ow have theſe two moſt treacherouſly convey'd themſelves out of 
2 Nunnery, for my Malter aud Camilo, and given up their Perſons 
thoſe lewd Raſcals in Maſquerade ; but it prevent 'em. Help 
ol Thieves and Raviſhers, villanous Maskers, ſtop Robbers, ſtop. 
aviſhers. 

Cam, We are purſu'd that way, let's take this Street, 

Liu, Save your ſelves and leave vs. 

Cam. We'll rather die than leaye you, 
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Enter «t ſeveral doors Duke of Mautoua and Guards, and Don Marig ,1& 
Seryants, with J orche. 2 

Aur. So, now the way isſhut up on both ſides. Well die mercy} 

however ;————— have at the faireſt, : 
Aurelian ad Camillo fall upon the Dukes Guard, | 

and are ſeiz'd behind by Mario's Servants, 4 

the drawing of Swords, Benito runs of, ] 

Duke; Are theſe inſolencies uſual:y committed in Kome by Night? |Þ 
hes the fame of a well-govern'd, City ; and methinks, Don Mario, it ® 
does ſomewhat reflect on you to ſuffer theſe Diſorders. "I 

Far. They are not to be hinder'd in the Carnival: you ſee, Sir, thy? 
have aſſum'd the Privilggge of Maskers. bi 

Lau, to Au, If my Uncle know us, we are ruin'd; therefore be fin! 
you do not ſpeak. 4 

Duke. How then can we be fatish'd this was not a device of Mat. 
ipg, rather than, a deſign of Ravifhing ? b 

Mar. Their accuſer is fled, 1 ſaw him cun at the beginning of th 
ſcuffle z but Pll examine the Ladies, 0 

' Vie. Now we are loſt, I 
Duke coming near Laura, takes notice of ber Hibi, © 
- Duke aſide. 'Tis the fame, ?tis the ſame; 1 Yn rewad by Neel 4 
bit: Pm ſure [ am not miſtaken, Now, Sir, . you may ceaſe your ex 
mination, I know the Ladies. I 

Aur. to Cam. How the Devil does he know %em : 

Cam. ”Tis alike to us ; they are loſt both ways. | 

Duke taking Madam, you may confeſs your ſelf to me, Whit © 

.Laurs af de. > ever your deſign was in leaving the Nunnery, your Re J 
putation ſhall be ſafe. I'll not diſcover you, provided you grant m2 
the happineſs I laſt requeſted, 4 

Lax. I know not, Sir, how you could poſſibly come to know mt,” 
or of my deſign in quitting the Nunnery ; but this [ know, that ny 
Siſter and my ſelf are both unfortunate, excepc your Highneſs be pleas! 2 
to protect us from our Uncle ; at leaſt, not to dilcoyer us. 

Duke. His Holineſs, your Uncle, ſhai! never be acquainted with you 
flight, on Condition you will wholly renounce my $on, aud give you? 
ſelf to me. ; E 

Lau, Alas, Sir, For whom do you miſtake me ? 

Duke. | miſtake you not, Madam: Ikrow you for Lucretia. 

You forget that your Diſguiſe betrays you, | 

Lax. Then, Sir, 1 perceive I muſt diſabuſe you : if you pleaſe to 
withdraw a little, that ] may not be ſeen by others, 1 will pull oft m 
Mask, and diſcover to you that Lacretia and 1 have no reſemblancz,* 
bur only in our misfortunes, ; 

Duke. *Tis in vain, Madam, this diſſembling : I -proteſt if you pull? 
off your Mask, 1 will hide my Face,and not look upon you to convincs 
You, that 1 know you, 


Ent A 
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Enter Benito, 


Ben; So, now the fray is over, a Man may appear again with ſafety, 
Dh, the Rogues are caught I ſee, and the Damſels deliver'd. This 

as the effect of my Valour at the ſecond hand. 

Aur. Look, look Camillo, it vias my perpetual Fool that causd' all 
this, and now he ſtands yonder, laughing at his miſchief, as the Devil 
$ pictur?d, grinning behind the Witch upon the Gallows. 

Ben. to Mario. I ſee, Sir, 2 have got your Women, and I am glad' 
dnt : I took ?em juſt flying from the Nunnery, 

Dake to Lau, You ſee that Fellow knows you too, 

Mar. Were theſe Women flying from a Nunnery ? 

Ben. Theſe Women ? Hey day! then, it ſeems, you do not know 
hey are your Nieces, 

Dubg. His Nieces, ſay you? Take heed, Fellow, you ſhall be pu- 
iſhd ſeverely if you miſtake. 

Cam, Speak to Benito in time, Amrelian. WET 

Anr. The Devils in him, he's running downshill full ſpeed, . and 

ere is no ſtopping him, 

Mar. My Nieces ? 

Ben, Your Nieces? Why, Do you doubt'it? I'praiſe Heaven 1 ne. 

met but with two half-wits in my Life, and my Maſter's one of *em;' 

wilt not name the other at this time, 

Duke. I ſay they are not they, 

Ben, I am ſure they are Laura and Violetta, and that thoſe Two' 

ogues were running away with 'em, and that, I believe, with their” 
dnſent, 

Vis, Siſter, 'Tis in vain to deny your ſelyes ; you ſee our ill fortune 

rſues us unayoidably. [ Turning up ber Maſque.” 
es, Sir, we are Laura and Violetta, whom you have made udhappy' 
7 your Tyranny. 

Lav, turning } And theſe Two Gentlemen are no Raviſhers,. 
> ber Maſque. {but 

Ben, How, no Raviſhers? yes, to my knowledge, they are 

[As be ſpeaks, Aurelian pulls off bis BTa3k, . 

d Raviſhers, as Madam 'Laura was ſaying ; but Two as honeſt Gen-* 
emen as e'er broke Bread : My own dear Maſter, and fo forth ! 

[Runs to Aurelian, who thruſts bim back, . 

Enter Valerio, and- whiſpers the Duke, giving him a Paper, which © 

be reads, and ſeems pleard, 

Mar. Aarelian and Camilo! PII fee you in ſafe Cuſtody, and, for 
ieſe Fugitives, go, carry *em to my Siſter, and deſire her to have a ' 

tter care of her Kinſwomen, 

Vio, We ſhall live yet to make you refund our Portions, Farewel * 
amillo; comfort your ſelf; remember there's hut a Wall betwixt us. 

Lau. And Pl] cut threagh that Wall with Vinegar, bur ['!tcome  * 
Du, Aurelian, = Aur. 
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Aur. 11l-cut through the Grates with Aqua fortis, but Ill meet you, 
Think of theſe things, and deſpair and die, old Gentleman. 
| Aucelian and Camillo are carry'd off on one ſa: 
and Laura and Violetta on the other, * 
Ben. All things go croſs to Men of Sence : would I had been Bor 
with the Brains of a Shop keeper, that I might have thriven without 
krowing why 1 did ſo. Now mult | tollow my Maſter to the Priſon, 
and, like an ignorant Cuſtomer that comes to buy, mult offer him my 
back ſide, tell him 1 truſt ro his honeſty, and deſice him to pleaſe hin. 
ſelf, and ſo be farish'd, | , CExi, 
Drcke to Valerio, 1 am overjoy*d, I'll ſee her immediately : now ny} 
buſineſs with Don Mario is at an end, I need not deſire his Company tf 
introduce me to the Abbels, this Aſlignation from Lucretia ſhows me | 
n.arer way. Noble Don Aario, it was my buſineſs when this accident 
happ?n'd in the Street, to have made you a Vilit; but now 1 am pre 
vented, by an occaſion that calls me another way. A 
Mar. I receive the intention of that Honour as the greateſt hapyi. Z 
neſs that cou'd befal me : in the mean time, it my attendance b 
Dake. By no means, Sir, I mult of neceſlity go in private, and there. ® 
fore, if you pleaſe, you ſhalt omit the Ceremony. | 3 
Mar. A happy Even to your Highneſs. Now will I go to my Siſter 7 
the Abbels, betore | ſleep, and delire.her to take more care of her Flock, 
or, for all our Relation, I ſhall make complaint, and indeayour to ea 
hcr of her Charge. [Exi. 3 
Duke. So, now we are alone, What ſaid Lycretia ? = 
Val. When firſt I preſs'd her to this Aſſignation, 
She ſpoke like one in doubt what ſhe ſhould doz 
She demur'd much upon the decency of it, 
And ſomewhat roo ſhe ſeed to urge, of her 
Engagement to the Prince : in ſhorr, Sir, 
| perceiv*d her wavering; and clogd with the opportunity, i 
Dake. O, when Women are once irrelolute, betwixt the former 
love and the new oac, they are ſure to come over to the latter : the % 
Vind, their ncarelt likeneſs, ſeldom chops about to return into the 
cid corner, 3 
Val. In concluſion, ſhe conſented to the interview, and for the reſt, 
I urg'd it not, for 1 ſuppoſe ſhe will hear realon fooner from yout 
Mouth than mine. k 
Duke. Her Letter is of the ſame tenor with her Diſcourſe; full of Z 
co1bts and Coublcs, like a hunted Hare when ſhe*s near tyi'd, The 7 
Gaiden, you ſay, is the place appointed ? 
Val. It is, Sir; and the next half hour the time: but, Sir, I feat 
the Prince your Son will ncrer bear the loſs of her wich patience. 
Duke, "Tis no matter z let the young Gallant ſtorm to night, to? 
Morrow he departs from Rome, ; 
Val. That, Sir, will be ſevere. ; 
Duke. He has alrcady recciv'd my commands to Travel into Gm 
many: 
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many * I know it ſtung him to the quick;but he*s too dangerous a Rival 

the Soldiers love him too; whea he?s abſent they will reſpeft me more- 
| [ Exennt Guards. 

But I defer my happineſs too long ; diſmiſs my Guards there. 

The pleaſures of old age brook no delay : 


on Seldom they come, and ſoon they fly away, [ Exewnr. 
a SCENE 1. 


Prince «nd Aſcanio. 


Fred, 'T\s true, he is my Father ; but when Nature 
Is dead in him, Why ſhould it live in me ? 

What have I done that I am baniſh'd Rome, 

The world's delight, and my Souls joy Lucretis, 


er And ſent to reel with midnight Beaſts in Almain ? 

 *XX1 cannot, will not bear it. 

iter Aſe. Ym ſure you need not, Sir: the Army is all yours; they with 
xk, Fa youthful Monarch, and will reſent your injuries, 

- Fred. Heaven forbid it. And yet I cannot loſe Lucretis. 

xt, FF There's ſomething [ would do, and yet would ſhun 


The ill that muſt attend it. 
ſea. You mult reſolve, for the time preſſes. She tcl) me this hour- 
ſhe had ſent for your Father : what ſhe means | know not, for ſhe feem'd 
doubtful, and would not tell me her intention, 
Fred. If ſhe be falſe ; yet, Why ſhould | ſuſpect her? yet Why 
F ſhould I not ? ſhe's a Woman ; that includes Ambition, and Inconſtan- 
"FF cy: then, ſhe's tempted high : *were- unreaſonable toexpect ſne ſhould 
met "FF be faithful : well, ſomething [| have reſoly*d, and will about it in{tant- 


the 28817: and if my Friends prove faichful I ſhall preveat the worlt. 
the Enter Aurelian aud Camillo grarded. 
Fj Aurelian and Camillo? How came you thus atrended ! 
eſt, 7 Cam. You may gueſs at the- occaſion, Sir, purſuing the adventure 
you 8 which brought us- zo meet you in the Garden, we were taken by Doa 
4 Mario, 
| of 2 Aur. And, as the Devil would have it, when both we and our Mi- 
The "2 tries were in expectation of a more pleaſant Lodging. 
Fred. Faith that's very hard, when a Man has Charz'd and Prim'd, 
feat 8 and taken Aim, to be hinder'd of his Shoot— Soldiers, re- 
= lcaſe theſe Gentlemen ; Pl anſwer ir. 
to! Cop. Sir, we dare not diſobey our Orders, 


Fred. VI1l ſtand betwixt you and danger. In the mean time take this, 

ai a acknowledgment of the kindneſs you do me, 
Cap. Ay, marry, there's Rhetorique in Gold; Who can deny theſe 
H arguments 
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arguments ? Sir, you may diſpoſe of our priſoners as you Pleate, 
we'll uſe your pame if we are call'd in queſtion. 

Fred. Do ſo. Good night good Soldiers. —  [ Exeunt Soldin, 
Now, Gentlemen, no thanks, you'll figgl occaſion inflantly to reimbyrg 
me of my kindaels. | ; 

Cam. Nothing but want of liberty could have hinder'd us from fe. 
ving you. 

Fred, Meet me, within this half hour, at our Monaſtry ;, and if, iz 
the mean time, you can pick vp 8 dozen of gocd fellows, who dar 
venture their Lives bravely, bring them with you. 

Anr. Thope the Cauſe is bad too, otherwiſe we ſhall not deſerye you 
Thanks: mayit be for demoliſhing that curſed Monaſtry, 


Fred. Come, Aſcawo, follow me. [ Exenmi feverah, 


SCENE IV. 


The Nunnery-Garden. 


Duke, Lucretia. 


Luc. In making this appointment, 
T po too far, for one of my profeſſion ; 
But I havea Diviniag Soui within me, 
Which telis me, Truſt repogd in Noble Natures 
Obvliges them the more. 

Duke. I come to be Commanded, not to Govern, 
Thoſe fery ſoft words you ſent me, have quite alter*t 
My rugged Nature; if it {till be violent, 
7Tis only fierce and eafer to obey you, 
ike ſome impetuous flood, which Maſter*d once, 
With double force bends backward, 

The place of Treaty ſhows you ſtrongeſt here; 
For {till the vanquiſh'd ſues for Peace abroad, 
While the proud Vitor makes his terms at home, 

Luc. That Peace, | ſte, will not be bard to make 
Whew either ſide ſhows confidence of noble dealing 
From the other, 

Puke. And this, ſure, 1s our caſe, fince both are inct alone, 

Luc, *Tis mine, Sir, more than yours, 

To meet you ſingle, ſhows I truſt you Virtue; 
But you appear diſtruſtful of my Love. 

Duke, You-wrong me much, I amnot, 

Lu. Excule me, Sir, you keep a curb upon me 2: 
Yo» awe me with a Letter, which you hold. 

As Hoſtage of my Love ; aad Hoſtages. 
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Are lte'r requir*d but from ſaſpeCted Faith. 

Duke. We are not yet in terms of perfect peace ; 

When e*ce you pleaſe to ſeal the Articles, 

Your pledge ſhall be reſtor'd. 

Luc. That werethe way to keep us ſtill at diſtance; 

For what we fear, we cannot truly loye. 

Dxke. But how can I be then ſecure, that when 
our Fear is o're, your Love will ſtil] continue ? 
Luc. Make tryal of my Gratiude ; you'll find 
can acknowledge kindneſs, 

Deke. But that were to forego the faſter hold 

To take a looſe, and weaker. 
ould you not judge him mad who held a Lion 

In chains of Steel, and chang*d *em for a Twine ? 
Luc. But Love is ſoft, 

Not of the Lion? Nature, but the Dove's : 

\n [ron chain would hang too heavy on a tender neck. 
Dwke, Since on one fide there muſt be confidence, 
hy may notl expect, as well as you, 

0 have it plac'd in me? Repoſe your Truſt 

pon my Royal word, 

Lxc. As *tis the priviledge of Woman-kind 
hat Men ſhould court our Love, 

nd make the firſt adyances ; ſo it follows 

hat you ſhould firſt oblige ; for *ris our weakneſs 
ives 0s more cauſe of fear, and therefore you, 

Who are the ſtronger Sex, ſhould firſt ſecure it. 
Duke, But, Madam, as you talk of fear from me, 

may as well ſuſpeCt deſign from you, 
Lac. Deſign! of giving yon my Love more freely, 

Of making you a Title to my 
here you by force would reign. 

Duke. O that I could believe you ! but your words 
re not enough diforder'd for true Love , 
_ not plain, and hearty, 24 ace mine , 

But full of Arr, and cloſe inſinuation : 
ou promiſe all, but give me not one proof 

Df Love before; not the leaſt earneſt of it. 
Luc, 4nd, What is then this midnight converſatior? 

heſe ſilent hours divided from my ſleep & _ 

Nay, more ; ſtoln from my Prayers with Sacriledge, 
nd here transferr*d to you ? This guilty hand, 
Vhich ſhould be usg'd in dropping Holy Beads, 

But now, bequeath'd to yours ? This heaving Heart, 

Waich only be chroving for my fins, 

Bot which now beats uneven time for you ? 


Theſe are my Arts! and theſe are my Deſigns! + 
2 
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Duke. 1 love you more, Lucretia, than my Soul; 
Nay, than yours too, for I would venture both 
That I wight now enjoy you z. and- if what 
You ask me did not make me fear to Joſe you, ft 
Though it were even my life, you. ſhould not be deny'd it. 

Luc, Then I will ask no more. | 
Keep my Letter, to upbraid me with it ; 

To Say, when I am ſully*d with your Luſt, 
Ard fir to be forſaken, ,Go, Lneretia, 
To your firſt love ; for this, for this, I leave you, tl 

Duke. On, Madam, never think that day can come / ne 

L xc, It muſt, it will, I readit in your looks; N 
You will betray me when I'm: once engag'd. 

Duke. It not my Faith, your Beauty” will ſecure you. 

Luc, My Beauty is a Flower upon the ſtalk, 1 
Gocdly to ſce ; but, gather'd for the ſcent, 

And once with eazgerneſs preſs'd to your noſtrils, 
The ſweet's drawn out, 'tis thrown with ſcorn away. 
But Fam-glad I find you out ſo ſoon. :. 
I ſimply lov'd, and meant ( with ſhame I: own it ) 
To truſt my Virgin-honour in your hands; 
I ask'd not wealth, for hirez and, but by chance, 
(1 wonder that I thought on't) beg'd one tryal, 
And, but for form, to have pretence to yield, 
And that you have deny*d me, Farewell; I could 
Have lov'd you, and yet, perhaps, 1 | 
Duke. O ſpeak, ſpeak out; and. do not drown that word, 
It ſeem*d as if it would have been a kind, one, 
And yours are much too precious to. be loſt. 
Luc, Perhaps - I cannot yeb leaye loving you. 
There *twas. But I recall'd it in my mind, 
And made it falle before I gave it Ayr, 
Orce more, farewell -— I wonnotz | 
Now I can ſay I wonnot, wonnot loye you, [_ Going, 
Duke. You ſhall ; and this ſhall be the Seal of my affeQtion. E 
[ Gives the Lentir. © 
There, take it, my Lucretia;;-I give it with more joy, 3 
Than [I with grief receiv'd it. 

Luc. Good Night; I'll thank you ſoi't ſome other time. 

Duke, You'll not abuſe my love? © 

Luc. No; but ſecure my Honour, | 

Dake. ll force it from your hands, [ Lucretia ru. | 

Luc. Help, help, orl am raviſh'd ;. help, for Heavens ſake. 


A IH IDO > HH =. tm» 


Fppolita, Laura, axd Violetta within, in ſeveral places: 
bin, Help, belp Lucretia ;, they bear away Lncretia by force. 
Bake,. | think there 13.a Devil. in eyery corner. 
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Enter..Valerio, 

Pal. Sir, the deſign was laid on. purpole for you, and all the Wo- 
men plac'd to cry, Make haſte away; avoid the ſhame for heavens 
ſake. 

Dake going. O, I could fire this Monaſtry ! 

Enter Frederick «ud Aſcanio. 
(Frederick entring ſpeaks as to ſome behind bim ) 

Fred. Pain of your lives, let none of you preſume to enter but my ſelF, 

Duke. My Son! O, I could burſt with ſpite, and die with ſhame, to be 
thus apprehended ! this is the baleneſs and cowardiſe of guilt : an Army 
now were not ſo dreadful to me as that Son, o're whom the right of 
Nature gives me power, 

Fred. Sir, 1 am come _ 

Dake. To laugh art firſt, and then to blaze abroad 
The weakneſs, and the follies of your Father. 

Val. Sir, he has Men in Arms attending. him, 

Duke. 1 know my doom then. You have taken a popular occaſion; 


I am now a raviſher of chaſtity, fit to. be made priſoner ficſt, and thin: 


depos'd, 6 
Fred, You will not hear me,. Sir... --+ +... 
Duke. No,, 1 confels 1 have deſery'd my fate ; 
For, What had theſe gray hairs to,dowith Love? 
Or, if th* unſeemly folly would poſle(s me, 
Why ſhould I chooſe to make my Son my Rival : 
Fred. Sir, you may add you baniſh'd me from Rome, 
\nd from the light of it, Lucretia's Eyes, 
Dake. Nay, it thou aggravat*ſt my crimes, thou giy*(t. 
Meright to juſtify '*em : thou doubly art my ſlave, 
Both Son and Subjeft. I can,do thee 2 | 
Nor haſt thou right tarraign or puniſh me : .. 
But thou inquir*ſt into thy Fathers years ; 
Thy ſwift ambition could not ſtay my death, 
But muſt ride poſt co Empire. Lead me now: 
its { crimes have made me. guiltleſs to my ſelf, 
And given me face to bear the publick ſcorn, 
You have a guard without ? 
Fred. 1 haye ſome friends. 
Duke, Speak plainly your intent. 
I love not a ſophiſticated truth, 
With an allay of lie in'c. 
Pred. kneeling. This is not, Sir, the poſſure of a Rebe!;, 
But of a ſuppliant, if the Name of Son 
Be too much honour to me, 
What firſt I;-purpos'd, I ſcarce know my ſelf, 
Love, Anger, and Reyenge then rowl'd within me, 
And yet, even then, .] was not burrc'd farther 
Than to preſerve my own. 


_ 
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Duke. Your own! What meanyou ? 7 
Fred. My Love, and my Lncretia; which I thought 
In my then boiling paſſion, you purſu'd ) 
With ſome injuſtice, and much violeuce ; | 
This led me to repell that force by force. I 
"Twas eaſie to ſurprize you, when-1 knew 
Of your intended viſit, 
Duke. — Thank my folly. | | 
Fred. But reaſon now has reaſſum*d its place, 
And makes me fee how black a crime it is 
To uſe a force upon my Prince and Father. | n 
Duke. You give me hope you will reſign Lacretis. 
Fred. Ah no ; I never capreſign her to you; 
But, Sir, | can my life : which, on my knees, 
1 render, as th*attoning Sacrifice, [ 
Or if your hand (becauſe you are a Father ) 
Be loath to take away that life you gave, 
[ will redeem your crime, by making it 
My own : So you ſhall ſtill be innocent, and I 
Dye bleſs'd, and unindebted for my being. 
Duke embracing bim., O Frederick, you are too much a Son, 
AndI too little am a Father : You, 
And you alone, have merited Lucretis. 
TTis now my only grief, 
I can do nothing to requite this virtue 
For to reſtore her to you 
Is not an adt of generoſity, 
But a ſcant, niggard Juſtice; yet I tore hee 
So much, that even this little which 1 do 
Is like the bounty of an Ufurer , 
High to be priz'd from me, 
Becauſe 'tis drawn from ſuch a wretched mind, 
Fred. kiſſing bis bands. You give me now a ſecond, b<tter life ; 
But, that the gift may be more eafie to you, 
Conlider, Sir, Zucretia did not Love you : 
1 fear to lay ne*r would, 
Duke. You do well, to help me to o'recome that difficulty : 
I] weigh that, too, hereafter, For aloye, 
So violent as mivge, will ask long time, 
And much of , to effect the cure. 
My preſent care ſhall be to make you harpy 
For that will make my wiſh impoſlible, 
And then the remedies will be more eaſje. 
Enter Sophronia, Lucretia, Violetta, Laura, Hippolita. 
Sepb. 1 have, with joy ore-heard this happy change, 
And come with bleſſings, to apptaud your conqueſt, d 
Over the greateſt of Mankind, your {elf. | 
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Love in a Nunnery: 55 


Doke. I hope *twill be a full, and laſtiog one. 
Luc. kneefiwg, Thus, let me kneel, and pay my thanks and duty, 
be Re, rife” too charming Maid for yet 

Dake, R iſe, too charming Maid ; for yet I cannot 
-_ ter ; that firſt name, Lucyeris, 
angs on my lips, and would de ſtill pronounc'd. 
50k not too kindly on me ; one fiveet glance, 
rhaps, would ruine both: therefore, 1'l go 
d try to get new ſtrength to bear your Eyes, 

ill then, Farewel. Be iure you love my Frederick, 
nd do not hate his Father: Exeunt Duke ang Valerio, 
Fred. at the door, Now, friends, you nay appear. 

Enter Aurelian, Camillo, Benito, 

Your pardon, Madam, that we thus intrade 
n holy ground : your ſelf deft know it could not 

avoided, and it ſhall be my care it be excuyd. 

Sopb. Though Soveraign Princes bear a Priviledge, 

entring when they pleaſe within our Walls, 

others, ?tis a crime paſt diſpenſation : 

d therefore, to avoid a publick ſcandal, 

pleas'd, Sir, to retire, and quit this Garden, 

Aur, We ſhall obey you, Madam : But, that we may do it with leſs 
Pret, we hope you will give theſe Ladies leave to accompany us. 

Soph. They ſhall. 
ad Nieces, for my ſelf, 1 only ask you 
o juſtite my conduct to the World, 
hat none may think I have betray'd a truſt, 

t freed you from a Tyranny. 

Low. Our duty binds us to acknowledge it, 

Cam, And our gratitude, to witnels ir. 

Vio, With a holy and laſting remembrance of your favour, 

Fred, And it ſhall be my care, either by reaſon to bend your Un< 
o Will, or, by my Father's Iatereſt, to force your Dowry from 

ands, 

Ben, to Aur, Pray, Sir, let us make haſte over theſe Walls again, 
eſe Gardens areunlucky to me : I have loſt my reputation of Muſick: 

one of *em, and of Wir in the other 

Aur. to Lau, Now, Lawra, you may take your choice betwixt the two: 

nito's, and conlider whether you had'rather he ſhould Serenade you ia. 
ie Garden, or | in Bed to Night, 

Lazu, You may be ſure I ſhall give Sentence for Benite; for, the ef- 
Ct of your Serenading would: be to make me pay the Mulick» nine 
lontas hence. 

Hip. #0 Aſca. Youſee, Brother,. heres a- general Jayl-delivery :- there 
as been a great deal of buſtle and diſturbance in the:Cloyſtet ro-night ; 
zough to diſtraCt a Soul which is given up, like me, tocontemplation :: 
ad therefpre, if you think fit, I.could.c*en.be content to-retire with: 

you;. 
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you, in:o the World ; and, by way of Penancey -to-'Mirry you, 

wh.ch, as. Husbands and Wives g0 now, is' a greater-"Mortificatic 

than a Nunnery. | 
Aſca. No, Siſter, if you love me, keep to your Monaſtry': T1 cow 

now and then to the Grate, and: beg you. a Recreation;' But I kngy 

my ſelſ ſo well, that, if } had. you one/Pwelve-Month in'the:Wotld; 

ſhould run my ſelf into a, Cloyſter, to be rid-of you," 101 1-7 4 5 
Soph. Nieces, once maxe farewel. Adicu; Lxeretia. nad 

My wiſhes and my prayers attend you all; , q 4 
Luc, to Fred, I am fo fearful, | 

Ehat, though 1 gladly run to your embraces, 

Yet, vent'ring in the World a ſecond time, 

Methinks I pur to Sea. in,a rough Storm, 

With Shipwracks round- about me, 
Fred. My Dear, be kinder to your ſelf and me, 

And let not fear fright back our coming Joys; 

For, wee, at length, ſtand reconcil*d to Fate : 

And now to fear, when to ſuch bliſs we move, 

Were fiot to doubt our Fortune, but our Loye, 
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Dp have expelied from our Bills to day 

\P7 To find a Satyr in oxy Poet's Play, 

The Tealous Rout from Coleman-ſtreet did run, 
To ſee the Story of the Fryar and Nun, 

Or Tales yet more ridiculons to hear, 

Vouch'd by their Vicar of Ten Pounds a Tear 1 

Of Nuns, who did againſt Temptation Pray, 

And Diſcipline laid on the pleaſant way : 

Or that to pleaſe the Malice of the Town, 

Our Poet ſhould in ſome cloſe Celli bave ſhown 
Som? Sijter, Playing at Content alone : 

This they did bope ;, the other fide did fear, 

And both, you ſee alike are Conzen'd bere. 

Some thought-the Title of our Play to blame, 

They lik'd the thing, bat abbor'd the Name : 
Like Mogeſt Punks; whbo all you azk, afford, 

But, for the World, tbey would not name that word. 
Tet, if you'll credit what I beard bim ſay, 

-Ozr Poet-meant no Scondabiin bis Play 5 

His Nuns are good, which on the Stage are. ſhawn, 
ind, ſure, behind owr Scenes you'll look far none. 
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you, in:0 the World ; and, by way of Penance, to Marry you. 
wh.ch, as. Husbands and Wives go now, is a greater Mortificatiq, 
than a Nunnery, 

Aſca. No, Siſter, if you love me, keep to your Monaſtry : I'll com 
now and then to the Grate, and beg you a Recreation, But I ng 
my ſelf ſo well, that, if I had you one Twelve-Month in the World, ! 
ſhould run my felt into a Cloyſter, to be rid of you, 

Soph. Nieces, once more farewel. Adieu, Lycretis. 

My wiſhes and my prayers attend you all, 

Luc, to Fred, 1 am fo fearful, 

That, though I gladly run to your embraces, 
Yet, ventring in the World a ſecond time, 
Methinks I put to Sea in a rough Storm, 
With Shipwracks round about me, 

Fred. My Dear, be kinder to your ſelf and me, 
And 1:t not fear fright back our coming Joys; 
For, we, at length, ſtand reconcil*'d to Fate : 
And now to fear, when to ſuch bliſs we move, 
Were vt to doubt our Fortune, but our Loye, 
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Ome have expcCied from our Bills to day 
To find a Satyr in oxr Poet's Play, 

The Tealous Rout from Coleman-ſtreet did run, 
T» fee the Story of the Fryar and Nun, 
Or ales yet more ridiculons to hear, 
Voauch'd by their Vicar of Ten Pounds a Tear , 
”f Nuns, who did againſt Temptation Pray, 
And Diſcipline laid on the pleaſant way : 
Or that to pleaſe the Malice of the Torn, 
Our Poet ſhould in ſome cloſe Cell bave ſhown 
Som? Sijter, Playing at Content alone : 
This they did bope;, the other fide did fear, 
And both you ſee alike are Couzz:n'd here. 
Some thought the Title of our Play to blame, 
They lik'd the thing, but abbord the Name : 
Like Modeſt Punks, who all you ask afford, 
But, for the World, they would not name that word. 
Tet, if youll cred.t what ] heard bim ſay, 
Or Poet meant no Scandal in bis Play 
His Nuns are gord, which on the Stzge are ſhin, 
<ind, ſure, bcbind our SCntes you'll look for noe. 
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LONDON,, 


inted for Henry Herringman , and are 0 be (els by 
Richwd Bentley, at the Poſt-Houlſe in Raſel-ſtreer, 


Covent-Garden, x 6 9 I. 


4 TO THE 
Right Honourable 
= BK, 
LORD Clifford 
OF | 


CHUDLEIGH. 


My LORD, i 
Fter {© many Fawosrs, and thoſe 1o great, conferr'd on 

me, by your GN theſe many Years ; which, I 

may call, more properly, one Continued AQ of Your 
Gemeroſity and Goodweſs ; I know not whether I ſhould 

ppear cither more Ungrateful in my Silence, or more extrava- 
antly Vain in my Endeavours to acknowledge them. Por, ſfince 
Acknowledgments bear a Face of Payment, it may be thought, 

nat I have flatter'd my ſelf into an Opinion of being able to re- 
urn ſome part of my Obligements to You; the juſt deſpair of 
hich Attempt, and the due Veneration I have for his Perſon, 
d whom I muſt Addreſs, have almoſt driven me, to Receive 
aly, with a profound Submiffion, the EfteQs of that Vertue, 
hich is never to be comprehended. but by Admiration : And 
> gteateſt note of Admiration is Silence. 'Tis that Noble Paſ- 
dn,” to which Poers raiſe their Audience in higheſt SubjeQts, agd 
ey” bave then gain'd over them the greateſt Victory, _ 
A 2 | they 


. The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
chey are Raviſh'd into a Pleaſure, which is not to be expreſs] 
by Words. Tothis Pitch, 34 Lord, the Sence of my Gratitug 
had almoſt rais'd me : to receive your Faworrs, as the Jews of ol 
receiv'd their Law, witha mute Wonder, tothink, that the Loud. 
nels of Acclamation, was only;the Praiſe, of Men to Men, and thy 
the ſecret Homage of the Soul was a greater Mark of Reverency 
than an outward ceremonious Joy, which might. be counterfeit, 
and muſt be irreverent in/its Tumult. Neither, 74 Lord, hay: 
Ia particular Right to pay you my Acknowledgments : You hay 
been a Good ſo Univerſal, that almoſt every Man 1n three Nati. 
ons may think me injurious to is Propriety , that I invade you 
Praiſes, in undertaking to celebrate them alone. Aad, that hay 
affum'd to my {elf a Patron, who wag no more tobe circumſgi. 
bed than the. Sun and Elements, which are of -Publick Benefitt 
Humane kind. * = __ 
As it was in much your Power fo oblige all who could pretend 
to Merit from the Publick, ſo-it- was more in your*Nature and 
Inclination. If any went il-ſatished from the Treaſury, whik, 
it was in your Lordſhip's Managerponts it proclaim'd the wat 
of Deſert, and not of Friends : You Mirhbejo our Maſter's F4 
vour with ſo equal hands, that-J«ftice” her {elf could not har: 
held the Scales more even : but, with that natural Propenſity t 
do good, that had that Treaſure been your own, your Inclinat 
on to Bounty muſt have ruwwd you : No Man attended to be d& 
ny'd : no Man. brib'd for- Expedition; Want, and Deſert were 
Pleas ſufficient. By your own Integrity and your prudegt Choic: 
of thoſe whom you employ'd, the King, gave all that He inter 
ed, and Gratuities to his Officers made not vain His Bounty. This 
My Lord, you were in your Publick Capacity of High-Trealw 
rer, to which you aſcended by ſuch degrees,..that your Roy 
Maſter ſaw your Vertues ſtill growing to His Favours , faite 
than they. could'riſe to you. © Both at home, and abroad, witl 
your Sword, and with-your Counſel, you have ſerv'd him with 
unbyaſs'd Honour , and with unſhaken Reſolution, : making Hi 
Greatneſs, and the true Intereſt of your Country, the Standard 
and Meaſure of your Actions. Fortune may deſert the wiſe and 
brave; but, true Vertue never will forſake it ſel, *Tis the Is 
tereſt of the World, that Vertuous Men ſhould attain to Great 
nels, becauſe it gives them the Power of doing good. But, = 
, 
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T be- Epiſtle Dedicatory, 
y the Iniquity of the Times, they are brought to that Extremi- 
y, that they muſt either quit their Vertue or their Fortune, they 
we themſelves: ſo much, as to retire to the private Exerciſe of 
heir Honour; to be great within, and by the Conſtancy of 
heir Reſolutions, to-teach the inferiour, World, how they ought 
> judge of ſuch. Principles, which are afſerted with fo generous 
id ſo unconſtrain'd a Tyral. 
But, this voluntary negleCt'of Honours , has been of rare Ex- 
mple in the World: few Men have frown'd firſt upon Fortune, 
: pongylhages themſelves from the Top of her Wheel, before 
hey felt leaſt at the Declination of it.We read nat of many. Em- 
dcrours like Dioclefian, and Charles the Fifth , who have preferr'd 
Garden, and a Cloyiter, before a Crowd of Followers, and the 
roubleſome Glory of an ACQtive Life, which robs the Poſſeflor 
f his Reſt and Quiet, to ſecure the Safety and Happineſs of 
hers. Geneca, with the help of his Phz/oſophy, could never at- 
ain to that Pitch of Vertue. He only endeavour'd to preveat his 
2all, by deſcending firſt; and, offer'd to relign that Wealth, 
thich he knew he could no longer hold. He would only have 
made a Preſent to his Maſter of. what he foreſaw would become 
iis Prey : He ſtrove to avoid the Jealouſie of a Tyrant ; You dif- 
niſs'd your ſelf from the Attendance and Privacy of a Gracious 
ing, Our Age has afforded us many Examples of* a contrary 
ature : but your Lordſhip is the onely one ofthis. ?Tis caſte 
diſcover in all Governments, thoſe who wait ſo cloſe on For- 
ne, that they are never to be ſhaken off at any turn : Such 
ho ſeem to have taken up a Reſolution of being Great, to con- 
inue their. Stations on the Theatre of Bulineſs : to change with 
he Scene, and ſhift. the Vizard for another Part. Theſe Men * 
ondemn, in their Diſcourſes, that Vertue which they dare not 
practiſe. But the ſober Part of this preſent Age, and impartia! 
oſterity will do right, both to your Lordſhip, and to them. 
ind when they read on what Accounts, and with how much 
1gnanimity you quitted thoſe Honours, to which the higheſt 
inbition of an Ezg/iſh Subject could aſpire, will apply to you 


vith much more Reaſon, what the Hiſtorian ſaid of a Romas 
mperour ; Mrlti diutins Imperium tenuerunt ; Nemo fortius 5 


quit, 


The Epiftle Dedicathry. 

To this Retirement of your Lordſhip, TI wifh T could bri 
better Entertainment , than this Play ; which, though it ſuccegs 
cd on the Stage, will ſcarcely bear a ſerious Peruſfal, it being cop 
. triv'd and written in a Month, the SubjeCt barren, the Perſog 
low, and the Writing not heightened with many labour'd Sceng 
'Fhe Conſideration of theſe Detefts ought, to have preleriy 
more Modeſty to the Authour, than to have preſented it to thy 
Perſonin the World, for whom he has the greateſt Honour, ay 
of whoſe Patronage, the beſt of his Endeavours bad been unwg. 
thy. But, I had not ſatisfied my elf in ſtaying longer, ay 
could never have paid the Debt with a much better Play. - As; 
is, the Meanneſs of it will ſhew at leaſt, that I pretend not byi 
to make any manner of Return for your Favours; and, thy | 
only give you a new Occaſion of Exerciſing your Goodneſs y 
me, 1n pardoning the Failings and ImperfeQions of, 

| \ 


My Lord, 


Your Lordſhip's, moſt Humble 
moſt Obliged, and 


moſt Obedient Seryant, 


John Drydn 
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PROLOGUE to »AMBOTN 4. 


S needy Gallants, in the Serie ners hands, 
Court the rich Knave that gripes their Mortgag'd Tani: 


he firſ® fab Buck of all the Seaſon's ſent, 
And Keeper takes no Fee in Complement : 


The Devel [ome Engliſhmen is [uch, 
1 


To fawa 0n thoſe who ruine them, the Dutch. © 


They ſhell have all, rather than make a War 

With thoſe, who of the ſame Relizion are. ; 
The Streights, the Guiney Trae, the Herrizgs too, 
Nay, to keep Friendſhip, they ſhall pickle you. 

Some are reſolv'd not to find out the Cheat, 

But, (uckold-like, loves him who does the Feat : 
What Injuries ſoe'er upon ws fall, 
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Tet ftill the [ame Religion anſwers all : 
Religion wheedled you to Civil War, "hs 
'Pnghſh Blood, and Dutchmens zav would ſpare : 
Be gut{s anilonger, for you'll firid it true, #& 
They have no more Religion, faith + -=-== than you : 
' Intereifs the God they worſhip in their State, 
And you, I take it have wot much of that. 
Well Monarchics may own Religion's Name, - 
But States are Atheiſts in theow very Frame. 
They ſhare a Sin, and ſuch Proportions fall, 
That like a Stink, *tis nothing to "em all. 
How they love England, you ſhall ſee this day 
No Map ſhews Holland 1raer than our Play : 
Their Pittures and Inſcriptions well we know ; 
We may be bold one Medal ſure to ſhow. 
View then their Falſhoods, Rapine, Cruelty ; 
And think what once they were, they ſtill would be : 
But hope not either Language, Plot, or Art, 
"Twas mnrit in hafte, but with an Engliſh Heart : 
dud leit Hope, Wit, in Dutchmen that would be 
CL much improper as would Honeſt y. 


Perlons 


Perſons Repreſented, 


Aptain Gabriel Towerſon, Mr. Hart. . 
Mr. Beamont, He Merchants, 6 Mr. Mobyn, 

'. Mr. Colas, his Friends, | Mir Lydal. 
Captain Middleton, An Engliſh Sea Capt! Mr. Watſon. 
Perez, A Spaniſh Captain, _ Mr. Burt. 
Harman Senior, Governour of Amboyna, Mr. Cartwright, 
The Fiſcal, Mir. Winterſhdl, 
Harman Junior; Son to the "AS EY Mr. Kynaſton. 
Van Herring, A Dutch Merchant, Mr. Beeſton. 


WOMEN. 


1ſabinda, Betroth'd to Towerſon , An 
Julia, Wife to Perex,, Mrs. Jars. 
An Engliſh Woman, Mrs. Cory. 


Page to Towerſon, 


A Skipper, 
Two Dutch Merchants, 
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AMBOYNA: 


OR, THE 


CAUEL TEES 


OF THE 


D-UT EW 


TO THE 


ENGLISH MERCHANTS. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
| A Caſtle on the Sea. 


Enter Harman Senior, the Governosr, the Filcal, aud 
Van Herring, Guards. 


Fife. Happy day to our noble Goyernour. 
Harm. Morrow, Fiſcal. 
Van Her. Did the laſt Ships, which came from Hollayd, 
| to theſe Parts, bring us no News of Moment? 
Fiſc. Yes, the beſt that ever came into Amboyna, ſince we ſet footing 
[ mean as toour Intereſt. 

Harm, 1 wonder much my Letters then, gave me ſo ſhort Accounts; 
they only ſaid the Orange Party was grown {trong again, fince Barnevelr 
had ſuffer'd. 

Fan Her. Mine inform me farther, The Price of Pepper, and of other 
Pices was rais'd of late in Emrope. : | 

Harm. I wiſh that News may hold , but much ſuſpett it , while the Ex- 


$f" maintain their FaRtories among us in Amboyna, or in the neighbouring 
Plantatiogs of Seran, ſec 
B o/c, 
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Fiſc, Still I have News that tickles me within , ha, ha, ha. Pfaith, jt 
does, and will do you, and all our Countrymen. | 

Harm. Prithee do not torture us, but tell it. 

Van Her. Whence comes this News ? | 
* Fife. From England. | 

Harm. Is their Eaſ{-India Fleet bound outward for theſe Parts ? or ca 
away, or met at Sea by Pyrats ? 

Fiſc. Better, much better yet, ha, ha, ha. 

Harm. Now am Ifamiftvd for my part of the Laughter. 

Fiſc. Thea, my krave Governeur, if youre a true-Dutcbar, [i 
make your fat ſides heave with the Conceit ont, till.you're blown like ; 
Pair of large Smith's Bellows ; here, look apon this Paper. _ 

Harman reading. You may remember, we did endamage the Engliſh Eaſt. 
India Company, the Value of Five hnudred thouſand Pounds, all in one Ter, 
a Treaty is now Hew'd: in which the buſineſs is ta'ew up for Four ſcore thouſand, 
This is News ; wow'd I weze upon the Caltte Wall, that I might 


throw my Cap into the Sea, and my Gold Chain after it, this is golden 
News, Boys. 
Van Her. This is News would kindle a Thouſand Bonefires, and make 
vs piſs *em.out again in Rheniſh Wine. 
arm. Send preſently to all our Faftories, acquaint them with thek 
bleſſed Tydings : if we can *ſcape ſo cheap, *twill be no matter what 


Villanies henceforth we put it practice. 

Fiſc. Hum, why, this now gives encouragement to a certain Plot, which 
i have long been brewing, againſt theſe Skelxm Engliſh. I almoſt hayeit 
here in Pericrario, and "tis a found one faith, no leſs, than to cut all their 
Throats, and ſeize all their Effe&ts within this INand, 1 warrant you me 
may compound again. 

Van Her. Seizing their FaCtories, I like well enough, it has ſome $ 
Your int; but for this Wherfen cutting of Throats, it goes alintle again 
tae Grain, becauſe *is ſo natorioally knows in Chriſtendom, thax the 
have preſerv*d ours from being cut by the Spaniards. 

Harm, Hang *em, baſe Engliſh Sterts, let them &en take their Part df 
their own Old Proverb, Save a Thief from the Gallows; they would needs 
protect us Rebels, and ſee what comes to themſelyes. 

Fiſc. Youre i? th? right ou'c, Noble Harman; their Aſſiſtance, which 
w3S a Merey, anda Providence to us, ſhall be a Judgment upon them. 

Van Her. A little Favour wow'd do well; though, not. that i wou'd ftop 
the Current of your Wit, or any other Plot, to do them Miſchief, but'thej 
were rſt Difcoverers of this Ile, ficſt Traded hither ; and ſhow?d us the 
way. ; | 

Fiſc. 1 grant you that; nay more, that by compoſition, made after man) 
long and tedious Quarre!s, they were to have a_third Part of the Trat- 
lick, we to build Forts, and they tocontribute tothe Charge. 

Harm, Which we have ſo increagd each Year upon %em, we being it 
Power, and therefore Judges of the Coſt, that we exaCt what-eer 
pleaſe, ſtill more than half the Charge, and on pretence of theic Non- 


payment, 


eAMBOYNA. ; 


yment, or theleaſt delay, do often ſtop their Ships, detain their Goods, 
and drag *em into Priſons, while our Commodities go on before, and ſtill 
foreſtall their Markets. 

Fiſc. Theſe, I confeſs, are pretty Tricks, but will not do our Buſineſs, 
we muſt our ſelves be ruin*d at long Run, if they have any Trade here ; I 
know our Charge at length will eat us out; I would not let theſe Engli% 
from this Iſle, have Cloves enough to ſtick an Orange with; not one to 
throw into their Bottle-Ale. 

Harm. But to bring this about now, there's the Cunning. 

Fiſc, Let mealone awhile, I have it, as I told you here; mean time we 
muſt, put on a ſeeming Kindneſs; call *em our BenefaQors, and dear Bre- 
thren; pipe *em within the danger of our Net, and then well draw is 
o'er *em : when they're in, no Mercy, that's my Maxime. 

Van Her. Nay, Brother, I am not too obſtinate for ſaving Engliſh-men ;, 
'twas but a Qualm of Conſcience, which Profit will diſpel : 1 have as true 
a Dutch Antipathy to England, as the proudeſt He in Amſterdam, that's a 
bold Word now. 

Harm, Weare ſecure of our Snperiours there ; well, they,may give the 
King of Great Britain a Verbal Satisfattion, and with. ſubmiſſive, fawn- 
jng Promiſes, make ſhow to puniſh us, 'but Intereſt is their God as well as 
ours: to that Almighty , they will ſacrifice a thouſand Engliſh Lives, and 
break a hundred thouſand Oaths, ere they will puniſh thoſe that make em 


rich, and pull their Rivals down. . [Guns go off within, 
Van Her. Heard you thoſe Guns ? ; 

Harm, Moſt plainly. | 
Fiſc. The Sound comes from the Port; ſome Ship arriy'd ſalutes the 

Caſtle, and, I hope, brings more good News from Holland,” [Guns again. 
Harm, Now they anſwer *em from the Fortreſs. on 


| Enter Beamont and Collins. 

Van Her. Breamont and Collins, Engliſh Merchants both, perhaps they'l! 
certifie us. 

Beam, Captain Harman Van Spelt , good day to you. 

Harm, Dear, kind Mr. Beamont, a thouſand and a thouſand gogd days 
to you, and all our Friends, the Engliſh. 

Fiſc. Came you from the Port, Gentlemen ? 

Gl. We did; and ſaw arrive, our honeſt, and our gallant Country- 
man, brave Captain Gabriel Tower ſon. 

Beam. Sent to theſe Parts from our Employers of the Eaft-India Com- 
pany in England, as General of the Voyage. 

Fiſc, 1s the brave Tower ſor return'd ? 

Coll. The ſame, Sir, | 

Harm, He ſhall be nobly welcome. He has already ſpent twelye Years 
vpon, or near theſe rich Afolucca Iles, andhome return*d with Honour, 
and great Wealth. 

Fiſc. The Devil give him Joy of both, or I will for him. [Aſrae. 
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Beam. He's my particular Friend, 1 livd with him, both at Tera, 
Tydere, and at Seran. | : 

Van Her. Did he not leave a Miſtreſs i2 thefe Parts, a Native of thi; 
liland of Amboyna ? . 

Coll. Hedid, 1 think they call her T/abinda, who receiv'd Baptiſm for 
his ſake, before he hence departed. : 

Harm. *Tis much againſt the Will of all her Friends , ſhe loves you 
Countryman, bur they are not Diſpoſers of her Ferfon; ſhe's beauteoy, 
rich and young, and Temer/on well deſerves her. 

Beam, | think, without flattery to my Friend, he does, Were to chuſ, 
of all Mankind, a Man , on whom 1 would rely for Faith and Counſe], 
more, whoſe Perſonal Aid I would invite, in any worthy Cauſe to ſecond 
me, it ſhow?d be only Gabriel Towerſon;, daring he is, and thereto forty. 
nate : yet ſoft, and apt to pity the diltreſs?d, and liberal to relieve %n; 
I bave {cen him, not alone to pardon Foes, but by his Bounty win em ty 
his Love: if he has any Fault, *tis only that, to which great Minds car 
only ſubje& be, he thinks all honeſt, *cauſe himſelf is ſo, and therefor; 
none ſuſpects. 

Fiſc. 1 like him well for that ; this Fault of his great Mind, as Beam 
calls it, may give him cauſe to wiſh he was more wary, when it ſhall be 
too late. [ Aſide, 

Harm, | was in ſome ſmall hope, this Ship had been of our own Cour 
try, and brought back my Son. For much abour this Seaſon 1 expect im; 
good morrow, Ger:tlemen, | go to fill a Brendice to my Noble Captain; 
Health, pray tell him ſo the Youth of our Amboyna, VII ſend beforety 
welcome him. 

Cot. Well ſtay, and meet him here. | 

LExeunt Harman, Fiſcal, and Van Herring. 

Beam. | do not like theſe fleering Datch-men, they over aCt their Kind- 
ntls. 

Coll, I know not what to think of 'em, that old fat Governour, Harm 
van Spelt, I have known long + they ſay, he was a Cooper ia his Country, 
and took the meaſure of his Hoops foc Tuns, by his own Belly : 1 love him 
not, he makes a Jeſt of Men in Miſery the firſt fat merry Fool, 1 ever 
knew that was ill-natur*d, 

Beam, Hes abſolutely govern'd by this Fiſcal, who was, as I have heard, 
an ignorant Advocate in Rotterdam, ſuch as in England we call a Petty- 
togging Rogue ; one that knows nothing, but the worſt part of the Lay, 
its Tricks, and Snares : I fear he hates us Engliſh mortally. Pray Hea- 
yen we fcel not the Effects on?c. | 

Coll. Neither he, nor Harman, will dare to ſhew their Malice to us, now 
Towerſon is come. For though, *tis true, we have no Caſtle here, he has 
an Awe upon ?em in his Worth, which they both fear, and reverence. 

Bear. | wiſh it ſo may praxe, my Mind is a bad Prophet to me, and 
whar it does fore-bode of 111, it ſeldom fails to pay me. Here he comes. 


Call. And in his Company young Harman, Son to our Dutch Governor, 
3 wonder how they met. EEE 


Enter 


?AMBOTNA. 
Enter Towerſon, Harman Funior, and a Skipper. 


Towerſ. entering to the Shipper. Theſe Letters ſee convey*d with ſpeed to 
our Plantations. This to Cambello, and to Hitto this, this other to Lobo. 
Tell *em their Friends in England greet %em well z and when 1 left 'em 
were in perfect health. 

Skip. Sir, you ſhall be obey*'d. LEx. Skipper. 

Beam. | heartily rejoice, that our Employers have choſe you for this 
Place, a better choice they never could have made, or for themſelyes, or 


me. 

Coll, This I ain ſure of, that our Exgliſb Faftories , in all theſe Parts, 
have wiſht you long the Man,” and none cow'd be ſo welcome to their 
Hearts, | 

Harm. Jan. And let me ſpeak for my Country-men, the Dutch, I have 
heard my Father ſay, he*s your ſworn Brother : And this late Accident at 
Sea, when you reliev'd me from the Pyrates, and brought my Ship in Safe- 
ty off, 1 hope will well ſecure you of our Gratitude. 

Towerſ. You over-rate a little Courteſie : In your Deliverance I did no 

ore, than what I had my ſelf from you expetted : The common Ties of 
our Religion, and thoſe yet more particular of Peace, and ſtrit Commerce, 
betwixt us and your Nation, exatted all I did, or couid have done. 

[To Beamont.] For you, my Friend, let me ne%er breathe our Engliſh Air 


gain; but I more joy to ſee you, than my ſelf, to have eſcap'd the Storm, 
that toſs'd me long, doubling the Cape, and all the ſoultry Heats, in paſſing 
nice the Line: For now | have you here, methinks this Happineſs ſhou'd 


ot be bought at a leſs Price. 
Harm, |'Il leaye you with your Friends, my Duty binds me to haſten to 
receive a Father's Bleſſing. [Exit Harman Funtor, 
Beam. Y*are ſo much a Friend, that I muſt tax you for being a lack Lo- 
fer. You haye not yet enquir*d of T/abinds. 
" Towerſ, No, I durſt not, Friend, 1 durſt not; I love too well, and fear 
o know my Doom ; there's hope, in doubt , but yet 1 fix*d my Eyes on 
yours, I look*d with Earneſtneſs, and ask'd with them : If oughg of 11! 
had happen'd, ſure I had met it there; and ſince, methinks, I did not, { 
have now recover'd Courage, and reſolve to urge it from you. 
Beam. Your Tſabinda then —— 
Towerſ. You have faid all in that, my T/abinda, if ſhe ſtill be ſo. 
Beam. Enjoys as much of Health, as Fear for you, and Sorrow for your 
\bſence would permit. | [ Mnſick, within. 
Cell, Hark, Muſick | think approaching. * 
Beam, *'Tis from our Factory ; ſome ſudden Entertainment, I believe, 


deſign'd for your Return. 
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Enter Amboyners, Men and Women with Timbrels before 
them. A Dance, 


After the Dance. 
Enter Harman Senior, Harman Junior, Fiſcal, and Van Herring, 


Harm.Sen, embracing Towerſon.] Oh my ſworn Brother, my dear Cap 
tain Towerſon ; the Man whom [I love better than a ſtiff Gale, when 1 2 
hecalm'd at Sea; to whom, I haye receiv*d the Sacrament, never to þy 
falſe-hearted. : : | 

Towerſ, You n&er ſhall have occaſion on my Part: the like I promiſe 
for our FaCtories, while I continue here : This Ifle yields Spice enough for 
both 3 and Ewrope, Ports, and Chapmen, were to vend them. 

Harm. Sen, It does, it doesz we have enough, if we can be contented. 

Towerſ. And, Sir, why ſhou'd we not? What mean theſe endleſs Jarsof 
Trading Nations ? *tis true, the World was never large enough for Ay 
rice or Ambition ; but thoſe who can be pleagd with moderate Gain, 
bave the ends of Nature, not to want: nay, even its Luxuries may be ſup 
ply'd from her o*erflowing Bounties in theſe Parts: from whence ſhe year 
ly ſends Spices, and Gumms, the Food of Heaven in Sacrifice, And beſide 
theſe, her Gemms of richeſt Vatue, for Ornament, more than Neceſlity. 
” Har. Sen. You are ith? right, we mult be very Friends, faith, we mul 
I have an old Datch Heart, as true and truſty as your Engliſh Oak. 

Fiſc. We never can forget the Patronage of yoor El:zabeth, of Famox 
Memory; when from the Yoke of Spain, and Alva's Pride, her 
Succours, and her well tim*d Bounty, freed us, and gave us Credit inthe 
World. 

Towerſ. For this we only ask a fair Commerce and Friendlineſs of Cow 
verſation here: and what our ſeveral Treaties bind ns to, you ſhall, i” 
while Towerſon lives, ſee ſo perform*d, as fits a Subjeft to an Engl 
King. | 
- Harm, Sen. Now, by my Faith, you ask too little, Friend, we muſt hare 
more than bare Commerce betwixt us : 'receive me to your Bofom, by this 
Beard 1 will never deceive you. 

Beam, I do not like his Oath, there's Treachery in that Jade: colour 
Beard. [Aſide 

Fiſc. Pray nſe me as your Servant. 

Van Her. And me too, Captain. | 

Towerſ. I receive you both as Jewels, which 111 wear in either Ear, and 
never part with you. 

arm. Sen, 1 cannot do enough for him towhom I owe my Son. 
Harm, Jun. Nor I, till Fortune fend me ſach another braye Occaſion d 
lighting . for you. 

Harm. Sen, Captain, very ſ:ortly, wo muſt uſe your Head in a certail 
Buſineſs ; ha, ha, y my oh of), bi ead ! 


_ 


Fiſc. We muſt uſe your Hee 111u 
Towe|, 


Towerſ. Sir, command me, and take it as a Debt I owe your Love. 

Harm. Sen. Talk not of Debt, for I muſt have your Heart. 

Van Her. Your Heart indeed, good Captain. 

Harm. Sen. You are weary now, I know, Sea-beat, and weary, *tis tim8 
[e reſpite further Ceremony ; beſides , I ſee one coming, whom, I know, 
ou long to embrace, and | ſhou'd be unkind to keep you from her Arms. 


SS 


Enter Yſabinda ard Julia, 

Tſabin. Dol hold my Love, do 1 embrace him, after a tedious Abſence 
ff three Years? are ye indeed return'd ? Are ye the fame ? Do you (till 
your T ſabinda ? Speak , before | ask you twenty Queſtions more : for 
I have ſo much Love, and ſo much Joy; that if you do not loye as well as 
, I ſhall appear diſtraCted. 

Towerſ. We meet then both out of our ſelves, for | am nothing elſe, but 
pye and Joy; and to take care of my Diſcretion now,. wou'd make me 
nuch unworthy of that Paſſion, to which you ſet no Bounds, 

Tſabin. How cou*d you be ſo long away f 

Tomerſ. How cag you think I was? I ſtill was here, ſtill with you, ne- 
7er abſent in my Mind. 

Harm. Jun. She*s a moſt charming Creature; | wiſh I had not ſeen 
ter, Aſide. 

T/ab, Now I ſhall love your God, becauſe I ſee, that he takes care of 
dyers: bug, my dear Engliſhman, I prithee let it be our laſt of Abſence, 
cannot bear another Parting from thee, nor promiſe thee to live three 
her Years, if thou again goeſt hence. 

Tower/. | never will without you. : 

Harm. Sen. 1 faid before, we ſhou'd but trouble ye. 

Towerſ. You make me bluſh, but if you ever werea Lover, Sir, you will 
rrgive a Folly, which is ſweet , thongh, 1 confeG, *%tis much extra- 
agant, 

Harm. Jun. A has but too much Cauſe for this Exceſs of Joy, oh happy, 
PPy Engliſhman, but I unfortunate. [ Alide. 
Towerſ. Now, when you pleaſe, lad on. 

Harm. Sen. This day you ſhall be feaſted at the Caſtle, wacre our Great 
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or P ©"5 [hall loudly ſpeak your Welcome. 
Aide All Signs of Joy ſhall throngh rhe Ile be ſhown, 
Whilſt jo full Rummers we our Friendſhip crown, FExennt Omne: 
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Enter Yſabinda, Harman Juz4or. 


Tſab. fr to me from you, againſt your Friend. 
Harm, Have I not Eyes, are you not fair? Why does it 
1 ſo ſtrange ? 
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7ſab. Come, *tis a Plot betwixt you: my Engblh-man is jealow, ay 
has ſet you to try my Faith, he might have ſpar'd the Experiment, after, 
three Years Abſence : that was a Proof ſufficient of my Conſtancy, 

* Harm. | heard him ſay, he never had return'd, but that his Maſtery 
the Eaſt-India Company, profter*d him large Conditions, 

YT ſab. You do belie him baſely. ; 

Harm. As much as I do you, in ſaying you are fair; or as do my ſelf, 
when I declare I die for you. 

Tſab. If this be earneſt, you've done a moſt unmanly, and ungratefi 
Part, to Court the intended Wife of him, to whom you sre moſt oblig'g. 

Harm. Leave me to anſwer that: aſſure your ſelf I love you viol 
and if you are wiſe, you'll make ſome difference *twixt Tower/on and me. 

Y ſab. Yes, | ſhall make a difference, but not to your Advantage. 

Harm. You muſt, or falſifie your Kgowledge; an Engliſh-man, part Cap. 
tain, and part Merchant ; his Nation of declining-lntereſt here : confide 
this, and weigh againſt chat Fellow, not me, but any, the leaſt and meanet 
Dutchman in this Iſle. | 

Tſab. 1 do not weigh by Bulk: I know your Country-men have the Ad 
vantage there. | 

Harm. Hold back your hand, from firming of your Faith ; you'll that 
me, in a little time, for ſtaying you ſo kindly from embarkiog in his Ruin. 

Tſab. His Fortune is not ſo contemptible as you'd make it ſeern. 

Harm, Wait but one Month for the Eyent. | | 

Tſab. | will not wait one day, though I were ſure to ſink with bim the 
next : ſo well I love my Towerſon, I will not loſe another Sun, for fearke 
ſhowd not riſe to morrow. For your ſelf, pray reſt aſſur*d, of all Mankind 
you ſhou'd not be my Choice, after an AC of ſuch Ingratitude. 

Harm, You may repent your Scorn at leiſure. | 

Tſab, Never, unkeſs I married you. ' 


Emer Towerſon. 

Towerſ. Now, my dear Tſabinda, I dare pronounce my ſelf molt happy: 
ſince'T have gain*d your Kindred, all Difficulties ceaſe. 

T/ab. 1 with we find it ſo. 

Towerſ. Why, is ought happen'd ſince 1 ſaw you laſt ? Methinks a Sat 
neſs dwells upon your Brow, like that 1 ſaw before my laſt long Abſence 
You do not ſpeak: my Friend, dumb too? Nay, then I fear fome mot: 
than grdinary Cauſe produces this. 

g Harm, You have no Reaſon, Towerſon, to be ſad, you are the hap! 
an. | 

Towerſ, If I have any, you muſt needs have ſome. 

Harm, No, you areloy'd, and I am bid deſpair. 

Tow r/. Time, and your Services, will perhaps. make you as happ) # 
1 am in my Tſabinda's Love. 

Harm, | thought i ſpoke ſo plain, I might be underſtood ; but ſince 1 di 


not, I mult tell you, Towerſon, 1 wear the Title of your Friend no long® 
becauſe I am your Rival; 
Towe| 
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Towerſ, 1s this true, | Yabinds ? | 

1ſab. 1 ſhowd not, 1 confeſs, haye told you firſt; becauſe 1 wow'd not 
give you that Diſquict; but ſince he has, it is too ſad a Truth. 

Towerſ. Leave us, my Dear, a little to our ſelves, 

Tſab. | fear yowll quarrel, for he ſeem'd incens?d, and threatned you 
with Ruine. [To him aſgde. 

Towerſ, *Tis to prevent an Ill, which may be fatal to us both, that 1 
wou'd ſpeak with him. 

Tſab. Swear to me, by your Loye, you will not fight. 

Towerſon. Fear not, my T/abinda; things are not grown to that extre- 


K ItY. 

T/ab. I leave you, but I doibt the conſequence. _ CExit Yabind. 

Towerſ. I want a vame to call yon ly; Friend, you declare you are not ; 

nd toRivyal, I am not yet enoue!: accuſtom'd, 

Harm. Now | conſider on't, 1: (hall be yet in your free Choice, to call 
me one or other ; for, Towerſon, | do not decline your Friendſhip, but then 
yield Tſabinda to me. | 

Towerſ. Yield T/abinda to you ? 

Harm. Yes, and preſerve the Bleſſing of my Friendſhip; VII make my 

ather yours ; your Factories ſhall be no more oppreſt, but thrive in all 
dyantages with ours; your Gain ſhall be beyond what you cou'd hope for 
2m the Treaty : In all the Traffick of theſe Eaſtern Parts, ye ſhall—— 

Towerſ, Hold, you miſtake me, Harman: | never gave you juſt*occa- 

jon, to think I wouw?d make Merchandice of Love; T/abinda, you know, 

_ contracted to me ere | went for England, and muſt be fo til' 

9 wC . 

Harm, She muſt not, Towerſon ;, you know you are not ſtrongeſt in theſe 
Parts, and *twill be ill conteſting with your Maſters. 

Towerſ. Our Maſters ? Harman, you durſt not once have nam'd that 

ord in any part of Europe. 

Harm. Here I both dare, and will ; you ha' no Caſtles in Amboyna. 

Towerſ. Though we bave not, we yet have £zgliſh Hearts, and Coura- 
pes, not to endure, Aﬀeroats. | 

Harm. They may be try'd. 

Towerſ. Your Father, ſure, will not maintain you in this Inſolence ; 1 
now he is too honeſt. 
Harm. Aſſure your ſelf, he will eſpouſe my Quarrel. 
Towerſ. We wow'd complain to England, 
Harm, Your Countrymen haye try*d that courſe ſo often, methinks they 
howd grow wiſer, and deſiſt : but now there is no need of troubling any 


thers but our ſelves; the ſumm of all is this; You either muſt reſign 
ne 7ſabinda, or inſtantly reſolve, to clear your Title to hex by your 


word, 
Towerſ. 1 will do neither now. 
Harm, Then Vl believe you dare not fight me fairly. 
Towerſ. You know 1 durſt have fought, though I am not yain enough 


d boaſt it, nor wov'd upbraid you with Remembrance of it. 
GC Harm, 
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arm. You deſtroy your Benefit with Rehearfal of it; but that wa 
a his. back'd by your Men; fingle Duel is a fairer Tryal of you 
"2 
—_ Pm not to be provok'd out of my Temper : here I ama Py, 
lick Perſon, intruſted by my King and my Employers, and ſhow'd 1 ki 
you, Harman vi ; 

Harm, Oh never think you can, Sir. 

Tower. 1 ſhowd betray my Countrymen, to ſuffer not only worſe ladig 
nities, than thoſe they have already born, but for ought I know, mii 
give *em up to general Impriſonment, perhaps betray them to a Maſſhere, 

Harm. Theſe are but pitiful and weak Excuſes: Pl! force you to conf 
you dare not fight; you ſhall ha* Provocations. | 

Towerſ. 1 will not ſtay to take *em : Only this beforeI go; If youre 
truly Gallant, inſult not where you have Power , but keep your Quarr 
ſecret; we may have time and.place out of this Iſland: mean while, | 
to marry T/abinda, that you ſhall fee I dare: No more, follow me not x 
Inch beyond this Place, no not an Inch. Adiey. [Exit Towerſm 

Harm. Thou goeſt to thy Grave, orl to mine. [1s going after hin 


Enter. Fiſcal. 

Fiſc. -Whither ſo faſt, Min Heer ? 

Harm. After that Engliſh Dog, whom, I believe, you ſaw. 

Fiſc. Whom, Tower/on ? 

Harm, Yes, let me go, ÞIl haye his Blood. 

Fiſc, Let me adviſe you firſt; you Young Men are ſo violent!y rot; 

Harm. | ſay, Pll have his Blood. 

Fiſc. To have his Blood is not amiſs, ſo far I gowith'yon , but ::; ne 
#ith you further for the means : firſt, what's the [jury ? 

Harm, Not to detain you with a tedious Story, [ loye his \i*1, 
Zourted her, was {lighted ; into the heat of this, he came; I o#7'4 tin 
the beſt Advantages, he cou'd or to himſelf propoſe, or to his Natirs 
would he quit her Love, 

Fiſc So far you are prudent, for ſhe's exceeding rich. 

Harm, He refug?d all, then I threatned him with my Father's Pre; 

Fiſc. That was unwiſely done; your Father, underhand, my 49 3 
chief, but ?cis too groſs above-board. 

Harm. At laſt, nought elſe prevailing, 1 defy*d him to ſingle Due!,! 
he refus*d, and I believe *twas Fear, 

Fiſc. No, no; miſtake him not ; *tis a ſtout Whorſon : you 4:2 #!! 
preſs him ; *twill not ſound well in Exrope, He being here a public! ' 
ſer; having na means of Pſcapin; ſhou'd he kill you, beſides exp-{7% 
his Country-met to a Revenge, 

x Harm. That's all one ; Pa reſoly'd I will purſue my Courſe, art fs! 
im. | 

Fiſc, Purſue your End, that*s to enjoy the Woman, and her \\ oh; 

wou'd, like you, have Tower ſor diſpatch' ; for, asIam a truc 71" 

{ do hate him, but 1wouw'd convey him ſmoothly out of the 4 
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michout noiſe; they'll ſoy we are ingrateful elſe, in England, and barba- 
rouſly cruel ; now 1 could ſmaltow-down the thing Ingratitude, and the 


thing Murder, but the Names are odious. 


Har, What wou'd you haye me do then ? 
Fiſc. Let him enjoy his Love a little while, *will break no ſquares in 
ze long Run of a Man's Life ; you ſhall have enough of her, and-in 
Dnvenicnt time. | 
Harm. | cannot bear he ſhou'd enjoy her firſt ; no, "tis determia'd ; 1 
ill kill him bravely. | 
Fiſc. 1, a right Young Man's Bravery, that's Folly - Let me alone, fome- 
jiog 1'1] pot in practice, to rid you of this Rival ere he marries, without 
your once appearing in it: 
Harm, If I durſt truſt you now ? 
Fiſc. 1f you believe that I have Wit, or love you. 
Harm. Well, Sir, you haye prevail'd ; be ſpeedy; for once I will rely 
on you: Farewel. | $ CExit Harman. 
Fiſc. This hopeful Buſineſs will be quickly ſpoiPd, if I da not take ex- 
2ding Care of it. 
Stay Tower ſon to be killPd, and privately, that muſt be laid down 
s the Ground-work, for ſtronger Reaſons than a Young Man's Paſſion, but 
jo ſhall do't? No Engisſbmarn will, and much 1 fear no Dutchman dares at- 


empt it 
Emer Perez. 
Well aid, faith, old Devil ;, let thee alone, when once « Man is plot-. 
1g Villany, to find him a ficlnſtrumene. 
$ Spaxiſh Captain, who commands our Slaves, is bold enough, and 
is beſide in want, and proud enough to think he merits Wealth. 

Perez, This Fiſcal loves my Wife, I'm jealous of him , and yet muſt 
peak him fair to get my Pay; Oh, there's the Devil, for a Caſtilian to 
toop to one of his own Maſter's Rebels, who has, or who deſigns to 
Luckold him. KL [ Aſide. 

[To Fiſcal.J 1 come to kiſs your hand again, Sir; ſix Months I am in Ar- 
ear, I muſt not ſtarve, and Spaniards cannot beg, 

Fiſc. Pye been a better Friend to you, than perhaps you think, 
aptain. 

Perez. 1 fear you have indeed. C Aſide. 

Fiſc. And faithfully ſollicited your Buſineſs ; ſend but your Wife to 
norrow Morning early, the Money ſhail be ready. 

Perez,. What if I come my ſelf ? 

Fiſc, Why, ye may have it if you come your ſelf, Captain ; but in caſe 

| _ Occaſions ſhou'd call you any other way, you dare truſt her to ce- 
ve it. : 
Perez, She has no Skill in Money. | 
Fi/c. It ſhall be told into ber hand, or given her, upon Honour, in a 
imp; but, Captain, you were ſaying yon did want, now, I ſhow'd think, 
hee hundred Dobloons wou'd do you no greas harm, they?ll ſerve to 
xc you merry on the Watch, 


C 3 Perez. 
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Perez. Muſt they be told inta my. Wife's hand too'? ,. | 
Fiſc. No; thoſe you may receive your. ſelf, if you dare merit *%em, 
Perez,. | am a Spaniard, Sir, that implies Honour: I dare all that j 
fible. - | 

Fi Then you dare kill a Man. 


Perez, $0 i be fairly. | TET _. 

Fiſc. But what if he will not be ſo civil to be killPd that way ? He's, 
ſturdy Fellow; 1 know you tout, anddo not queſtion your Valour ;- byt| 
wou'd make ſure work, and not endanger you, who are my Friend, 

Perez, I fear the Governour will execute me. 

Fiſc. The Governour will thapk you: *tis he ſhall be your Pay-Maſter, 
you ſhall have your Pardon drawn up before-hand; and remember, n 
—— Summ, Three hundred Quadruples, in your owa County 
Gold. 

Perez, Well, name your Man. 


Enter Julia. 


Fiſc. Your Wife comes, take it. in Whiſper. [UThey wh, 

Falia. Yonder's my Maſter, and my Dwrch Servant ;- how; lovingly thy 
talk in private! if I did not know my [Don's Temper to be monſtrouſ 
jealous, I ſhould think they were driving a ſecret Bargain for my Bodj; 
but Carrno is not to be digeſted by my Caftslian. 74 HMober, my Wik 
and my Miſtreſs; he lays the Emphaſis on.me, as if to Cackold hin 
were a worſe Sin, than breaking the Commandment. If my Englþ 
Lover, Beamont, my Dutch Love, the Fiſcall, and my Spaniſh Husband, 
were Painted in a Piece, with me amongſt 'em, they would make 1 
pietty Emblem of the two Nations, that Cuckold his Catholick Majel 
1n bis Indres, ; 

Fiſc. Yowll undertake it then ? 

Perez. | have ſerved under Towerſon as his Lieutenant , ſerv?d him mel, 
and, though I ſay*c, bravely; yet neer haye been rewarded, though | 
promis?*d largely : *is reſoly*d, I" do't. 

Fiſc. And ſwear Secreſe. 

Perez,. By this Beard. | | 
_ Fiſc, Go wait upon the Governour from me, confer with him about i 
:n my Name, this Seal will give you Credit, [Gives him his Sth 

Perez. | go. 


[Goes a fiep or two, while the other approacheth his Wife 
V\' hat ſhall I be, before | come again ? Ext. 


Fiſc. Now, my fair Miſtreſs, we ſhall have the Opportunity which | 
have long deſir'd. [To Juli 
Perez, The Governour is now a-ſleeping ; this 'is his. hour of Aftet 
oons Repoſe, I'll go when he's awake. [Return 
Fiſc. He flept early this Afternoon, 1 left him newly wak'd, 
Ferez,, Well, I gothen, but with an.aking Heart. Vs 
$/#, 
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Fiſc, So, @ length he?s gone. . 
7ul. But you may find he was jealous by his delay, 


Fiſe, 1f 1 were as you, I wou'dgive evident Proofs, ſhou'd cure him of 
hat Diſeaſe for ever after. 


Enter Pere? again, | 
Perez,, I have confider?d ont; and if you wou'd goalong with meto the 
overnour, it wou'd do much better. 
Fiſc, No, no; that wowd make the Matter more ſuſpicious, 
he Devil take thee, for an impertigent Cuckold. [ Aſide. 
Perez, Well, I muſt go then. I CExit Perez, 


Ful. Nay, there was neverthe like of him ; but it ſh?*n*c ſerve his turn; 
rel Cuckold him moſt furiouſly. 


Enter Perez again, | 

Pey, 1 had forgot one thing; deart Sweet-heart, go home quickly, and 
drer-ſee our Buſineſs : it wo*n*c go forward without one of us. 

Fiſc. 1 warrant you; take no care of your Buſineſs 3 leave it to me; I'll 
put it forward in your Abſence: go, go; you'll loſe your Opportunity ; 
11 be at home before you, and ſup with you to night. 

Per, You ſhall be welcome; but 

Fiſc. Three hundred Quadruples. 

Per, That's true ; but - | 

Fiſc. But Three hundred Quadruples. 

Petr, The Devil take the Quadruples. 


Enter Beamont. 

Beam. There's my Cuckold that muſt be, and: my Fellow ſwager the 
Dutchman, with my Miſtreſs; my Noſe is wip'd today; I mult retire, for 
le Spariard is jealous of me. 

Per. Oh Mr, Beamont, I'm to ask a Favour of you. 

Beam. This is unuſual ; pray command ir, Sennor. ; 

Per, Pm going upon urgent Buſineſs, pray ſup with me to-night, and, 

n the mean time, bear my worthy Friend here company. 

Beam. With all my Heart. ; | 

Per. So, now I am ſecure ; though I dare not truſt her with one of %em, 
I may with both ; they?ll hinder one another, and preſerve my Honour into 

ie Bargain. Now for my Dobloons. ED | [Exir. 

Beam. Now, Mr. Fiſcall , you are the happy Man with the Lzdies, and 

ave got the Precedence of Traffick here too; you've the Indres in your 
\rms, yet I hope a poor Engliſhman may come in for a third parc of the 
Nerchandice. 

Fiſc. Oh; Sir, in theſe Commodities, here%s enough for both; here's 
Mace for you, and Nutmeg for me in the ſame Fruit; and yet the Owner 
las to ſpare for other Friends too. : : 

Fulia. My Hugsband*s Plantation's like to thrive well betwixt 
you, 


X Beam, 
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Beam. Horn him, he deſeryes not ſo much Happineſs aghe enjoys i 
ou ; he's jealous. | 
, Fulia "Tis no wonder if a Spaniard looks yellow. 

Beam. Betwixt you and me *cis a little kind of Venture, that we maj 
in doing this Dow's Drudgery for him; for the whole Nation of *em is ge, 
nerally ſo Pocky, that *cis no longer a Diſeaſe, but a ſecond Nature ine, 

Fiſe. L have heard indeed, that *tis incorporated among %em, as deep] 
as the Moors and Fews are, there's ſcarce a Family, but *is crept into thei 
Blood, like the new Chriſtians. 

Ful. Come, Ill have no W hiſperigg betwixt you, 1 know you were talk. 
ing of. my Husband, becauſe. my[Noſeltches. ; 

Beam. Faith, Madam, I was ſpeaking in fayour of your Nation: wha 
pleaſant Lives I have known Spaniards to live in England. 

7ul. If you love me, let me hear a little. . 

Beam. We obſery*d *em to have much of the Nature of our Flies, the 
buzz'd abroad a Month or two th? Summer , wou'd venture, about Dey, 
days, to take the Air in the Park, but all the Winter flept like Dormice; 
and if ever they appear'd, in publick, after Micheelmas, their Faces ſhen'i 
the Difference betwixt their Country and ours, for they look in Spain az i 
they were roaſted, and in England asif they were ſodden, 

7ml. 111 not believe your Deſcription. 

Fiſc, Yet our Obſcryations of ?em in Holland, are not much unlike it; 
I've known a great Don at the Hague, with the Gentleman of his Horſe, 
his Major domo, and two Secretaries, all Dine at four ſeveral Tables, 
the Quarters of a ſingle Pallet : the ViCtuals of the under Servants wer: 
- weigh'd out in Ounces, by the Dor himſelf; with fo much Garlike in the 
other Scale: a thin Slice of Bacon went through the Family a Week 
ther : for it was daily put into the Pot for Pottage ; was ſerv'd in the mi 
of the Diſh at Dinners, and taken out and weigh'd by the Steward, at the 
End of every Meal, to ſee how much it loſt; till at length, lookingatit 
againſt the Sun, it appear'd tranſparent, and then he wou'd have whipp'l 
it up, as his own Fees, at a Morſel; but that bis Lord barr'd the Dice, 
and reckon'd it to him for a part of his Board Wages. 

Beam. In few Words, Madam, the general Notion we had of %*em, wa, 
that they were very frugal of their Spaniſh Coin, and very liberal of their 
Nteapolitane. 

Jul. 1 ſee, Gentlemen, you are in the way of Rallying; therefore | 
me be no hinOrance to your Sport; do as much for vne another, as yu 
have done for our Nation. 

Pray, Min Heer Fiſcal, what think you of the Engliſh ? 

Fiſc. Oh, I have an Honour for the Country. 

Beam, I beſeech you, leave your Ceremony ; we can hear of our Fault 
#1ithout Choler, therefore ſpeak of us with a true Amſterdam Spirit, at 
Jo not ſpare us. 

Fijc. Since you command me, Sir, *tis ſaid of you,, I know not bo# 
truly, that for your Fiſhery at home, youre like Dogs in the Manger, J® 
will neither manage it your ſelves, nor permit your Neighbours ; fo = 
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as to refuſe it; 
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for your Sovereignty of the Narrow Seas, if the Inhabitants of *em, the 
Herrings, were capable of being Judges, they would certainly award it to 
the Engliſh, becaule they were then ſure to live nndiſturbd, and quiet un- 
der you. | 

_ Very good : proceed, Sir. 

Fiſe. *Tis true, you gaveus Aid in our time of Need, but you paid your 
ſelyes with our Cautionary Towns : and that you have fince deliver'd them 
up, we can never give ſufficient Commendation, either to your Honeſty, 
or to your Wit; for both which Qualities, you have purchas%d ſuch an lm- ' 
mortalFame, that all Nations are inſtructed, how to deal with you ano- 
ther time. 

Beam. A moſt grateful Acknowledgment : ſweet Sir, goon. 

Fiſc. For your Trade abroad, if you ſhou'd obtain it, you are ſo horri. 
bly expenſive, that you wou'd undo your ſelves, and all Chriſtendom : for 
you wou'd fink under your very Profit, and the Gains of the Univerſal 
World would beggar you: you devour a Voyage to the Indies, by the 
Multitude of Mouths with which you Man your Veſſels: Providence has 
contriv'd it well, that the Indies are manag*d by us, an induſtrious, and 
frugal People, who diſtribute its Merchandice to the reſt of Europe, and 
ſuffer it not to be conſum'd in England, that the other Members might be 
ſtary'd, while you of Great Britain, as you call it, like a Rickety Head, 
would only ſwell and grow bigger by it. 

Jul. I have heard enough of England: have you nothing to return upon 

the Netherlands ? | 

Beam. Faith, very little to any purpoſe ; he has been before-hand with 
us, as his Countrymen are in their Trade, and taken up ſo many Viees, for 
the uſe of England, that he has left almoſt none for the Low Countries. - 

7ul. Come, a word however. 

Beam. 1n the firſt place, you ſhew*d your Ambition, when you began 
to bea State - for, not being Gentlemen, you have ſtollen the Arms of the 
beſt Families of Europe; and wanting a Name, you made bold with the firſt 
of the Divine Attributes ; and call'd your ſelves the H1G H and MI GH- 
TT : though, let me tell you, that, beſides the Blaſphemy, the Title is ri- 
diculous; for H1G H is no more proper for the Netherlands, than 
MIGHTY is for ſeven little raſcally Provinces, no bigger in all than 
Shirein England. For my main Theme, your Ingratitude, you have, in 
part, acknowledg?d ir, by your laughing at our eafie Delivery of your 
Cautionary Towns: the belt is, we are us'd by you, as well as your own 
Princes of the Houſe of Vrange. We and they have ſet you up, and you 
uadermine their Power and circumvent our Trade. ; 

Fiſc. And good reaſon, if our Interelt requires it. 

Beam. That leads me to your Religion, which is only made up of Inte- 
reſt : at home, ye tolerate all Worſhips, in them who can pay for it; and 
abroad, ye were lately ſo civil to the Emperour of Peg», as to do open S2- 
crifice to his Idols. 

_ Fife. Yes, and by the ſame Token, you Exgl;ſh were ſuch preciſe Fools 


Bean. 
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Beam. For Frugality in Trading, we confeſs we cannot compare yiti 
you; for our Merchants live like Noblemen : your Gentlemen, if yg 
have any, live like Boors; you traffick for all the Rarities of the Wor, 
and dare uſe none of ?em your ſelves ; ſo that, in effect, you are the Mil. 
Horſes of Mankind, that labour only for the wretched Provender you ex: 
a Pot of Butter, and a pickPd Herring is all your Riches; and, in hort, 
you have a good Title to cheat all Europe, becauſe , in the firlt place, ya 
cozen your own Backs and Bellies. , 

Fiſc. We may enjoy more when-&er we pleaſe, 

Beam, Your Liberty is a groſſer Cheat than any. of the reſt; for you ax 
ten times moretax*d, than any People in, Chriſtendom; you never keep 
League with Foreign Princes : you flatter our Kings, and ruine theic $yh- 
jets : you never deny?d us (atisfaCtion at home for Injuries , nor ever gart 
It us abroad. ; 

Fiſc. You muſt make your ſelves more fear*'d when you expect it, 

Beam. And I propheſie that time will come, when ſome generous Ms 
narch of our Iſland , will undertake our Quarrel, re-aſſume the Fiſhery f 
our Seas, and make them as conſiderable to the Engliſh, as the Indies art 
to you. | 

Fiſc. before that comes to paſs, you may repent your oyer lavid 
Tongue. 

Beam. | was no more in earnelt than you were. 

Ful. Pray let this go no further; my Husband has invited both ty 
Supper. - 

= 1f you pleaſe, PII fall to before he comes, or at leaſt, while he 
conferting in private with the Fiſcal. [Aſide tobe, 

Jul. Their private Bug neſſes let them agree; 

The Dutch for him, the Engliſh-man for me. * [Exeun, 


—— 


ACT Ill. SCENE I. 


Enter Perez. 


Perez. FF\Rue,the propos'd rewardis great enough,l want jt too, belida 

this Engliſh-man has never paid me, fince, as his Lieutenan, 

I ſery*d him once againſt the Turk at Sea; yet he confeſs'd 1 did my Duty 

well, when twice I clear'd our Decks; he has long promis*d me, but wha 

= Promiſes to ſtarving Men? This is his Houſe, he may walk out thi 
orning. 


Enter a Page and another Servant, walking by, not ſeeing him. 
Theſe belong to him; 1'I! hidetill they are paſt. F | 
Serv, Heſleeps ſoundly for a Man who is to be marry'd when he wakes. 
Page, Fle does wellto take his time, for he does not, know when be" 
marryd, whether he ſhall eyer haye a ſound Sleep agaia, 
| : Ser, 
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Serv. He bid we ſhowd not wake him, but ſome of ns, in good man- 
ners, ſhou'd have ſtay*d, and not have left him quite alone. 

Page, In good manners, I ſhowd indeed; but Pll venture a Maſter's 
\nger at any time for a Miſtreſs, and that's my Caſe at preſent, 

Serv. PII tempt as great a Danger as that comes to, for good old Er. 
pliſh Fellowſhip ; I am invited to a Morning's Draught. 

Page. Good morrow, Brother, good morrow ; by that time you have 
1d your Belly, and I have emptied mine, it will be time to mzet at 
home again. | LExeunt ſeverally. 

Perez, So, this makes well for my Deſign ; He's left alone, unguarded 
nd aſleep: Satax, thou art a bounteous Friend, and liberal of Occaſions 
> do miſchief; my Pardon | haye ready if I amtaken, my Money half be: 
vre-hand; up, Perez, rouze thy Spaniſh Courage up ; if he ſhowd wake, 1 
hink I dare attempt him, then my Reyenge is Nobler, and Revenge, to 
njur'd Men is full as ſweet as Profit. Exit. 

[The Scene drawn, diſcovers Towerſon aſleep on a Conch in his Night- 
Gown, A Table by bim, Pen, Ink, and Paper on i, 


. Re-enter Perez, with a Dagger. 

Perez, Aſleep as I imagin'd,. and as faſt, as all the Plummets of eternal 
light were hung tpon his Temples : Oh that ſome courteous Demon, in 
te other World, wou'd let him know, *twas Perez ſent him thither ! 
Paper by him too he little thinks it is his Teſtament, the laſt he e*er 
all make: Il] read it firſt. | [CT akes it up. 

Oh, by the Inſcription it is a Memorial, of what he means to do this day : 
bat's here, my Name in the firſt Line? ll read ir. Reads. 
Memorandum, That my firſt Attion this Morning, ſhall be to find out my 
we and valiant Lieutenant, Captain Perez, and, as a Teſtimony of my Gr a=, 
ude for his Honourable Service to beſtow on him, Five hufidred Engliſh 
wds, making my juſt Excuſe, I had it not before , within my Power to re« 

d bim. . [Lays down the Paper. 
And was it then for this I ſought his Life? Oh baſe, degenerate Spani- 
4! hadſt thou done it, thou hadſt been worſe than damn*d; Heav'n 
ok more Care of me, than I of him, to expoſe this Paper to my timely 
ew. Sleep on, thou Honourable Engliſhman, PlI ſooner now pierce my 
n Breaſt than thine; ſee, he ſmiles £00, in his ſlumber, as if his Guar- 
an-Angel in a Dream, told him he was ſecure ; Þll give him warning, 
ough to preyent danger from another hand. 

[Writes on Towerſon's Paper, then ſticks his Dazoer in it. 
ick there, that when he wakens he may know, 

0 his own Vertue he his Life does owe. [Exit Perez. 
Towerſ. Cawakens.] 1 have o'erflept my hour this Morniog, it to enjoy a 
caſing Dream, can be to- {leep too long : methought my deat T/abinda 
4 my ſelf, were lying in an Arbour, wreath*d about with Myrtle and 
th Cypreſs ; my Rival Harman reconciÞd again to his Friendſhip, ſtrew- 

us with Flowers, and put on each a Crimſon-colour'd Garment, 11 


:ich we ſtraightway mounted to the Skies, and with us many of. my Eng: 
D Friends, 
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riends, all clad in the fame Robes : if Dreams have #ny meaning, ſy, 
The portends ſome good What's that I ſee, a Dagger ſtack jw 
the Paper of my Memorials? and writ below, Thy Vertue ſav'd thy Lif: 
it ſeems ſome one has been within my Chamber whilſt I ſlept ; ſomethiy 
of Conſequence hangs upon this Accident: what, ho! who waits yi; 
out — None anſwer me ! are ye all dead ? —— What, ho!——. 


Enter Beamont. 
Beam. How is it Friend? I thought, entring your Houfe, I heardyq 
call, | 

Tewerſ. 1 did ;, but, as it ſeems, without eltet ; none of my 
are within reach of my voice. | | 

Beam. You ſeem amaz'd at ſomewhat ! ; 

Towerſ. A little diſcompog?d — read that , 2nd ſee if T haye noocg 
on, that Dagger was ſtuck there, by him who writ it. 

Zeam. 1 muft confeſs, you have too juſt a Cauſe : 1am my felf ſurpti 
at an Event ſo ſtrange. 

'Towerſ. 1 know not who can be my Enemy within this Iſland, except 
Rival Harman, and for him, I truly did relate, what paſsd betwixt 
yeſterday. 

Beam. You bore your felf in that as it became you; as one who wi 
Witneſs to himſelf of his own Courage ; and while, by neceſlary care 
others, you were forc'd to decline fighting, ſhew'd how much you did def 
the Man who ſought the Quarrel : *rwas baſe in him, fo back*d as he isher 
to offer ir, much more to preſs you to it. 

Towerſ. | may find a foot of Ground in Exrope, to tell the infalt 
Youth, he better had proyok'd ſome other Man ; but ſure, I cannotthi 
*twas he, wholefr that Dagger there. . 

Beam. No; for it ſeems too great a Nobleneſs of Spirit, for one ll 
him to practiſe : *twas certainly an Enemy, who came to take your {ky 
ing Life ; but thus to leave unfiniſt'd the Deſign, proclaims the AQt, 
Dutchman, | 

Towerſ. That, time will beſt diſcover ; P11 think no further of it. 

Beam. | confeſs, you have more pleaſing Thoughts to employ your ) 
at _ z Heft your Bride juſt ready for the Temple, and- came toc 
you to her. | 


Towerſ. Pl] ftraight attend you thither. 


| Enter Harman Semor, Fiſcal, and Van Herring. 

Fiſc. Remember, Sir, what | advisd you; you muſt ſeemingly mak 
the Buſineſs. [To Hart 

Harm. | warrant you. What, my brave, bonny Bride-groom, n0t 
dreſt ! you are a lazy Lover ; I muſt chide you.. [To Tow 

Towerſ. 1 was juſt preparing, 

Harm. | muſt prevent part of the Ceremony : you thought to goto 
ſhe is, by this time, at the Caſtle, where ſhe is invited with our com! 


8 _ for you ſhall-give. me leave, if you ſo pleaſe, to entertain 


ef MBOT NA. 9 
Towerf. 1 have ſome Reaſons, why 1 muſt refuſe the Honour you intend 


Harm, You muſt have none: what, my old Friend, ſtcal a Wedding 
>m me ? In troth, -you wrong our Friendſhi 
Bram. to him aſide.) Sir, go not to the Caſtle ; you cannot, in Honour, 
xccept an Invitation from the Father after an Aﬀeont from the Son. 
Towerſ, Once morel beg your Pardon, Sir. 
Harm, Come, come, I know your Reaſon of Refuſal , but it muſt 
C ap LAT jog y to blame b; ns maintain _ ia the leaſt 
2 which he ew to any Engl - much leſs to the 
zeſt, and moſt eſteem'd of all my Friends. E OY 
Tower/, 1 ſhowd be willing, Sir, to think it was a Young Man's Raſh- 
or perhaps the Rage of a ſucceſsleſs Rival, yet he might have ſpar'd 
ome Words. | 
Harm. Friend, he ſhall ask your Pardon, or Þll oo longer own him ; 
hat, ungrateful to a Man whoſe Valour has preſerv'd him ? He ſhall do'r, 
ie ſhall indeed ; I'll make you Friends upon your own Conditions; he's 
the Door, pray let him be admitted : this is a Day of general 7abslee. 
Tawerſ. You command here, you know, Sir. 
Fiſc, PII call him in ; Pm ſure he will be proud at any rate to redeem 
zur kind Opinion of bim. [Ex. Fiſc, and re-enters with Harman Fun. 
Harm, Jun. Sir, my Father Lhope, has in part ſatisfy*d you, that what 
poke, was only an Effect of den Paſſion, of which I am now aſham'd, 
ic defre it may be no longer lodg'd in your Remembrance, than it is 
in my Intention to do you any Injury. 
Towerſ. Your Father may command me to more difficult Employments, 
an to receive the Friendſhip of a Man, of whom I did not willingly em- 
race an ill Opinion. 
Harm, Jun. Nothing, henceforward, ſhall have Power to take from me 
hat Happineſs, in which you are ſo generouſly pleagd to re-inſtate 


Harm. Sen. Why,this is as it ſhou'd be; truſt me,l weep for Joy. 

Beam. Tower ſon is eaſie, and too credulous. | fear *cis all diſſembled on 
ieir parts. CAſide: 

Harm. Seq, Now ſet we forward to the Caſtle ; the Bride is there be- 
ore us. 


Taoweyſ, Sir, I wait you. : 
CExeunt Harman Ser. Towerſon, Beamont, and Van Herring. 


Enter Captain Perez, ; a 
| Fiſc. Now, Captain, when perform you what you promig?d concerning 
owerſor?'s Death ? 
Perez, Never — There, Judas, take your Hire of Blood again. 
WE. [Throws him a Purſe. 
| Harm, Jun. Your Reaſon for this ſudden Change. 
+ Perez, I cannot own the Name of Man, and do't. 
Harm, Jun. Your Head ſhall anſwer the Neglect of what you were com- 
manded. D 2 — 
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Perez, If it muſt, 1 cannot ſhun my Deſtiny. 

Fiſc. Harman, you aretoo raſh; pray hear his Reaſons firſt, 

Per, 1 have em to my ſelf; 11 give you none. 

Fiſc. None, that's hard; well, you can be ſecret, Captain, for your 
own ſake, I hope. 

Per. That I have ſworn already ; my Oath binds me: 

Fiſc. That's enovgh : we have now chang*d our Minds, and do not wij 
his Death; at leaſt as you ſhall know. Aſide, 

Per. 1 am glad ont; for he's a brave and worthy Gentleman : I woul 
not, for the Wealth of both the /ndies, have had his Blood upon my Sor! 
to anſwer. 

Fiſc, aſide. to Harm.) 1 ſhall find a time to take back our ſecret frog 
him. at the Price of his Life, when he leaſt dreams of it ; mean tins 
"tis fit we ſpeak him fair. 

To Perez] Captain,a Reward attends you greater than you cond h 
we only meant to try your. Honeſty. J-am more- than ſatisfy*d of you 
Reaſons, 

Perez,, | ſtil} ſhall labour. to deſerve your Kindneſs in any Honourghy 

ay. : [ Ex, Pere 

Harm, I told y-u that this- Spaniard had not Courage enough for ſach 
an Enterprize. | a 

Fiſc. He rather had too much of Honeſty. 

Harm. Oh, you have ruin'd me ! you promis'd me, this day, the Deth 
of Towerſon, and now, inſtead of that, I ſee him happy ; 111 go and fight 
him yet; 1 ſwear he never ſhall enjoy her, | 

Fiſc. He ſha'nt, that I ſwear with you 3 but youre too raſh ; the Bu 
neſs never can be done your way. | 

Harm. Ill truſt no other Arm but my own in it. 
 Fiſe. Yes, mine you ſhall; Þil help you this Evening as he goes fron 
the Caſtle, we'll find ſome way to meet him in the dark, and: then makt 
ſure of him for getting Maidenheads to Night: to morrow [il beſton 
Pill upon my Spaniſh Don, leſt he diſcover what he knows. ; 

Harm. Give me your Hand, yowll help me. 

Fiſc. By all my hopes, I will: in the mean time, with a feign'd Mirth 
tis fit we gild our Faces; the troth is, that we may ſmile in earneſt, whe 
we look upon the Engliſhman, and think how we will uſe him. 

Harm. Agreed, come to the Caſtle, [ Exe. 


Enter Harman Senior, Towerſon, and Yſabinda, Beamont, 
Collins, Van Herring : They ſeat themſelves, 


Epithalamium. 


T2 E Day 1s come, I ſee it riſe, 

Betwixt the Bride's and Bridegroom's Eyes ; 
That Golden Day, they wiſh'd ſo lon 
Lowe pick'd it out amidſt the Throng : 


by 


He deſtin*d to himſelf this Sun, 
And took the. Reins, and drove him on, 


In his own Beams he dreft him bright, 
Yet bid him bring a better Night, © 


The Day you Wiſh'd arriv'd at laſt, 

Tou wiſh as much that it were paſf, 
One Minute more and Night will hide, 
The Bridegroom and the bluſhing Bride, 
The Virgin now to Bed does go- 

Take care, OhYowth, ſhe riſe not ſo ;; 

She pants and trembles at her doom, 
And fears and wiſhes thou wow dſt come. 


The Bridegroom comes, He comes apace, 
With Love and Fury in bis Face; ' 

Sbe ſhrinks away, he cloſe purſues," ' 

- rp and __ at once does uſe 
She, ſoftly ſiphing, begs dclay, 

And Arr —_ rg A : 

Now out aloud for help ſhe cries, 

And now deſparing ſhuts her Eyes. 


Harm. Sen. 1 like this Song, *twas ſprightly; it wou'd reſtore me twen- 
Years of Youth, had I but ſuch a Bride. 


A DANCE. 
Aﬀfter the Dance, Enter Harman Junior, and Fiſcal. 


Btam, Come, let me have the Sea-Fight; 1 like that better, than a 
louſand of your wanton Epithalamiums. 

Harmay Junior. He' means that Fight in which he freed me from the 
yrats, X : 
Tower. Pcithee, Friend, oblige me, and call not for that Song ; *cwill 

ed 1ll Blood. ; | [To Beamont. 
Beam. Prithee be not ſcrupulous; ye fought it bravely. Young Har- 
» is ungrateful if he do's not acknowledge it. 1 ſay , ſing me the Sea- 


ght. | 


The SEA-FIGHT. 


V H O ever ſaw a Noble Sight, 

| That never view'd a brave Sea- fight * 
Hang up your bloody Colours in the Air, 
Up with your Fights, and]your Nettings prepare ; 
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"Your merry Mates cheer, with a luſty bold Spright, 
Now each Man h1s Brindice, and then to the Fight ; 
Sr. George, Sr. George, we ory, ' : 
The ſhouting Turks reply. 
Oh, now it begins, and the Gun- Room grows hot, 
Plie it with Culverin, and with /mall Shot : - va 
Heark, does it not Thunder, no, "tis the Gun roar. ti 
The neighbouring Billows are turn*d into Gore , aan -. 
Now each Man muſt reſolve to die, 
For here the Coward cannot flie. 
Drums and Trumpets toll the Knell, 
And Culverins the Paſſing Bell, 
Now, now they Grapple, and now board a main, 
Blow up the Hatchts, they're off all again : 
Give *em a Broad-ſide;, the Dice run at all, 
Down comes the Maſt and Yard, and T ackiings fall, 
Sbe grows giddy now, like blind Fortunes Wheel, 
She ſinks there, ſhe ſinks, ſhe twyns wp her Keel, 
Who ever beheld ſo Noble 4 Sight, 
As this ſo brave, ſo bloody Sea-Fight. 


Harm. Jun, See the Inſolence of theſe Engisfh; they cannot do a brim 
Aftion in an Age, but preſently they muſt put it into Metre, to upbrii 
3s with their Benefits. . 

Fiſe. Let%em laugh that win at laſt. 


Enter Captain Middleton, and « Woman with him, all pale and weath, 
: and in tatte”d Garments. 
Towerſ. CaptainAfddleton, you arearriv'd in a good hour, to be Patts 
ker of my Happineſs, which is as great this day, as Loye pedtati 


can make it. | [Riſorg up to ſalute Middlettt 


Tr And ny it long _—_— oi 
awerſ. But __— that ſetting out wish us from England, j 
came not ſooner hither” 5 a mY 

Midal. It ſeems the Winds favour*d you with a quicker Paflage: | 
know 1 loſt you in a Storm, on t*other ſide the Cape; with which diſ-at 
I was for©d to put into St. Hellen*s Iſle; there *twas my Fortune to | 
ferve the'Life of this our Country-woman, the reſt let her relate, 

T/ab. Alas, ſhe ſeems half ſtary%d, unfitto make Relations. 

Van Her, How the Devil came ſhe off? 1-know her, but too well, 
fear ſhe knows me too. Wl 

Towerſ. Pray, Country-woman, ſpeak. 

Eng.Wom. Then thus in brief: In my dear Husband's Company, | ps 
ed from our ſweet Native Iſle: we to Lentere were bound, with Lett 
from the States of Holland, gain'd for Reparation of great Damag 
ſtain'd by us; when, by the inſulting Durch, our men, agal 
ſhow of Right, were diſpoſleft, and naked ſent away from that rich 
and from Poleroon. | .. . Harm % 


Herm. *rn. Woman, you ſpeak with too much ſpleen; I muſt not hear 
my Coun « ymen affronted. 

Wommn 1 wiih they did not merit much worſe of me, than I can ſay of 
hem: well, we faird forward with a merry Gale, till near St. Helen's 
Iſle we were o'ertaken, or rather way-lay*'d by a Holland Veſſel, the Ca- 
»xain of winch Ship, whom here | ſee, the Man who quitted us, of all we 
had in thoſe rich Parts before, now fearing to reſtore his ill-got Goods, 

c[t haid, and then invited us on Board, keeping himſelf conceal'd ; his 
baſe Licurenant ply'd all our Exglsfb Mariners with Wine, and when in dead 
ff night they lay ſecure in ſilent leep, moſt barbarouſly commanded , they 
hou'd be thrown o'er Board. 

Fiſc. Sir, do not hear it out. 

Harm. Sen. This is all falſe and ſcandalous. 

Tower. , Sir, attend the Story. 

Eng. Wom. Veſſel rifled, and the rich Hould rummag*d, they fink 

it down to rights : but firſt | ſhou'd have told you, (Grief alas bas ſpoil'd. 

ny Memory) that _ Husband, *waken'd at the Noiſe, before they 
ach'd the Cabia w we lay, took me, all trembling with the ſud- 

den Fright, and lept into the Boat ; we cut the Cordage, and fo put out 

d Sea, driving at Mercy of the Waves and Wind; ſo *ſcap'd we in the 
Jark. To ſum up all, we got to Shore, and in the Mountains hid us, un- 
ill the barbarous Hollanders were gone. 

Towerſ, Where is your Husband, Country-woman. 

Woman, Dead with Grief: with theſe two hands I ſcratch'd him out 2 

rave; on which I plac'd a Croſs, and every day wept o'er the Ground 

all my Joys lay buried... The manner of my Life who can expreſs / 

he Fountain Water was my only Drink ; the crabbed Juice and Rind of 

aalf ripe Limons, almoſt my only Food, except ſome Roots ; my Houſe 

ie widow?d Cave of ſome wild 'Beaſt. 'In this ſad State, I ſtood upon 

ie Shore, when this brave Captain with his Ship approach'd ; whence 

aolding up and waving both my hands, I ſtood, and by my Attions begg*d 

heir Mercy; yet when they nearer came, I would have fled, had I been 

le, leſt they ſhould have proy*d thoſe murderous Dutch, 1 more than 

unger fear*d. 

Harm, Sen. What ſay you to this Accuſation, Fan Herring ? 

Van Her, *Tis as you ſaid, Sir, falſe and ſcandalous. ; 

Harm, Sen. 1 told you ſo? all falſe and ſcandalous. 

Y/ab. On my Soul it is not : her Heart ſpeaks in her Tongue, and were 

he ſilent, her Habit and her Face ſpeak for her. 5 

Beam, Sir, you have heard the Proofs. : 

Fiſc. Meer Allegations and no Proofs : ſeem not to believe it, Sir. 

Harm, Sen. Well, well ; wel hear it — 

Middl. You ſeem not to believe her Teſtimony, but my whole Crew 

witneſs it. 

Van Her, Ay, they are all Engliſh Men, ' 

Towerſ. That's a Nation too gen”rons to do bad Actions, and too ſtr- 

to juſtifie *em done; I wiſh their Neighbours were of the _ _ 
rm, Sen. 
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Har. Sen. Nay , now you kindle, Captain, this muſt not be; we 1, 
your Friends and Servants. 

Middl, Tis we!l you are by Land, at Sea you wow'd be Maſters; ther 
I my ſelf have met with ſome Affronts, which though I wanted Power they 
to return, I haiPd the Captain of the Zofand Ship, and told him, by 
ſhould dearly anſwer it, if &er I met him in the Narrow Seas : his Anſye; 
was, (mark bur the Inſolence) If I ſhouw'd hang thee, Middleton, up atth 
Main Yard, and ſink thy Ship ; here's that about my Neck, (pointing y 
his Gold Chain) wou'd anſwer it, when I came into Holland. 

Harm. Jun. Yes, this is like the other. 

Towerſ, 1 find we muſt complain at home, theres no Redreſs to be hy 
here. ; 
Tſab. Come, Country-woman, I muſt call youſo; ſince he who oy 
my Heart js Engliſh born ; Be not dejeQted at your wretched Fortune; ny 
Houſe is yours, my Cloaths ſhall habit you, eyen theſe 1 wear, rather 
than ſee you thus, | = 

Harm. Sen. Come, come , no more Complaints, let us go in: I har 
Ten Rummers ready to the Bride; as many times ſhall all our Guns dif, 
charge, to ſpeak the general Gladnefs of this Day. 111 lead you, Lady. 
[Takes the Bride by the band 


Towerſ. A heavy Omen to my Nuptials / 

My Country-men oppreſt by Sea and Land, 
And I not able to redreſs the Wrong; / 

So weak are we, our Enemies fo ſtrong. CExennt On, 


— 


ACT IY. 
SCENE I. A Wood. 


Enter Harman Junicr , and the Fiſcal, with Swords, 
and adifguisd with Vizards. 


Harm, V E are diſguigd enough; the Evening now grows dos 
I wou'd the Deed were done. 


Enter Perez with a Soldier , and over-hears them. 

Fiſc. *Twill now be ſuddenly if we have ( ourage; in this wild wood 
Walk, {hot with the Feaſt and plenteous Bowls, the Bridal Company att 
walking to enjoy the cooling Breeze: I ſpoke to Towerſo,as I ſaid I would, 
and on ſome private Bulineſs of great Moment, deſir*d, that he wou' 
leave the Company, and meet me ſingle here. | 

Harm, Where if he comes, he never ſhall return; but Tower ſon tap 
too long for my Revenge I am in haſte to kill him, es 

g Fiſc, He promisd me to haye been her» ere now; if you think fitti, 
[1] go back and bring him. Harm 
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Harm. Do ſo; Pll wait you in this place: [Exit Fiſcal. 

Per, Was ever Villainy like this, of theſe unknown Aſſ:flinates? Tow- 
erſon, in vain 1 ſay'd thy fleeping Life; if now 1 let thee loſe it, when thou 
wak'ſt : thou lately haſt been bountifol to me, and this way PI1 acknow- 
ledge it, Yet to diſcloſe their Crimes were dangerous. What muſt I do? 
This gen'rous Engliſhmes will ſtrait be here, and conſultation then per- 
yaps will be too late; I am reſoly*d. Lieutenant, you bave heard as well as 
I, the bloody Purpoſe of theſe Men. 

Sold. 1 have z and tremble at the mention of it. 

Perez,, Dare you adventure on an Action. as brave as theirs is baſe? 

Sold. Command my Life. 

Perez, No more; help mediſpatch that Murderer, ere his Accomplice 
zome; the Men | know not; but their Deſign is treacherous and bloody. 
| Sold. And he they mean to kill, is brave himſelf, and of a Nation 1 
much loye. 

Perez, Come on'then. " [Both draw. 

To Harm.) Villain, thou dy*ſt; thy Conſcience tells thee why; I need 
not urge the Crime. [They aſſault him. 

Harm. Murder ! I ſhall be baſely murder*d; help ! 


Enter Towerſon. 
Towerſ. Hold, Villains / what unmanly Odds is this? Courage, who 


*er thong art, PII ſuccour thee. | 
[ Towerſon fights with Perez, and Harman with the Lieutenant, 


and drive them off the Stage. 

Harm. Though, ( brave unknown ; )) Night takes thee from my Know. 
edge, and 1 want time to thank thee now ; take this, and wear it for my 
ake : ' [Ges bim a Ring. 
ereafter PIl acknowledge it more largely, CExn, 

Toner/. That voice Pye heard,- but cannot call to mind, except it be 
oung Harman's —— Yet who ſhou'd pat his Life in danger thus? This 
Ring I wou'd not take as Salary, but 85 a Gage of his free Heart who left 
t : and when | know him, 11] reſtore the pledge 3 ſure *twas not far from 
ence I made th*Appointment: I know not what this. Datchmaz's Buſineſs 
s, yet | believe *fwas ſomewhat from my Rival; it ſhall go hard but 1 will 
Ind him out, and then rejoin the Company. LExir. 

Re-enter Harman Junior , and Fiſcal, 

Fiſc. The Accident was wondrous ſtrange; Did you neither know 
our Aſſaſſinates, nor your Deliverer ? 

Harm, * Twas all a Hurry; yet , upon better recollefting of my ſelf, 
ne Man who freed me muſt be Tower ſon. 

Fiſc. Hark, I hear the Company walking this way, will you withdraw ? 

Harm, Withdraw, and Tſabinda coming ! 

+a The Wood is full of Murderers ; every Tree, methinks, hides one 

10d It, | | 

Harm. You have two Qualitics, my Friend, that ſort but ill together 

miſchievous as Hell could wilh you, but fearful in the Execution. wy 

E Ic, 
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Fiſe. There is a thing within me calld a Conſcience, which is not qui 
o'ercome; now and then it rebels a little, eſpecially when I am alone, x 


in the dark. {ok : | 
Harm. The Moon begins to riſe, and glitters through the Trees, 


| Yſabinda within, 

Tſab. Pray let us walk this way, that farther Lawn, between the Grojy 
is the moſt green and pleaſant of any in this Iſle. 

Harm. | hear my Syren's Voice, I cannnot ſtir from hence. DearF 
if thou wilt &er oblige me, divert the Company a little, and give me Op 
portunity a while to talk alone with her. 

Fiſc. Yow'll get nothing of her, except it be by force. 

Harman. You know not with what Eloquence Love may inſpire o 
Tongue : the guiltieſt Wretch, when ready for his Sentence, has ſons 
thing ſtill to ſay. 

Fiſc. Well, they come ; Ill put you in a way, and wiſh you good $16 
ceſs; but do ye hear ? remember you are a Man, and ſhe is a Woman:; 
little Force it may. be, wou'd do well. 


Enter Yſabinda, Beamont, Middleton, Collins, Harman 
Senior, and Julia, 
Y/ab. Who ſaw the Bridegroom laſt ? 
Harm. Sen. He refus'd to pledge the laſt Rummer ; fo I am out of Ch 
rity with him. 
Beam, Come, ſhall we backward to the Caſtle? PII take care of yo, 
Lady. | 
Fulia. Oh, you have drunk ſo much, .you are paſt all Care. 
Coll. But where can be this jolly Bridegroom ? anſwer me that ; I nil 
have the Bride ſatisfied, 
Fiſc. He walk*d alone this way ; we met him lately. 
YT/ab. | beſeech you, Sir, conduct us. 
' Harm, Jun. Vil bring you to him, Madam. 
 Fiſe. to Harm. Jun.] Remember, now's your time ; if you oe'rſlipti 
Minute, Fortune perhaps will never ſend another. 
Harm, Jun. I am reſoly?d. 
Fiſc. Come, Gentlemen, 111 tell you ſuch a pleaſant Accident, you 
think the Evening ſhort. 
7ul. I love a Story, and a Walk by Moon- ſhine. 
 Fiſc, Lend me your hand then, Madam. [Takes ber by the one hat 
Beam. But one, I beſeech you then ; 
| muſt not quit her ſo. | [Takes her by the oth 
[Ex6 


Re-etiter Harman Funior, and Y ſabinda. 
T/ab, Come, Sir, which is the way ? I long to ſee my Love. 
Harm, Jun. You may have your Wiſh, and without ſtirring hence. 
Yſab. My Love ſo near ? Sure you delight $0 mock me. Fee 
| arm, 
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Harm. Jun, *Tis you delight to torture me; behold the Man, who 
_ you more than his own &yes ; more than the Joys of Earth, or Hopes 
of Heaven. R 

T ſab. When you renew*d your Friendſhip with my Towerſox, I thought 

theſe vain Deſires. were dead within you. 

Harm, Jun. Smother*d they were, not dead; your Eyes can kindle no 

uch Fires, as only blaze awhile, and ſtraight go out. 
'Tjab, You know, when I had far lefs Ties upon me, I wou'd not hear 
you ; therefore wonder not if I withdraw, and find the Compauy. 

Harm. Jun. ' That wow'd be too much Cruelty, to make me wretched, 

and then leave me ſo. 

Tſab. Am I in fault if yqu are miſerable? ſo you may call the Rich 

an's Wealth, the Cauſe and Object of the Robbers Guilt : Pray, do not 
jerſecute me farther : you know I have a Husband now, and wou'd be loth 
afflidt his Knowledge with your ſecond Folly, 

Harm. Jun. What wond*rons Care you take to make him happy! yet 1 
pprove your Method. Ignorance, Oh, ?tis a Jewel to a Husband, that 
is Peace in him, *tis Vertue in his Wife, 'tis Honour in the World ; he 

all this, while he is ignorant. 

Tſab. You pervert my Meaning: I wou'd not keep my Attions from his 
(nowledge; _ bold Attempts I would: but yet henceforth conceal ' 
dur impious Flames; [I ſhall not ever be thus indulgent to your Shame, to 
eep it from his Notice. 

Harm, Jun. You area Woman; have enough of Love for him and me; 
know the plenteons Harveſt all is his: he has ſo much of Love, that he 
uſt 1400p under it. In Charity you may allow ſome Gleanings to a 
riend, 

Tab. Now you grow rude : Þll hear no more. 

Harm, Jun. You muſt. X 

T/ab, Leave me. 

Harm. Jun, I cannot. 

T/ab. 1 find I muſt be troubled with this idle Talk ſome Minutes more, 
ut *tis your laſt. 

Harm. Jun. And therefore 1'll improve it : pray reſolve to make me 
IPpy by your free Conſent; 1do not love theſe half Enjoyments, Yener- 
Rte my Delights with uſing Force; and neither give my elf nor you that 
ll Content, which two can never have, but where both join with equal 


gerneſs to bleſs each other. | 
Tſab. Bleſs me, ye kind Inbabitants of Heaven, from hearing words 


ke theſe ! | 
Harm, Jun. You muſt do more than hear *'em: you know you were now 
ing to your Bridal Bed. Call your own Thoughts but to a ſtrict Ac- 
bunt, they?ll tell you, all this day your Fancy ran on nothing elſe; *cis" 
it the ſame Scene ſtill you were to a&t ; only the Perſon chang'd, it may 
for the better. 


7 ſab. You dare bt, ſure, attempt this Villany ! 
: = 2 Harm. Jun, 
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Harm, Jun. Call not the At of Love by that groſs Name; You'll giy 
it a much better when tis done, and wooe ms to a ſecond. 

7/ab. Doſt thou not fear a Heaven ? : 

Harm. Jun. No, | hope one in you. Do it,-and do it heartily ; timej 
precious : it will prepare you better for your Husband Come, 

[ Lays bold 0n ber: 

Tab. Oh Mercy, Mercy ! Oh pity your own Soul, and pity mine! think 
how yow'll wiſh undone this horrid Act, when your hot Luſt is ſlack 
think what will follow whea my Husband knows it, if Shame will let oe 
live to tell it him ! and tremble at a Power above, who ſees, and ſurch 
will revenge it ! 

Harm. | have thought ! 

Tſab. Then | am ſice you're penitent. 

Harm, No, | only gave you Scope to let you ſee, all you have urg(| 
knew : you find *tis to no purpoſe either to talk or [trive. 

Y ſab. running. Some Succour! help! Oh help! [She breaks from hin 

Harman running after her. That too is vain, you cannot *ſcape me 


Harn. within.) Now you are mine; yield, or by force Þ'll take it. 
Y ſab. within, Oh kill me firſt, 

Harm. within.) PlI bear you where your Cries ſhall not be heard. 
Tſab. as farther off.) Succour, ſweet Heayen, Oh ſuccour me, 


Enter Harman Senior, Fiſcal, Van Herring, Beamont, Collins, Juliz 


Beam. You have led us here a Fairie*s Round in the Moonſhine, to ſei 
a Bridegroom in a Wood, till we have loſt the Bride. 

Coll. I wonder what?s become of her ! 

Harman Sen. Got together, got together, I warrant you, before thi 
time. You Engliſhmen are ſo hot, you cannot ſtay for Ceremonies ; a good 
honeſt Dutchman wou'd have been plying the Glaſs all this while, ad 
drunk to the hopes of Hans in Kelder till *twas Bed-time. 

Beam. Yes, and then have rowl'd into the Sheets, and turn'd o'th' t's 
ther ſide to ſnore, without ſo much as a parting Blow ; till about M6 
night he wou?d have 'waken'd in a Maze, and found firſt he was Married 
by ”_ forth a Foot and feeling a Woman by him-; and it may be tha 
inſtead of Kiſſing, defic?d, yough Fro to. hold his Head. 

Coll. And by that Night's work have given her. a Proof. what ſhe might 
expect for ever after. 
| Beam. 1n my Conſcience, you Hollanders never get your Children, bi 
in the Spirit of Brandy ; you are exalted then a little above your Natur 
Phlegm, and only that which can make you fight and deſtroy Men, mak* 
you get **tﬀm. - | | 
_ SIO You may. live to know, that we can kill Men when we 

r. 


a_—_ Then. they; muſt. be. druok, and. not allfle to defend the 
Fulih, 


CE 


EN” 2 FFI wi. 
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Falia. Pray leave this Talk, and let us try if we can ſurpriſe the 
overs under ſome convenient Tree: ſhall we ſeparate, and look 
nem. ad 

Beam. Let you and I go together then; and if we cannot find them, 
e ſhall do as good, for we ſhall find one another. 


Fiſc. Pray take That. Path, or that; I will purſue this, 
| LExeunt all but the Fiſcal. 


Fiſc. So, now I have diverted them from Harman : V1 look for him 
ny ſelf, and ſee how he ſpeeds in his Adventure. 


Enter Harman Funior. 
Harm, Jun. Who goes there ? 
Fiſc. A Friend : I was juſt in queſt of you, ſo are all the Company | 
here have you left the Bride? | 
Harm. Jun. Ty*'dto a Tree, and Gagg'd, and 
Fiſe. And what? Why do your ſtare and tremble? Anſwer me like a 


n. 
Harm, Jun. Oh, I have nothing left of Manhood in me! 1 am torn? 1 
3eaſt or Devil! Have I not Horns, and Tail, and Leathera Wing: ? 
ethinks I ſhou'd have by my Attions Oh, I have done a Dec to 


11, I cannot name it. | 
Fiſc. Not name it, and yet do it ! that's a Fool's Modeſty : Come , '”i1 


ne it for you; You have enjoy*d your Miſtreſs? 

Harm. Jun. How eaſily ſo great a Villany comes from thy mouth ! 1 

vedone worſe, I have raviſt'd her. 
Fiſc. That's no harm, ſo you haye kil!'d her afterwards. 
Harm. Jun, KilPd her ! Why thou art a worſe Fiend than I. 
Fiſc. Thoſe Fits of Conſcience in another might be excuſable ; but, in 
on, a Dutchman, who are of a Race that are born Rebels, and live every 
there on Rapine ; Wow'd you degenerate and have remorſe ? Pray what 
takes any thing a ſin but Law? and what Law is there here againſt it ? is 
pt your Father Chief? Will he condemn you for a petty Rape? The 
Voman an Amboyner, and what's leſs, now Married to an Engliſhman : 
ome if there be a Hell, *cis but for thoſe that ſin in Europe , nob for us 
© an Heathens have no Hell. Tell me, How was't? Prithee, the 
iſtory. 
Harm. Jun. I ford her——— W hat reſiſtance She cou?d make ſhe did, 
it *twas in vain: | bound her, as 1 told you, to a Tree. . 
Fiſc. And ſhe exclaim'd, I warrant L 
Harm, Tun. Yes, and calPd Heay?n and Earth to witneſs. . 
Fiſc. Not after it was done, 
Harm. Jon. More than before. Deſir'd me to have ki!!'d her, F. 
i when I had not left her power to ſpeak, ſhe curs*d me with her 
yes. 

Fiſc. Nay, then you did not pleaſe her; if you had, ſhe nc'er ha" « 
du heartily z but we loſe time. Since you have done this Actiun, ':: 
[lary you proceed; we mult haye no Tales told. 
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' Harm. \Vhat do you mean ? | 

Fiſc. To diſpatch her immediately : Cou'd you be ſo ſenceleſs to ravig 
her, and let her live ? What if her "Husband ſhould have fond her 
What if any other Engliſh ? Come, there's no dallying ; It muſt be doje- 
my other Plot is ripe, which ſhall deſtroy *em all to morrow. 

Harm, | love her ſtill to Madneſs, ard never can conſent to haye hy 
kilPd ; well thence remove her, if you pleaſe, and keep her ſafe til! joy 
intended Plot ſhall take Effet ; And, when her Husband®s gone, "|| gi 
her Love by every Circumſtance of Kindneſs. 

Fiſc. You may do ſo; but, Yother is the ſafer way : but PII not ſar 
with you for one Life. 1 cou'd have wiſl*d that Tower/or had been killy 
before I had proceeded to my Plot ;, but fince it cannot be, we muſt po, 
ConduCt me where you left her. 

Harm, Oh that] cou'd forget both AR and Place ! [Excur 


Seene drawn diſcovers Yſabinda bound. 
' Enter Towerfſon; 


Tower. Sure I miſtook the place; PII wait no longer, ſomething with 
in me does forebode ſome 11I ; I ſtumbled when I enter'd firſt this Wood: 
My Noſtcils bled three Drops : then ſtopp*d the Blood, and not one mor 
wou?d follow. What's that which ſeems to bear a Mortal [Sees Yſabind: 
Shape, yet neither ſtirs nor ſpeaks / or, ls it ſome [lluſion of the Night! 
Some Spectre, ſuch as in theſe Aſian Parts more frequently appear; wh 
Ser it be, PII venture to approach it. My T/abinda bound and gag! 
Ye Powers, I tremble while I free her, [Goes ma. 
and ſcarce dare reſtore her Liberty of Speech for Fear of knowing more. 

[Unbinds her and ungaggiht 

Y/ab. No longer Bridegroom thou, nor I a Bride; thoſe Names are 1+ 
niſtd ; Love is now no more; Look on me as thou wou'dſt on fome foi 
Leper, and donot touch me : Iam all polluted, all Shame, all o*er Diſk 
nour. Fly my ſight, and, for my Sake, fly this deteſted Iſle, where horril 
Ills ' black and fatal dwell, as Indians cou'd not gueſs, till Ewy 
taught. | 

Towerſ. Speak plainer, I am recollefted now : I know I am a Man, ti 
Sport of Fate ; yet, Oh my better half! had Heaven ſo pleag'd, I had bet 
more content, to ſuffer in my ſelf than thee. 

Y/ab. What ſhall I ſay ! That Monſter of a Man, Harman; now lh 
nam*d him, think the reſt. Alone, ard fingled, like a tim*rous Hind, frol 
the full Herd, by Flattery drew me firſt, then forc*d me to an At, ſob 
and brutai, Heaven knows my Innocence ! but, Why do 1 call that to 
neſs ! Heaven ſaw, ſtood ſilent ; Not one Flaſh of Lightning ſhot fromtl 
conſcious Firmament to ſhew its Juſtice ! Oh, had it truck us both, it h 
lay'd me ! 

Towerſ. Heaven ſuffer?d more in that than you or 1, Wherefore hartl 
been faithful to my Truſt, true to my Love, and tender to choppreſt : - 

condemuil 
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ondemn'd to be the ſecond Man, who e'er complain'd, he Vertue ſery'd 
1 vain ? But dry your Tears, theſe Sufferings all are mine. Your Breaſt 
; white, and cold as falling Snow, You ſtill as fragrant as your Eaſtern 
royes; and your whole Frame as innocent and holy, as if your Being 
ere all Soul and Spirit, without the groſs Allay of Fleſh and Blood. Come 
> my Arms again, 

Tſab. Oh never, never; I am not worthy now. My Soul indeed is free 
om ſin, but the foul ſpeckled Stains are from my Body ne&er to be waſh'd 
ut, but in my Death. Kill me, my Love, or I muſt kill my ſelf; elſe 
vu may think I was a black Adultereſs in my Mind, and ſome of me con- 
nted. | > 
Towerſ. Your Wiſh to die ſhews you deſerve to live. I have proclain'd 
ou guiltleſs to my ſelf. Self- homicide, which was in Heathens Honour, 
2 us 1s only Sin. 

T/ab. | thought th* Eternal Mind had made us Maſters of -theſe Mortal 
rames; you told me he had given us Wills to chuſe, and Reaſon to dire&t 

in our Choice; if ſo, why ſhou'd he tye us up from dying, when Death”; 
je greater Good ? 

Towerſ. Can Death, which is our greateſt Enemy, be good ? Death is 
je Diſſolution of our-Nature; and Nature therefore does abhor it moſt, 
hoſe greateſt Law is to preſerye our Beings. 

Tſab. 1 grant, it is its = and general Law : But as Kings, who are, or 

ould be above Laws, diſpenſe with ?em, when levelPd at themſelves ; 
yen ſo may Man, without Offence to Heaven, diſpenſe with what con- 
rms himſelf alone: Nor is Death, in it ſelf, an Il] ; then Holy Martyrs 

n'd, who ran uncall'd to ſnatch their Martyrdom : And bleſſed Virgins, 
hom you celebrate for voluntary Death, to free themſelves from that 


hich I have ſuffer?d. 
Towerſ. They did it to prevent what might enſue; your Shame's alrea- 


Pa | 
Tſab. It may return, if I am yet ſo mean to livea little longer, 
Towerſ. You know not, Heayen may give you Succour yet ; you ſee it 
nds me to you. | 
Tſab. *Tis too late; you ſhou'd have come before. 
Towerſ. Yet you may live to ſee your ſelf reveng'd. Come, you ſhall 
y for that, then "ll dye with you. © You have convinc®d my Reaſon, 
r am I aſham'd to learn from you. To Heaven's Tribunal my Appeal 
nake; if as a Goyernour he ſets me here, to guard this weak-built Cit- 
del of Life, when ?tis no longer to be held , 1 may with Honour quit the 
rt. But firſt Pll both revenge my ſelf and you. 
Tſab. Alas, you cannot take reyenge ; your Countrymen are few, and 
dle unarm'd. | 
Towerſ. Though not on all the Nation, as 1 wou'd y yet I at leaſt can 
e it on the Man. 
Tſab, Leave me to Heaven's Revenge; for thither I will go, and plead - 
ſelf my own juſt Cauſe. There's not an injur'd Saint of all my Sex, . 


| kindly will conduct me to my Judge, and help me tell my Story. | 
Towerf.. 
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Tower. 1'll ſend th*offender firſt, though to that place he never <> 
arrive: Ten thouſand Devils damn'd for leſs Crimes than he, and Ta, 
in their head, way-lay his Soul to pull him down in Triumph, ang , 
ſhew him in pomp among his Countrymen ; for ſure Hell hath its Neth. 
lands, and its loweſt Country mult be their Lot. 


Enter Harman Junior , ard Fiſcal. 

Harm. *Twas hereabout I left her ty'd. The Rage of Love renew 
again within me, _ 

Fiſc, $he"ll like tWeffeCts on better now. By this time it has ſunk ing 
her Imagination, and given her a more plealing Idea of the Man, who 
fer*d her ſo ſweet a violence. 

7ſab. Save me, ſweet Heaven, the Monſter comes again / | 

Harm, Oh here ſhe is: My own fair Bride, for ſo you are, not Toys. 
ſon's: Let me unbind you; 1 expeCt that you ſhou'd bind your ſelf abox 
me now, and tye me in your Arms. | 

Tower ſ. [drawing.] No, Villain, no; hot Satyr of the Woods! E 
another Entertainment now. Behold Revenge for injur'd Chaſtity, ti 
Sword Heaven draws againſt thee, and here has plaC'd me like a fiery Ch; 
rub, to guard this Paradiſe from any ſecond Violation. 

Fiſc. We muſt diſpatch him, Sir, we have the odds ; and when hej 
kili?d, leave me to invent the Excuſe. | 

Harm. Hold a little: As you ſhunn'd fighting formerly with me, 
wou'd I now with you. The Miſchiefs I have done are paſt recal. Yi 
then your uſeleſs Right in her I love, ſince the poſſeſſion is no longer your; 
ſo is your Honour ſafe, and ſo is hers, the Husband only alter'd. 

Towerſ. Ye Trifle, there's no room for Treaty here : The Shame's ty 
open, and the Wrong too great. Now all the Saints in Heaven look dom 
to ſee the Juſtice I ſhall do, for *tis their Cauſe ; and all the Fiends belor 
prepare thy Tortures. , 

T/ab. If Towerſon wou'd, think'ſt thou my Soul ſo poor to own thy Si, 
and make the baſe At mine, by chuſing him who did it ? Know, bu 
Man, PII dye with him, but never live with thee. | 

Towerſ. Prepare, I ſhall ſuſpe&t you ſtay for further Help, and thi 
not this enough, , 

Fiſc. We are ready for you. 

Harm, Stand back, 1'1! fight with him alone, 

Fiſc, Thank you for that; ſo if he kills you, 1 ſhall have him fog 
ppon me. [All three þ; 
T/ab. Heaven afliſt my Love, | | 

Harm. There, Engliſhmas, *twas meant well to thy Heart. 

| : [ Towerſon we 
'Fiſc, Oh, you can bleed, I ſee, for all your Cauſe. 
 Towerſ. Wounds but awaken Engliſh Courages. 

Harm. Yet yield me Tſabinda, and be ſafe, 

Towerſ. VII fight my ſelf all Scarlet o*er firſt ; were there no Love, ( 
no Revenge, I cou'd not now deſiſt in Point of Honour. Fe 

| | a 
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Harm. Reſolve me firſt, one Queſtion; Did you not draw your Sword 
this Night before, to reſcue one oppreſt with Odds ? 
Towerſ. Yes, in this very Wood: I bear a Ring, the Badge of Grati- 
tude from him I ſay'd. 
Harm. T hat Ring was mine; I ſhou'd be loth to kill the frank Redem- 
er of my Life. | | 
Tower/. | quit that Obligation. But we loſe time. Come, Raviſher. 
[They fight again; Towerſon cloſes with Harman, and gets him 
down ;, as be is going to kill im, the Fiſcal gets over him. 
Fiſc. Hold, and let him riſe; for if you kill him, at the ſame inſtant 
you die too, 
Towerſ. Dog, do thy worſt, for I would fo be kilPd ; PII carry bis Soul 
zptive with me into the other World. | Stabs Harman. 
Harm. Oh Mercy, Mercy, Heaven. [ Dies. 
- Fiſe. Take this then in Return. 
[As he's going to ſtab him, Yſabinda takes bold of his Hand. 
Tſab, Hold, hold; the weak may give ſome help. 
Tower/. [riſing.] Now, Sir, I am for you. | 
Fiſe. (retiring. ] Hold, Sir, there is no more Reſiſtance made; I beg 
ou, by the Honour of your Nation, do not purſue my Life, I tender you 
ny Sword, L Holds bis Sword by the point to him. 
| Towerſ. Baſe beyond Example of any Country, but thy own, 
T/ab. Kill him, ſweet Love, or we ſhall both repent ir. 
Fiſc, [kneeling to her,”] Divineſt Beauty ! AbſtraCt of' all that's excel- 
nt in Woman, can you be Friend to Murder? 
Tſab. *Tis none to kill a Villain, and a Dutchman. 
Fiſc. [kneeling to Tower(.] Noble Engliſhman, give me my Life, un- 
orthy of your taking, By all that's good and holy here | ſwear, before 
ie Goyernour to plead your Cauſe; and to declare his Son's deteſted 
ime, ſo to ſecure your Lives. 
Towerſ. Riſe, take thy Life, though 1 can ſcarce believe thee if for a 
oward it be poſſible, become an honeſt Man. 


Enter Harman Senior, Van Herring, Beamont, Collins, 
Julia, the Governours Guard. 

Fiſc. to Harm, Oh, Sir, you come in time to reſcue me; the greateſt 
illain, who this day draws breath, ſtands h+r< before your Eyes ; behold 
dur Son, . that worthy, ſweet, unfortunate youug Man, lies there, tie laſt 
dId breath yet hovering betwixt bis trembling Lips. 

Towerſ. Ob Monſter of Ingratitude / 

Harm. Oh my unfortunate Old Age, whoſe Prop and only Staff is gone, 

id ere I dye: theſe ſhou'd haye been his Tears, and I have been that 
ddy to be mourn'd. | 
Beam. 1 am ſo much amaz'd, I ſcarce believe my Sences. 


F;ſc. And will you let him live, who did this At? Shall Murder, and 
your own Son, and ſuch a Son, go free? He-lives too long, by this 


A nute which he ſtays debugd __ Tſab, 
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Y/ab. Oh Sir, remember, in that place you hold, you are a comme; 
_ to us all ; we beg but Juſtice of you; hearken firſt to:my lamenty 
ſtory. : 

Fife Firſt hear me, Sir: 

Towerſ. Thee Slave! thou liv*ſt but by the Breath I gave thee. Digg 
thou but now plead on thy Knees for Life z and offer*dſt to make know 
my Innocence in Harmar”s Injuries ? 

Fiſc. 1 offer'd to have ckar'd thy Innocence, who baſely murder'd hin) 
But words are necdlefs: Sir, you fee Evidence before your Eyes, and] 
the witneſs, 09 my Oath to Heaven, ,how ctear your 50n, how crimig 
this Man, 

Coll. Tonerſon cou'd do nothing but what was Noble. 

Beam. We know his Native worth 

Fiſc. His Worth ! behold it oa the Murderer*s hand ;, a Robber firſt, 
took degrees in Miſchief, and grew to what he is. Know you that Dj 
mond, and whoſe it was? See if he dares deny*c? 

Towerſ. Sir, *twas your Sons, that freely I acknowledge ; but hoy! 
came by it | 

Harm. No, *tistoo much ; PlI hear ho more, | 

Fiſc. The Devil of Jealouſie, and that of Avarice, both I beljeve pil 
feſt him; or your Son was innocently talking with his Wife, and he p# 
haps had found ent; this 1 gueſs, but ſaw it not, becauſe I came toolatz; 
I only view?d the ſweet Yonth, juſt expiring, and Towerſon ſtooping dom 
to take the Ring * ſhe kneeling by to, help him; when he ſaw me, be worl 
you may be ſure, have ſent meafter, becanſe I was a witneſs of the Fatt; th 
on my, Soul is true. 

Towerſ. Falſe as that Soul, each Word, each Syl{able ! the Ring hem 
rpon my hand this Niglt, when iff this Wood unknown, and :ear tht 
place, without my timely Help he had been ſlain. 

Fiſc. See this unlikely Story ! what Enemies had he ? who ſhow?d aſſat 
him ? or is it probable that very Man, who aCtually did kill him afterward 
fhow'd fave his Lifc ſo little time before ? | 

Tſab. Baſe Man, thou know?it the Reaſon of his Death ! He had cots 
mitted on my Perſon, Sir, an impious Rape; firſt ty*d me to that T 
and there iry Husband found me z whoſe Revenge was ſuch, as Heart 
and Earth wi!l juſtifie. 

Harm. | know not what Heaven will, but Earth ſhall not. 

Beam. Her Story carries ſuch a Face of Truth, ye cannod but belieye it, 

Coll. The other a malicious, ill-patch'd Lie. 

Fiſc. Yes, you are proper Judges of his Crime, who, with the reſt 5 
your Accomplices, your Countrymen, and Tower/on the Chief, whom 
too kindly us'd; wow'd have ſurpriz*d the Fort, and made us Slay 
_ ſhall be proy'd, more ſoon than you imagine z I fonnd is out td 

yening, 

Tower. Sure the Devil has lent thee all his od, and mil 
BF forc'd bereafter to tell truth. | —_ Os 


Beam, Sir, tis impoſſible you ſhowed believe it.. 


Hat 
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Harm. Seize *em all. 

Coll. You cannot be ſs baſe, 

Harm, VII be fo juſt, till I can hear your Plea againſt this Plot; which 
if not prov'd, and fully, you are quit; mean time, Reſiſtance is but 
yain. | 

Tower, Provided that we may haye equal hearing, I am content to yield, 
though, I declare, you have no Power to judge us, \ [Ges bis Sword. 

Beam. Barb*rous, ungrateful Durch ! | 

Herm. See *em convey?d apart to ſeveral Priſons, leſt they combine to 
forge ſome ſpecious Lie in their Excuſe; Let Towerſon and that Woman 

00 be parted. 

Tſab. Was ever ſuch a ſad Divorce made on a Bridal Night! but we be- 

ore were parted neer to meet, ! Farewel, farewel, my laſt and only Love ! 

Tower/. Curſe on my fond Credulity , to think there cou'd be Faith or 

onour in the Dutch: Farewel, my T/abinda / and farewel, my much 

png'd Countrymen ! Remember yet that no unmanly Weakneſs in your 
Sufferings diſgrace the Native Honour of our Iſle. | 
For you 1 mourn, Grief for my ſelf were vain; 
T have loſt all, and now wou'd loſe my Pain. {Exeunt. 


— — — 


ACS Yo 
SCENE I. ATible ſet out. 


Enter Harman, Fiſcal, Van Herring, azd two Dutchmen : they ſt. 
Boy, Waiters, and Guards. 


Harm, M* Sorrow cannot be ſo ſoon digeſted, for loſing of a Son 
I lov'd fo well; but, I conſider, great — _ 
y have 
purchag?d with bis Death ; yet les me be revengd, and I ſhall ſtillVive on, 
nd eat, and drink down all my Griefs. Now to the Matter, Fiſcal. 
Fiſc. Since we may freely ſpeak _— our ſelves; AIll1 have ſaid of 
e 


ith ſome Loſs be bought. - As this rich Trade which 1 this 


owerſon was moſt falſe. You were conſenting , Sir, as well as I, that 
'erez, ſhowd be hir?d to murder him z which he refuſing, when he was ea- 
ap'd, *tis dangerous to let him longer live. . ; 

Van Her. Diſpatch him ! he will be a ſhrewd Witneſs againſt us, if he 

urn to Fxrope. 

Fiſe. I have thought better, if you pleaſe, to kill him, by Form of Law, 
$ Acceſſary to the Engliſh Plot, which 1 have long been forging. 

Harm, Send one to {eize him ſtraight. CExit a Meſſenger.” 
out what you ſaid, that Towerſon was guiltleſs of my Son's Death, I eaſily 
eve; and neer thorght otherwiſe, though | diſſembled. 


Van Her, Nor ; but ewas well done to feign that Story. 
: , t 2 I Dutehb. 
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1 Dutch. The true one was too foul. 

2 Dutch. And afterwards to draw the Engliſh off from his Concer, 
ment, to.their own, | think *twas rarely manaN'd that. 

Harman. So far, *twas well; now to proceed, for I would gladlf 
know whether the Grounds are plauſible enovgh, of this pretends 
Plot. 

Fiſc. With Favour of this honourable' Court, give me but leave g 
imooth the way before you. Some two or three Nights ſince, ( it matter 
not; ) a Fapon Soldier, under Captain Perez, came toa Centinel upon the 
Guard, and, in familiar Talk , did queſtion him about this Caſtle, of ig 
Strength ; and how he thought it might be taken ; this Diſcourſe the 
other told me early the next Morning : I thereupon did iſſue private 0; 
der, to rack tlie Faponneſe, my MIf being preſent. 

Harm, But what's this to the Engliſh ? 

Eſc. You ſhall hear: 1 ask*d him, when his Pains wereſtrongeſt on hin 
if Tower/on, or the Engliſh Factory, had never hir'd him to betray the 
Fort; he anſwer*d, (as *twas true) they never had : nor was his meaning 
more in that Diſcourſe, than, as a Soldier, to. inform himſelf, and foto 
paſs the time, 

Van Her. Did he confeſs no more? 

Fiſc. You interrupt me; 1 told him I was certainly inform?d the Englib 
had Deſigns upon the Caſtle, and if he frankly wou*d confeſs their Plot 
he ſhou*d not only be releas'd from Torment, but bounteouſly rewarded; 
preſent Pain, and future Hopes, #»: fine, ſo wrought upon him, he yielded 
to fubſcribe whatc*er I pleas?d-; and fo he ſtands committed, 

Harm. Well contrived; a fair Way made upon this Accuſation, to 
Put them all to Torture, 

2 Dutch. By his Confeſſion, all of em ſhall dye, ey®n to their Generd 
Tower ſon. 

4 _ He ſtands convicted of. another Crime, for which he is t! 
uffer. 

Fiſc, This does well, to help it though. | 
For Tower ſon is ere a Perſon publickly employ*d from England ; and if it 
ſthowd 'appeal, as ſure he will, you have no power to Judge him 
Amboyna. . K 

Van Her. But in regard of the late League and Union, betwixt the N+ 
tions, how can this be anſwer'd. 

'- 1 Datch. Totcrture Subjects to ſo great a King! a Pain neYer heard: 
10 their happy Land, will ſound but ill in Exrope. 

Fiſc, Their Enzbſb Laws, in England have their Force ; and we hait 
curs, different from theirs, at home ; it is enough 3 they either ſhall cov 
teſs, or we will falſifie their Hands to make %em : then for th? Apology kt 
me alone; I haveit writ already to a Tittle, of what they ſhail ſyſcribe; 
this [ will pobliſh, 2nd make our moſt unheard of Cruelties, to ſccm mob 
juit and legal, | 

Harm. Then in the Name of him, who put it firſt into th: Hz20" 
form this damn'd falſe Plot ; proceed we to. the Executio! of /: ) 
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pin; firſt ſeize we their EffeCts, rifle their Cheſts, their Boxes, Wri- 
1gs, Books, and take of ?em a ſeeming Inveritory ; but all co our own 
e: I ſhall grow young with Thought of this, and loſe my Son's Re- 


embrance. 
Fiſc, Will you not pleaſe to call the Priſoners'in? At leaſt inquice, 


hat Torments have cxtorted. 
Harm. Go thou and dring us word. [Exit Fiſcal. 
dy, give me ſome Tobacco, and a Stope of Wine, Boy, 
Boy. I ſhall, Sir. 
Harm. And a Tub to leak in, Boy ; When was this Table without 2 
zking-Veſſel ? 
Van Her. That's an Omiſſion. 
1 Dutch. A great Omiſſion, 


$sa Member of the Table, I take it ſo. 
Harm. Never any thing of Noment was done at our Counſel-Table, 


ithout a Leaking-Tub; at leaſt, in wy time + Great Afﬀairs require 
it Conſultations; great Conſultations require great Drinking; and 
it Drinking a great Leaking- Veſſel. 

Van. Her. 1 am &en drunk with Joy already, to ſee our godly Buſineſs 


this Forwardneſs. 


- 


Enter Fiſcal. 


Harm. Where are the Priſoners ? 
Fiſc, At the Duor. 
Hearn, Bring *em in; Tl try if we can face %**tm down by Impudence, 


1d make *em to confeſs. 


Enter Beamont and Collins Guarded. 


You are not ignorant of our Buſineſs with you; the Cries of your Ac- 
mplices already have reach'd your Ears; and your own Conſciences, 
dove 3 thouſand Summons, thouſand Tortures inſtrult you what to do. 
ofarther Jugglings ; nothing but plain Sincerity and Truth to be deli- 
red now : a free Confeſſion will firſt atone for all your Sins above, and 
ay do much below to gain your Pardons. Let me exhort you therefore ; 
you merciful, firſt to your ſelves, and make Acknowledgment of your 
onſpiracy. . | 

Beam, \What Conſpiracy ? 

Fiſc. Why la you, that the Devil ſhow?d go mask*d, with fuch a ſcem- 


p honeſt Face! I warrant, you know of no ſuch thing ? 

Harm, Were not you, Mr. Beamont, and you, Colins, both Accellary 
the horrid Plot, for theSurprizal of this Fort and Iſland ? 

Beam. . As1 ſhall reconcile my Sins to Heaven, in my laſt Article of Life, 
m innocent. | 

Coll, And ſo am 1. | 

Harm. So, you are firſt upon the Negative. 

Beam. And will be ſo till Death. 

Coll. What Plot is this you ſpeak of ? 
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_ Fiſc. Here are Impndent Rogues ! now after Confeſſion of two Jaw 
reſes , theſe Engliſh Starts dare ask what Plot it is, 

Harm, Not to enform your Knowledge, but that Law may have i 
Courſe in every Circumſtance ; F:/cal, ſumm up their Accuſation to %q, 

Fiſe, You ſtand Accus'd, That, New-years-day late paſt, there mety 
Captain Towerſon's Honſe, you preſent, and many others of your Fa(t | 
there, againſt Law and Juſtice, and all Tyes of Friendſhip, and y 
Partnerſhip betwixt ns, you did conſpire to ſeize upon the Fort, tomy, 
ther this our worthy Governour ; and by the Help of your Plantaticy 
near, of 7acatra, and Bands, and Lobo, to keep it for your ſelyes. 

Beam. What Proofs have you of this ? 

Fiſc. The Confeſſion of two Faponneſes, hir?d by you to attempt it, 

Beam, I hear they have been forc'd by Torture to it. 

Harm. It matters not which way the Truth come out ; take heed, fx 
their Example is before you. 

Beam. Ye have no right, ye dare not Torture us, we owe you no $þ 
jeCtion. 

: Fiſc. That, Sir, muſt be diſputed at the Hague ; in the mean time w 
are in poſſeſſion here. 

2 Dutch, And we can make our ſelves to be obey?d. 

Van Her. In few Words, Gentlemen, confeſs. There is a Beyer 
ready for you elſe, which you'll not like to ſwallow, 

Colkns. How's this? 

Harm, You ſhall be muffied up like Ladies, with on OyPd Cloth ja 
underneath your Chins, then Water pour'd above; which either yound 
drink, or muſt not breathe. 

1 Dutch. That's one way, we have others, 

Harm. Yes, we have two Elements at your Service; Fire as wells 
Water ; certain things calPd Matches, to be ty'd to your Finge 
Ends, which are as ſoveraign as Nutmegs, to quicken your ſhort \ 
mories. 

Beam. You are inhumane to make your Cruelty your Paſtime; Natit 
made me a Man, and not a Whale, to ſwallow down a Flood. 

Harm, You'll gtow a Corpulent Gentleman like me; 1 ſhall love jo 
the i;etier fort; now you are but a Spare-Rib. 

Fiſc. Theſe things are only offer*d to your Choice ; you may and 
your Tortures, and confeſs. 

Coll. Kill us firſt, for that we know is your Deſign at laſt 5 and ?tis met 
Mercy ;ow. 

Beam. Be kind execute us while we bear the Shapes of Men, « 
Fire and Water have deſtroy'd our Figures; let me go whole out of ti 
World, I care not; and find my Body when I riſe again ſo, as 1 need 
be aſham?d owe. 


Harm, ?Tis well you're Merry : will you yet confeſs? 
Beam, Never, 


Harm. Bear *em away to Torture, 
Fan Her. We'll try your Conſtancy. 


; Bram. We'll ſhame your Cruelty; if we deferve our Tortures, "is, 
{t, for freeing ſuch an infamous Nation, that ought to have been Slaves, 
zd, then, for truſting them as Partners, who had caſt off the Yoke of 
reir lawful Soveraign, 
Harm. Aw3y, I'll hear no more now ; Who comes the next ? 
. [Exeunt the Engliſh, with a Guard. 
Fiſe. Tower ſows Page; a Ship-Boy, anda Woman. 
Harm. Call *em in. [ Exiz Meſſenger. 
Van Her. We ſhall have eafte work with them. 
Fiſc. Not ſo eafie as you imagine, they have indur'd the Beyerage alrea- 
j : all Maſters of their Pain, no vae confeſling, 
Harm. The Devil's in theſe Engliſh! Thoſe brave Boys wow'd prove 
out Topers if they liv'd. 


Enter two Bays and 4 Woman, led as from Torture. 
Come hither, ye perverſe [mps; they ſay you have indur*d the Water- 
orment ; we?ll try what Fire will do with you. You, Sirrah, confeſs; 
e yot you knowing of Tower/on's Plot, againſt this Fort and Iſland ? 
Page. | have tald-your Hangman, No, twelve times within this Hour ; 
hen I was at the iaſt Galp, and thar's arime, I think , when a Man ſhou'd 
diſſemble. 
Harm. A Man, mark you that now: you Engliſh Boys have learn'd a 


rick of late, of growing Men betimes, and doing Mens Work too, be- 


o 


re you-come to 1 wenty. | 

Van Her, Sirrah ,” Fil try if you ate a Salamander, and can live i” ch? 
e, 

Page. Sure you think my Father got me of ſome Dutch Woman, and 
it | am but of a half-Rtrain Courage {+ but-you ſhall figd that I am all oe: 
Fiſh, as well in Fire as Water. 

2 Boy. Well, of all Religions, Ido pot like your Dutch. 

Fiſc. No! and why, young Stripling ? 

2 Boy. Becauſe your Pennance comes before Confeſſion: 

Harm. Do you mock us, Sirrah? to the Fire with him. 

2 Boy. Do ſo; all you ſhall get by ic. is this; before 1 anſwered no, 
dw P11 be ſullen and will talk no more. 

Harm, Beſt cutting off theſe little Rogues betime ; if they grow Men, 
ey?ll have the Spirit of Reyenge in%em. 

Page. Yes, as your Children have that oi Rebellion; Oh, that I cowd 

t live to be Governour here, to make your far Gues pledge me in tha 

v:rage | drunk; you, Sir Fobn Falſtaff of Amſterdam. 

2 Boy. I have a little Brother in England, that I intend to appear to, 

ien vou have kill'd me; and if he does not promiſe me the Death of Ten 

chmen, in the next War, ll haunt him inſtead of you. 

Harm. WNhas fay you, Woman? Have compaſſion of your ſeif, and 

nfeſs; you are of a ſofter Sex. "SY 

Woman. Bnt of a Courage full as Manly; there is no Sex in Souls; 


Wd you iaye Engliſh Wives ſhew leſs of Bravery than their _ 
| | ren 


+! | 
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dren do ? To lie by an. Engliſh }1n's Side, is enough to give a Wony 


Reſolution. [3-4 

Fiſc. Here's 4 Hen of the Game too, but we ſhall tame you in | 
Fire, | | 
om. My Innocence ſhall there be try*d like Gold, till it come % 
the puter. When you have burrit me all into one Wound, cram Gnn 
der into't, and blow me up. I'll not confeſs one word to ſhame w 
Country. | 

Harm. | think we have got here the Mother of the Maccabees: x 
with them all three. LExeunt the Engliſh Guard 
1']1 rake the Pains my ſelf to ſee theſe Tortur'd. 

- CExeunt Harman, Van Herring, and the two Dutchmen nith 
Engliſh. Manet Fiſcal, 


Enter Julia to the Fiſcal. _ 

Ful. Oh, you have ruin'd me, you have undone me in the Perſon of o 
Husband ! | 

Fiſc. It he will needs forfeit his Life to the Laws, by joining withth 
Engliſh in a Plot, *tis not in me to i2ye him; but, r Fulia, be (at 
fied, you ſhall not want a Husbahtd. ; 

Ful. Do vou think Pll ever come into a Bed with him, who robb'dy 
of my dear ſweet Man? 

Fiſc, Dry up your Tears; Pm in earneſt; I will marry you, i'faith,| 
will ; it is your Deſtiny. 

Ful. Nay--if it be my Deſtiny : but I yow I'Ml ner be yours but wa 
one Condition. : 

Fiſc. Name your Deſire, and take it. 

Ful. Then ſave poor Beament's Life. 

Fiſc. This is the moſt unkind Requeſt you cou'd have made ; it ſhen 
you Love him better : therefore, in Prudence, I ſhou'd haſte his Death, 
Fl. Core, Pll not be deny'd; you ſhall give me his Life, orllln 

love you ; by this Kiſs you ſhall, Child, 

Fijc. Pray ask ſome other thing, 
Tal, I bave your word for this, and if you break it, how ſhall | truſty 
. for your marrying me. | 

Fiſc. Well, I will do't to oblige'you. | 
C4fide.] But, to prevent her new Deſigns with him, Ill ſee him fi 
away for Enolend [traight. 

* Fal. I may build upon your Promiſe then ? 

Fiſc. Moſt firmly: I hear Company. 

Enter Harman, Van Herring, «nd the ewo Dutchmen, with 
eo Towerſon Priſoner, ! 

Harm. Now, Captain Towerſon, you have had the Priviledge to bee 
. amin'd laſt: this on the ſcore of my 0d Friendſhip with you, though j# 
have ill deſery'd it. But here you ſta:id accus'd of no leſs Crimes then Rob 


bery firſt, then Murder, and lat T'rcafon: what can you fay to clear yo 
{lf ? | Tow) 
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Towerſ. You're intereſted in all, and therefore partial ; I have conſi- 
der'd on*t, and will not plead, becauſe I know you have no Right to judge 
ne: for the laſt Treaty, *twixt our King and you, expreſly ſaid, That 

auſes Criminal were firſt to be Examin'd, and then judg'd, not here, 
hut by the Councel of Defence ; to whom 1 make Appeal. 

Fiſc, This Court conceives that it has Power to judge you ; deriv'd 
om the moſt High and Mighty States, who in this Iſland are Supream, 
nd that as well in Criminal, as Civil Cauſes, 

1 Dutchm. You are not to queltion the Authority of the Court which 
s to- judge you. 

Tower/. Sir, by your Fayour, I both muſt, and will : Pl not fo far be- 
ray my Nation's Right: we are not -here your Subjefts, but your Part- 
ers, and that Supremacy of Power you claim, extends but to the Natives, 
ot tous. Dare you, whoin the Britiſh Seas ſtrike Sayl; nay more, wheſe 

ives and Freedom are our Alms, preſume to fit and judge your Bene- 
tors? Your baſe new up-ſtart Commonwealth ſhou'd bluſh, to doom 
ie Subjects of an Engliſh King; the meaneſt of whoſe Merchants wou'd 
iſdain the garrow Life, and the Domeſtick Baſeneſs of one of thoſe you 
Il your Mighty States. 

Fiſc. You ſpend your Breath in Railing ; Speak to the Purpoſe. 

Harm, Hold yet : becauſe you ſhall not call us cruel, or plead I wou'd be 
idge in my own Cauſe; I ſhall accept of thatAppeal you make, concerning 
y Son's Death ; provided firſt you clear your ſelf from what concerns 

> Publick; for that relating to our general Safety, the Judgment of ir 
inot be deferr*d; but with our common Danger. 

Towerſ. Let me firſt be bold to queſtion you : What Circumſtance can 
ake this your pretended Plot ſeem likely? The Natives firſt you tor- 
r'd; their Confeſſion, Extorted ſo, can prove no Crime in us, Conſider 
xt the Strength of this your Caſtle; it's Garriſon aboye Two hundred 
en, beſides as many of your City Burghers;; all ready, on the leaſt A- 

m,or Summons, to Re-inforce the others; for TenEngliſh,and Merchants 

y, not Soldiers, with the Aid of Ten Faponner: ; ail of ?em- unarm'd, 
cept Five Swords, and not ſo many Muſquets; th'Attempt had only 
2 for Fools or Madmen. 

Fiſc. We cannot help your want of Wit; Proceed. 

Towerſ. Grant then we had been deſperate enough to hazard this; we 
{t at leaſt forecaſt how to ſecure Poſſeſſion when we had it. We had no 
Ip nor Pinnace in the Harbour ; nor cou'd have Aid from any Factory - 

neareſt to us Forty Leagues from hence, and they but few in Number : 
dy, beſides this Fort, have yet Three Caſtles in this Iſle amply provided 

» and Eight Tall Ships riding at Anchor near; conſider this, and 
nk what all the World will judge of it. | 
Harm, Nothing but Falſhocd is to be expected from fuch a Tongue, 
toſe Heart. is fouPd with Treaſon. Give him the Beverage. 

ſc. *Tis ready, Sir. ; 

arm, Hold; I have ſome Reluftance to. proceed to that Extremity : 


was my Friend, and I wou'd have him frankly to confeſs : Puſh _ 
that 
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-that Priſon Door, and ſet before him the Image of his Paing in oth, 
Men. 
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[The Scene opens, and diſcovers the Engliſh Tortar'd, ar4 
Dutch rormenting them. | 

Fift, Now, Sir, how does the Objedt like you ? 

Towerſ. Are you Men or Devils ? D* Alva, whom you condemn for 
elty, did ne*er the like ! he knew Original Villainy was in your Blog 
your Fathers all are damr'd for their Rebellion; whea they Rebell'd, th 
were well us*d to this : theſe Torrnres ne%er were. hatcl'd in Hun 
Breaſts; but as your Country lies confin'd on Hell, juſt on its Marcy 
your black Neighbours taught ye; and juſt ſuch Pains as you invent 
Earth, Hell has reſerv'd for you. 

Harm. Are you yet mov*d ? 

Towerſ. But not as you wou'd have me, I cou'd Weep Tears of Bly 
to view this Uſage ; but you, as if not made of\the ſame Mould, ſee gi 
dry Eyes the Miſeries of Men, as they were Creatures of another Ki 
not Chriſtians, nor Allies, nor Partners with you, but as if Beaſts, tr; 
fix*d on Theatres, to make you cruel Sport. . 

Harm, Theſe are but Vulgar Objects : bring his Friend let him behdl 
his Tortures, Shut that Door, [:T he Scene ci 
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Enter Beamont led, with Matches ty'd to bis Hands. 


Tower. [embracing him,] Oh, my dear Friend ! now I am truly 
ed ! Even in that Part which is moſt ſenſible, my Friendſhip ! Hom kr 
we liv'd to ſee the Engliſh Name, the Scorn of theſe, the vik!: 
Mankind. 

Beam, Courage, my Friend; and rather praiſe we Heayen, that iti 
choſe two ſuch as you and me, who will not ſhame our Country mt 
our Pains, but ſtand 1ike Marble- Statues in their Fires, ſcorch'd and6 
fac'd perhaps, not melted down. So let em burn this Tenemenct of Ear 
they can but burn me naked to my Soul, that's of a Nobler Frame, 
will ſt2nd Firm, Upright, and Unconſum®d. ' 

Fiſc. Confeſs; if you have Kindneſs, ſave your Friend. I 

Tower/. Yes, by 'my Death I wou'd, not by my Confeſſion ; he | 
brave, he wou'd not fo be ſay'd ; but wou'd renounce a Friendſhip bi 
on Shame. 

Harm, Bring more Candles, and burn him from'the Wriſts up to! 
Elbows. 

Beam. Do; Pll enjoy the Flames like Scevola; and when one's roalt 
2ive the other Hand. 

Towerſ. Let me embrace you while you are a-Man; now you mult | 
that Form; be parch'd and rivell'd like a dry'd Mummy, or dead Ns 
faCtor, expogd in Chains, and blown about by Winds. | 

Beam. Yet this 1 can endure; Go on, and weary out two Element 


Death ire and Water with. th? Experiments 'of Pains , far work 9s 
Can, | 
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Tewerſ. Oh let me take my turn; you will haye double Pleaſure; Pa 
ſham'd co be the only Engliſhman untortur'd, 

Van Her. You ſoon ſhowd have your Wiſh; but that we know in him 
ou ſuffer moe. . 

Harm. Fill me a brim-full Glaſs: now, Captain, heres to all your 
ountrymen; I wiſh your whole Eaſt-India Company were in this Room, 
at we might uſe them thus. | 

Fiſc. They ſhou*d have Fires of Cloyes and Cinnamon, we wow'd cut 
lown whole Groves to Honour *em, and be at Colt to burn *em Nobly. 

Beam. Barb*cous Villains! now you ſhow your ſelves. 

Harm. Boy, take that Candle thence, and bring it hither ; I am exal- 
ed, and wou'd light my Pipe juſt where the Wyck is fed with Engliſh 
at. | 

Van Her. So wou'd I; Oh, the Tobaccs taſtes Divinely after it. 

Towerſ. We have Friends in England, who wou'd weep to ſee this ated 
dn a Theatre, which here you make your Paſtime. 

Beam. Oh that this Fleſh were turn'd a Cake of Ice, that I might in an 
aſtant mels away, and become nothing, to eſcape this Torment; there is 
dt cold enough in all the North, roquench my burning Blood. 

, [Fiſcal whiſpers Harm. 

Harm, Do with Beamont as you pleaſe, ſo Towerſon die. 

Fiſc. You'll not confeſs yet, Captain ? 

Tonerſ. Hangman, no. I wou'd have don't before, if er I wou'd : 
d do it when my Friend has ſuffer?d this, were tobe leſs than he. 

Fiſc. Free him. [To Beamont aſide, 

[They free Beamont. 
amont , I have not ſworn you ſhou'd not ſuffer, but that you ſhou'd 
dt die; thank 7alia for*t: but on your Life do not delay this hour to 
bt from hence; ſo to your next Plantation : I cannot ſuffer a loy'd Rival 

Ir me. | 

Beam, 1 almoſt queſtion if 1 will receive my Life from thee : *cis like a 
ure from Witches ; *cwill leave a Sin behind it, 

_ Nay, a not laviſh of my Courtelic ; I can on eaſfie Terms reſume 
dy Gift, | 

Harm, Captain, yowre a dead Man; Ill ſpare your Torture for your 
wuality ; prepare for Execution inſtantly. 

Towerſ. 1 am prepar'd. 

Fiſc. You die in Charity, I hope. 

Towerſ. | can forgive even thee :- my innocence I need not name, you 
now it. One farewel Kiſs of my dear T/abinda, and all my Buſineſs 
re on Earth is done. - : 
Harm, Call her, ſhe*s at the Door, CExit Fiſcal. 
\ Towerſ. to Beam, [erbracing.] A long and laſt Farewel ! 1 take my 
peath with the-more Chearfulneſs; becauſe thou liv*ſt behind me : tell my 
riends I'dy*d ſo'as became a Chriſtian and a Man give to my brave Em- 
loyers'of the'Eaſt-I#dia Company, the laſt Remembrance of my faithful 
rvice z tell *em I ſeal that Seryice m my Blood ; and, dying, wiſh — 
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all their FaCtories, and-all the famous Merchants of our Iſle, that Welt 
their gen*rous Induſtry deſeryes; but dare not hope it with Darch Partner, 
ſhip. Laſt, There's my Heart, 1 give it in this Kiſs. CKiſſes bin 
Do not anſwer me; Friendſhip's a tender thing, and it- would ill become 


me now to weep | 
Beam. Adieu, if 1 wou'd ſpeak, I cannot [Exi, 


Enter Yſabinda. OY" 

Tſab, Is it permitted me to ſee your Eyes once more, before Eterny 
Night ſhall cloſe *em. | 

Towerſ. 1 fummon'd all I had of Man to ſee you , *twas wellthe time 4 
low'd for it was ſhort, I cou'd not bear it long : ?cis dangerous, and you! 
divide my Love *twixt Heavenand you. I therefore part in haſte, chi; | 
am going a ſudden Journey, and have not the leiſure to take a Ceremagj. 
ous long farewel; 

Tſab .Do you ſtill love me? 

Towerfſ. Do not ſuppoſe I do , *tis for your Faſe, ſince you muſt ſtay he. 
hind. me; to think I was unkind, you'll grieve the leſs ! 

Harm. Though 1 ſuſpect you join'd in my Son's Murder, yet ſinceiti 
not proy?d, 'you have your Life. 

Y ſab. I thank you for*r; ll make the Nobſeſt uſe of your ſad Gif; 
that is to die unforc*d; I'll make a Preſent of my Life to Tower ſon ; tou 
you ſee, though wortllefs of his Love, L would not [ive without him. 

Towerſ. | charge you'love my Memory, but live. 

' Harm. She ſhall be ſtritly guarded from that Violence, ſhe means 
againſt her ſelf. ' 

Tab. Vain Men! there-are ſo many Pathsto Death, you cannot ſtop 'en 
all! o'er the green Turfe, where my Love's laid;. there will | mourning, 
and draw no. Air but from the Damps that riſe out of that hallow?d Earth; 
and for my Dyet, I mean my Eyes alone ſhall feed my Mouth. Thus willl 
live, till he in Pity riſe, and the pale Shrowd take me, in his cold Arms, 
and lay me kindly by him ja his Grave, 


Enter Collins, and then Perez, Julia following him. 


Harm. No more; your Time*s now come; you muſt away. 

Coll. Now, Devils, you have done your worſt with Tortures: Deati's 
a Privation of Pain, but they were a continual Dying. 

Jul. Farewel, my Deareſt ! 1 may haye many Husbands, but never ol 
like thee. | 

Per. As you love my Soul, take hence that Woman, My Engliſh Friends 
Pm not aſham'd of Death , while 1 have you for Partners; I Know. you it- 
nocent, andiſo am I, of this pretended Plot, but I am guilty of a great 
er Crime:; For, being married in another Country, the Goyernour's Pet- 
iwaſions, and-my Love to that ill Woman, made me leave the firſt, and 
make this Fatal Choice. Pm juſtly puniſh'd; for her ſake I die: the Fiſe 
cal, to.enjoy her, has accus'd me. There is another Cauſe — By his P1o- 
Curement 1 ſhow'd haye killd ——— Fiſe, 
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Fiſc, Away with him, and ſtop his Mouth, [He is led off. 

Towerſ, 1 leave thee, Life, with no Regret at parting; full of what- 

er thou cowdſt give, l riſe from thy neglected Feaſt, and go to ſleep: yet 
\n this Brink of Death, my Eyes are open'd, and Heaven has bid me 
Propheſie to you th? upjuſt Contrivers of this Tragick Scene , 

An Age is coming , when an Engliſh Monarch, with Blood , ſhall pay 
that Blood which you have ſhed. To ſave your Cities from Viftorionus Arms, 
you ſhall invite the Waves to hide your Earth, and trembling to the Tops of 
Houſes fly; while Deluges invade your lower Rooms : Then, as with Waters 
ou have ſwelPd our Bodies, with Damys of Waters ſhall your Heads 
e [noln ; P34 
_ Till at the laſt your ſapp'd Foundations fall, 

And Univerſal Ruine ſwallows all. 
C He 15 led out with the Engliſh ; the Dutch remain. 

Van Her. Ay, Ay; we'll venture both our ſelyes, and Children for 
ſuch another pull. | 

: Dutchm. Let him propheſie when his Head's off, 

2 Dutchm, There's ne*er a Noſtradamus of em all ſhall fright us from 
pur Gain, k 

Fiſe. Now for a ſmooth Apology,and then a fawning Letter to the King 
ff England ;, and our Works done. 

. Harm. *Tis done as I wov'd wiſh it. Now, Brethren, at my pro- 


per Coſt and Charges, three days. you are my Gueſts; in which good time 
= divide their greateſt Wealth by Lots, while wantonly we rifle for 
ie reſt : | 
Then, in full Rummers, and with joyful Hearts, 
Well drink Confuſion to all Englifh Starts. CExeunt. 


Epilogue: 


Poet once the Spartans led to fight, 


And made 'em ( onquer in the Muſes Right : 


So wou' d our Poet lead you on this day : 
Shewing your tortur d Fathers in his Play. 

To one well-born, th Affront is worſe and more, 
When be's abus'd and baffled by a Bore : 


Waitth an ill Grace the Dutch their M;ſchiefs ds; 


They ve both ill Nature, and ill Manners too. 


Well may they boaſt themſelves an ancient Nation, 
For they were bred ere Manners were in Faſhion : 


And their New Commonwealth has ſet *em free, 
Only from Honour and ( rvility. 

Venetians do not more uncouthly ride, 

Than did their Lubber-State Mankind beſtride. 
Their Sway became 'em with as ill a Mien, 

As their own Paunches ſwell above their Chin”: 
Yet is their Empire no true Growth but Humour, 
And only two Kings Touch can Cure the Tumonr. 
As Cato did his Africk Fruits diſplay : 

So we before your Eyes their Indies lay. 


All Loyal Engliſh will like him conclude ; 
Let Czlar Live, and Carthage be ſubdu'd. 
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10, Gloriana, or the Court of Augu- 
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YT 


No CC er ens— co n—_—_— : — — 

3.4 

s od Y 

Epilogue: ' 

* Cc 

EE | 6. 1 

2r% + 

8. 1 

Poet once the Spartans led to fight, 9-5 

And made 'em ( onquer in the Muſes Right : Þ 

So wou'd our Poet lead you on-this day : / 

Shewing your tortur'd Fathers in his Play. Z 
To one wellsborn, th' Affront is worſe and more, 13. 
When be's abus'd and baffled by a Bore : 4 
With an ill Grace the Dutch their Miſcbiefs ds ; 16, 


4 They ve both ill Nature, and ill Manners too. 
Well may they boaſt themſelves an ancient Nation, 
For they were bred ere Manners were in Faſhion : 
And their New Commonwealth has ſet *em free, 
Only from Honour and ( wvility. 
Venetians do not more uncouthly ride, 
Than did their Lubber-State Mankind beſtride. 
Their Sway became 'em with as ill a Mien, | 
As their own Paunches [well above their Chin": F 
Vet is their Empire no true Growth but Humour, 
And only two Kings Touch can Cure the Tumonr. 
As Cato did his Africk Fruits diſplay : * 
So we before your Eyes their Indies lay. 
All Loyal Engliſh will like him conclude ; 
Let Czſar Live, and Carthage be ſubdu'd. 
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Royal Highneſs 
va Ss = 


DUTCHESS. 


"MAD AM, Pe 
MBITION is fo far from being a Vice in Poets, 
that *cis almoſt impoſlible for them to ſucceed without 
«(1 it, Imagination muſt be rais?d by a deſire of Fame, 
; - | to. a deſire of Pleaſing: And they whom inall Ages 
| Poets have endeavour*d moſt to pleaſe, have been the 
Beantiful and the Great. Beauty is their Deity to which 
they ſacrifice; and Greatneſs is their Guardian-Angel which pro- 
-tefts them. Both theſe are ſo eminently joyn'd ia the Perſon of 
Your Royal Highneſs, that it were not eafice for any but a Poet, to de- 
termine - which of -. theaj out-ſhines the other. But I confeſs, 
MAD A M, | amalready:byaſg'd in my choice: I can eaſily reſign 
to others the Praiſe of yourllluſtrious Family, and that Glory which 
You derive from along continued Race of Princes, famous for their 
Attions both in Peace and War : -I can give up to the Hiſtorians of 
Your Country,the Names of ſo many Generals and Heroes which croud 
their Annals; and to our own, the hopes of thoſe which Yeu are to 
produce for the Briz:h Chronicle. 1 can yield, without Envy, to the 
Nation of Poets, the Family of Efte, to which Ariofto and Tafſo have 
ow?d their Patronage; and to which the World has ow*d their Poems. 
But I could not without extream reluftance reſign the Theme of Your 
Beauty to another hand. Give me leave, MA D AM, to acquaint 
the World thatl am jealous of this Subjeft; and let it be no diſhonour 
toYou,that after having rais'd the Admiration of Mankind, You have 


inſpir'd one Man to give it yoice. But with whatſoever Vaaity this 
| A 2 new 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. | 
new Honour of being Your Poet has fill'd myMind,I confeſs my ſelf to 
weak for the laſpireti | . Ore. 
cle : the God within him-was too-mighty for his . He labour 
with the Sacred Revelation, and there was. more of the Myſtery lef 
behind, than Divinity it ſelf could enable him to expreſs. I can by 
diſcover a part of your Excellencies to the World ; and that too ac. 
cording to the meaſure of p weakgeſs. Like thoſe who haye 
ſuryey'd the Moon. by Glaſſes, I <qn coy oo of new 4nd ſhining 
World above ps, but netrelate the Ric : eficjr thePlace. 
"Tis therefore that I have'already way? bject'of Your Great. 
neſs, toreſign my ſelf tothe Contemplation of what is more pecyli. 
arly Yours, Greatneſs is indeed communicated to ſome few of both 
Sexes; but Beauty is confin'd to a more narrow compaſs: ?Tisonlyin 
your Sex; *tis not ſhar*d by many ; and its Supreme. PerfeCtion is in 
YougJone, + At Were f DAM, V ow 775 m7 oy flat- 
ter. - Yau have reconciP&-the differing ] gof Mankind : for 
all Men are equal in ther Judgment of whatis emigeatly beſt. _ The 
Prize of Beauty was diſputed only till you were ſeen; but now all 
Pretenders have withdrawn theic Claims. There is iti 
but for the ſecond Place. Even the faireſt of obr 1 (whichis 
fam?*d for Beanties) not _— commit their Caviſe againſt You, to 
the Suffrage of thofe who partially. adore thein. Fogfune has, 
indeed, butreaderd:joftice to ſo much Excellence,infettin igh 
to publick View + or rather Providence has: dbac juſtice tt ſell, in 
Placily the maſi/perfett Workmanſhip'of Heaven; who it may he 
admir*d by all Beholders. Had the Sun'and Stars betn ſeated lower, 
their Glory had not been communicate&to-allat onee ; -and the Cres- 
tour had wanted ſo mych of his Praiſe, as he.ha&t made Y our-Conditi- 
on mare-6bſcure;”': But! he bas plac'd 'You'ſo near & Crown , thit 
You add a Luftre to it-by: Your Beautyo You! are joywdto a Prince 
whoonlyconlddeferve You + whoſe Condudt, : Courage;. and'Suctds 
in War, whoſe Fidelity' to His:Royal Brother, w Love for His 
Country, ' whoſe Conſtancy: to HisFriends, whoſe Bounty to His Ser- 
vants, whoſe Juſtice to. Merit, whoſe Inviolable- Truth, and whoſe 
agnanimity in aÞ his Attions, ſeem tohave been rewarded by Heavet, 
by the Gift: of! You: /!1Youare never ſeen, but Yoo are bleſt + and1 
am ſure» you bleſs all thoſe, who!'ſee You. We think not the Dayb 
long enough when we behold You : And You are fomuch the Buſineſs 
of our Souls, that -while You are. in fight, we -can neither -look nor 
think onanyelſe. There are no Eyes for other Beauties : You only 
are preſent, and thereſt of Your Sexare but the unregarded parts that 
hitYour Triumph. Our ſight is fo intention theObje&of its 'Admirati- 
on, that'aur.:Tongues have not leiſure even to praiſe. You ;;: for Lar- 


guage ſcems too low a thing to expreſsYourExcelience ; and our $0915 
arc 
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are ſpeaking mamh; within, that they: deſpiſe xllifareiga.Copyetſes 
tion,. | Every :Man; ;eves thedulleſt; is thinkiogi more than ehe:moſt 
Eloquent can teach - bim, how to- utter. Thus, *Af A D:A.24, inthe 
midit of Grouds, 'You reign in Soligude ; "and are ndor'd with the 
deepeſt Vaneration, that of Silence. (Tis; txve, You arc above all 
mortal - Wiſhes: no-Man-dethires.lom £5] ; decauſe. they are 
beyond/the reach of 'Natpre. :i Tohaqpe eorbe.a/God, is Folly-cxalted 
into Madpeſs,; hut þy the'Laws of our Crebiooowe are dblig?d tos 
dore him-z and-are permitted to-lave him top, as humane diſtance: 
"Tis the pature of Perfection to be attractive; but the Excellency of 
the Object refinesthe-Natore:of the Lpve: ::Ie ſtrikes an-Impreſſion 
of awtul reyerencey; cis indeed: that: Love whichis' moge-properdy a 
Zeal than Paſſion; © *Tis the Rapture wdich Anchorices find inPrayer, 
when a Beam of the Divinity ſhines -wpon-therm : that which makes 
them deſpiſe alt: worldly Objects 3/ and yet ?tis all but Contemplation, 
They are ſeldom viſited from abave; buta ſingle Viſion ſorranfports 
them,that it makes up the Happineſs'of their Lives. Mortality cannot 
hear it often ;| Fr-finds them in the eagerneſs and heighbof their De- 
yotion ;, they. are ſpeechleſs for the time that.it.contioues, and pro- 
ſtrate and dead when it departs: That Ecſtaſie. had-needs be ſtrong, 
which without any, end but that of Admiration, has pawer enough to 
deſtroy all other Paſſions. You render Mankind inſenlible to other 
Beauties, and-havye.deſtray?d the-Empire of: Love ;in a Cont which 
mathe fea f his Dominion-2:!! Yeu have: fpbyereed (may'Edare to 
ccuſe Yoo of it) eyen our Fuadamentel Laws and reigh abſolute's- 
ver the Hearts of -a-ſtnbbprn and free-born People tetiacious, almoſt 
to Madneſs, of their Liberty. | The brighteſt and moſt victorious of 
our Ladies make daily complajntyat; revoked Subjects: if they' may 
x ſaid 20 be Tevaked, whoſe {ervitude;is: potigrccpted2/!for Your 
Royal Highnels.is too Great ood tag, jult:;a Monpech, either ro-wanz 
7 to receive the Homage of Rehelligus Fugitives] Yet if ſome few 
among the Multitude continue ſtedfaſt to thezrfrſt pretenfions, ?cis an 
Vbedience. ſa luke-warm and lavgniſhing, ;that-it merits not the Name 
df Paſſion + tzcir Addrefſys 3re; (0, faint, apd their: Vows ſo hollow to 

ieir y raigus,, that 'theyſrem; only ro maintaintheit Faith ont of a 
enſe of Honour :- they are aſham'd.to defifty and yet grow'careleſs to 
dbtain: Like deſpairing Combatants they ſtriveagainſt You-as if they 
lad beheld unveil*d the Magical Shield of your Ariofto, which dazled 
he Beholders withTtoo much brightneſs.; they can no longer hold up 
ielr Arms, they have read their Deſtiny in Your Eyes. 


Splende [s'Sexdla, a 'gwſa di Piropo ; 

E Luce altrg none tanto lucente : 

Cader in ttrra 4 lo ſplendor fu a? vopo, 
Con gli occhs abbacinati, e ſeza mente. 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

rew Honour of being Your Poet has fill'd myMind,I confeſs my ſelftg, 
weak for the Inſpiretionz-the Prieft . he Ora. 
cle : the God within him was too mighty for his . -He labour'y 
with the Sacred Revelation, and there was more of the Myſtery lef 
behind, than Divinity it ſelf could enable him to expreſs. I can but 
Ciſcover a part of your Excellencies to the World ; and that too ac. 
cording to the meaſure of my own, weakneſs. Like thoſe who haye 
ſurvey'd the Moon by Glaſſes, I can only tell af .2 new and ſhining 
World above us, but not relate the Riches and Glagieg of thePlace, 
'Tis therefore that I have already way*d'theSubjeCtof Your Great. 
neſs, toreſign my ſelf to the Contemplation of what is more pecyli. 
arly Yours. Greatneſs is indeed communicated to ſome few of both 
Sexes; but Beauty is confin*d to a more narrow compaſs: ?Tisonly in 
your Sex ; *tis not ſhar*d by many; and its Supreme PerfeCtion is in 
You alone, And here,” A D A M, I am proudethat ticangot flat. 
ter. - You have reconciP the differing Judgments of Mankind : for 
all Men are equal in their Judgment of what is eminently beſt. The 
Prize of Beauty was diſputed only till you were ſeen ; but now all 
Pretenders have withdrawn theic Claims. There isno Gampetition 
but for the ſecond Place. Even the faireſt of obr Iſland (whichis 
fam?d for Beanties) not daring tocommit their Cauſe againſt You, to 
the Suffrage of thoſe who molt partially adore them. Foxtune has, 
indeed, but reader?d.joftice toſo much Excellence,infettin igh 
to publick View : or rather Proyidence has done (juſtice tit (elk, in 
Placing the moſft/perfect Workmanſhip of Heaven; whgf@ it may be 
admir*d by all Beholders. Had the Sun and Stars been ſeated lower, 
their Glory had not been communicated to all at once ; and the Cres- 
tour had wanted ſo much of his Praiſe, as he had made Your Conditi- 
on more _ebſcure.” But he bas placed You ſo near a Crown , that 
You adda Luftre to it by Your Beauty. You” are joynd to a Prince 
who only could deferve You : whoſe Condutt, Courage, and Succels 
in War, whoſe Fidelity to His Royal Brother,, whofe Love for His 
Country, whoſe Conſtancy to HisFriends, whoſe Bounty to His Ser- 
vants, whoſe Juſtice to Merit, whoſe Inviolable Truth, and whoſe 
:\\agnanimity in all his Aftions,ſeem tohave been rewarded by Heaven, 
by the Gift of You. [:Youare never ſeen, but You are ble{t : and1 
am ſure you bleſs all thoſe who ſee You. We think not the Day 
long enough when we behold You : And You are ſomuch the Buſinels 
of our Souis, that while You are in ſight, we can neither look nor 
think on any elſe. There are no Eyes for other Beauties : You only 
are preſent, and thereſt of Your Sexare but the unregarded parts that 
hitYour Triumph.Our ſight is fo intent on theObjeft of its Admirati- 
on, that our 'T ongues have not leiſure even to praiſe You ;;. for Lan- 
guage ſcems too low a thing to expreſsYourExcel:ence ; and our 5021s 


ere 
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are ſpeaking ſo mach 'within, -that they: deſpiſe pll:foreiga Cooyeiſe. 
tion. Every Man, even the dulleſt, is thinking; more than the:moſt 
Eloquent can teach - him how to utter. Thus, AM A D A 24, inthe 
midit of Crouds, You reign in Soligude ; and are ador'd with the 
deepeſt Veneration, that of :Silence. / ?Tis true, You are above all 
mortal - Wiſhes: no Mao. deſires 1m lities. becauſe they are 
beyond the reach of Natre. - To hape to/be:a/God, is Folly-exalted 
into Madneſs; ; but þy the Laws of oor Creation we are oblig?d to a> 
dore him z and are permitted to love him too, at humane diſtance. 
'Tis the nature of PerfeCtion to beattractive; but the Exce'lency of 
the Object refines the-Nature of the Lpve. :- It ſtrikes an Impreſſion 
of awful reverencey ?cis indeed that Love which/is' more properly a 
Zeal than Paſſion. *Tis the Rapture which Anchorices find in Prayer, 
when a Beam of the Divinity ſhines upon them : that which makes 
them deſpiſe all worldly Objects z and yet ?tis all but Contemplation. 
They are ſeldom viſited from above; but a ſingle Viſion ſotranſports 
them,that it makes up the Happineſs of their Lives. Mortality cannot 
bear it often :\ Ir-finds them in the eagerneſs and heightof their De- 


-yotion ; they are ſpeechleſs for the time that it continues, and pro- 


ſtrate and dead when it departs- That Ecſtaſie had-needs be ſtrong, 
which without any end but that of Admiration, has pawer enough to 
deſtroy all other Paſſions. You render Mankind inſenſible to other 
Beauties; and-have deſtray'd the Empire of, Eoye: in a Conrt which 
was the ſeat of his. Dominion. ' You! have ſubyerted (may dare to 
accuſe Yoo of it) even our Fuadamentel Laws z;and reign abſolute o- 
ver the Hearts of a ſtobborn and free-born People tenacious, almoſt 
to Madneſs, of their Liberty. The brighteſt and moſt victorious of 
our Ladies make daily complaints .af revolted Subjects : if they may 
be {aid to be "revolted, whoſe {grvitude-is- not iggcepted :/!for Your 
Royal Highneſs is too Great ang tao, juſt-a Monpgrch, either to want 
orto receive the Homage of Rehelliqus Fugitives. Yet if ſome few 
among the Multitude continue ſtedfaſt to their firſt pretenfions, ?cis an 
Ubedience ſo luke-warm and languiſhing, thatit merits not the Name 
ff Paſion : t!:cir Addreſſes are. ſo faint, and their: Vows ſo hollow to 
eirSqveraigns, that theyſcem. only-to maintaintheir Faith out of a 
enſe of Honour :- they are aſham'd to defifty ,qnd yet grow careleſs to 
bbtain : Like deſpairing Combatants they ſtriveagainit You as if they 
2d beheld unveil'd the Magical Shield of your Arioffo, which dazled 
he Behoiders withtoo much brightneſs; they can no longer hold up 
ielr Arms, they have read their Deſtiny in Your Eyes. 


Splende [s' Scudo, a gwiſa di Piropo 

E Luce altrg non & tanto lucente : 

Cader in terra 4 lo ſplendor fu d* wopo, 
Con gli occhi abbacinati, e ſexa mente. 


The Epiſtle Dedjeatory. 
Andyet, MADAM, if I could find in'my ſelf the Power to leavethi, 
Argument of your Incomparable Beauty, 1 might turn to one which 
would equally oppreſs me with its Greatneſs. For Your conjugal Ver. 
tues have deſerv'd to be ſet as an Example to a leſs-degenerate, leg, 
tainted Age. ' They approach ſo near to Singularity in ours, tha 
can ſcarcely'make a Panegyrick'ito Your Royal Highneſs, without 2 $2. 
tyr on many others: but Yory Perſon is-a Paradiſe, and your Sqyj 
Cherubin within to guard it. ' If the excellence of the out-ſide inyin 
the Beholders, the Majeſty of Your Mind deters them from too bgjz 
approaches; and turns their Admiration into Religion. Moral per. 
"7 nd raisd higher by You in the Softer Sex : as if Men wer 
of too courſe a Mould for Heaven to work on, -and that the Image y 
Divinity could not be caſt to likeneſs in ſo harſh a Metal. YourPerſy 
is ſo admirable, that it can ſcarce receive Addition when it ſhall 
glorifi*d : and Your Soul, which ſhines through it, finds it of a $4, 
ſtance ſo near her own, that ſhe will be pleas'd to paſs an Ape wiki 
it, and to-be confined to ſuch a Palace. 
1 know not how | am hurried back to 'my former Theme: 1 oghy 
and purpos*d to haye celebrated thoſe Endowments and Qualities « 
your Mind, which were ſufficient,even without the Graces of the Per. 
ſon, to render You, as You are, the Ornament of the Court, ar 
the Objet of Wonder to three Kingdoms. But- all my Praiſes xr 
but as a Bull-roſh caſt upon a Stream? if they ſink not, ?tis becark 
they are born up by the ſtrength of the Current, which ſupportsthei 
lightneſs ; but they are carryd round again, and return on the Edty 
where they firſt began. I can proceed no farther than your Beauty: 
and eyen on that too, I haye ſaid ſolittle, conſidering the Greatnc 
of the Subject, that, like him who would lodge a Bowl upon a Preci 
pice, either my Praiſe falls back, by the weakneſs of the Deliver; 
or ſtays not on the Top, but rowls over, -and is1oſt on the other ſit: 
1 intended this a Dedication, but how can confider what belongst! 
my ſelf when I have been fo long contemplating on You ! Be plex! 
then, MAD AM, to receive this Poem, without intituling ſomud 
Excellency as Yours, to the Faults and ImperfeRions of ſo mean 
Writer : and inſtead of being favourable to the Piece, which merit 


nothing, forgive the Preſumption of 'the Anthour ; who is, withil 
pollible Veneration, 


Yow ROYAL HIGHNESSs 
Aoſt Obedient, 
Moſt Humble, 
Hoſt devoted Servant, 


John Dryde 
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PARADISE. 


Orgive me, awful Poet, if' a Muſe, off 
Whom Artleſs Nature did for plainneſschuſz, 

In looſe Attire preſents her humble Thought 
Of this beſt PoE», that you ever wrought, 
This faireſt Labour of your teeming Brain, | 
I wou'd embrace, but not with Flatt'ry ſtain ; 
Something I wou'd toyour vaſt Virtue raiſe, 
But ſcorn to dawb it with a fulſome Praiſe ; 
That wou'd but. blot the Work: I wou'd commend, - 
And ſhew a Court-Admirer, : not, a Friend. | 
To the dead Bard your Fame a little owes, 


. 
- 
[ $ 
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FFor Milton did the wealthy Mine diſcloſe, 


And rudely caſt what youcould well diſpoſe : 


FHe roughly drew on an old Faſhion'd Ground, |. 
\ Chaos ; for no pertect'World was found, 
ill through the Heap your mighty Genius ſhin'd ; 
*ZHis was the Golden Ore which = refin'g. 


e firſt beheld the. Beauteousruſtick Maid, 


Ind toa Place of Strength the Prize convey'd ; 


Teſt her with Gems, new weav'd her hard ſpun thought, 
Ind ſofteſt Language, ſweeteſt Manners taught. 


Mou took her thence, to Court this Virgin brought, 


Till from'a Comet ſhe a Star did riſe, * 


ot to affright, but pleaſe our wond'ring Eyes. 


Wctwixt ye both isfram'd a Nobler Piece, 
"FT hane're was drawn in 1taly or Greece. 
Thou from his ſource of Thoughts ev'n Souls dolt bring, 
© Hs ſmiling Gods from ſullen Saturz ſpring. 
"When Night's dull Mask the Face of Heav'n dos wear, 
STis doubtful Light, but here and there a Star, WY 
IEA 


Which ſerves the dreadful Shadows to diſplay, 
Tharwvaniftrartherifim hows — 
Burrthen Bright Robes the Meadows all adorn, 

And the World looks as it were newly born., ;; 

So when your Senſe his -— / -- rocky 

The Melancholy Scefie Y, rd ; (; 

New Light lea 4 up, and CR fory fiP'd, 

And all throughout was mighty, all was mild. 

Betore this Palace which-thy Witdid:build, 

Which various-Fancy did {0 Gawdy gild, | 

And Judgment has with ſolid Riches'fill'd; b; -:{-11. _, |] 
My bumbler Mule begs ſhemay-Centry.ſtand, ! :/-(! -;;/; 
Amongtt the reſt that guard this Eden Landode) :| 

But there's no need, - forev*n thy Forsconfþice: ©. 

Thy Praiſe ; and hating thee, - thy Work admire. 

On then, O miglity'ſt of th' Inſpired Men, .-., 1 | 
Monarch of Verſe, new-Fhemes employ thy-Per.  : || 
The Troubles of Majeflick C: H.4'R'L.£ Sor down; | 
Not David vanquifh'd more toreach a'Crown 5  ' 
Praiſe him, as Cowley did that Hebrew King, |. 

Thy Theme's as t,/ do thou as-greatly fing. - |. 
Then thou mayſt boldly-to his Paveur ride, 1-1. |, 
Look down, and the baſe SerpentYHils deſpiſe ;. 

From thund'ring Envy fafe in Lawrel fit, +. - © 

While clamou*rous Criticks their vile Heads ſm; 
Condemn'd for Treaſon atthe Bar of Wit.. :. 
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The Author's Apology for Heroick Poe- 
try, and Poetick Licence. 


ble of reading the enſuing POEM, I think my ſelf obliged to 

render them a Reaſon, why I publiſh an OPER A mhich was 

never atted. In the firſt place, { ſhall not be aſham'd to own, that 
my chiefeſt Motive, was the Ambition which 1 acknowledg”d in the Epiſtle, 
I was deſirons to lay at the Feet of ſo Beautiful and Excellent a Princeſs, 
aWork,, which, 1 confeſs, was unworthy Her ;, but which [ hope She will 
have the goodneſs to forgive. I was alſo induc*d to it in my own defence: 
many hundred Copies of it RIES abroad, without my knowledge or 
conſent ; ſo that every one gathering new faults, it became at length a Li- 
bel ag ainſt me ;, and | ſaw, with ſome diſdain, more Nonſenſe than either 
I, or a+ bad a Poet could have cram'd into it, at a Month's warning; in 
which time, *rwas wholly written, and not ſince revitd, After this, I 
cannot, without Injury to the decea??d Author of Paradiſe Loſt, but ac- 
knowledge that ths PO E M has receiv'd its entire Foundation, part of 
the Deſugn, and many of the Ornaments from him. What { have borrow'd, 
mill be ſo eaſily diſcern'd from my mean Produttions, that I ſhall not need 
to point the Reader to the Places : And, truly, I ſhould be forry, for my 
own ſake. that any one ſhould take the pains to compare them together : The 
Original being undoubtedly one of the greateſt, moſt "noble, and moſt ſub- 
lime POEMS, which either this Age or Nation has prodac'd, And 
though I could not 'refuſe the partiality of my Friend, who ts pleas'd to 
commend me in his Verſes, 1 hope they will rather be efteem'd the effeft of 
bus Love to me, than of his deliberate and ſober Fudgment. His Genius 
# able to make beautifhl what be pleaſes : Tet, as be has been too favour- 
able to me, I doubt not but he will hear of his kindeſs from many of our 
Contemporaries. For we are fallen into an Age of Illiterate, Cenſorious, 
and Detratting People, who thus qualified ſet up for Criticks. 

In the firſt place, I muſt takg leave to tell them, that they wholly mi- 
ſtake the Nature of Criticiſm, who think, its _ # principally to find 
fault. Criticiſm, as *twas firſt inſtituted by Ariltotle, was meant 4 Stand- 
ard of judging well. The chiefeſt part of which us to obſerve thoſe Ex- 
cellencies which ſhould delight a reaſonable Reader. If the Deſign, the 
Condutt, the Thoughts, and the Expreſſions of a PO E M, be generally 
ſach as proceed from a true Genius of Poetry. The Critick ought to paſs bus 
judgment in favour of the Author. *T is malicions and unmanly to fnarle 
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at the little lapſes of a Pen, from which Virgil himſelf ſtands not exem. 
red. Forace acknowledges that honeſt Homer nods ſometimes : He is ny 
e 1J4:y awake mm every Line : bunt he leaves it alſo ai a [tanding Meaſure 
fer our Tudaments, 

—- Non, Ubi plura nitent in Carmine, paucis 

Offendi maculis, quas aut incuria fudit 

Ayt humana parum cavit Natura. 

And Longinus, who was undoubtedly, after Ariſtotle, the greatef 
Critick among the Greeks, in bu twenty ſeventh Chapter «iu vis, ba 
1dicioufly preferr'd the ſublime Genius that ſometimes errs, to the midling 
er indifferent one which makes few faults, but ſeldom or never riſes y 
any Excellence, He compares the firſk toa Man of large poſſeſſions, wu 
bas not leiſure to conſider of every ſlight expence, will not debaſe himſelf 
79 the management of every Trifle : particular Sums are not laid ont or 
ſpard to the greateſt advantage in hu 'Oeconomy + but are ſometimes ſuf. 
ferd to run to waſte, while be is only careful of the Main. On theo 
ther fide, he likens the Mediocrity of Wit, to one of a mean fortune, 
who manages his ſtore with extream frugality, or rather parſimony : bu 
who with fear of running into profuſeneſs, never arrives to the magni- 
ficence of living. This kind of Genius writer, \indeed correftly. A way 
Man he ts inGrammar ;, very nice as to Solwriſm or Barbariſm, judge: to 
a bair of little decencies, knows better than any Man, what is not to be 
written , and never hazards himſelf ſo far as to fall : but plods on delibe- 
rately ; and as a grave Man ought, is ſure ro put bus ſtaff before hin; 
in ſhort, he ſets his heart upon it;, and with wonderful care makes hi: 
buſineſs ſure : that #8,-inplain Engliſh, neither to be blamd, mor prais'd.... 
1 could, ſaith my Anthor, find ont ſome blemiſhes in Homer : and amper- 
haps, as naturally inclin*d to be diſguſted at a fanlt as another Man : But, 
after all, to ſpeak impartially, his failings are ſuch, as are only mark of 
humane frailty : they are lutle miſtakes, or rather Negligences, which 
have eſcap'd bis Pen in the fervour of hu mriting 5, the ſnblimity of bu 
Sperit Carries it withme againſt his caveleſeneſs : And though Apo]lonius 
hs Argonattes, and Theocritus his Eidullia, are more free from Errori, 
there is not any Man of ſo falſe a judgment, who would choofe rather 
have been Apollonius or Theocrites, than Homer. 

"T's worth our conſideration, a little to examine how mach theſe Hy- 
percriticks of Engliſh Pottry, differ from the opinion of the Greek ard 
Latin Zudges of Antiquity :\ from the 'Italians and French who have ſuc- 
ceeded them ;, and indeed, from the general taſte and approbation of al 
Ages. Hevroick, Poetry, which they contemn, has ever been eſteemd, ard 
ever mill be, the greateſt: work- of humane Nature * In that rark, ka 
Ariſtotle plec?d it, an4Lenginus is /e full of 'the like Expreſſions, that he 
abundantly confirms the atheys Teſtimony." Horace as plainly delivers 
op1210n, and particularly praiſes Homer in theſe Verſes: Trois 
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Trojani Belli Scriptorem , maxime Lolli, 

Dum tu declamas Rome, Pczneſte relegi : 

Qui quid fit pulchrum, quid turpe, quid utile; quid non, 

Plenius ac melius Chryſippo & Crantore dicit. 

And in another Place, modeſtly excluding himſelf from the number of 
Poets, becauſe he only writ Oges and Satyrs, be tells you a Poet is ſuch an one, 

— — Cui mens Divinior, atque os 

magna ſoniturum, | 

Quotations are ſuperfluous wm an eſt abliſh*d truth : otherwiſe I could rec- 
hon wp. amongſt the Adoderns, all the Italian Commentators on Ariltotle”s 
Book of Poetry among ſt the French, the greateſt in this Age, Boileau, 
andRapin : the latter of which ts alone ſufficient, were all other Criticks 
loſt, to reach anew the Rules of Writing, Any Man who will ſeriouſly 
conſider the nature of an: Epick Poem, how it agrees with that of Foetry 
in general, which is to inſtrutt and to delight ; what attions it deſcribes, 
and what Perſons they are chiefly nhom 1t informs; will find it a work, 
which indeed #s full of diſſiculry in the attempt, but admirable when 'tis 
well perform'd. 1 write not thu with the leaſt intention to undervalue the 
other parts of Poetry : For Comedy ti both excellently inftruftive, and ex- 
treamly pleaſant : Satyr laſhes Vice into Reformation, and Humour re- 
preſents Folly ſo 44 to render it ridiculous. Many of our preſent Writers 
are eminent in both theſe kinas ;, and particularly the Author of the Plain 
Dealer, whom 1 am proud to call my Friend, has oblig*d all honeſt and 
vertuous Men, by one of the moſt bold, moſt general, and moſt uſeful 
Satyrs which has ever been preſented on the Engliſh Theatre. 1 do not 
diſpute the preference of Tragedy ; let every Man enjoy his taſte : but "tis 
unjuſt, that they who have nat the leaſt 1.otion of Heroich writing, ſhould 
therefore condemn the pleaſure which others receive from it, becauſe they 
cannot comprehend it. Let them pleaſe their Appetites in eating what they 
like ;, but tet them not force their diſh on all the Table. They who would 
combat general Authority, with particular Opinion , muſt firſt eſtabliſ 
themſelves a reputation of underſtanding better than other Men. Are all 
the fliohts of Heroick Poctry, to be concluded bombaſt, unnatural, and 
meer madneſs , becauſe they are not affefted with their Excellencies ? 
Tis juſt as reaſonable as to conclude there is no Day, becauſe a blind Man 
cannot diſtingmiſh of Light and Colours ; ought they not rather in mode- 
ſty, to doubt of their own Fndgments, when they think this or that Ex- 
preſion in Homer, Virgil, Taflo, or Milton*s Paradiſe, ro be too fur 
ſtraiwd,than poſitively to conclude,that 'tis all Fuſtian and meer Nonſenſe ? 
"Tis true, there are limits tobe ſet betwixt the boldneſs and raſhne/s of a 
Poer ; but he muſt underſtand thoſe limits who pretends to judge, as well 
a be who undertakes to write: and he'who has nd liking'to the whole, 
og in reaſon to be excluded from cenſuring of the Parts. He muſt be a 
Lawyer before he mounts the 1 ribunal : and the Fudicature of one Court 
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too, does not qualify a Man to preſide in another. He maybe an excallyy 
Pleader in the Chancery, whos not fit torule the Common- Pleas, 3, 
] will preſume for once torell them, that the boldeſt ſtrokes of Poetry, nh, 
they are manag*d Artfully, are thoſe which moſt delight the Reader, 

Virgil and Horace, the ſevereſt Writers of the fevereſt Age, have may, 
frequent uſe of the hardeſt Metaphors, and of the ſtrongeſt Hyperbole,, 
And in this caſe the beſt Authority us the beſt Argument. For generaly 
ro have pleagd, through all Ages, muſt bear the Force of Univey(;| 
Tradition, And if you would appeal from thence to right Reaſon, you nil 
gain no more by itin effeft, than firſt, to ſet up your Reaſon againſt thi; 
Authors ;, and ſecondly, againſt all thoſe nho have admir*d them, Tw 
muſt prove why that ought not to bave plead, which has pleas'd the 
moſt Learned, and the moſt Fudicious : and to be thought knowing, you 
muſt firſt put the Fool upon all Mankind, If you canenter more deeply 
than they have done, into the Cauſes and Reſorts. of that which mou 
Pleaſure in a Reader, the Field is open, you may-be heard : but thiſe 
Springs of humane Nature, are not ſoeaſily diſcover*d by every ſuperficial 
Fudge : It requires Philoſophy as well as Poetry, to found the depth of al 
the Paſſions ;, what they are in themſelves, and how they are to be pre. 
vok'd : and in this Science the beſt Poets have excelPd. Ariſtotle raid 
the Fabrick, of his Poetry, from obſervation of thoſe things, in which 
Euripides, Sophocles, and Xichylus pleas? : He conſidered how they 
rais'd the Paſſions, and thence has. drawn Rules for our Imitation, Fran 
hence have ſprung the Tropes and Figures, for which they wanted a Name, 
who firſt prattis*d them, and ſucceeded inthem;, Thu 1 grant you, that the 
krowledge of Nature was .the Original Rule, and that all Poets ought t 

udy her ;, as. well as. Ariſtotle and Horace her Interpreters, But thex 

tbis alſo undeniably follows, that thoſe things which delsght all Ages, muſ 
have been an Imitation of Nature ;, which « all ] contend. Therefore u 
Rhetorick made an Art : therefore the Names of ſo many Tropes and Fi 
ghres were invented : becanſe it was obſery*d they had ſuch and ſuch an 
Effett upon the Audience. Therefore Catachreſes and Hyperboles have 
found their place amongſt them ;, not that they were to be avoided, but tout 
8d judiciouſly, and plac*d in Paetry, as heightenings and. ſhadows art it 
Painting, to make the Figure bolder, and cauſe it to ſtand off 40 ſight. 

——— Nec retia Cervis. 

U:la, dolum meditantur; ſays Virgil in his Eclogues. And ſpeat; 
:ngof Leander in his cms can 

Czca nocte natat ſerus freta, quem ſuper, ingens 

Porta tonat, Celi ; &ſcopulis illifa reclamant 

&Equora: — 

In beth of. theſe you ſee he. fears not to give Vaice and Thought to thing 
:nanimate. 


Will you arraign your Maſter Horace, for kus hardneſs of Expreſſi", 


hi 


The PREFACE. 


when be deſcribes the death of Cleopatra ? and ſays ſhe did Aſperos tra» 
are ſerpentes, ut atrum corpore combiberet yvenenum ? becauſe the Bo- 
dy in that Atﬀtion, performs what u proper to the Month ? 

As {or Hyperboles, 7 will neither quote Lucan, mor Statins, Men of 
an unbounded Imagination, but who often wanted the Prize of Judgment. 
The divine Virgil was- not liable to that exception; and yet he deſcribes 
Polyphemus thus : 

ng Graditurque per zquor 

Jam medinm-; nec dum fluCtus latera ardua tingit. 

In Imitation of this place, our Admirable Cowley thus paints Goliah. 

The Valley, now, this Monſter ſeem'd to fill ; 

And we, methought, look'd up to him from our Hill. 

Where the two words (eem?d, and methought, have mollified the Fi- 
gure : aud yet if they had not been there, the fright of the Iſraelites might 
have excuſed their belief of the Giant*s Stature, 

In the eighth of the Eneids, Virgil paints the ſwifeneſs of Camilla thus : 

11a vel intatz ſegetis per ſumma volaret 

Gramina, nec teneras curſu lz(ifſet ariſtas ; . 

Vel Mare per medium, fluCtu ſuſpenſa tumenti, 

Ferret iter, celeres nec tingeret zquore plantas. 

You arenot oblig'd, as in Hiſtory, to a literal belief of what the Poet ſays; 
but you are pleas*d with the Image, without being couzewd by the Fiftion, 

Yet even in Hiſtory, Longinus quotes Herodotus on this occaſion of 
Hyperboles. The Lacedemonians, /ays he, at the ſtraights of Thermo- 
pylz,defended themſelves to the laſt Extremity : and when their Arms faiÞd 
them, fought it out with their Nails and Teeth : till at length, (the 
Perſiars ſhooting continually upon them) they lay buried under the Ar- 
rows of their Enemies. It ts not reaſonable, (continues the Critick) to 
velieve that Men could defend themſelves with their Nails and | eeth 
from an armed multitude: nor that they lay buried under a pile of Darts and 
Arrows ; and yet there want not probability for the Figure : becauſe the 
Hyperbole ſeems not to have been made for the ſake of the Deſcription ;, but 
rather to have been produc*d from the occaſion. 

"Tis true, the boldneſs of the Figures are to be hidden ſometimes by 
the addreſs of the Poet 5, that they may work: their effett upon the Mind, 
without diſcovering the Art mhich caus'd it, And therefore they are 
principally to be us'd in paſſion ;, when we ſpeak more warmly, and with 
mare precipitation than at other times : For then, Si vis me flere, dolen- 
cum eſt primum ipſt tibi ; the Poet muſt put on the Paſſion be endeavours 
to repreſent. A Man in ſuch an Occaſion 1s not cool enough, either to reaſon 
rightly, cr to talk.calmly. Aggravations are then in their proper Places ; 
Interrogations, Exclamations, Hyperbata, or a diforder*d connexion of 
Diſcourſe, are graceful there, becauſe they are Natural. The Srmn of all 
aepends on what before 1 hinted, that this boldneſs of Expreſſion us not 
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to vs blam'd,; if it be managd by the Coolneſs and diſcretion whit), Ff 
neceſſary to a Poer. 

Yet before I leave this Subjeft, I cannot but take notice how diſungeny 
6:45 our Adverſaries appear : All that is dull, inſipid, languiſhing an 
w:thout ſinews in a Poem, they call an Imitation of Nature : they oy} 
of end our moſt equitable Fudges, who thinkbeyond them ;, and lively Image 
and Elocution are never tobe forgiven, 

IWhat Fuſtian, as they call it, have I heard theſe Gentlemen find out iv 
My. Cowley*s Odes? 1 acknowledg my ſelf unworthy to defend ſo excl. 
lent an Author : neither bave I room to do it here : only un general | nil 
ſay, that nothing can appear more beautiful to me, than the ſtrength of thaſe 
[mages which theytondemn. 

Imaging is, in ut ſelf, the very beight and life of Poetry, Tis, FI 
Longinus deſcribes it, a Diſcourſe, which by a kid of Enthuſiaſm, orex. 
traordinary emotion of the Soul, makes it ſeem 10 #s that we behold thi 
things nhuch the Poet paints,ſo as to be pleas d with them,and to admire then, 

I; Vettry be Imitation, that part of it muſt needs be beſt, which ge. 
ſeribes mo{t lively eur Aftions and Paſſions ; our Vertues and our Vites, 
eur Follies ard or Humonrs;, for neither is Comedy without its parts 
Imaging ;, and they ho doit beſt, are certainly the moſt excellent im they 
kind. Thisis tooplainly prov?d to be denied. Fut how are | cetical Fifi. 
ons, how are Hippecentanrs and Chimera's, or how are Angels and Imnu- 
rerial Subſtances to be imaged ;, which, ſome of them, are things quite or 
of Nature : others, ſuch whereof we can have nonotion ? this 15 the la 
refuge of our Adverſaries, and more than any of them bave yet had tit 
wit to objett againſt us. The Anſwer is eaſie to te firſt part of it. Th 
Fiftion of ſome beings which are not in Nature, (ſecond Notions as th 
Logicians call them) has been founded onthe conjunttion of two Natur, 
which have a real ſeparate Being. So Hippocentanrs were imag'd by 
joyning the Natures of a Man and Horſe together ;, as Lucretius rellsw, 
who has uſed this word of Image oftner than any of the Poets, 

Nam certe ex vivo, Centauri non fit imago, 

Nulla fuit quoniem talis natura anjmai : 

Verum ubi equi atque hominis; caſu, convenit Imago, 

Hzreſcit facile extemplo, &c. 

The ſame Reaſon may alſo be alledged for Chimzra*s.and the reſt. Ari 
Poets may be allowed the like Liberty, for deſcribing things which real 
exiſt not, if they ave ſounded on popular belief * of this Nature are Fair, 
Pigmies, and the Extraordinary effefts of Magick : For *tis ſtill an ime 
tation, though of other mens Fancies : and thus are Shakeſpear?s Ten 
peſt.h;s Midſummer nights Dream.,and Ben. Johiiſon's Mask of \v itct- 
es, to be defended. For Immaterial Subſtances me aze attthoriz'd ty 
Scripture intheir deſcri ption : and herein the Text accommodates It ſelf 
vulgar Apprehenſion, in giving Angels the likeneſs of beautiful ut 
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Men. Thus after the Pagan Di inity, has Homer draws bis Gods with 
humane Faces , and thu we have Notions of things above ts, by deſcri- 
bing them like other Beings more within our Knowledge. 

] wiſh I could produce any one Example of excellent Imaging in all this 
Porm : perhaps I cannot : but that which comes neareſt it, 1s intheſe four 
Lines, which have been ſufficiently canvas?d by my well-natur'd Cenſors. 

Seraph and Cher«v, careleſs of their Charge, 

And wanton, in fu:l eaſe now live at large. 

Unguarded leave the paſles of the Sky ; 

And all diſſolv*d in Hallelujabs lye. 

I have heard ( ſays one of them.) of Anchoves difſolv*d in Sauce ;, but 
never of an Angel in Hallelujahs, A mighty Witticiſm, (if you will 
pardon a new word / ) but there is ſome difference between a Laugher and a 
Critick. He might have Burleſqud Virgil roo, from whom I took the I- 
mage : Invadunt Urbem, ſomno vinsq; ſepultam, A City's being bu- 
ried, #1 juſt as proper an occaſion, as an Angel's being difſolv?d in Eaſe, 
and Songs of Triumph. Ar. Cowley lies as opentos in many places : 

Where their vaſt Courtsthe Mother Waters keep, &c. for if the 
laſs of Waters be the Mothers, then their Daughters the little Streams, 
are bound in all good manners, to make Court'ſie to them, and ask them 
Bleſſing. How eaſie *tis to turn into ridicule the beſt Deſcriptions, when 
puce a Man 1s in the humour of Lauzhing, till be wheezes at his own dull 

Feſt ! but an Image which is ſtrongly and beautifully ſer before the Eyes 
f the Reader, will ſtill be Poetry, when the merry fit is over : and laſt 
pen the other is forgotten, 

I promis*d to ſay ſomewhat of Poetick Licence, but have in part an- 
icipated my Diſcourſe already. Poetick Licence, I take to be the Liberty 
b1ch Poets have aſſum'd to themſelves in all Ages, of ſpeaking things in 
erſe, which are beyond the ſeverity of Proſe. ®T1s that particular cha- 
after, which diſtinguiſhes and ſets the bounds betwixt Qratio ſoluta and 
Poetry. This, as to what regards the thought, or imarination of a Poet, 
onſuis in Fiction : but then thoſe thoughts muſt be expreſ#d ; and here 
riſe two other branches of it : For if this Licence be sncluded in a ſingle 
ord, it admits of Tropes : if in a Sentence or Propeſition, of Figures : 
oth mhich are of a much larger extent, and more forcibly to be us'd in 
erſethan Proſe. Thts is that Birthright which 1s deriv?d to us from our 
reat Fore-fathers, even from lomer down to Ben. And they who would 
ny it to 4, have, 1a plain terms, the Foxes Quarrel to the Grapes, 
ney Cannot reach it. 

How far theſe Liberties are to be extended, I will not preſume to deter- 
ine bere, ſince Horace does not. - But it is certain, that they are to be 
aried according tothe Language and Ape in which an Author writes. 
hat which would be allowed ro a Grecian Poet, Martial rells you would 
: be ſuffer?d 32 a Roman, And "tis evident that the Engliſh does more 
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nearly follow the ſtrineſs of the latter, than the freedoms of the forme 
Connettion of Epithetes, or the conjunttion of two words in one, aye fre 
quent and elegant in the Greek, mwhich'yet Sir Philip Sidney, «nd thy 
Tranſlator of Du Bartas, bave unluckily attempted im the Engliſh; though 
this I confeſs, 15 not ſo proper an Inſtance of Poetick Licence, as it ; of 
variety of 1diom in Languages. 

Horace a little explains himſelf on this Subjeftof Licentia Poetica, ix 
Verſes; 


— Pictoribus atque Poetis 

Quidlibet audendi ſemper fuit zqua poteſtas : 

-Sed non, ut placidis coeant immitia, non ut 

Serpentes Avibus geminentur, Tygribus Hcedi. 

\He wonld have a- Poem of a-Piece ;, not 10 begin one thing, and til 
with another : he reftrains it ſo far, that thoughts of an unlike Natur, 
ought not to be joynd together. That were indeed to make a Chaos, H 
r14xd not Pomer, nor the Divine Virgil, for intereſſing their Gods inth 
Wa#T of. Troy and Italy : neither had he now 1i2?d, would he have tax 
Milton, 4 our falſe Criticks have preſum*d to do, for his choice of a ſuper: 
watural Argument : but he would have blam'd my Author, who wa 
Chriſtian, had he introduc®d into his Poems Heathen Deities, as Tall 
#5 condemn*d by Rapin on the like occaſion : and at Camoens, the Authr 
of the-Luſiads, ought to be cenſur*d by all bis Readers, when he bringtn 
Bacchus and Chriſt into the ſame Adventure of his Fable, Fromtha 
which has been ſaid, it may be collefted, that the Definition of Wit (hid 
has been ſo often attempted, and ever unſucceſsfully, by many Poets) s nh 
this, That it is a Propriety of Thoughts and Words ; or in other Tern, 
Thoughts and Words elegantly adapted to the Subjeft. If onr Critich; nil 
joyn 1ſſue on this Definition, that we may convenire in aliquo tertio; # 
they will take it as a granted Principle, *rwill be eaſie to put an end tothi 
Diſpute. No Man will diſagree from another”s Fudgment, concerning th 
Dignity of Style, in-Heroick Poetry : but all reaſonable Men will conclud 
it neceſſary, that ſublime Subjetts ought to be adorwd with the ſnbline, 
and (conſequently often.) with the moſt Figurative Expreſſions. Inte 
mean time I will not run intotheir fault of impoſing my Opinions on othr 
Men, any more than I would my Writings on their taſte; I have only lad 
down, and that ſuperficially enough, my preſent thoughts : and ſtall be glu 
tobe taught better, by thoſe who pretend to reform our Poetry. 
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State of Innocence; 
AND 


FALL * MAN: 


AnOPE RA. 


The firſt Scene repreſents a Chaos, or a confus??d Maſs of Matter ; the Stage 
is almoſt wholly dark, A Symphony of Warlike Muſick.gs heard for ſome 
time ; then from the Heavens, (which are opened) fall the rebellious An- 
gels, wheeling in the Air, and ſeeming tranſfix*d with Thunderbolts, 
The bottom of the Stage being opened, receives the Angels, who fall one 
of ſight. Tunes of Vittory are played, and an Hymn ſung; Angels 


diſcovered above, brandiſhing their Swords, ' The ww ceaſing, and 
u 


the Heavens being cloſed, the'Scene ſhifts, and on'a ſudden repreſents 
Hell. Part of the Scene is a Lake of Brimſtone, or rowling Fire; the 
Earth of a burnt Colour. The fallen Angels appear on the Lake, lying 
proſtrate; a Tune of Horrour and Lamentation 1s heard. 


ACT 1. SCENE E 


Lucifer raiſing himſelf on the Lake. 


Luci- $ this the Seat our Conquerour has given ? 
fer. And this the Climate we muſt change for Heaven ? 


Theſe Regions and this Realm my Wars have got ; 
This mournful Empire is the Loſers Lot : 
In Liquid Burnings, or on Dry to dwell, 
Isa I the ſad Variety of Hell. 
Bur ſee the Victor has recalÞd from far, 
Ti Avenging Storms, his Miniſters of War ; 
His Shafts are ſpent, and histir'd Thunders fleep, 
Nor longer bellow through the Boundleſs Deep. 
> 


The--State- of Thiinocence, and 
Beſt take th? occaſion, and theſe Wayes forſake, 


While time is giv'n. Ho, Aſmoday, awake, _ 

Tf thou art he: but ah !: how chang?dfrom him, 
Companion of my Arms! how wan ! how dim! 
How faded all thy Glories are! I ſee 

My ſeif too well, and mine own change, in thee-.__ 

Aſmoday. Prince of the Thrones, who in the Fields of Light, 

Ledſt forth th* imbattel'd Seraphims to fight, 
Who ſhook the Power of Heavens Eternal State, 
Had broke it t-o, if not upheld by Fate , 

But now thoſe Hopes are fled : thus tow we lye,_: 
Shut from his Day, and that contented Skie ; 
And loſt, as far as Heay*nly Forms can die 

Yet, not all petiſh*d we defy him ſtill, 

And yet wage War with our unconquer?d Will. 

Lucif. Strength may return. 

Aſm. Already of thy Vertue I partake, 
Erected by thy Voice. 

Lucif.——— See on the Lake 
Our + roops, like ſcatter*d Leaves in Autumn, lye, 

Firſt let us raiſe our ſelves, and ſeek the drye, 
Perhaps more eaſie dwelling. 

Aſm. From the Beach, 
Thy well-known Voice, the ſleeping Gods will reach, 
And waketh? Immortai Senſe, which Thunders Noiſe 
Had quelPd, and Lightning , deep had driven within ?em. 

Lucif. With Wings expanded wide onr ſelves we'll rear, 
And fly incumbent on the dusky Air : 

Hell, thy new Lord receive, 
Heaven cannot envy me an Empire here. - 
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[Both fly to dry 115% ] 
Aſm. Thus far we have prevaild , if that be gain 
Which is but Change of Place, not Change of Pain. 
Now ſummon we the reſt. | 
Lucif. Dominions, Pow?rs, ye Chiefs of Heay?n*s bright Ho! , 
(Of Heay*n's, once yours ; but now, in Battel. loſt ) 
Wake from your ſlumber: Are your Beds of Down ? 
Sleep you ſo calie there ? or fear the Frown 
Of him who threw you thence, and joys to ſee 
Your abj:Ct S:ate confeſs his Vitory ? 
Riſe, Riſe, &er from his Battlements he view | 
Your proſtrate Poſtures, and his Bolts renew, - (7 
Toſtike you deeper down. | N 
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FALL of MAN. 
Aſm.-  — They wake, they hear. 
nw off their Slumber firſt, and next their Fear? ar, 


And only for th? appointed Signal ſtay, | 


Lucif. Riſe from the Flood, and hither wing your way, 
Mol. from the Lake. T hine tocommand, our part *tis toobey, 
The reſt of the Devils riſe up, 
Co and fly to the Land, 
Lucif. So now we are our ſelves again, an Hoſt 
Fit to tempt Fate, once mote, for what we loſt. 
T* oerleap th? Etherial Fence, or if ſo high 
We cannot climb, to undermine his Skie, 
And blow him up, who juſtly rules us now, 
Becauſe more ſtrong : ſhould he be forc*d to bow, 
The Right were ours again: ?Tis jult to win 
The higheſt Place; t? attempt, and fail, is ſin. 
Mal. Chang?d as we are, we re yet from Homage free; 
We have, by Hell, at leaſt gain*d Liberty : 
That's worth our Fall; chus low though we are drives, 
Better torule in Hell, thanſerve in Heaven. - -- 
Lucif. There ſpoke the berter half” of Zucifey ? 
Aſm. Tis fit in frequent Senate we confer, 
And then determine how to ſteer our courſe , 
To wage new War by Fraud, or open Force. 
The Doom?s now paſt ; Submiſſion were in vain. 
Mol, And, were it not, ſuch baſeneſs I diſdaln. 
I would not ſtoop, to purchaſe all above; 
And ſhould contemn a Pow*r whom Pray*c could moya, 
As one unworthy to have conquer*d me. 
Beelzebub. Molech, in that, all are refolyv'd like thee, 
The means are unpropos'd ; but "tis not fit, '* 
Our dark Divan in pablick View ſhould fir, 
Or what we plot againſt the Thunderer, 
Th? ignoble Crowd of Valgar Devils hear. 
Lucif. A Golden Palace let be rais'd on high; 
To imitate ? No, to out-ſhine the Skie ! 
All Mines are ours, and Gold abovethe reſt, 
Let this be done, and quick as *twas expreft. 
| A Palace riſes, where fit, ad im a Comn- 
cil, Lucifer, Aſmoday, Moloch, Be- 
lial; Beelzebub and Sathan. 


Moſt high and mighty Lords, who better fell | 
From Heay?n, to riſe States-General of Hell; 
Nor yet repent, though ruin'd and undone, 
Our upper Proyinces already _ 
2 


4 The. State' of Tunocente, - and 
(Such Pride there-isin'Souls created free, : 
Such Hate of Univerſal:Monarchy ; 
Speak, (for we therefore meet) — 
If Peace yowchuſe, your Suffrages declare 
Or Means'/propound, to carry on the War. 
Mel. My Sentence is for-War ; that open too : 
Unskilld.in Stratagems, plain Force I know ; 
Treaties are vain to Loſers : nor would we; 
Should Heay?n grant Peace, ſubmit to Soy?reignty. 
We.can no Caution give, we will adore 
And he above is warn?*d to truſt no more, 
What then remains but Battel? - 
Sathan. | agree, 
With this brave Vote; and if in Hell there be 
Ten more ſuch Spirits; Heav*n's our own again : 
We. venture.nothing, and may all obtain. 
Yet who can hope but well, ſince &en Succeſs 
Makes Foes ſecure, and makes our Danger leſs. 
Seraph and Cherub careleſs of their Charge, - : 
And wanton, in ful eaſe,. now live at large, : : . '- 
Unguarded leave the Paſſes of the Skye,. 
And all diſſoly*d in Hallelajahs lye.- £ avi] 
Mol. Grant that our hazardous Attempt prove'yain; 
We feel the worſt ſecyr?d from greater Pain : | 
Perhaps we may proyoke the conqu?ring Foe- 


- 


To make us nothing; yet, een then we know 
That not to be, is not tobe in Woe. 

Belial. That Knowledge, whichas Spirits we obtain, 
Is to be valu'd-inthe midit of Pain : | 
Annihilation were to loſe Heay®n more: | 
We are not quite exiPd, where. Thought can ſoar. . 
Then ceaſe from Arms; | 
Tempt him not farther to purſue his blow ; 

And be content to bear thoſe Pains we know. 
If what we had we could not keep, much lefs 
Can we regain what thoſe above poſſes. | "' 

Beelzeb. Heayn ſleeps not; from-one wink a breach would be 
la the full Circte of Eternity. '  ; ).. / 
Long'Pains, with uſe of bearing are half eag'd ; 

Heav*n npprovok?d, at length-may be appeav'd. 

By War we can't eſcape our wretched Lot: - Df. T 

And may, perhaps not Warring, [be forgot. | N 
Aſm. Could we repent, or did notHeay?n well know -.-- T; 


[ ſhoull 
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Rebelion once forgiv*n, would greater grow; 


> RALDof THAN; 
[ ſhould with Belal, chuſe igftoblecaſe zz 5: 
But neither would the Co rgiveiPeace, 
Nor yet ſo loſt in this low ſtate we are, 
As todeſpair of a wel manag?d: Var. + - | 
Nor need we tempt thoſe heights, which Angels keep, 
Who fear no force, or ambuſh from the Deep.: 
What if we find ſomeealier Enterprite ? 
There is a place, if antient Prophecies! ':-1:- |, - 
And Fame of Heay*n notery; the bleft| Abode 
Of ſome new Race, cal'di Man;:a:Demi-God, 
Whom, near this time, th*cAloighty muſt greate ; 
He ſwore it, ſhook the Heay?n$,aott made.it Fate. 

Lucif. 1 heard it; through-gfl Heay*n the rnmour ran, 
And much they talk- of this Intended van :,-1': 1213 
Of form Divine; but leſs in excellence; *- - 

Than we, endw'd with: Reaſon 4odgiin Senſe : 

The Soul pure Fire, [Jike ours:dfl eqyalforee;; [£40 oY 
But, pent in Fleſh, muſt iſuebyNifaveſed? 07 -:11 D551 12 nh 
We ſee what is; to Man Truth maſt be-bgovght :'! {-; 2 2h tt 
By Senſe, and drawn by along :chain bf thought :-: - '' 1 

By that faint Ligtit; : to will, and'urnderſtand; 22 

For made leſs knowing; he*sat more: cCommand:; :,:_ : 

Aſm. Though Heav*n be ſhull;that World if.iv be ntade;:: 

As neareſt Heay?n, lies open taialrada > 1i10f 9) $1lt not brow ye, 
Man therefore muſt be kgown, hisiStrengtbs his: Stateg111c: ! 5+: 5 3: 
And by what Tenure he holds allof Fate. - i! - + ve -7 

Him let us then ſeduce, or overthrow ; x 20a 

The firſt is eaſieſt ; and makes Heay*a his: Foe. 

Adviſe. If this attempt be worth our care. 

Belial. Great: is'th? advantage; great-the hazards ace... reel a2 
Some one (bur who that task.dares: undertake ?), > «1 1.0 Oey ys rh 
Of this new Creature mult diſcovery make. \ i og 
Hell's Brazen Gates, be. fitſk muſt - break, then.fac'.*,..... 

Maſt wander through old Night ' and through. the War-”.. 
Of antique Chaos; and when theſe are paſt, 1 N 
Meet Heav*®n's Out- guards who ſcout upon the walte: - 

At every Station mult be bid to ſtand, 

And forc'd to anſwer ev*ry ſtrift Demand. 

Mol. This glorious Enterpriſe . CR5ſing up. 

Lacif. . Raſh Angel, ſtay; 
| [ Riſing, and laying bis Sceptre on Moloch's head. 
That Palm is mine, which none ſhall take away. 

ot Braves, like thee, may fight ; but know not well 
To manage this, the laſt great Stake of Hell. 


Why 


*6 The State: of Tnocence; and 


Why am I rank'd in State abovethe reſt, 

If, while 1 ſtand of Sovereign Power poſleſt, 

Another dares in danger farther go? | 

Kings are not made for eaſe, and Pageant-ſhow. 

Who would be Conquergur muſt venture all : 

Fe merits not to riſe, who dares not fall, 

Aſm, The Praiſe and Danger, then, be all your own. 
Lucif. On this Foundation Ievect m Throne : 

Through Brazen Gates, vaſt Chavs and old Night, 

ll force my way; and upwards ſteer my flight: Aa 

Diſcoyer this new World, aud newer Man ;-- 

Make him my Foot-ſtepx6 mvunt Heay*n again : 

Then, in the Clemency of: upward Air; \ ' 
We?ll ſcour our Spots, : ant the dire Thunders ſcar, Im 
With all the Remnants of tt*unlucky War, h 

And once again grow L_—_ once again grow fair. h 
Aſm. Mean time the Youth of Hell tri guard may keep, V 

And ſet their Centries to the: f 

That no Etherial Paraſitemay come |... n: 

To ſpie our 1lls, and teftiglad Tales at home. 
Lucif. Before yon? Brimaſtone-Lake thrice ebb and flow, 

( Alas, that we muſt meafore Time by Woe ! ) 

I ſhall return; «(my. Mind-prefapes well 

And outward lead the Colonies of Hell! -*/- - 

"Your care I muchapprovey-whartcime remains,” -:// 
With Sports and Muſick,. itt the Viles and Fields, © | 
And whate'er Joy ſo ſad a Climate yields, - - 

Seek to forget, at leaſt divert your Pains, /- '/ 

Betwixt the fiſt A wndthe' feeend,; while the Chiefs fit in the Pu, 
may be expreſſed the Sport of Vhe Devils; au Flights and Dancing in Grs 
fo Figures; and a S0 a te fol change of their Condition; 
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what they enjoy'd bifove, 'and tow thy fell bravely in Battle, having dv 
ſerved Viftory by their Faltir”; -and what they would have done if thy 
had conquer'd, — AQ 216 91oti FLO yr 
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FALL:of MAN. 
ACT I. 
Scene I. A Champain Countrey. 


Adam, 4: newly created, laid on « Bed of Moſs and 


Flowers, by a Rock. 
| Riſing. 
= Hat am 1? Or from whence ? For that I am, —_— 
I know, becauſe I think ; but whence I came, 
Or how this Frame of mine began to be, 
What other Being can diſcloſe to me ? 
I move, I ſee, I ſpeak, diſcourſe and know ; 
hough now I am, I was not always ſo. 
hen that from which I was, muſt be before : 
hom, as my Spring of Being, I adore, 
ow full of Ornament is all I view, 
nall its Parts ! and ſeems as beautiful as new : 
D goodly order*d Work! O Powe Divine, . 
Of theelam, and what I am is thine ! 
[Raphael deſcends to Adam in a Cloud. 
Raphael. Firſt of Mankind, made o'er the World to reign, 
hoſe fruitful Loins an unborn Kind contein, 
ell haſt thou reaſon'd; of himſelf is none 
Jut that Eternal Infinite, and One, 
ho never did begin, who ne*et can end; 
Dn himall Beings, as their Source, depend. 
e firſt, who of his lmage muſt partake, 
Vhom He all Sp*rits, Immortal, Pure did make: 
an next; whoſe Race exalted, muſt ſapply. 
he Place of thoſe, who, falling, loſt the Sky.- 
Adam, Bright Miniſter of Heaven, ſent here below 
0 me, who bur begin to think and know; 
ſuch could fall from Bliſs, who knew and faw, 
y near Admiſſion, their Creator?s Law ; 
hat Hopes have I, from Heay*n remote fo far, 
0 keep thoſe Laws, unknowing when I err. 
Raphael. Right Reaſon's Laws to ev*ry humane Heart 
Eternal, as his Image, will impart : 
bis teaches to adore Heay?®ns Majeſty : 
Pray*r and Praiſe does all Devotion lye: 
doing, thou and all thy Race are bleſt 
Adam. Of every creeping thing, of Bird and Bealt, 


$ The State: vf Twiuterce, "and 


I ſee the Kinds; in Pairs diſtinQt they go: 

The Males their Loves, their'Lovers Females know. - 
Thou nam?dſt a Race which muſt proceed from me, 
Yet my whole Species in-my ſelf I (ee: 


A barren Sex, and ſingle, of 'no Uſe ; 

But full of Forms, which I can ne*er produce. 

Rapharl, Think not the Pow'r who made thee thus can find 

No way like theirs to propagate thy Kind. 

Meat time live happy, in thy ſelf alone; 

Like him, who, ſingle, / fills th*Etherial Throne, 

To ſtudy Nature will 6hy T ime employ : 

Knowledge and Innocence are perfect Joy. 

Adam. If Solitude were belt, th? AH-wiſe above 

Had made no Creature for himſelf to loye. 

I add not to the Pow?r he had before; 

Yet to make-me, extends this Goodneſs more. 

He would net be alone, who all things can ; 

But peopled Heay?®n with Angels, Earth with Man. 
Raphael. As Man and:Angels to the Deity, 

 Soall inferiour Creatures areto thee... ; :: | 

Heay'n*s Greatneſs no Society can bear; -- . ; | 

- Servants tie made,.-afd thoſe thou wantHt not here, 
Adam, .W hy did he Reaſon in-my Soul implant, 

And Speech th? Effet of Reaſon? To the Mute 

My Speech is loſt; 'My Reaſon to the Brute. . 

Love and Society more Bleſſings bring, ; 

To them, theSlaves, than Pow*r to me their King. 
Raphael, Thus far to try thee ; but, to Heay?n, *twas known 

It was not beſt for Man to be alone ; 

An equal, yet thy Subject, is deſign'd 

-For thy ſoft Hours, and to unhend thy Mind. 

Thy ſtronger Soul ſhall her weak Reaſon ſway ; 

And thou, throngh Love, her Beauty ſhalt obey : 

Thou ſhalt ſecure her helpleſs Sex from Harms; 

And ſhe thy Cares ſhall ſweeten with her Charms. 
Adam. What more can Heay*n beſtow, or Man require ? 
Raphael. Yes ;, hecan give beyond thy awn Deſire. 

A Manſion is provided thee, - more fair 

Than this ; and worthy-Heay*n's peculiar Care: 

Not fram*d of common Earth, nor Fruits, nor Flowers, 

Of vulgar Growth; but like Celeſtial Bowers : 

The Soil luxuriant, and the Fruit Divine, ! 


Where Golden App'es on green Branches ſhine, 
And purple Grapes diſſolye into Immortal Wine. 
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FALL. of MAN, 
For Noon-day*s heat are cloſer Arbours made:; 
And ſor freſh Ev*niag Air, the op'ner;glade.. 
Aſcend: and, as we go, jt, 
More wonders thou ſhalt know. bh 
Adam. And, as we go, let Earth and-Heay?n above 
Sound our great Maker's Pow*ry and greater Love. 


[They aſcend to ſoft Muſick, and a Song 1s ſung. 


The Scene changes ;, aud repreſents above, a Sun gloriouſly riſing, and 
moving orbicularly : at a diſtance, below, is. the Moon ; the part next 
the Sun enlightened, the other dark, A black Cloud comes whirling from 
the adverſe part of the Heavens, bearing Lucifer in it ; 4athis nearer ap= 
proach, the Body of the Sun is dark*ned, 


Lucifer. Am I become [o monſtrous ?: Sodisfigur'd, 
That Nature cannot ſuffer my. Approach, - . 
Oc look me in the Face ? But ſtands agaſt; 

And that fair Light which gilds-this new-madeOrb, 
Shorn of his Beams, ſhrinks in, accurſt Ambition ! 
And thou, black Empire of the nether World, - , 
How dearly have | bought you-! but ”cis paſt : 

[ have already gone too far to ſtop, _ 

And muſt puſh on my dire Revenge, in Ruine 

Of this gay Frame, and Man, my upſtart Riyal z 

In ſcorn of me created, Down, my Pride, 

And ail my ſwelling Thoughts ; I muſt forget, 
Awhile, I am a Devil; -and put on 

A ſmooth, ſubmiſſive Face; elſe, in vain 

Have paſt through Night and Chaos, to diſcoyer 
Thoſe enyy*d Skies again, which I have loſt. 

But ſtay; far off; | ſee a Chariot driv*n, 

Flaming with Beams, and in it Ureel, 

Oneof the Seven; ( I know his hated Face) 

Who ſtands in preſence of th*Eternal Throne, 

And ſeems the Regent of that Glorious Light. 


From that part of the Heavens , where the Sun appears, 4 Chariet 3s di;- 
covered, drawn with White Horſes; and in it Uriel, the Regent of the 
Sun. The Chariot moves ſwiftly, towards Lucifer; and at Uriel's ap- 
proach, the Sun recovers his Light. 


Uriel, Spirit, Who art thou ? And from whence arriv'd ? 
For I remember not thy Face in Heav'n) 
Ur by Command, or hither led by Chaice? 
D 


LO The State- of Innocence, and 
Or wander*lt thou within this lucid Orb, _ 
And ſtray*d from thoſe fair Fields of Eight above, 
Amidſt this new Creation want'ſt a Guide,, : ' 
nes CES: 

Lucifer, ——— —— Pright OVriel, 
Chief of the Seven; thou flaming'Miniſter, 
Who guard'ſt this new Created Orb of Light, 
(The. World*s Eye that, and thou the Eye of it) 
Thy Fayour, andigh Office, make thee known : 
An humble Chernb 1,” hd of leſs Ndte, - * 
Yet, bold, by thy Permiffilon, hither come, 
On high Drfcovyeries bent. s 
Uriel, - Speak. thy Deſign. 
Lucif. Urgd by Renown of. what 1 heard above, 
Diyulg?d by Angels neareſt Heay*n's high King; 
Concerning this new World, F'cameto'view 
(If worthy ſuch a Favour) and adwire 
This laſt Effe&t of our great Maker's Pow'r : 
Thence, to my So Fellows I ſhall turn, 
Full fraught with joyful Tydings of theſe Works, 
New Matter of his Praife, ant of our Songs. 
Uriel. Thy Buſineſs is not what deſerves my blame; 
Nor thou, thy ſelf, unwelcome; ſee, fair Spirit, 
Below yon? Sphere, (of Matter not unlike it, ) 
There hangs the Ball of Earth and Water mixt, 
Self-center*d, and unmoy*d. * 
Lucif. — —— But where dwells Man ?- 
Uriel, On yonder Mount ; thou ſeeſt jt fenc*d with Rocks, 
And round th? Aſcent a Theatre of Trees, 
A Sylvane Scene, which, riſmg by degrees, 
Leads up the Eye below, nor gluts the Sight, 
With one full Proſpect, but invites by many, 
To view at laſt the whole: there his Abode, 
Thither direct thy Flight. | 
Lucif, _ -— O bleſtbe thoy, 
Who, to my. low Conyerſe, haſt lent thy Ear, 
And favour*d my Requeſt: Hail , and farewel. 
ir # [ Flies downward out of (11: 
Uricl.” Not unobſery*d thou'po'ſt; who &er tho art ; | 
Whether ſome Spirit, on holy Purpoſe bent, 
Or ſome falla Angel, from below brake looſe, 
Who cont with eftyious Eyes, and curſt Intent, 
To view this World, and its created Lord : 
Here will watch, and white my Orb ron!s on, 
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Purſue from hence thy much ſuſpetted Flight; 


And, if diſguis*d, pierce through with Beams of Light. 
, [The Chariot drives forward out of ſigh 


The Stene Puri 


( Trees Cut out on each ſide, with q F) THitS upon them : @ «F oun- 
? tain in the midſt *. at the far End, the Prldetion termyates 91 HW Wake 


Adan. If this be dreaming, let me nevermake ; 
Bar ſtill the Joys of that ſweet Sicep partake... few 
Methought—but why dd Lmy Blaſs delay +! 1 ol 
By thinking whatI thought ?/ Fain Videu, ſtayy-.- 

My better half, thou ſofter part of me, 

To whom [ yield my boaſted Soy*reignty, q | 
| ſeek my (elf, and findanor; CO ; = [FE Exit 
Diucio 
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jofnl3 997f. 20 9:25 
Eve, Tell me, ye Hills and Dates, and tho fl Sun 
Who ſhin*ſt above, What am1? i L__ e 
Like my ſelf, nfo nas, = from each Tres ©» 0: ey 


1he featherd Kind peep down;tabopkva ue. T3: _” (12 331 
And Beaſts, with up-caſt Eyes, Pon nl an LS 

And gaze, as if I were to be.obey?*d. NID 'Bft. 8 [<7 1 

Sure I am ſomewhat, which they wiſh tode,- 23S 

And cannot: I my ſelf. am proud of 'me.-.*' {+ 

\Vhat's here? anotherFirmametntbeioy;;: Dil Cas tte WFolitain, 
Spread wice, and other Trees thatdommeatd oor: 0190s! 
And now a Face peeps up; and-now draws tear, * SUITS CIRD. Db 
Wich ſmiling Looks, as pleasd to fee me here.” 

As I advance, ſo-that advances too, 

And ſeems to imitate what-eeri] do: 

When 1 begin to ſpeak , the Lips#tmoves z 
Streams down the Voice, 236 ir woold ſay it 'hover; :, 

Yet when I would embrace;itwillnot ſtay- yonge! dont embrace: 
Loſt, &er *tis held ; when neareſt, far away:  * 

Ah! Fair, yer fatſe; Ah! Being form'd to cheat, 
By ſeeming Kindneſs, mixt with deep Cn 
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41: Enter Adam: 

"Adam. O Virgin, Heay*n begot, and born of Man, 
Thou faireſt of thy Great\Creator's Works , 

Thee, Goddeſs, thee th*Eternal did Ordain 

His ſoſter Subſticute on Earth to.Reign : 

And whereſoer thy happy Foot-ſteps tread, 
Nature'in Frivmph after thee is led : 

Angels with pleaſure, yiew thy matchleſs Grace, 
And love their Maker*s Image in thy Face. - 

Eve. O ! only like my ſelf, (for nothing; here 

So Graceful, ſo Majeſtick'does appear :) ; 

Art Thou the Form my longing Eyes did ſee, 

Loog'd from thy Fountain, and come out to.me ! 
Yet;:ſqre Thou art not; nor thy Face the ſame ; 

Nor thy Limbs moulded in ſo ſoft a Frame - 

Thou loo*kſt more ſternly, do*ſt more ſtrongly move ; 
And more of Awe thou bear*ſt, and leſs of Love. 

Yet pleag'd I hearflitxe; and above the reſt ; 

I, next my ſelf admire; and love thee belt. 

Adam. Made to command, thus freely 1obey ;. 
And at thy Feet the whole Greation lay; 57 
Pity that Love thyBealty doesbeget: .- 

What more I ſhall deſire, I know.hotyet. 
Firſt let us lock'd in cloſe Exmbracesbe ; 

F hence I, perhaps, may teach my Selfand Thee. 
Ewe, Somembat-fotbids mpy whichiicannofiname ;; 
For ignorant of Guilt, bfeannotShame + 11"! - , 

But ſome reſtraining Thought, 1 knowinot why, 
Tells me, you long ſhould beg, 1 long deay.'- 

Adam. ln vain! my Right to-Theeis fealPd above; . 
Look round, and ſee where thou canſt place thy Love. 
All Creatures elſe are much Inn | 
They match*d, and thay alone artlefe for Me. 
it got $0 aye; We-both were made in vain : 

I my new Empire would reſign again; 

And change, with my dumb Slaves, my nobler Mind; .. 
Who, yoid of Reaſon, more of Pleaſure-find. 
Methinks, for me they beg each ſilently, 
Demands thy Grace, and ſeems to watch thine Eye. 

Eve, | well fore-ſee, when e*re thy Suit I granr, 
That I my much lov*d Soveraignty ſhall want : 

Or like my Self ſome other may be made; 
And Her new Beauty may thy Heart invade. 
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Adm, Could Heay*n ſome greater Maſter-piece deviſe, 
cet out With all the Glories of the Skies: 
That Beauty yet in vain He ſhould decree, 
llaleſs He made another Heart for me. 
Eve, With how much eaſe I, whom I love, believe ! 
Giving my ſelf, my want of Worth l grieye. 
Here, my inviolable Faith I plight, Exeunt, he 
So, Thou be my Defence, I thy Delight. leading her. 


ACT-UI. SCENE I. Paradiſe. 


Luci-J7 AirPlace! yet what is this to Heay?®n, where, 
fer. Sate next, ſo almoſt equalPd the moſt High ; 
| doubted, meaſuring both, who was more ſtrong : | 
Then, willing to forget time ſince ſo long, 
Scarce thought I was created ; vain deſire 
Of Empire, 1n my Thoughts ſtill ſhot me higher, 
o mount aboye his ſacred Head, ah why, 
hen he ſo kind, was ſo ungrateful 1 ? 
e bounteouſly beſtow?d unenvy*d good 
Dn me; in arbitrary Grace l ſtood : 
* acknowledge this, was all hedid exact; 
Small Tribute, where the Will to pay was Act. 
mourn it now, unable to repent, 
\s he, who knows my hatred to relent, 
ealous of Pow?r once queſtion®d ; Hope, farewell ; 
\nd with Hope, Fear ; no Depth below my Hell 
an be prepar*d : then, Ill, be chou my Good ; 
\nd vaſt Deſtruftion, be my Enyy*s Food. 
I hus I, with Heav'n, divided Empire gain 
educing Man, I make his Project vain. 
\nd in one Hour, deſtroy his Six Days pain. 
hey come again; I muſt retire. 


Enter Adam and Eve. 


Adam. Thus ſhall we live io perfect Bliſs, and ſee, 
veathleſs our Selves, our num*rous Progeny. 

hou young and beateous, my deſires to bleſs ; 

Rill deſiring what I ſtill poſſeſs. 
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Eve, Heav'n, from whence Love (our greateſt Blelljng came) 
C2n give no more, but ſtill to be the ſame, 

"Thou more of Pleaſure may?lt with me partake ; 
1, more of Pride, becauſe thy Bliſs I make. 

Adam. When to my Arms thou brought*lt thy Virgin- Loye, 

Fair Angels ſung our Bridal-Hymn above : 

Ti? Eternal nodding ſhook the Firmament, 

And conſcious Nature gave her glad Conſent. 

Roſes unbid, and ey*ry Fragrant Flower, 

F'ew from their ſtalks, 'to ſtrow thy Nuptial Bower : 

The forr'd and feather*d Kind, the Triumph did purſue, 
And Fiſhes leapt above the ſtreams, - the paſſing Pomp to vicw. 
Eve, \When your kind Eyes look*d languiſhing on mine, * 

Ard wreathing Arms did ſoft. Embraces join, 

A doubtſul trembling ſeiz'd we ſult all o're 

Then, Wiſhes; and a Warmth, unknown before : 
\Vhat follow*d was all Ecſtaſie and Trance; 

Immortal Pleaſures round my ſwimming Eyes did dance, 
And ſpeechleſs Joys, in whoſe ſweet Tumult toſt, 

I thought my Breath, and-my new Being loſt. | 

Luc:f, O Death to hear !' and a worſe Hell onEarth : W\7/ 

What mad Profuſion on this clod-botn Birth: - _ 
Abyſs of Joys, as if Heay*n meant to ſhew' < 
\V hat, in baſe Matters, ſuch a hand could.do : 

Or was his Vertue ſpent, and he no more ' 

With Angels could ſupply th? exhauſted Store, 

Of which 1 ſwept the Sky ? — 

Acd wanting SubjeQts to his havghty Will, _ 
On this mean Work employ*d his trifling Skill; * 

Eve. Bleſt in our Telyes, all Pleaſures elſe abourid'; 
Without our Care, behold th? unlabour*d Growd, 
Bounteous of Fruit, above our ſhady Bowers. 

The creeping Je/min thruſts hex fragrant Flowers ; 
The A41ile, Orange, and the bluſhing Roſe , _ ' 


With bending Heaps ſo nigh their Blooms djfcloſe, 
Each ſeems to ſme!] the Flavor whichthe other blows : 
By theſe the Peach, the Guava, and the-Pzne, / 
And creeping *twixt 'em all, the manUTing Vine, 


Does round their 1xunks ker-purple Cluſters tyine. C 
Adam, All theſe are ours, all, Natvre*s ExceDence, 

W hoſe raſte and ſmell can-þlefs the fealted Sevle 5 

One only Fruit, in the mid-Garden-plac'd, © 

(The Tree of Knowledge) is deny*d our taſte: 
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(Our Proof of Duty to our Maker*s Will :) 
Of Diſobedience, Deatls the threatned 111. 
Eve. Death is ſome harm, which, though we know not, yet, 
Since threatned, we mult needs imagine great : 
And ſure he merits it, who diſobeys 
That one Command, and one of fo much Eaſe. 
Lucif. Muſt they then dye, if they attempt-to know, 
He ſees they wou'd rebel, and keeps them low. 
On this Foundation I their Ruine lay. 
Hope to know more ſhall tempt to diſobey. 
I fell by this, and, ſince their ſtrength is leſs, 
Why ſhould not equal Means giye like Succeſs ? 
Adam. Come, my fair Love, our morning-Task we loſe ; 
Some Labour, een the eaſieſt Life would chuſe : 
Ours isnot great ; the dangling Boughs to crop, 
Whoſe too luxuriant Growth our Alleys ſtop, 
And choak the Paths : this our Delight requires, 
And Heay*n no more of daily Work deſires. 
Eve. With thee to live, is Paradiſe alone : 
ithout the Pleaſure of thy Sight, is none. 
ſear ſmall Progreſs will be made this day ; 
So much our Kiſles will our Task delay, CExcunt. 
Lucif. Why have not I, like theſe, a Body too, 
Form'd for the ſame' Delights which they purſue ? 
I could ( ſo variouſly my Paſſions moye) 
Enjoy, and blaſt her in the ACt of Loye. 
Qowillingly I hate ſuch Excellence ; 
Shewrong'd me not ; but I revenge th*Offence, 
hrough her, on Heav?n, whoſe Thunder took away 
ly Birth-right-Skies! Live happy whilſt you may, 
Bleſt Pair, y*are not allow?d another day ! 
[Extt. 


Gabriel and Ithuriel deſcend , carried on brizht Clouds ;, and flying 
croſs each other, then light on the Ground, 


Gabriel. Ithuriel, ſince we two commiſſion?d are 
rom Heay*n the Guardians of this new-made Pair, 
ach Mind his Charge; for, ſee, the Night draws on, 
and riſing Miſts purſue the ſetting Sun. 
Ithuriel Bleſt is our Lot to ſerve; our Task we know : 
0 watch, leſt any from th* Abyſs below 
droke looſe, diſturb their Sleep with Dreams; or worſe, 
Oo ault theic Beings with Superiour Force. 


5 


LUrgel * 
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| C Uriel flies down from the $y, 
Uriel. Gabriel, if now the Watch be ſet, prepare, 
With ſtri&teſt Guard, to ſhow thy utmoſt Care. 
This Morning came a Spirit, fair he ſeem*d, 
Whom, by his Face, I ſome young Cherub deem*d ; 
Of Man he much enquir*d, and where his Place, 
With Shews of Zeal to praiſe hts Maker's Grace ; 
But 1, with watchful Eyes obſerv?d his Flight, 
And ſaw him on yon? ſteepy Mount alight; 
There, as he thought, unſeen, he laid aſide 
His borrow?d Mask, and re-aſſum*d his Pride : 
I mark'd his Looks, averſe to Heay®n and Good ; 
Dnsky he grew, and long revolving ſtood 
On ſome deep, dark Delign ; thence ſhot with halt, 
And o'er the Mounds of Paradiſe he palt : 
By his proud Port he ſeem?d the Prince of Hell; 
And here he lurks in Shades till Night : ſearch well 
Each Grove and Thicket, pry in every Shapc; 
Leſt, hid in ſome, th® Arch-Hypocrite eſcape. 
Gabriel. If any Spirit come t? invade, or ſcout 
From Hell, what earthy Fence can keep him out ? 
But.reſt ſecure of this, he ſhall be found, 23 
And taken, or proſcrib*d this happy Ground. ( 
Ithariel. Thou to the Eaſt, I Weſtward walk the round, ) 
And meet we in the midſt. (Uri.) Heay'n your Deſign 
Succeed : your Charge requires you, and me-mine. 


Uriel flies forward out of ſight 
The two Angels exennt ſeveral), 


A Night- Picce of a pleaſant Bower : Adam and Eve aſleep init. 
Enter Lucifer. 


Lucifer. So, now they lye, ſecure in Love, and ſteep 
T heir ſated Senſes in full Dravghts of ſleep. 
By what ſure means can 1 their Bliſs invade ? 
By Violence? No, forthey*re Immortal made. 
Their Reaſon ſleeps; but Mimic Fancy wakes ; 
Supplys her parts, and wild Idea's takes 
From Words and Things ill ſorted, and miſ-joyn'd; 
The Anarchy of Thought, and Chaos of the Mind : 
Hence Dreams confug'd and various may ariſe ; 
Theſe will I ſet before the Woman's Eyes 
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The weaker ſhe, and made my caller prey; 
Yain ſhows and Pomp the ſofter Sex betray, 
Lucifer ſies down by Eve, aud 
. ſeems to whiſper in her ear. 


\ AViſion, where a Tree riſes loaden with Fruit ;, four Spirits riſe with 
it, and draw 4 Canopy out of the Tree ;, other Spirits dance about the Tres 
in deform?d ſhapes ;, after the Dance an Angel enters with 4 Woman, h4- 
bited like Eve. | 


Angel, ſinging : 
Look up, bk up 4 _ ſee 
What Heay?n prepares for thee ; 
Look up, and this fair Fruit behold, 
Ruddy is ſmiles, and rich with Streaks of Gold. 
The loaden Branches downward bend, 
Willing they ſtoop, and thy fair hand attend, 
Fair Mother of Mankind make Haſte, 
And bleſs, and bleſs thy Senſes with the taſte, 
Woman. No : *tis forbidden, I 
In taſting it ſhall die, 
Angel, Say who enjoin'd this harſh Command ? 
Woman. *?T was Heav'n, and who can Heay?*n withſtand ? 
Angel. Why was it-made a fair? why plac%d in ſight? 
Heavn is too good toenvy Man's delight, 
See, we before thy Face will try, 
What thou ſo fear*ſt, and will nat die.} 


The Anget takes the Fruit, and gives te the 
Spirits who danc*d;, they immediately pita 
off their defarm'd ſhapes,and appear Angels. 


Angels ſinging, Behold what a Change on a ſudden is here | 
How glorious in Beauty, how bright they appear ! 
From Spirits deform*d they are Deities made, 
Their Pinions at pleaſure the Clouds can invade, 
[The Angel gives tothe Woman, who eats, 
Till equal in honour they riſe 
With him who commands in the Skies; 
Then taſte without Fear, and be happy and wife, 
Woman, Ah! now | believe; ſucha Pleaſure | find, 
As enlightens my Eyes, and enlivens my Mind, 
[The Spirits who are tarn'd Angel: fly up 
when they have tofted. 
E 
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| only repent M 

I defer?d my content. W 
Angel. Now wiſer Experience has taught you to prove, 60 

What a Folly it is, _ T 

Out of Fear to ſhun Bliſs, 

To the Joy that's forbidden we eagerly move ; 0 

It inhances the Price, and encreaſes tae Love. T 

Chorus of Both. Tothe Joy, &c. In 

Two Angels deſcend ;, they take the Woman each by the Hand, and fly M Fr 
with her out of ſight, The Angel who ſung, and the Spirits who held thy of 
Canopy, at the ſame inſtant ſinkdown with the Tree, T 

Enter Gabriel «nd Ithuriel to Lucifer, who remains. : 

Gabriel, What art thou ? ſpeak thy Name, and-thy Intent. . 
Why here alone ? and on what Errand ſent ? T 
Not from above? No, thy wan looks betray B 
Diminiſh'd Light, andEyes unugd to day. 

Lucifer, Not to know me, argues thy ſelf unknown : M 
Time was, when ſhining next th? Imperial Throne, 7 
I fate in awful State z while ſuch as thou 0 
Did, in th? ignoble crowd, at diſtance bow, 

Gabriel. Think?ſt thou, vain Spirit, thy Glories are the ſame ? I 
And ſee'ſt nor Sin obſcures thy God-like Frame? /þ 
I know thee now by thy ungrateful Pride; v 
That ſhows me what thy faded Looks did hide. I 
Traytor to him who made, and ſet thee High ; A 
And Fool, that Powr which form?®d thee to defie. 7 

Lucifer. Go, Slaves, return, and fawn in Heav?n again A 
Seek Thanks from him, whoſe quarrel you maintain. 

Vile Wretches ! of your Servitude to boaſt : F, 
You baſely keep the Place I bravely loſt. 

Ithuriel. Freedom is choice of what we will and do : ] 
Then b!amenot Servants who are freely fo, þ 
*Tis baſe not to acknowledge what we owe. 1 
, Lucifer. Thanks howe”re due proclaim Subjection yet: 
| fought for Power toquit th? upbraided Debt. Y 
Who&reexpetisour thanks, himſelf repays ; C 
And ſeems but little, who can want our Praiſe. \ 

Gabriel. What in us Duty, ſhows not Want in him - 7 
Bleſt in himſelf alone. — — — A 


To whom no Praiſe we, by good Deeds, canadd ; 
Nor can his Glory ſuffer from our bad. 


— 
—— 


Made 
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Made for his uſe; yet he has form?d us fo, 

We, unconſtrain'd, what he commands us, do 

5o praiſe we him, and ſerve him freely beſt : 

Thus thou, by choice, art falPn, and we are bleſt. 


Ithuriel. This, leſt thou think thy Plea, unanſwer'd, good, 


Our Queſtion thou evad'lt ; how didſt thou dare 
To break Hell Bounds, and near this Humane Pair 
In nightly Ambuſh lye ? 
Lucifer. Lives there who would not ſeek to force his way 
From Pain to Eaſe, from Darkneſs to the Day ? 
Should I, who found the means t? eſcape, not dare 
To change my ſulpt*cous Smoak, for upper Air ? 
When [ in Fight ſuſtain*d your Thunderer, 
And Heay?n on me alone ſpent half his War, 
Think®it thou thoſe Wounds were light ? Should 1 not ſeek 
The Clemency of ſome more temp'mte Clime 
To purge my Gloom; and by the Sun refin'd, 
Bask in his Beams, and bleach me in the Wiod ? 
Gabriel, If Pain to ſhun be all thy Buſineſs here, 
Methinks thy Fellows the ſame Courſe ſhould ſteer. 
[s their Pain leſs, who yet behind thee ſtay ; 
Or thou leſs hardy to endure than they ? 
Lucifer, Nor one, nor t*other ; but as Leaders ought, 
| yentur*d firſt alone; firſt Danger ſought : 
And firſt _— this new-created Frame, 
Which filPd our dusky Regions with its Fame : 
In Hopes my fainting Troops to ſettle here, 
And to defend, againſt your Thunderer, 
This Spot of Earth, or nearer Heay*n repair, 
And forrage to his Gates from middle Air. 
Ithuriel, Fool! To believe thou any part canſt gain 
From him, who could'ſt not thy firſt Gronnd maintain, 
Gabriel. But whether that Deſign, or one as vain, 
T*Attempt the Lives of theſe, firſt drew thee here ; 
Avoid the Place; and never more appear 
Upon this Hallow'd Earth, elſe prove our Might. 
Lucifer. Not that I fear, dol decline the Fight : 
Youl diſdain; Let me with him contend, 
On whom your limitary Powers depend, 
More Honour from the Sender than the ſent ; 
Tiil then I have accompliſh'd my Intent ; 
And leave this Place, which hut augments my Pain, 
(33zing to wiſh, yet hopeleſs to obtain. 
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Scene I. Paradiſe. I kr 

WI 

Ataam and' Eve. : } 

ut 

Adam.C Trange was your Dream, and full of ſad Portent 63 
Avert it, Heav'n, (if it from Heay*n were ſent : ) Yet 

Let on thy Foes the dire Preſages fall; | 


To us be good and eaſe when we call, 
Eve. Behold from far a breaking Cloud appears, 
Which, init, many winged Warriours bears. 
Their Glory ſhoots upon my aking Senſe; _ 
Thou ſtronger may?®ſt endure the Floud of Light ; 
And while in Shades I chear my fainting Sight, 
Encounter the deſcending Excellence. [Exi, 


The Cloud deſcends with ſix Angels init ; and when it"s near the Ground, 
breaks ;, and on each ſide , diſcovers ſix more : they deſcend out of the 
Cloud. Raphael and Gabriel diſcourſe with Adam, the reft ſtand at 
diſtance. | 


Raphael. Firſt of Mankind, that we from Heay*n are ſent, 
Is from Heay?®n's Care thy Ruine toprevent. 
Th? Apoſtate Angel has, by Night, been here, 
And whiſper*d through thy ſleeping Conſort's Ear 
Deluſive Dreams; thus warn'd by us, beware; 
And guide her Frailty by thy timely Care. 
, Gabriel. Theſe, as thy Guards from outward Harms, are ſent : 
Ills from within, thy Reaſon muſt prevent. 
Adam. Natives of Heav®n, who in compaſſion deign 
To want that Place where Joys Immortal reign, 
In Careof me; what Praiſes can I pay, 
Defended in Obedience, taught t? obey ? 
Raphael. Praiſe him alone, who, God-like, form'd thee free. 
With Will unbounded, as a Deity; 
Who gave thee Reaſon, as thy Aid, to chuſe 
Apparent Good, and Evil to refuſe, 
{Jbedtence is that Good; This Heay*n exadts ; 0 
And Heawn, all juſt, from Man requires, not acts Vi 
Which Man wantsPow*r todo : Pow?r then is giv*n 
Of doing good ; but not compell'd by Heay*n, 
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Gabriel. Made good ; that thou doſt to thy Maker owe : 
But to thy ſelf if thou continu'ſt ſo, 
Adam. Freedomof Will, of all good things is beſt ; 
But can it be by finite Man poſleſt ? 
| know not how Heay®n can communicate 
What equals Man to his Creators State, 
Raphael. Heay*n cannot give his boundleſs Power away , 
But boundleſs Liberty of Choice he may. 
$9 Orbs, from the firſt Mover, Motion take ; 
Yet each their proper Revolutions make. 
Adam. Grant Heay?n could once have giv'a us liberty; 
Are we not bounded, now, by firm Decree, 
Since whatſoe?er is pre-ordain'd, mult be ? 
Elſe Heav*n, for Man, Events might pre-ordain, 
And Man's Free-will might make thoſe Orders vain. 
Gabriel. Th? Eternal, when he did the World create, 
All other Agents did neceſſitate ; 
So, what he order*d, they, by Nature, do ; 
Thus light things mount, and heavy downward go. 
Man only boaſts an Arbitrary State. 
Adam. Yet Cauſes their Effets neceſſitate 
In willing Agents : Where is Freedom then ? 
Or who can break the Chain which limits Men 
To a(t what is unchangeably forecaſt. 
Since the firſt Cauſe gives Motion to the laſt? 
Raphael. Heay?®n by fore-knowing what will ſurely be, 
Does only, firſt, Effefts in Cauſes ſee ; 
And finds, but does not make neceſlity. 
Creation is of Pow?r, and Will th? Effect, 
Fore-knowledge only of his IntelleCt ; 
His Preſcience makes not, but ſuppoſes things ; 
Infers Neceſlity to be ; not brings. 
Thus thou art not conſtrain'd to Good or 1ll : 
Cauſes which work th' EffeCt, force not the Will. 
Adam. The Force unſeen, anddiſtant, I confeſs ; 
But the long Chain makes not the Bondage leſs. 
Ev?n Man himſelf may to himſelf ſeem free, 
And think that Choice which is Neceſlity. 


Gabriel, And who but Man ſhould judge of Man's free State ? ' 


Adam. | find that | can chuſe to love, or hate , 
Obey, or diſobey ; do good, or ill: | 
Yet ſuch a Choice is but Conſent, not Will, 
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1 can but chuſe what he has firſt deſign*d, 
For be, before that Choice, my Will confind. 
Gabriel. Such impious Fancies, where they entrance gain. 
Made Heavn, all pure, thy Crimes to pre-ordain, 
Adam. Far, far from me be baniſh'd ſuch a Thought : 
I argueonly to be better taught. L 
Can there be Freedom, when what now ſeems free 
Was founded on ſome firſt Neceſſity ? 
For what &er Cauſe can move the Will Pelect, 
Moſt be ſufficient to produce the? Effect : 
And whats ſufficient muſt effeCtual be : 
Then how is Man, thus forc?d, by Cauſes free ? 
Raphael. Sufficient Cauſes only work th* Effet, 
When neceſſary Agents they reſpect. 
Such is not Man, who, though the Cauſe ſuffice, 
Yet often he his free Aſſent denies. 
Adam, What cauſes not , is not ſufficient ſtill, 
Gabriel, Sufficient in it ſelf; not in thy Will, 
R:phacl, When we ſee Cauſes join'd © Effects at laſt, 
The Chain but ſhews Neceſlity that's paſt. 
That what's done, is : (ridiculous Proof of Fate ! ) 
Tell me which part it does neceſlitate? 
PII chuſe the other ; there ll link th? Effect. 
O Chain, which Fools, to catch themſelyes, project! 
Adam. Though no conſtraint from Heay*®n or Cauſes be ; 
Heav*n may prevent that 11] he does fore- ſee : 
And, not preventing , though he does not cauſe, 
He ſeems to will that Man ſhould break his L-ws. 
Gabriel. Heav?n may permit, but not to 111 conſent : 
'For hind"ring LI], he would all Choice prevent. 
*T were to unmake, to take away thy Will. 
Adam, Better conſtrain'd to Good, than free to ll. 
Raphacl. But what Rewardor Puniſhment could be, 
If Man to neither Good nor 111 were free ? 
ThyEternal Juſtice could decree no Pain 
Tohim whoſe Sins it ſelf did firſt ordain; 
And Good compe!ÞPd, could no Reward exact : 
His Pow*r would ſhine in Goodneſs, not thy Act. 
Our Task is done, obey, and in that Choice, 
Thou ſhalt be bleſt, and Angels ſhall rejoice. 
[ Raphael ard Gabriel fly up in the Cloud: the other Angels 7 of, 
Adam: Hard State of Life ! Since Heay*n fore- knows my \Vill, 
Why am 1 not ty*d up from doiog 11] ? 


Wh 


FALL of MAN. 


Why am 1 truſted with my ſelf at large, 
When he's morEable to ſuſtain the Charge ? 
gince Angels fell, whoſe ſtrength was more than mine, 
Twould ſhow more Grace my Frallty to confine. 
Fore-knowing the Succeſs, to leave me free, 
Excuſes him, and yet ſupports not me, 
[To him Eye. 
Eve. Behold, my Heart's dear Lord, how high the Sun 
|; mounted, yet our Labour not begun, 
The Ground, unbid, gives more than wecan ask ; 
But Work is Pleaſure when we chuſe our Task. 
Nature, not bounteous now, but laviſh grows 
Our Paths with Flow*rs ſhe prodigally ſtrows; 
With Pain we lift up our intangled Feet. 
\While croſs our Walks the ſhooting Branches meet, 
* Adam. Well has thy care advigd ; *tis fit we haſt ; 
Nature's too kind, and follows us too faſt; 
Leaves us no Room her Treaſures to poſleſs, 
But mocks our Induſtry with her Exceſs , 
And wildly wanton wears by Night away 
The ſign of all our Labours done by Day. 
Eve. Since then the works ſo great, the hands ſo few, 
This Day let each a ſev*ral Task purſue. 
By thee, my Hands to Labour will not move, 
But round thy Neck emp!oy themſelves in Love. 
When thou wouldſt work, one tender Touch, one Smile 
(How can I hold ? ) will allthy task beguile. 
Adam. So hard we are not to our Labour ty*d, 
That Smiles and ſoft Endearments are deny?d. 
dmiles, not allow?d to Beaſts, from Reaſon moye, 
\nd are the Priviledge of Humane Love : 
\ndif, ſometimes, each others Eyes we meet, 
hoſe little Vacancies from Toil are ſweet, 
But you, by Abſence, would refreſh your Joys, 
becauſe, perhaps, my Converſation cloys. 
et this would Prudence grant, 1 could permit. 
Eve. What reaſon makes my ſmall Requeſt unfit ? 
Adam. The falln Archangel, enviousof our ſtate, 
Purſues our Beings with Immortal Hate, 
1nd hopeleſs to prevail by open Force, 
deeks hid Advantage, to betray us worſe - 
hich when aſunder, willnot prove ſo hard ; 
cr both together are each others Guard, 
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Eve. Since he, by Force, is hopeleſs to prevail, 
He can by Fraud alone our Minds affail : 
And to believe his Wiles my Truth can move, 
Is to miſ{doubt my Reaſon or my Love. 
Adam. Call it my Care, a:d not miſtruſt of thee ; 
Yet thou art Weak, and full of Artis he; 
Elſe how could he that Hoſt ſeduce to Sin, 
Whoſe Fall has lefc the Heav?®nly Nation thin? 
Eve. I grant him arm'd with Subtilty and Hate ; 
But why ſhould we ſuſpect our happy ſtate ? 
Is our Perfection of ſofrail a make, - 
As evry Plot can undermine and ſhake ? 
Think better both of Heav?n, thy ſeit and me : 
Who always fears, at eaſe can never be. 
Poor ſtate of Bliſs, where ſo much care is ſhown, 
As not to dare to truſt our ſelyes alone ! 
Adam, Such is our ſtate, as not exempt from fall , 
Yer firm, if Reaſon to our Aid we call : 
And that, in both, is ſtronger than in one ; 
I would not ; why wouldſt thou, then, be alone ? 
Eve. Becauſe thus war®nd, I know my ſelf ſecure ; 
And long my little Trial to endure, 
T? approve my Faith, thy needleſs Fears remove ; 
Gain thy Eſteem, and ſo deſerve thy Love. 
If all this ſhake not thy obdurate Will, 
Know that, even preſent, I am abſent ſtill : 
And then what Pleaſure hop?ſt thou in my ſtay, 
When I'm conſtrain?d, and wiſh my ſelf away. 
Adam, Conſtraint does ill with Love and Beauty ſute ; 
I wou:d perſwade, but not be abſolute, | 
Better be much remiſs than too ſevere, 
If pleas?d in abſence, thou wilt ſtill be here ; 
Go, 1n thy Native Innocence proceed, 
And ſummon all thy Reaſon at thy need, 
Eve. My Sonl, my Eyes delight ; in this I find 
Thouloy*ſt, beczuſeto love is to be kind, 
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Secking my Trial, I amMtill on guard : 
I rials lefs ſought, would find us leſs prepar'd. 
Our Foe's tov prot the weaker to aſſail ; 
Or doubles his Diſkonour if hefail, 
Adam, In Love, what uſe of Prudence can there be ? 
blore perfe 1, and yet more pow'rful She, 


Blame me not, Heay*n, if thou Lave's Pow*c hadſbtrwy 
What could be ſo unjuſt to be deny'd? ; 
OneLook of hers my Reſolution breaks; 

Reaſon it ſelf turns Folly when She ſpeaks : 

And aw*d by her, whom it was made to ſway, 

Flatters her Pow?r, and does its own betray, 


The Middle Part of the Garden is repreſented, where four Rivers meet x 
on the right ſide of the Scene, is plac'd the Tree of Life ;, on th 
the Tree of Knowledge. : f Life; on the the left, 


Enter Lucifer. 


Lucifer. Methinks the Beauties of this P;ace ſhould mourn : 
h' Immortal Fruits and Flow*rs at my Return 
Should hang their wither?d Heads ; for ſure my Breath 
Is now more poys*nous, and has gather®d Deat 
Enough to blaſt the whole Creations Frame : 
Swoln with Deſpite, with Sorrow, and with Shame. 
hrice have I beat the Wing, and rid with Night 
\bout the World, behind the Globe of Light, 
o ſhun the Watch of Heay?n ; ſuch Care l uſe : 
What Pains would Malice, rais'd like mine, refuſe? 


id in the ſpiry Volumes of the Snake, 

lurk'd within the Covert of a Brake; 

ot yet deſcry'd. But, ſee, the VVomaan here 
\lone! Beyond my Hopes ! no Guardian near. 

ood Omen that : I muſt retire unſeen, 

nd with my borrow'd Shape, the V Vork begin. [Retirer? 


ot the moſt abjet Form of Brutes to take.) 


Enter Eve. 


Eve, Thus far, at leaſt, with leave nor can it be 
Sin to look on this Celeſtial Tree : 

would not more ; to touch, a Crime may prove : 
ouching is a remoxer Talte in Love, 

Death may be there, or Poyſon in the Smell, 

If Death in any thing ſo fair can dwell: ) 

ut Heay*n forbids : 1 could be fatisfy*d,, 

'Vereeyery Tree but this, but this deny'd. 
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A Serpent enters on the Stage, and makes direly to the Tree of Kney. 
led a on which. winding himſelf , he plucks an Apple ; then deſcend,, 


and carries it away. ; 


Strange Sight ! Did then our great Creator grant 
That Priviledge, which we their Maſters want, 
To theſe Inferiour Beings ? Or was it Chance ? 
And was he bleſt with bolder Ignorance ? 

I aw his curling Creſt the Trunk infold : 

The ruddy Fruit diſtinguiſh*d o*er with Gold, 

And ſmiling in its Natiye Wealth, was torn 
From the rich Bough, and then in Triumph born : 
The vent*rous Victor march*d unpuniſh'd hence, 
And ſeem'd to boaſt his fortunate Offence. 


To her Lucifer in a Humane Shape. 


Lucifer. Hail, Sovereign of this Orb ! form'd to poſſeſs 
The World, and, with one Look, all Nature bleſs. 
Nature is thine; Thou, Empreſs, doſt beſtow. 
On Fruits, to bloſſom ; and on Flowers to blow, 
They happy, yet inſenſible to boaſt 
Their Bliſs: more happy they who know the moſt. 
Then happieſt I; to humane Reaſon rais'd, 
* And Voice, with whoſe firſt Accents thou art prais'd, 
Eve. What art thou?- Or from whence ?: for on this Ground, 
Beſide my Lords, ne*er heard I Humane Sound, 
Art thou ſome other Adam, form®d from Earth, 
And com'lſt to claim an equal Share, by Birth, 
1n this fair Field ? Or ſprung of Heav*nly Race? 
Lucifer. An humble Native of this happy Place, 
Thy Vaſlal born, and late of loweſt Kind, 
Whom Feav*n neglecting made, and ſcarce deſign?d, 
But tkrew me in, for Number, to the reſt, 
Below the mounting Bird, and grazing Beaſt ; 
By Chance, not Prudence, now Superiour grown. 
Eve. \ o make thee ſuch, what Miracle was ſhown ? 
Lucifer. Who would not tel} what thou vouchGaf ſt to hear : 
Saw?ſt thou not late a ſpeckled Serpent rear 
His gilded Spires toclimb on yon? fair Tree ? 
Before this happy Minute I was he. 
Eve, Thou ſpeak*ſt of Wonders: Make thy Story plain, 
Lacifer. Not wiſhing then, and thoughtleſs to obtain 
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$6 great a Bliſs ;- but led by ſenſe of Good, 
In-born to all, I ſought my needful Food : 
Then, on that Heav*nly Tree my Sight I caſt ; 
The Colour urg*d my Eye, the Scent my Taſte. 
Not to detain thee long, I took, did eat: © 
Scarce had my Palate toucht th* Immortal Meat, 
But on a ſudden turn'd to what I am, 
God-like, and next to thee, I fair became : 
Thought, ſpake, and reaſon?d; and, by Reaſon found 
Thee, Nature's Queen, with all her Graces crown'd. 
Eve. Happy thy Lot; but far unlike is mine: 
Forbid to eat, not daring to repine. 
'Twas Heay*n's command, and ſhould we diſobey, 
What rais'd thy Being, ours mult take away. 
Lucifer, Sure you miſtake the _— or the Tree: 
Heay'n cannot envious of his Bleſlings be. 
Some chance-born Plant he might forbid your Uſe, 
As wild, or guilty of a deadly Juice : 
Not this, whoſe Colour, Scent Divine, and Taſte, 
Proclkaim the atful Maker not in haſte, 
Eve. By all theſe ſigns too well I know the Fruit, 
and dread a Power ſevere andabſolute. 
Lucifer. Severe indeed, ey'n to Injuſtice hard, 
If Death, for knowing more, be your reward : 
Knowledge of Good, is good ;, and therefore fit ; 
And to know 111, is good, for ing it. 
Eve. What, but our Good, could he deſign in this, 
Who gave usall, and plac'd in perfe&t Bliſs 
Lucifer. Excuſe my Zeal, fair Soveraign, in your cauſe, 
Which dares to tax his arbitrary Laws. 
'Tisall his aim to keep you blindly low, 
That ſervile Fear from Ignorance may flow - 
Weſcorn to worſhip whom too well we know. 
He knows that eating, you ſhall God-like be 
As wiſe, as fit to be ador'd as he. 
For his own Int'reſt he this Law has giv'n; 
Such Beauty may raiſe FaCtions in his Heav'n. 
By awing you, he does Poſſeſſion keep, 
And is too wiſe to hazard Partnerſhip. 
Eve. Alas! who dares diſpute with him that Right ? 
The Power which form'd us muſt be infinite, 
Lucifer. Who told you how your Form was firſt deſign'd? 
The Sun and Earth produce of 'ey'ry kind ; 
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Graſs, Flow*rs and Fruits : nay, Living Creatures too 1 + 
Their Mould was baſe; *rwas-more refind in you : 
Where Vital Heat in purer Organs wrought, 
Produc'd a nobler kind rais?d up to Thought ; 
And that perhaps, might his Beginning be : 
Something was firſt, I queſtion if ?*ewere he. 
But grant him firſt, yer ſtill ſuppoſe him good, 
Not envying thoſe he made, immortal Food, 
Eve. But: Death our Diſobedience muſt purſue. 
Lucifer. Behold in me, what ſhall arrive to you; 
I taſted, yet I live : nay more, have got 
" Aſtate.more perfe&t than my native Lot. 
Nor fear this pettie Fault his Wrath ſhould raiſe : 
Heav?a rather will your dauntleſs Virtue praiſe, 
That ſought, through threat*ned Death, Immortal Good : 
Gods are immortal only by their Food, 
Taſte and remove : | 
What diffe*rence does *twixt them and you remain : 
As I gain'd Reaſon, you ſhall God- head gain. 
Eve aſide.) He eats and lives, in Knowledge greater grown: 
Was Death invented then for us alone ?: | 
Is Intelleftual Food to Man deny?d, 
Which Brutes bave, with-fo much advantage, try'd ; 
Nor only try?d themſelves, but, frankly, more, 
To me have offer'd their unenyi'd ſtore. + 
Lucifer Be bold, and all your needtefſs donbts remoye : 
View well this Tree, (the Queen of all the Grove) 
How vaſt her Bole, how wide her Arms are ſpread. 
How high above the reſt ſhe ſhoots her-Head, 
Plac'd in the midſt : would Heay*n his Works diſgrace, 
By planting Poyſon in the happieſt place ?- 
Haſte; you loſe time and God-head by delay. 
[ Placking the Fruit 
Eve looking about ber, *Tis done; Þl1 venture-all, and diſobey. 
Perhaps, far hid in Heay*n, he does not ſpy ; 
And none of all his hymning Guards are nigh. . 
'To my deaf Lord the Lovely Fruit PII bear ; | 
He, to partake my Bliſs, my Crime ſhall ſhare. CExit baſh 
Lucifer. She flew, and thank'd me not, for haſte, *cwas hard, 
With no return ſuch Counſel to reward. 
My work is done, or much the greater Part ;- 
She's now-the Tempter to enſnare his Heart. 
He, whoſe firm Faith no Reaſon could remove, , 
Will melt before that ſoft Seducer, Loye, 


FALL of MAN. 


ACT. V. 
Scene I, Paradiſe. 


Eve, with a Bough ir her Hand, 


Eve. A A Ethinks I tread more lightly on the Ground ; 
My nimble Feet from unhurt Flow?rs reboung ; 

I walk in Air, and Scorn this Earthly Seat ; 

Heay'n is my Palace, this my baſe'Retreat. 

Take me not, Heav*n, too ſoon, *twil be unkind 

To leave the Partner of my Bed behind: 

I loye the Wretch : But ſtay, ſhall Lafford' 

Him part ? already he's too much my Lord. 

'Tis in my Power to be a Soyeraign now , 

And, knowing more, to make his Manhood bow: 

Empireis ſweet ; but how if Heaven has ſpy*d ? 

If ſhould die, and he above-provide 

Some other Eve, and place her in my ſtead? 

Shall ſhe poſſeſs his Love, when I am dead ? 

No; he ſhall eat and die with me or live: 

Our equal Crimes ſhall equal Fortune give. 


Enter Adam: 


Adam, What Joy, without your Sight, hath Earth in ſtore? 
While you were abſent, Eden was no more. 
Winds murmar'd throughthe Leaves, your long delay; 
And Fountains ore their Pebbles, chid your ſtay. 
But with your Preſence cheer'd, they ceaſe to mourn, 
And Walks wear freſher Green, at your Return. 
Eve. Henceforth you never ſhall have cauſe to'chide ; 
No future Abſence ſhall our Joys divide : 
"Twas a ſhort Death; my. Love ner try'd before; 
And therefore ſtrange ; but yet the Cauſe was more. 
Adam. My trembling heart forbodes ſome ill : I fear 
To ask that Cauſe which I deſire tohear, 
What means that lovely Fruit? what means (alas! ) 
That Blood, which fluſhes guilty in your Face ?” 
Speak —— do not yet, at laſt I guſt be told; - 
Eve, Haye Courage then ; *tis Manly to be bold. 
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This Fruit-—why ſhouldſt thou ſhake, no Death is nigh : 
'Tis what1 taſted firſt, yet doe not «a 
Adam. 1s it ? —- (Idare not askitall at firſt, 
Doubt is ſomeeaſe to thoſe who fear the worſt : ) 
Say, ?Tis not. 
Eve. »——?Tis not what thou needſt to fear r 
What danger does ipthis fair Fruit. r? 
We have been cozen'd, and hadftill been ſo, 
Had 1 not ventur'd boldly firſt to know. 
Yet not I firſt, 1 almoſt ireuag 
The Serpent eating taught me firſt the way. 
The Serpent taſted, and the God-like Fxuit, 
 Gavethe Dumb Voice, gaveReaſon to the Brute. 
Adam. © faireſt of all Creatures, laſt and beſt, 
Of what Heav*n made, how art thou diſpolleſt 
Of all-thy Native Glories ! fala ! decay'd ! 
(Pity fo rare a Frame ſo frail was made 
Now cauſe of thine own Ruine ! and with thine, 
(Ah! who can live without thee |) cauſe of mine ! 
Eve. Reſerve thy Pity till I want it more : 
.I know my ſelf much happier than before; 
More wiſe, more perfect, all I wiſhtobe, 
Were I but ſure, Alas! of pleaſing thee. 
Adam. Y? have ſhown how much you my content deſign : 
Yet ah! would Heay*n's diſpleaſure paſs like mine, 
Muſt I without you, then, in wild Woods dwell ? 
Think, and but think of what Floy*d ſowell, 
Condemn'd to live with Subjects ever mute ; 
Aſalyage Prince, unpleas'd, thoughabſolute. 
Eve. Pleaſe then your ſelf with me, and freely taſte, 
Lelt I, withont you, ſhould to God-head hafte ; 
Leſtdiffe*ring in degree youclaim too late, 
Unequal Love, when *cis.deny*d by Fate. 
Adam. Cheat not your ſelf with dreams of Deity ; 
Too well, but yet too late, your Crimel ſee : 
Nor think the Fruit your. Knowledge does improve; 
But you have Beauty ſtill and | have: Lave. 
Not cozen'd, L with choicemy:-Life-rebgmw: 
Imprudence was your Fault, but-Love was mine. 
K! ecta5t) 1 [Takes the Fruit, and emis, 
Eve Embracing bim.]{F mend cons pow ?c of matchleſsLove expid 
Why was this Triakthineok lovingbeR? - 
I envy thee that Lot; and; could it be, 
Would venture ſomething more than Death for thee. 


FALL of MAN. 

ot that I fear that Death th' event can prove; 

»are both Immortal, while fo well we loye. 

Adam. What ere ſhall be th* event, the Lot is caſt; 

here Appetites are giv'n, what Sin to taſte ? 
Ic if a Sin, *cis but by Precept ſuch*: 

h' Offence ſo ſmall, the Puniſhment's too-much, 

o ſeek ſo ſoon his new-made World's decay : 

or we, nor that, were faſhion'd for a Day. 

Eve. Giveto the Winds thy fear of Death, or 11! ; 
\nd think us made but for each other*s Will. 

Adam. 1 will, at lea(t, defer that anxious Thought, 
\nd Death, by fear, ſhall not be nigher brought : 
f He will come, let Us to Joys make haſt ; 

hen let him ſeize Us when our Pleaſure's paſt, 

&l take up all before; and Death ſhall find 

e hayedrain'd Life, and lefr a Void behind. Exennt. 


Enter Lucifer, 


Lucifer, ?Tis done, | 

ick Nature, at that inſtant, trembled round , 

nd Mother-Earth ſigh'd as ſhe felt the Wound, 
df how ſhort durance was this new- made ſtate ! 

ow far more mighty than Heay?*ns Love, Hells hate ! 

is Proje&t ruin*d, andhis King of Clay : . 
de form?d an Empire for his Foe to ſway. 

eay'n let him rule, which by his Arms hegot , 

m pleas'd to have obtain'd the ſecond Lot, 

bis Earth is mine; whoſe Lord I made my Thrall ; 
Innexing to my Crown his conquer'd Ball. 

00s'd from the Lakes, my Legions I will lead, 
Ind, o'rethedarkned Air, black Banners ſpread :' 
ontagious Damps, from hence, ſhall mount above, 
Ind force him to his inmoſt Heay'ns remove, 
A Clap of Thunder ts heard. 

e hears already, and I boaſt roo ſoon; 

dread that Engine which ſecur'd his Throne, 

le dive below his Wrath, into the Deep, 

id waſte that Empire which I caquot keep. {Sinks down, 


Raphael and Gabriel deſcend. 
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Kindneſg 


Raphael. As much of Grief as Hepatol admits, 


Heay'n, on each Celeſtial Forehead ſits : 
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Kindueſs for Man, and Pity fot his, Fare, 

May mix with Bliſs, and yet not violate. 

Their Heay?ly Harps a lower Strain began; . 
And in ſoft Muſick mourn*d the Fallof Man. 

Gabriel. 1 ſaw th? Angelick Guards from Earth aſcend, 

( Griev?d they muſt now no longer, Man attend : 

The Beams about their Temples dimly ſhone, 

One would have thoyght the Crime had been their own. 
The Etherial People'flock*d for News in haſt, 
Whom they, with down-caſt Looks, and ſcarce ſaluting paſt : 
While each did, in his penſive Breaſt, prepare 


B 
A fad Account of their ſucceGleſs.Care. | f 
Raphacl. TW Eternal yet,' in Majeſty ſevere, |. Ani 
And ſtricteſt Juſtice, did mild Pity bear : , You 
Their Death*s defer*d, and Baniſhment (their doom ) And 
In Penitence fore-ſeen, leaves Mercy room, Cot 
G abriel. That Meſſage is thy Charge z. mine leads me hence An 
Placd ar the Garden's Gate, for its defence ; P 
Leſt Man retorning, the beſt Place pollute, _ Wh 
And ſcape from Death, by Life's Immortal Fruit. Un! 
- Another Clap of Thunder. _ CExeunt ſeverah, I ſh: 
Har 
Emer Adam :and Eve, affrighted. And 
Pais: F 
Adam. In what dark Cavern ſhall Ihide my Head ? He 
Where ſeek retreat, now Innocence is fled ? - 
Safe in that Guard, | durſt ey'n Hell defic; To! 
Without it, tremble now, when Heay'n is nigh. Reſt 
Eve. What ſhall we do, or where dijreCt our flight ? You 
Eaſtward as far as I could caſt my'Sight, ' And 
From op'ning Heavens, I ſaw deſcenging Light- You 
Its glitt'ring through the Trees 1 ſtill behold ; Curl 
The Cedar rops ſeem all to burn with Gold. : Whi 
Adam. Some Shape Divine, whoſe Beams I cannot bear : Icho 
Would 1 were hid where Light couldnort appear. Whe 
Deep into ſome. thick Covert would | run, And 
Impenetrable to the Stars, or Sun : Er 
And fenc'd from Day, by Night's Eternal Skreen ; Of F 
Unknown to Heav?n, and to my ſelf unſeen. | Th 1 
Eve. In vain : what hope to ſhun his piercing Sight, Made 
Who, from dark Chaos, ſtroke the Sparks of Light? : Herf 
Adam. Theſe ſhould bave been your Thoughts whep parting hence, Curfi 
You truſted to your guideleſs Innocence. A 


Ke 
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tee now th? Effefts of your ownwilful Mind : 
Guilt walks before us, Death purſues behind. 
< fatal *twas to ſeek Temptations ont : 
Moſt Confidence has ſtill moſt Cauſe to doubr, 
Eve, Such might have been thy Hap, alone aſſail*d;; 
And ſo, together, might we both have faiÞg, 
Curs'd Vaſſalage of all my future kind : 
Firſt idoliz?d, till Love's hot Fire be ore, 
Then Slaves to thoſe who courted us before. 
Adam. I counſe'd you to ſtay ; your Pride refug'd: 
By your own lawleſs Will you ſtand accug'd. 
Eve. Haye you that Priviledge of only Wiſe, 
And would you yield to Her you ſo deſpiſe ? (be 
You ſhould have ſhown th* Authority you boaſt, \ $4 
And Soveraign-like, my headlong Will haye croſt. | | 4 
Counſel was not enough to ſway my Heart ; f 1-7 
An abſolute Reſtraint had been your part. | fa 
Adam. tv*n ſuch Returns do they deſerye to find, 
When Force is lawful, who are fondly kind, 
Unlike my Love; for when thy Guilt I knew, 
| ſhar'd the Curſe which did that Crime purſue. 
Hard Fate of Love ! which Rigour did forbear, 
And now *tis tax?d, becauſe *twas not ſevere. 
Eve. You have, your ſelf, your Kindneſs oyer-paid; 
He ceaſes to oblige, who can upbraid ? 
Adam, On Women's Vertue who'too much rely, 
To boundleſs Will give boundleſs Liberty. 
Reſtraint you will not brook ; but think it hard 
Your Prudence is not truſted as your Guard: 
And to your ſelves ſo left, if I]lenſues,: 
You firſt our weak Indulgence will accuſe, 
Curſt be that Hour — 
When, ſated with my ſingle Happineſs, 
[choſe a Partner to controle my Bliſs ; 
Who wants that Reaſon which her Will ſhould ſway, 
And knows butjuſt enough to diſobey. 
Eve, Better with Brutes my humble Lot had -gone-; 
Of Reaſon void, accountable for none: 
Tt' unhappieſt of Creation is a Wife, 
Made loweſt, in the higheſt rank of Life: 
Herfellow's ſlave z to know, and not to chuſe: 
Curſt with that Reaſon ſhe muſt never uſe. 
Adam. Add, that She's proud, fantaſtick, apt tocharge 
Reſtleſs at home, and ever =_ to range: 


With 
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With Shows de?ighted, and ſo vain is: Shee, 
She?11 meet the Devil, rather than not. ſee, 
Our wiſe Creator, for this Qyire*s Divine, 
Peopled his Heav?n with Souls all Maſculine. 
Ah! why muſt Man from Womantake his Birth ? 
Why was this Sin of Nature made on Earth ? | 
This fair Defect, this helpleſs Aid, calPd Wife ; 
The bending Crutch of adecrepit Life, 
Poſterity no Pairs from you ſhall find, 
But ſuch as by Miſtake of Love are joyn'd: 
The worthieſt Men their Wiſhes nec ſhall gain 
But ſee the Slaves they ſcorn; their Loves obtain. 
Blind Appetite, ſhall your wild Fancies rule ; 
Falſe to deſert, and faithful to a Fool. 
[Turns in anger from her, @1d is going if, 
Eve kneeling.) Unkind ! wilt thou forſake Me in diſtreſs, 
For that which now is paſt me to redreſs ? 
I have mifdone; and I endure the ſmart : 
Loth to acknowledge; but more loth to part. 
The blame be mine : you warn?d, and l refugd: 
What would you more? 1 have my ſelf accugd, 
Was plighted Faith ſo weakly ſeaPPd above, 
That, for one Error, I muſt loſe your Love ? 
Had you ſo err*d, I ſhould have been more kind, 
Than to add pain to an afflicted Mind. 
Adam. YPare grown much humbler than you were before : 
I pardon you ; but ſee my Face no more. 
Eve. Vain Pardon, which includes a greater 111: 
Be ſtill diſpleas?d ; but let me ſee you ſtj1!, 
Without your much-lov?d Sight, I cannot live: 
You more than kill me, if you ſo forgive. 
The Beaſts, ſince we are falln, their Lords deſpiſe ; 
And, paſſing, look at me with glaring Eyes; 
Muſt | then wauder helpleſs and alone ? 
You'l pity me too late, when I am gone. 
Adam. YourPenitence does my Compaſſion move; 
As you deſerve it, 1 may give my Love. 
Eve. On me, alone, let Heay'ns diſpleafure fa! - 
You merit none, and [deſerve it all. 
Aaam. Youall Heav®ns Wrath ! how cold you bear a part, 
Who hore not mine, but with a bleeding Heart ? 
I was too ſtubborn, thus to make you ſue : 
Foryive me; Iam more in-fault than you. 
Return tome, and to my Lore return; 


And, both offending, for each other mourn. Ent 
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Enter Raphael, 


Raphael. Of Sin to warn thee, I before was ſent ; 

For Sin, I now pronounce thy Puniſhment. 

Yet that much lighter than thy Crimes require; 

Th All-good does not his Creatures Death deſire : / 
Juſtice muſt puniſh the rebellious Deed - 

Yet puniſh (o, as Pity ſhall exceed. 

Adam. |I neither can diſpute his Will, nor dare : 
Death will diſmiſs me from my fature Care, 

And lay me ſoftly in my native Duſt, . 
To pay the Forfeit of ill-marag*d Truſt, 

Eve. Why ſeek you Death? Conſider ere you ſpeak; 
The Laws were hard, the Pow'r to keep *em, weak. 
Did we (ollicite Heay?n to mould our Clay, 

From Darkneſs, to produce us to the Day ? 

Did we concur to Life, or chuſe to be, 

Was it our Will which Form'd, or was it He? | 

Since *twas His Choice, not Qurs, which plac'd Us here ; 
The Laws we did not chale, why ſhould we bear ? 

Adam. Seek not in vain, our Maker to accuſe : 
Terms were propes'd ; Pow's left us to refuſe. 

The Good we have enjoyn'd from Heay*nsFree-will; 
And ſhall we murmure to endare the 111? 

Should we a Rebel-Son's Excuſe receive, 

Becauſe he was begot without his leave ? 

Heav'ns Right in Us is more; ficft, focm'd to ſerve ; 
The Good we merit not, the IH deſerve, 

Raphael. Death is defer?d, and Penitence has room 

Tomitigate, if got reverſe the Daom : . -- 
But, for your Crime, th? Eternal does ordain 
InEden you no longer ſhall remain. 

Hence to the lower World you ere exil'd: 
This Place, with Crimes, ſhall be no more defil'd. 

Eve, Muſt we this Bligful-Paratdiſe fore-go? _ 

Raphael. Your Lot muſt bewhere Thorns and Thifſtles grow 
Unbid, as Balm and Spices. did/2t firſt; 
for Man, the Earth, of which he-was,.is curſt : 

To Adam. By thy own Toil procur'd, thou Food ſhalt eat ; 
And know not Plenty, but from-pajoful Swear. 

She, by a Curſe, of future Wives abbarr'd, 

Shall pay Obedience to her lawful Lord : 

And He ſhall cule, and She in thraldom liye , 

Deſiring more of Loye than Man can give. G 2 
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Adam, Heav?n is all Mercy ; Labour I would chuſe ; 


And could ſuſtain this Paradiſe to loſe : And 
The Bliſs; but not the Place : here could I ſay, Gee, 
Heav*®n's winged Meſſenger did paſs the Day ; | Cor | 
Lader this Pine the Glorious: Angel ſaid : Gee t 
Then ſhow my wonMring Progeny'the:Shade. - In ne 
In Woods and Lawns, where-e*er thou didft'appear, Wh 
Each Place ſome Monument of thee ſhould bear. bv; 7, The 
I, with green Turfs, would grateful'Altars raiſe, Onc 
And Heav®n, with-Gums and offer*d Incenſe praife. In hc 
Raphael. Where-&er thou art,” He is; th* Eternal Mind: And 
Afts through all Places; is to none confin*d : | Er 
Fills Ocean, Earth and Air,” andall afove; | Not 
And through the Univerſal-Maſs. does move, - . Now 
Thou canſt be no where diſtant : yet'this place » And 
Had been thy Kingly Seat; and here thy Race, A 
From all the Ends of Peopled Earth, had come - Caſt 
Torey*rence thee, and ſee their Native Home. © | | Is th 
Immortal then ; Now Sickneſs, Care, and Ape, | | Of k 
And War, and Luxiiry*s more direful Rage; R, 
Thy Crimes have brought, to ſhorten Mortal Breath, Whi 
With all the num*rous Family of Death. ; Som( 
Eve. My Spirits faint, while I theſe ils fore-know:;- Tod 
And find my ſelf; the fad Occaſion 'tvo;:. . -- - GJ Gent 
But what is Death ? ; Ut ofi3 vwbas 01 12 97a by Ont] 
Raphael. In Viſion thou ſhalt ſee his grieſly Face, ''/ A 
The King of Terrours raging in thy Race. * | Like 
That, whilſt in future Fate thou ſhar'it thy Part, - But r 
A kind Remorſe, for Sin, may ſeize thy Heart. - FI 
CUT oY 15210<9 dos A33vbS3 4 6360 eh t 

The Scene ſhifts, and diſcovers Dtath of ſbveral ſorts : A Battle at'Eund, Of | 
and a Naval Fight. 1! _ 


Adam, O wretched Off-ſpring ! O unhappy State 
Of all Mankind, by-me betray*d to Fate ! - 

Born, through my Crime,-tv be'Offenlets/fidſt ; - 
And, for'thoſe Sins they conld not ſhutiz-accorſt. - 

Eve, Why is Life ford ; no Man, who, might he chuſe, 
Would not accept what he-with Pain muſt loſe ? 
Unknomng, hexeceives it, and, when known, 

He _— it = Sn it, *tisgone. - * 

Raphael, Behold of ev*ry Age; Tipe Manhood ſee. * 

Decrepit Years, and helpleſs Tafaehs FN 965 ft _ 
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Thoſe who by lingring Sickneſs loſe their Breath ; 
And thoſe who by Deſpair ſuborn their Death : 
See, you mad Fools, who for ſometrivial Right, 
For Love, or for miſtaken Honour fight : 
See thoſe, more mad, who throw their Lives away ; 
Inneedleſs Wars ; the Stakes which Monarchs lay, 
When for each others Provinces they play. 
Then, as if Earth too natrow were for Fate, 
On open Seas, their Quarrels they debate ; 
In hollow Wood they floating Armies bear ; 
And force impriſon*d Winds to bring em near. 
Eve. Who would the Miſeries of Man foreknow ? 
Not knowing, we but ſhare our Part of Woe: 
Now, we the Fate of Future Aghs bear ; 
And &ce their Birth, behold our dead appear. - 
Adam. The Deaths thou ſhow'ſt are forc?d, and full of Strife ; 
Caſt headlong from the-Precipice of Life, 
Is there no ſmooth deſcent ? no painleſs way 
Of kindly mixing with onr native Clay ? 
Raphael. There.is, but rarely ſhall that Path be trod, 
Which, without Horrour, leads to Death's abode, 
Some few, by temp*rance taught, approaching ſlow, 
Todiſtant Fate, by ealie Journeys, go : 
Gently they lay *em down, as ev?ning Sheep, 
On their own woolly Fledces ſoftly ſleep. 
Adam. So noiſeleſs would 1 live, ſuch Death to find, 
Like timely Fruit, not ſhaken by the Wind, 
But ripely dropping from the ſapleſs Bough, 
And dyigg, nothing to my (elf would owe. _ 
Eve, Thus, daily changing, with aduller taſte 
Of leſPning Joys, I, by degrees, would waſte ; 
 still quitting Ground, by unperceiv*d decay, 
And ſteal my ſelf from Life, and melt away, 
Raphael, Death you have ſeen : 
How happy they indeathleſs Pleaſures live, . 
Far more than I can ſhow, or you can ſee, 
Shallcrown the bleſt with Immortality. _ 


Muſick 1, a Song and Chorus, 


Adam, O Goodneſs infivite ! whoſe Heav*oly Will 
Canſo much Good produce, from ſo much 111 
Happy their ſtate ! 


Here a Heaven deſcends » full of Angels and bleſſed Spirits, with ſoft 
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Pure, and unchang'd, and needing no defence, 
From Sins, as did my frailer Innocence. | 
Their Joy ſincere, and with no Sorrow mixt : 
Eternity ſtands-permanent, and fixt, ; 
And Wheels no longer on the Poles of Time : 
Secure from Fate, and more ſecure from Crime. 
Eve, Raviſh'd, with Joy, I can but half repent 
The Sin, which Heav?n makes happy in th*Event. 
Raphael. Thus arm*d, meet firmly your approaching 111. 
For, ſee, the Guards, from yon' far Eaſtern Hl 
Already move, nor longer ſtay afford, 
High in the Air they wave the flaming Sword, 
Your Signal to depart ; Now, downamain 
They drive, and glide, like Meteors Through the Plain. 
Adam. Then farewell all; I will indulgent be * 
To mine own Eaſe, and not look back to fee. 
\When what we loye we ne'er mult meet again : 
To loſe the Thought is to remove the Pala. 
Eve. Farewell, you happy Shades ! 
Where Angels firſt ſhould praiſe Hymns, and ſtring 
Their tuneful Harps, when they tro Heav'n wow'd ling. 
Farewel, you Flow*rs, whoſe Buds with early Care 
I watch'd, and to the chearful Sun did rear : 
W ho now ſhall bind your Stems ? or, when you fa 
With Fountain Streams, your fainting Souls recall? 
A long farewell to thee, my Nuptial Bow'r, 
Adorn'd with ev*ry fair and fragrant Flow*r. 
And laſt, farewel, farewel my place of Birth ; 
I go to wander in the lower Earth, 
As diſtant as | can : for diſpoſſeſt, 
Fartheſt from what I once enjoy, is beſt. 
Raphael. The riſing Winds urge the tempeſtnous Air ; 
And on their Wings deformed Winterbear: ' © 
T he Beaſts already feel the Change ; and hence, 
They fly, to deeper Coverts for Defence: 
The feebler Herd before the ſtronger run ; 
For now the War of Nature is begun: . 
But, part you hence in Peace, and having mourn'd your Sin, 
For outward Eden loft, find Paradiſe within. [Extent 
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My LoRD, x 
T IS a ſevere Reflexion which Montaign has. ntade on 


| Princes, that we ought not, in reaſon, to have any ex- 
ettations of Favour from them ; and that 'tis kindneſs 
enough, if the leave 4 in 't efron of our own, The boldneſs of 
the Cenſure ſhews the free. Spurit 'o the Author ; And the Subjetts 
of England may juſtly congratulate to themſelves, that both the 
Nature of our Government, and the Clemency of our King, ſecure 
us from any ſuch complaint. 1, in particular, who ſubfiſt wholly by 
his Bounty, am oblig'd to give Poſterity a 4 othzr account of my 
Royal Maſter, than whas Montaign has \ left of his. Thoſe Aceuſa- 
tions bad beers\maye reaſonable, if they, had been plac'd on inferiov 
Perſons." \For,in all Courts, there are too many who make it 
their buſineſs to ruin Wit : And Montaign, in other places, tells 
us, what effects he found of their good Natures. He deſcribes them 
ſuch, whoſe Ambitron, Laſt, or private Intereſt, ſeem to be the ons 
ly end of their Creation. If Geod accrue to any from them, "tis only 
in ord:r to own their deſigns: conferr'd a rammonly on the baſe 
and infamous; and never given, but only hapning ſometimes on 
well deſervers. Duln:ſs has brought them to what they are; and 
Malice ſecures them in their Fortunes. But ſomewhat of ſpecious 
they muſt have, to recommend” themſclues to Princes, ( for Folly 
will not eaſily, co down in its own natural Form with diſcerning 
Judges,) And diligence in waiting ts their eine of the Pill; fot 
that looks like Lowe, though 'tis only Intereſt. *Tis that which gains 
em their advantage 6v:r witty Men ; whoſe love of Liberty and 
Eaſe, makes them willing too often to diſcharge their burden of 
Attendance on theſe officious Gentlemen. Tis trae, that 192 nax- 
ſcauſeſs of ſuch company is enough to diſguſt a reaſonable Man ; 
When he ſees 'h: can hardly approach Greatneſs, but as 4 Foil 71 
Caſtle, he muſt firſt paſs through the Mud and Filth with which 

4 i; 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory:. 
,  eucompals d. Theſe are they, who, wanting Wit, affeft Gre 
—_ y mh the F of Solid Men: and a Solid Man , i 
plain Engliſh, a Solid, $ olemn Fool. Another Diſguiſe they hay, 
(for Fools, as well as Knaves, take other Names and paſs by an Alias) 
ind that is the Title of honeſt Fellows. But this honeſty of their; 
ought to have many Grains for its allowance; for certainly thy 
are no farther honeſt than they are filly: They are naturally mij. 
chiewors to their power ; and if. they ſpeak not maliciouſly, or ſhary- 
ly, of witty Men, *tis only becauſe God has not beftow'd on then 
the Gift of Utterance. They fawn and crouch to Men of parts, 
whomthey cannot ruine. quote their Wit when they are preſent 
and when they are abſent ſteal their Feſt: But to thoſe who ar: 
under *em, and whom they can cruſh with eaſe, they ſhew themſely: 
in thiir nataral porer 4 there they treat Wit like the comms © 


Enemy, and give it no more (Quarter, than a Durch-marn would th 
an Engliſh Veſſel in the Indies ; they ſtrike Sail where they know 
they ſhall be maſter'd, and Murder where they can with ſafety. 
Thu, my Lord, is the Charatter of a Conrtier without Wit; 
and therefore that which is a Satyr to other Men, muſt be a Pane- 


eyrick to your Lordſhip, who are a Maſter of it. If the - of 
ory of 


theſe Reflexions could have reach'd your: Perſon, no n:c 
mine could have made me to have ſought ſo earneſtly, and" fo low 
to have cultivated your kindnrfs. As a Poet, I canner but have 
made ſome Obſervations on Mankind : The lowneſs of my Fartun 
has not yet brought me to flatter Vice ; and "tis my Duty to give Te- 
ſtimony to Virtue. *Tis true, your Loralhip is not of that Nature, 
which eithcr fees a Commendation, or want it. Tour Mind ha 
always b:en atove the wretched affeftation of Popularity. A 
popular Man tu, in Truth, no better than a Proftitute to common 
Fame, and to the People, FH: lies down to every one he melt, 
for the hire of Praiſe ; and his Humility is only a diſeuis'd Am 
bition. Even Cicero himſclf, whoſe Eloquence deferu/d the ud: 
miration of Mankind; yet by his inſatiable thirſt of Fame , lt 
has leſſen'd his Charatter with ſucceeding Ages : His Attion « 
gainſt Catiline may be ſaid to have ruind the Conſul, when it 
fav'd the City : for it fo fwell'd his Soul, which was not ind 
Great, that ever afterwards it was apt to be over-ſet with vanity. 
And this made his Virtue ſo ſuſpefted by his Friends, that Brus 
tus, whom of al{ Men he RY reſus'd him a place in his Conſpi- 
vari, 
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racy. 4 Modern Wit bas mad: this Ok ſervation on him, That 
coveting to recommend himſelf to Peſterity, he begg'd it, as an 
Alms f all his Friends, the Hiſtorians, to remember his —_— 
hip : And otſer?, if you pleaſe, the oddn:ſs of the event ; all their 
Hiſtories ave loſt,. and the vanity of his Requeſt ſtands yet recors 
ded in his own Writings. Flow mnch mor: great and manly in 
your Lordſhip, i your contempt of popular applanſe, . and your 
rir'd Virtue, which ſhines only to a few; with whom (you live ſo 
efily and freely, that you  mnke it evident, you have a Soul which 
% capable of all the apr A of Friendſbip ;.and'that you only 
retire your ſclf from thoſe, who art not capable of returning it. 
Tur kind:ſs, wh:re you have once plac'd it, . is inviolable : And 
"ris to that only I, attribute my Happineſs in your Love. This makes 
me more eaſily forſake an Argument, on which | could otherwiſe de- 
ieht to dwell : I man, your Judgment in your choice of Friends ;- 
cauſe T have the honour to be on?. After which, I am ſure you 
nll mor: eafily permit me to be filent, in the care you» have taken 
my Fortune ; which you hav? reſcu'd, not only from th: power 
f cthrs, but from wy worſt of Enemics,my own Moazſty and 
Lazineſs. Which Fawovr, had.itbeen employ'd on a more deſerving 
Fuljec, had been an effect of Fuſtice in your Nature ;*but, as 
lard on me is only Charity. Tet, withal, "tis conferr'd on ſuch 
Man, as prifirs your kindncſs it ſelf, before any of its Conſ:» 
wences ; and who values, as th: greateſt of your Favours, theſ: 
your. Love, and of your Converſation. From this conſtancy to 
ur Fricnds, I might reafonaliy aſſume, that your Reſentments. 
ould be as firong and laſting, if they were not reſtrain'd by a ne+ 
ir Principle of goed Nature and Genereſity. For certainly *tis 
p: ſame compoſition of Mind, the Jame Reſelution and Couraee, 
vich makes the great Friendſhips, and the greateſt Enmittes. 
na he who is too li tly reconci'd, after high Proveeations,. 
ay recommend himclf to th: World for « Chriſtian, but 1 ſhould 
waly truſt him for a Friend. The Italians have a Proverb ta 
at purpeſs, To forgive the frlt time, ſhews me a good Ca» 
doiick, the Second time a Fool. To this firmneſs in all your 
trons ( though you are wanting in no other Ornaments of Mind 
d Bedy, yet - to this) 1 principally aſcribe the Imereſt » your: 
ns have acquird you in the Reyal Family. A Prince, who 
conflant - to- himſelf, and fteady in all -his undertakings; ont 
b whom that Charafer of Horace will azr:e, $27 
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Si fractus illabatur orbis, 
Impavidum ferient ruin. |, 


Such ay one cannot but place an eſteem, *and repoſe a confidence y Wt i! 
him, whom po Adverſity,no change of Courts,no Bribery of Inter , to 
or Cabals of Factions, 0r Advantages «of Fortune, can remove ro pl 


the ſolid foundations of Honour and Fidclity. 
I|le-meos, primus qui me fibi junxit, amores 
Abſtulic ; i'le habear ſecum, ferverque fepulcro. 


How well yonr Lordſhip will deſerve that praiſe, T need no inþire 
tionto forzeell, Ton have alrragy lift no room for Propheſie: jw 
early undertakings have been} ich, in the ſervice of your King ard 
Country, when you offer'd your ſelf to the wy dangerous emplys 
ment, that of the Sea; when you choſe to abanaon thoſ: D:lights, 
which your Youth and Fortune did invite you, to underro the bs 
zards, "and, mhich was worſe, the company of common Seamen, the 

ou have made it evid:nt,you will refnſz no opportunity of rendiig 
your ſelf uſeful to th: Nation, when either your Conraze or Condal 
{hall be* Requir'd. The ſame Zeal and Faithfulneſs continu:s in yu 
 Bloud, which animated o3:2 of your Novle Oe to Sacrifice hi 
- Life inthe (Quarrel of his Sovereign : thongh,7 Jope both for yow ſak 
and for the publick Tranquilityo the ſame occaſion will nzw:r be i 
fer'd to your Lordſhip, and that a better D:ſtiny will attend w 
But I make haſte to conſider you as abſtratted from a Court, whih 
( if you will erv? meleave to uſe a term of Logick ) is only an 
juntt, not a propriety of Happineſs. The Academicks,1 confeſs, wn 
willing to admit the Goor's of Fortune into their Nocion of Filidi, 
tut 1 ao not remember that any of the Sets of old Philsſophers ai 
ever leave a rom for Greatneſs. Neither am I form'd to prai( 4 
Court, who admire and covet nothing, tut the eafin:ſs and quitt 
retirement. I naturally withdraw my Sight from a Precipice; ul In 
admit the Proſpett be never ſo large and goodly, can take n Pit my 
ſure, even in looking on the downfal, though I am ſecure fron ;,1, 
danger. Methinks there's ſomething of a malignant Joy it tid "uy 
-excellept Deſcription of Lucretius, | 


& tco, 

vuave mari magno turbantibus zxquora ventis WW WW: 

E rerri\ magnum alterius ſpeRare laborem; = Por 
:Non quia vexari quenquam eſt jucunda voluptss, + the 

Sed guibus ipſe malis careas, quia cernere ſuave: (W# the 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
| / am ſure his Maſter Epicurus, and my better Maſter Cowley, 
preferr'd the ſolitude of a Garden, and the om of a Friend 
to any conſideration, ſo much as 4 regard, of thoſe unhappy Peo- 
ple, whom in our own wrong, we call the Great. True Greatneſs, 
if it be any where on. Exxth, 'is in a private Virtue; remov/d 
| from the Netion of Pomp and Vanity, confin'd to 4 contemplati» 
on of it ſelf, and cemring on it ſelf 

Omnis enim per ſe Divum natura, neceſſe eſt 

Inamortali xvo ſumma cum pacefruatur ; 

————Curz icemota,'metuque 

Ipſa ſuis pollens opibus 
If this be not the Life of a Deity, becauſe it © cannot conſiſt with 
Providence; "tis at leaſt a Goa-like Life: I can be contented, 
(und 1 am ſure 1 have your Lordſhip of my Opinien ) with an hum- 
her ſation inthe Temple of Virtue, than to be ſet on the pinacle 
bf 't, 
[ Deſpicere unde queas alios, paliimque videre 

Errare, atque viam palantis quzrere vitz. 
The Truth u, the conſideration of ſo vain a Creature as Man, is 
not worth our pains, I have fool enough at home without looking 
for it abroad : and am a ſufficient Theatre to my ſelf of ridiculews 
Aftions, without expeiting company, either in a Court, a Town, or 
Play-houſe, Tis on this account that I am weary with drawing 
the deformities of Life,and Lazars of the People, where every Fi- 
gre of imperfettion more reſembles me than it can do others. If 
I muſt be condemn'd to Rhime, I ſhould find ſome eaſe in my change 
of puniſhment. I defire to be no longer the Silyphus of the Stage ; 
to rowl up a Stone with endleſs labour (which to fellow the Proverb, 
Gathers no Moſs } and which is perpetually falling down again, 
I never thought my [If very fit for an Imploym:nt, where many of 
my Pred*6:ſſors hawPexcell'd mein all kinds ; and ſome of my Con- 
temporaries, even in my own partial Judgment, hav? out-«one me 
in Comedy. . Some. little hopes I have yet remaining, and theſe 
to, conſidering my Abilities, may be vain, that I may make the 
* World ſeme part of amends, for many ill Plays, by an Heroique 
* Foemr.. Tour\Lordſhip has been long acquainted with my Deſign? 
& the ſubject of which you know us great, the Story Engliſh, and net- 
ther tco far diſtant from the Jos! Age, nor too an agen 


it, Such it is my Opinion, that I could not have wiſid a nobler 
eccaſuc 
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occaſion to do honour by it to my King,and Country, and my Friend, 
moſt of our antient Nobility being concern'd in the Attion, Ay 
gour Lordſhip has one particular Reaſon to. promote - this und, 
king, becauſe you. were the firſt who gave mnt the opportunity of al. 
courfing it to His Majeſty, and his \Rojat Highneſs : Thiy ny, 
then pleas'd, both to commend th: Deſign, and to encourage it 

thrir Commands. But the unſetledneſs "of my condition ha kj 
therto put a ſtop to 'my Thoughts concerning it.' As I am no [7 
£:ſſor to. Homer tn hes Wit; fo meither do T defire te be in his py. 
werty. T can make no Rhapſodies, nor go a begging at the Grz, 
cian doors, while I fing the praiſes of their Anceſtors. The tiny 
of Virgil pleaſe m2 better, becauſe he had an Auguſtus for ; 
Patron. And to draw the Allegory n:arer you, I am ſure I ſul 
not want a Meceenas with him. *'Tis for your Loraſbip to ſlirg 
that remembrance in His Majeſty, which his many avocations 

buſintſs have cans d him, I fear, to liy afia!. And, (as himſ | 
and his Royal Brother are the Heroes of the Poem ) torepreſent i 
them the Imazes of their Warlike Pred-ce ſors ; as Achilles is ſui 
to berous'd to Glory, with the ſight of the Combat befor: the Ship, 
For my own part, 1 am ſatisfy d to have off: d the Defion; andi 
way be to the advantage of my Reputation to have it refus'd my, 

In the mean time, my Lord, I take the confidence to preſent yu 
with a Tragedy; the Charatt:rs of which are 1%: neareſt to thi; 
of an Heroick Poem. 'Twas Dedicated to you in; my Heart, befor 
"twas preſented on the Stage. Some things in it ha paſsd yur 
approbation, and many your amendment. Tow were likewiſe ples 
#0 recommend it to th: Kinz's peruſal, before the laſt hand ns 
Added to it, when T receiv'd the Favour from him, to have them 
confiderable event of it modell'd by his Royal Pleaſure. It mayit 
ſome wanity in me to add his Teſtimony then, and which he gratis 
-onſly ronfirm'd afterwards, that it was the beſt of all my Tragedi 
in which he has mad: Anthentick my private Opinion of it ? 
teaft, he has givn it a value by this commendation, which it hi 
mot by my Writing, 

That which was not pleafing to ſome of the fair Ladies in thelif 
At of it, as T dare not vindicate, ſo neither can I wholly condemn, 
till 7 find more reaſon for their Cenfures. The procedure of Inds 
mora and Meleſinda, ſzems yet, in my Fudoment, natural, andnit 
wabecoming of their Oharatters, If they who arraign them fail ns 

mare 
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mort, the World will never blame their Condutt : And Tſhallbe vlad 
for the honour of my Country, to find better Images of Virtue drawn 
to the Life in their behaviour, than any I could feien to adorn the 
Theatre... 1 confeſs, I have only repreſented a pratticable Virtue, 
mix'd with the frailties and imperfedtions of Eluman Life. I have 
made my Heroine fearful of death, which neither Caſſandra nor 
Cleopatra would have been ; and they themſelves , T doubt it net, 
would have ou t*done Romance in that particular, Tet their Manda- 
na (andthe Cyrus was written by a Lady) was not altogether ſo hard 
hearted : for ſhe ſate down on the cold ground by the King of Aſſyria, 
and not only pity'd him who dy'd in her d:feace ; but allow'd him ſome 
favours, ſuch, perhaps, as they would think, ſhould only be permitted 
toher Cyrus. 7 have made my Meleſinda, in oppoſition to Nour- 
mahal, a Woman paſſonately loving of her Flusband, patient of in« 
juries and contempt, and conſtant inher kindneſs to the laſt, and in 
that, perhaps, I may have err'd, becauſe it is not a Virtue much in 
wſe. Thoſe Indian Wives are loving Fools, and may do well to keep 
themſelvees in their own Country,or, at leaſt, to keep company with 
the Arria's and Portia's of old Rome : Some of our Ladies know 
better things. But, it may be, 1 am partial to my own Writings : 
yet I have labour'd as much as any Man, to diveſt my ſelf of the 
ſelf-opinion of an Author;and am too well ſatisfy'd of my own weak- 
meſs,to be pleas d with any thing I have written ; But on the other 
fide,my reaſon tells me, that, in probability, what T have ſeriouſly and 
long conſider d,may be as likely to be juſt and natural,as what an or- 
dinary Fudge (if there be any ſuc) amoneſt thoſe Ladies) will think 
ft, in 4 tranftent Preſentation, to be placd in the room of that 
which they condemn. The moſt judicious Writer is ſometimes miſt a- 
ken, after all his care : but the haſty Critick whojudges on a view, 
% full as liable to be decein'd. Let him firſt confider all th! Argue 
ments, which the Author had, to write this, or to deſign th? other, 
before he arraigns him of a fault : and then, perhaps, on ſ:cond 
thoughts, he will find his Reaſon oblige him to revoke his Cenſare. 
yet, after all, I will not be too outing Homo ſum, humani 
a me nihil alienum puto. As 7 am a Man, I muſt be chang:ell2: 
and ſometimes the graveſt of us all are ſo, even upon ridiculous 
accidents, Onur Minds are perpetually wrought on by the temp?- 
rament of our Bodies : which makes m: Jp, they are nearer 
Ally, than either our Philoſophers or School Divines will _- 

B tens 
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hem to be. I have obſerv'd; ſays Montangn, ? hat when the By 
dy is ont of Order, its Companion # ſeldom at his eaſe. An il 
Dream, or a Cloudy Day, has power to change this wretched Cri. 
tnre, who u ſo proud f 4 reaſonable Soul, and make him thi 
what he thought not yeſterday. And Homer was of this Opininn, 
as Cicero: z pleas d to Tranſlate him for us : | 

Tales ſunt hominum mentes quali pater ipſe 

Jupiter, auCtiferi luſtravit lampade terras. 


Or as the ſame Anthor in his Thuſculine ( ueſtions, ſpeaks with 
zrore Modeſty than uſual of himſelf : Nos in diem vivimus; quod 
cunque animos noſtros probabilitare percuſlit, id dicimus, '7; 
not therefore impoſſible, but that I may alter the conclu(ton of my 
Play, to reſtore my ſelf into the good Graces of my fair Critic 
And your Lordſhip, who is ſo well with them, may do me the Office 
of a Friend and Patron, to- intercede with them on my promiſe o 
amendment, The impotent Lover in Petronius, though his na 
a very unpardonable crime, yet was recei\'d to Mercy on the terns 
T offer. Summa excuſationis mex haceſt : placebo tibi, {i cul 
pam emendare. permiſeris. 

But I am conſcious to my ſelf” of offering at a greater boldne 
in preſenting to your view what my meanneſs can produce, than is 
any other error of my Play. And therefore make haſte to break i 
this tedious Addreſs, which has, 1 know not. how, already rut it 
ſelf into ſo much of Pedantry, with an excuſe of Tully's, which 
he ſent with his Books De Finibus, to his Friend Brutus, De ipſis 
rebus autem, {xpenumero Brute vereor ne reprehendar, cum 
hac ad te {cribam, qui tum in Poeſi. ( 7 change it from Phir 
loſophia ) tum in optimo genere Poeſeos tantum proceſſeris 
Quod 1 facerem quaſi te erudiens, jure reprehenderer. Sed 
ab co plurimum abſum : nec, ut ea cognoſcas quz tibi nc 
riſſima ſunt ad te mitto : ſed quia facillime in nomine tuo ac 
quielco, & quia te habeo. xquiſlimum_.corum ſtudiorum, quz 
mihi communia tecum ſunt, zſtimatorem & judicem. Whit 
you may pleafe, my Lerd, to apply to your ſelf, from him, who is, 


Your Lordihips moſt Obedient Humble Servant, 


DRITYDEN. 
Pro- 


#. R 0 L 0 G VU ÞB: 
UR Author by experience finds it true, 


"Tis much more hard to pleaſe himſelf,than you : 


And out of no feign'd Modeſty, this day, 

Damns his laborious Trifle of a Play : 

Not that its worſe than what before he writ, 

But he has now another taſte of Wit ; 

And to confeſs a Truth, ( though out of-time ) 
Grows weary of his long-lov'd Miſtriſs, Rhyme. 
Paſlion's too fierce to be in Fetters bound, 

And Nature flies him like Enchanted Ground, 
Whar Verſe cah do, he has perform'd in this, 
Which he preſumes the moſt correct of his. 

But ſpite of all his Pride a ſecret Shame, 

hoades his Breaſt at Shakeſpear's Sacred Name : 
Aw'd when he hears his God-like Romans Rage. 
He, in a juſt deſpair, would quit the Stage. 

And to an Age lels poliſh'd, more unskill'd, 
Does, with diſdain the foremoſt Honours yield, 
As with-the greater Dead he dares not ſtrive, 
He would not match his Verſe with thoſe who live: 
Let him retire, betwixt two Ages caſt, 

The Firſt of this, and hindmolt of rhe Laſt. 

A loſing Gameſter, let him ſneak away ; 

He bears no ready Money from the Play. 

The Fate which Governs Poets, thought it fit, 
He ſhould not raiſe his Fortunes by his Wir. 
The Clergy thrive, and the litigious Bar; 

Dull Heroes fatten with the ſpoils of War; 

All Southern Vices, Heav'n be prais'd, are here; 
Burt Wit's a Luxury you think too dear. 

When you to cultivate the Plant are loth, 

'Tis a threwd ſign 'twas never of your growth : 
And Witin Northern Climates will not blow, 
Except, like Orange-trees, 'tis hous'd from Snow. 
There needs no care to put a Play-houſe down, 
'Tis the moſt defart place of all the Town. 

We and our Neighbors, to ſpeak proudly, arc 
Like Monarchs, ruin'd with expenſive War. 
While, like wiſe Engliſh, unconcern'd, you ſit , 
And {ce us play the Tragedy of Wit. B 2 


Per. 


Perſons Reprefented . By 


HE Old Emperor. Mr. Mohan, 
Aurenze-Agbe his Son... Mr. Hart. 
Morat, his younger Son. . .,, Mr. Kynaſton, 
Arimant, Governor of Agr4. Mr. Winterſbu. 
Dranett. | 
S olyman. Indian Lords, or 
Mir Baba. LOmr ahsof ſeveral 
Abas. * Factions. 
Aſaph Chan. 
Fazel Chan. J 


Neourmahal, the Empreſs. Mrs. Marſhal, 
Indimora, a Captive Queen. Mrs.Cox. © 
Melefinda, Wife to Morat. Mrs. Corbet. 


Agjaa, Fayorite Slave to the Empreſs. Mrs. Uphil. 


DCENE Afpra, inthe Year 1660, 


AURENGE 


SY 


\UREN Gi-CEBE> 
TRAGEDY. 


CES 


Arimant, Aſeph Chi, Fazel Chan. 


Eay'n ſeems the Empire of the Eaſt to lay 
On the ſucceſs of this important Day : 
Their Arms are to the laſt decilzon bent, 
And Fortune labaurs with the vaſt eveat: 
low has in her hand the greateſt ſtake, 
Ich for contending Monarchs ſhe can make. 
ate'r can urge ambitious Youth to Fight, 
pompouſly diſplays before their ſight : 
s, Empire, all permitted to the Sword, 
Fate could ne'er an ample Scene afford. 
#pb. Four ſeveral Armies to the Field are led, 
|, high in equal Hopes, four Princes Head : 
and Ganges, our wide Empires Bounds, 
d their dy'd Currents with their Natives wounds ; 
purple River winding, as he runs, 
dloody Arms about his (laughter'd Sons. 
eel. 1 well remember you foretold the Storm, 
0 firſt the Brothers did cheir Factions form :; 
a each, by curs'd Cabals of Women, ſtrove 
draw thindulgent King to parrial Love. 
im. What Heay?n decrees, no Prudence can prevent, 
re thetr mad Ambition, they were ſent 
$1» 4 diſtavit Province cach alone, 
t011d a careful Father more have done ? 
ade proviſion againſt all, but Fate; 
e, by his Heal.h, we held our Peace of State, 
wel ht of Seventy Winters preſt him down, 
0c beneath the buichen of a Crown ; 
Licknels, 


(2) 


"Sickneſs, at laſt, did his ſpent Body ſeize, 

And Life almoſt ſunk ufider the Diſeaſe: 

Mortal *twas thought; at leaſt by them deſir'd, 
Who, imjpioully, into his years enquir'd: 

As at a Signal, ſtraight the Sons prepare 

For open Force, and ruſh to fudden War : 
Meeting, like Winds broke looſe upen the Main, 
To prove, by Arms, whoſe Fate it was to Reign, 

Aſap. Rebels and Parricides ! 

Arim, Brand not their Aftions with ſo foul a nam. 
Pity, at leaſt, what we are forc*d to blame, 
When Death's cold hand has clos'd the Father's Eye 
You know the younger Sons are doom'd to die. 
Leſs [ls are choſen greater to avoid, 

And Nature's Laws are by the States deſtroy'd, 
What Courage tamely could to Death conſent, 
And not, by ſtriking firſt; theFiow preveat? 
Who falls in Fight, cannot himſelf accute, 
And he dies greatly, who a Crown purſues. 

To them, Solyman Agah. 

Solym. A new Expreſs all Agra does affright : 
Darab and Aurenge-Zebe are joyn'd 1n Fight, 
The preſs of People thickens to the Court, 
Tl'impatient crowd deyouring the report. 


Arim. T'each changing news they chang'd affeCtions bring, 
And ſervilely from Fate expett a King, 
Solym. The Miniſters of State, who. gave us Law, 
In corners, with ſele&ed Friends, withdraw: 
There, in deaf murmurs, ſolemnly are wiſe; 
Whisp'ring like Winds, ere Huricanes ariſe, 
The moſt corrupt are moſt —_— grown, 


And thoſe they ſcorn'd, officiouſly chey own, 
Aſaph, In change of Goyernment, 
The Rabble rule their great Oppreſſors Fate : 
Do Sovereign Juſtice, and revenge the State. 
Sotym. T he little Courtiers, who ne*r come to know 
The depth of FaQtions, as in Marzes go, 
Where lnt'ceſts meet and croſs ſo oft, that they 
With too much care are wilder'd in their way. 
Arim. What of the Emperor > 
Solyw. Unmov'd, and braye, he like himſelf appears, 
And, meriting no ill, no danger fears ; 
Yet mourns his former vigour loſt ſo far 
To make him now ſpeQator of a War: 
Repining that he muſt peeſerve his Crown 
By any help or courage but his own ; 


(3) 
iſhes each minnte, he- could uubeger 
hoſe Rebel-Sons, who dare t'uſurp his Seat':- 
» ſway his Empire with unequal $kill, 
1d mount a Throne, which none but: he can-fill.. 
Arim. Oh ! hed he {till that Character maintain'd, 
Valour, which in blooming: Youth he 24in'd, 
promis'd in his Eaſt a Glorious Race; 
ow ſunk from his Meridian, ſets apace, 
it as the Sun, when he from Noon declines, 
d with abated heat, leſs fiercely ſhines, 
:ms to grow milder as he goes away, 
ſing himfelf with the remains of Day : 
he who, in his Youth, for Glory ſtrove, 
ould recompence his Age with Eaſe and Love.. 
Aſaph. The name of Father hateful to.him grows, 
hich, for one Son, produces him three Foes. 
Faze/. Darah, the Eldeſt bears a generous Mind; 
t to implacable Revenge inclin'd. 
jo openly does Love and Hatred ſhow : 
bounteous Maſter, but a deadly Foe. 
Salym. From Swjab's Valour I ſhould much expect;, 
t he's a Bigos of the Perſian Set: 
d, by a Foreign Int'reſt ſeeks to Reign, 
peleſs by Love the Scepter-to- obtain. 
iſapb. Morat's too inſolent, too much a Brave, 
Courage to his Envy is a Slave. 
hat he attempts, if. his endeayours fail 
affet, he is reſoly?d no other ſhall 
rim, But Awureuge-Zebe, by no ſtrong paſlion ſway'd, 
cept his Love, more temp'rate is, and weight'd : 
is 4tlas muſt our ſinking State uphold ; 
Council coot, but in performance bold : 
ſums their Virtues in himſelf alone, 
d addsthe greateſt, of a Loyal Son: 
$ Father's Cauſe upon his Sword he wears, 
| with his Arms, we hope, his Fortune bears. | 
lym. Two vaſt Rewards may well his Courage move; . 
Parent*s Bleſſing, and a Miltreſs-Love. 
he ſucceed, his recompence, we hear, 
Iſt be the Captive Queen of Caſſimere. 
To them, Abas. 
(bx. Miſchiefs on miſchiefs, greater (till, anImoze : . 
te neighb*ring Plain with Acmsis cover'd ver : 
le Vale an Iron Harveſt ſeems to yield 
thick ſprung Lances in a waving Fields. 
poliſh Steel gleams terribly from -far,. 
Leyery moment nearer ſhews the War. 
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The Horſes Neighing by the Wind-is blown. 


And CaſtI'd Elephants o'er-look the Town. 
Arim, If, as 1 fear, Morat theſe pow'rs Commands, 


Our Empire on the brink of Ruine ſtands : | 7 
Th ambitious Empreſs with her Son is joyn'd, Bid C 
And, in his Brother's abſence has deſign'd _ 
The unprovided Town to take with caſe, af 
And then, the Perlon of the King to. ſeize, " \ 
Solym. To all his former Iſſue ſhe has ſhown -— 
Long Hate, ard labour'd to advance her own. Ne 
Aba. Theſe Troops are his, | Z 
Surat he took ; and thence, preventing Fame, j bi 
By quick and painſul Marches hither came, wa 
Since his approach, ' he to his Mother ſent, Tel 
And two long hours in cloſe debate were ſpent. Fry 


Arim. 1'| to my Charge, the Cittadel repair, _ 
And ſhew my Duty by my timely Care. T 
To them the Emperor with a Letter in b1s hand : after bin, 


7 
an Ambaſlador, with- a Train following. oY 

Aſaph. But ſee, the Emperor ! a fiery Red, % 
Hrs Brows and glowing Temples does 0'er-ſpread, = 
Aorat has tome diſpleaſing Meſlage ſent. 

Amb. Do not, Great Sir, miſconſtrue his intent : 4 
Not call Rebellion what- was prudent ' Care, Witt 
To guard himſelf by neceſſary War : For | 
While he believ'd you living, he obey'd * "8 your 
His Governments but as your Vice-Roy ſway*d: Dara 
Burt, when he thought you gone, | rat) 
T*augment the number of the Bleſs'd above. To 5 
He deem*d 'em Legacies of Royal Love : Les 
Nor arm*d his Brothers Portions to invade, F, 


But to defend the Preſent you had made. 
Emp. By frequent Meſlages, and ſtrict Commands, That 
He knew my pleaſure to difcharge his Bands : 


Proof of my Life my Royal Signet made ; _ 
Yet iti!! he arm*d, came on, and diſobey'd. (cead: You 


Amb. He thought the Mandar forg*d, your death con And 
And but delay'd, till Truth ſhould be reveal'd ; 


Emp. News of my death from Rumor he receiv'd; Ky 
And what he wiſh*d, he eaſily believ'd : It _ 
Buc loug demurr'd, though from my hand he knew How 
I liv'd, io loth he was to think it true. And 
SINCE he pleads Iznorance to that Command, { 
Now [et him ihew his Duty, and disband. "Wy 

Amb. Bis Honour, Sir, will ſuffer in the Cauſe, Bit 


Be yicids ais Aims unjuſt 'if he withdraws : 
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And begs his Loyalty may be Declar'd, 
By owning thoſe he leads to be your Guard, 
Emp. I, in my ſelf, have all the Guard I need ; 
Bid the preſumptuous Boy draw off with ſpeed : 
If his audacious Troops one hour remain, 
My Cannon from the Fort ſhall ſcour the Plain. 
Amb. Since you deny bim entrance, he demands 
His Wife, whom cruelly you hold in bands: 
Her, if unjuſtly you from him. detain, 
Re juſtly will by force of Arms regain, 
Emp. O'r him, and his, a right from Heaven I have : 
Subje&, and Son, he's doubly born my Slave. 
But whatſoe'r his own demerits are, 
Tell him, I ſhall not make on Women, War. 
And yet "Il do her Innocence the Grace, 
To keep her here, as in the ſafer place, 
But, thou, who dar*ſt this bold defiance bring, 
May'ſt feel the rage of an offended King, 
Hence from my Sight, without the leaſt reply : 
One word, nay, one look more, and thou ſhalt dye. 


[ Exit Ambaſſador. 


Re-entcr Arimant, 


Arim. May Heav'n, great Monarch, (till augment your bliſs 


With length of days, and every day like this. 
For, from the Banks of Gemnz news is brought, 
Your Army has a bloudy Battel fought : 
Darab from Loyal Awreng-Zebe is fled ; 
And Forty thouſand of his Men lie dead. 
To Sajah next your conqu*ring Army drew z 
Him they ſurpriz*d, and eaſily o'rthrew. 

Emp. *Tis well. 


Arim, Bat well! What more could at your wiſh be done, 


Than two ſuch Conqueſts gain'd by ſuch a Son ? 
Your Pardon, Mighty Sic ; 
You ſeem not high enough your Joys to Rate ; 
You ſtand indebted a vaſt Sum to Fate : 
And ſhould large Thanks for the great Blcſſing pay. 

Emp, My Fortune owes me greater evcry day. 
And, ſhould my Joy more high for this appear, 
It would have argu'd me betore of ſear. 
How is Heav*n kind, where I have nothing won, 
And Fortune only pays me with my own ? 

Arim. Great Aureng, Zebe did duteous Care expreſs: 
And durſt not puſh too far his good ſucceſs, 
Bit leſt Morat the City ſhould attack, 
Commanded his victorious Army back ; 

C 


Which 


(&) 
Which, left to march as ſwiftly as they may, JF, 
Himlelf comes firſt, and will be here this day, 4 
Before a cloſe form'd Siege ſhut up his way. 
Emp. Prevent his purpoſe, hence, hence with all thy ſpeed. 
Stop him ; his entrance to the Town forbid.” 
Arim. How, Sir, your Loyal, your Victorious Son ? 
Emp, Him would I, more than all the Rebels, ſhun. 
Arim. Whom with your pow*r and fortune, Sir, you truſt; 
Now to ſuſpect is vain, as 'tis unjuſt, 
He comes not with a Train to move your fear, 
But truſts himfelf to be a Prisner here. . 
You knew him brave, you know him faithful now : 
He aims at Fame, but Fame from ſerving you. 
Tis ſaid, Ambition in his Breaſt does rage : 
Who would not be the Hero of an Age f 
All grant him prudent : Prudence Intereſt weighs, 
And Intereſt bids him ſeek your Love and Praiſe. 
I know you grateful ; when he march'd from hence, 
You bad him hope an ample recompence : 
He conquer'd in that Hope; and from your hands, 
His Love, the precions pledge he left, demands. : 
Emp. No more; you ſearch too deep my wounded Mind: 
And ſhew me what I fear, and would not find. 
My Son has all the Debts of Duty paid : 
Our Prophet ſends him ro my preſent aid. 
Such Virtue to diſtruſt were baſe and low : 
I'm not ungrateful-— or I was not ſo! 
Inquire no farther, ſtop his coming on : 
{ will not, cannor, dare -not ſee my Son. 
Arim. 'T's now too late his entrance to prevent : 
Nor muſt 1 to your Rnine giye conſent. 
At once your Peoples Heart and Son's you loſe : 
And give him all, when you juſt things refuſe. 
Emp. Thou lov'it me ſure ; thy Faith has oft been try'd, 
fn ten pitch'd Fields, not ſhrinking from my fide, 
Yer giv'it me no advice to bring me eale., 
Arim, Can you be curd, and tell not your Diſeaſe ? 
I ask'd you, Sir, 
Emp. -Thon ſhould'ſt have ask'd again : 
There hangs a ſecret ſhame on guilty Men. 
nou ſhorid'lt have pull'd the Secret from my Breaſt, 
Torn out the bearded Steel to give me Reſt : 
At leaſt, thou ſhou'dſt have gueſs'd - 
Yet thou art honeſt, thou could'ſt ne*r have gueſsd. 
Hait thon been never baſe ? Did Love ner bend 
Ty iravler Virtue, to bctray thy Friend? 
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Flatter me, make thy Court, and ſay, It did: 
Kings in a Crowd would haue their Vices hid. 
We would be kept in Count'nance, favid from ſhame: 
And own'd by others who commit the ſame, 
Nay, now | have confefs'd. 
Thou ſeeſt me naked, and without diſguiſe : 
| look on Awreng-Zebe with Rivals Eyes, 
He has abroad my Enemies o'recome, 
And I have ſought to ruin him at home. 
Arim. This free Confeſſion ſhews you long did ſtrive ; 
And Virtue, tho! oppreſt, is ſtill alive. 
But what ſucceſs did your injuſtice find ? 
Emp. What it deferv'd, and not what I deſign'd. 
Unmov'd ſhe ſtood, and deaf toall my Prayers, 
As Seas and Winds to finking Mariners, 
But Seas grow calm, and Winds are reconcil'd : 
Her Tyrant Beauty never grows more mild. 
Prayers, Promiſes, -and Threats were all in vain. 
{ Arim, Then cure your ſelf by generous Diſdainr. 
Emp, Virtue, Diſdain, Deſpair, I oft have try'd, 
And foil'd, have with new Arms my Foe defil'd, 
This made me with fo little joy to hear 
The Victory, when I the Vicour fear. 
Arim. Something you ſwiftly maſt reſolve to do, 
Leſt Aureng-Zebe your ſecret Love ſhould know. 
Morat without does for your Ruin wait ; 
And would you loſe the Buckler of your State ? 
A jealous Empreſs lies within your Arms, 
| Too haughty:to endure neglected Charms, 
Your Son is duteous, but (as Man) he's frail : 
And juſt Revenge o'r Virtue may prevail. 
* Emp. Go then to Indamora, lay from me, 
| Two Lives depend upon her Secreſie. 
| Bid her conceal my Paſſion from my Son. 
{ Though Awreng-Zebe return a Conqueror, 
$ Both he and fhe-are ſtill -within my power. 
Say, I'm a Father, but a Lover too ; 
& Much to my Son, more to my Self I owe. 
When ſhe receives him, to her words give Law : 
And eyen the kindneſs of her Glances awe, 
See, he appears-!-!. y - 44 
F After a ſhort Whisper, Arimant departs; 
Enter Aureng-Zebe, Dianet, aud Attendants, Aureng Zebe 
kneels to bis Þ ather, and kiſſes bis Hand. 
Aur My vows have been ſucceſsful as my Sword ; 
My Prayers are heard, you have your Health reſtor'd. 
| C 2 
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Once more *tis given me to behold your Face : 
The beſt of Kings and Fathers to embrace. 
Pardon my Tears; tis Joy which bids ?em flow, 
A Joy which never was ſincere tul now. ; 
Thar which my Conquelt gave, I could not prize ; 
Or twas imperfect till I ſaw your Eyes. 
Emp. Turn the Diſcourſe : I have a reaſon why 
] would not have you ſpeak ſo” tenderly, |; 
Knew you what ſhame your kind Expreſſions bring, 
You would in pity ſpare a wretched —s, 
Aur, A King ! you rob me, Sir, of ha 
You have a dearcr Name, a Father too, 
Emp, 1 had that Name. 
Aur. — What have I faid or done, 
That I no longer muſt be calld your Son # 
'Tis in that Name, Heaven knows, I Glory more, 
Than that of Prince, or that of Conqueror, 
Emp. Then you upbraid me; I arn pleas'd to ſee 
You're not fo perfect, but can fail, like me. 
{ have no God to deal with, 
Aur.,——— Now]l find 
Some lie Court- Devil has ſeduc'd your Mind : 
Fil'd it with black ſuſpitions, not your own : 
And all my Actions through falſe Opticks ſhown. 
I ne'r did Crowns ambitiouſly regard; 
Honour 1 ſought, the generous Mind's reward. 
Long may you live! while you the Scepter ſway 
{ ihall be ſtill moſt happy to obey, 


Emp. Oh, Aureng-Zebe! thy Virtues ſhine too bright 


They flaſh too fierce : I, Iike the Bird of Night, 
Shut ny dull Eyes, ard ficken at the ſight. 
Thou baſt defery'd more Love than I can ſhow : 
But *tis thy Fate to give, and mine to owe. 
Thou feeſt me much diſtemper*d in my Mind: 
Pui.*d back. and then puſh'd forward to be kind. , 
Virtue, and -—- fain T wow'd my ſilence break: 
But have not yct the confidence to ſpeak, 
Leave me, and to thy needful Reſt repair. 

Aar, Reſt is not ſuiting with a Lover*s Care, 


{ have not yet my Indamora ſeen. { Is going: 


Emp. Somewhat I bad forgot ; come back again : 
So weary of a Father's company ! 


Aur, Sir, you were pleas'd your ſelf to Licenſe me, 


Emp. You made me no relation of the Fight, 
Belides, a Rebels Army is in ſight, 


te my due : 
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Adviſe me firſt : yet go 
He goes to Indamora ;, I ſhould take 
A kind of envious Joy to keep him back. 
Yet to detain him, makes my Love appear : 
| hate his Preſence, and his Abſence fear. 

Aur. To ſome new Clime, or to thy Native Sky. 
O friendleſs and forſaken Virtue fly, 
$ Thy Indian Air is deadly to thee grown : 
Deceit and canker*d Malice rule thy Throne. 
Why did my Arms in Battel proſp*rous prove, 
To gain the barren praiſe of Filial Love? 

The beſt of Kings by Women is miſ-led, 
Charm'd by the Witchcraft of a ſecond Bed. 
Againſt my ſelf I Victories have won, 
And by my fatal abſence am undone, 

To him Indamora, with Arimant, 
But here ſhe comes! 
In the calm Harbor of whoſe gentle Breaſt, 
My Tempeſt-beaten Soul may ſafely Ret, 
{ Oh, my Heart's Joy! what-e'r my Sorrows be, 

They ceaſe and vaniſhin beholding thee : 

Care ſhuns thy Walks3 as at the cheerful Light, 
The groaning Ghoſts, and Birds obſcene take flight, 
By this one view, all my paſt pains are paid : 

And all I have to come more eafie made, 

I:d. Such ſullen Planets at my Birth did ſhine, 
They threaten every Fortune mixt with mine. 
Flie the purſuit of my diſaſtrovs Love, 

And from unhappy Neighborhood remove. 

Aur. Bid the laborious Hind, 

Whoſe hardn'd Hands did long in Tillage toil, 
Neglect the promis'd Harveſt of the Soil, 
Should 7, who cultivated Love with Blood, 
Refuſe poſſeſſion of approaching good ? 

Ind. Love is an airy good Opinion makes : 
* Which he who only thinks he has, partakes. 

Seen by a ſtrong [magination's Beam , 

* That tricks and dreſles up the gaudy Dream, 

Preſented ſo, with Rapture 'tis enjoy'd : 

Raigd by high Fancy, and by low deſtroy'd. 
Aar. If Love be- Viſion, mine has all the Fire 


I Dream, in you, our promis'd Paradile : 
An Ages tumult of continu'd Bliſs. 

But you have ſtill your Happineſs in doubt : 
Or elfe *tis paſt, and you have dreamt it our. 


f Aſide: 


[ E: is. 


Which, in firſt Dreams, young Prophets does inſpire: 
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741, Perhaps not ſo. 

Aur, ——— Can Indamora prove 
-So alter'd? ls it but, Perhaps you Love? 

Then farewel all, 1-thought in you to find 
A Balm, to cure my much diſtemper*d Mind, 
'F came to grieve a Father's Heart eſtrang'd ; 
Bu: little thought to find a Miſtreſs chang'd: 
Nature her ſelf is chang'd to puniſh 18e: 
Virtue turn'd Vice, and Faith Inconſtancy. 

Ind. You heard me not Inconſtancy confels : 

?Twas but a Friends Advice to love me lels. 
Who knows what adverſe Fortune may befal ? 
Arm wel! your Mind; hope little, and fear all. 
Hope, with a goodly proſpect, feeds your Eye: 
Shows, from a riſing Ground, poſſeſſion nigh 
Shortens the diſtance, or o*r-looks it quite: 

So eaſlie 'cis to travel with the fight. 

Aur. Then to deſpair you would my Love betray, 
By taking Hope, its laſt kind Friend, away. 
You hold the Glaſs, but turn the Perſpective ; 
And farther off the leſlen*d ObjeCt drive, 

You bid me fear : in that your change I know : 

You would prepare me for the coming blow. 

But, to prevent you, take my laſt Adieu; ; 

I'll !adly tell my ſelf, you are untrue, | 

Rather than ſtay to hear it told by you. Gaing. 
Ind. Stay, Anrenge-Zebe,J muſt not let you go L 


And yet believe your ſelf your own worſt Foe, 

Think I am true, and ſeek no more to know. 

Let in my Breaſt the fatal Secret lye, 

"Tis a fad Riddle,which, if known, we die. [Seeming to pauſe. 
Aur. Fair Hypocrite, you ſeek to cheat 1n vain ; 

Your filence argues you ask time to feign. 

Once more, farewel: the ſnare in ſight is laid, 

*Tis my own fault if I am now betraid. [Going again 
Ind. Yet once more ſtay; you ſhall believe me true, 

Though in one Fate I wrap my ſelf and you, 

Your abſence 
Arim, ——- Hold ; you know the hard Command 

I muſt obey : you only can withſtand 

Your own miſhap, I beg you on my Knee, 

Be not unhappy by your own Decree. 
Aur. Speak, Madam, by ( if that be yet an Oath ) 

Your Love, Pm pleasd we ſhould be ruin'd both. 

Both is a ſound of Joy. 


in Dzath's dark Bow?rs our Bridals we will keep: 


And his cold Hand 
Shall draw the Curtain when we go-to ſleep. 
Id. Know then, that Man whom both. of us did trut. . 
Has been to you unkind; to be unjuſt, 
The Guardian of my Faith fo falſe did prove, 
As to ſolicite me with Lawleſs Love : 
Pray'd, Promis'd, Threaten'd, all that Man could do, 
Baſe as he's great ; and need I tell you who ? 
Aur. Yes; for Pll not believe my Father meant : 
Speak quickly, and my impious Thoughts prevent.” 
Ind. Yo've ſaid ; wiſh-I could ſome other name! 
Arim, My Duty mult excuſe me, Sir, from blame. 
A Guard there, 
Enter Guards. 
Aur. -——— Slave, for me ? 
Arim. —— -— My Orders are 
'To. ſeize this Princeſs, whom the Laws of War 
{Long ſince made Priſoner.” 
| Au, ——— -- Villain. 
Arim. —— — ——$ir, I know 
Your Birth, nor durſt another call me ſo. 
Aur, | have redeem'd her; and as mine ſhe's free; 
Arim. You may have right to-give her liberty: 
But with your Father, Sir, that right diſpute; 
For his Commands to me were abſolute ; 
If ſhe diſclos'd his Love, to uſe the right 
Of War, and to ſecure her from your ſight. 
Aur. 1'll reſcue her, or die. [ Draws. 
And you, my Friends, tho* few, are yet too brave 
To ſee your Gen'rals Miſtreſs made a Slave. [| All Draw. 
Id. Hold, my dear Love ! if ſo much pow'r there hes, 
As once you own'd, in Indamara's Eyes, 
Loſe not the Honour you have early won ; 
But ſtand the blameleſs pattern of a Son. 
My Love your claim inviolate ſecures : 
Tis writ in Fate, I can be only yours, 
My ſufferings tor you make your Heart my due : 
Be worthy me, as I am worthy you. 
I've thought, and blets'd be you who gave me time : 
| ( Aur, putting up bis Sword. ) 
My Virtue was ſurpriz'd into a Crime. 
Strong Virtue, like ſtrong Nature, ſtruggles (till ; 
Exerts itſelf, and then throws off the i!l. 
I toa Son's and Lover's praiſe aſpire : 
And maſt fulfil the parts which both require. 
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How dear the care of Jealouſie has coſt ! 
With too much care and tenderneſs y*are loſt ! 
So the fond Youth from Hell redeem'd his Prize, (rally. 


Till looking back, ſhe vaniſh'd from his Eyes. [_ Exeunt ſeve- 


EE 


AcYr. 


Betwixt the At, a Warlike Tune is plaid, ſhooting off Gun, 
* and ſhouts of Soldiers are heard, 4s in an Aſſault. 


Aurenge-Zcbe, Arimant, Aſaph, Chawn, Fazel Chawn, Solyman, 


Aur. / Man could do, was by Morat perform'd; 
V The Fortreſs thrice himſelf in Perſon ſtorm'd. 
Your Vslour bravely did th*Aſſault ſuſtain ; 
And fild the Moats and Ditches with the Slain. 
Till, rad with Rage, into the Breach he fir'd : 
Slew Friends and Foes, and in the Smoak retir*d, 
Arim. To us you give what praiſes are not due : 
Morat was thrice tepulsd, but thrice by you. 
High, over all, was your great Conduct ſhown : 
You fought our ſafety, put forgot your own. 

Aſapb. Their Standard, planted on the Battlement, 
Deſpair and Death among the Soldiers ſent / 

You, the bold Omrah tumbled from the Wall ; 
And ſhouts of Victory purſu'd his Fall. 

Fazel. To you, alone, we owe this proſp'rous day : 
Our Wives and Children reſcu'd from the prey : 

Know your oivn Intereſt, Sir, where e'r you lead, 
We joyntly vow to own "6 other Head, 

So[ym, Your wrongs ate known. Impoſe but your commands. 
This hour fl:a!! bring you Twenty thouſa::4 hands, 

Aur, Let them who truly would appear :y Friends, 
Employ their Swords, like mine, for Novle ends, 
Nomore: reinember you have bravely done : 

Shall Treaſon end, wbat Loyalty bez un ? 

] own no wrongs, ſome grievance l confeſs, 

But Kings, like Gods, et their own time redreſs. 

Yet, ſome becoming boldneſs I may uſe : 

Pve well deſerv'd, nor will he now refuſe. [ Afrae. 
Ii] ſtrike my Fortunes with him at a heat ; 

And give him not the leiſurejto forger, [ Ex. attended by the Omrals. 

Arim. Oh! Indamora, hide thele fatal Eyes: 

Toodeep they wound whom they too ſoon ſurprize : 


My 


__ { 034) 
My Virtue, Prud Honour, Intereſt, all 
Before this Univerſal Monarch fall, 
Beauty, like Ice, our footing does betray ; 
who can tread ſure on the b ſlippery way ? 
Pleas'd with the -paſſage, we flide fwiftly on; 
And ſee the dangers which we cannot ſhun. 
© To bim Jndamora. , 
14d. I hope my Liberty may reach thus far : 
Theſe Terras-Walks within my limits are. 
I came to ſeek you, and to let you know, 
How much 1 to your/generous Pity owe. 
The King, when he defign'd you for my Guard, 
Reſoly'd he would not make my Bondage hard : 
If otherwiſe, you have deceiy'd his end ; 
And whom he meant a Guardian, made a friend. 
Arim, A Guardian's Title I muſt own with ſhame : 
But ſhould be prouder of another name, 
Ind, And therefore 'twas I chang*d that name before: 
[call'd you Friend, and could you wiſh for wore? 
Arim. 1 dare not ask tor what you would not grant : 
But wiſhes, Madam, are extravagant. 
They are not bounded with things poſhible : 
| may wiſh more than I preſume to tell ; 
Deſire's the vaſt extent of Humane Mind, 
It mounts above, and leaves poor Hope behind. 
I could wiſh———— 
Ind, What ? 
Arim\Why did you ſpeak ? youve daſh'd my Fancy quite: 
Ev'n in th? approaching Minute of Delight. 
I muſt take. breath ————— 
Ere I the Rapture of my wiſh rener, 
And tell you then, it terminates in you. 
Ind. Have you eopſider*d what tt*event would be ? 
Oc know you, Arimant your ſelf, or me 2 
Were I no Queen, did you my Beauty weigh, 
My Youth in Bloom, your Age in its decay ? 
Arim. | my own Judge, condema*d my {elf before : 
For pity aggravate my Crime no more. 
$0 weak I am, I with a frown am lain; 
You need have.us'd bur halfe ſo much diſdain. 
Ind. 1 am rot cruel yet to that degree : 
Have better Thoughts both of your ſelf, and me. 
_ a Monarch is, 
Which Kingly Power Maenificently proves, 
Ly crouds of Slaves, add Pcopled Empire loves. 
ud fuch a Slave as you, what Queen would loſe ? 
\boye the reſt; 1 Arimgne would chuſe : 
D 


(14) 
For Counſet, Valor, Truth, and Kindneſs tod; 


Ail I covld wiſh in Man, I find ig you. 


Arim. What Lover could to greater 'Joy berais'd !' ; 
t am, methinks, a God by you a & > 22; V 
Ind. To what may not deſert, like yours, pretend ? T 
Yeu have all Qualities thar fic a Friend, /' - I 
Arim. So Mariners miſtake the promis*d Coaſt : p 
And, with full Sails, onthe blind Rocks are loſt. 
Think you my aged Veins ſo faintly beat, 
They rite no higher than to Friendſhips heat ? : 
So weak your Charms, that, like a 'Winter*s' Night, 
Twinkling with Stars, they freeze me while they light ?- 
Ind. Miſtake me not, good Arimant, I know 
My Beauty's pow'r, and what my Charms can do. 
You your own Talent heve not learn'd fo well; 
But practiſe one, where you can ne'r excell, 
You can at molt, 
To au indiff*rent Lovers praiſe pretend : 
But you- would ſpoil an admirable Friend. 
Arim. Never was Amity ſo highly priz'd ;- 
Nor ever any Love fo much deſpig'd. 
Ev*nto my ſelf ridiculous I grow; 
And would be anpry, if I knew but how. 
1:4. Do not. Your Anger, like your Love, is vain : 
When cer | pleaſe, you muſt be pleas'd again. 
Knowing what pow'r I have your Will to bend, 
Pil uſe it ; for I need juſt ſuch a Friend. 
You muſt perform, not what you think is fit : 
But to what-ever I propoſe, ſubmit, 
Arim. Madam, you have a ſtrange Aſcendant gain'd ; 
You uſe me like a Courſer, Spurr'd and Rein'd : 
If 1 fly out, my fierceneſs you-command, 
Then ſooth, and gently ſtroke me with your hand. 
impoſe; but uſe your pow'r of Taxing well : 
When Subjects cannot Pay, they ſoon Rebel. 


Enter the Emperor, waſeen by them. 


Ind. My Rebels puniſhment would eaſie prove: 
You know yare in my pow*r by making Love. 
Arim, Would I, without diſpute, your Will obey; 
And could you, in return, my Life betray ? 
Emp. Whet danger, Arimant, is this you fear ? 
Or what Love ſecret which I muſt not hear ?: 
Theſe alter?d Looks ſome inward Motion ſhow. 
His Cheeks are pale, and yours with-bluſhes glow, [To ber: 
ind. 'Tis what, with Juſtice, may my Anger move : 
He nas been bold, and talk'd to me of Loye. 
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Arim, T am betraid, and ſhall be doom'd to die; {afite. 

Emp. Did he, my Slave, preſume to look ſo high 7 
That crawling Inſeft, who from Mud began, 

Warm'd by my Beams, and kindP'@ into Man ? 

Durſt he, who does bit for my pleaſure live, 

Intrench on Love, my great Prerogative ? 

Print his baſe Image on his Sovereigns Coin ? 

'Tis Treaſon it he ſtamp his Love with mine. 

* Arim. "Tis true, 1 haye been bold ; but if it be 

A Crime —— | or 

Ind. —He means; *tis only fo to me. | | 
You, Sir, ſhould praiſe, whit 1 muſt diſapprove : 

He inſolently talk*d to me of Love : 
But, Sir, *twas yours, he made it in your Name : 
You, if you pleaſe, may all he {aid diſclaim, 

Emp. I mult diſclaim whate*r he can expreſs: 

His groveling Senſe will ſhew my paſſion leſs, 

But ſtay, if what he ſaid my Meſſage be, 

What Fear, what Danger conld arrive from me-? 
He aid, he fear*d you would his Life betray. 

Ind. Should he prefume again, perhaps I may. 
Though in your hands he hazard not his Life, 
Remember, Sir, your Fury of a Wife; 

Who, not content to be reveng*d on you, 
The Agents of your Paſſion will purſue. 

Emp. If 1 but bear her nan'd, Pm fick that day be 
The ſound is mortal, and frights Life away. ;# 
Forgive me, Arimant, my jealous Thought : Vs, 
Diſtruſt in Lovers is the Tender's fault. 

Leave me, and tell thy ſelf in my excuſe, 
Love, and a Crown, no Rivalſhip can bear; 
+ And precious things are ftill poſleſs'd with tear. 
[© Exit Arimant bowing. 
This, Madam, my excuſe to you may plead; 
Love ſhonld forgive the faults which Love has made. 
* 1:4, From me, What pardon can you hope to liave, 
| Roblyd of my Love, and Treated as a Slave ? 
* Emp, Force is the laſt Relief which Lovers had: 

And *tis the beſt excuſe of Woman-kind. 

I11. Force never yet a generous Heart did gain: 

We yield on parley, but are ſftorm'd in vaio. | 
Conitraint in all things makes the pleaſure leſs; ''S 
Sweet is the Love which comes with willingneſs. 4 

Emp, No; *tis reſiſtance that inflames defire : W 

Sharpensthz Darts of Love, and blows his Fire. 
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Tove is diſarm'd that meets with too much eaſe:: 
He I2nguiſhes, and does. not Care to pleaſe. 
Ard therefore 'tis your Golden Fruit youguard 
With ſo much care, to; make poſleſlion. hard... 
Ind, Was't not _—_ you Loom: mY Crown away,. 
ut cruclly you muſt 'wy Love betray #. ,, 
og well Dleas'd ro have eransferr'd my Right, 
And better chang'd your claim of lawleſs Might, 
By taking him, whom you eſteem'd above 
Your other Sons, and taught me firſt to love. 


Emp. My Son, by my Command his courſe. mult ſteer : 


E bad him love, 1 bid him now forbear.. 
xf you have any kindaeſs for him ſtill, 
Adviſ- him rot to ſhock a Father's Will. 

I,d. Muſt 1 2dviſe? 
Thcu Ict me ſee him, and PII try Cobey, 

Emp. | tad forgot, and dare not truſt your way, 
But tend him word, 
H. has not here an Army to Command : 
Remember he and you are in my hand. 

Ind. Yes, in a Father's hand, whom he has ſery'd;. 
Ard, with the hazard of his Life, preſerv'd. 
Bur Piety to you, unhappy Prince, 
Becomes a Crime, and Duty an Offence : 
Againſt your (elf, you with your Foes combine, 
And fecm your own deſtruction tc deſign. 

Emp, You may be plcas'd your Politicks to ſpare; 
I'm eld enou;h, and can my. felf take care. 

Ind, Advice from me was, I confeſs, too-bold ; 
Y*aie old enough, it may be, Sir, too old. 


Emp You pl:ale your elf with your contempt of Age: 


But Love, neglected, will convert to. Rage. 

If on.your Head my Fury does not turn, 

Thank that fond Dotage which ſo muck: you ſcorn; 
But, in another's Perſon you may prove, 


Therce*s warmth for Vengeance left, though not for Lore. 


Re-enter Arimant. 
4ri, The Empreſs has the Anti-chambers paſt, 
And this way moves with a diſorder'd haſte : 
Her Brows, the ſtormy marks of Anger bear. 
Emp. Madam, retire: She muſt not. find you here, 


[ Exit Indamora. with Arimant. 


Enter Nonurmahal batily. 


Nour. What have I'done, that Nowrmoha! mult prove 


The. Scorn and Triumph of a Riyals Loye ? 
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My Eyes are ſtill the ſame, each glance, each grace, ? 


Keep their firſt Luſtre, and. maintaia their place ; 
Not ſecond yet to any other Face. 
Erp. What Rage tranſports-you ? Are you well awake 7 
uch Dreams diſtrated Minds in Feavers.make. 
Novr. Thole Feavers you have giv'n, thoſe Dreams have bred, 
By broken Faith, and an abandon'd Bed. | 
Such Viſions hourly paſs before my Sight; 
Which from my Eyes their Balmy ſtumbers Fright. 
Ia the ſevereſt ſilence of the Night, 
Viſions which in this Cittadel are ſeen ; 
Bright, Glorious Viſions of a Rival Queen. 
Emp. Have patience, my firſt Flames can ne'r decay : 
Theſe are but Dreams, and ſoon will paſs away. 
Thou know'ſt, my Heart, my Empire, all is thine : 
In thy own Heay*n of Love Serenely ſhine : | 
Fair as the Face of -Nature did appear, 
When Flowers firſt peep'd, and Trees did Blolloms bear, : 
And Winter had not yet deform'd thrinverted Year. 
Calm as the Breath which fans our Faſtera Grove, 
And bright as when thy Eyes firſt lighted up our Loves, 
Let our Eternal Peace be ſeal'd by this, 
With the firſt Ardour of a Nuptial Kiſs, Offers, to kiſs hive. 
| Nour. Me would you have, me your faint Kiſſes prove, 
The dregs and droppings of enervate Love? 
Mult 1 y;our cold Ilong-labouring Age ſuſtain, 
And be to empty Joys provyok'd in. vain ? 
Receive your ſighing after other Charms, 
And take an abſent Husbagd in my Arms? 
* Emp. Even theſe reproaches I can bear from you 
# You Coubred of my Love, believe ittrue. 
& Nothing but Love this Patience could produce, 
= And I allow. your Rage that kind excuſe. 
> Nour, Call it not Patience, 'tis.your. Guilt ſtands mute : 
= You have a Cauſe too foul to bear diſpute.. 
» You wrong me firſt, and urge my,Rage to riſe, 
© Then | muſt paſs for Mad, yoy, Meek and Wile, 
= Good Man, plead Merit by your ſoft Replics. 
& Vain priviledge, poor Women have of Toague : 
& Men can ſtand filent, and reſolye on wrong. 
> Emp. What can I more? my Friendſhip you refule, 
- And cven my Mildneſs, as my Crime, accule. 
> Nour. Your ſullen ſilence. cheats not me falſe Man; 
© [know you think the bloudielt things you can. 
© Could you accule me, you would raiſe your Vaice : 
+ Watch for my Crimes, and ig my Guilt rejoyce. 
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*Bat my known Virtue is from ſcandal free, 
And leaves no ſhadow for your — : 
Emp. Such Virtue is the plague of Haman life: 
A virtuous Woman, but a curſed wie. | 
In vain of pompous Chaſtity y*are proud : 
Virtue's adultery of the Tongue, when loud, 
I, with leſs pain, a Proſtitate could bear, 
Than the ſhrill ſound of Virtue, Virtue hear. 
In unchaſte Wives—_ —— 
There's yet a kind of recompenſing eaſe : 
vice keeps*em humble, gives ?em care to pleaſe : 
But againſt clamorous Virtue, What defence ? 
It ſtops our Mouths, and gives your noiſe pretence. 
Nour. Since Virtue does your Indignation raiſe, 
"Tis pity but you had that Wife you praiſe. 
Your own wild Appetites are prone to range; 
And then you tax our Humors with your change. 
Emp. What can be ſweeter than our Nativehome! 
Thither for eaſe, and ſoft repoſe, we come * 
Home is the Sacred refuge of onr Life : 
Secur*d from all approaches, but a Wife, 
If thence we fly, the Cauſe admits no doubt : 
None but an Inmate Fce could force us out, 
Clamours, our privacies uneaſte make : ( fake, 
Birds leave their Neſts diſturb*d, and Beaſts their haunts for- 
Nour. Honour*s my Crime that hath your loathing bred ; 
You take no »leaſure in a Virtuous Bed, 
Emp. What pleaſure can there be in that Eſtate, 
Which your unquietneſs has made we hate? 
I ſhrink far off. | 
Diſſembling Sleep, but wakeful with the fright. 
The Day takes off the pleaſure of the Night. 
Nowr. My 'Thoughts no other Joys but Pow'r purſue : 
Or, it they did, they muſt be loſt in you. 
And yet the fault's not mine —— -—— 
'Thongh Youth and Beauty cannot Warmth command; 
The Sun in yain ſhines on the barren Sand. 
Emp. *Tis true, of Marriage bands Pm weary grown. 
Love ſcorns all ties, but thoſe that are his own. 
Chains that are dragg'd, muſt needs uneaſic prove : 
For there's a God.-like liberty in Love. 
Noxr. What's Love to you ? 
The Bloom of Beauty other years demands, 
Nor will be gather'd by ſuch wicher?d hands : 
You imporuune it with a falſe deſire, 
Which ſparkles oot, and makes no ſolid fire. 
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his impudence of Age, whence can it ſpring ? 

1| you expect, and yet you nothing bring. 

ger to ask, when you are paſt a Grant ; 

ice in providing what you-cannot want. 
lave Conſcience, = not her you love this pain : 
Sollicite not your ſelf, and her, in vain. 
other Debts may compenſation find : 
But Love is ſtrict, and will be paid in kind. 

Emp. Sure of all Ills, Domeſtick are the worſt ;, 
When moſt ſecure of Bleſſings, we are curſt, 
When we lay next us what we hold moſt dear, 

Like Hrrcules, invenom'd Shirrs we wear ; 
© and cleaving miſchiefs, 
Nour. .—— Why you merit, have : 
And ſhare, at leaſt, the miſcries you gave. 
Your days, I will allarm, Pll haunt your Nights : 
And, worſe than Age, diſable = Delights. 
May your ſick Fame ſtill languiſh, till it dye :. 
All Offices of Pow*r neglected lye, , 
And you grow cheap in every. Subjects Eye. 
Then as the greateſt Curſe that 1 can give ; 
| Unpity*d, be depos'd: and after live. [ Going off: 
Emp. Stay z and now learn, 
& How Criminal ſoe*r we Husbands are, 
Tis not for Wives to puſh our Crimes too-far. 
Had you ſtill Miſtriſs of your temper been, 
* I had been modeſt, and not own*d my Sin, 
# Your Fury hardens me, and whate'r wrong 
# You ſuffer, youve cancell'd by your Tongue. 
* A Guard there ſeize her: ſhe ſhall know this hour; 
= What is a Husband's and a Monarch's Pow*t.} | Guard ſeizes 
by Enter Aureng-Zebe. { her. 
> MNoxr. I ſee for whom your-Charter you maintain : 1 
© I muſt be fetter*d, and my Son be (lain; - 
© That Zelyma's ambitious Race may: Reign. S. 
© Not ſo, yon promis*d'when my Beauty drew 
© All 4Ga's Vows; when m_ſ left for you 
= The Realm of Canudobar for Dow'r F brought : 
> That long contended Prize for which you fought. 
> Aur. The name of Step-mother, your practis'd Arr, 


By which you have eſtrang'd my Father's Heart, 

© All you have. done againſt me, or deſign, 

= Shews your averſjoh, but begets not mine. 

© Long may my Father India's Empire guide : 

© And may no breach your Nuptial: Vows divide,. 

= Emp. Since Love obliges nor, I from this hour, 
85 Alume the right of Man's Deſpotick Powr ; 
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Tan is by Nature ſorm'd your Sexes Head: 

And is himielf the Canon of his Bed. 

1n Bands of iron fetter'd you ſhall be: 

An cafier Yoak than what you put on ME. 
Aur. Thongh much I fear my InPrelt is not :great, | Kneeliy 

L<t me your Royal Clemency intreat. 

Secrets of Marriage ſtill are Sacred held : 

There ſweet and bitter by the Wiſe conceaPd. 

Ecrois of Wives reflect on Husbands ſtill: 

And when divulg'd, proclaim you've choſen ill. 

And the myſterious Pow'r of Bed and Throne, 

Should always be maintain'd, but rarely ſhown. 
Ep, To ſo perverſe a Sex all Grace is vain; 

It gives *en courage to offend again ; 

For with feiga*d Tears they penitence pretend : 

A-ain are pardon*d, and again offend, 

Fathom our pity when they ſeem to grieve ; 

Only to try how far we can forgive. 

Till lanching out into a Sea of ſtrife, 

They ſcorn all Pardon, and appear all Wife. 

But be it as you pleaſe : for your loy'd ſake, 

This laft and fruitleſs Trial I will make. 

In all Requeſts, your right of Merit uſe : 

And know, There is but one 1 can refuſe, 


{_ He ſigns #0 the Guards, and they 
remove from the Empreſs. 
Nour. You've done enough, for you deſign'd my Chains: 
The Grace is vaniſh*d, but th'Afront remains. 
Nor it a Grace, or for his Merit done ; 
You durſt no farther, for you ſear'd my Son, 
This you have gain'd by the rough conrie you prove z 
I'm paſt Repencance, and you paſt my Love. [" Exit. 
Emp. A Spirit fo untam'd the: World ne*r bore. 
Aur. Ard yet worſe uſage had incens'd her more. 
But fince by no obligement ſhe is ty*d, 
You muſt betimes for yuur, defence provide. 
1 cannot idle in your danger ſtand; 
Buc beg once more I may your Arms Command; 
T wo Battels your auſpicious Cauſe has won; 
My Sword can perfc& what it has began 
And from your Walls difledge that havghty Son. 
_ Emp. My Son,your Valour has, thisday, been ſuch, 
None can enough admire, or praiſe too much. 
But now, with reaſon, your ſucceſs 1 doubt : 
Her FaRion's ſtrong withio, his Arms without, 


(2r), 


Awr. 1 left the City in ty Fapick fright: 
Lions they are in Conncil, Lambs, in Fight. ch 
But my own Troops by Mixgah led, ate near: 

1, by to Morrows dawn, expect *em here,. .._ * 
'To favour emaLþ lly. our &'r Day : | 
And through bur Ilaughter'd Foes enlarge their way. 
Emp. Age has not yet _ 
So ſhrunk my Sinews, or ſo child my Veins, 
But conſcious Virtue in my Breaſt remains, 
But had I now + UP 
That ſtrength, with which my boiling Youth was fraught; A 
Whenin the Vale of Balaſor I fought, | 
And from Bengale their Captive Monarch brought ; 
When Elephant *gainſt Elephant did rear 
His Trunk, and Caſtles jufl'd. in the Air; 
My Sword thy way to Viftory had ſhoiwn : 
And ow'd the Conqueſt tq itſelf alone. 
} Aur, Thoſe fair Ideas to my Aid Pll call, 
And emulate my great Original, 
Or, if they fail, I will inyoke in Arms, 
The pow'r of Love, and Indamora's Charms. 
* Emp. I doubt the happy inflyence of your Star : 
* T*invoke a Captives Name, bodes'ill in War, 
Aur. Sir, give me leave to ſay, what ever now 
The Omen prove, it boded well to you. 
} Your Royal Promiſe , when I went to fight, 
Oblig'd me to reſign.a Victor's Right. 
# Her Liberty I fought for, and 1 won : 
# And claim it as your General, and your Son. 
* Emp. MyEars ſtill ring with noiſe, Tmvex'd to death : 
& Tongue-kil'd, and have not yet recover*d breath, 
& Nor will I be preſcrib'd my time by you: 
© Firſt end the War, and then your Claim renew. 
& While to your Conduct T my Fortune truſt, 
& Tokeep this pledge of Duty is but juſt. 
© Amr, Some hidden-cauſe your jealouſie does more, 
= Oryon could ne'r ſuſpect my Loyal Love. 
* Emp What Love loever by an Heir is ſhown, 
& He waits but time to ſtep inro the Throne, 
© You're neither juſtifi'd, nor yet accugd : 
2 Mean while, the Prisner with reſpeQ is us'd. 
* Aur. I know the kindneſs of her Guardian ſuch, 
© I need not fear t60 little, but roo much. 
© But how, Sir, How haye you from Virtue ſwerv'd ? 
 & Ox what ſo ill return have gd ? | 
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You doubt not me, nor have 1 ſpent my Bloud, | 
To have my Faith no better underſtood :, ae Toe 
Your Soul's above the baſeneſs of diſtruſt: | 
Nothing but Love could make you io unjoft.: 4 | 
Emp. You know your Rival then ; and'know "tis fit, 
The Son's ſkeuld to the Father's Claim ſubmit. : 
Aur, Sons may have Right which they can never quit. 
Your ſelf firſt made that Title which I claim : 
Firſt bid me love, and authoris'd my flame. 
Emp. The value of my Gift I did not know : 
If I could give, I can reſume it too. 
Aur. Recal your Gift, for I your power confels : 
But firſt, take back my Life, a Gift that's leſs. 
Long Life would now but a long burthen prove : 
Yowre grown unkind, and T have loſt your love. 
My grief Iet unbecoming Speeches fall : | 
] ſhould have dy'd, and not complain'd' at alt. BY 
Emp.. Witneſs ye pow*rs, 
How much ] ſuffer'd, and how long | ſtrove | 
Againſt ttPaſſaults of this imperious Love k = 
I-repreſented to my feif the ſhame © 4 
Of perjur'd Faith, and violated Fame. | ; 
Your great deſerts, how il} they were repay'd,; 8 
All Arguments, in vain, Iurg'd and weigh'd : 1 
For mighty love, who Prudence does deſpiſe, 2 
For Reaſon, ſhew'd me Indamoers's Eyes. | 1! 
What would you more, my Crime I ſadly view, | 
Acknowledge, am aaſhm'd, and yet purſue, 
Anr. Since you can love, and yet your error ſee, 
The fame reſtleſs pow*r may plead for me. _— 
With no leſs Ardor I my claim purſue : = 
1 love, and cannot yield her even to you. x 
Emp. Your elder Brother*s, tho” o'rcome, have Right - 
The youngelt yet 10 Arms prepar'd to Fighs. 
Zut, yielding her, I firmly have decreed, 
'That you alone to Empire ſhall ſucceed; 
Anr To afcer Ages let me ſtand a ſhame, 
When I exchange for Crowns my Love or Fame. 
You might have found a Mercenary Son, 
To profit of the Battels he had wan : 
Had I been ſuch, what hinder'd me to-take 
The Crown? Nor had th'exchange been yours to make. 
While you are living, I no right pretend; 
Wear it, and let it where you pleaſe, deſcend. 
But from my Love, *tis Sacrilege to part : 
TT here, there's my Throne in. Indomere's Heart.. 
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Emp. ?Tis in her-Heart alone that you 'muſt Reiga: 
Youll find her Perſon difficylt to gain. 
Give willingly what I can take by force : 
And know, Obedience is your ſafeſt courſe. 

Aur. Pm taught,*by Hononr*s Precepts, to obey : 
Fear to Obedience is a laviſh way. 
If ought my. want of :Daty could beget ; 
You take the moſt prevailing- means, to threac, 
Pardon your Bloud that boils within my Veias ; 
It riſes high, and menacing diſdains. 
Even death's become to me no dreadful name : 
Pye often met him, and have made him tame : 
In Fighting Fields where our acquaintance grew, 
I'aw him, and contemn*d him firſt for you. 

Emp. Of formal Duty make no more thy boalt : 
Thou diſobey'ſt where it concerns me moſt. 
Fool, with both bands thus to puſh back a Crown ; 
And headlong caft thy ſelf from Empire down. 
Though Nowrmebal I hate, her Son ſhall Reign: 
Inglorious thou, by thy own fault remain. » 
Thy younger Brother I'll admit this hour : 


So mine ſhall be thy Miſtreſs, his thy pow'r. Exi.» 


Amr, How vain is: Virtue which direfts our ways 
Through certain Danger, to uncertain Praiſe! 
Barren, and airy Name ! Thee Forcune flies ; 

With thy lean Train, the Pioos and the Wile. 

Heav?a takes theeat thy Word, without regard; 

And lets thee poorly be thy own reward. 

The World is made for the bold impious Man 

Who ſtops at nothing, ſeizes all he can. 

Juſtice to! Merit does. weak Aid afford ; 

She truſts her Ballance, and neglefts her Sword, 

Virtue is nice to take what's not her own ; 

And, while ſhe long conſults, the Prize is gone. 

To bim Diane , 

Dia. Forgive the Bearer of unhappy News: 

Your alter'd Fath:r apenly purfues 

Your Ruine z and, to compaſs his intent, 

For violent Morat in haſte has ſent. 

The Gates/he order'd all ro be anbarr*d : 

And from the Market-place to draw the Guard. 
Aur. How look the People in this turn of State ? 
Dia. They monra your Ruine as their proper Fate, 

Curſing the Empreſs : for they think it done 

By her procurement, ©o advance her Son. 

Him too, though aw'd, they ſcarcely can forbear: 

His Pride they hate, his Violence they fear. 
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All bent to riſe, would you:appear theirChiefz-! | 
Till your own Troops come'up to your relief. 
Aur, Il treated, and forſaken as I am, 
Pi! not betiay the Glory of my Name-: 
Tis not for me, who, have-prefery'd a[State,:::,. 
To huy an Fmpire at fo baſe a rate. MO, (5: 
D4z. The points of Honour, Pocts mayPproduce-; 
T:iappings or! Lite, for: Ornament, not Ule : 
Honour, which only dots the Name advance, 
Is the meer raving madneſs of Romarſce. 
Pleas'd with a word- you may fit tamely down ; 
And ſee your younger Brother force the Crown: 
Aur. I know my Fortune in extreams does he :. 
The Sons of Tadoſtan muſt Reign, or die. 
That deſperate hazard Courage does. create ; 
As he plays frankly who has leaſt Eſtate, 
And that the World the Coward will deſpiſe, 
When Life's a Blank, who pulls not for a Prize ? 
Dia. | your. Knowledge, this vain; fruit yon have, 
To o Eyes oroad* open to your Grave. 
Aar. m what I've faid, concluded without reply, 
{ neither would vſurp, nor tamely dye. | 
Th' attempt to fly, would Guilt betray, or Fear : 
Beſides, *twere vain ;. the Fort*s. our Priſon here. 
Somewhat 1 have reſolv%d 
M-rat, perhaps, has Honour: inthis Breaſt : 
And, in extreams, bold Counſels are the beſt. 
Like Emp'rick Remedies, they laſt are try'd.; 
And by th* event condemn'd, or juſtify*d. 
Preſence of Mind, and-Couragein Diſtreſs, 
Are m0:Cc waa Armies to procure Succeſs, 


 Exir” 


A-c Tz HE 
Arimant, with a Letter in bis band; Inddmora. 


Aim. AY | the Meſſenger to-him from-you ? 
m2 Your Empire you to. Tyranny purſue: 
124 lay commands, jboth cruel and unjuſt, | 
To ſerve my Rival, and betray my Tvult. 

114. You. firſt. betraid your Trult in-loving me 
And ſhou!d 7 I my own advantage ſee ?- : 
Serv10g My Love, you may my friendſhip 2ain.. 

Tou k2L2w the beſt of —_ — _ : 
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ou muſt, my Arimant, you > kind>...; -_- 
Tis in your Natyre,zagd; your SOA _— 

Arima, I'll to King, and ſtcait my Truſt reſign. 

Ind. His Truſt you may, but, you, ſhall never wine. 

eay'n made you love me, tpr go. ogher. end, 
3ut to become my Confident, and Friend =...” 
s ſock; oh kegp-#9. Feemet krom your -Gght, , 

nd therefore, make you. judge how.ill T write : * 

Read it, and tell me freely then your Mind: 
If "tis Iadited as I meant ic kind. _.. 

Arim. (Reading) | asK,not Heay*a my Freedom to reſtore; 
But only for your ſake -- PI Read.no. more, : | 
\nd yet Wh UK Frey WR pay . : wow 7 
(Reading) Leſs for my. own, than for your Sorrow, fal'—— 
Another Line like this wou'd make ime mad —— (kind? 
{Ar Reading.) Heav*n | ſhe goes on--yet more--and yet more 
Each Sentence is a Dagger to my. Mind, . 


(Reading ) Seg;methis eh a os 
Thank-Fogtune, wag uch. a Friend Provide, | 
For faithful. Arimens ſhall be your Guide : 4 


# © 


Not only to be made an. Inſtrument, 
But pre-ingag*d without my, own conſent; . , 
I1d. Unknown tingage:you ſtill augmenit my, ſcore, 
And gives yoo Jeope, | meriting the moce.”, 
na | 


Arim. The, ;belt of Men... | ; 
Some Int%eſt, in-their Actions mult confeſs ; 
None merit, but in hope they may poſſeſs. 
The fatal Paper rather let me. tear, 
Than like Bellerophon, my qwa Sentence bear. 
Ind. You may, but,”cwill, not be your beſt advice. . 
'Twill only gjue,me pains of vriting.twice.. | 
You know you muſt obey me, ſoon or late : 
* Why ſh-uld you vainly ſtruggle with your Fate ? 
Arim. 1 thank thee, Heav'n, thou hait beza wondro1s { kind? » 
s Why am F/thus to Navery deſign'd, | « 
# And yet am cheatcd with a Free-born Mind ? 
© Or make thy Ordexs;with my Reaſon ſite, 
# Or let me live by Scnſe a Glorious Brute — "She ferns. 
= You frown, and I qbey with ſpeed. before 
= That dreadful, Sentence, comes, , See me no more ! 
= Seeme no more ; that Sound, methinks, 1 hear 
; Like the laſt. Twapek thun@'Ting jn.my.Ear.. 
$ * ."' Bifer Solyman. 


= Sym. The Prince(s: Melefinds bath'd in Tears, 
4 4nd tofs'd. alternately with Hopes and Fears. 


—_— 
” We your 4fairs ſuch leiſure/can/affvj@, 2 wen rd 1! 
Would learn from you the Fortunes of het*Lord. 
Arim, Tell her, that I ome certaidity may bring; 
I go this minute to attend the King. 
Ind, This lonely Turtle 1 defire to ſee :\ 


:Grief, though not.cur'd rk 6 —__ 7:6: 
Arim. (To Solym.) Say,if ſhe aſe the bithet may repair, 


And breathe the freſhneſs of che open Air. | Exiz Solym, 
Ind. Poor Princeſs? How I pity her Eſtate, 
Wrapt.in the Ruins. of her Husbands Fate 5 
She mourn'd Myrat ſhould in Rebellion riſe ; 
Yet he offends, and ſhe's the Sacrifice. 
Arim. Not knowing his defign, at Court ſhe ſtaid ; 
Ti'l, my Command, cloſe Pris ner ſhe was made. 
Since when, ; pt 
Her Chains with Roman Conſtancy ſhe bore ; 
But that, perhaps, an Indian Wife's is more. 
1d. Go, bring her Comfort : leave methete alone. 


Arim. My Love mu ſtill be in Obedience ſhown. [ Ex Arim.- 


Enter Meleſinda, Jed by Solyman, who retires afterwards. 

Ind. When graceful Sorrow in her pomp appears, | 
Sure ſhe is drefſsd-in Melifinda's Tears. 

Your Head reclin'd, (as hiding Grief from view ), 
Droops, like a Roſe ſurcharg*d with range ew, 

Mel. Can Flow'rs but drovpin abſetice 0 the'Sun, 
Which wak?*d their Sweets? and mine, alas! is gone. 
Bur you the Nobleſt Charity expreſs : | 
For they who ſhine in Courts ſtill ſhon Diftreſs : 

Ird. DiſtreG'd, my elf, like you, confin'd I liye : 
And therefore can compaſſion take, and give. © 
We”re both Lovye*s Captives, but with Fate ſo croſs, 
One myſt be happy by the otters loſs. 

Abrt or Aureng-Zebe mult fall tii's day, 

#el. Too truly Tamerlain's Succcliors they, f 
Each thinks a World too lictle for his ſway. 
Covidyon and I the ſame, pretences bring | 
Mzokind ſhould with more eaſe feceive'a King : . 

7 would to you tle narrow World reſign, 
And want no Empire while Morat was mine : 

Ind. Wiſh'd ireedom I preſage you ſoon will find ; 
It Heay'n be Juſt, 'and be to Virtue kind,” © _ 

Me! Quite otherwiſe-my Mind foretels my Fate : 
Short is my Life, ant that unfortunate. 

Yet ſhould I not complain, would Heay?n afford 
Some little time, ere death, to ſee my Lord. 


dl 
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Ind. Theſe Thoughts are but your Melancholy*s Food; 
ais'd from a lonely Life, and dark abode : 

it whatfoe'r onr jarring Fortunes prove, / 

hough our Lords hate, metffifiks we two may love. 

Mel. Such be our Loves asmay not yield to Fate: 

ring a Heart more true than: fortunate*[ Giving their bands. 

To them Arimant. R 

Arim, 1 come with haſte, ſurprizing Newsto bring : 

1 two hours time, ſince laſt 1 law'the King 

b'Aﬀairs of Court harevhelly'thang%d thlieFac ace': 
Inhappy Svengo Zn is in dif 

nd your Morat ( pr6tlai m'd' the Succeſſor.) 

call'd, to awe the City with his Power. 

hoſe Trumpets his Friumphant Entry tell, 

nd now the Shouts waft near the Cittade]. - 

Ind. See, Madam, ſee theveiit by me ſoce<ſtiown - 

envy not your chance, biit grieve my own. 

Mel. A change fo unexpected muſt ſurprize : 

id more, becauſe I am unus'd to Joys. 

Ind. May all your Wiſhes ever prof roci be, 

it Pm too much concern'd thy event _ ſee. 

y Eyes too tender are LH IO 
To view my Lord become the publick feorn, 


came to comfort, and | goto mourn. "ag hee = 
Me!, Stay, I'll not ſee my Lord, 
tefore I give your Sorrow lome Relief; ; 


nd pay the Charity you lent my Grief. + 
ere 4 ſhall ſee me Ry with you confir?d + '': * 
nd, if your Virtue fail to movt his Mind; 
| uſe my Int'reſt that he may be kind. 
Fear not, 1 never moy'd him yet in vain 
Ind. So fair a Pleader any Cauſe may- gain. 
* Mel. | have no Taſte, mtthinks, of coming Joy ; 
For black preſages all my hopes deſtroy... 
Die, ſomething whispers, Meleſweds, die';. . 
ulhl, full thy moutoful deſtiny. 
ine is a gleam of Bliſs too hot to laſt, 
*Watry it ſhines, and will be ſoon &rcaſt. 
£ indamora and Melefinda Re-enter, as int» tbe Chamber: - 
: 4rim, Fortube feeris weary grown-of Anreag-Zebe, 
þ hile to her new made Favourite, Morat, 
Fir laviſh Hand is waſtfully profuſe :- 
With Fame and flowing Honours Tided in, 
orn on 2 felling Current ſmooth beneath ti 1. 
he King and haughty Emprefs, tvour wonder, 
not atton'd, yet ſeemingly at Peace z 
Fate for him that Miracle reſerv'd. 
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Enter in Trinmph, Emperor, Marat, and Train, 
Emp, | have confeis'd T love. | 

As 1 interpret fairly your deſig, 111+ int wg 1 

$o look not with 4verec Eyes ON MING; 2349 2 

Your Fate has call d,you to-che: lmperial Seat :: - 

1n Da:y be, as you 40 ATMS are great... - 

For Aurgg-Zebe a hated Name 1s grown, 

And Love lels bears a Rival than the Throne. | 
Mc. To me, the cries of fighting Fields. ace Charms : 

Kecn by my Sable, 'agd of proof 'my[ ns, 11 

7 35k no other Bleſſing of my. Stars 3'*, 17-7 1. 

No Prize but Fame, nor Miſtriſs- but; the Wars... . 

| tarce am pleas'd, 1 tamely mount the Throne : 

Would Aureng Zebe had all their Souls in Onez 

With ail my elder Brothers:1 would Fight,.... . 

Ard lo {rom partiaFNatare fogge;my Right. .. |. 
Ep. Had we but laſting. Youth, and,tume. to ſpare, 

Some might be thrown away on Fame -and War : 

But Youth, the periſhing Good runs on, too faſt: - 

Aid unizzey?d will ſpend it- ſelf to waſte ; 

Few know the uſe of Like before ?tus palt... 

riad I once more thy vigas to command, _. 

I would 52 let It die upon my-hand :.: 

No hour of plealure ſhould paſs empty by, 


Youth ſhould watch Joys, and ſhoot 'em as they flie, 
Mor. Metainks all pleaſure is:iz Greatngſs found, 
King's, like Heav'ns Eye, ſhould or SAFE arovng, .. 
ce 


Pleay'd to be ſeen, while 'Glorigs ;They Tun ;,,. 
Reſt is got for the Chaript of the Sung. ., {/-1 ,, 1, 
Subje1s are ſtiff.neck'd Animals, they, ſoon: ., ,:. 
Feel flacki*d Reins, and pitch their Rider. down. 
Emp. To thee that-Drudgery of Pow'r Lge: 
Cares be thy Lot, Rejga3hgu, auddef,me Uve.,.., .., -; 
Tic Fort P!} keep for my, feaurifggge roy i in 126 379 
Bu- nels. and publick State refign' to thee. 
Mor. Luxurious Kings are to their People loſt ; 
They hve, like Drones, upon the publick Coſt. 
My Arms. from Pole to Polg, the;World ſhall ſhake : 
And, wit my. lex; .keepiall, Mankingrawake.: \.... 
Emp. Believe Me, Sonz. and;;neediels trguble ſpare 3 
*Tis a bale World, and is uot worth out;care. 
The Vulgar, a ſcarce animated Clod, + 
Ne'r pleas*d with ought *£m, above Prince or God. 
Were 1 a God, the drugken Globe-ſnould roul : 
- The little Emmets with the Humane Soul .; Arie 
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Care for themſelves, while at my eaſe I fate, 
And ſecond Cauſes did the work of Fate. 
Or, if I would take care, that Care ſhould be 
For Wit, that ſcorn'd the World, and liv*d like me. - 
To them Nourmahal, Zayda, and Attendants. 
Nowr. My dear Morat, [ Embracing ber Sex. 
This day propitiovs to us all has been: 
| You're now a Monarch*s Heir, and i a Queen. 
Your youthful Father now may quit the State, 
And finds the eaſe he ſought, indulg*d by Fate. 
Cares ſhall not keep him on the Throne awake, 
Nor break the Golden Slumbers he would" take. 
Emp. In vain | truggl'd to the Goal of Life, 
While Rebel-Sons, and an imperious Wife | 
Still dragg*'d me backwards into Noiſe and Strife. 
{ Morat. Be that remembrance loſt ; and be*t my pride 
To be your pledge of Peace on either ſide. 
| To them, Aureng-Zebe. 
Aur. With all th*aſſurance Innocence can bring, 
Fearleſs without, becauſe ſecure within, 
Arm'd with my Courage, unconcern'd 1 ſee 
This pomp; a Shame to you, a Pride to me, | 
Shame is but where with wickedneſs ?tis joyn'd 
And, while no baſeneſs in this Breaft I find | 
| have not Toft the Birth-right of my Mind. 
Emp. Children (the blind effeR of Love and Chanc?, 
Form*d by their ſportive Parents Ignorance ) 
Bear from their Birth th*impreſſions of a Slave: 
Whom Heav'n for Play-games fi:ſt,and then for Service gave. 
; One then may be diſplac'd, and one may Reign : 
# And want of Merit, render Birth-right vaio. #2 ra 
* Mor. Comes he Vupbraid us with his Innocence ? 
© Seize him, and take the preaching Brachman hence, 
* Aur, Stay, Sir; 1, from my Years, no merit plead : "To hi Faiber 
s All my Deſigns and Atts to Duty lead. 
& Your Life and Glory are my only end ; 
= And for that Prize I with Mora? contend. 
* Morat. Not him alone; I all Mankind dehe. 
> Who dares adventure more for both than 1? 
= Aur. I know you brave, and take you at your word: 
2 That preſent Service which you vaunt, afford. 
2 Our two Rebellious Brothers are not dead: 
2 Though vanquiſh*d, yet again they (gather head. 
& 1 dare you, as your Rival in renown, 
& March out your Army from th*Imperial Town : 
Chuſe whom you pleaſe, the other leave to me : 
And ſet our Father abſolutely _ 
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This, if you do, to end all future ſtrife, 
] am content to lead a private lifet . 
Disband my Army to ſecure the State, 
Nor aim at more, but leave the relt to Fate. 
Mor. iIl do*;, Draw out my Army 6n the Plain :- 
"Aar is to mea paſtime, Peace a paln. 
Emp. ( To Morat. ) Think better ficſt, 
- To Aur. ) You ſe your ſelf inclos'd beyond eſcape, 
And therefore, Proew-like , you change your ſhape, 
of promiſe prodigal, while pow'r you want, 
And Preaching in the Self-denying'Cant, 
Mor. Plot better; for theſe Arts too obvious are, 
Of gaining time, the Maſter-piece-of War : 
Is *Aureng Zebe fo known ? 
Aur; — If Acts like mine, 
So far from Int'reſt, Profit, or Deſign, 
Can ſhow my Heart, by thoſe I would be known ; 
t wiſh you could as well defend your own. 
My ablent Army for my Father fought ; 
Yours, in theſe Walls, is to inflave him brought. 
If 1 come ſingly, you an armed Guelt ; . 
Fhe World with eafe may. judge whoſe Cauſe is beſt. 
Morat. My Father ſaw you ill deſigns purſue : 
And my admiſſion ſhow?d his fear of you, _- 
Aur. Himſelf beſt knows why he his Love withdraws : 
I owe him- more than to declare the Cauſe. 
Burt ſtil) 1 preſs our Duty may be ſhown 
By Arms, | 
Mor; -—-—- TH vanquiſh all his Foes alone. 
Awr. You ſpeak as if you could the Fates command. 
And hed no need of any other hand. 
But, ſince my Honour you ſo far: ſuſpeR,. 
'Tis juſt T ſhould on your deſigns reflect. 
To prove your ſelf a. Loyal Son, declare 
Yowll lay down Arms when yoa conclude the War. 
Morn, No preſent Anſwer-your demand requires. 
The War once done, I'll do what Heav'o inſpires. 
And while the Sword this Monarchy ſecures, 
'Tis manag'd by an abler Arm than yours. 
Emp. Morat's deſign a doubtful meaning. bears, 
In Anreng-Zebe true Loyalty appears. . a 
He, for my ſafety , does his own deſpiſe, 
Still, with his wrongs, I find his- Duty riſe. 
L feel my Virtue ſtruglibg in my Soul, 
But ſtronger Paſſion does its pow?r controul. 
Yet be advis'd yaur ruine to-prevent.. FTo Aur, apart, 
You mighb be ſafe if you would give conſent. 
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Aur. $0 to your welfare I of uſe may be, 
My Life and Death are equal both to me, 

Emp. The Peoples Hearts are yours ; the Fort yet mine" 
Be wiſe, and Indamora's Love refign. 
| am obſerv'd, remember that I give 

This my laſt proof of Kindneſs, Die, or Live. 

* Amr. Life, with my Indamars T would chule ; 
But, loſing her, the end of living loſe, 
'* T had conſider'd all 1 ought before ; 

| And fear of death can make me change no more. 
The Peoples Love (o little I eſteem, 
Condemn'd by you, I would not live,by them. 
May he who muſt your Favour now poſſeſs, 
* Much better ſerve you, and not love you leſs. 
= Emp, I've heardyou; and, to finiſh the debate, . [ 4loud. 
> Commit that Rebel Prigncr to the State. 
* Mer. The deadly Draught he ſhall begin this day: 
> And languiſh with inſenſible decay, 

* Aur, I hate the lingring Summons to attend, 
” Death all at once would. be the Nobler end. 
” Fate is unkind; methinks a General 
= Should warm, and at the head of Armies fall. 
” And my Ambition did that Hope purſue, . 
That % I- might have dy'd in Fight for you. [Ts his Father. 
> AMorat, Would I had been diſpoſer of thy Stars : 
> Thou ſhould' have had thy Wiſh, and dy'd in Wars. 
= Tis I, not thou, have reaſon toTepine, 
* That thou ſhould"ſt fall by any hand, but mine, 
* Avr. When thou wer't Form'd, Heav'n did a Man begin; 
> But the Brute Soul, by chance, was ſkuffi& in, 
> In Woods nd Wilds thy Monarchy maintain : 
= Where valiant Beaſts, by Force and Rapine, Reign. 
» In Life's next Scene, if Tranſmigration be, 
= Some Bear or Lion is reſery?d for thee. 
* Morat. Take heed thou com'ſt not in that Lion's way : 
= TI propheſie thou wilt thy Soul convey 


= lotoa Lamb, and be, again my Prey. 


© Hence with that Dreaming Prieſt. F 
* Nour. Let me prepare 
The pois'nous Draught: his Death ſhall be my care : 


- Near my Apartment let him pris*ner be, 


{ That I his hourly ebbs of Life may ſee. 
* Awur. My Life 1 would not ranſom with a Pray : 


* *Tis vile, ſince tis not worth my Father's care. 


> Teonot, Sir, indebted to my Grave. 
{2 You paid your (elf, aid took the Life you gave. { Exit. 
& F 2 
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Pap; © that 1 had more ſenſe of Virtue left, [Aft 
Ir were of that, which yet remains, bereft. 
F've juſt enough to know how ] offend, 
4nd, to my Shame, have not enough to mend. 
{cad ro the Moſque . 
Merat. Love's pleaſures, why ſhould-dull ' Devotion ſtay >+ 
Heayv'n to my Meleſinda?s but the way. | 
FExeunt, Emperor, Morat, and Train. 
Zayd. Sure Avreng-Lebe has ſomewhat of Divine, 
Whoſe Virtue through ſo dark a Clond can ſhine. 
Fortune has from Moras this day remov'd 
The greateſt Rival, and the beſt beloy*d.. 
Nour. He is uot yet remov'd, 
Zayd. He Lives, *tis true; 
Bur ſoon muſt die, and, what I mourn, by you. 
Nour. My Zayda,may thy words Prophetick be Emby acing- 
T take the Omen, let him die by. me. ber eagerly. 
He ſtif'd in my Arms, ſhall loſe his breath : - | 
And Life it (e}f ſhall envious be of Death: 
Zay, Bleſs me, you Pew'rs above / 
Nour, »— Why doſt thou ſtart ? 
bs Love ſo- ſtrange A Or: have not I a Heart ? 
Could Aurexg-Zebe {0 lovely ſeem to thee, 
And I want Eycs that Noble Worth to ſee 7 
'Chy little Soul was but to wonder moy*'d ; 
My Senſe of it was higher, and Flov*d. 
That Man, that God-like Man, ſo brave, ſo great ; 
But theſe are thy ſmall Praiſes I repeat. 
Pmcarry'd by a Tide of Love away : 
He*s ſomewhat more than I my ſelf can ſay. ; 
Zayd. Though all the Tdea's you can form be true, 
tie muſt not, cannot he poſleſs'd by you, 
if contraticting Intreſts could be mixt 
Nature her ſelt hath caſt a Bar betwixt. 
And e'r you reach to this inceſtuous Loye, 
you muſt Divine, and Human Rights remove. 
Nour. Count this among the wonders Love has done: 
i had forgot, he was my Husban's Son ! 
Zayd. Nay, more, you have forgot who-is your own : 
For whom your care ſo long deſign'd the Throne. 
Aorat muſt fall, if Aureng-Zebe ſhould riſe. - - 
Nour. *Tis true ; but who was e'r in Love,and Wiſe 
Why was that fatal knot of Marriage ty'd, 
Which did, by making us too near, divide ? 
Buvides me from my. Sex! for Heav'n, I find; 
Exchader: but me alone. of Womam kind: 
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ard with Guilt confounded, loſt with ſhame; 

nd yet made wretched only by a.name. 
f Names have ſuch Command on Human Life, 

ove ſure's a. name that's more Divine than Wife, . 

hat Sov*reign Power all Guilt from Action takes, 

t leaſt the ſtains are beautiful it makes; 

Zay. Tvincroaching II} you early, ſhould oppoſe : 
latter'd, *ris worſe, and by indulgence grows. 
* Nour, Alas!- and what have I not ſaid or done ? 
bx fought it to the lalt :- and Love has won, 
{A bloudy Conqueſt 3. which deſtruion brought, . 
nd rain'd all the Country where he fought, _ 
hether this Paſlion from above was ſent 
he Fate of him Heay?n favours to prevent, 
Dr 25 the curſe of Fortune in exceſs ; 
hat, ſtretching, would beyond its reach poſlels: 
And, with a Taſte which plenty does deprave, 
YLoaths lawful good, and lawleſs ill does crave ?: 
| Zay But yet Conſider ————— 
* Nour. — No, 'tis loſs of time: 
Think how to farther, nct divert my Crime. ., 
*My Artful Engines inſtantly I'll move : 
© and chuſe the ſoft and gentleſt hour of Love.. 
© The under Provoſt of the Fort is mine. 
© But ſee, 1/wrat! Tl whisper my Deſigno. | 

Enter Morat with Arimant, as talkivg : Attenday's. 
© Arim, And for that cauſe was not in publick ſeen : 
But ſtays in Priſon with the Captive Queen, 
= Me. Let my Attendants wait ; Pil be alone: 
© Where leaſt-of State, there moſt of Love is ſhown. 
”* Nour, My Son, your bus'neſs 1s Bot hard to. gueſs; ' To. Morct-. 
* Long abfence makes you eager to poſlels : 
> I will not importune you by my ſtay ; 
© She merits all the Love which you can pay. F Exit with Zayd.. 
: Re-enter Arimant with Melefinda ; then Exit, Morat 
runs to Meleſinda, and embraces ber, . 

Mor. Should I: not chide you, that you choſe to ſtay 
= In gloomy ſhades, and loſt a Glorious Day ? 
= Loſt the Ficſt-Fruits of Joy you ſhould pollels 
+: In my return, and made my -Triumph leſs ? 
44. Should I not chide, that you could ſtay and iee- 

: Thoſe Joys, preferring publick Pomp to me ? | 
> Through my dark Cell your ſhouts of Triumph rung : 
> Hheard wita pleaſure; but 1 thought 'em long, 
> Mor. The publick. will in Triumphs rudely ſhare, 
Aud Kings the rudeneſs of theis Joys muſt bear : 
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But T made Laſt: to ſet my Captive free : 
And though: unat Work was only worthy me. 
The Fame of Antient Matrons you purſue ; 
And ſtand a blamelels pattern to the new. 
i have not words to praiſe ſuch ACts as theſe : 
But take iny Heart, and mould it as you pleaſe. 
M1. A Trial of your Kindneſs I muſt make, 
Though not for mine fo much as Vittue's fake. 
T he Queen of Caſſimeer, | 
Morat.—- --— No more, my Love ; 
T ha: cnly ſuit I beg you not to move. 
Tat he's in onds tor Awreng-Zebe | know, 
Ard ſhould, by my conſent, continne ſo. 
The good old Man, I fear, will pity ſhow. 
My Father dotes, and let him ftill dote-on 
He buys his Miſtriſs dearly with his Throne. 
Mel See her ; and then be cruel if you can, 
Mor. * Tis not with me as with a private Man, 
Such may be ſway'd by Honour, or by Love, 
But Monarchs, only, by their Intreſt move, _ 
Mel. Heav*n does a Tribute for: your-Pow'r demand: 
He leaves th7oppreſt and poor upon your hand, 
And thoſe who Stewards of his pity prove; 
He Bleſles, 1n return, with publick Love, 
In his Diſtreſs ſome Miracle is ſhown : 
If exild, Heay®n reſtores him to his Throne, 
He needs no Guard while any Subje@t's near 
Nor, like his Tyrant Neighbors, lives in fear : 
No Plots th'Alarm to his retirements give : 
*Tis all Mankind's concern that he ſhould live. 
Mor. You promis'd Friendſhip in your low Eſtate; 
And ſhould forget it in your better Fate ; 
Such Maxims are more plauſible than true ; 
But ſomewhat muſt be giv'n to Love and you. 
Pil view this Captive Queen ; to let her ſee, 
Prey'rs and Complaints are loſt on ſuch as mee. 
Atl. Vl bearthz news: Heay'n knows how much I'm pleasd, 
That, by my care, th*afflited may be £a5'd, 


As She it going off, Ewer Indamora. 


Ind. I'll ſpare your pains, and venture out alone. 
Since you, fair Princeſs, my-Prote&ion own. + 
But you, brave Prince, a kardet Task muſt find ;} To Morat kirein, 
In faving me, you would but halfe be kind. who takes ber 
An humble-Suppliant at your Feet I lie; 


You have condemn'd my better part to die. 
Withol 


) 
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ithout my Azreng-Zeke 1 cannot live 3, 
evoke his Doom, or elſe my Sentence give. 
Mel. If Melefinds in your Love have part, 
hich, to ſuſpeft, would break my tender Heart : 
Love, like mine, may for a Lover plead, 
the chaſt pleaſures of our Nuptial. Bed, 
all the Int'reſts my paſt ſufffrings make, 
id all 1 yet would ſuffer for your fake; 
y you your ſelf, the laſt and deareſt tye—— 
M:r. You move in vain; for Aurerg-Zebe muſt die. 
Ind. Could that Decree from any Brother come ? 
gature her ſelf is Sentenc'd in your Dooth, 
iety is no more, ſhe ſees her place 
Ifurp'd by Monſters, and a ſavage Race. 
rom her foft Eaſtern Climes you drive her' forth, 
othe cold Manſions of the urmoſt North, 
low can our Prophet ſnffer you to Reign; 
'hen he looks down and ſees your Brother ſlain ?: 
lvenging Furies will your Life purſue : 
Think there's a Heav'n, Morat; though not. for: you. 
+ Mel. Her Words imprint a terror on my Mind, 
What if this death, which is-for him defign'd, 
Had been your doom, ( far be that Augury ! ) 
And you, not Awreng-Zebe, condemn*d to die? 
Weigh well the various turns of Humane Fate, . 
And ſeek, by Mercy, to ſecure your State, 
= Ind. Had Heav'n the Crown for Awreng-Zebe difi_ mid, * 
Pity, for you, had pierc*d his generous Mind. | 
ity does with a Noble Nature uit : 
\ Brother's Life had ſuffer'd no diſpute, 
|] things have right in Life, our Prophet's care 
ommands the Beings ey n of Brutes to. ſpare. 
(Though Int?reſt bis reſtraint has juſtify'd, 
Can Life, and to a Brother, be deny'd ? 
> Mor. All Reaſons for lis ſafety urg'd, are weak: 
And yet methinks *ris Heay?n to hear you ſpeak. 
Mel. *Tis part of your own Being'to invade ——— 
> Mer. Nay,if ſhe fail tomove would you perſwadeZ ? Turning tc 
My Brother does a Glorious Fate purſue: lad: moia, 
21 envy him, that he muſt fall for you. 
& He had been baſe had he releas'd his Right -” 
For ſuch an Empire none but Kings ſhould Fight, 
If with a Father he diſputes this Prize, 
& My wonder ceaſes when 1 ſee theſe Eyes. 
Mel, And can yon then depy thoſe Eyes you | Traife ? 
Can Beauty wonder, and not Pity rife ? 


WP 


Hi. Your interceſſion now is needles grown': 
;Retire, and let me ſpeak with her alone. 
["Meleſinda retires, weeping, to #be ſide of the Ty, 
Queen, that you.may not fruitleſs Tears employ, CToting lndamar;; 
| bring you news.to fill your heart with Joy: baud. 
'Your T over King of all the Eaſt ſhall Reign: 
For Aurezg-Zebe to Morrow ſhall be ſlain, 
Ind. The hopes you rais'd yhave blaſted witha Breath : 
-With Triumphs you began, but end with death, 
-Did you not ſay, my Lover ſhould be King? 
Mor. 1, in Moraes, the beſt of Lovers bring? 
-For one forſaken both of Earth and Heay'n, 
Your kin:ler Stars-a Nobler choice have given : 
My Fatier, while I. pleaſe, a King appears ; 
His Pow?r is more declining than his Years. 
An Emperor and Lover but in ſhow: 
But you, in me, have Youth and Fortune too. 
As Heav'n did to your Eyes and Form Divine, 
Submit the Fate of all the Imperial Lane ; 
So was it order'd by its wiſe Decree, 
That yoa ſhould find ?em all compriz'd in me, 
Ind, If, Sir, I ſeem not diſcompos'd with Rage, 
Feed not your Fancy with a falle prelage. 
Farther to preſs your Courtſhip is but vain : 
A cold refuſal carries more diſdain. 
-Unſetled Virtue ſtormy may appear.; 
Honour, like mine, ferenely 4s ſevere, 
To ([corh your Perſon, and reje& your Crown, | 
Diſorder not my Face into a Frown. Turns from him. 
Mor. Your Fortune you.ſhould rev'rently have of'd : 
Such offers are not twice to be refus'd.z 
I go to Aureng«Zebe, and amin. haſte : 
For your Commands, theyre like to be the laſt. 
Ind. Tcl) him, . 
With my own death 1 would his Life redeem ; 
Bot, leſs than Honour, both our Lives eſteem- 
ior. Have you no more ? 
Ind.-——— What ſhall I do or ſay ? 
e muſt got in this fury go away. 
Tell him, 1 did in vain his Brother move ; 
And yet he faflly ſaid he was in Love. 
Fallly ; for had he truly lovd, atleaſt, 
He wonld have giv?n one day to my Requeſt. - 
A little yielding may my Love advance : 
53e Carted from-her Eyes a ſide-long glance, 
; uſt. as ſhe ſpoke; and, like her words it flew: 
>eem'd not to beg, whit yet ſhe bid me do. 
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Brother, Madam, tannot give aday; T9 ber. 
Servant, and who hopes to Merit, may. | 
Mel. If, Sir | "Coming to bin, 
Mr. No more ſet Speeches, and a formal Tale, 
ith none but States-men and grave fools prevail. 

7 up your Tears, and praCtiſe every Grace, 
vat fits the Pageant of your Royal place, [ Exi#. 
Mel. Madam, the ſtrange reverſe of Fate you ſee* [To Ind. 
ity'd you, now you may pity me. [ Exit after bins. 
Ind, Poor Princeſs! thy hard Fate I could bemoan, 

1 1 not nearer Sorrows of my own, 
auty is ſeldom fortunate, whea great: 
vaſt Eſtate, but over-charg'd with Debt, 

e thoſe whom Want to baſene(s does betray: 
1 forc'd to flatter him 1 cannot pay. ' 

would he be conteat to ſeize the Throne : 

g the Life of Agwreng Zebe alone. 
hom Heav'n would bleſs, from pomp it will remove, 
id make their Wealth in Privacy and Love. [_ Exit, 
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AerT IV. 


Aureng-Zebe ſolw. 


) Iſtruſt, and Darkneſs of a future ſtate, j 
Make poor Mankind ſo fearful of their Fate. 
ath, in it ſelf, is nothing; but we fear ; 
be we know not what, we know not where. { Soft Muſick, 
's 13 the Ceremoriy of my Fate : 
parting Treat ; and I'm to die in State. 
wy lodge me, as were I the Perſion King : 

Kd with luxurious pomp my death they bring. 
4 To bim Ngormahal. 
Nour, T thought before you drew your lateſt breath, 
{moth your' paſſage, and to ſoften deatif; 
I would have you , when you upward move, 
ak kindly of me, to our Friends above : 
name me there th* occaſion of ycur Fate; 

© what wy Intereſt does impute to Hate : 

xr. | ask not for what end your pomp's deſign'd ; 

Wether tinſult, or to compoſe my Mind : 

Wrk'd it not ; 
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But, knowing Death would ſoon th'Aſlault begin, 
Stood firm collefted in my Strength within : 

To guard that breach did all my Forces guide, 
And left unmana'd the quiet Senſes ſide. 

Nour. Becauſe Merat from me his being took, 
All 1 can ſay will much ſuſpeCted look: 

'Tis little to confeſs your Fate | grieve 3 
Yet more than you would eaſily believe. 

Aur. Since my inevitable death you know, 

You ſafely unavailing pity ſhow: 
*Tis Popular to mourn a dying Foe. 

Nour. You made my Liberty your late Requeſt : 

Is no return due from a grateful Breaſt ? 
I grow impatient, till I ind ſome way 
Great Offices, with greater, to repay. 

Aur. When | conſider'd Life, tis all a cheat 5 
Yct, food with hope, Men favour the deceit , 
Truſt on, and think to Morrow will repay : 

To Morrow's falſer than the former day ; 

Lies worſe; and while it ſays, we ſhall be bleſt 

With ſome new joys, cuts off what we poſleſt, _ 
Strange couzenage! none would live paſt years again,. 
Yet all hope pleaſure in what yet remain z 

And, from the dregs of Life, think to receive 

What the firſt ſprightly running could . not give. 

Fm tir'd with waiting for this Chymick Gold, 

Which fools us Young, and beggars us when Old. 

Newr. *Tis not for nothing that we life purſue 3 
Ir pays our hopes with ſomething ill that's new : 
Each day's a Miſtreſs, unenjoy*d before ; 

Like Travellers, were pleas'd with ſeeing more. 
Die you but know what Joys your way attend, 
You would not hurry to your journeys end. 

Aur. 1 need not haſte the end of Life to meet 3 
The precipice is juſt beneath my Feet. 

Nour. Think not my ſenſe of Virtue is ſo ſmall : 
Pl) rather leap down firſt, and breaks your fall. | 
My Aureng-Zebe , (may | not call youſa?) J Taking him by 
Behold me now no !Onger as your Foe ; [ the band. 


1 am not, cannot be your Enemy : 
Look, is there any malice in my Eye? | 
Pray Sit —— —— [ Bath St 
That diſtance ſhews too much Reſpe& or Fear : 
You'll ind no danger in approaching near. 

Amr. Forgive th'amazement of my doubtful ſtate : 
Thys kindneis from the Mother of Adurat ! 
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Ic is't ſome Angel, pitying what [ bore, 
ho takes- that ſhape, to make my wonder more ? 
Nowr. Think me your better Gems in diſguiſe ; 
Ir any thing that more may charm your Eyes, ' 
Your Guardian Angel never could excel 
Tn care, nor could he love his charge ſo wel]. 
Aur. Whence can proceed fo wonderful a change 7 
Nowr. Can kindnels to Ceſert like yours be ſtrange; 
tindneſs by ſecret Sympathy is ty'd; 
For Noble Souls in Nature are alli'd, 
I aw with what a brow yoa bray'd your Fate ; 
et with what boldneſs bore your Father's hare. 
My Virtue, like a ſtring wound up by Art, 
othe ſawe ſound, when yours was touch*d, rock part, ' 
At diſtance ſhook, and trembled at my hearr. 
Aur. Tl not complain my Father is unkind, 
Since ſo much pity from a Foe I find. 
Juſt Heav'n reward this ACt. 
Nowr. *Tis well the Debt no payment does demand, 
*You turn me over to another hand. 
&But happy, happy ſhe, 
ZAnd with the Bleſs'd above to be compar'd, 
=Z Whom you your ſelf would, with your (elf, reward : 
ZThe greateſt, nay, the faireſt of her kind, 
© Would envy her that Bliſs which you deſign'd. 
* Ar. Great Princes thus, when Favourites they raife, 
To juſtifie their Grace, their Creatures praiſe. 
& Now, As Love the Nobleſt paſſion we account, 
$0 to the higheſt Obje@t it ſhould mount. 
It ſhews you brave when mean deſires you ſhun. 
An Eagle only can behold the Sun; 
And fo muſt you; if yet, prefage Divine 
here be in Dreams, or wav a Viſion mine ? 
Aur. Of we ? 
| Nor. And who could elſe employ my Thought ? 
21 dream'd, your Love was by Love's Goddeſs ſought; 
ZOfficious Capids, hov?ring o'er your head, 
meld Myrtle wreaths: beneath your Feet was ſpread 
hat Sweets ſoe'r Sobean Sptings diſcloſe, 
VUr Indian Jeſmine, or the Syrian Roſe : 
he wanton Miniſters around you ſtrove 
or ſervice, and inſpir'd their Mother*s Love : 
loſe by your ſide, and- languiſhing, ſhe lies, 
ith bluſhing Cheeks, ſhort Breath, and wiſhiag Eyes 3 
pon your Breaſt ſupinely lay her Head, 
ule, on your Face, her famiſh*d Sight ſhe fe1. 
G 2 
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Then, with a Sigh, into theſe words ſhe byoke, 
{ And gather'd humid Kilſles as ſhe fpoke. ) 

Dul, and Ingrateful.! muſt | offer Love ? 
Deſir*d by gods, and envy'd ev'n by Fove: 
And doſt thou Ignorance or Fear pretend / 
Mean Soul! and darſt not glorioully offend ? 
Then, preſſing thus his hand 

Anr, Pll hear no more. [_ Rifing up, 
"Twas impious to have underſtood before ; 

And |, till now, endeavyour'd to miſtake 
Thyinceſtuous meaning which too plain you make. 

Nour. And why this niceneſs to that pleaſure ſhown, 

Where Nature ſums up all her Joys in one, 
Gives all ſhe can, and labouring ſtill ro-give, 
Makes it fo great, we can but raſte and live : 

So fills the Senſes, that the Soul: ſeems fled, 

And thought it ſelf does, for the time, lie dead ; 
Till like a String ſcru*d up with eager haſte. 

It breaks, and is too exquiſite to laſt 7 

Aur, Heav'ns ! can you this, without juſt vengeance, hear? 
When will you Thunder, if it now be clear ? 

Yet her alone let not your Thunder ſeize : 
I, too, deſerve to die, becauſe I pleaſe. 

Nowr, Cuſtom our Native Royalty does awe ; 

Promiſcuous Love is Nature's general Law : 
For whoſoever the firſt Lovers were, 
Brother and Siſter made the fecond pair, 

And doubled by their Love, their Piety. 

Amr. Hence, hence, and to ſome barbarons Climate fy, 
Which only Brutes in humane Form does yield, 
And Man grows wild in Nature's common Field. 
Who eat their Parents, Piety pretend ; 

Yet there no Sons their Sacred Bed aſcend, 
To vail great Sins, a greater Crime you chuſe; 
And, in your Inceſt, your Adult'ry loſe. 

; Nowr. 1n vain this havghty fury you have ſhown, 
Row 1 adore a Soul ſo like my own ! 

You mult be mine, that you may learn to live : 
Know Joys, which only ſhe who loves can give. 
Nor think that Action you upbraid, ſo ill : 

i am not chang'd ; Tlove my Husband ſtill 

But love him as he was, when Youthful Grace, 
And the firſt down began to ſhade his Face : 
That Image does my Virgin-flames renew, 
And all your Fathers ſhines more bright in you : 

Axr. \n me 2 horror of my ſelf you gaife ; 
$2754 by your Love, and blaſted by your Praiſe. 
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ou find new ways to proſecute my Fate ; 
nd your leaſt guilty Paſſion was your Hate.. 
Nonr. I beg my death if. you can Love deny.. Offering b nw. 
Aur. Pl grant you nothing ; no, not ey*n to: die. F, a. Dagg:r.. 
Nowr. Know then, you are not halfe ſo kind as I. 
[ Stamps with ber-Eoot.. 
Enter Mates, ſome with'Swords drawn,. one with a. Cap... 
You've choſen, and may now repent too late. 


Behold thPeffelt.of what you wiſh'd, my hate. : 
This Cup, a cure for both our llls has brought : 7 Taking the Cup. 


You need not fear a Philtre in the Draught. to preſent bing, 
Awr, All muſt be poiſon which cancome from thee } Receiving it- 
But this the leaſt timmortal Liberty. ( frm ber 


This firſt I pour — like dying Socrates; [ Spilting a little of it 
Grim though he be, Death pleaſes when he frees, 
As be is geing to Drink, Enter Mortat attended, 


Mor. Make not ſuch haſte,you muſt my leiſure ſtay: 
Your Fate's deferr*d, you ſhall not die.to day. Takirg the Cupe 
Noxr. What fooliſh pity has poſleſs*d your Mind, & from bim, | 
To alter what your Prudence once deſign*d ? 
Mor, What if I pleaſe to lengthen out his Date 
A Day, and take a pride to cozen Fate ? 
Nowr. *Till not be ſafe to let him live an hour. 
Mor. Ill do't, to ſhew my Arbitrary Pow'r. 
Noxr. Fortune may take him from your hands agais, 
And you repent.th*occaſi® loſt in vain. 
Mor. | ſmile at what your Female-fear forefees : 
I'm in Fate's place, 8nd -ditate her Decrees. 
Let Arimant be calld. [ Exit one of kis Attendarits 
Aur. Give me the poiſon, and Pl end your ſtrife : 
I hate rq keep a poor precarious life. 
Would I my ſafety on baſe terms receive, 
Know, Sir, I could have liv*d without your leaye.. 
But thoſe [ could accuſe, I can forgive : | 
By my diſdainful Silence, let *em live. 
Nonr. What am I, that you dareto bind my hand? [To Mer 
So low ! Pye not a Murder at command ! 
Can you not one poor Life to her afford, 
Her, wbo gave up whoke Nations to your, Sword ? 
And from th*abundance of whoſe Soul and Heat. 
Tyi'o'rfiowing ſery'd. to.make your Mind fo great. 
Mor. What did that Greatneſs in a Woman's Mind ? 
Ml lodg'd and weak to a& what it deſign'd. 
Pleaſure*s your Portion, and your lothful eaſe ; 
When Man's at leiſure, ſtudy howto pleaſe, , 
| Soiten 


( 42 ) 
S5ften his anzry hours With ſervile care, 
And when he calls the ready'Feaſt prepare. 
From Wars, and from affairs of State abſtain : 
Ween Emaſculate a Monarch's Reign z 
And murmuring Crouds who ſee 'em fhine with Gold, 
That pomp, as their owa raviſh'd Spoils behold. 

Naxr. \Rage choaks my words: 'tis Womanly.to weep Afide 
In my ſwoln Breaſt my cloſe. Revenge/1'll keep ; 
I'll watch his tender'ſt part, and there ſtrike deep. 

Amr. Your ſtrange proceeding does my wonder moye ; 
Yet ſeems not to expreſs a Brother's Love. 

Say to what cauſe my reſcu*d Life I owe. 

Mar. 1f what you ask would pleaſe, you ſhould not know, 
But ſigce that kaowledge, more than Death, will grieve, 
Know, 1:4:mora gain'd you this Reprieve, 

Axr. And whence had ſhe the pow'r to work your change ? 

Mor. The pow'r of Beauty is not new or ſtrange. 

Should fhe command me more, 1 could obey; 

Bat her Requeſt was bounded with a day. 

Take that: and, if you'll ſpare my farther Crime, 

Be kind, and grieve to death aganſt your time. 
Enter Arimant. 

Remove this Pris*ner to ſome ſafer place : 

He has, for Indamora's ſake, found Grace : 

And, from my Mother's R2ge mult guarded be, 

Tilt you receive a new Command from me. 

Arim. Thus Love, and Fortune, perſecate me ſtill, 

And make me Slave to every Rivals Will,  [Afide. 

Anr. How | diſdain a Life, which I maft buy 
With your contempt, and her inconſtancy 3 
For a few hours, my whole content I pay : 

Yoa ſhall not force on me another day. [Exit with Arimant. 
Exter Meleſinda. 

Mel, 1tave heen ſecking you this hours long ſpace, 
And tear'd to find yoa in another place; 

Bur, ſince you*r here, my j-alouſie grows leſs : 
You wi!) be kind to my c———_ 

What ſhall I ſay, 1 tove to that degree. 

Each glance another way is robb'd trom me, 
Abſence, and Priſons | could bear again ; 

But fink, ang die, beneath your leaſt diſdain. 

Mor, Why do you give your Mind this needleſs care, 

And, for. your ſelf, and me, new pains prepare ? 
| ne'r approv'd this Paſſion in exceſs: 

If you would ſhew your Love, diſtraſt me leſs. 

I hate to be purſu'd from place to place: ' 
Meet, ateach turn, a ſtale domeſtick Face, 


( Exir 
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ide, 


Bleſs, while I die, the Author: of my: (cath. 
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Thapproach of Jealouſie Love cannot bear, 

He's wild, and ſoon on wing, if. watchful Eyes come near- 
Mel. From your lov'd Prefence; how can;& depart > 

My Eyes purſne the objet of my Heart. | 
Mor. You talk as if it were our Bridal Night : 

Fondneſs is ſtill th'effeft of new Delight; 


{ And Marriage but the pleaſure of a Day : 


The MetaPs baſe, the Gilding worn away, 
Mel, I fear I'm guilty of fome great offence, 
And that has bred: this cotd indifference. 
Mor. The greateſt in the Werld to Fleſh and Bloud : 
You fondly love mach longer than you ſhou'd. 
Mel. 1f that be all which makes your diſcontent, 
Of ſuch: a Crime I never can repent. 
Mor. Would yor- force Love upon me, which I. ſhun?” 
And bring courſe Fare, when Appetite is gone ? 
Mel. Why did I not, is Priſen, die before 
My fatal freedom made me ſuffer more 2? 
t had been pleas*d ro-think FE dy'd for you, 
And doubly pleasd- becauſe you then were true; 
Then I had hope, but naw,;alas, have none. 
Mor, You ſay youilove:me; ler, that Love be ſhown.. 
Tis in your power to make my happinels. - 
Me!. Speak quickly: to command me is {0 bleſs, 
Mor. To Indamors you my Suit muſt move : 
You'll ſore ſpeak kindly or the Man you love. 
Mel. Oh ! rather let me periſhiby.your hand, 
Than break my Heart, by: this unkind Commaud.: 
Think *tis the only one 1 could deny 3 
And that 'tis harder to refuſe than die. _ 
Try, if you pleaſe, my Rivals Heart to win : 
I] bear the pain, but not promote the ſin. 
You own whate*r perfeions/Man can boaſt, 
And if ſhe view you with my Eyes ſhe's lolt. .. 
Mor. Here | renounce all Love, all Nuptial wes : 
Henceforward live a ſtranger ro my Eyes: 
When | appear, ſee you avoid the place, 
And haunt me not with that unkucky Face. 
Mel. Hard, as it is, this command obey, 
And haſte, while 1 have life; t0-g0 away: 
In pity ſtay ſome hours; till -& gm dead, -., 
That blameleſs you may court my Rivals Bed. 
My hated Face I'll not. preſume to ſhow z 
Yet I may watch your ſteps where-e'r you go. 
Unſeen, I'll gaze: 3 and with my lateſt, breath, [We-ping. 
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Enter Emperor. | 
Emp When your Triumphant Fortune high appears, 
What Cauſe can draw theſe unbecoming Tears ? 
'Let cheefulneſs-on happy Fortune wall, 
-And give not thus the Counter-timeto Fate. 
M1. Fortane long frown'd, and has-but lately ſmil*d: 
I dowbt a-Foe fo newly reconciPd. 
You ſaw but Sorrow in its waining Form, 
A working Sea, remdining from a Storm; 
When the now weary Waves roul-oer the deep, 
And faintly murmur e*c they fall 'afleep, * T3, 
Emp, Your inward Griefs you ſmother in your Mind; 
But Fawe's loud Voice proclaims your Lord unkind. 
Mor. Let Fame be buſie where ſhe has to do: 
Tell of fought Fields, and every, pompous ſhow, 
Thoſe Tales are fit to fill the Þ Ears; 
Monarch's unqueſtion'd, move in higher Spheres. 
Mel. Believe not Rumor, but your ſelf; and fee 
The kindneſs *twixt my plighted Lord and me. [Kiſſing Mor. 
This is our State; thus happily we live z 
Theſe are the Quarrels which we take and give, 
{ Aſide to Mor.) I had no other way to foree a Kids. 
Forgive my. laſt farewel to you, and Bliſs. [_Exit, 
Emp. Your havghty carriage ſhews too much of Scorn, 
And Love, like hers, deſerves not that return, 
Mor, You'll) pleaſe to leave me Judge of what I do, 
And not examine by the outward ſhow. 
Your uſage of my Mother might be good : 
I judge it not. | 
Emp. — Nor was it fit you ſhowd, += - 
Mor. Then, in as equal Ballance weigh my Deeds, 
Emp. My Right, and my Authority, exceeds. 
Suppoſe ( what [ll net grant ) Injuſtice done , 
Is judging me the Duty of a Sor? 
Mor. Not of a Son, ' but of an Emperor : 
You cancell'd Duty when you gave me pow'r. 
Tf your own Actions on your Will you ground, 
Mine ſhall hereafter know ro other bound. - 
What meant you when you calfd me to a Throne? 
Was It to pleaſe me with'a'Name'alone ? " 
Emp. *Twas that I thought yout, gratitade'wonld know 
What to my partial Kindnefs you did owe : 
That what your Birth did to- your Claim deny, 
Your merit of Obedience might ſupply. 
Mor. To your own thoughts ſuch hopes you might propoſe; = 
But 1 took Empire not on-rerms like: thole, - ' | O 
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Of buſineſs you complain'd : now take your eaſe: 
Enjoy what cer decrepid Age can pleaſe : 

Eat, Sleep, and tell long Tales of what you were 
In flow's of Youth, it any one will hear. 

Emp. Pow'r like new 
And its mad fumes, in hot di ſes, rife 3 
But time theſe giddy Vapours will remove 
Mean while I'll taſte the ſober joys of Love. 


Mor, You cannot love, uor pleaſures take, or give ; 


But Life begin, when ?*cis too late to liye, 
On a tir'd Courſer you purſue delight, 

Let ſlip your Morning, and ſet out at Night. 

If you have liv*d, take thankfully the paſt : 
Make, as you can, the ſweet remembrance laſt. 
If you have not enjoy'd what Youth could give, 
But Life ſunk through you like a leaky Sieve, 
Accuſe your ſelf you liy'd_ not while you might; 
But, in the Captive Queen reſign your Right. 

I've now reſoly'd to fill your uſeleſs place ; 

I'll take that Poft to cover your diſgrace, 

And love her for the honour of my Race. 

Emp. Thou doſt but try how far I can forbear, 
Nor art that Monſter which thou would'ſt appear : 
But do not wantonly my paſſion move - 

I pardon nothing that relates to Love. 
My Fury docs like jealous Forts, purſue 
With death, ev'n Strangers who but come to view. 

Mor. 1 did not only view, but will invade : 

Could you ſhed Venom from your Reverend Shade, 
Like Trees, beneath whoſe Arms 'tis death to ſleep : 
Did rouling Thunder your tenc'd Fortreſs keep, 
Thence would 1 ſnatch my Semele, like Fove, 

And midſt the dreadful wrack enjoy my Love. 

Emp. Have I for this, ungrateful as thou art, 
When Right, when Nature, ſtruggPd in my Heart ; 
When Heay?n call*d on me for thy Brother's claim, 
Broke all, and full?d my unſpotted Fame ? 

Wert thou to Empire, by my baſeneſs brought, 
And wouldſt thou raviſh what ſo dear I bought ? 
Dear ! For my Conſcience and its Peace I gave : 
Why was my Reaſon made my Paſſions Slave? 

ſee Heaven's Juſtice ; thus the Pow'rs Divine 
Pay Crimes with Crimes, and puniſh mine by thine. 


Vhat Pow'e makes mine, by Pow'r I mean to ſeize. 

vince 'tis to that they their own greatneſs owe 

re, why ſhould they queſtion mine below ? 
H 


7 cone your weak Brain ſurprize, 


Mor. Crimes let them pay, and puniſh as they pleaſe : 


_ (V_ 
© Emp. Prudence, thou yainly in our Youth ark-fought; 
And with Age purchas'd Art too dearly bought; 
We're paſt the uſe of, Wit, fot, which! we toll; !.; Y 
Late Fruit, and planted in too; cold a (1 
My ſtock of Fame is laviſh, and deaay?dv3y 3 -: - 
No profit of the valt profuſion mage;þ jor! iii os | ] 
Too late my Folly I repent; I know 3-1. {2 Y 
My Azereng-Z be would nec haye us'd me 1b. 1 T 
But, by his ruine I prepar*d my owly- +. 40.44, : 
Ard, like a naked Tree, my tielter gone © att aft | 
To Winds and a L: d. <x;0'd alone, [Exit 
..Auen dhe: 43.5.4 WM» 
Arim. Give me not Thanks whi which I will nec deferre; 
But know, *tis for a Nobler Price 1 ſerve. 
By Indamora's Will you're hither PRs "Ba 
All my reward, in her command I ſough 
The reſt your Letters tell you.—-—— 8c Iiks light, 
She comes, and I uſt. yanuſh, like the Night, [Exit 


Enter Indamora. 


Ted. 'Tis now that I begin to live again ;,. 
Heayv?ns, I forgive you any fear ea Ins. 
Since I behold my Awrexg-Zebe appear, 
I could not buy him at a price. tao. dear. 
His name alone afforded me relief, 
Repeated as a Charm to cure my grief, 
I that lov'd Name did, 2s ſome God, invoke, 
And printed Kiſſes on it. while 1 ſpoke.” 
Aur. Short eaſe ;. but long, long pains from, you-I find, 
Health, to my Eyes ; but Poiſon, tomy Mind: 
Why are you made ſo excellently fair ? 
So much above what other Beauties are, 
That, ev'n in curſing, you new form: my Breath, 
And make me bleſs thoſe Eyes, which- give me death ? 
Ind. What. reaſon for your Curſes'can irs find ? 
My Eyes your Conqueſt, not your, Death, deſizn'd 
If they offend, ng they ara Lind | s 
Aur. The ruines they have wrought,you will not ſee : 
Too kind they are, indeed, but not to me, 
Ind. Think you baſelntereſt; Souls, like: mine, can ſway ? 
Or that, for Greatneſs, I can Love betray ?_ 
No, Aureng-Zebe, you. merit all my Heart, 
And Pm too. Noble but to give a part. 
Your Father, and an Empire! am, F known 
No more? or have ſo weak a judgment ſhown, 
in chuſing you, to change you for a Throne ? 
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Aur. How, with a Truth-who woulda Falſhood Blind! 7 
'Tis not my Father's Love you haye defgr'd ; J" : 
Your Civice is fix! where” Youth and Pow'r are joyn'd. 

I:zd, Where Youth and Pow't'aze joynd ! has he a name? 

fur. You woul® betold; your glory in your ſhaine 
There's Muſick in tHe Sotihd ; aid; to provoke 
Your pleaſace mpre, by me' it maſt be ſpoke. 

Then, then it raviſhes, 'when your pleas'd Ear 
The {6und does from a wretched Rival hear. 

Moraz's the name your Heart leaps up to meet. 
While Awureng-Zebe lies dying at your Feet. 

Id. Who told you this #.- *:* 1 | 

Aur. * Are you {© loſt to ſhame ? 

Murat, [1orat, Moret :' You love the name 

So well, your ery queſtion ends in that ; 

Yeu force me ſtill to anſwer you, Moree. 

Mat, who beſt conld tell what you! reveal'd , -- + 

DMorat, too proud tokeep his joy. conoceal'd.: i " 
Ind. Howe'c unjuſt your jealoake appear, ''' 

It ſhews the loſs, of what yow love, you fear'; | 

And does my Pity, not my Anger move : 

Fl! fond it, as the. froward Child of Loye. 

To ſhew the trath'of my uftalter'd Breaſt, 

Know, that your Life was given at my Requeſt : 

At aſt Repriev'd, When Heav'a depy*d you aid* 

She brought it, She, whoſe Falſhogd 'ypu vupbraid. 

Aur, And tis by that ygu would your F hide, 
Had you not ask*d 7 how happy had 1 dy'd: 

Accurſt Reprieve! Nat t9-prolong my = 


& brag lingring, and [hows hon 
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The Gift the guilty Giverd SE : 


You knew the price, and the Requeſt did move, 
That yon might pay the R with your Love, 


Ind, You! n my +1 (Fe, take place ; 
And [iti y, infamous, No feb , 

Avr, If you are Epi are ſmall ; 
You're then the the | 
And you are falſe ; you 
No other price a Heart 
Do not I know him? 

Be y 
noe Ye Love his þ 
Gave me my Lite, ang.told me. what. jt coſt. 
Speak ; Anſwer, I would faif yet think you true; 
Lie; and Pll not believe ny ſelf, _ YOU, 

2 


5 'BY, 


. fir, 
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1} me you love 5 I'll pardon the deceit” 7 - » 
ba wo fool'd ; my ſelf afliſt the cheat, 

Ind. No; tis too late : I have no more to ſay: 
If yowll believe I have been falſe, you may. _ 

Aur. 1 would not; but your Crimes too Plain appear ; 
Nay, even that I ſhould think you true, 'you fear. 
Did 1 not tell yon, 1 would be deceiy'd? |, - | _ ; 

11d. Pm not concern'd to have my Truth beliey'd. 
You would be cozen'd ! would aſliſt the cheat ! 

But I'm too plain to joyn in the decelt : 
Pm pleas'd you think me falle——— 

And, whatſoe'r my Letter did pretend, 
1 made this meeting for no other end. | 

Aur. Kill me not quite, with this indifference : 
Whenyou are guiltleſs, boaſt not an offence. 
| know you better than your ſelf you know : 

Your Heart was true, but did ſome frailty ſhow : 
You promis'd him your 'Eeve, that F might live z 
Buc promis'd what you never meant to give. 
Speak, wast not ſo? confeſs; I can forgive ? 

Ind. Forgive, what dull excuſes you prepare / 

As if your Thoughts of me were worth my care, 

Aur. Ah Traitreſs! Ah Ingrate! Ah Faithleſs Mind! 
Ah Sex, invented firſt to damn Mankind 


Nature took care to. dreſs you up for Sin : 
Adorn'd, without ; unfigiſh*d-left, within. 

Hence, by no Judgment you your Loves direct ; 
Talk much, ne'er think, and ſtill the wrong effec. 


So much Self-love in your- compoſures mix'd, 
That Love to others ſtill remain vnfix*d'; 
Greatneſs, and Noiſe, and Show, are your delight ; 
Yet Wiſe Men, love in their own deſpight : 
And, finding in their Native Wit no eafe. 
Are ſorc'd to put your folly on to pleaſe. | 
Ind. New you ſhall kaow what canſe you have to rage; 
Bur to increaſe your fury, not aſſwage; © 
| ſound the way your Brother's Heart to move, 
Yet promisd not the-leaſt return of Love: 
His Pride, and Brutal fierceneſs I abhor ;. 
Bat ſcorn your mean ſuſpicions of me more. | 
t ow'd my Honour and my Fame this care *'.. ; 
Know what your Folly loſt you, and ar, "Q Twening from: 
Aur. Too cruelly your Innocence you tell." F bim.. 
Show Heay'n, and damn me to the pit of Hell. 
Now I believe you ; tis not yet too late': © 
You.may forgive, and pnt a ſtop to. Fate :. 


all 
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ie, jul ſinking, and no-more to riſe. = [She frown; 
"w can you look with fuch relentleſs Eyes? 
Dr let your Mind by penitence be moy'd, 
Yr Pm reſfolv'd to think you never loy?d; 


You are not clear*d, unleſs you Mercy ſpeak : 


] think youtook throccaſion thus to break. 

Ind. Small jealouſies, *ris true, inflame Deſire, 

00 great, not fan, but quite blow out the Fire : 
et I did Joye you, £11] ſuch pains | bore, 

That I dare truſt my ſelf, and you no more. 

et me not love you ; but here end my pain : 
Jiſtruſt may make me wretched once again, 

ow, with full Sails, into the Port I moye, 
Ind ſafely can unlade my Breaſt of Love; 
Quiet, and calm : Why ſhould I then go back, 
To tempt the ſecond hazard of a Wrack ? 

Awr. Behold thele dying Eyes, ſee their ſubmiſſive awe : 
Theſe Tears, which fear of death could never draw: 
Jeard you that ſigh? from my heav*d Heart it paſt, 

ad ſaid, if you forgive not, *tis my laſt, 

ove mounts, and rouls about my ſtormy Mind, 

ike fire, that's born by a tempeſtuous Wind. 
dh, I could ſtifle you, with eager haſte! 


devour your Kiſſes with my hungry taſte ! 
uſh on you ! Eat you! wander o'er cach part; 
aviog with pleaſure, ſnatch you to my heart ! 
hen hold you off, and gaze ! then, with new rage, 
vade you, til my conſcious Limbs preſage 
orrents of Joy, which all their Banks o'er. flow ! 
ell, 


d loſt, ſo bleſt, as I, but then could know ! | 
Id. Be no more jealous. [ Giving him ber Hand, 
Aur, — Give me cauſe no more : 
The danger's greater after, than before, 
[ 1 relapſe; tocure my jealouſie 
t me, ( for that's the eaſieſt parting ), die. 
Ind. My Life! 
Any, — — My Soul! 
Ind. My All that Heay'n can give! 
eath's Life with you : without you, Death to live, 
To. them Arimant baſtily, 
4rim. Oh, we are loſt, beyond all humane Aid 1. 
he Cittadel is to Mora betraid. 
he Traitor and the Treaſon, know too late; ? 


I he falſe bus deliver'd up the Gate. 


Vn, while 1 ſpeak,we're compaſs'd round with Fate, 
be Valiant cannot fight, or Coward flie; 
ut both undiſtioguiſh'd Crouds muſt die. 


(59) 

Aa, Then my-Prophetick feats are.come. to pals: 
Morat was always bloudy ; now, he's baſe ; 
And ihas ſo far in Uſurpation gone, 
He will by Parricide ſecure the Throne, _ . 

To _ ration = 45 

mp. Am I forſaken, and betraid, by a 
Not Ore brave Man dare, , with a Monarch, fall ? 
Then, welcome Death, to cover my Diſgrace 
I would not live to Reign o'er ſuch a Race, 
My -Aureng-Zebe ! : [Seeing Aureng-Zebe. 
But thou no more at mine 3 my cruelty . | 
Has quite deſtroy'd the Right I had in thee, 
I have beeu baſe, ; 
Baſe, ev'n to him from whom I did receive 
All that a Son- could to a Parent give : 
Behold me;puniſh'd in the ſelf-Came kind, 
Th'ungrateful does a more ungrateful find, 

Aur, Accuſe your ſelf no more; you could not be 
Unegrateful: could permit no Crime to me : 
1 only mourn my yet uncancelPd ſcore : 
You. put-me palt the pow*r of payihg more: 
,That, that*s my grief, that I can only grieve, 
And bring but pity, where I would relieye z 
For had I yet Ten thouſand Lives to'pay, 


[The mighty Sum ſhould po no 'other Way. 
Emp. Can you forgive'me, *tis not fit you ſhowd. 
Why will ou be ſo excellently good # 


*Twill ſtick too-black a brand upon my name : 
The Sword is needleſs; f ſhall die with ſhame, 
What had my Age to do with Love's delight, 
Shut out from-all enjoyments but the 'Sight 
Arim. Sir, you forget the danger's imminent : 
This minute is not for excuſes lent, 
Emp. Diſturb me not ———— 
How can my lateſt Hours be better ſpent? 
Toreconcile my ſelf to him is'more, 
Than to regain all I poſſefs'd before. 
Empire, and Life are now not worth a Pray”r : 
His Love, alone, deſerves my dying Care: 
Aur, Fighting for you, my death will glorious be. 
Ind. Seck to preſerve your If, and liye for me. 
Arim, Loſe then no farther time. 
Heav'n has inſpir'd me with a ſuddenThought, 
Whence your unhop'd for ſafety may be wrought, 
Though with the hazard of my Blood *tis bought. 


(i577) 
at, ſince my Life can net.be. fortnnate? = 
Tis ſo much ſorrow well. redeenvd from Fate: 
You, Madam; muſt retire ; | 
Your m_ is. its own ſecurity: 
and leave the conduCct'of the reſt rome. 
lory will Crown my Life, if I'ſacceed z 
not, ſhe may afford to. loye'me dead. FAfide 
Anr. My Father*s kind, and Madam, - forgive - © 
ere Heay'n ſo pleav?d,” I now could wi live, 
nd, I ſhall live. 
ith Glory, and with Love, at once i burn: 
feel th* inſpiri” heat, and. abſent God return.” [[Exexrs. 


ACT YV. 


Indamora alone. 


HE Night ſeems doubled with the fear. ſhe brings, 
And, o'er the Cittadel new ſpreads her:wings. . 
The Morning, as miſtaken, turns about, 
Ind all her early Fires again go out. 
Shouts, Cries, and' Groans,firſt pierce my Ears; and then 
\ flaſh of Lightning draws the guilty Scene, 
nd ſhews me Arms, and Wounds, and Dying Men. 
\b, ſhould my Awreng-Zebe be fighting there, 
And envious Winds diſtinguiſh*d to my Ear, ; 
lis dying Groans, and his laſt accents bear i 
an#470141 } To ber Morat attended. 
Mr. The b.oudy buYneſs of the Night is done, 
nd, in the Cittadel, an Empire won. 
Dur Swords ſo wholly did the Fates employ, 
That they, at length, grew weaty to deſtroy : 
gefus'd the work. we brought; and, ont of breath, 
ade Sorrow and Deſpair attend-for Death. 
but what of all my Conquſt can I boaſt ? 
ly haughty pride, before your Eyes, is loſt : 
And Victor but gains me to preſent 
bat Homage which our Eaſtern "World has ſent. 
Izd. Your Viory, alas, begets my fears : 
an you not then triumph without my tears? 
clolve me ;) for you know my deſtiny 
n Aureng-Zebe's (ſay, do I live, or die ? 
Mor. Urg'd by, my Love, by hope of Empire fir'd ; 
Tistrue, 1 haye perform,d what botlt requir'd ; 


('52') 


What Fate decreed, for when great Souls are giy'a, 
They bear the marks of Soyreignty from Heay'n, 
My Elder Brothers my fore-runners came ; 
Rough draughts of Nature, ill-deſign'd, and lame : 
Blown off, like Bloſſoms never made to bear z 
Till 1 came, finiſh'd ; her laſt labour'd Care. _ 
Ind. This Prologue leads to your ſucceeding Sin : 
Bloud ended what-Ambition did begin. 
Mor. * Twas rumor'd, but by whom I cannot tell, 
My Father ſcap'd from out the Cittadel : 
My Brother too may live. 
Ind. He may. 
Mor. He mult ; 
1 kill'd himnot, and a-lels Fatc's unjuſt. 
Heav*n owes it .me, that | may fill his room ; 
A Phcenix-Lover, riſing from his Tomb 
In whom you'll loſe your Sorrows for the Dead ; 
More warm, more fierce, and fitter for your Bed. 


To love a Monſter,and a Parcricide ? 
Theſe Names your ſwelling Titles cannot hide, 
Severe Decrees may keep our T ongues in awe ; 
But to our Thonghts, what Edict can give Law ? 
Ey*n you your ſelf, to your own Breaſt, ſhall tell 
Your Crimes : and your own Conſcience be your Hell. 
Morat. What bus'neſs has my Conſcience with a Crown? 
She ſinks in: pleaſures, and in Bowls will drown. 
If Mirth ſhould fail, P11 buſie her with Cares; 
Silence her clamorous Voice with louder Wars : 
Trumpets and Drums ſhall fright her from the Throne, 
As ſounding Cymbals aid the lab'ring Moon. 
Ind, Repelr'd by theſe, more eager ſhe will grow; 
Spring back more ſtrongly than a Scythian Bow : 
Amidſt your Train, this unſeen Judge will wait ; 
Examine how you came by all your State ; 
Upbraid your impious pomp z and, in your Ear, 
Will hollow, Rebel. Tyrant, Murderer. 
Your ill-got pow'r, wan Looks and Care ſhall bring : 
Known but by Diicontent to be a King, 
Of Crouds afraid, yet anxious when alone ; 
You'll fit and brood your Sorrows on a Throne ; 
Mor. Birthright's a vulgar road to Ringly ſway 
"Tis every dull-got Elder Brothers way, 
Dropr from above, he lights into a Throne ; 
Gr-ws of a piece with that he ſits upon, 
Heay'ns choice, a low, inglorious, rightful Drone, 


Ind. Should I from Awreng. Zebe my Heart divide, ! 


('s3) 
But who by force a Scepter does obtain, 
Shows he can Govern that which he could gain, 
Right comes of courſe, whatc'er he was before 
Murder and Uſurpation are no more. _ 
Ind, By your own Laws you ſuch Dominion make : 
As ev'ry ſtronger Pow'r has right to take : 
And Parricide will fo deform your Name, 
That diſpoſſeſſing you will give a claim. 
Who next Ufurps, will a juſt Prince appear; 
So much your ruine will his Reign endear. 
* Mvr. | without guilt would mount the Royal Seat ; 
© But yet "tis neceUary to be Great. 
* 14d. All Greatneſs is in Virtue underſtood : 
2 Tis only neceſſary to be good. 
© Tell me, what is't at which great Spirits aim, 
© What moſt your ſelf deſire ? 
* Mx, —— Renown, and Fame, 
EAnd Pow'r, as uncontroul'd as is my Will. 
* Id. How you confound deſires of Good and [!] ! 
EFor true Renown is ſill with Virtue joyn'd; 
But luſt of Pow'r lets looſe the unbridld Mind, 
ours is a Soul irregularly Great, 
hich wanting Temper, yet abounds with heat : 
$0 ſtrong, yet ſo unequal Pulſes bear. 
\s Sun which does, through Vapours dimly ſhine : 
'hat pity 'cis you are not all Divine! 
New molded, thorow lighten'd, and a Breaſt 
d pure, to bear the laſt ſevereſt Teſt ; 
it to command an Empire you ſhould gain 
By Virtue, and without a Bluſh to Reign. 
&# Mor. You (ſhow me ſomewhat 1 ne'*er learnt before; 
Put "tis the diſtant proſpect of a Shore, 
Pondtful in Miſts ; which, like enchanted Ground, 
Elies from my Sight, before *tis fully found. 
+ Ind. Dare to be Great, without a guilty Crown; 
ew it, and lay the bright temptation down : 
El is baie ro ſeize onall, becanſe you may; 
That's Empire, that which I can give away : 
tere's joy when to wild Will you Laws preſcribe, 
When you bid Fortune carry back her Brive: 
8 joy, which none but greateſt Minds can taſte 3 
a Fame which will to endleſs Ages laſt. | 
+ Mor, Renown, and Fame, in vain, I courted long; 
nd ſtill purſwd %1n, though directed wrong, 
hazard, and in toils, I heard they lay 3 
km 'd farther than the Coaſt, _— my way : 
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ow you have given me Virtue for my guide; 
= wich true | oy ballaſted my Pride. 
unjuſt Dominion I no more purſue; 
I quit all other claims but thoſe to you, | 
Ing. Oh be not juſt to hajfes! pay all you owe : 
Think there's a debt to Melefnds too. 
To leave no blerniſh on your after-life; 
Reward the Virtue of a ſuffring Wife : 
Mor. To love once paſt, I cannot backward move; 
Call yeſterday again, and I may love. 
Twas not for nothing | the Crown refign'd ; 
ſtill muſt own a Mercenary Mind : | 
, in this venture, donble gains purſue, 
And laid out all my ſtock to purchaſe you, 


Fo them Aſaph Chan, 


Now, what ſucceſs > Does Aureng-Zebe yet live / 
Aſaph.- Fortune has giv'n you all that ſhe can give, 
Your Brother -———-- 
Mor. Hold ; thou ſhew'ſt an impious joy, 
And think'ſt I ſtill take pleaſure to deſtroy : 
Know, I am chang*d, and would not have him ſlain. 
Aſaph. *Tis paſt ; and you deſire his Life-in vain. 


He prodigal of Soul, ruſh'd on the troke 
Of lifted Weapons, and did Wounds provoke : 
In ſcorn of Night, he would net be cenceald ; 
His Soldiers where he fought his Name reveal'd-: 
In tt&ckeſt Crouds ſti] Awreng-Zebe did ſound : 
The vaulted Roofs did Aureng Z:be rebound, _ ; 
TiH late, and in his. Fall, the Name was drown'd. 
Ing, Whither that Hand which brought bim to his Fate, 
And blaſted be the Tongue which did relate. 
Aſaph, His Body 
Ar. —— Ceaſe te inhanſe her miſery :- 
Pity the Queen, and ſhow reſpe to me. 
'Tis every Painters Art to hide from fight, 
And caſt in ſhades, what "ſeen would not delight. 
Your grief, in me ſuch ſympathy has bred: ['To ber: 
F mourn; and wiſh FI could recal the dead. 
Love ſoftens me; and blows up Fires, which paſs 
Through my tought Heart, and melt the ſtubborn Mas. 
Ind. Break, Heart, or choak, wich-ſobs, my hated Breath; 
Do thy own work.+ admit no foreign Death, 
Alas } Why do 1 make this vſeleſs moan ? 
Fmdead already, for my Soul. is gone. © 
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To them Mir Baba. 
Mir. What Tongue the terror of this Night can tell, 
Within, without, and round the Cittadel ! | 
A new form®d Faction does your pow'r oppoſe, 
The Fight's confug'd, and all who meet are Foes : 
A Second clamout from the Town, we hear ; 


* And the far noiſe ſo loud, it drowns the near, 
* bs, who ſcem'd our Friend, is either fled ; 
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Or, what we fear, our Enemies does head ; 

Your frighted Soldiers ſcarce their ground maintain. 
Mor. I thank their fury ; we ſhall fight again: 

They rouze my rage ; I'm eager to ſubdue : 


'Tis fatal to with-hold my Eies from you.{ Ex.with the two Omr3lis, 


Enter Melcelinda, 
Mel. Can Miſery no place of ſafety know ? 


Z The noiſe purſues me whereloe'er | go, 
* As Fate ſought only me, and where | fled, 


Aim'd all its Darts at my Devoted Head, 


© And let ity I am now paſt care of Life ; 
© The laſt of Women z an abandon'd Wife, 


Ind. Whether Deſign or Chance has brought you here, , 


| I (tand oblig'd to Fortune or to Fear : (_ 


Weak Women ſhould, in danger, herd like Deer, \ 
But ſay, from whence this new combuſtion ſprings F 
Are there yet more Morat's? more fighting Kings ? 

Mel. Him from his Mother's Love your Eyes divide, 
And now her Arms the cruel ſtrife decide. 

Ind, What ſtrange misfortunes my vex'd Life attend? 
Death will be kind and all my Sorrowsend. 
If Nourmahal prevail, I know my Fate. 

Mel. I pity, as my own, your hard Eſtate ; 


© Bitwhar can my weak Charity afford ? 
& I have no longer Intreſt in my Lord: 


Nor in his Mother, He : ſhe owns her hat 


# Alond, and would her ſelf uſurpthe State. 


I'd, Pm ſtupiſPd with Sorrow, paſlt relief 


$ Ol Tears, parch'd up, and wither'd with my grief. 


Mel. Dry mourning will decays more deadly bring, 


* AS a North Wind burns a too forward Spring, 
& Give Sorrow vent, and let the Slnces go. 


I:d. My Tears are ail congeaPd, and will not flow, 
Mel. Have Comfort; yicld not to the blows of Fate. 
Ind, Comfort, like Cordials after death, comes late, 
Name not ſo vain a word; my hopes are fled : 
Think your Morat were kind, and think him dead 
Mel. | can no more ——- 
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Cati no more Arguments for Comfort find * | 
$ have quite o'er-whelard my Mind, 
Ber po L [ Clattering of Weapons within 
Tad. The noiſe increaſes, as the Billows roar, 
When rolling from afar, they threat the Shore, 
She comes; and feeble Nature now F find 
Shrinks back in danger, and forſakes my Mind. 
1 wiſh to Die, yet dare not Death endure 3 
Deteſt the Med*cine, yet deſire the Cure : 
1 would have Death ; but mild, and at Command : 
1 dare not truſt him in anothers hand, 
In Nourmabal's, he would not mine appear 3 
But arm'd with Terror, and diſguis*d with Fear, 
Mel. Beyond this place you can have no retreat : 
Stay here, and I the Danger will repeat. 
1 fear not Death, becauſe my Lite I hate : 
And envious Death will ſhun th*unfortunate. 
Jud. You mult not venture. 
Mel. Letme: I may do- | 
My ſelf a kindneſs, in obliging you. 
In your lov*d Name, Þ1l ſeek my angry Lord; 
And beg your ſafety from his conqu'ring Sword : 
So his protettion all your Fears will eaſe, 
And 1 ſhall ſee him once, and not diſpleaſ(e. [ Exit. 
Ind. O wretched Queen ! what Pow'r thy Life can Save ? 
A Stranger, and Unfriended, and a Slave } 
Enter Nourmahal, Zayda, and” Abas, with Soldiers. 
Alas, ſhe's here ! 
[ Indamora withdraws to the inner part of the Scene. 


Nowr. Heartleſs they fought, and quitted ſoon their ground, 
While ours with eafie Victory were Crown'd, 


To you, Abs, my Life and Empire too, 
And, what's yet dearer, my Revenge, I owe; 

Abas. The vain Morat, by higown raſhneſs wrought, 
Foo ſoon diſcover*d his ambitious thought z 
Believ?d me his, becauſe 1 ſpoke him fair, 

And pitch*d his Head into the ready ſnare :- 
Hence *twas I did his Troops at firſt admit, 

But ſuch, whoſe numbers could no fears beget ;. 
By them the Emperor's Party firſt 1 ſlew, 
Then turn'd my Arms the Vidors to ſubdue. 

Nowr, Now letthe head-ſtrong Boy my Will controul : 
Virtne*s no.Slave of Man ; no Sex confines the Soul : 
b, for my ſelf, th'Lmperial Seat will gain, 

And he ſhall wait my. [cifure for his Reign. 
But Azrenge-Zebe.is no where to be-found: 
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od now perhaps in Death's cold Arms he lies : 

fouzht, and conquer?*d, yet have loſt the Prize, 

Zazd T he chance of War determin'd well the ſtrife, 

Chat rack'd you, 'twixt the Lover and the Wife. 
es dead, whoſe Love had full”?d all your Reign, 
\nd made you Empreſs of the World in vain. 

Nowr, No, I my Pow'r 'and Pleaſure would divide : 
The Drudge had quench'd my Flames, and then had Dy'd. 
J rage, to think without that Bliſs 1 live ; 

That 1 could wiſh what Fortune would not give z. 
ut, what Love cannor, Vengeance muſt ſupply ; 
Shc, who bereav*d me of his Heart ſhall die. 
7 Zazd. PIl ſearch, far diſtant hence ſhe cannot be, [ Goer ins. 
} Now, This wondrous Maſter-piecel fain would ſee ; 
T bis fatal Helen who can Wars inſpire, 
ake Kings her Slave, and ſet the World on fire. 
My Husband- Tock'd his Jewel from my view; 
dr durſt not ſet the falſe one by the true. 
| Re-enter Zayda leading Indamora, 
* Ziyd. Your fiighied Captive, er ſhe dies, recelve ;, 
I:r Soul's jult going elſe, without your leave. 
Nowr. A fairer Creature did my Eyes ne'r ſee! 
Sure ſhe was ſform?d by Heav'n in ſpite to me ! 
Some Angel Copy*d, while I flept, each Grace, 
id molded ey'ry Feature from my Face, 
h Majeſty does from her Forehead riſe, 
Jer Cheeks ſuch Bluſhes caſt, ſuch Rays her Eyes, 
orl, nor Envy, can a blemiſh find. 
he Palace is, without, too well deſign'd : : 
ConduCt me in, for 1 will view thy Mind. 
peak, if thou haſt a Soul, that I may ſee, [To ber. 
# Ind. My Tearsand- Miſeries muſt plead my Caule ; [ Kneelng-. 
} Words, the terror of your Preſence awe: : 
lortals, in ſight of Angels, mute become ; 
The nobler Nature, ſtrikes th*inferior dumb. 
Nowr. The Palm is, by the Foes confeſſion, mine: 
{1 diſdain, what baſely you reſign. 
leav'n did, by me, the -outward Model build: 
inward work, the Soul, with rubbiſh filPd. 
et, Oh; th*\mperfeCt piece moves more delight ; 
Ts gilded o'er with Youth, to catch the ſight, 
he Gods have poorly robb'& my Virgin bloom, 
id what 1 am by what 1 was o'ercome, 
raitreſs, reſtore my Beauty and 'my Charms. 
Sor ſteal my Conqaeſts with my proper Arms. 
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-T1d, What have I done, thus to inflame your hate ? 
"L am not guilty but unfortunate. 
Nour. Not guilty, when thy looks my pow'r betray, 
Seduce Mankind, -my Subje(t, from my Sway, 
Take all my Hearts and all my Eyes away ? 
My Husband firſt, but that 1 could forgive : 
He only moy'd, and.ta!k*d,. but did not hve. 
My Amreng-Zcbe, for 1 dare own the name, 
The glorious Sin, and the more glorious flame, 
'Him, from my Beanty, have thy Eyes mif-lcd, 
And ſtary*d the joys of my expeRed Bed. 
14d. His Love, fo ſought, he's happy that he's dead. 
+O had l courage but to meet my Fate ; 
That ſhort dark paſſage to a furure ſtate; 
That melancholy Riddle of a Breath. 
Noxr, That ſomething. or that notbing, after Death :; 
Take this, and teach thy ſelf. [Giving a Dagger, 
Jnd. Alas! 
Nowr. -—— Why Cot thou ſhake ? 
Diſhonour not the Vengeance | deſign'd : 
A Queen, and own a baſe Plebian Mind ! 
Let it drink deep in thy moſt vital part : 
'Strike home, and do me reaſon in thy heart. 
Id. I dare not. 
Nour. Do't, while I ſtand by and ſe, 
At my full guſt, without the drudgery, 
1 love a Foe, who dares my ſtroke prevent, 
Who gives me the full Scene of my contenc, 
Shows me the flying Soul's convullive trite, 
And all the anguiſh of departing Life ; 
Diſdain my Mercy, and my Rage dehi ; 
Curſe me with thy laſt Breath; and make me ſee 
A Spirit worthy to have Rival'd me, 
Ind, Oh, | dehfre to die, but dare not yet: 
Give me ſome reſpite, Þ.: diſcharge the debt. 
Without my Awreng-Zebe | would not live. 
Noxr. Thine, Traitreſfs! thine ! that word has wing'd thy Fat, 
And put me paſt the tedious fo: ms of Hate, 
TH kill thee with ſich eagerneſs and haſte, 
As Fiends, let looſe, would lay all Nature waſte. 
$Indamora rw#s bach, 4 Nourmahal is running to ber, 
/ Claſhing of Swords is beard. within. 


Sold. Yield, y're oterpower'd ; reliſtance is-in v:4n. LA 
Mor. Then death's my choice: ſubmiſſion 1 diſdain. [bh 


Nowr® Retire, you Slaves: Ah whither does he rug [ 4116148 
'On pointed Swords? Difarm, but Save my Song, 
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Enter Morat Foxgerin » and wpbeld by Soldiers. 
Mir, She Lives! and [I ſhall fo her once again |! 
have not thrown away my Life in vain. 


Emre bod of ladamora”s Gows, 
and falls by ber, She ſus. 


can no more ; yet, ev*n in Death, I find 
y fainting Body byals'd by my Mind : 
fall toward you, till my contending Soul 
Doints to your Breaſt, and trembles to its Pole. 
To them Melelinda, haſtily, caſting ber ſelf an the otber fide of Morat. 
= Mel. Ah wo, wo, wo! the worlt of woes I find, 
Live ſtill: Oh Live, ev'n to be unkind. 
Vich halfe ſhut Eyes he ſeeks the doubtful day ; 
ut, ah! he bends his ſight another way. 
e ſaincs! and in that Sigh his Soul is gone z- 
et Heaven's unmovy?d, yet Heav'n looks careleſs on. 
Nozr. Where are thoſe Pow*rs which Monarchs ſhould defend 2?- 
Ir do they vain Authority pretend, 
der humane Fates, and their weak Empire ſhow, 
hich cannot guard their Images below. ? 
, as their Image, he was not Divine, 
hey ought to have reſpected himas mine. 
waken them with my Revenge ; and ſhe 
heir Indamors ſhall my Victim be, : 
And helpleſs Heav'n ſhall mourn in vain, like me. 
Ar ſhe is going to ſtab Indamora, Mora” 
Mor. Ah, what are we, 1 raiſes bimſelf,, and bolds ber band. 
ho dare maintain with Heav'a this wretched ſtrife, 
ft with the pride of Heav'ns own Gift, frail Life. 
hat blaſt which my ambitious Spirit ſwellF'd, 
e by how weak a Tenure it was held ! 
only ſtay to ſave the Innocent: 
h envy not my Soul its laſt content. 
s lad, No, let me die ; Pm doubly ſummon*d now; 
iſt, by my Aureng-Zebe; and, ſince, by you. 
y Soul grows hardy, and can Death endure: 
our Convoy makes the dangerous way ſecure. 
Mel. Let me, at leaſt, a Funeral Marriage crave ; 
ior grudge my cold Embraces in the Grave. 
have too juſt a Title in the ſtrife : 
me, unhappy me, he loſt his Life : 
al'd him. hither ; "was my fatal Breath , 
id I the Screech- Owl that proclaim'd his Death, 
[ Shouts within, 


dba, What new Alarms are theſe ? 1"Il haſt and ice. [Exir. 
Nowr. 
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Nour. Look up, agd Live: an Empire ſhall be thine, 


Mor. That I contemn'd, ev*a when I thought it mine, 
-Oh, 1 muſt yield to my hard Deſtinies, To Indamora. 
And muſt for ever ceaſe to ſee your Eyes. 

Mel. Ah turn your ſight tome my deareſt Lord! 

Can you not one, one parting Look afford ? 
Ev*n ſo unkind in Death ? bur 'tis 1n vain ; 
I loſe my Breath, and to the Winds complain : 
Yet 'tis as much in vain your cruel Scorn ; 
Stit} 1 can {ove, without this laſt return. 
Nor Fate, nor you, can my vow?'d Faith controul > 
Dying, I'll follow your diſdainful Soul : 
A Ghoſt, I'i| haunt your Ghoſt z and, where you go, 
With mournſul Murmurs fill the Plains below. 
Mor. Be happy, Melefinds, ceaſe to grieve, 
And, for a more deſerving Husband, Live; 
Can you forgive me ? 
Mel. Can I / Oh my Heart! 
Have [ heard one kind word before | part ? 
I can, I can forgive: is that a task 
To love, like mine? Are youſo good to ask ? 
One Kiſs Oh 'tis too great a Bleſſing this; [Kiſſer bin, 
I would not live to violate the Bli(s. 
Re-enter Abas. 
Abas. Some envious Devil has ruind vs yet more : 
The Fort's revolted to the Emperor ; 
The Gates are open'd, the Portcullis drawn ; 
And deluges of Armics from the Town 
Come pow'ring in: I heard the mighty flaw, 
When firſt it broke ; the crowding Enfigns ſaw, 
Which choak'd the paſlage ; and, (what leaſt I fear'd,) 
The waving Arms of Aureng-Zebe appear'd, 
Diſplai'd with your Morat's : 
In either's Flag the Golden Serpents bear, 
EreCted Creſts alike, like Volumes rear, 
And mingle friendly hiſſings in the Air. 
Their Troops are joyn'd, and our deſtruttion nigh, 
Nour. *Tis vain to hight, and I diſdain to fie, 
Pl! mock the Trinmphs which our Foes intend 
And, ſpite of Fortune, make glorious end. \ 
In pols'nous Dravghts my Liberty Pll find : : 
And from the nauſeous World ſet free my Mind. ['Exit, 
At the other end of the Stage, Enter Aureng-Zebe, Dianet, and 4 
tendants. Aureng-Zebe tarns back, and ſpeaks, entring. 

Aur. The Lives of all, who ceaſe from Combat, ſpare; 

My Brother's be your moſt peculiar Care ; , 
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, (Seeing ladamora and Morat, 
Ha! do I Dream? is this my hop'd 6G: 
1 grow a Statue, ſtiff, and motionleſs. 
Look, Dianetz for I'dare not truſt theſe Eyes ; 
They Dance in Miſts, and dazle with ſurprize. 
Dia. Sir, *tis Afvrat ; Dying he Teems, or dead : 
And Indamora's Hand — —— 
Aur. Suppotts his Head Jobing, 
Thou ſhalt not break yet heart, nor ſhall ſhe know 
My inward Torments, by my outward Show ; 
Tolet her ſee my weakneſs were too baſe; 
Diſſembled Quiet ſit gupon my Face : 
My Sorrow to my Eyes no paſſage find, 
But let it inward fink, and drown my Miad, 
Falſhood ſhall want ics Triumph: I begig 
To ſtagger ; but Tit prop my ſelf within. 
The ſpecious Tow'r no ruine ſhall diſcloſe, 
Till down, at once, the mighty Fabrick goes. 
Mor. In ſign that I Die yours, reward my Love, [To Ind, 
And ſeal my Paſsport to the Blels'd above. [Kiſſing ber Hand. 
Ind. Oh ſtay ; or take me with you when you goe : 
There's nothing now worth living for below. 
Mey. I leave you not; for my expanded Mind 
Grows up to Heay'n, while it to you is joyn'd : 
Not quitting, but enlarg'd ! A blazing Fire, 


© Fed from the Brand. [ Diez, 


Mel. Ah me ! he's gone! I Die! [ Swoons, 
Ind. 'Oh diſmal day ! 

Fate, thou haſt raviſh'd my laſt hope away, 

OHeav'n! my Aureng- Zebe—— *F She turns, andſees Aureng-Zebe 

What ſtrange ſurprize! } ſtanding by ber, and farts. 

Or does my willing Mind delude my Eyes, 

And ſhows the Figure always preſent there ? 

Or liv'ſt thou ? am 1 Bleſs'd, and ſee thee here ? 
Aur, My Brother's Body ſee convey'd with care, F Twrning from her, 

Wiere we may Royal Sepulture prepare. = bis Attendants 
ith ſpeed to Melefinds Priog relief ; 


ecal her Spirits, and moderate her Grief— |[ Halfe twrning to1nd. 
80, to take for ever from your view 
oth the loy'd Object, and the hated too. 


[Going away after the Bodies, which are carried off 


T:d, Hear me; yet think not that I beg your tay | > 
Wl be heard, and after take _ way. of bim. 
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Go; but your late Repentanee ſhall, *, Fit { raeg fil 
be vain, ON She lets bing go. 
Þ'!l never, ſee your Face again. ( Turning ang, 


Aur. Madam, IT know whateyer Ne  fay +... 
You might be pleas'd not to conbithd [ Nay.) , 
All things are yet diſorder'd.in'the Fort; .'.., _. 
x muſt crave leaye your Audience may be ſhort; ., 

Ind. You need not fear I ſhall detain you long, 

Yet you may tell me your pretended wrong. 

Aur. 1s that the bug neſs, then my ſtay is vain, 

1:4, How are you injur'd.? 

Aur, —— —When'did 1 complain ? 

Id. Leave off your forc'd Reſpett—— 

And ſhow your Rage in its moſt furious form : 
Pm arm'd with Innocence to brave the Storm, 
You heard, perhaps, your Brother*s laſt deſire; 
And after ſaw him in my Arms expire: : 
Saw me, with Tears, ſo'great a loſs bemoan : 
Heard me complaining my laſt hopes were gone, 

Aur. Oh ſtay, and take me with you when you goe.. 
There's nothing now worth living for below, 
Unhappy Sex ! whoſe Beauty is your ſnare ; 

Expos'd to Frials: made too frail to bear. 
I grow a Fool, and ſhow 'my Rage again : 
Tis Nature's fault; and why ſhould 1 complain ? 

Ind. Will you yet hear me ? 

Aur. — Yes, till you relate 
What pow*rful Motives did-your change create. 

You thought me dead, and prudently did weigh, 

Tears were but in vain, and brought but Youths decay. 
Then, in Mor:z, your hopes a Crown deſign'd ; 

And all the Woman work'd within your Mind. 

I Rave again, and to my Rage return, 

To be again ſubjected to your ſcorn. 

Izd, 1 wait till this long ſtorm be over-blown, 

Aur. Pm conſcious of my folly : I have done. 
z cannot rail z. but ſilently Pl) grieve. 

How did I truſt ! and how did you deceive! 
Oh, Arimant, would I had dy'd for thee } 
| dearly buy thy generoſitie. 

Ind, Ales! is he then dead ? 

Arr. Unknown to me. 
=_ _ Arms a n_ while 1 forc'd my way, 

oughn Troops of Foes, which did our pallage 
My Buckler o'er my aged Father caſt, Fay, 
Still bghting, fill defending as I paſt,. 


® 
m” , 
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The noble Arimant uſurp'd my Name 3 
Fought, and took from me, while he gave me, Fame. 
To Anreng-Zebe, he made his Soldiers cry, 
And ſeeing not, whexe-he heard, danger nigh, 
Shot, like a Star, through. the beoighted Sky, 
A ſhort, but mighty Aid -:, at length he fell. 
My own Adventures, 'twere loſt time to tell ; 
or how my Army entring 1a the Night, 
Surpriz'd our Foes : the dark diſorder'd Fight ; 
How my appearance, and my Father ſhown, 
Made Peace; and all the rightful Monarch own, 
Pre ſumm'd it briefly, ſince it did relate 
Thtyanwelcome ſafety of the Man you hate, 
Ind. As briefly will I clear my Innocence : 
Your alter'd Brother Dy*d ia my detence, 
Thoſe Tears you ſaw, that-tenderne(s I ſhow'd, 
were juſt effets of Grief and Gratitude. 
He Dy'd my Convert. | 
Aur, —— — Bur your Lover too: 
I heard his Words, and did your Actions view ; 
You ſeem*d to mourn another Lover dead : 
My Sighs you gave him, and my Tears you ſhed. 
But worſt of all, 
Your Gratitude for his defence was ſhown : 
It proy'd you valu'd Life when | was gone. 
Iad. Not that I valu'd Life ,, but fear'd to Die : 
Think that my weakneſs, not inconſtancy. 
Anr, Fear ſhow'd you doubteed of your own 1atert: 
And ſhe who doubts becomes leſs innocent, 
Tell me not you could fear 
Fear's a large promiſer, who ſubje& live 
To that bale paſſion, know not what they give. 
No circumſtance of Grief you did deny; 
And what could ſhe give more who duclt not Dye ? 
Ind, My Love, my Faith. | 
Ar, Both ſo adult'rate grown, 
When mix'd with fear, they never could be known. 
| wiſh no ill might her I love beſfallz 
But ſhe ne*er loy*d, who darſt not-venture all, 
Her Liſe and Fame ſhould my concernment be; 
But ſhe ſhould only be afraid for me, 
Id. My Heart way yours ; but, Oh! you leſt it here, 
Abandon'd to thoſe T yrants, Hope and Fear : 
If they forc'd from me one kind Look or Wrd 
Could you not that, not that ſmall part afford ? 
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Aur. If you had lov'd, you nothing yours could calt : 
Giving the leaſt of mine, you gave him all. 
True Loves a Miſer, ſo tenacious grown : 
He weighs to the leaſt grain of what's his own, 
More delicate than Honour's niceft Sence : 
Neither to give nor take the leaſt offence. 
With, or without you, I can have no Reſt: 
What ſhall I do ! y*are lodg*d within my Breaft : 
Your Image never will be thence diſplac'd; 
But there it lies, tabb'd, mangPd and defac'd, 

Ind. Yet, to reſtore the quiet of yout heart, 
There's one way leit. 

Any, —— Oh name it. 

Ind. - — "Tis to part. 
Since perfect Bliſs with me you cannot prove, 
I ſcorn to bliſs by halves the Man 1 love. 

Aur, Now you diſtratt me more : ſhall then the day, 
Which views my Triumphs, ſee our Loves decay ? 
Muſt I new bars to my own joy create 7 
Refuſe, my ſelf, what I had forc*d from Fate ? 
What though I am not loy?d? 
Reaſon's nice Taſte does our Delights deſtroy : 
Brotes are more bleſsd, who groſly feed on Joy. 

Ind. Such endleſs jealouſies your Love purſue, 
I can no more be fully bleſs'd than you. 
I therefore go, to free us both from pain. 
1, priz'd your Perſon, but your Crown diſdain. 
Nay, ev*n my own | 
? give it you; for ſince I cannot call | 
Your Heart my Subject, Pl] not Reign at al]. [ Exit. 

Aur, Go : though thou leav*ſt me tortur'd on the Rack, 
'Twixrt Shame and Pride, I cannot call thee back. 
-ne's guiltleſs, and I ſhould ſubmit ; but Oh! 
When ſhe exaRs it, can I ſtoop ſo low? | 
Yes, fer ſhe's guiltlefs, — but ſhe's haughty too; 
Great Souls long ſtruggle ere they own a Crime : 
She*s gone; and leaves me no repeating time. 
Pit call her now; ſure, if ſhe loves, ſhe'll ſtay; 
Linger at leaſt, or not go far away. 

[ Locks to the Door, and returns, 

For ever loſt, and I repent too late 
My fooliſh Pride would ſet my whole Eſtate, ; 
Tt, at one throw, [ loſt all back to Fate. 


To bim the Emperor, drawing in Indamora: Atuendants. 
Emp, It mult not be; that be, by whom we live, 
920816 20 advantage of his Gift receive, | 


Should 
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Should he be wholly wretched ? he alone, 


In this bleſs*d day, a day ſo much his. own ? [To Indamora. 


| have cot quitted yet a ViRor's right ;. 

[41 make you happy in your on deſpight.. 
| lo ve you ſtill; and if I ſtruggle hard 

To give, it ſhows the worth of the reward, 

Izd. Suppoſe he has o*rcome ; muſt 1 find place 
Among his Conquer'd Foes, aad ſue for Grace? 
B: pardon'd, and confeſs I loy'd not well ? 

What though none live my Innoceace to tell ? 
| know it ; Truth may own a gen'cous Pride : 
| clear my ſelf, and care for none beſide. 

Aur, Oh, Indamora, you would break my Heart ! 
Could you reſolve, on any terms to part ?. 
| thought your Love Eternal : was it ti'd 
$0 loofly, that a Quarrel could divide ? 
| grant that my ſuſpicions were unjuſt, 

But would you leave me for a ſmall diſtruſt ? 
Forgive thoſe fooliſh words —— —- [_ Kneeling to. her. 
They were the-froth my raging folly moy'd, 

When it boul'd up : I knew not then I lov'd ; 

Yet then lov*d moſt. 

Ind. (To Aur.) You would but halfe be bleſt! (Giving ber 

Aur, —— Oh do but. try Send ſmiling. 
My eager Love : I'll give my ſelf the Lie, 

The very hope Is a full happinels ; 

Yet ſcantly meaſuges what I ſhall poſſeſs. 
Fancy it ſelf, ev'n ik enjoyment, is, 

But a dumb Judge, and cannot tell its Bliſs. 

Emp. Her Eyes a ſecret Yielding do confeſs, 
And promiſe to partake your happineſs, 

May all the Joys I did my ſelf purſue, 
Be raig'd by her, and awlipli'd on you. . 


A Proceſſion of Priefls, Slaves following, and Jaft . 
Meleſinda in Whie. 


Ind. Alas! what means this Pomp? 
Azr. 'Tis the Proceſſion of a Funeral Vow, 
Which cruel Laws to Indian Wives allow, 
When fatally theic Virtue they approve; 
Chearful in Flames, and Martyrs of their Love. 
Ind, Oh my fore-boding Heart! th'event I fear, 
And ſee! ſad Melefinds does appear. 
Mel. You wrong my Love; what Grief col betray ? 
This is the Triumph of my Nuptial day. 
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" My better Nuptials 3 which, in ſpight of Fate, 
For ever joyn me to my dear Morat, | 
Now 1 am pleasd , my jealoulies are 9'er : 
He's mine ; and I can loſe him now no more, 
Emp. Let no falſe ſhow of Fame your Reaſon bling, 
Tad. You have no right to diez he was not kind. 
Mel. Had he been kind, I could no love have ſhown ; 
Each vulgar Virtue would as much have done. 
My Love was ſuch, it needed no return, 
But could, though he ſupply'd no Fuel, burn, 
"Rich in it ſelf, like Elemental fire, _ 
Whoſe pureneſs does no Aliment require, 
In vain you would bereave me of my Lord 
-For | will Die : Die is too baſe a word ; 
'Pll ſeek his Breaſt, and kindling by his ſide, 
Adorn'd with flames, I'll mount a Glorious Bride. Ex, 
Enter Nourmabal difir:&ed, with Zayda. 


Zayd. She's loſt, ſhe's loſt! but why do I complain 
For her, who generoully did Life diſdain! 
Poiſon'd, ſhe raves 
Tlrinvenom'd Body does the Soul attack ; 
Ttrinyenonrd Sonl works its own poiſon back, 
Nozr. 1 burn, I more than burn; I am all fire: 
'Sce how my Month and Noſtrils flame expire. 
'T'l! not come near my ſelf 
"Now I'm a burning Lake, it rowls and flows ; 
Pl rvſh, and pour it all upon my Foes. 
-Pull, pull that reverend piece of Timber near : 
Throw't on——tis dry——twill burn-—— 
Ha! ha! How my old Husband crackles there! 
Keep him down, keep him down, turn him about : 
I know him ; he?ll but whiz, and trait go out. 
-Fan me, you Winds: what not one breath of Air ? 
I burn em all, and yet have flames to ſpare. 
*Quench me: pour on whole Rivers. ?Tis in vain : 
\Morat ſtands there to drive %em back again : 
With thoſe huge Bellows in his hands, he blows 
New-fire into my Head :' My Brain-pap glows. 
See, fee! there's Aurenge-Zebe too takes his part 5 
:But he blows all his Fire"into my Heart. 
Aur, Alas! What Fury's this ? 


—_—— —— 


] xnow the dear Man's Voice : 
And this: my Rival, this the curſed ſhe, 


Now. ——-That's he, that's he! 'ctarting upon bin, u 
catcbing at bin. 


| (6) 

hey Kiſs; into each ethers Artas they run : | 

ok, cloſe, cloſe! mult I ſee, and muſt have none? 

jou art not hers: Give me that eager Kiſs, 

orateful ! have . _ Morat for this ? 

ill you ? efore my Face ? Ipleſs I 
ul; and have my Hell before 1 die ' Net Foe down, 
Emp, With thy laſt Breath thou haſt thy Crimes confeſt : 
zrewel ; and take, what thou ne*er gay'lt me, reſt. 
;t you, my Son, receive it better here : a bim lndas .. 
he juſt Rewards of Love and Hononr wear. Cmora'; Hand... 
xeive the Miſtreſs you fo. long have ſerv*d go” 
ceive the Crown your Loyalty preſery*d. 
ake you the Reins, while I from Cares remove, 
id ſleep within the Chariot which 1 droye. 


"BPILOGUM 


| Pretty Tack! and ſo I told the Fool, 

| Who Jy would undertake to pleaſe by Rule : 
He thought that, if bis Charadters were good, 

The Scenes entire, and fre:d from Noiſe and Blood , 
The Attion great, yet cir ib'd by Time, 

The Words not forc'd, but ſliding into Rhime, 

The P officx.'s raii'd and caim'd by juſt Degrees, 

Ar Tides are ſwell d, and then retire-to Seat 

He thougbt, in bitting theſe, bis bus'neſs done, 
Though be, perhaps, has fail d in ev'ry one: 

But, after all, a Poet muſt confeſs, 

Hi; Art't like Phyſick, but 0 bappy gbeſs. 

Tour Pleaſure on your Fancy muſt depend : | 

The Ladj's pleai'd, juſt ar ſhe likes her Friend. 

No Song | no Dance | no Show! be fears you'll ſay, 
'LYow love ll naked Beauties but a Play. 

He much miftakes your Methods to Delight ; 

And, like the French, abhbcrs our Target fight : 
way damn'd Dogs can never be ith right. 

Trae Engliſh bate your Monheur's Poultry Arts ; 
For you are all Silk weavers, in your Hearts, 

Bold Britans, at a brave Bear-gard:n Fray, 

Are rouz'd: aad clatt'ring Sticks, er! Play, Play, Play. 
Mean time, your filtby Foreigner will ſtare, 

And mutter to himſelf, Ha gens Barbare ! 

And, Gad, 'tis w.ll be mutters ;, w-ll for bim; 
Our Butchers elſe would tear bim Linb from Limb. 
Tis true, the time may come, your Sous may be 
Infeed with this French Civility ; 

But this in After ages will be done : 

Our Poet writes a Hundred years too ſoon, 

This Age comes on too ſlow, or he too faſt : 

And early Springs are ſubjell to a Blaſt ! 

Who would excel, when few can make a Teft 
B-twint indiff 'rent Writing and the beſt ? 

For Favours cheap and common, who wou'd flrive, 
Which, like abandou'd Proftitutes, you give ? 

Tet ſcatter'd bere and th:re, 1 ſome behold, 

Jha can diſcern the Tinſel from the Gold: 

To.theſe be writes ,, and if by-them allow'd, 

*Tis their Preropative to rule the Crowd. 

For ve mare fears (like a preſuming Man ) 

£ veir Votes who cannot judge, than theirs who can. 


TINLIS 


ALL LOVE: 1 


OR, THE 


World well Loſt. 


A 


RAGEDY, 


As it is Aﬀted at the 
THEATRE-ROYAL: 


And Written in Imitation of Shakeſpeare's Stile. 


By fobn Dryden, Servant-to His Majeſty, 


acile cſt verbum aliquod ardens (ut ita dicam) notare : idque re- 
ſ[tindis animorum incendiis irridere. Cicero. 


I the SAVOT:: 


inted by The. Newcomb, for Henry Herringman, at the Blew An> 
chor zn the Lower Walk of the New-Exchange. 1678, 


To the Right Honourable, 


HOMAS Earl of Danby, Viſcount Latimer, 
and Baron OSBORNE of Kyveton in York- 
ſhire, Lord High T reaſurer of England, One 
of His Majeſties moſt Honourable Privy- 
Council, and'Knight of the Moſt Noble Or- 
der of the Garter, £&c. 


My LORD, 


agg HE Gratitude of Poets is ſo troubleſome 

4 PIs # Virtue to Great Men, that you are of- 

a8 ten in danger of your own Benefits : for 
i ger of y fits : fe 


Y LY , you are threaten'd with ſome Epiftle,and 
NZ Fs ſuffer'd' to do good-in quiet, or to 


SETS rompouud for their ſilence whom you 
are baye obligd. Tet, I confeſs, 1 nei- 
er am nor ought to be ſurpriz'd at this Indulgence : for 


ur Lordſbip has the ſame right to favour Poetry which the 


reat and Noble have ewer bad. 
Carmen amat, quiſquis carmipe digna gerit. 


There 3s ſomewhat of 4 tye in Nature betwixt thoſe who 
e born for Worthy Aftions, and thoſe who can tranſmit 
em to Poſterity : And though ours be much the inferiour 

A 


part, 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


part , it comes at leaſt within the Verge of Alliance, y, 
are we unprofitable Members of the Commonwealth, yy 
we animate others to thoje Virtues, which we copy and t, 
ſcribe. from you. 

*T is wdeed their Intereſt, who endeawour the Snboerſug 
of Governments, to diſcourage Poets and Hiſtorians, fart 
b.fl which can happen to them is to be forgotten : But ſub 
who, wider K INOS, are the Fathers of their Conniry, ad 
by a juſt; and. prudent ordering of affairs preſerve ii, hay 
the ſame reaſon to cheriſh the Chroniclers of their Attions, « 
they have to lay up in ſafety the Deeds and Evidence 
their Eftates : For ſuch Records are their undoubted Tit 
to the love and. reverence of After-Ages. Tour Lordſhj 
Adminifiration bas already taken up a conſiderable part 1 
the Engliſh Annals ; and many of its moſt happy years at 
owing to it. His MAJESTY, the.moſt knowing Judged 
Men, and the beſt Maſter, has acknowledg'd the Eaſe al 
Benefit be receives in the Incomes of Hss Treaſury, whith 
Tou found not only diſorder'd, but exhauſted. Ail thinf 
were in the confuſion of a Chaos, without Form or Methil 
if not reduc'd beyond it, even to Annibilation : ſo that ju 
had not only to. ſeparate the Farring Elements, bit (i 
that boldneſs of exprefſion might be allow*d me j to Crtds 
them. Tour Enemies had ſo embroyÞ'd the management 
Jour Office, that they lookid on your Adwancement as the It 
flrument of your Ruine. And as if the clogging of 
Revenue, and the Confuſion of Accounts, which you foul 
in your entrance, were not ſufficient, the added their 081 
weight of malice to the Publick Calamity, by foreftalling tk 
Credit which ſhou'd cure at : your Friends on the other ji 


were only capable of pitying , but not of aiding yu: b 
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ther belp or counſel was remaining to you, but what was 
unded on your Self : and that indeed was your Security : 
or your Diligence , your Conſtancy ,, and your Prudence, 
rought more ſurely within , when they were not difturb'd 

any outward Motioa, The higheſt Virtue is beſt to be 
ruſted with it Self, for Aſſiſtance only can be given by 
Genius Superiour to that which it aſſiſts. And "tis the 
obleſt kind of Debt, when we are only oblig'd to God and 
ature. This then, My Lord, is your juſt Commenda« 
jon, That you hawe wrought out your Self a way to Glory, 
thoſe very Means that were deſign'd for your DeſtruGion : 
ou have not only reftor d, but. advanc'd the Revenues of 
mr Maſter without grievance to the Subjet : and as if 
at were little yet , the Debts. of the Exchequer , which 
ty beavie$t both on the Crown, and on Private Perſons, 
ave by your Condu&t been eftabliſh'd in a certainty of ſatiſ- 
Hon, An Aion ſo much the more Great and Honou- 
ble, becauſe the caſe was without 1he ordinary relief of 
as; above the Hopes of the Aﬀflicted , and bey 1nd the 
arrowneſs of the Treaſury to redreſs, had it been manag'd 
a leſs able Hand. * is certainly the happieſt, and moſt 
envy'd part of all your Fortune, to do good to many, while 
pu do injury to none : to receive at once the Prayers of the 
ubjet, and the Praiſes of the Prince : and by the care of 
mr Condutt , to give Him Means of exerting the chiefeſt, 
if any be the chiefeſt ) of His Royal Virtues, His Diftributtye 
utice to the Deſerwving, and his Bounty and Compaſſton to 
e Wanting. The Diſpoſition of Princes towards their 
eople, cannot better be diſcowver'd than in the choice of 
bveir Miniſters : who, like the Animal Spirits betwixt the 
ul and Body, participate ſomewhat of both Natures, and 


the the Communication which is betwixt them, A King, 
| A 2 who 
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' who is juſt and moderate in his Nature, who Rules 
ding to the Laws, whom God made happy by formim 1 
Temper of his Soul to the Conſtitution of bis Govern 
aud who makes ns happy, by aſſuming over us no other 
veraignty than that wherein our Welfare and Liberty 
iſts ; .@ Prince, I ſay, of fo extellent a Charafter, u 
ſuitable to the Wiſhes 0 all Good Met , could not by 
have convey'd Himſelf into bis Peoples Apprebenfons thai 
your Lordſbips Perſon : who ſo lively expreſs the fam}y 
tues, that you ſeem not ſo much a Copy, as an Emanti 
of Him. Moderation is doubtleſs an Eftabliſhment of Gry 
neſs ; but there is a fleadineſs of temper which is liknk 
requiſite in a MiniSter of State : ſo-equal a mixture of 
Virtues, that be may ftand like an Iſthmus berwixt the 
encroaching Seas of Arbitrary Power, and Lawleſs Azad 
The Undertaking would be difficult to any but an ext 
dinary Genius, to ftand at the Line, and to divide 1hel 

mits ; to pay what is due to the Great Repreſentative of th 

Nation, and neither to inbance, nor to yeild up the undn 

ed Prerogatives of the Crown. Theſe, My Lord, artik 

proper Virtues of a Noble Engliſhman , as indeed they 
properly Engliſh Virtues : No People in the World being 
pable of uſing them , but we who have the happineſs tk 
born under ſo equal, and ſo well pois'd a Government. | 

Government which has all the Advantages of Liberty bey 
a Commonwealth, and all the Marks of Kingly Sovertip 
withont the danger of a Tyranny. Both my Nature, 
am an Engliſhman, and my Reaſon, as T am a Man, bn 
bred in me a loathing to that ſpeciows Name of a Republik 
that mock-appearance of a Liberty , where all who have 

part in the Government, are Slaves : and Slaves the) # 


of @ wler note than ſuch as are Subje&s to an atſolne 
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minion. For no ChriStian Monarchy is ſo abſolute, but tis 
circumſerib'd with Laws : But when the Executive Power 1; 
in the Law-makers, there is no farther check upon thei ; 
and the People muſt ſuffer without a remedy, becauſe they are 
oppreſs'd by their Repreſentatives. If I miſt ſerye, the 
number of my Maſters, who were born my Equals, would 
but add to the ignominy of my Bondage. The Nature of our 
Gopernmment above all others, is exaStly ſuited both to the 
Situation of our Country, and the Temper of the Natives : 
An Iſland being more proper for Commerce and for Defence, 
than for extending its Dominions on the Continent : for what 
the Valour of its Inbabitants might gain, by reaſon of its re- 
moteneſs, and the caſualties of the Seas, it cou d not ſo ea» 
foly preſerve : and therefore, neither the Arbitrary Power of 
one in a Monarchy, nor of many in a Commonwealth, could 
make ns greater than we are. *'Tis true, that wa$ter and 
more frequent Taxes might be gather 'd, when the conſent of 
the People was not ask'd or needed , but this were only by 
Conquering -abroad to be poor at home : And the Examples 
of our Neighbours teach us, that they are not always the hap- 
pieſt SubjeFts whoſe Kings extend their Dominions fartheſt. 
Since therefore we cannot win by an Offenſive War, at = 1 
2 Land-War, the Model of our Government ſeems naturally 
contri/d for the Defenſive part : and the conſent of a Peo- 
ple 3s eaſily obtain'd to contribute to that Power which muſt 
prote&} it. Felices nimium bona fi ſua norint, Angligenz ! 
And yet there are not wanting Malecontents amongſt ws, 
who ' ſurfeiting themſelves on too much happineſs , won d 
perſwade the People that they might be happier by a change. 
"Twas indeed the policy of their old Forefather, when him- 
ſelf was fallen from the ſtation of Glory, to ſeduce Man- 


kind into the ſame Rebellion with him, by telling him he 
_ wioht 
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mioht yet be freer. than he was : that 3s, more free thank 
Nature won'd allow, or (if I may fo ſay) than God ay 
make him. We have already all the Liberty which Fr. 
born Subjefts can enjoy ; and all beyond it is but Lice, 
But if it be Liberty of Conſcience which they pretend, tl 
Moderation of our Church-is ſuch,that its praGtice extends w 
to the ſeverity of Perſecution, and its Diſcipline is withal [ 
eaſie, that it allows more freedom to Diſſenters than any if 
the Sefts won'd allow to it. In the mean time, what righ 
can be pretended by theſe Men to attempt Innovations in 
Church or State ® Who made them the Truſtees, or (u 
ſpeak, a little nearer their own Language ) the Keepers o 
the Liberty of England? If their Call be extraordinay, 
let them convince us by working Miracles ; for ordins 
ry Vocation they can have none to difturb the Govens 
ment under which they were born, and which protects then, 
He who has often chang d his Party, and always has mad: 
bis Intereſt the Rule of it, gives little evidence of his ſin 
cerity for the Publick Good : "Tis manifeſt he changes bit 
for himſelf, and takes the People for Tools to work bis Far 
tune. Tet the experience of all Ages might let him know, 
that they who trouble the Waters firſt, have ſeldom thebe- 
neſit of the Fiſhing : As they who began the late Rebellin, 
enjoy d not the fruit of their undertaking, but were cruſhd 
themſelves by the Uſurpation of their own Inftrument. Nei 
ther is it enough for them to anſwer that they only intend 
Reformation of the Government, but not the Subverſion 


zt : On ſuch pretences all Inſurreions have been founded: 
Tis ftriking at the Root of Power , which is Obediencs 
Every Remonſtrance of private Men, has the ſeed of Tre: 
ſon in it ;, and Diſconrſes which are conch d in ambignow 
Terms, ars therefore the more dangerous, becauſe they do 
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tbe Miſchief of open ſedition, yet are ſafe from the puniſh- 
went of the Laws: Theſe, My | ord, re Conſiderations which 
ſhould not paſs ſo lightly over, had I room to manage then 
gs they deſerve : for no Man can be fo inconſiderable in a Na- 
tion,as not to have a ſhare in the welfare of it; and if he be a 
true Engliſhman, be muſt at the ſame time be fir d with In- 
dignation, and revenge himſelf as he can on the Diſturbers of 
his Country. And to whom could I more fitly apply my ſelf, 
than to your Lordſhip, who have not only an inborn, but an 
hereditary Loyalty ® The memorable conſtancy and ſuffer- 
ings of your F ather, almoſt to the ruine of his Eſtate for the 
Royal Cauſe, were an egrneſt of that, which ſuch a Parent 
and ſuch an Inſtitution won d produce in the Perſon of a Sor. 
But ſo unhappy an occaſion of manifeſting your own Zeal in 
uffering for his preſent MAJESTY, the Providence of God, 
and the Prudence of your Adminiſtration, will, I hope, pre- 
went, That as your Fathers Fortune waited on the unhappi- 
reſs of his Sovereign, fo your own may participate of the 
better Fate which attends his Son. The Relation which you 
have by Alliance to the Noble Family of your Lady , ſerves 
to confirm to you both this happy Augury. For what can 
deſerve a greater place in the Engliſh Chronicle , than the. 
Loyalty and Conrage, the. Actions and Death of the General. 
of an Army Fighting for His Prince and Country? The Ho- 
nour and Gallantry of the Earl of | indſey , is ſo illuſtrious 
a Subje&, that "tis fit to adorn an Heroique Poem ; for He 
was the Proto-Martyr of the Cauſe, and, the Type of his un- 

ortunate Royal Maſter. | 
Tet, after all, My Lord, if: I may ſpeak my thonghts, 
on are happy rather to us than to your ſelf : for the Milti- 
licity, the Cares , and the Vexations of your Imployment, 
bave betray'd . you from your ſelf, and given you up = 
te 
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the Poſſeſſion of the Puklick, Tou are Robb'd of your Pri. 
wacy and Friends, and*ſcarce any hour of your Life you cm 
call yonr own. Thoſe who envy your Fortune, if they want 
not good Nature, might more juſtly pity it ; and when the 
ſee you watch'd by a Croud of Suitors, whoſe importuziy 
'tzs zmpoſſeble to avoid, would conclude with Reaſon, thy 
you” bave loſt muck more in true content , than you haze 
gain'd by Dignity; and that a private Gentleman is betts 
attended by a ſingle Servant, than your Lordſhip with | 
clamorons a Train. Pardon me, My I ord, If I ſpeak lik 
a Philoſopher on this Subje& ; the Fortune which makes i 
Man uneafie, cannot make him happy : and a Wiſe Ma 
muſt think himſelf uneaſie, when few of his AGions an 
in his choice. 

This laſt Conſideration has brought me to another, and | 
wery ſeaſonable one ſor your relief ; which is, That whi 
T pity your want of leiſure, T have impertinently Detain( 
you ſo long a time. I have put off my own Buſineſs which 
was my Dedication , till 'tis ſo late, that I am now aſhan 
to begin it : And therefore I will ſay nothing of the Poem, 
which I Preſent to you, becauſe I know not if you are likgt 
have an Hour, which, with a good Conſcience, you may thr 
away in peruſing it : And for the Author, T have onh 
beg the continuance of your Prote&ion to bim, who is, 


MY LORD, 
Your Lord(hips, moſt Oblig'd, 


moſt Humble, and moſt 


Obedient Servant, 
7ZOHN DRTD EN, 
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He death of 4»thoxy and Cleopatra, is a Subjet which 
has been treated by the greateſt Wits of our Nation, 
after Shakeſpeare 3 and- by all ſo variouſly, that their 
example has given me the confidence to try my ſelf 
in this Bowe of Ulyſſes amongſt the Crowd of Su- 

orsz and, withal, to take my own meaſures, in aiming at the 

ark, TI doubt not but the ſame Motive has prevailed with all of 
$in this attempt z I mean the excellency of the Moral : for the 
hief perſons repreſented, were famous patterns of unlawful love; 
nd their end accordingly was unfortunate. All reaſonable men 
ave long ſince concluded, That the Heroe of the Poem, ought 
ot to be a character of perfe& Virtue, for, then, he could nor, 
thout injuſtice, be made unhappy; nor yet altogether wicked, 
decauſe he could not then be pitied : I have therefore ſteer'd the 
iddle courſe; and have drawn the charafter of Anthony as fa- 
ourably as Plutarch, Appian, and Dion Caſſins wou'd give me 
ave: the like I have obſerv'd in Cleopatra, That which is want- 
gto work up the pity to a greater heighth, was not afforded me 
y the ſtory : for the crimes. of love which they both committed, 
ere not occaſion'd by any neceſlity, or fatal ignorance, but were 
holly voluntary 3 ſince our paſſions are, or ought to be, with- 
10ur power. The Fabrick of the Play is regular enough, as to 
he inferior parts of itz and the Unities of Time, Place and ACti- 
Dn, more exactly obſerv'd, than, perhaps, the Engliſh Theater 
equires, Particularly, the Aion is ſo much one, that it 1s the 
dnl'y of the kind without Epiſode, or Underplotz every Scene 
1 the Tragedy conducing to the main delign, and every AQ con- 
'uding with a turn of it. The greateſt errour in the contrivance 
eems to bein the perſon of 0Favia: Far, though 1 migat uie the 
riviledge of a Poet, to introduce her into Alexandria, yet I had 
dot enongh conſider'd, that the compaſſion ſhe mov'd to her felt 
nd children, was deſtruftive to that which Ireſery'd for Anthony 


ad Cleopatra 3 'whoſe mutual love being founded upon riery 7 ult 
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leſſen the favour of the Audience to them, when Virtue angj, 
nocence were oppreſs'd by it, And, though I juſtified Anti 
in ſome meaſure, by making 0&avia's departure, to proceed wholy 
from her\ſelf 3 yet the force of the firſt Machine (till remain, 
and the dividing of pity, like the cutting of a River into may 
Channels, abated the —_ of the natural ſtream. But thi 
an Objection which none of my Critiques have urg'd againſt ne; 
and therefore I might have let it paſs, if I could have reſoly4y 
have been partial to my ſelf. The faults my Enemies have fouy 
are rather cavils concerning little , and not eflential Decend; 
which a Maſter of the Ceremonies may decide'betwixt us. Th 
French Poets, I confe(s, are (tri&t Obſervers of theſe Punilioz: 
They would nor, for example, have (uffer'd Cleopatra and 0i 
to have met 3 or if they had met, there muſt only have paſsdbs 
twixt them ſome cold civilities, but no eagerneſs of repartte, fy 
fear of offending againſt the greatneſs of their CharaQers, a 
the modeſty of their Sex. This Objection I foreſaw, and at th 
fame time contemn'd : for I judg'd it both natural and probabl, 
that Ofavia , proud of her new-gain'd Conqueſt, would ſend 
out Cleopatra to triumph over her; and that Cleopatra, thus: 
tacqud, was not of a ſpirit to ſhun the encounter: and tis nd 
unlikely, that two exaſperated Rivals ſhould uſe fuch Satyres 
I have put into their mouths 3 for after-all, though the one wer 
a Roman, and the other a Queen, they were both Women. Ti 
true, ſome aCtions, though natura], are not fit to be repreſentet; 
and broad obſcenities in words, ought in good manners tot 
avoided : expreſſions therefore are a modeſt cloathing of on 
thoughts, as Breeches and Petticoats are of our bodies, [f[ har 
Lept my ſelf within the bounds of modeſty , all bey-nd it isbit 
nicety and affeRation ; which is no more but modeſty depravi 
into a vice : they betray themſclves who are too quick of appte 
henſion in ſuch caſes, and leave all reaſonable men to imagine 
worle of them, than of the Poet. 

Honeſt Montaigne goes yet farther : Nows we ſorrmes que at 
monie ; la ceremonie now emporte, & laiffons la ſubſtance des thuſe! 
Nows 044 tenons aux branches, & abandonnons le tronc & le 
News avons appris aux Dames de rongir, oyans ſeulement nommer 
quelles ne craignent ancunement a faire: News noſons appetler © ar 


20s membres, &* ne craignons pas de les employer a toute jun ; 
ante 
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uche. La ceremonie nows defend d'exprimer par paroles les choſes 
ites & naturelles, & nous Fen crojons, la raiſon now defend de 
en faire point d'illicites & mauvaiſes , & perſonne ne le'n croid, 
y comfort is, that by this opinion my Enemies are but ſucking 
ritiques, who wou'd fain be nibbling ere their teeth are come, 
Yet, in this nicety of manners does the excellency of French 
oetry conſiſt : their Heroes are the moſt civil people breathing; 
ut their good breeding ſeldom extends to a word of ſenſe: All 
keir Wit is intheir Ceremony 3 they want the Genius which ani- 
ates ourStage 3 and therefore 'tis but neceſſary when they cannot 
leaſe, that they ſhould take care not to offend. But, as the 
vileſt man in the company is commonly the dulleſt, (o theſe Aus» 
hors, while they are afraid to make you laugh or cry, out of 
ure good manners, make you (ſeep. They are {ocareful not to 
xalperate a Critique, that they never leave him any work 3 (o 
fie with the Broom, and make fo clean a riddance, that there 
little left either for cenſure or for praiſe : for no part of a Poem 
8 worth our diſcommending, where the whole is infipid 3 as when 
re have once taſted of pall'd Wine, we (tay not to examine it 
laſs by Glaſs. But while they affect to ſhine in trifles, they are 
fren careleſs in eſſentials, Thus their Hippolitus is fo ſcrupulous 
n point of decency, that he will rather expoſe himſelf to death, 
han accuſe his Stepmother to his Father 3 and my Critiques I am 
ure will commend him for it : but we of groſſer apprehenfions, 
reapt to think that this exceſs of generolity, 15 not practicable 
but with Fools and Madmen. This was good manners with a ven- 
reance; and the Andience 'is like to be much concern'd at the 
hisfortunes of this admirable Heroe : but take Hippolitus out of 
bis Poetique Fit, and1 ſuppoſe he would think it a wiſer part, to 
et the Saddle on the right Horſe, and chuſe rather to live with 
ne reputation of a plain-ſpoken honeſt man, than to die with 
be infamy of an inceſtuous Villain, In the mean time we may 
kenotice, that where the Poet ought to have preſerv'd the cha- 
aſter as it was deliver'd to us by Antiquity, when he ſhould 
lavegiven us the picture of a rough young man, of the Amazo- 
ian (\rain, a jolly Huntſman, and both by his profeflion and his 
arly rifing a Mortal Enemy to love, he has choſen to give him the 
urn of Gallantry, ſent him to travel from Athens to Parzs, taught 


im to make love, and transform'd the Hippolitys of Enripiaes 
b 2 19to 
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:nto Monſietr Hippolzte, T ſhould not have troubled my (elf thy 
fr with French Poets, but that 1 find our Chedrenx Critiqus 
wholly form their judgments by them, But for my part, | 4 
fire to be try'd by the Laws of my own Country 3 for It (ens 
unjuſt to me, that the French ſhould preſcribe here, till they bye 
conquer d, Our little Sonvettiers who follow them , haye tg 
narrow Souls to judge of Poetry. Poets themſelves are the moſ 
proper, though I conclude not the only Critiques. But till ſons 
Genius as Univerſal, as Ariſtotle, ſhall ariſe, one who can peg. 
trate into all Arts and Sciences, without the practice of then, | 
ſhall thick it reaſonable, that the Judgment of an Artificer in kj 
own Art ſhould be preferable to the opinion of another man; x 
leaſt where he is not brib'd by intereſt, or prejudic'd by malice: 
and this, I ſuppoſe, is manifeſt by plain induQton : For, firſt, th 
Crowd cannot be preſum'd to have more than a grols inſting, of 
what pleaſes or difpleaſes them : every man will grant me thi; 
but then, by a particular kindneſs to himſelf, he draws his om 
ſtake firſt, and will be diſtinguiſh'd from the multitude,, of which 
other men may think him one, But, if I come cloſer to thoſe 
who are allow'd for witty men, either by the advantage of ther 
quality, or by common fame, and affirm that neither are they quv 
_ified to decide Sovereignly, concerning Poetry, I ſhall yet hart 
a ſtrong party of my opinion 3 for moſt of them ſeverally willer 
clude the reſt, either from the number of witty men, or atlel 
of able Judges, But here again they are all indulgent to then- 
ſelves : and every one who believes himſelf a Wit, that is, ever 
man,will pretend at the ſame time to a right of judging. Buttoprel 
it yet farther, there are many witty men, but few Poets; neithet 
have all Poets a taſte of Tragedy. And this is the Rock on which 
they are daily ſplitting. Poetry, which is a Pifture of Natur: 
muſt generally plcaſe: but *tis not to be underſtood that all patt 
of it mult pleaſe every man, therefore is not Tragedy to be judgi 
by a witty man, whoſe taſte is only confin'd to Comedy. NotÞ 
every man who loves Tragedy a ſufficient Judge of it : he mul 
underitand the excellencies of it too, or he will only prove a blth 
Admwer, not a Critique, From hence it comes that ſo many 
tyrs on Poets, and cenſures of their Writings, fly abroad. Mt 
of pleaſant Converſation, (at leaſt eſteem'd ſo) and indu'd with 
a tiifling Kind of Fancy, perhaps help'd out with ſome (matt 
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ing of Latine, are ambitious to diſtinguiſh themſelves from the 
Jerd of Geatlemen, by their Poetry ; 

Rarus enim ferme ſenſis communis in illd. 

Fortund, 


And is not this a wretched affe@qation, not to be contented with 
what Fortune has done for them, and fit down quietly with their 
Eſtates, but they muſt call their Wits in queftion, and needleſly 
expoſe their nakedneſs to publick view ?- Not conſidering that 
they are not to expect the ſame approbation from ſober men, 
which they have found from their flatterers after the third Bottle > 
If a little glittering in diſcourſe has paſs'd them on us for witty 
men, where was the neceſlity of undeceiving the World ? would 
a man who has an 11] Title to an Eſtate, but yet is in poſſcſhon of 
it, would he bring it of his own accord, to be try'd at Weſtmin- 

er? We whowrite, if we want the Taleat, yet have the ex- 
cuſe that we do it for a poor ſubſiſtence 3 but what can be urg'd 
in their defence, who not having the Vocation of Poverty to 
ſcribble out of meer wantonneſs, take pains to make themſelves 
ridiculous > Horace was certainly in the right, where he ſaid, 
That no man 3s ſatisfied with his own condition. A Poet is not 
pleas'd becauſe he is not rich 3 and the Rich are diſcontented, be- 
cauſe the Poets will not admit them of their number. Thus the 
aſe is hard with Writers : if they ſucceed not, they mult ſtarve ; 
and if they do, ſome malicious Satyr is prepar'd to level them 
for daring to pleaſe without their leave, But while they are ſo 
ager to deſtroy the fame of others, their ambition is manifeſt in 
heir concernment : ſome Poem of their own is to be produc'd, 
and the Slaves are to be laid flat with their faces on the ground, 
bat the Monarch may appear 1n the greater M:jelty. 

Dionyſivs and Nero had the ſame longings , but with all their 
power they cou'd never bring their buſtneſs well about, *Tis true, 
hey proclaim'd themſelves Poets by ſound of Trumpet, and Po- 
'sthey were upon pain of death to any man who durlſt call them 
dtherwiſe, The Audience had a fine-time on't, you may ima-- 
dine; they fate in a badily fear, and look'd as demurely as they 
ould: for 'twas a hanging matter to lawgh unſeaſonablyz and 
he Tyrants were ſuſpipious, as they had reaſon, that their Sub- 
as had 'em in the wiad : ſo; every man ia his own defence fer: 

as 
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as good a face upon the buſineſs as he could : Twas known befyy, 
hand that the Monarchs were to be Crown'd Laureats ; but why 
the ſhew was over, and an honeſt man was ſuffer'd to depy 
quietly, he took out his laughter which he had ſt'Med; wi; 
firm reſolution never more to ſee an Emperor's Play, though hy 
had been ten years a making it. In the mean time the true Pog 
were they who made the beſt Markets, for they had Wait enouph 
to yield the Prize with a good grace, and not contend with hn 
who had thirty Legions: They were ſure to be rewarded if the 
confeſs'd themſelves bad Writers, and that was ſomewhat bets 
than to be Martyrs for their reputation. Lucan's example wy 
enough to teach them manners3 and after he was put to deat, 
for overcoming Nero, the Emperor carried it without diſputefor 
the beſt Poet in his Dominions : No man was ambitious of tht 
grinning honour; for if he heard theamalicious Trumpetter pro 
claiming his name before his betters, he knew there was but one 
way with him. MAecengs took another courlr, and we know he 
was More than 4 great man. For he was vv: tv tO; bur fiading 
himſelf far gone in Poetry, which Sexecs aifures us was not hi 
Talent, he thought it his beſt way to be well with Virgil and 
with Horace ; that at leaſt he might be a Poet at the ſecond hand; 
and we ſee how happily it has ſucceeded with him 3 for his ow 
bad Poetry is forgotten, and their Panegyricks of him ſtill re 
main. But they who ſhould be our Patrons, are for no ſuch ex 
penſive ways to fame: they have much of the Poetry of Atecers, 
but little of his liberality. They are for pcrſecuting Horace and 
Virgil, in the perſons of their Succeſſors, (for ſuch is every man, 
who has any part of their Soul and Fire, though in a lefle degree, 
Some of their little Zanies yet go farther 3 for they are Perſect 
tors even of Horace himſelf, as far as they are able, by their 1, no 
rant and vile imitations of him; by making an unjuſt uſe of i 
Authority , and turning his Artillery againſt his Friends. But 
how would he diſdain to be Copyed by ſuch hands ! { dare an 
{wer for him, he would be more uneaſie in their company, that 
he was with Criſpinus their Forefather in the Holy Way) and 
would no more have allow'd them a place among(t the Critiques 
than he would Demetrizs the Mimique, and Tigc//ixs the Buffoon; 
Demctri, teq; Tigelli, 
Diſcipulorum inter jubeo plorare Cathedras. wy 
il 
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ith what feofn would he look down on ſuch miſerable Tranſla- 
ors, who make Doggrel of his Latine, miſtake his meaning, mil- 


apply bis cenſures, and often contradi& their own? He is fix d 
142 Land-Mark to ſet out the bounds of Poetry, 


ne SaXuM, antiquum ingens 
Limes agro poſits litem ut diſcerneret arvis: 
But other Arms than theirs, and other Sinews are requir'd, to 


raiſe the weight of fuch an Author 3 and when they would toſs 


im againſt their Enemies, 
Genua labant, gelidus concrevit frigore ſanguis, 
Tum lapis ipſe, viri vacuum per inane volutwus 
Nec ſpatium evaſit totum. nec pertulit iFum. 

For my part, I would wiſh no other revenge, either for my ſelf 
2r the re{t of the Poets, from this Rhyming Judge'of the Twelve- 
zenny Gallery, this Legitimate Son of Sternbold, than that he 

ould ſubſcribe his Name to his cenſure, or (not to tax him be- 
yvond his learning ) ſet his Mark : for ſhou'd he own himſelf 
publickly, and come from behind the Lyons Skin, they whom 
e condemns wou'd be thankful to him, they whom he praiſes 
wou'd chuſe to be condemned 3 and the Magiſtrates whom he has 
Jected, wou'd modeſtly withdraw from their employment, to 
void the ſcandal of his nomination. The ſharpneſs of his Satyr, 
jext to himſelf, falls moſt heavily on his Friends, and they ought 
ever to forgive him for commending them perpetually the wrong 
yay, and ſometimes by contraries. If he have a Friend whoſe 
aſtine(s in writing is his greateſt fault, Horace won'd have taught 
lim to have minc'd the matter, and to have call'd it readineſs of 
hought, and a flowing fancy 3 for friendſhip will allow a man to 

hriſten an imperfeftion by the name of ſome neighbour virtue : 
Vellem in amicitid ſec EYrdremmW & iſti 
Errori, nomen virtw poſuiſſet honeStum. 
ut he would never have allow'd him to have call'd a (Jow man 
alty, or a haſty Writer a ſlov/ Drudge, as Juvezal explains it: 
—— Canibus pigris, ſeabieq; vetuſt4 
Levibus, & ſicce lambentibus ora Iucerne 
Nomen erit, Pardzs, Tyeris, Leo; ſt quid adbuc eſt 
Dnod fremit in terris violentins, 

Yet Lucretizs laughs at a fooliſh Lover, even for excuſing the 

pperfettions of his Miſtreſs : 


Nigra 


- 


PREFACE. 


Niera ui b,0:0- eff, immunda &- fetida 4wru0* 
Balba loqui non quit, Teil amta pudens eft, &c, 

But to drive it, ad Fthiopem Cygnum is not to be indur, | 
leave him to interpret this by the benefit of his French Verſin 
on the other ſide, and without farther conſidering him, tha] 
have the reſt of my illiterate Cenſors, whom [I have diſdain'4y 
anſwer, becauſe they are not qualified for Judges, It remaig 
that Iacquaint the Reader, that I have endeavoured 1n this Ply 
to follow the praiſe of the Ancients, who, as Mr, Rymer has ju; 
ciouſly obſerv'd, are and ought to be our Maſters. Horace liks 
wiſe gives it for a Rule in his Art of Poetry, 

w — Vos excmplaria Greca 
Nod&urn# verſate manu, verſate diurnd, 

Yet, though their Models are regular, they are too little fy 
Engliſh Tragedy 3 which requires to be built in a larger compu 
I could give an inſtance in the 0cdipzs Tyrannus, which wasthe 
Maſterpiece of Sophocles; but I reſerve it for a more fit occaſiog 
which I hope to have hereafter. In my Stile [ have profelsd tx 
imitate the Divine Shakeſpeare 3 which that I might perform mor 
freely, I have diſ-incumber'd my ſelf from Rhyme. Not thtl 
condema my former way, but that tbis is more proper to my pts 
ſent purpoſe. I hope I need not to explain my (elf, that [ har 
not Copy'd my Author ſervilely: Words and Phraſes mult of i 
cellity receive a change in ſucceeding Ages : but 'tis almoſt a 
racle that much of his Language remains ſo pure 3 and thatk 
who began Dramatique Poetry amongſt us, untaught by any, 
as Ben Johnſon tells us, without Learning, ſhould by the forced 
his own Genius perform ſo much, that in a manner he has leftw 
praiſe for any who come after him. The occaſion is fair, andti 
ſubject would be pleaſant to handle the difference of Stiles betyil 
him and Fletcher, and wherein, and how far they are both to! 
Imizated. Bur ſince I muſt not be over-confident of my own pt 
formance after him, it will be prudence in me to be ſilent. It 
I hope | may affirm, and without vanity, that by imvtating hin 
I have excell'd my (elf throughout the Play; and particuath 
that I prefer the Scene betwixt Anthony and YVentidins 10 the fil 
AC, to any thing which I have written in this kind. 
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PROLOGUE to Anthony and Cleopatra; 


Hat Flocks of Critiques hover here to day, 
As Vultures wait on Armies; for their Prey, ; 
gaping for the Carcaſs of welt A 
th Croaking Notes they bode ſome dire event 
1 follow dying Poets by the ſcent, 
5 gives bimſelf_ for gone 3 yhave watch'd your time |! 
fights this 1 wnarm'd ; withont his Rhyme, 
d brings a Tale which often has been: fold 5 
ſad #s Dido's5 and almoſt as old, ' 1 © 
js Heroe,, whom you Wits his Bully call, 
er of bis mettle, and ſcarce rants at all : 
's ſomewhat lewd, but a well-meaning mind; 
eps much 3 fights little; but is wond'rous kind." > 
ſhort, a Pattern, and Companion fit (11 031-1 
y all the keeping Tonyes of the Pit. LLmannt) 
cou'd name mores 4 Wife, and Miftreſs too; , \. 
th (to be —_ too good for moſt of you: - © 
je Wife well-natur'd, and the Miſtreſs tne. 11 { 
Now, Poets, if your fame has been his cares, © 
low him all the candour you can' ſpare; 
brave Man ſcorns to quarrel once a day; 
ike HeGors, in at every petty fray, 
t thoſe find fault whoſe Wit's ſo very ſmall, 
bey've need to ſhow that they can think at all : 
rours like Straws upon the ſurface flow z 
e who wonld ſearch for Pearls muſt dive below, 
ps may have leave to level all they can ; 
Pigmies wou'd be glad to lopp a Man. 
alf-Wits are Fleas , ſo little and ſo light 3 
'e ſcarce cou'd know they live, but that they bite. 
ut, 4s the Rich, when tir'd with daily Feaſts, 
or change, become their next poor Tenants Gheſts 3 
drink, hearty Draughts of Ale, from plain brown Bowl!, 
nd ſnatch the homely Raſher from the Coals : 
101, retiring from muteh better Cheer, 
or once, May venture to do penance here, 
nd ſince that plenteous Antumu now is paſt, ; 
hoſe Grapes and Peaches have Tadulg'd your taſte, 
ake in good part from our poor Poets boord, 
<> rivell'd Fruits as Winter can afford, 
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Perſon Repreſeuted. 


B 

Arc Anthony, os Mr. Har 
Ventidins, his General, Mr. Mohuy, 

Dollabella, his Friend, >. » Mr. Clark. 
Alexas, the Queens Eunuch, Mr. Goodm 
Serapion, Prieſt of Iþs, . Mr. Griffin. 

Another Prieſt, - ,.  ..; | Mr. Coyſþ. 

Servants to Anthony, 

Mrs. Bontel, 


Cleopatra, Queen of Egypr, 
OGaviaz Anthony's Wie, Mrs. Corey. 


TS } Cleopa NIE Ma ids 


Anthony's two little Daughters. 


Scene Alexandria. 


(1) 


\LL for LOVE; 


OR, IHE 


World well Loſt; 


AcTt.I. Sczne, The Temple of Iſis. 


Enter Serapion, Myris, Prieſts of lfis: 


Ortents, and Prodigies, are grown ſo frequent, 

That they have loft their Name, Our fruitful 
Nile 

Flow'd ere the wonted Seaſon, with a Torrent 

So unexpected, and ſo wondrous fierce, 


That the wild Deluge overtook the haſte 
vn of the Hinds that watch'd it : Men and Beaſts 


ere born above the tops of Trees, that grew 
Dn th' utmoſt Margin of the Water-mark. 
hen, with ſo ſwift an Ebb, the Floud drove backward 
ſlipt from underneath the Sealy Herd : 
ere monſtrous Phoce panted on the Shore 3 
orſaken Dolphins there, with their broad tails, 
ay laſhing the departing Waves : Hard by 'em, 
ea-Horſes floundring in the ſlimy mud, 
ols'd up their heads, and daſh'd the ooze about 'em. 
Enter Alexas behind them. 
Myr, Avert theſe Omens, _ 


2 All for LOVE; or, 
Serap, Laſt night, between the hours of Twelve and One 


In a lone Iſle o'th' Temple while I walk'd, 
A Whirl-wind roſe, that, with a violent blaſt, 
Shook-all the Dome : the Doors around me clapt, 
The Iron Wicket, that defends the Vault, 
Where the long Race of Ptolomies is lay'd, 
Burſt bpen, and diſclos'd the mighty dead, 
From out each Monument, in order plac'd; 
An Armed Ghoſt (tart up : the Boy-King laſt 
Rear'd his inglorious head, A peal of groans 
Then follow'd, and a lamentable voice 
Cry'd, Zegypt is no more. My blood ran back; 
My ſhaking knees againſt each other knock'd 3 
Oa the cold pavement down [ fell intranc'd, 
And ſo unfiniſh'd left the horrid Scene. 
Alexas ſhow-) And, Dream'd you this? or, Didinvent the$toy) 
ing himſelf 5 To frighten our Agyptian Boys withal, 


And train 'em up betimes 1n fear of Prieſthood ? 


Serap, My Lord, I ſaw you not, 
Nor meant my words ſhould reach your ears3 but what 


T utter'd was moſt true, 


Alex. A fooliſh Dream, 
Bred from-the fumes of indigeſted: Feaſts, 
And holy Luxury. 

Serap, I know my duty : 
This goes no farther, 

Alex. 'Tis not fit it ſhonld. 
Nor would the times now bear it, were it true: 
All Southern, from yon hills, the Ro»ran Camp. 
Hangs o'er us black and threatning, like a Storm 
Juſt breaking on our heads, 

Serap, Our faint Zgyptians pray for Antony; 
But in their Servile hearts they own O@avine, 

Myr.Why then-does Antony dream out his hours,. 
And tempts not Fortune for a noble Day, 
Which might redeem, what 4Ginmsloſt 2. 

Alex. He thinks *tis paſt recovery, 

Scrap, Yet the Foe 
Seems not to preſs the Siege, 


Fir 
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lzx, O, there's the wonder, 
cenas and Agrippa, who can moſt . 
ith Cer, are his Foes, His Wife 0@avis, 
iv'n from his Houſe, ſolicits her revenge 
d Dolabella, who was once his Friend, s 
2n ſome private grudge, now ſeeks his ruine: 
ſtill War ſeems on either fide to ſleep, 
ſerap. 'Tis ſtrange that Antony, for ſome dayes paſt, 
s not beheld the face of Cleopatra 3 
here, in Iſs Temple lives retir'd, 
d makes his heart a prey to black deſpair. 
lex. 'Tis truez and we much fear he hopes by abſence 
cure his mind of Love. 
erap. If he be vanquiſlrd, 
make his peace, Zgypt is doom'd to be 
toman Province 3 and our plenteous Harveſts 
{t then redeem the ſcarceneſs of their Soil. 
ile Antony ſtood firm, our Alexandria 
al'd proud Rowe ( Nominions other Seat ) 
| Fortune ſtriding, like a vaſt Coloſſur, 
d fix an equal foot of Empire here. 
lex Had I my wiſh, theſe Tyrants of all Nature 
oLord it o'er Mankind, ſhould periſh, periſh, 
by the others Sword; bur, fiace our will 
mely follow'd by our pow'r, we mult 
nd on one; with him to riſe or fall. 
r4p, How ſtands the Queen affeQed ? 
ex, O, ſhe dotes, | 
dotes, Serapion, on this vinquiſh'd Man, 
winds her ſelf about his mighty ruins, 
dm would ſhe yet forſake, yet yield him up, 
hunted prey, to his purſuers hands, 
might preſerve us all 3 but 'tis in vain————= 
changes my deſigns, this blaſts my Counſels, 
makes me uſe all means to keep him here, 
m I could wiſh divided from her Arms 
$ the Earth's deep Center, Well, you know 
tate of things; no more of your ill Omens, 
black Prognoſticks; labour to confirm 
peoples hearts, B 2 


4 All for LOVE, or, 
Enter Ventidius, talking aſide with a Gentleman of Antony', 
Serap. Theſe Romans will o rehear us, 
But, Who's that Stranger 2 By his Warlike port, 
His fierce demeanor, and erected look, 
He's of no vulgar note, 
Alex. O 'tis Ventidias, 
Our Emp'rors great Lieutenant in the Eaſt, 
Who firlt ſhow'd Rome that Parthia could be conquer'd. 
When Antony return'd from $8yria laſt, 
He left this Man to guard the Roman Frontiers. 
Serap. You ſeem to know him well. 
Alex. Too well. I ſaw him in Clicia firſt, 
When Cleopatra there met Antony : 
A mortal foe he was tous, and Z#gypt. 
But, let me witneſs to the worth [ hate, 
A braver Roman never drew a Sword, 
Firm to his Prince 3 bur, as a friend, not ſlave. 
He ne'r was of his pleaſures; but preſides 
O're all his cooler hours and morning counſels: 
In ſhort, the plainneſs, fierceneſs, ragged virtue 
Of an old true-ſtampt Roman lives in him. 
His coming bodes I know not what of ill 
To our affairs. Withdraw, to mark him better 3 
And Tl acquaint you why I ſought you here, 
And what's our preſent work. Yue withdraw 10 4 corn 


ventidins. Not ſee him, ſay you? | the Stage 3 and Ventidis 
I fay, I muſt, and will. with the other,come fornd 
Gent, He has commanded, ( to the front. 
On pain of death, none ſhould approach his preſence. 
Ven, T bring him news will raiſe his drooping Spirits, 
Give him new life, 
Gent, He fees not Cleopatra. 
Ven. Would he had never ſeen her. : 
Gent, He eats not, drinks not, ſleeps not, has no uſe 
Of any thing, but thought 3 or, if he talks, 
'Tis to himſelf, and then 'tis perfe&t raving : 
Then he defies the World, and bids it paſs ; 
Sometimes he gnawes his Lip, and Curſes loud 
The Boy 0@avizs ; then he draws his mouth 
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Jato a ſcornful ſmile, ard cries, Take all, 
The World's not worth my care, 
yes, Juſt, juſt his nature. 
Virtues his path z but ſometimes *tis too narrow 
For his vaſt Soul; and then he ſtarts out wide, 
And bounds into a Vice that bears him far 
From his firſt courſe, and plunges him in ills : 
Bur, when bis danger makes him find his fault, 
Quick to obſerve, and full of ſharp remorſe, 
He cenſures eagerly his own miſdeeds, 
Judging himſelf with malice to himſelf, 
And not forgiving what as Man he did, 
Becauſe his other parts are more than Man. 
He muſt not thus be loſt. | Alexas and the Prieſts come forward. 
Alex. You have your fuli InſtruQions, now advance ; 
Proclaim your Orders loudly. 
Serap, Romans, Agyptians, hear the Queen's Command. 
Thus Cleopatra bids, Let Labor ceaſe, 
To Pomp and Triumphs give this happy day, 
That gave the World a Lord: 'tis Antony's. 
Live, Antony 3 and Cleopatra live, 
Be this the general voice ſent up to Heay'n, 
And every publick place repeat this eccho. 
Ven. aſide, Fine Pageantry | 
Serap. Set out before your doors 
The Images of all your fleeping Fathers, 
With Laurels crown'd ; with Laurels wreath your pofts, 
And ftrow with Flow'rs the Pavement ; Let the Prieſts 
Do preſent Sacrifice 3 pour out the Wine, 
And call the Gods to joyn with you in gladneſs. 
Ven. Curſe on the tongue that bids this general joy. 
Can they be friends of Antony, who Revel 
VVhen A#tony's in danger? Hide, for ſhame, 
You Romans, your Great grandfires Images, 
For fear their Souls ſhould animate their Marbles, 
To bluſh at their degenerate Progeny. 
Alex, A love which knows no bounds to Antony, 
VVould mark the Day with honors; when all Heaven 


Labor'd for him, when each propitious Star 
B 3 Stood 


'6 | All for L OVE, 'or, 
Stood wakeful in his Orb, to watch that hour, 
And ſhed his better influence. .Her own Birth-day 
Our Queen negleCted, like a vulgar Fate, 
That paſs'd obſcurely by, 
Yen, Would it had ſlept, 
Divided far from his ; till ſome remote 
And future Age had call'd it out, to ruin 
Some other Prince, not him, 
Alex, Your Emperor, 
Tho grown unkind, woufd be more gentle, than 
T'upbraid my Queen, for loving him too wel], 
Ven, Does the mute Sacrifice upbraid the Prieſt? 
He knows him not his Executioner, 
©, ſhe has deck'd his ruin with her love, 
Led him in golden bands to gaudy ſlaughter, 
And made perdition pleaſing : She has left him 
The blank of what he was; 
I tell thee, Eunuch, ſhe has quite unman'd him : 
Can any Roman ſee, and know him now, 
Thus alter'd from the Lord of half Mankind, 
Unbent, unfinew'd, made a Womans Toy, 
Shrunk from the vaſt extent of all his honors, 
And crampt within a corner of the World? 
O, Antony ! 
Thou braveſt Soldier, and thou beſt of Friends! 
Bounteous as Nature; next to Nature's God ! | 
Could'ſt thou but make new Worlds, ſo wouldſt thou give'em, 
As bounty were thy being, Rough in Battel, 
As the firſt Romans, when they went to War; 
Yet, after Victory, more pitiful, 
Than all their Praying Virgins left at home ! 
Alex, Would you could add to thoſe more ſhining Virtues, 
His truth to her who loves him, | 
Ven. Would I could not. 
But, Wherefore waſte I. precious hours with thee ? 
Thou art her darling miſchief, her chief Engio, 
' Antony's other Fate. Go, tell thy Queen, 
Yentidims 1s arriv'd, to end her Charms. 
Let your Zgyptian Timbrels play alone 3 


Nor 
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Nor mix Effeminate Sounds with Roman Trumpets. 
You dare not fight for Antony 3 go Pray, 


And keep your Cowards- Holy-day in Temples, [ Exennt Alex, 
Serap. 


Re-enter the Gentleman of M. Antony, 

2. Gent, The Emperor approaches, and commands, 
Oa pain of Death, that none preſume to ſtay. 

1, Gent. I dare not diſobey him, [_ Going out with the other. 

Yent. Well, [ dare, 
But, I'll obſerve him firſt unſeen, and find 
Which way his humour drives: the reſtl'l| venture. [Withdraws, 

Enter Antony , walking with a difturb'd Motion , 
before he ſpeaks, 

Antony. They tell me, 'tis my Birth-day, and 1'll keep it 
With double pomp of ſadneſs. 
'Tis what the day deſerves, which gave me breath. 
Why was I rais'd the Meteor of the World, 
Hung in the Skies, and blazing as 1 travel'd, 
Till all my fires were ſpent 3. and then caſt downward 
To be trod out by Cefar £ 

Fen. aſide. On my Soul, 
Tis mournfu), wondrous mournful ! 

Anto. Count thy gains. 
Now, Antony, Wouldſt thou be born for this? 
Glutton of Fortune, thy devouring youth 
Has ſtarv'd thy wanting Age. 

Yen. How (orrow ſhakes him |! [aſide, 
$0, now the Tempeſt tears him up by th' Roots, 
And on the ground extends the noble ruin, 

Ant. having thngwn himſelf down. 

Lye there, thou ſhadow of an Emperor 3 
The place thou prefſeſt on thy Mother Earth 
lsall thy Empire now: now it contains thee 3 
Some few dayes hence, and then twill be too large, 
When thou'rt contracted in thy narrow Urn, 
Shrunk to a few-cold Afhes; then OFavza, 
(For Cleopatra will not live to ſee it). 
0Javia tt.en will have thee all her own, 
And bear thee in hex Widow'd band to Ceſar; : 


Ceſar- 


8 At for LOVE; or, 
Caſar will weep, the Crocodile will weep, 

To ſee his Rival of the Univerſe 

Lye ſtill and peaceful there. . I'll think no more on't. 
Give me ſome Muſick 3 look that it be (ad : 

I'll footh my Melancholy, till T ſwell, 

And burſt my ſelf with fighing 
"Tis ſomewhat to my humor, Stay, I fancy 
I'm now turn'd wild, a Commoner of Nature 
Of all forſaken, and forſaking all 3 | 
Live in a ſhady Forreſt's 8ylvaz Scene, 


[Soft Muſick 


Stretch'd at my length beneath ſome blaſted Oke 3 [ 
I lean my head upon the Moſly Bark, \ 
And look juſt of a piece, as Igrew from it : I 
My uncomb'd Locks, matted like Miſ{eto, 

Hang o're my hoary Face;z a murm'ring Brook T 


Runs at my foot. 
Ven. Methinks I fancy 
My ſelf there too. | 
Ant, The Herd come jumping by me, 
And fearleſs, quench their thirſt, while I look on, 
And take me for their fellow-Citizen, 
More of this Image , more 3 it lulls my thoughts. | 
[ Soft Mnſich, again, 
Yen. 1 muſt diſturb him, T can hold no longer,| Stands before bin, 
Ant. ſtarting up, Art thou Ventidins £ 
Ven, Are you Antony? 
I'm liker what I was, than you to him Stal 
] left you laſt. 
Ant. I'm angry, 
Vent. So am F. - 
Ant. 1 would be private: leave me. 
Ven. Sir, I love you, 
And therefore will not leave you. 
Ant. Will not leave me? 
Where have you learnt'that Anſwer ? Who am I? 
Veu, My Emperor, the Man I love next Heaven : 
If I ſaid more, I think 'twere ſcarce a Sin 3 
Yare all that's good, and good-like. 
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Ant. All that's wretched, 
You will not leave me then ? 

yen, 'T was too preſuming 
Toſay I would not; but dare not leave you : 
And, 'tis unkind in you to chide me hence 
$0 ſoon, when [I ſo far have come to ſee you, 

Ant, Now thou haſt ſeen me, art thou ſatisfy'd 2? 
For, if a Friend, thou haſt beheld enough z 
And, if a Foe, too much, 

Ven. weeping. Look, Emperor, this is no common Deaw, 
[ have not wept this Forty year; but now 
My Mother comes afreſh into my eyes; 
| cannot help her ſoftneſs. 

Ant, By Heav*o, he weeps, poor good old Man, he weeps ! 
The big round drops courſe one another down 
The furrows of his cheeks. Stop 'em. Yentiding, 
Or I ſhall bluſh todeath : chey ſet my ſhame, 
That caus'd 'em, full before me. 

Ven, Tl do my beſt. 

Ant. Sure there's contagion in the tears of Friends : 
See, I have caught it too, Believe me, 'tis not 
For my own griefs, but thine Nay, Father. 

Ven. Emperor, 

Ant. Emperor! Why, that's the ſtile of Victory, 

he Conquring Soldier, red with unfelt wounds, 
Salutes his General ſo: but never more 
Shall that ſound reach my ears. 

Ven, | warrwuat you, 

Ant. Atium, AFinum! Oh— 

Ven, It fits too near you. 

nt, Here, here it liesz a lump of Lead by day, 

nd, in my ſhort diſtratted nightly ſlumbers, 

he Hag that rides my Dreams 

Ver. Out with it; give it vent. 

Ant. Urge not my ſhame. 

loſt a Battel. 

Ven, So has Julius done. 

Ant, Thou favour'ſt me, and ſpeak'ſt not half thou think'ſ 5 

or Julius fought it out, and loſt it _ : EA 

u 
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But ANTON nm 
Ver. Nay, (ſtop not. 
Ant. Antony, d 
( Well, thou wilt have it ) like a coward, fled, 
Fled while his Soldiers fought 3 fled firſt, Vextidine. 
Thou long'lt tocurſe me, and I give thee leave, 
I know thou cam'ſt prepar'd to rail, 
Ven. I did, 
Ant, Tl help thee—1 have been a Man, YVertidins, 
Yen, Yes, and a brave one3 but 
Ant, I know thy meaning. 
But, I have loſt my Reaſon, have diſgrac'd 
The name of Soldier, with inglorious eaſe, 
In the full Vintage of my flowing honors, 
Sate (t1]], and ſaw it preſt by other hands. 
Fortune came ſmiling to my youth, and woo'd it, 
And purple greatnel(s met my ripen'd years, 
When fir{t I came to Empire, I was born 
On Tides of People, crouding to my Triumphs ; 
The wiſh of Nations, and the willing World 
Rece:v'd me as its pledge of future peace 3 
I was fo great, ſo happy, ſo belov'd, 
Fate could not ruine me 3 till I took pains 
And work'd againſt my Fortune, chid her from me, 
And turn'd her looſe; yet (till ſhe came again, 
My careleſs dayes, and my luxurious nights; 
At length have weary'd her, and now ſhe's gone, 
Gone, gone, divorc'd for ever. Help me, Soldier, 
To curle this Mac-man, this induſtrious Fool, 
Who labour'd to be wretched : priythee curſe me. 
Ven. No. | 
Ani. Why ? 
Yen, You are too ſenſible already 
Of what y'have done,too conſcious of your failings, 
And like a Scorpion, whipt by others firſt 
To fury, ſting your ſelf in mad revenge, 
i would bring Balm, and pour it in your wounds, 
Cure your diſtemper'd mind, and heal your fortunes, 
Ant. I know thou would'ſt, 
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Ven, 1 will, 
Ant. Ha, ha, ha, ha. 
yen. You laugh. 
Ant. 1 do, to (ee officious love 
Give Cordials to the dead. 
ven, You would be loſt then ? 
Ant. I am, 
Ven. I ſay, yon are not. Try your fortune. 
Ant, I have, to th'utmoſt. Doſt thou think me deſperate; 
Without juſt cauſe > No, when I found all loſt 
Beyond repair, I hid me from the World, 
And learnt to ſcorn it herez which now I do 
So heartily, I think it is not worth 
The coſt of keeping, 
en, Ceſar thinks notſo: _. 
He'l thank you for the gift he could not take. 
You would be kill'd, like Tuy, would you 2 do, 
Hold out your Throat to Ceſar, and dye tamely. 
Ant, No, I can kill my ſelf; and ſo reſolve. 
Ven. | can dy with you too, when time ſhall (ſerve ; 
But Fortune calls upon us now to live, 
To fight, to Conquer. 
Ant, Sure thou Dream'ſt, Ventidins. 
Yen, No; 'tis you Dream 3 you ſleep away your hours 
In deſperate (Joth, miſcall'd Phyloſophy, | 
Up, up, for Honor's ſake; twelve Legions wait you, 
And long to call you Chief: by painful journeys, 
Tled 'em, patient, both of heat and hunger, 
Down from the Parthizn Marches, to the Nile. 
'Twill do you good to fee their Sun-burnt faces, 
Their skar'd cheeks, and chopt hands; there's virtue in 'em, 
They'l ſell thoſe mangled limbs at dearer rates 
Than yon trim Bands can buy. 
Ant. Where left you them? 
I'er. I ſaid, in lower Syria. 
Ant, Bring 'em hither 3 
There may be life in theſe, 
Ven. They will not come. 
Ant, Why did'ſt thou mock my hopes with promis'd aids 
2 
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To double my deſpair > They'r mutinous. 

Ycy, Moſt firm and loyal, 

Ant. Yet they will not march 
To fuccor me. Oh trifler ! 

Verr. They petition 
You would make haſt to head 'em, 

Ant. I'm beſieg'd. 

Ven. There's but one way ſhut up: How camel hither > 

Ant. ] will not ſtir, 

Ven, They would perhaps delire 
A better reaſon. 

Ant. T have never us'd 
My Soldiers to demand a reaſon of 
My a&tions. Why did they refuſe to March ? 

Ven, They ſaid they would not fight for Cleopatra. 

Ant. What was't they ſaid ? 

Yen. They ſaid, they would not fight for Cleopatra, 
Why ſhould they fight indeed, to make her Conquer, 
And make you more a Slave ? to gain you Kingdoms, 
Which, for a kiſs, at your next midnight Feaſt, 
You'l (ell to her? then ſhe new names her Jewels, 
And calls this Diamond ſuch or ſuch a Tax, 

Each Pendant in her ear ſhall be a Province, 
Ant, Ventidias, | allow your Tongue free licence 
Oa all my other faults 3 but, on your life, 
No word of Cl:opatra : She deſerves 
More World's than I can lofe, 
Ven. Behold, you Pow'rrs, 
To whom you have intruſted Humankind ; 
See Europe, Africk, Aſia put in ballance, 
And all weigh'd down by one light worthleſs Woman! 
I think the gods are Aztony's, and give 
Like Prodigals, this neather World away, 
To none but waltful hands, 
Ant. You grow preſumptuous. 
Ver. I take the priviledge of plain love to ſpeak. 
Ant. Plain love! plain arrogance, plain inſolence: 
Thy Men are Cowards 3 thou, an envious Traitor. 
Who, under ſeeming honeſty, haſt vented 
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he burden of thy rank o'reflowing Gall. 
that thou wert my equal z great in Arms 
;the firſt Ceſar was, that I might kill thee 
ithout a Stain to Honor |! 
ret. You may kill me; 
ou have done more already, call'd me Traitor. 
Ant. Art thou not one? 
yer. For ſhowing you your ſelf, 
Thich none elſe durſt have done 3 but had I been 
hat name, which I diſdain to ſpeak again, 
eeded not have ſought your abjet fortunes, 
"me to partake your fate, to dye with you, 
hat hindred me t' have led my Conqu'ring Eagles 
fill 0Favirs's Bands? TI could have been 
Traitor then, a glorious happy Traitor, 
d not have been ſo call'd, 
int. Forgive me, Soldier : 
e been too paſſionate, 
Fen, You thought me falſe 3 
jought my old age betray'd you: kill me, Sir ; 
ay kill mez yet you need not, your unkindneſs 
left your Sword no work. 
mt, I did not think ſo; 
aid it in my rage: pr'ythee forgive me: 
by did'ſt thou tempt my anger , by diſcovery 
what I would not hear ? 
en. No Prince but you, 
ld merit that ſincerity I us'd, 
rdurſt another Man have ventur'd it ; 
you, ere Love miſled your wandring eyes, 
re ſure the chief and beſt of Human Race, 
m'd in the very pride and boaſt of Nature, 
perfeCt, that the gods who form'd you wonder'd 
their own skill, and cry'd, A lucky hit 
mended our deſign. Their envy hindred, 
you had been immortal, and a pattern, 
1 Heav'n would work for oltentation ſake, 
copy out again. 
Int. But Cleopatra 
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Go on for T can bear itnow, | 


Ven, No more. 
Ant. Thou dar'{t not truſt my Paſtion 3 but thou may'ſt; 


Thou only lov'ſt; the reſt have flatter'd me, 
Yen. Heav'n's bleſſing on your heart, for that kind word 
May I'believe you love me? ſpeak again. : 
Ant. Indeed I do. Speak this, and this, and this, CHogginglin 
Thy praiſes were unjult ; but, ['!! deſerve 'em, A 
And yet mend all. Do with me what thou wilt; 
Lead me to vidory, thou know (t the way, 
Ven. And. Will you leave thit———, 
Ant, Pr'ythee do not curſe her, 
And I will leave her ; though, Heav'n knows, I loye 
Beyond Life, Conqueſt, Empire; all, but Honor : 
But I will leave her. 
Ven. That's my Royal Maſter. 
And, Shall we fight ? 
Ant. T warrant thee, old Soldier, 
Thou ſhalt behold me once again in Iros, 
And at the head of our old Troops, that beat 
The Parthjans, cry alloud, Come follow me. 
Ven. O now I hear my Emperor ! in that word 
OFavins fell, Gods, let me ſee that day, 
And, if I have ten years behind, take all , 
']] thank you for th' exchange. 
Art. Oh Cleopatra /! 
Ven. Again? 
Ant, T've done: in that laſt ſigh, ſhe went. 
Ceſar (hall know what 'tis to force a Lover, 
From all he hols moſt dear. 
Ven. Methinks you breath 
Another Soul: Your looks are more Divine ; 
You ſpeak a Heroe, and you move a God, 
Ant. O, thou haſt fir'd me 3 my Soul's up in Arms, 
And Mans each part about me: orice again, 
That noble eagerneſs of fight has ſeiz'd me; 
That eagerneſs, with which I darted upward 
To Caſsins's Camp: In vain theſteepy Hill, 
Oppos d my way; in vain a War of Speares 
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ng round my head 5 and planted all my ſhield: 
100 the Trenches, while my formoſt Men 

1d on the Plain below, 

cx. Ye Gods, ye Gods, 

zr ſuch another hour, 

4xt. Come on, My Soldier! 
Our hearts and armes are ftill he ſame: IT long 
O1ce more to meet our foes; that Thou and I, 
Like Time and Death, marching before our Troops, 
May taſte fate toe'm, Mowe em out a paſſage, 
And, entring where the foremolt Squadrons yield, 
Begin the noble Harveſt of the Field, [ Exennt. 


ACT. IL 


Cleopatra, Iras, and Alexas, 
Hat ſhall I do, or whither ſhall £ 


turn ? 
Fentidins has o rcome, and hewill 


O, 
PA. He goes to fight for you. 
Cleo, Then he wou'd ſee me, ere 
he went to fight : 
Flatter me not : if once he goes, he's loſt *: 
And all my hopes deſtroy'd. 
Alex, Does this weak paſſion 
Become a Mighty Queen ? 
Cleo. I am no Qneen 3 
[s this to be a Queen, to be beſteg'd 
By yon inſulting Roman; and to wait 
Each hour the Vior's Chain? Theſe ills are ſmall 
For Antony is loſt, and I can mourn 
For nothing elſe but him, Now come, 0@avins, 
Ihave no more to loſe; prepare thy Bands 3 
Um fit tobe a Captive : Antony 
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Has taught my mind the fortune-of a Slave. 
Tras. Call Reaſon to afliſt you, 
Cleo. I have none. 
And none would have: my Love's a noble madaeſs, 
W hich ſhows the cauſe deſerv'd it. Moderate ſorrow 
Fits vulgar Love; and for a vulgar Man: 
But I have lov'd with ſuch tranſcendent pafſton, 
I ſoard, at firſt, quite out of Reaſons view, 
And now am lol above it No, I'm proud 
"Tis thus: would Antony could ſee me now; 
Think you he would not figh? though he muſt leave me, 
Sure he would (igh 3 for he is noble-natur'd, 
And bears a tender heart: I know him well, 
Ah, no, I know him not; I knew him once, 
But now 'tis paſt, 
Iras. Let it be paſt with you : 
Forget him, Madam, 
Cleo. Never, never, Iras. 
He once was mine 3 and once, though now 'tis gone, 
Leaves a faint Image of poſſeſſion (till, 
Alex. Think him uncoaſtant, cruel, and ungrateful. 
Cleo. I cannot: if I could, thoſe thoughts were vain 3 


Faithleſs, uograteful, crue), though he be, 
I (till muſt love him, 


Entcr Charmion, 

Now, What news my Charmion? 
Will he be kind? and, Will he not forſake me? 
Am TI to live, or dye? nay, Dol live ? 
Or am I dead? for, when he gave his anſwer, 
Fate took the word, and then I liv'd, or dy'd, 

Char. I found him, Madam-—— 

Cleo, A long Speech preparing? 
If thou bring'ſt comfort, haſt, and give it me 3 
For never was more need, 

Iras, I know he loves you. 

Cleo. Had he been kind, her eyes had told me (o, 
Before her tongue could ſpeak it : now ſhe ſtudies, 
To ſoften what he ſaid 3 but give me death, 
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Tuſt as he ſent it, Charmion, undiſguis'd, 
id in the words he ſpoke, 
Char, I found him then 
acompaſs'd round, I think, with Iron Statues, 
$0 mute, ſo motionleſs his Soldiers ſtood, 
hile awfully he caſt his eyes about, 
nd ev'ry Leaders hopes or fears ſurvey'd : 
ethought he look'd reſolv'd, and yet not pleas'd, 
hen he beheld me ſtrugling in the croud, 
He bluſh'd, and bade, make way. 
Alex. There's comfort yet, 
Char. Ventidins fixt his eyes upon my paſſage, 
Severely, as he meant to frown me back, 
\nd ſullenly gave place: I told my meſſage, 
uſt as you gave it, broken and diſorder'd 3 
I numbred in it all your fighs and tears, 
\nd while I mov'd your pitiful requeſt, 
hat you but only beg'd a laſt farewel, 
He fetch'd an inward groan, and ev'ry time 
I nam'd you, figh'd, as if his heart were breaking, 
But ſhun'd my eyes, and guiltily look'd down 
He ſeem'd not now that awful Antony 
Who ſhook an Arm'd Aſſembly with his Nod, 
But making ſhow as he would rub his eyes, 
Diſguis'd and blotted out a falling tear, 
Cleop, Did he then weep? and, Was I worth a tear? 
If what thou haſt to ſay be not as pleaſing, 
Tell me no more, but let me dye contented. 
Char. He bid me ſay, He knew himſelf ſo well, 
He could deny you nothing, if he ſaw you; 
And therefore ——— 
Cleop. Thou would'ſt ſay, he wou'd not ſee me ? | 
Charm, And therefore beg'd you not to uſe a power, 
Which he could il! refiſt 3 yet he ſhould ever 
Reſpet you as be ought. 
Cleo. Is that a wor 
For Antony to uſe to Cleopatra f 
Oh that faint word, Reſpet! how I diſdain it ! 
Diſdain my ſelf, for loving after — ! 
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He ſhould have kept that word for cold 0Favia; 
Reſpett is fora Wife: Am that thing, 
That dull infipid lump, without deſires, 


And without pow'r to give 'em? 
Alex. You misjudge 3 
You ſee through Love, and that deludes your fight : 
As, what is ſtrait, ſeems crooked through the Water; 
But I, who bear my reaſon undiſturb'd, 
Can ſee this Antozy, this dreaded Man, 
A fearful ſlave, who fain would run away, 
And ſhuns his Maſter's eyes: if you purſue him, 
My life on't, he (till drags a chain along, 
That needs muſt clog his flight, 
Cleo, Could I believe thee ! 
Alex. By ev'ry circumſtance I know he Loves: 
True, he's hard preſt, by Intreſt and by Honor 5. 
Yet he but doubts, and parlyes, and caſts out. 
Many a _ look for ſuccor: 
Cleo. Heſends word, 
He fears to ſee my face. 
Alex, And would you more ? 
He ſhows his weaknefs who declines the Combat ; 
And you muſt urge your fortune, Could he ſpeak 
More plainly 2. To my ears, the Meſlage ſounds 
Come to my reſcue, Cleopatra, come 3 
Come, free me from Yentidinsz from my Tyrant : 
See me, and'give me a pretence to leave him, 
I hear his Trumpets. This way he muſt paſs, 
Pleaſe you, retire a while I'll work him fir(t, 
That he may bend'more eafie. 
Cleo, You ſhall rule me3 
But all, I fear, in vain, [ Exit with Char, ard [tas 
Alex. I fear (o toos 
Though I conceal'd my thoughts, to make her bold : 
But, 'tis our utmoſt means, and Fate befriend it. [Withdraws 
Enter Lictors with Faſces 3 one bearing the Fagle: then 
Enter Antony with Ventidius, folow'd by 
other Commanders. 
4nt, 6avigs is the Minton of blind Chance, 
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at holds from Virtue nothing. 
Ven. Has he conrage ? 
Ant, But juſt enough to ſeaſon him from Coward. 
0, 'tis the coldeſt youth upon a Charge, 
The moſt deliberate fighter ! if he ventures 
(As in 1/yria once they ſay he did 
To ſtorm a Town) 'tis when he cannot chuſe, 
When all the World have fixt their eyes upon him ; 
And then he lives on that for ſeven years after , 
But, at a cloſe revenge he never fails. 
Ven. T heard, you challeng'd him. 
Ant. I did, Ventidins. 
What think'ſt thou was his anſwer? 'twas ſo tame, —— 
He (aid he had more wayes than one to dye 5 ; 
] had not, 
Ven. Poor | 
Ant. He has more wayes than ones 
Bat he would chuſe 'em all before that one. 
Ven. He firſt would chuſe an Ague, or a Fever : 
Ant. No: it muſt be an Ague, not a Fever; 
He has not warmth enough to dye by that, 
Ven. Or old Age, and a Bed. 
Ant; I, there's his choice. 
He would live, like a Lamp, to the laſt wink, 
And crawl upon the utmoſt verge of life: 
O Hercules! Why ſhould a Man like this, 
Who dares not truſt his fate for one great aQion, 
Be all the care of Heavn? Why ſhould he Lord it 
O're Fourſcore thouſand Men, of whom, each one 
| braver than himſelf? 
Yen, You conquer'd for him : 
Plippi knows itz there you ſhar'd with him 
That Empire, which your Sword made all your own, 
Ant. Fool that I was, upon my Eagles Wings 
I bore this Wren, till I was tir'd with ſoaring, 
And now he mounts above me. 
Good Heav'ns, Is this, is this the Man who braves me? 
Who bids my age make way : drives me before him, 
To the World's ridge, and ſweeps me off like rubbiſh? 
Ven. Sir, we loſe time 3 the Troops are mounted all. 
D 2 


_ 


Ant. 
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Ant. Then give the word to March : 
I long to leave this Priſon of a Town, 
To joyn thy Legions 3 and, in open Field, 
Oace more toſhow my face. Lead, my Deliverer. 
Enter Alex. 
Alex. Great Emperor, 
In mighty Armsrenown'd above Mankind, 
But, in ſoft pity toth' oppreſt, a God: 
This meſſ2ge ſends the mournful Cleopatra 
To her departing Lord. 
Ven. Smooth Sycophant |! 
Alex, A thouſand wiſhes, and ten thouſand Prayers, 
Millions of bleſſings wait you to the Wars, 
Millions of ſighs and tears ſhe ſends you too, 
And would have ſent 
As many dear embraces to your Arms, 
As many parting kiſſes to your Lips; 
But thoſe, ſhe fears, have weary'd you already. 
Ven. aſide. Falſe Crocodyle |! 
Alex And yet ſhe begs not now , you would not leave her, 
That were a wiſh too mighty for her hopes, 
Too preſuming for her low Fortune, and your ebbing love, 
That were a wiſh for her more proſp'rous dayes, 
Her blooming beauty, and your growing kindneſs, 
Ant, aſide, Well, I muſt Man it out; What would the Queen! 
Alex. Firſt, to theſe noble Warriors, who attend, 
Your daring courage in the Chaſe of Fame, 
( Too daring, and too dang 'rous for her quiet) 
She humbly recommends all ſhe holds dear, 
All her own cares and fears, the care of you. 
Ven, Yes, witneſs ATium. 
Ant. Let him ſpeak, Ventidins, 
Alex. You, when his matchleſs valor bears him forward, 
With ardor too Heroick, on his foes 
Fall down, as ſhe would do, before his feet ; 
Lye in his way, and ſtop the paths of Death; 
Tell him, this God is not invulnerable, 
That abſent Cleopatra bleeds in him 3 
And, that you may remember her Petition, 
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Ste begs you wear theſe Trifles, as a pawn, 
hich, at your wiſht return, ſhe will redeem 


Gives Jewels to the Commanders, 


ith all the Wealth of Zgypt : 
his, to the great Vertidins the preſents, 
hom ſhe can never count her Enemy, 
cauſe he loves her Lord, | 
ren, Tell her F1l none on't; 
'm not aſham'd of honeſt Poverty : 
ot all the Diamonds of the Eaſt can bribe 
entidius from his faith, TI hope to ſee 
Theſe, and the reſt of all her ſparkling ſtore, 
here they ſhall more deſervingly be plac'd. 
Ant, And who muſt wear 'em then ? 
Ven, The wrong'd 0G avis, 
Ant, You might have ſpar'd that word, 
en. And he that Bribe. 
Ant. But have I no remembrance ? 
Alex, Yes, a dear one: 
our ſlave, the Queen 
Ant. My Miſtreſs. 
Alex. Then your Miſtreſs, 
our Miſtreſs would, ſhe ſayes, have ſent her Soul, 
ut that you had long ſincez ſhe humbly begs 
his Ruby bracelet, ſet with bleeding kearts, 
he emblems of her own) may bind your Arme. 
[ Preſenting 4 Bracelet, 
Vir, Now, my beſt Lord, in Honor's name, [ ask you, 
vr Manhood's ſake, and for your own dear ſafety, 
ouch not theſe poyſon'd gifts, 
fected by the ſender, touch *em not, 
riads of bleweſt Plagues lye underneath 'em, 
nd more than Aconite has dipt the Silk, 
Ant, Nay, now you grow too Cynical, Ventidins. 
Lady's favors may be worn with honor. 
hat, to refuſe her Bracelet ! On my Soul, 
hen I lye penſive in my Tent alone, 
vill paſs the wakeful hours of Winter nights, 
tell theſe pretty Beads upon my arm, 
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To count for every one a ſoft embrace, 
A melting kiſs at ſuch and ſuch a times 
And now and then the fury of her love, 
When - - And what harm's 1n this ? 
Alex. None, none my Lord, 
But what's to her, that now 'tis paſt for ever, 
Ant, goirg) We Soldiers are ſo aukward — help ne 
to tze it. { tyeit. 
Alex. Tn faith, my Lord, we Courtiers too are aukward 
In theſe affairs: ſo are all Men indeed 5 
Ev'n I, who am not one. But ſhall I ſpeak? 
Ant. Yes, freely. 
Alex, Then, my Lord, fair hands alone 
Are fit to tye it; ſhe, who ſent it, can. 
Ven. Hell, Death 3 this Eunuch Pandar ruins you. 
You will not ſee her ? 


{ Alexas whiſpers an Attendant, who goes ot, 
Ant. Bat to take my leave, 
Yeu. Then I have waſh'd an Z£thiope, Y'are undone 
, Yare in the Toils;z y'are taken ; y*are deſtroy'd: 


Her eyes do Ceſar's work. 

Ant, You fear too (00n. 
I'm conſtant to my (elf: 1 know my ſtrength; - 
And yet ſhe ſhall not think me Barbarous, neither. 
Born in the depths of Africk: I'ma Roman, 
Bred to the Rules of ſoft humanity, 
A gueſt, and kindly us'd, ſhould bid farewel. 

Ven, You do not know 
How weak you are to her, how much an Infant ; 
You are not proof againſt a ſmile; orglance3 
A ſigh will quite diſarm you. 

Ant. See, ſhe comes ! 
Now you ſhall find your error. Gods, I thank you: 
I form'd the danger greater than it was, 
And, now 'tis near, 'tis leſlen'd, 

Ven. Mark the end yet. 
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Enter Cleopatra, Charmion ad Iras. 
Aut. Well, Madam, we are met. 
Cleo. Is this a Meeting 2? 
Then, we muſt part? 
Ant. We muſt. 
Cleo. Who ſayes we muſt > 
Ant, Our own hard fates. 
Cleo, We make thoſe Fates our ſelves; 
Ant. Yes, we have made 'em; we have lov'd each othey 
to our mutual ruin, 
Cleo. The Gods have ſeen my Joys with envious eyes ; 
have no friends in Heav'n; and all the World, 
(As 'twere the bus'neſs of Mankind to part us 
| arm'd againſt my Love : ev'n you your ſel 
Joyn with thereſt 3 you, you are arm'd againſt me. 
Ani, I will be juſtify'd in all Ido 
olate Poſterity, and therefore hear me. 
fl mix a lye 
ith any truth, reproach me freely with it 3 
ſe, favor me with filence, 
Cleo. You command me, 
nd I am dumb : 
Ven, T like this well : he ſhows Authority, 
Ant. That I derive my ruin 
rom you alone 
Cleo, O Heav'ns ! I ruin you! 
Ant, You promis'd me: your ſilence, and'you break. it 
el have (carce begun. 
Cle. Well, I obey you. 
Ant. When 1 beheld you firſt, it was in Zgypr, 
t Ceſar law your Eyes 3 you gave me love, 
id were too-young to know it3 that I ſetled 
bur Father in his Throne, was for your ſake, 
left th* acknowledgment for time to ripen, 
/ar(tept in, and with a greedy hand 
uck'd the green fruit, ere the firlt bluſh of red 
cleaving to the bough. He was my Lord, 
d was, beſide, too great for me to rival, 


t Ldeſery'd you firſt, though he. enjoy'd you, 
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When, after, I beheld you in Cilicia, 
An Enemy to Rome, | pardon'd you. 
Cleo. I clear'd my (elf 
Ant, Again you break your Promiſe, 
I lov'd you ſtill, and took your weak excuſes, ' 
Took you intomy boſome, ſtain'd by Czſar, 
And not balfmine : I went to Ag ypt with you 
And hid me from the bus'neſs of the World, 
Shut out enquiring Nations from my fight, 
Togive whole years to you, 
Yen. Yes, to your ſhame be't ſpoken. 
Ant. How I lov'd 
Witneſs ye Dayes and Nights, and all your hours, 
That Danc'd away with Down upon your Feet, 
As all your bus'neſs were to count my paſſion, 
One day paſt by, and nothing ſaw but Love; 
Another came, and (till 'twas only Love: 
The Suns were weary d qut with looking on, 
. And [untyr'd with loving, 
I ſaw you ev'ry day, and all the day, 
And ey'ry day was (till but as the firſt: 
So eager was [ (till to ſee you more, 
Yes, T1s all too true, 
Ant, Fulvia, my Wife, grew jealous, 
As ſhe indeed had reaſon ; rais'd a War 
In 7aly, to call me back. | 
Ven, But yet 
You went not, 
Ant. While within your arms I lay, 
The World fell mouldring frommy hands each hour, 
And left meſcarce a graſp(lthank your love for't. ) 
Ven. Well puſh'd : that laſt was home: 
Clzop. Yet may I ſpeak ? 
Ant. If I have urg'd a falſhood , yes; elſe , not. 
Your filence ſays] have.not. Fulvia dy'd 3 
( Pardon , you gods, with my unkindneſs dy'd ) 
To ſet the World at Peace, I took 0Gavia, 
This Cefar's Siſter 3 in herpride of youth 


The WORLD wel Loſt. 


And flow'r of Beauty did I wed that Lady, X 
Whom bluſhing I muſt praiſe, becauſe I left her. 

You call'd 3 my Love obey'd the fatal ſummons : 
This rais'd the Roman Arms; the Cauſe was yours, 
Iwould have fought by Land, where I was ſtronger 3 
You hindred it : yet, when I fought at Sea, 
Forſook me fighting 3 and '( Oh (tain to Honor ! 
Oh laſting ſhame !) I knew not that I fled, 
But fled to follow you, 

yen, What haſte (he made to hoiſt her purple Sails ! 
And, to appear magnificent in flight, 
Drew half our ſtrength away, 

Ant, All this you caus'd, 

nd, Would you multiply more ruins on me ? 

his honeſt Man, my beſt, my ooly friend, 

as gather'd up the Shipwrack of my Fortunes; 
Twelve Legions [ have left, my laſt recruits, 

nd you have watch'd thenews, and bring your eyes 
oſeizethemtoo, If you have ought to anſwer, 

ow ſpeak, you have free leave. 

Alex. aſide, She ſtands confounded : 
Jeſpair is in her eyes. 

Fen, Now lay a Sigh i'th way, to ſtop his paſſage: 
repare a Tear, and id it for his Legions 

[1s like they (hall be ſold, 

Cleo. How ſhall I plead my cauſe, when you, my Judge 
Iready have condemn'd me? Shall 1 bring - !, 

ie Love you bore me for my Advocate? 

lat now 1s turn'd againſt me, that deſtroys me3. 

Ir, love once paſt, is, at the beſt, forgotten 3 

it oftner ſours to hate: 'twill pleale my Lord 

druine me, and therefore I'll be guilty; 

it, could I once have thought it would have pleas'd you, 
lat you would pry, with-narrow ſearching eyes 

0 my faults, ſevere to my deſtruQion. 

d watching all advantages with' care, 

at ſerve to make me wretched ? Speak, my Lord, 
[1 end here. Though I deſerve this uſage, 
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Was it like you to give it ? 

Ant. O you wrong me, 
To think I ſought this parting, or deſir'd 
To accuſe you more than what will clear. my ſelf, 
And juſtifie this breach, 

Cleo. Thus low [ thank you. 
And,fince my innocence will not offend, 
I ſhall not bluſh to own it. 

Ven. Aﬀter this 
I think ſhe'll bluſh at nothiog. 

Cleo. You ſeem griev'd, 
( And therein you are kind) that Ceſar firſt 
Enjoy'd my love, though you deſerv'dit better : 
I grieve for that, my Lord, much more than you; 
For, had I firſt been yours, it would have fav'd 
My ſecond choice: I never had been his, 
And ne'r had been but yours, But Ceſar firſt, 
You ſay, poſſefs'd my love, Not ſo, my Lord : 
He firſt poſſeſs'd my Perſon; you my Love: 
Ceſar lov'd me; butTIlov'd Antony, 
If I endur'd him after, 'twas becauſe 
I judg'd it due to the firſt name of Men 
And, half conſtrain'd, I gave, as to a Tyrant, 
What he would take by force, 

Yen, O Syren! Syren! 
Yet grant that all the love ſhe boaſts were true, 
Has ſhe not ruin'd you? Iſtill urge that, 
The fatal conſequence. | 

Cleo. The conſequence indeed, 
For I dare challenge him, my greateſt foe, _ 
To ſay it was defign'd : 'tis true, I lov'd you,. 
And kept you far from an uneafic Wife, 
(Such Futvie was.) ' i 1 
Yes, but hell ſay, you left 6@avjie for me3z——— 
And, Can you blame me to receive that love, 
Which quitted ſuch deſert, for worthleſs me ? 
How often have-I wifh'd ſome other Ce/ar, 
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Great as the firſt, and as the tecona youu, 
Would court my Love tobe refus'd for you ! 
Ven, Words, words; but ATium, Sir, remember 4Tium. 
Cleo. Ev'a there, I dare his malice. True, I Counſel'd 
To fight at Sea bur, I betray'd you not. 
Ifled 3 but not to the Enemy. *'Twas fear; 
Would [ had been a Man, not to have fear'd, 
For none would then have envy'd me your friendſhip, 
Who envy me your Love. 
Ant. We're both unhappy : 
If nothing elſe, yet our ill fortune parts us, 
Speak; Would you have me periſh, by my ſtay ? 
Cleo. [fas a friend you ask my Judgment,go 
If as a Lover, (tay. If you muſt periſh : 
'Tis a hard word ; but ſtay, 
ven, See now th' effeCts of her ſo boaſted love! 
She ſtrives to drag you down to ruine with her : 
But, could ſhe ſcape without you, oh how ſoon 
Would ſhe let go her hold, and haſte to ſhore, 
And never look behind ! 
Cleo, Then judge my love by this. [Giving Antony a Writing. 
Could I have born 
Alife or death, -a happineſs or woe 
From yours divided, this had giv'a me means. 
Ant, By Hercules, the Writing of 0@avins |! 
I know it well; 'tis that Proſcribing hand, 
Young as it was, that led the way to mine, 
And left me but the ſecond place in Murder, — 
See. ſee, Ventidins | here he offers Zgypt, 
And joyns all $yriato it, as a preſent, 
So, in requita], ſhe forſake my fortunes, 
And joyn her Arms with his, 
Cleo. And yet you leave me! 
You leave me, Anthony and, yet I love you. 
IndeedT do: I have refus'd a Kingdom, 
That's a Trifle : 
For I could part with life 3 with any thing, 
But onely you. O let me dye but with you! 
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I» char a nara requeny 
Ant, Next living with you, 
'Tis all that Heav'n can grve, 
Alex, aſide. He melts; We conquer. 
Cleo, No: you ſhall go: your Tat'reſt calls you hence; 
Yes; your dear intereſt pulls too ſtrong, for theſe 
Weak Armes to hold you here. ——, [ Takes bis hand, 
Go; leave me, Soldiers 
( For you're no more a Lover: ) leave me dying : 
Puſh me all pale and panting from your boſome, 
And, when your March begins, let one run after 
Breathleſs almoſt for Joy ; and cry, ſhe's dead : 
The Souldiers ſhout 5 you then perhaps may ſigh, 
And muſter all your Roman Gravity 3 
Ventidius chides; and ſtrait your Brow cleares up; 
As I had never been. 
Ant, Gods, 'tis too much, too much for Man to bear ! 
Cleo, What is't for me'then, 
A weak forſaken Woman? and a Lover ?— 
Here let me breathe my laſt : envy me not 
This minute in your Armes : I'll dye apace: 
As faſt as ereT can; and end your trouble. 
Ant, Dye! Rather Jet me periſh: looſs'nd Nature 
Leap from its hinges. Sink the props of Heav'n, 
And fall the Skyes to cruſh the neather World, 
My Eyes, my Soul 3 my all ! 
Ven, And what's this Toy 
In ballance with your fortune, Honor, Fame ? 
Ant, What is't, Ventidins? it out-weighs 'enr all 3 
Why, we have more than conquer'd Ceſar now : 
My Qu een's not only Innocent, but Loves me; 
Fhis, this is ſhe who drags me down to ruin! 
But, could ſhe ſcape without me, with what haſte 
Would ſhe let ſlip her hold, and make to ſhore, 
And never look behind! 
Down on thy knees, Blaſphemer as thou art, 
And ask forgiveneſs of wrong'd Innocence. 
Ven, Tl rather dye, thaq take it. Will you-go ? 


[ Embraces her, 
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4nt. Go! Whither? go from all that's excellent ! 
Faith, Honor, Virtue, all good things forbid, 
hat I ſhould go from her, who ſers my love 
bove the price of Kingdoms, Give, you Gods, 

ye to your Boy, your Ceſar, 
his Rattle of a Globe to play withal, 

his Gu-egau World, and put him cheaply off: 

11 not be pleas'd with leſs than Cleopatra. 

Cleo, She wholly yours. My heart's fo full of Joy, 
That I ſhall do ſome wild extravagance : 
ff Love, in publick z and the fooliſh World, 

hich knows not tenderneſs, will think me Mad. 

res. O Women ! Women! Women! all the gods 

ave not ſuch pow'r of doing good to Man, 

syou of doing harm. 

Ant. Our Men are Arm'd. 

nbar the Gate that looks to Ceſar's Camp 3 

would revenge the Treachery he meant me : 

nd long ſecurity makes Conquelt eafte. 

m eager to return before I goz 


or, all the pleaſures I have known, beat thick 
dn my remembrance : how I long for night ! 
hat both the ſweets of mutual love may try, 
id once Triumph o're Ceſar we dye, 
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ACT. II. 


At one door, Enter Cleopatra, Charmion, Iras, ad Alexx, , 
Train of Xgyptians : at the other, Antony and Rs 
mans. The entrance on both ſides is prepar'd by 11y bY 
the Trumpets firſt ſounding on Antony's part: they 
ſwer'd by Timbrels, &c. on Cleopatra's. Charmiqn wy 
[ras hold a Laurel Wreath betwixt them, A Dan if 
Egyptians. After the Ceremony , Cleopatra Cray 


Antony. 


Thought how thoſewhite arms would fold mej 
And (train me cloſe, and melt me into love, 
So pleas'd with that ſweet Image, I ſprung { 
wards, 
And added all my ſtrength to every blow; 
Cleo, Come to me, come, my Soldier, to my Arn 
You've been tco long away from my embraces ; 
But, when I have you faſt, and all my own, 
With broken murmurs, and with amorous ſighs, 
I'll ay, you were unkind, and puniſh you, 
And mark you red with many an eager kiſs. 
Ant. My Brighter Venus / 
Cleo. O my greater Mars ! 
Ant. Thou joinſt us well, my Love! 
Suppoſe me come from the Phlegr4an Plains, 
Where gaſping Gyants lay, cleft by my Sword : 
And Mountain tops par'd off each other blow, 
To bury thoſe I ſlew : ' receive me, goddeſs: 
Let Czſar ſpread his ſubtile Nets, like Vulcan, 
In thy embraces I would be beheld 
By Heav'n and Earth at once: 
And make their envy what they meant their ſport. 
Let thoſe who took us bluſh 3 I would love on 
With awful State, regardleſs of their frowns, 
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; their ſuperior god. 
There's no ſatiety of Love, in thee 
Enjoy'd , thou ſtil] art new; perpetual Spring 
inthy armes3 the ripen'd fruit but falls, 
And bloſſoms riſe to fill its empty place 
And I grow rich by giving, 
Enter Ventidius, and ſtands apart. 
Alex. O, now the danger's paſt, your General comes, 
He joyns not in your joys, nor minds your Triumphs 5 
But, with contracted brows, looks frowning on, 
As envying your Succeſs, 
Ant, Now, on my Soul,he loves me; truely loves me 
He never flatter'd me in any vice, 
But awes me with his virtue : ev'n this minute 
Methinks he has a right of chiding me. 
Lead to the Temple : I'll avoid: his preſence; 
It checks too ſtrong upon me. [_Exennt the reſt, 
As Antony 3s going, Ventidius pulls bin by the Robe. 
Ven. Emperor. | 
"Ant. look-) "Tis the old argument ; I pr'ythee ſpare me. 
ing back, { Ven. But this one hearing, Emperor. 
Ant, Let go 
My Robe; or, by my Father Hercules 
ven. By Hercules his Father, that's yet greater, 
I bring you ſomewhat you would wiſh to know: 
Ant.Thou ſee'ſt we are obſerv'd; attend me here, 
And I'll return. 
Ven. i'm waining in his favor, yet I love him3 
I love this Man, who runs to meet his ruine 
And, ſure the gods, like me, are fond of him : 
His Virtues lye ſo mingled with his Crimes, 
As would confound their choice to puniſh one, 
And not reward the other. 
Enter Antony, 
Ant. We can conquer, 
You ſee, without your aid. 
We have diſlodg'd their Troops, 
They look on us at diſtance, and, like Curs 
Scap'd from the Lions paws, they bay far off, 


[ Exit. 
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And lick their wounds, and faintly threaten War. 
Five thouſand Romans with their faces upward, 
Lye breathieſs on the Plain, | 
Pen, 'Tis well: and he 
Who loſt *em; could have ſpar'd Ten thouſand more. 
Yet if, by this advantage, you could gain 
An eaſier Peace, while Ceſar doubts the Chance 
Of Arms |! . 
Ant, O think not on't, Yentidins, 
The Boy purſues my ruin, he'll no peace: 
His malice is conſiderate in advantage 3 
O, he's the cooleſt Murderer, ſo ſtanch, 
He kills, and keeps his temper, 
Veu. Have you no friend 
In all his Army, who has power to move him, 
Meeenas, or Agrippa might do much. 
Ant, They're both too deep in Ceſar's intereſts. 
We'll work it out by dint of Sword,or periſh, 
Ven, Fain T would find ſome other. 
Ant. Thank thy love. 
Some four or five ſuch Viftories as this, 
Will ſave thy farther pains. 
Ven. Expe& no more; Ceſar is on his Guard: 
I know, Sir, you have conquer'd againſt ods ; 
But (till you draw Supplies from one poor Town, 
And of Zgyptians : he has all the World, 
And, at his back, Nations come pouring in, 
To fill the gaps you make. Pray think again. 
Ant, Why doſt thou drive me from my ſelf, to ſearch 
For Forreign aids? to hunt my memory, 
And range all o're a waſte and barren place 
To find a Friend? The wretched have no Friends 
Yet I had one; the braveſt youth of Rowe, 
Whom C#ſar loves beyond the loveof Women 
He could reſolve his mind, as Fire does Wax, 
From that hard rugged Image, melt him down, 
And mould him in what ſofter form he pleas'd, 
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Him would I ſee that man of all the world : 
> a one we want. 
| He lov'd me too, 
is Soul 3 he liv'd not but in me « 
eſo clos'd within each others breſts, 
vets were not found that join'd us firſt, 
Joes not reach us yet : we were ({o mixt, 
1:ng ſtreams, both to our ſelyes were loſt; 
ere one maſs; we could not give or take, 
zm the ſame ; for he was I, I he. 
aſide, He moves as1 would wiſh him. 
| Aﬀeer this, 
not tell his name : 'twas Dolabel/a. 
He's now in Ceſar's Camp. 
No matter where, 
he's no longer mine. He took unkindly 
| forbade him Cleopatra's ſight 3 
e Ifear'd he lov'd her : he confeſt 
da warmth, which, for my ſake, he ſtifled ; 
xere impoſſible that two, ſo one, 
not have lov'd the ſame. When he departed, 
pk no leayez and that confirm'd my thoughts. 
[ſt argues that he lov'd you more than her, 
ehad (taid 3 but he perceiv'd you jealous, 
'ould not grieve his friend : I know he loves you. 
. [ſhould have ſeen him then ere now. 
. Perhaps | 
thus long been lab'ring for your peace, 
Would he were here, 
. Would you believe he lov'd you ? 
L your anſwer in your eyes 3 you would. 
0 conceal it longer, he has ſent 
lleoger from Ceſar's Camp, with Letters, - 
Let him appear. 
. Il bring vim inſtaatly. 


Exit Ventidius, ard 
Re-enters immediately with Dollabella. 


!. Tis he himſelf, himſelf, by holy Friendſhip | [#2 #» 
ao return'd at laſt, my better half? embrace hm 


, give meall my ſelf. F ' 
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Let me not live, 
If the young Bridegroom, longing for his night, . 
Was ever halt ſo fond. 
Dolla, 1 muſt be filent 3 for-my: Soul is: bufie: 
About a nobler work : flie's new:come home, 
Like a long-abſent man, and wanders o'er 
Each room, a ſtrangerto: her. own, to loak. 
IF all be ſafe. 
Ant, Thou haſt what's left of me: 
For I amnow (ſo ſunk from what I was; 
Thou find'ſt me at my loweſt water-mark.. 
The Rivers that ran in, and rais'd my fortunes, 
Areall dry'd up, or take another courſe:: 
-What I have left is from my native Spring 3 
T've ſtill a heart that (wells, in ſcorn of fate; 
And lifts me to my banks. 
Dol/a. Still you are Lord of all the:World tome... 
Ant, Why, then I yet arsf6; for thou arr all. 
If I had any joy: when thou werv abſent; 
I grudg'd it to my (elf 5 methought I robbid! 
Thee of thy part, But, Oh-my: Dollabella:!' 
Thou haſt beheldime:other than: I am, 
Haſt thou not ſeen my! morning:Chambers fill'd 
With Scepter'd Slaves; who waited'to ſalute me : 
With Eaſtern-N{onarchs, who forgot the Sun, 
To worſhip my upriſing.> Menial Kings 
Ran courfing up and down my Palace-yard, 
Stood filent in my-preſence;, watch'd:my eyes, 
And, at my leaſt command, all ſtarted-out 
Like Racers to the Goal. 
Dolla. Slaves to-your fortune: . 
Ant, Fortune is Ceſar's now, and what am ? . 
yer, What you have made your felf; I will-not flatter, 
nt. Is this friendly done ? ; 
Dolla, Yes, when his end is ſo, I.muſt join with him5 
Ideed I'muſt, and yet you: muſt:not chide : 
Why am [ elſe-your-friend 2+ . 
Ant; Take heed, young man; 
How thou upbraid'ſt my love: the Queen has eyes 
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thou too haſt a Soul. Canſt thou remember 

, ſwell'd with hatred, thou beheld'ſt her firſt 

efſary to thy Brothers death? 

ls. Spare my remembrance z 'twas a guilty day, 
(ill the bluſh hangs here. 
ft. To clear her ſelf, 
ſending him no aid, ſhe came from Fgypr. 

Gally down the Silver Cydnos row'd, 

Tackling Silk, the Streamers wav'd with Gold, 
gentle Winds were lodg'd in Purple fails : 
Nymphs, like Nereids, round her Couch, were plac'd ; 
re ſhe, another Sea-born YVenws, ly. 
o/z, No more : I would not hear it. 
x, O, you muſt ! 
lay, and leant her cheek upon her hand, 

caſt a look ſo languiſhingly ſweet, 
f ſecure of all beholders hearts, 
ling ſhe could take 'em : Boys, like Crpids, 
dd fanning, with their painted wings, the winds 
t plaid about her face : but if ſhe ſmil'd, 
rting glory ſeem'd to blaze abroad : 

mens deſiring eyes were never weary'd:3 
hung upon the obje : to ſoft Flutes 

Silver Oars kept time 3 and while they plaid, 
hearing gave new pleaſure to the fight; 

both to thought : 'twas Heav'n, or ſomewhat more 3 
ſhe ſo charm'd all hearts, that gazing crowds 
dd panting on the ſhore, and wanted breath 
pive their welcome voice. 
n, Doilabella, "where was then thy Soul ? 

not thy fury quite difarm'd with wonder ? 

thou not ſhrink behind me from thoſe eyes, 
whiſper in my ear, Oh tell her not 

[ accus'd her of my Brothers death ? 
dla, And ſhould my weakneſs be a plea for yours ? 
ewas an age when love might be excus'd, 
ea kindly warmth, and when my ſpringing youth 
e£1t a debt to Nature, Yourg———— 

", Speak boldly. - 

2 
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Yours, he would ſay, in your declining age, 
When no more heat was left but what you forc'd, 
When all the ſap was needfu} for the Trunk, 
When it went down, then you-conſtrain'd the coutle, 
And robb'd from Nature, to ſupply deſire 5 
In you (I would not uſe fo harth a word) 
But 'trs plain dotage. | 

Ant, Ha! 

Dolla, *F was urg'd too home. 
Burt yet the loſs was private that T made ; 
'Twas but my {elf T loſt: 1 loſt no Legions 3 
I had no World to loſe, no peoples love. 

Ant, This from a fricad ? 

Dolla. Yes, Anthony, a true one ; 
A friend ſo tender, that each word I ſpeak 
Stabs my own heart, before it reach your ear. 
O, judge me not leſs kind becauſe I chide : 
To Ceſar I excuſe you. 

Ant. O ye Gods ! 
Have | then liv'd to be excus'd to Cſar f 

Dol/a. As to your equal. 

Ant, Well, he's but my equal : 
While I wear this, he never ſhall he more, 

Dolla. 1 bring Conditions from him. 

Ant. Are they Noble? 
Methints thou ſhouldſt not bring 'em elſe ; yet he 
Is full of deep diſlemblings knows no Honour, 
Divided from his Int'reſt, Fate miſtook: him 3 
For Nature meant him for an Uſurer, 
He's fit indeed to buy, not conquer Kingdoms. 

Yen, Then, granting this, 
What pow'r was.thetrs who wrought ſo bard a temper 
To honourable Terms ! 

Ant, It was my Dollabella, or ſome God, 

Dolla, Nor I 3 nor yet Mecengs, nor Agripps : 
They were your Enemies ; and I a Friead 
Tov weak alone; yet *twas a Romar's deed. 

Ant. Twas like a Roma, done: ſhow, me that man 
Who has preſerv'd wy life, my love, my honuur 5 
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Let me but ſee his face. 
ex. That task is mine, 
And, Heav'n thou know'ſt how pleaſiag. Exit Vent, 
Dela. You'll remember : 
To whom you ſtand oblig'd ? 
Ant. When [ forget it, 
Be thou unkind, and that's my greateſt curſe. 
My Queen ſhall thank him too. 
Dolla, I fear ſhe will not, 
Ant. But ſhe ſhall do't : the Queen, my Dolabella ! 
Haſt thou not ftill ſome grudgings of thy Fever ? 
Dolla. TI would not fee her lolk, 
Ant, Whea I forſake her, 
Leave me, my better Stars; for ſhe has truth 
Beyond her beauty. Caſar tempted her, 
Ar no leſs price than K:ngdoms, to betray me; 
But ſhe refilted all : and yet thou chid'ſt me 
For loving her too well. CouldI doſo? 
Dolla. Yes, there's my reaſon. 
Re-enter Vecntidius. with Octavia, leading Antony's 
iwo little Daughters, 
Ant. Where? ——— 0G avia there! (Starting back.) 
Ven. What, is ſhe poylon toyou? a Diſeaſe ? 
Look on her, view her well; and thoſe ſhe brings: 
Are they all ſtrangers to your eyes? has Nature 
No ſecret call, no whiſper they are yours ? 
Dol/a. For ſhame,* my Lord, if not for love, receive em 
With kinder eyes. If you confeſs a man, 
Meet 'em, embrace 'em, bid 'em welcome to you. 
Your arms ſhould open, ev'n without your knowledge, 
To claſp 'em in ; your feet ſhould turn to wings, 
To bear you to 'em 3 and your eyes dart out, 
And aim a kiſs ere you could reach the lips. 
Ant, I ſtood amaz'd to think how they came hither. 
Vent, I (ent for'em;, I brought 'em 1n, unknown 
To Cleopatra's Guards, 
Dolla. Yet are you cold ? 
Ofav. Thus long | have attended for my welcome 5 
W hich, as a ſtranger, ſure I might expect, F 
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Who am I? | 
Ant, Ceſar's Siſter, 
oZ1v. That's unkind ! 

Had I been nothing more than Ezſar's Siſter, 

Know, I had ſtill remain'd in C#/ar's Campz 

But your 0&avia, your much injur'd Wife, 

Tho' baniſh'd from your Bed, driv'a from your Houſe, 

In ſpight of Ceſar's Siſter, ſtil] is yours. 

'Tis true, I have a heart diſdains your coldneſs, 

And prompts me not to ſeek what you ſhould offer , 

But a Wife's Virtue ſtill furmounts that pride: 

I come to claim you as my ownz to ſhow 

My duty firſt, to ask, nay beg, your kindneſs : 

Your hand, my Lord 3 *tis mine, and I will have it. [Taking 
Ven, Do, take it, thou deſery'ſt it. his hand, 
Dolla. On my Soul, 

And ſo ſhe does : ſhe's neither too ſubmiſhve, 

Nor yet too haughty, but ſo juſt a mean, 

Shows, as it ought, a Wife and Roman too. 

Ant. 1 fear, 0Favia, you have begg'd my life, 
OZav. Begg'd it, my Lord? | 
Ant. Yes, begg'd it, my Ambaſladreſs, 

Poorly and baſely begg'd it of your Brother. 
0Fav, Poorly and baſely I could never beg 

Nor could my Brother grant. _ 

Ant, Shall I, who, to my kneeling Slave, conld ſay, 

Riſe up, and be a King 3 fhallT fall down * 

And cry, Forgive me, Ceſar 2 ſhall I ſet 

A Man, my Equal, in the place of Jove, 

As he could give me being? Noz that word, 

Forgive, would choke me up, 

And die upon my tongue. 

Dolla, You (hall not need it, 
Ant. I will not need it. Come, you've all betray'd me : 

My Friead too! To receive ſome vile conditions. 

My Wite has bought me, with her prayers and tears ; 

And now | muſt become her branded Slave : 


In every 5 ſh mood (he will upbraid 
The life (he gy 


: if I but look awry, the 
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the cries, I'll tell my Brother, 
 0Fav, My hard fortune 
Subjes me (till to your unkind miſtakes, 
But the Conditions I have brought are 
You need not bluſh to take: I love your Honour, 
Becauſe 'tis mine 3 it never ſhall be ſaid 
0Favia's Husband was her Brothers Slaye, 
Sir, you are free; free, ev'n from her you loath ; 
For, tho' my. Brother bargains for your love, 
Makes me the price and cement of your peace, 
T have a Soul like yours; I cannottake 
Your love as alms, nor beg what I deſerve. 
Fil tell my Brother we are reconcil'd , 
He ſhall draw back his Troops, and you ſhall march 
To rule the Eaſt : .I may be dropt at Athens ; 
No matter where, I never will complain, 
But only keep the barren Name of Wife, 
And rid you ofthe trouble, 
Ven. Was ever ſuch a ſtrife of. ſallen Honour ! ' 
Both ſcorn to be oblig'd. 
Dolla, O, ſhe has toucht him in the tender' part 3 
See how he reddens with deſpight and ſhame 
To be out-done in Generoſity ! 
Vin. See how he winks! how hedries up a tear, 
That fain would fall ! 
Aut. OGavia, 1 have heard you, and-muſt praiſe 
The greatneſs of your Soul 3 
But cannot yield to what you have propog'd : 
For I can ne'er be conquer'd but by love 3 
And you do all for duty. You would free me, 
And would be dropt at Athens; was't not (0? 
Ofav. It was, my Lord. 
Ant, Then I muſt be obligd 
To one who loves me not, who, to her (elf, .. 
May call me thankleſs' and ungrateful Maa : 
Hl not endure it, no, 
Fen. I'm glad it pinches there. 
04av, Would you triumph o'er poor 0@avia's Virtue? 
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That pride was all I had to bear meup 3; | 
That you might think you ow'd me for your life, 
And ow'd it tomy duty, not my love. 
I have been injur'd, and my haughty Soul 
Could brook but 111 the Man who (lights my Bed. 
Ant. Therefore you love me not. 
0ft4v. Therefore, my Lord, 
1 ſhould not love you. 
Ant. Therefore you wou'd leave me ? 
O0Fav. And therefore I ſhould leave you if I could, 
Dolla. Her Souls too great, after ſuch injuries, 
To ſay ſhe loves; and yet ſhe lets you lee it, 
Her modeſty and ſilence plead her cauſe, 
Ant. O, Dollabella, which way ſhall I turn ? 
I find a ſecret yielding in my Soul 3 
But Cleopatra, who would die with me, 
Muſt ſhe be left? Pity pleads for 0Favia 3 
But does it not plead more for Cleopatra? 
Ven, Juſtice and Pity both plead for Ofavia 3 
For Cleopatra, neither. 
One would be ruin'd with you, but ſhe firſt 
Had ruin'd you: the other, you have ruin'd, 
And yet ſhe would preſerve you. 
In every thing their merits are unequal, 
Ant, O, my diſtra&ted Soul ! 
Oftav. Sweet Heav'n ccmpoſle it, 
Come, come, my Lord, if I can parden you, 
Methinks you ſhould accept it. Look on theſe; 
Are they not yours ? Or ſtand they thus negleQed 
, As they are mine? Go to him, Children, go; 
Kneel to him, take him by the hand, ſpeak to him 3 
For you may ſpeak, and he may ows you too, 
Without a bluſh 3 and ſo he cannot a'l 
His Children : go, I ſay, and pull him to me, 
And pull him to your ſelves, from that bad Woman. 
You, Agrippina, hang upon his arms ; 
And you, Antonia, claſp about his waſte: 
It he will ſhake you off, if he will daſh you 
Againſt the Pavement, you mult bear it, Children 3 
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'r you are mine, and I was born to ſuffer; | Here the Obildren 
ren, Was ever light ſo moving! Emperor! go to him, &c. 
polla, Friend ! 

0#av, Husband |! 

th Childr. Father ! 

4nt. 1 am vanquilſh'd : take me, 

J:viaz take me, Children 3 ſhare me all, (Embracing them.) 
e been a thriftleſs Debtor to your loves, 

nd run out much, in riot, from your ſtock 5 

it all ſhall be amended, 

04Jav. O bleſt haur! 

polla, O happy change ! 

Yen. My joy (tops at my tongue; 

t it has found two chanels here for one, 

id bubbles out above. 

Ant. to OFav. This is thy Triumph3 lead me where thou wilt 
'n to thy Brothers Camp. 

0F2v, All there are yours, 


Enter Alexas haſtily. 


Alex, The Queen, my Miſtreſs, Sir, and yours 
Ant, 'Tis paſt. OGawvia, you ſhall ſtay this night 3 To morrow, 
i and we are one. [ Ex. leading Octavia, Dol. 
en, There's news for you 3 run, and the Chil dren follow. 
y officious Eunuch, 

ſure to be the firſt 3 haſte foreward : 

e, my dear Eunuch, haſte. Exit, 
lex. This downright fighting Fool, this thick-ſcull'd Hero, 
lis blunt unthinking Inſtrument of death, 
th plain dull Virtue, has out-gone my Wit : 
alure forſoak my early'(t Infancy, 

luxury of others robb'd my Cradle; 
draviſh'd thence the promiſe of a Man: 

t out from-Nature, diſinherited 

what her meaneſt Children claim by kindz _ 

» greatneſs kept me from contempt : that's gone, 

l Cleopatra follow'd my advice, 

he had been betray'd, who now forſakes. 

dies for love 3 but ſhe has known its joys: 

G 
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Gods, is this juſt, that-I, who knows no joys, 
Muſt die, becauſe ſhe loves ? 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmioen, Iras, Train. 

Oh, Madam, I have ſeen what blaſts my eyes! 
OFavia's here ! 

Cleop, Peace with that Raven's note: 
T know it too 3 and now am in: 
The pangs of death. , $1 

Alex, You are no more a Queen 3 ©: * 
Feypt 1s loſt. 

Cleop. What tel!'ſt thou me of Egypt ? 
My Life, my Soul is loſt! 0F«92ia has him ! 
O fatal name to Cleopatra's love ! | 
My kiſſes, my embraces now are hers ; 
While I But thou haſt ſeen my Rival: ſpeak, 
Does ſhe deferve this bleſling 2 Is ſhe fair, 
Bright as a Goddeſs? and is all perfeCtion 
Contin'd to her? It is. Poor I was made 
Of that courſe matter which, when ſhe was finiſh'd, 
The Gods threw by, for rubbiſh. 

Alex, She's indeed a very Miracle. 

Cleop. Death to my hopes, a Miracle !. 
- Alex. bowing. A Miracle 
I'mean of Goodneſs, for in Reauty, Madam, 
You make all wonders ceaſe. 

Cleop, I was too raſh : 2 
Take this in part of recompence, But, Oh, [ Giving al 
I fear thou flatter'ſt me, 

Char. She comes! ſhe's here ! 

Iras. Flie, Madam, Ceſar's Siſter ! 

Cleop, Were ſhe the Siſter of the Thund'rer Jove, 

And bore her Brothers Lighitning in-her eyes, | 
Thus would I face my Rival. [ Meets Oftav, with Vet 
OCtav. bears up to her, Their Irs 

| come up on either ſide. 

OZab. I need not ask if you-are Cleopatra, 

Your haughty carriage———— 

Cleop. Shows I am a Queen : 
Nor need 1 ask you who you are: 
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08av, A Roman : 
\ name that makes, and can unmake a Queen. 
Cleop. Your Lord, the Man who ſerves me, is a Rowar, 
044xv. He was a Roman, till he loſt that name 
o be a Slave in Egyptz but I come 
o free him thence, 
Cleep, Peace, peace, my Lover's Juno. 
hen he grew weary of that Houſhold-Clog, 
e choſe my eaſier bonds. 
0Fav. I wonder not | 
our bonds are eaſte 3 you have long been pradtis'd 
In that laſcivious art : he's not the firſt 
For whom you ſpread your ſnares : let Ceſar witneſs. 
Cleop Ilov'd not Ceſar 3 'twas but gratitude 
I paid his love : the worſt your malice can, 
Is but to ſay the greateſt of Mankind 
Has been my Slave, The next, but far above him, 
Ia my eſteem, is he whom Law calls yours, 
But whom his love made mine, 
07. coming up cloſe to her. I would view nearer 
That face, which has ſo long uſurp'd my right, 
To find th' inevitable charms, that catch 
Mankind ſo ſure, that ruin'd my dear Lord. 
Clzop, O, you do well to ſearch 3 for had you known 
But half cheſs charms, you had not loſt his heart- 
0Fav. Far be their knowledge from a Rowan Lady, 
Far from a modeſt Wife. Shame of our Sex, 
Doſt thou not bluſh, to own thoſe black endearments 
That make fin pleaſing ? . 
Cleop. You may bluſh, who want *em. 
If bounteous Nature, if indulgent Heav'n 
Have giv'n me charms to pleaſe the braveſt Man 3 
Should I not thank 'em ? ſhould I be aſham'd, 
And not be proud? I am, that he has lov'd me 
And, when I love not him, Heay'n change this Face 
For one like that. 
0Zav. Thou lov'(t him not ſo well. 
Cleop. I love him better, and deſerve him more, 


0Fav. You do not; cannot : you have been his ruine. 
F; G 2 Who 
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Who made him cheap at Rome, but Cleopatra? 
Who made him ſcorn'd abroad, but Cleopatra # 
At 4Tinm, who betray'd him ? Cleopatra, 
Who made his Children Orphans? and poor me 
A wretched Widow ? only Cleopatra f 
Cleop. Yet ſhe who loves him beſt is Cleopatra, 
If you have ſuffer'd, I have ſuffer'd more. 
You bear the ſpecious Title of a Wife, 
To guild your Cauſe, and draw the pitying World 
To favour it : the World contemns poor me 3 
For I have loſt my Honour, loſt my Fame, 
And ſtain'd the glory of my Royal Houſe, 
And all to bear the branded Name of Miſtreſs, 
There wants but life, and that too I would loſe 
For him I love. 
OZFav, Be't ſo then; take thy wiſh, Exit cum ju 
Cleop. And *tis my wiſh, 
Now he is loſt for whom alone I liv'd. 
My ſight grows dim, and every obje(& dances, 
And ſwims before me, in the maze of death, 
My ſpirits, while they were oppos'd, kept up 3 
They could not fink beneath a Rivals ſcorn : 
But now ſhe's gone they faint, 
Alex. Mine have had leiſure 
To recolle& their ſtrength, and furniſh counſe], 
To ruine her ; who elſe mult ruine you. 
Cleop, Vain Promiler ! 
Lead me, my Charmion; nay, your hand too, Ira : 
My grief has weightenough to ſink you both, 
Condu@t me to ſome ſolitary Chamber, 
And draw the Curtains-round . 
Then leave me to my (elf, to take alone 
My fill of grief: 
There I till death will his unkindneſs weep : 
As harmleſs Infants moan themſelves aſleep, 
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Antony, Dollabella. | 
Dalla. WW Hy would you ſhift it from your ſelf, on me ? 
Can you not tell her you mult part? 
Ant I cannot. 
| could pull out aneye, and bid it go, 
And t'other ſhould not weep. Oh, Dollabella, 
How many deaths are in this Word Depart / 
| dare not truſt my tongue to tell her ſo : 
One look of hers, would thaw me into tears 
And I ſhould melt till I were loſt agen. 
Dolla, Then let Ventidima ; 
He's rough by nature. 
Ant. Oh, he'll ſpeak too harſhly 3 
He'll kill her with the news : Thou, only thou, 
Dolla. Nature has caſt me in ſoſoft a mould, 
That but to hear a ſtory feign'd for pleafure 
Of ſome ſad Lovers death, moiſtens my eyes, 
And robs me of my Manhood. —F ſhould ſpeak 
$0 faintly 3 with ſuch fear to grieve her heart, 
She'd not believe it earneſt, 
Ant. Therefore 3 therefore 
Thou only, thou art fit : think thy felf me, 
And when thou ſpeak'(t (but let it firſt be long) 
Take off the edge from every ſharper found, 
And let our parting be as gently made 
As other Loves begin : wilt thou do this? 
Dolla. What you have ſaid, ſo-finks into my Soul, 
That, if [ muſt ſpeak, I ſhall ſpeak juſt ſo. 
Ant. I leave you then to your ſad task : Farewel, 
[ ſent her word to meet you. (Goes tothe door, and comes back.) 
| forgot 3 


- 


Let 


- F _ ws 
Let her be told, I 1! make her peace with mine : 


Her Crown and Dignity ſhall be preſerv'd, T 
If I have pow'r with Ceſar, O, be fure 


To think on that. 
Dolla, Fear not, I will remember, [ Antony goes 494in ty 
the door, and come back, 
Ant, And tell her, too, how much I was conſtrain'd , | 
T did not this, but with extreameſt force : 
Deſire her not to hate my memory, 
For I ſtill cheriſh hers; infiſt on that: 
Dolla. Truſt me, Tl not forget it. 
Ant, Then that's all. (Goes out, and returns again.) 
Wilt thou forgive my fondneſs this once more? 
Tell her, tho' weſhall never meet again, 
If I ſhould hear ſhe took another Love, 
The news would break my heart. © Now I muſt goz 
For every time I have return'd, I feel” 
My Soul more tender ; and my next command 
Would be to bid her ſtay, and ruine both. 
Dolla. Men are but Children of a larger growth, 
Our appetites as apt to change as theirs, 
And full as craving too, and full as vain; 
And yet the Soul, ſhut up in her dark room, 
Viewing ſo clear abroad, at home ſees nothing 3 
But, like a Mole in Earth, buſie and blind, 
Works all her folly up, and cafts it outward 
To the Worlds open view : thus I diſcover'd, 
And blam'd the love of ruin'd Antony ; 
Yet wiſh that I were he, to be ſo ruin'd. 
Enter Ventidius above, 
Ven. Alone? and talking to himſelf? concern'd too? 
Perhaps my gheſs is right; he lov'd her once, 
And may purlue it (till. 
Dolla, O Friendſhip ! -Friend(hip ! 
1:1 canſt thou anſwer this and Reaſon, worſe: 
Unfaithful in th' attempt 3 hopeleſs to win 3 - 
And, if I win, undone + meer madneſs all, 
And yet th' occaſion's fair, - What injutfy, 
To him, to wear the Robe which he throws by ? 
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yen. None, none at all. This happens as I wiſh, 
To ruine her yet more with Amtony. 
Enter Ceopatra, talking with Alexas, Charmion; 
Iras oz the other ſide. 

Dolla, She comes ! What charms have ſorrow on that face ! 
Sorrow ſeems pleas'd to dwell with ſo much ſweetneſs ; 
Yet, now and then, a melancholy ſmile 
Breaks looſe, like Lightning, in a Winter's night, 

And ſhows a moments day, 

Yen. If ſhe ſhould love him too! Her Eunuch there! 
That Porcpiſce bodes 11] weather, Draw, draw nearer, 
eweet Devil, that I may hear, 

Alex. Believe me 3 try [_Dollabella- goes over to Charmion 

and Iras, ſeems to talk with then. 
To make him jealous ; jealouſie is like 
A poliſht Glaſs held to the lips when life's in doubt : 
If there be breath, *twill catch the damp and ſhow it. 
> Cleop. I grant you jealoufie's a proof of love, 
But *tis a weak and unavailing Med'cine 3 
It puts out the diſeaſe, and makes it ſhow,. 
But has no pow'r to cure, 

Ales, 'Tis your laſt remedy, and ſtrongeſt too :: 
And then this Dollabella, who ſo fit 
To praftice on? He's handſom, valiant, young, 

And looks as he were laid for Nature's bait 

To catch weak Womens eyes, 

He ſtands already more than half ſuſpeted 

Of loving you:: the leaſt kind word, or glance, 
You give this Youth, will kindle him with love: 
Then, like a burning Veſſel ſet adrift, 

You'll ſend him down amain before the wind, 
To fire the heart of jealous Antony. 

Cleop. Can I do this? Ah no my love's ſo true. 

That 1 can neither hide it where it is, 

Nor ſhow it where it is not. Nature meant me 

A Wife, a filly harmleſs houſhold Dove, 

Fond without art ; and kind without deceit z 

But Fortune, that has made a Miſtreſs of me, 

Haſt thruſt me out to the wide World, unaturniſh'd 
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Of falſhood to be happy. 
Alex. Force your (elf. 
Th' event will be, your Lover will retara 
Doubly deſirous to poſſeſs the good 
Which once he fear'd to loſe, 
Cleop. I mult atrempt it 5 
But Oh with what regret! Fxit Alex. (She comes upto Dolabell,,) 
Yen. So, now the Scene draws near; theyre in my reach, 
Cleop. to Dol, Diſcourſing with my Women ! Might not I 
Share in your entertainment ? 
Char. You have been 
'The Subject of it, Madam. 
Chop, How 3 and how? 
Iras. Such praiſes of your beauty |! 
Cleop. Meer Poetry, 
Your Roman Wits, your Gallys and Tibullax, 
Have taught you this from Cither#s and Delza. 
Dolla, Thoſe Roman Wits have never been in Fgypr, 
Citheris and Delia elſe had been unſung : 
T, who have ſeen had I been born a Poet, 
Should chuſe a nobler name. 
Cleop You flatter me, 
But, *tis your Nation's vice : all of your Country 
Are flatterers, and all falſe, Your Friend's like you, 
I'm ſure he ſent you not to ſpeak theſe words. 
Dolla. No, Madam; yet he ſeat me 
Cleop, Well, he ſent you 
Dolla. Of a leſs pleafing errand, 
Cleop. How leſs pleafing ? 
Leſs to your (elf, or me ? 
Dolla. Madam, to both ; 
For you muſt mourn, and T muſt grigve to cauſe it. ; 
Cleop. You, Charmion, and your Fellow, ſtand at diſtance, 
(Afde,) Hold up, my Spirits.---Well, now your mournful matters 
For I'm prepar'd, perhaps can gheſs it too, 
Dolla, I wiſh you would 3 for 'tis a thankleſs office 
To tell illnews: and }, of all your Sex, 
Moſt fear diſpleaſing you, 
Cl:op. Of all your Sex, 
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ſooneſt could forgive you, if you ſhould, 

ven, Moſt delicate advances! Woman! Woman ! 
Year damn'd,inconſtant Sex |! 

Cleop, Tn the firſt place, 

am to be forſaken 5 is't not ſo ? 

Dolla. I wiſh I could not anſwer to that queſtion. 
Cleop, Then paſs it o'er, becauſe it troubles you: 
ſhould have been more griev'd another time, 

ext, I'm to loſe my Kingdom, Farewel, Egypt. 
et, is there any more ? 

Dolla. Madzm, I fear 

our too deep fenfe of grief has turn'd your reaſon. 
Cleop, No, no, F'm not run mad; I can bear Fortune : 
nd Love may be expell'd by other Love, 

5 Poyſons are by Poyſons. 

Dolla, — You o'erjoy me, Madam, 

ofind your griefs ſo moderately born; 
ou've heard the worſt ; all are not falſe, like him, 
Clop, No 3 Heawv'a forbid they ſhould. 

Dolla. Some men are conſtant, 

Cleop, And conſtancy deſerves reward, that's certain, 
Dolla, Deſerves it not 3 but give it leave to hope. 
Ven. T1 (wear thou haſt my leave, I have enough : 
t how to manage this! Well, Ill conſider. 

Dolla, 1 came prepar'd, 

d tell you heavy news 3 news, which I thought, 
ould fright the blood from your pale cheeks to hear : 
t you have met it with a cheerfulneſs 

at makes my task more eaſte 3 and my tongue, 

hich on anothers meſſage was employ'd, 

ould gladly ſpeak its own. 

op. Hold, Dollabella. 

tell me, were you choſen by my Lord ? 

ſought you this employment ? 

olla, He pick'd me out; and, as his boſom-friend, 
charg'd me with his words, 

leop. The meſſage then 

ow was tender; and each accent ſmooth, 

mollifie that rugged word Wm. 
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Pola, Oh;.you miſtake: he choſe the harſheſt words, 

With fiery eyes, and with contrated brows, 

He coyn'd his face in the ſeyerelt [tamp : 

And fury, ſhook his Fabrick like an Earthquake ; 

He heav'd for vent, and burſt like bellowing Ztza, 

In ſounds ſcarce humane, ©* Hence, away for ever : 

« Let her begone, the blot of my renown, 

« And bane of all my hopes : [ AlI the time of this ſpeech 
Cleop. ſeems more and more concern 
till ſhe ſinks quite down, 

«Let her be driv'n as far as men can think 

& From Mans commerce: She'll poyfon to the Center, 

Cleop. Oh, I can bear no more ! 
Dol/a. Help, help: Oh Wretch ! Oh curſed, curſed Wretd! 

What have l done ? 

Char. Help, chafe her Temples, 1ras. 
Iras. Bend, bend her forward quickly, 
Char, Heav'n be prais'd, 

She comes again. 

Cleop, Oh, let him not approach me. 

Why have you brought me back to this loath'd Being, 

Th abode of Falſhood, violated Vows, 

And injur'd Love? For pity, let me go; 

For, if there be a place of long repoſe, 

I'm ſure I want it. My diſdainful Lord 

Can never break that quiet; nor awake 

The ſleeping Soul, with hollowing in my Tomb 

Such words as fright her hence, Uokin , unkind. 

Dolla, kneeling. Believe me, *tis againſt my felf [ ſpeak, 

That ſure deſerves belief; 1 injur'd him: 

My Friend ne'er ſpoke thoſe words, Oh, had you ſeen 

How often he came back, and every time 

With ſomething more ob!fging and more kind, 

Toadd to what he ſaid; what dear Farewels 5 

How almoſt vanquiſhe by his love he parted, 

And lean'd to what unwillingly he left : 

I, Traitor as I was, for love of you, 

(But what can you not do, who made me falſe ?) 

[ forg'd that lye; for whoſe forgiveneſs kneels 
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his ſelf-accus'd, ſelf-puniſh'd Criminal, 
Cleop. With how much eaſe believe we what we wiſh ! 
Liſe, Dollabellaz if you have been guilty, 
have contributed, and too much love 
Has made me guilty too, 
h' advance of kindneſs which I made, was feign'd, 
o call back fleeting love by jealoufie ; 
But 'twould not laſt, Oh, rather let me loſe 
han ſo ignobly trifle with his heart. 
Dolla, 1 find your breaſt fenc'd round from humane reach, 
Tranſparent as a Rock of ſolid Cryſtal; 
een through, but never pierc'd. My Friend, my Friend! 
What endleſs treaſure haſt thou thrown away, 
And ſcatter'd, like an Infant, in the Ocean, 
Vain ſums of Wealth which none can gather thence, 
Cleop. Could you not beg 
An hours admittance to his private ear ? 
Like one who wanders through long barren Wilds, 
And yet foreknows no hoſpitable Inn 
Is near to ſuccour hunger, 
Eats his fill, before his painful march : 
So would I feed a while my famiſh'd eyes 
Before we part; for I have far to go, 
[f death be far, and never muſt return. 
Ventidius, with Oftavia, behind, 
Yen. From hence you may diſcover Oh, ſweet, ſweet ! 
Would you indeed ? the pretty hand in earneſt ? [Takes ber band. 
Dolla, 1 will, for this reward. --— Draw it not back, 
Tis all I &er will beg, n 
Ven, They turn upon us. 
0Fav. What quick eyes has guilt! 
Ven, Seem not to have obſerv'd *em, and go on. 
They enter, | 
Dolla, Saw you the Emperor, Ventidivs? Ven. No, 
I ſought him 3 but I heard that he was private, 
None with him, but Hipparchws his Freedman. 
Dolla.. Know you his bus'neſs ? 
Ver. Giving him Inſtructions, 


And Letters, to his Brother Ceſar. : 
2 
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Dolla. Well, fs 
He muſt be fonnd, Exeunt Dol, and Clecy 
0#Fav. Moſt glorious impudence ! | 
Ver. She look'd methought 
As ſhe would ſay, Take your old man, OG@aviaz 
Thank you, I'm better here, 
Well, but what uſe 
Make we of this diſcovery ? 
07av. Let it die. 
Ven. I pity Dollabella; but ſhe's dangerous : 
Her eyes have pow'r beyond Theſſalian Charms 
To draw the Moon from Heav'n; for Eloquence, 
The Sea-green Syrens taught her voice their flatt'ry 3 
And, while ſhe ſpeaks, Night ſteals upon the Day, 
Unmark'd of thoſe that hear : Then ſhe's ſo charming, 
Age buds at ſight of her, and ſwells to youth : 
The holy Prie(ts gaze on her when ſhe ſmiles 5 
And with heav'd hands forgetting gravity, 
They bleſs her wanton eyes: Even I who hate her, 
With a maiignant joy behold ſuch beauty 
And, while I curſe, defire it, Anthony 
Muſt needs bave ſome remains of paſſion ſtill, 
Which may ferment into a worſe. relapſe, 
If now not fully cur'd, I know, this minute, 
With Czſar he's endeavouring her peace. 
- OFav, You have prevail'd :--but for a farther purpoſe (Walkr if, 
FT't! prove how he will reliſh this diſcovery, 
What, make'a Strumpet's peace! it ſwells my heart: 
It muſt not, ſha' not be. 
Yen. His Guards appear. 
Let me begin, and you ſhall ſecond me, 
Enter Antony. 
Ant, OFavia, I was looking you, tny love : 
What, are your'Letters ready ? I have givia 
My laſt Inſtructions, | | 
0Fav. Mine, my Lord, are written. 
Ant. Ventidias ! 4s 
Yen, My Lord ? 
Ant, A word in private, 


[ Drawing him 46, 


When 
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When ſaw you Dollabella 2 

ven, Now, my Lord, 
He parted hence 3 and Cleopatra with him, 

Ant, Speak ſoftly. Twas by my command he went, 
To bear my laſt farewel, 

Ven, aloud. It look'd indeed 
Like your farewel. 

Ant. More ſoftly. My farewel ? 
What ſecret meaning have you in thoſe words 
Of my Farewel >? He did it by my Order, 

yen, aloud. Then he obey'd your Order, I ſuppoſe 
You bid bim do it with all gentleneſs, 

| kindneſs, and all — —<love. 

Ant, How ſhe mourn'd, 

he poor forſaken Creature ! 

Yer, She took it as ſhe ought 3 ſhe bore your parting 

5 ſhe did Ceſar's, as ſhe would anothers, 

ere anew Love to come. 

Ant. alogd, Thou doſt belye her ; 

oft baſely, and maliciouſly belye her: 

Ven. T thought not to diſpleaſe you 3 I have done. 

07av. coming up. You ſeem diſturb'd, my Lord. 

Ant, A very trifle. | 
\etire, my Love, 

Yen. [t was indeed a trifle, 

Þ SE noomm en 

Ant, angrily. No more, Look how thou diſobey'ſt me; 
by life ſhall anſwer it, 

0#av, Then 'tis no trifle. 

Ven, to Ofav. 'Tis leſs 3 a very nothing : you too ſayy it, 
$ well as I, and therefore 'tis no ſecret, 

Ant. She ſaw 1: | 

Ven. Yes : ſhe ſaw young Dollabella 

Ant. Young Dollabella ! 

Ven. Young, I think him young, 

nd handſom too; and ſo do others think him. 

t what of that? He went by your command, 

deed *tis probable, with ſome kind meflage ; 

r ſhe receiv'd it graciouſly; ſhe ſmil'd : 
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And then he grew familiar with her hand, 
Squeez'd it, and worry'd it with ravencus kiſles z 
She bluſh'd, and figh'd, and ſmil'd, and bluſh'd again 
At laſt ſhe took occaſion to talk ſoftly, 
And brought her cheek up cloſe, and lean'd on his : 
At which, he whiſper'd kiſſes back on hers; 
And then ſhe cry'd aloud, That conſtancy 
Should be rewarded. 
0Fav. This I ſaw and heard. 
Ant, What Woman was it, whom you heard and ſaw 
So playful with my Friend ! 
Not Cleopatra ? 
Ven. Ev'n ſhe, my Lord! 
Ant, My Cleopatra # 
Ven, Your Cleopatra 3 
Dollabella's Cleopatra : 
Every Man's Cleopatre, 
Ant. Thou lyſt. 
Vern. 1 do notlye, my Lord. 
Is this ſo ſtrange > Should Miſtreſles be lefr, 
And not provide againſt a time of change ? 
You know ſhe's not much us'd to lonely nights, 
Ant. I'll think no more on't. 
I know 'tis falſe, and ſee the plot betwixt you. 
You needed not have gone this way, O0favia. 
What harms it you that Cleopatra's juſt? 
She's mine no more. I ſee; andI forgive: 
Urge it no farther, Love. 
OGav. Are you concern'd 
That ſhe's found falſe ? 
Ant, I ſhould be, were it ſoz 
For, tho 'tis paſt, 1 would not that the World 
Should tax my former choice : That I lov'd one 
Of ſo light note 3 but 1 forgive you both, | 
Ver, What has my age deſery'd, that you ſhould think 
I. would abuſe your ears with perjury ? 
If Heav'n be true, ſhe's falſe. 
— Ant, Tho Heav'n and Earth 
Should witneſs it, I'll not believe her tainted. 
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Ven. T1 bring you then a Witneſs 
rom Hell to prove her ſo. Nay, go not backzs [ Seeing Alexas 
juſt entring, and ſtarting back. 


or ſtay you muſt and ſhall. 
Alex, What means my Lord? 
Ven. To make you do what moſt you hate; (| peak truth, 
ou are of Cleopatra's private Counſel, 
of her Bed-Counſel, her laſcivious hours ; 
\re conſcious of each nightly change ſhe makes, 
\nd watch her, as Chaldeans do the Moon, 
an tell what Signs ſhe paſſes through, what day. 
Alex. My Noble Lord. 
Ven. My moſt Illuſtrious Pandar, 
o fine ſet Speech, no Cadence, no turn'd Periods, 
ut a plain home-ſpun Truth, is what I ask : 
I did, my ſelf, o'erhear your Queen make love 
0 Dollabellas, Speak; forT will know, 
By your confeſſion, what more paſt betwixt 'em 3 
How near the bus'neſs draws to your employment 3 
\nd when the happy hour. 
Ant. Speak truth, Alexas, whether it offend 
Or pleaſe Ventidias, care not : juſtifie 
hy injur'd Queen from malice : dare his worſt, 
07. aſide. See, how he gives him courage ! how he fears 
o find her falſe! and ſhuts his eyes to truth, 
illing to be miſled ! 
Alex, As far as love may plead for Woman's frailty, 
Urg'd by deſert and greatneſs of the Lover 
o far (Divine 0Favia!) may my Queen 
Stand ev'n excus'd to you, for loving him, 
Who is your Lord : ſo far, from brave Ventidiae, 
May her paſt aQtions hope a fair report. 
Ant. *'Tis well, and truly ſpoken : mark, Yentidiwe. 
Alex. To you, moſt Noble Emperor, her ſtrong paſſion 
tands not excus'd, but wholly juſtifi'd. 
Her Beauty's charms alone, without her Crown, 
From Ind and Meroe drew the diſtant Vows 
Of lighing Kings; and at her feet were laid 
The Scepters of the Earth, expos'd on heaps, 
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To chooſe where ſhe would Reign : 

She thought a Roar only could deſerve her 
And, of -all Romans, only Antony, 

And, to be leſs than Wife to you, diſdain'd 
Their lawful paſſion. 


Ant. 'Tis but truth. 
Alex. And yet, tho love, and your unmatch'd deſert, 


Have drawn her from the due regard of Honor, 
At laſt, Heav'n open'd her unwilling eyes 
To ſee the wrongs ſhe offer'd fair 0Favia, 
Whoſe holy Bed (he lawleſly uſurpt, 
The ſad efte&s of this improſperous War, 
Confirm'd thoſe pious thoughts, 
Ven. aſide. O, wheel you there? 
Obſerve him now ,z the Man begins to mend, 
And talk ſubſtantial reaſon. Fear not, Eunuch, 
The Emperor has giv'n thee leave to ſpeak. 
Alex. Elſe had I never dar'd t* offend his ears 
With what the laſt neceſlity has urg'd 
On my forſaken Miſtreſs 3 yet I muſt not 
Preſume to ſay her heart 1s wholly alter'd. 
Ant. No, darenot for thy life, [ charge thee dare not, 
Pronounce that fatal word. 
OGav, aſide. Muſt I bear this? good Heay'n, afford me patience, 
Ven. Oa, ſweet Eunuch 3 my dear half man, proceed, 
Alex. Yet Dollabella 
Has lov'd her long, he, next my God-like Lord, 
Deſerves her beſt 3 and ſhould ſhe meet his paſſion, 
Rejected, as ſhe is, by him ſhe lov'd 
Ant. Hence, from my fight 3 for I can bear no more: 
Let Furies drag thee quick to Hell , let all 
The longer damn'd have reſt; each torturing hand 
Do thou employ, till Cleopatra comes, 
Then joyn thou too, and help to torture her. Exit Alexa, 
thruſt out by Antony, 
OFav. Tis not well, 4 | , - 
Indeed, my Lord, 'tis much unkind to me, 
To ſhow this paſſion, this extream concergment 
For an abandon'd, faithleſs Proſtitute. 


{1 
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nt, 0G avia, leave me : I am much diforder'd. 
ave me, [I ſay. 
0Yav. My Lord? 
Ant. 1 bid you leave me. 
zen, Obey him, Madam : beſt withdraw a while, 
nd ſee how this will work. 
0240,” Wherein have I offended you, my Lord, 
hat I am bid to leave you? Am l falſe, 
infamous? AmlI a Cleopatra ? 
ere | (he, 
ſeas ſhe is, you would not bid me leave yous 
t hang upon my neck, take ſlight exouſes, 
id fawa upon my falſhood. 
Ant. 'Tis too much, | 
do much, OFaviez I am preſt with ſorrows 
po heavy to be born; and you add more ? 
rould retire, and recolle& what's left 
Man within, to aid me. 
0Fav, You would mourn 
private, for your Love, who has betray'd you; 
bu did but half retura to me: your kindneſs 
nger'd behind with her. T hear, my Lord, 
u make Conditions for her, 
d would include her Treaty, Wondrous proofs 
love to me | 
Ant, Are you my Friend, Ventidins ? 
are you turn'd a Dol/abel/a too, 
d let this Fury looſe? 
©, Oh, be advis'd, 
et Madam, and retire. 
0Gav. Yes, I will go; but never to return, 
u ſhall no more be haunted with this Fury, 
Lord, my Lord, love will not always laſt, 
ten urg'd with long unkindneſs, and diſdain; 
Ke her again whom you prefer to me 3 
ſtays but to be call'd, Poor cozen'd Man ! 
afeign'd parting give her back your hearr, 
ich a feign'd love firſt got 3 for injur'd me, 


v my juſt ſenſe of wrongs forbid my (tay, 
i 
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My duty (hall be yours, 
To the dear pledges of our former tore, 


My tenderneſs and care ſhall be transferr'd, 
And they (hall cheer, by tarns, my Widow'd- Nights : 
So, tzke my laſt farewel z for 1 deſpair 
To have yun whole, and.ſcorn to t2ke you half, Exit 
Pen. 1 combat Heay'o, which blaſts my. beſt deſigns: | 
My laſt attempt muſt be to win her back ; 
But Oh, I fear in vain. Exit 
Ant. Why was I fram'd with this plain honeſt heart, 
Which knows not ta diſguile its griefs and weakneſs, 
But bears its workings catward to the World ? 
I ſhould have kept the mighty anguiſh 1n, 
And forc'd a ſmile at Cleopatra's falſhood : 
OZavia had believ'd it, and had ſtaid; 
But I am made a (ballow-forded Stream, 
Seen to the bottom : a!l my clearacfs ſcorn'd, 
And ail my faults expos'd ! See, where he comes 
Exter Dollabella, 
Who hs prophan'd. the Sacred 'Name of Friend, 
And wern it into-vileneſs ! 
With how ſceure a brow, and ſpecious form 
He guilds the ſecrer Villain! Sure that face 
Was meant for hone{ty.3 but Heav'n miſ-match'd it, 
And furniſh'd i reaſon out with Natures pomp, 
To make its work more eaſte, 
Dolla. O, myFriend | 
Ant. Well, Dol/abella, you perform'd my meſſage ? 
Dollz. I did, unwillingly. | 
Ant, Unwillingly ? 
Vas it {9 hard for you to bear our. parting ? 
Tou ſhould have wiſht it. 
Del'a, W hy ? 
Ant, Becauſe you love me. - 
And (he receiv'd my meſſage, with as true, 
With as unfeign'd a ſorrow, as you brought it? : 
Dol/a. She loves you, ev'n to maduels, 
Ant, ON, | know it. 
You, Dol/abella, co not better know 


Exit; 
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ow much ſhe loves me. And ſhould 1 

orſake this Beauty & . This all-perfeR Creature 2 
Dolla. 1 could not, were {he mine, | 
int. And yet you firſt 

derſwaded me : how come you alter'd fince > 
Della. 1 Caid at firſt I was not fitto go 


[could not hear her ſighs, and ſee her tears, 


ut pity muſt prevail : and fo, perhaps, 


It may again with you 3 for I have promis'd 


hat ſhe (ſhould take her laſt farewel : and, ſee, 


She comes to claim my word. 


Enter Cleopatra, 
Ant. Falſe Dollabella ! 
Dolla, What's falſe, my Lord? 
Ant. Why, Dollabella's Faiſe, 
\nd Cleopatra's falle 3 both falſe and Faithleſs. 
Draw ner, you well-join'd wickedneſs, you Serpents, 
hom I have, in my kiadly boſom, warm'd - 
il I am ſtung to death, 
Dol/a, My Lord, have I 
deſerv'd to be thus us'd ? 
Cleop. Can Heav'n prepare 
\ newer Torment ? Can it find a Curſe 
zeyond our ſeparation ? 
Ant. Yes, if Fate 
te juſt, much greater : Heav'n ſhould be ingenious 
n puniſhing ſuch crimes; The rowling Stone, 
Ind gnawing Vulture, were (light pains, invented 
hen Jowve was young, and no examples known 
f mighty ills; but you have ripen'd ſia 
To ſuch a monſtrous growth, 'twill poſe the Gods 
lo find an equal Torture. Two, two ſuch, 
0h there's no farther name, twoſuch to me, 
10 me, who lock'd my Soul within yeur breaſts, 
lad no deſires, no joys, no life, but you 
ben half the Globe was mine, I gave it you 
nDowry with my heart; I had no uſe, 
0 fruit of all, but you: a Friend and Miſtreſs 
as what the World could give. Oh, Cleopatra ! 
I 2 
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Oh, DoZabella ! how could you betray 
This tender heart, which with an Infant-fondneſs 
Lay lull'd betwixt your boſoms, and there ſlepe 
Secure of injur'd Faith ? 

Dolla. If ſhe has wrong'd you, 

Heav'n, Hell, and You revenge it, 

Ant. If ſhe wrong'd me, 

Thou would(t evade thy part of guilt 3 but ſwear 
Thou lov'ſt not her. 

Dolla. Not fo as | love you, 

Ant. Not ſo ! Swear, ſwear, I ſay, thou doſt not love her 

Dolla. No more than Friend(hip will allow, 

Ant, No more? 

Friendſbip allows thee nothing: thou art perjur'd, _—.. 
And yet thou didſt not ſwear thou lov dit her not 3 

But not ſo much, no more, Oh trifling Hypocrite, 

Who dar'# not own to her thou doſt not love, 

Nor own to me thou-doſt ! Yentidizs heard. it 5 

0Gavia ſaw it, 

Cleop. They are enemies. 

Ant. Alexas is not ſo» he, he confeſt it 
He, who, next He!l, beſt knew it, he avow'd it. 
(To Dol.) Why dol ſeek a proof beyond your (ef) 
You whom I ſent to bear my laſt Farewe], 

Return'd to plead her ſtay. 

Della, What ſhall I anſwer ? 

If to have lov'd be guilt, then I have finn'd'; 
But if to have repented of that love 

Can waſh away my crime, I have repented, 
Yet, if I have offended paſt forgiveneſs, 

Let not her ſuffer: ſhe is innocent. 

Cleop. Ah, what will not a Woman do who loves ! 
What meanzwill ſhe refuſe, to keep that heart 
Where all her jozs are plac'd! *Twas TI encourag'd, 
'T was Þ blew up the fire that ſcorch'd his Sou), 

To make you jealoas3 and by that regain-you, 

But all in vain ; I could not counterfeit : 

Jo ſpight of all the damms, my Jove broke o'er, 

And. drown'd my heart agairr: Kate took th' occalion 3 
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And thus one minutes feigning has deſtroy'd 
My whole life's truth. 
Ant. Thin Cobweb Arts of Falſhood ; 
Seen, and broke through at firſt, 
Della, Forgive your Miſtreſs, 
Cleop. Forgive your Friend. 
Ant, You have convinc'd your ſelves, 
You plead each others Cauſe : What Witneſs have you, 
hat you but meant to raiſe my jealouſfie ? 
Cleop. Our ſelves, and Heay'o, 
Ant, Guilt witneſles for guilt, Hence, Love and Friendſhip3 
on have no longer place in humane breaſts, 
heſe two have driv'n you out: avoid my fight 3 
would not kill the Man whom I lov'd ; 
\nd cannot hurt the Womanz but avoid me, 
donot know how long [ can be tame z 
or, if I ſtay one minute more to think 
ow I am wrong'd, my Juſtice and Revenge 
ill cry ſo loud within me, that my pity 
Will not be heard for either, 
Dolla, Heav'n has but 
Dur ſorrow for our fins ; and then delights 
To pardon erring Man : ſweet Mercy ſeems 
ts darling Attribute, which limits Juſtice 
«if there were degrees in Infinite z 
nd [nfinite would rather want perfection 
ban puniſh to extent, 
Ant, 1 can forgive 
Foe; but nat a Miſtrefs, and a Friend : 
reaſon is there in its moſt horrid ſhape, 
here truſt is greateſt : and the Soul reſign'd 
$(tabb'd by its own Guards : T1! hear no more; 
ence from my ſight, for ever. 
Cleop. How ? for ever | | 
cannot go one moment from your fight, 
ind muſt I go for ever ? 
ly joys, my only joys are center'd here: 
What place have Itogo to? my own Kingdom ? 
bat I have loſt for you : or to the Romans © 
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-They hate me for your ſake : or muſt I wander 
The wide World o'er, a helpleſs, baniſh'd Woman, 
Baniſh'd for loveof you 3 baniſh'd from you 3 
I. there's the Baniſhment! Oh hearme3 hear me, 
With ſtri&e(t Jaſtice : for I beg no favour : 

And if I have offended you, then kill me, 
But do not baniſh me. 

Aut. 1] muſt not hear you. 
] have a Fool within me takes your part 3 

1t Honour ſtops my cars. 

Cleop. For pity hear mel! 
Wou'd you caſt off a Slave who follow'd you, 
Who crouch'd beneath your Spurn? —— He has no pity ! 
See, if he gives one tear to my departure 3 

One look, one kind farewel: Oh Iron heart ! 

Let all the Gods look down, and judge betwixt us, 
If he did ever love! 

Anth. No more: Alexas ! 
Dolla. A perjur'd Villain ! | 
Anth. to Cleop. Your Alexas3 yours, 
Cleep, O 'twas his plot : his ruinous deſign 
T' ingage you in my love hy jealouſie, 
Hear him z confront him with me; let him ſpeak. 
Anth, I have, I have, 
Cleop, And if he clear me not 
Ant, Your Creature ! one who hangs upon your ſmiles ! 

Watches your eye to ſay or to unſay 
Whateer you pleaſe! Iam not to be mov'd. 

Cleop. Then muſt we'part ? Farewe)l,my cruel Lord, 

Ti appearance is againſt mez and I go 
Unjuſtifid, for ever from your ſight. 

How I have lov'd, you know 3 how yet I love, 
My only comfort is, I know my elf : 

I love you more, ev'n now you are unkind, 
ian when you lov'd me moſt; ſo well, fo truly, 
Il! never ſtrive againſt it 3 but die pleas'd 
Tothink you once were mine. 

Ant, Good Heav'n, they weep at parting. 

Muſt I weep too? that calls 'em innocent, 
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[ muſt not weep and yet I muſt, to think 
That I muſt not forgive. 
Livez but live wretched, *tis butjuſt you ſhou'd, 
Who made me fo : Live from each others ſight : 
Let me not hear you meet : Set all the Earth, 
And all the Seas, betwixt your ſunder'd Loves : 
View nothing common but the Sun and Skys : 
Now, all take ſeveral ways; 
And each your own (ad fate with mine deplore; 
| That you were falſe, and I could truſt no more. 
Exeunt ſeverally, 
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Cleopatra, Charmion, Tras. 
Char, JIE juſter, Heav'r, : ſuch virtue puniſh'd thus, 
Will make us think that Chance rules all above, 

ind ſhuffles, with a random hand, the Lots 

hich Man is forc'd to draw, 

Cleop. I cou'd tear out theſe- eyes, that gain'd his heart, 
ind had not-pow'r to keep it. O thecurſe 
Df doting on, ev'a when | find it Dotage! * 
Bear witneſs, Gods, you heard him bid me goz - 
You whom he mock'd with imprecating Vows 
df promis'd Faith... I'll die, I will not bear it, 
Tou may hold me. __—— [She pulls out her Daggers: 

and they hold her. 

ut I can keep my breath; I can die inward, 

nd choak this Love. 

Enter Alexas: 

Irs. Help, O Alexas, help! 

he Queen grows deſperate, her Soul ſtruggles in-her,. 

th all the Agonies of Love and Rage, 

nd ſtrives to force its paſſage. 

Clcop, Let me go, 
ut thou there, Traitor! Oo 


6&& Mfr LOVE; or, 
O, for a little breath, to vent my rage! 
Give, give me way, and let me looſe upon him, 
Alex. Yes, I deſerve it, for my il|-tim'd truth, 
Was it for me to prop 
The Ruins of a falling Majeſty ? 
To place my ſelf beneath the mighty flaw, 
Thus to be cruſh'd, and pounded into Atomes, 
By its o'erwhelming weight 2 'Tis too preſuming 
For Subjects, to preſerve that wilful pow'r 
Which courts its own deſtruftion, 
Cleop. T1 wou'd reaſon 
More calmly with you. Did not you oer-rule, 
And force my plain, dire, and open love 
Into theſe crooked paths of jealouſie ? 
Now, what's th' event? Ogawa ts remov'd 5 
But Cleopatra's baniſh'd. Thou, thou, Villain, 
Has puſh'd my Boat, to open Sea 3 to prove, 
At my ſad coſt, if thou canſt ſteer it back. 
It cannat be; I'm loſt too far ; I'm ruin'd : 
Hence, thou Impoſtor, Traitor, Monſter, Devil. - 
T can no more: thou, and my griefs, have ſunk 
Me down ſo low, that I want voice to curſe thee. 
Alex. Suppoſe ſome ſhipwrack'd Seaman near the ſhore, 
Dropping and faint, with climbing up the Cliff, 
If, from above, ſome charitable hand 
Pull him to ſafety, hazarding himſelf 
To draw the others weiglit z wou'd he look back 
And curſe him for his pains? The caſe is yours 3 
But one (tep more, and you have gain'd the heighth, 
Cleop. Sunk, never more to riſe, 
Alex. O@avia's gone, and Dollabella baniſh'd. 
Believe me, Madam, Antony is yours. 
His heart was never loſt; but ſtarted off 
To Jealouſie, Love's laft retreat and covert : 
Where it lies hid in Shades, watchful in ſilence, 
And liſt'ning for the ſound that calls it back, 
Some other, any man, ('tis ſo advanc'd) 
May perfect this unfiniſh'd work, which I 
(Uahappy only to my felf) have left 
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2 eaſe to his hand. ee, 

Cleop. Look well thou do't';/ elſe | 
4x, Elſe, what your filence threatens — — Antony 
;mounted up-the Pharos 4 from whoſe Turret, 

e ſtands ſurveying our Egyptian'Callies, 

ngag'd with Ceſar's Fleet : now Death, or Conqueſt. 
f the firſt happen, Fate acquits my promiſe : 
f we o'ercome, the Conqueror is yours. 

A diſtant Shotlt within, 
Char. Have comfort, Madam : did you mark that Shout 2? 
Second $hout nearer. 

Irs. Hark 3 they redouble its, © 

Alex, 'Tis from the Port. 
The loudneſs ſhows it near: good news, kind Heavens. 

Cleop, Oſiris make it ſo... - | 

Enter Serapion. 

Scrap, Where, where's:the Queen ? 

Alex, How frightfully the holy Coward ſtares! 

\;if not yet recover'd of th/ aſlault, 

hen all his Gods, and what's more dear to him, 

is Offerings were at ſtake. 

Serap, O horror, hoxcor ! 

2yþt has been'z, our lateſt hour is come : 

he Queen of Natioris fram her ancient ſeat, 

ſunk for ever in the dark Abyſs: 
Time has unrowl'd her Glories ta.the laſt, 

nd now clos'd up the Volume. 

Cleep. Be more plain : | 

ay, whence thou cam'ſt, (though Fate is in thy face, 
Which from thy haggard eyes looks wildly out, 

nd threatens ere thon ſpeak'lt.) 

Serap. I came from Pharos 3 

rom viewing (ſhare me and imagine it) 

Jur Lands laſt hope, your Navy. 

Cleop. Vanquiſh'd? 

Serap, No, 

hey fought not, 

Cleop, Then they fled. 

Serap, Nor that, I ſaw, 
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With Antony, your well-appointed Fleet ... 
Row out 3 and thrice-he wav'd his:hand on high, 
And thrice with cheerful cries they ſhouted back : 
'Twas then, falſe Fortune, like a fawning Strumpet, 
About to leave the Bankrupt Prodigal, 
With a diſſembled ſmile wou'd kiſs at parting, 
And flatter to the laſtz the well-tim'd Oars 
Now dipt from every bank, now ſmoothly run 
To meet the Foe, and ſoon indeed they met, 
But not as Foes, Tn few, we ſaw their Caps 
On either fide thrown up th' Egyptian Gallies 
(Receiv'd like Friends) paſ: chrough, and fell behind 
The Roman rear : and now, they all come forward, 
And ride within the Port.. 

Cleop. Enough, Serapion-: 
I've heard my doom. This needed not, you Gods : 
When I loſt Antony, your work was done 3 
'Tis but ſuperfluons'malice. Where's my Lord ? 
How bears he this laſt blow ? 

Serap. His fury cannot be expreſs'd by words: 
Thrice he attempted headlong to have faln 
Full on his foes, and aim'd at C4ſar's Galley : 
With-held, he raves on you; cries, He's betray'd 
Should he now find you. —— - 

Alex. Shun him, ſeek your ſafety, 
Till you can clear your innocence. 

Cleop, Tl ſtay, 

Alex, You muft not, haſte you to your Monument, 
While I make ſpeed to Ceſar. 

Cleop. Ceſar ! No, 
I have no buſineſs with him. 

Alex. I can work him 
To ſpare your life, and let this madman periſh 

Clcop. Baſe fawning Wretch ! would(t thou betray b1w too? 
Hence from my ſight, I will not hear a Traytor ; 
'Twas thy defign brought all this ruine on us 5 
Serapion, thou art honeſt; counſel me : 
But haſte, each moment's precions. 

Scrap, Retire 3 you mult not yet ſee Axtory. 
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Fe who began this miſchief, 
is juſt he tempt the danger : let him clear you 5 
And, fince he offer'd you his ſervile tongue, 
To g2in a poor precarious life from Ceſar, 
Let him expoſe that fawning eloquence, 
And (peak to Aztony. 
Alex. O Heavens! TI dare not, 
[ meet my certain death. 
Cl:op. Slave, thou deſery'ſt it, 
(ot that T fear my. Lord, will I avoid him; 
| know him noble : when he baniſh'd me, 
\nd thought me falſe, he ſcorn'd to take my life ; 
Put I'll be juſtifi'd, and then die with him. 
4/cx, O pity me, and let me follow you, 
Clzop. To death, if thou ſtir hence. Speak, if thou canſt, 
ow tor thy life, which baſely thou wou'dſt ſave ; 
bile mine 1 prize at this Come, good Serapion. 
4 Exennt Cleop, Serap. Char, Iras, 
Alex, O that I leſs cou'd fear to loſe this being, 
hich, like a Snow-ball, in my coward hand, 
The more 'tis graſp'd, the faſter melts away, 
oor Reaſon ! what a wretched aid art thou ! 
or (till, in ſpight of thee, 
heſetwo long Lovers, Soul and Body, dread 
teir final ſeparation. Let me think: 
What can T ſay, to ſave my ſelf from death ? 
0 matter what becomes of Cleopatra, 
Ant, within, Which way.? where ? 
Ven, within, This leads to tht Monument. 
Alex. Ah me! T hear him 3 yetI'm unprepar'd : 
7 gift of lying's gone 3 
nd this Court-Devil, which I ſo oft have rais'd, 
orſakes meat my need. I dare not ſtay 3 
& cannot far go hence, 
Enter Antony 4rd Ventidius, 
4nt; O happy Ceſar ! Thou haſt men to lead! 
ink not 'tis thou haſt conquer'd Antony 3 
ut Roxce has conquer'd Fgypt. I'm betray'd. 
Ven, Curſe on this treach'rous m—_ 
| 2 
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Their Soil and Heav'n infeQ 'em all with baſeneſs : 
And their young Souls come tainted to the World 
With the firſt breath they draw, [4 
Ant, Th' original Villain ſure no God created 3 
He was a Baſtard of the Sun, by Nile, 
Ap'd into Man ; with all his Mother's Mud 
Cruſted about his Soul. 
Ven. The Nation 1s 
One Univerſal Traitor; and their Queen 
The very Spirit and Extract of 'em all. 
Ant. Is there yet Jeft 
A poſſibility of aid from Valor ? 
Is there one God unſworn to my DeſtruQion ? 
The leaſt unmortgag'd hope ? for, if there be, 
Methinks I cannot fall beneath the Fate 
Of ſuch a Boy as Ceſar. 
The World's one half. is yet in Antony 5 
And, from each limb of it that's hew'd away, 
The Soul comes back to me. 
Ven, There yet remain 
Three Legions in the Town; The laft aſſault 
Lopt off the reſt : if death be your deſign, 
As | muſt wiſh it now, theſe are ſufficient 
To make a heap about us of dead Foes, 
An honeſt Pile for burial, 
Ant. They're enough. 
We'll not divide our Stars 3 but fide by fide 
Fight emulous : and with malicious eyes 
Survey each other's aGts: ſo eyery death 
Thou giveſt, I'll take on me, as a juſt debt, 
And pay thee in a Soul, 
Ven. Now you ſhall ſeeT love you, Not a word 
Of chiding more. By my few hours of life, 
E am fo pleas'd with this brave Roman Fate, 
That F wou'd not be Ceſar, to out-live y ou. 
When we put off this fleſh, and mount together, 
I ſhall be ſhown to all tt! Etherial crowd 
Lo, this is he who dy'd with Antony, : 
Ant. Who knows but we may pierce through all their Troep 
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ad reach my Veterans yet? *Tis worth the tempti 

- o'er-leap this Gulph of Fate, Beings 

And leave our wond'ring Deſtinies behind, 

Enter Alexas, trembling. 
Ven. See, ſee, that Villains 

Fe Cleopatra [tampt upon that face, 

With all her cunning, all her arts of falſhood ! 

How ſhe looks out through thoſe diſſembling eyes ! 

How he has ſet his count'nance for deceit ; 

And promiſes a lye, before he ſpeaks ! 

Let me diſpatch him firſt. (Prams: 
Alex, O, ſpare me, fpare me, | | 
Ant. Hold ; he's not worth your killing. On thy life, 

(Which thou mayſt keep, becauſe I ſcorn to take it ) 

No ſyllable to juſtifie thy Queen z 

Save thy baſe tongue its office. 

Alex, Sir, ſhe's gone, 
Where ſhe ſhall never be moleſted more 
By Love, or you. 

Ant. Fled to her Do//abel/a ! 

Die, Traitor, I revoke my promiſe, die, (Going to kill him.) 
Alex. O hold, ſhe is not fl:d, _ 

Ant. She is : my eyes 

Are open to her falſhood 3 my whole life 

Has been a golden dream, of Love and Friendſhip, 

But, now I wake, I'm like a Merch int, rows'd 

From ſoft repoſe, to ſee his Veſfe! ſinking, 

And all his Wealth caſt o'r. l[ngratetn! Woman! 

Who follow'd me, but as the Swallow Summer, 

Hatching her young ones in my kindly Beams, 

Singing her flart'ries to my morning wake 3 

But, now my Winter comes, ſhe ſpreads her wings, 

And ſeeks the Spring of Ceſar. 

Alex, Think not (o : 

Her Fortunes have, in all things, mixt with yours, 

Had ſhe betray'd her Naval force to Rome, 

How eaſily might ſhe bave gone to Ceſar, 

Secure by ſuch a bribe ! 

Ven, She ſent it firſt, 
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To be more welcome after: 

Ant. *Tis too plain; 
Elſe wou'd ſhe have appear'd, to clear her ſelf, 

Alex, Too fatally ſhe has 3 ſhe could not bear 
To be accus'd by you 3 but ſhut her ſelf 
Within her Monumerit: look'd down, and figh'd g 
While, from her unchang'd face, the filent tears 
Dropt, as they had not leave, bart ſtole their parting. 
Some undiſtioguiſh'd words ſhe inly murmur'd ; 
At laſt, ſhe rais'd her eyes; and, with ſuch looks 
As dying Lucrece caſt, 

Ant, My heart forebodes. 

Ven. All for the beſt : go on, 

Alex, She ſaatch'd her Ponyard, 
Aud, ere we cou'd prevent the fatal blow, 
Plung'd it within her breaſt : then turn'd to me, 
Go, bear my Lord (ſaid ſhe) my laſt Farewel 3 
And ask him if he yet ſuſpe& my Paith, 
More ſhe was ſaying, but death ruſh'd betwixt. 
She half pronounc'd your Name with her laſt breath, 
And bury'd half within her. 

Ven, Heav'n be prais'd® 

Ant, Then art thou innocent, my poor dear Love ? 
And art thou dead ? 
O thoſe two words ! their ſound ſhou'd be divided : 
Had(t thou been falſe, and dy'dz or hadft thou liv'd, 
And hadſt been true———.. But Innocence and Death ! 
This ſhows not well above. Then what am T, 
The Murderer of this Truth, this Innocence ! 
Thoughts cannot form themſelves in words ſo horrid 
As can expreſs my guilt! 

Ven, Is't come to this? The Gods have been too gracious : 
And thus you thank 'em for't. 

Ant. to Alex, Why ſtay'ſt thou here? 
Is it for thee to ſpy upon my Soul, 
Andlee its inward mourning > Get thee hence 3 
Thou art not worthy to behold, what now 
Becomes a Roman Emperor to perform. © 


Alcx. aſide. He loves her ſtill : 
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His grief betrays it: Good! The joy to find 
She's yet alive, compleats the reconcilement. 
I've ſav'd my (elf, and her, But, Oh ! the Rowan ! 
Fate comes too faſt upon my Wit, 
Hunts me*too hard, and meets me at each double: . 
Yen, Wou'd ſhe had dy'd alittle ſooner tho, 
Before OFavia wentz you might have treated : 
Now 'twill look tame, and wou'd not be receiv'd, 
Come, rouze your ſelf, and lets die warm together. 
Ant. | will not fight : there's no more work for War. 
The bus'neſs of my angry hours is done, 
Fen, Ceſar is at your Gates. 
Ant, Why, let him enters 
He's welcom now. 
Ven. What Lethargy has crept into your Soul 2? 
Ant, 'Tis but a (ſcorn of life, and juſt deſire 
To free my ſelf from bondage, 
Ven, Do it bravely. 
Ant, | will ; but not by fighting. O, rentidias ! 
What ſhou'd I fight for now? My Queen is dead. 
I was but great for her; my Pow'r, my Empire, 
Were but my Merchandiſe to buy her love ; 
And conquer'd Kings, my Factors. Now ſhe's dead, 
Let Ceſar take the World, 
An Empty Circle, ſince the Jewel's gone 
Which made it worth my ſtrife : my being's nauſeous g 
For all the bribes of life are gone away. 
Yen, Wou'd you be taken ? 
Ant, Yes, I wou'd betaken; 
But, as a Roman ought, dead, my Vertidigs : 
For I'll convey my Soul from Ceſar's reach, 
And lay down life my ſelf. * Tis time the World 
Shou'd have a Lord, and know whom to obey, 
We two have kept its homage in ſuſpence, 
And bent the Globe on whoſe each fide we trod, 
Till it was dinted inwards : Let him walk 
Alone upon 't 3 I'm weary of my part. 
My Torch is out; and the World ſtands before m2 
Like a black Deſart, at th' approach of night : 
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I 1f lay me down, and ſtray no farther on, 
Ven, I cou'd be gfiev'd, 
Bu: that I'll not out-live you: chooſe your death z 
For, I have ſeen him in ſuch various ſhapes, 
T care not which I take: I'm only troubled 
The life I bear, is worn to ſuch a rag, 
'Tis ſcarce worth giving. I coud wilh indeed 
W-« threw it from us with a better grace 
That. like two Lyons taken in the Tolls, 
We might at leaſt thruſt out our paws, and wound 
The Hunters that incloſe us. 
Ant. | have thought on't. 
Pentidius, you muſt live. 

Ven, | muſt not, Sir. 

Ant. Wilt thou not live, to ſpeak ſome good of me? 
To ſtand by my fair Fame, and guard th' approaches 
From the ill Tongues of Men? 

Ver. Who ſhall guard mine, 

For living after you ? 

Ant, Say, I command it. 

Yen. If we die well, our deaths will ſpeak themſelves, 
And need no living witneſs, 

Ant, Thou haſt lov'd me, 

And fain I wou'd reward thee : I muſt die; 
Kill me, and take the merit of my death - 
To make thee Friends with Ceſar, 
Ven. Thank your kindneſs, 
You faid I lov'd you; and, in recompence, | 
You bid me turn a Traitor : did I think 
You wou'd have us'd me thus? that I ſkou'd die 
With a hard thought of you? 
Ant. Forgive me, Roman. 
Since I have heard of Cleopatra's death, 
My reaſon bears no rule upon my tongue, 
But lets my thoughts break all at random out : 
I've thought better, do not deny me twice. 
Vee.” By Heav'n, I will not, * 
Let it not be r' out-live you. 
Ant, Kill me firſt, 
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ad then die thou : for 'tis but juſt thou ſerve 
ſhy Friend, before thy ſelf, 
Ven. Give me your hand. 


We ſoon ſhall meet again, Now, Farewel, Emperor; (Embrace,) 
ethinks that word's too cold to be my laſt: | 


ince Death ſweeps all diſtinQions, Farewel, Friend, 
bat's all, 
will not make a bus'neſs of a trifle : 
ad yet I cannot look on you, and kill you 
ray turn your face, 
4nt, 1 do : ſtrike home be ſure, 
/en. Home, as my Sword will reach, * (Kills himſelf.) 
Ant. O, thou miſtak'(t; 
hat wound was none of thine : give it me back : 
jou robb'ſt me of my death. 
Fen. | do indeed 5 
ut, think *tis the firſt time I e&'er deceiv'd yon 3 
that may plead my pardon. And you, Gods, 
rgive me, if you will 3 for I die perjur'd, 
ather than kill my Friend, 
int, Farewel. Ever my Leader, ev'n in death ! 
y Queen and thou have got the ſtart of me, 
d1'm the lag of Honour. Gone ſo ſoon ? 
death no more? He us'd him careleſly, 
tha familiar kindneſs : ere he knock'd, 
tothe door, and took him in his arms, 
vho ſhou'd ſay, Y'are welcome at all hours, : 
friend need give no warning. Books had ſpoil'd tim 
all the, Learn'd are Cowards by profeſſion. 
Is not worth 
F farther thought 3 for death, for ought I know, 
but to think no more, Here's to be ſatisfi'd. (Falls on his Sword, 
miſt my heart. O unperforming hand ! 
o1 never cou'd(t have err'd in a worſe time, 
Fortune jades me to the laſtz and death, 
ea great Man, takes (tate, and makes me wait 
My adMittance, —— (Trampling within.) 
de perhaps from Ceſar : ; 
& lhou'd find me living, and ſuſpet 
L 
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That I plaid booty with my life 1-Tll mend : | 
My work, ere they can reach'me. (Riſer upon bis knen,) 
Erter Cleopatra,” Charmion,” Ira, 
Cleep. Where is my Lord ? where is he? 
Char, There he lies; 
And dead Vertidius by him 
Cleop. My fears were Prophets 3 Tam come too late, 
© that accurs'd Alea as ! ; (Runs t0 hin,) 
Art. Art thou living ? 
Or am I dead bcforeT tnew? and thou 
The firſt kind Ghoſt that meets me ? 
Cleop. Help me fear him? 
Send quickly, fend for help, * (They place himin aChii,) 
Ant. I am aniwer'd. | 
We live both. Sit thee down;*my Cleopatra: 
T'!} make the mott I can of life, to (tay 
A moment more with thee. 
Cleop. How 1s it with you ? : 
Ant. *Tis as with a man 
Removing in a hurry ; all pack'd up, 
But one dear Jewel that his haſte forgot 3 - 
And he, for that, returns upon the ſpur : 
So I come back, for-thee. "RT. 
Cleop. Too long, you Heav'ns,. you have bEen cruel to mez 
Now ſhow your mended Faith, and give me back.., 
His fleeting life, 
* Ant, It will not. be, - my Love. 
I keep my Soul by force. 
Say but thou art not falſe, 
Cleop, *Tis now too late 
To ſay I'm true : I'll prove it;- and die-with you. 
Unknown to:me,  Alexas feign'd my death : . 
Which, when I knew, Ihaſted, to prevent : 


This fatal conſequence. My Fleet betray'd 
Both you and me. 


Ant, And Dollabella. : | 

Cleop. Scarce efteem'd before he lov'd;--but hated now. 

Ant. Enough» my life's notlong enough for more, 
Thou fayſt thou wilt come after :.1 believe thee 5 


The WORLD well Loft, 75 
For I can now believe whate'er thou ſayſt, 
That we may Part more kindly, 
Chop, I will come: 
Doubt not, my life, I'll come, and quickly too : 
Ceſar (hall triumph o'er no part of thee. 
Ant, But grieve not, while thou ſtay'(t 
My laſt diſaſtrous times : 
Think we have had a clear and glorious day 
And Heav'n did kindly to delay the ſtorm : 
Juſt till our cloſe of ev ning. Ten years love, 
And not a moment loſt, but all improy'd 
To th' utmoſt joys : Whar Apes have weliv'd ? 
And now to die each others; and, fo dying, 
While hand in hand we walk in Groves below, 
Whole Troeps of Lovers Ghoſts ſhall flock about us, 
And all the Train be ours 
Cleop. Your words are like the Notes of dying Swans, 
Too (weet to laſt, Were there ſo many hours 
For your unkindneſs, and not one for love? 
Ant. No, not a minute. This one kiſs. more worth 
Than all I leave to Ceſar, | (Dies, 
Cleop. O, tell me ſo again; |. 
And take ten thouſand kifles, for that word. 
My Lord, my Lord: ſpeak, if you yet have being 3 
Sigh to me, if you cannot ſpeak ; or caſt 
One look : Do any thing that ſhows you live. 
Irs. He's gone too far, to hear you 3 
And this you ſee, a-lump of ſenſleſs Clay, 
The leavings of a Soul. ; | 
Char. Remember, Madam, 
He charg'd you not to grieve. 
Cleop, And [I'll obey him. 
I have not loy'd a Roman not to know 
What ſhould become his Wife 3 his Wife, my Charmion 3 
For 'tis'to that high Title I alpire, 
And now. I'll not die leſs. Let dull 0G avia 
Survive, to mourn him dead: my Nobler Fate 
Shall knit our Spouſals with a tie too (trong 
For Koman Laws to break, j, 
2 
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Ir&. Will you then die? 
Cleop. Why ſhou'dſt thou make that queſtion? 
Ira. Ceſar is merciful, 
Cleop. Let him be fo 
To thofe that want his mercy: my poor Lord 
Made no ſuch Cov'nant with him, to ſpare me 
When he was dead. Yield me to Ceſar's pride ? 
What. to be led in triumph through the Streets, 
A ſpectacle to baſe Plebeian eyes 3 
While ſome dejeQted Friend of Antony's, 
Cloſe in a corner, ſhakes his head, and mutters 
A ſecret curſe on her who ruia'd him ? 
I'll none of that. 
Char, Whatever you relolve, 
T1] foilow ev'n to death, 
Iras, 1 only fear'd 
For you; but more ſhou'd fear to live without you: 
Cleop. Why, now 'tis as it ſhou'd be. Quick, my Friends, 
D:ſpatch 5 ere this, the Town's in Ceſar's hands : 
My Lord looks down concern'd, and fears wy (tay, 
Leſt I ſhou'd be.(urprizd 3 
| Keep him not waiting for his love too long, 
You, Charmion, bring my Crown and richeſt Jewels, 
With 'em, the Wreath of Victory I made 
(Vain Augury !) for him who now hes dead ; 
You, 71r2s, bring the cure of all our ills, 
Iras, The Aſpicks, Madam ? 
_ Cleop. Muſt I bid you twice? Exeunt Char, and Is, 
Tis ſweet to die, when they wou'd force life on me, 
To ruſh into the dark aboad of death, 
And ſeize him firſt 3 if he be like my Love, 
He is not frightful ſure. 
Were now alone, in ſecreſie ard ſilence ; 
And is not this like Lovers? I may kiſs 
Theſe pale, cold lips ; 0&awia does not ſee me; 
And, Oh! *tis better far to have him thus, | 
Than ſee him in her arms. _— O welcome, welcome, 
Exter Charmion, Iras, 
Ciar. What muſt be done ? 


The WORLD well Lof.. 


Clop: Short Ceremony, Friends ; 
ut yet it muſt be decent, Firſt, this Laurel 
hall crown my Hero's Head : he fell not baſely, 
or left his Shield behind him. Oaly thou 
ou'dſt triumph o'er thy ſelf; and thou alone 

ert worthy ſo to triumph, 

Char. To what end *® 
heſe Enſigns of your Pomp and Royalty ? 

Cleop. Dull, that thou art! why, 'tis to meet my Love; 
s when I ſaw him firſt, on Cydnos bank, 
|| ſparkling, like a Goddeſs; ſo adorn'd, 
|| fad him once again : my ſecond Spouſals 
hall match my firſt, in Glory, Haſte, haſte, both, 

Ind dreſs the Bride of Antony, . 

Char. *'Tis done, | 
Cleop. Now ſeat me by myLord. I claim this place 3 
or | muſt conquer C4/ſar too, like him, 
nd win my ſhare o'th' World, Hail, you dear Relicks 
f my Immortal Love! 

) let no Impious hand remove you hence 

ut reſt for ever here : let Fg ypt give 
Is death that peace, which it deny'd his hfe, 
each me the Casket, 

Irs, Underneath the fruit the Aſpick lies. 

Cleop. putting aſide the leaves. Welcom, thou kind Deceiver ! 

ou beſt of Thieves 3 who, with an ealje key, 
Joſt open life, and, unperceiv'd by us, 

yn ſteal us frofh our ſelves: diſcharging ſo 
Jeath's dreadful office, better than himſelf, 
ouching our limbs ſo gently into ſlumber, 
bat Death ſtands by, deceiv'd by his own Image, 
nd thinks himſelf but Sleep, 

Serup. within, The Queen, where is ſhe? 
be Town is yielded,. Ceſar's at the Gates. 

Cleop. He comes too late t' invade the Rights of Death, 
Liſte, bare my Arm, and rovze the Serpent's Fury, | Holds out 
oward Fleſh ber Arm, and draws it back; 

ou'd{t thou conſpire with Ceſar, to betray me, 

Sthou wert none of mine 2 I]! force thee tot, 


7 


And not be ſent by him, | | 
But bring my ſelf my Soul to Antony, [Turns aſide, and thn 
Take hence 3 the work is done, ſhows ber 4rm bloody 


- Serap. within. Break ope the dogy, 
And guard the Traitor-well, 


Char, The next-1s ours. 
Iras, Now, agar ys dad = 
Of our preat Queen and Miſtreſs. bey apply the Aly; Fi 
Cleop, dp» | Death, I feel thee in my R_ Ypics A 
I go with ſuch a will to find my Lord, —W 
That we ſhall quickly meet. Be 
A heavy numneſs creeps through every limb, Fi 
And now *tis at my head : my eye-lids fall, T 
And my dear Love'is vaniſh'd in a mift. Th 
Where ſhall I find him, where? Otura me to him, Al 
And lay me on his breaſt. C2ſar, thy worlt Fo 
Now part us, if thou canſt, ('Dies.) *Iras finks down ut ber for, He 
and dies; Charmion ſtands behind her Chair. as dreſſing ber biad WR "" 
Enter Serapion, two PrieSts, Alexas bound, Fg yptians, If 
2. Priefls, Behold, Serapion, what havock Death has made! Fol 
Scrap. *'Twas what | fear'd. No! 
Charmion, 1s this well done? He 
Char. Yes, 'tis well done, and like a Queen, the laſt * Ho 
Of her great Race : I follow her. (Sinks down; Dir.) WR * 
Alexas. 'T1s true, / d 
She has done well : much better thus to die, - <A 
Than live to make a Holy-day in Rome. Let 
' Serap. See, ſee how the Lovers fit in State together, Gul 
As they were giving Laws to half Mankind. Tet 
1 impreſſion of a ſmile left in her face, The 
Shows ſhe dy'd pleas'd with him for whom ſhe liv'd, tHe 
And went to charm him in another World. Wor 
C2ſar's juſt entving 3 grief has now no leiſure. Let 
Secure that Villain, as our pledge of ſafety "ut 


To grace th'Imperial Triumph,. Sleep, bleſt Pair, T; 
Secure from humane chance, long Ages our, " 
White all the Storms of Fate fly o'er your Tomb 3 
And Fame, to late Poſterity, ſhall tell, 
No Lovers liv'd ſo great, or dy'd ſo well. 

| Epilogue 


Epilogue. 


oets, like Diſputants, when -_ fail, 
P Have one ſure Refuge left 5 and that's to rail, 
in, Fop, Coxcomb, Fool, are thunder'd through the Pit 3 

nd this is all their Equipege of Wit, 

We wonder how the Devil this diff 'rence grows, 
Betwixt our Fools in Verſe, and yours in-Proſe : 
For, 'Faith, the quarrel rightly underſtood, 
"7s Civil War with their own. Fleſh and Blogd, 
The thread-bare Author hates the gawdy Coat; 
And ſwears at. the Guilt Coach, but ſwears a foot : 
For 'tis obſerv'd of every Scribling Man, 
He grows. a Fop as faſt as Cer he can; 
Prunes up, «and a5ks his Oracle the Glaſs, 
If Pink, or Purple beſt become his face. 
For our poor Wretch, he neither rails. nor prays 3- 
Nor likes your Wit juſt as you like bis Plays 3 
He has not yet ſo mmch of Mr. Bays, 
He does his beſt 3, and, if be cannot pleaſe, 
Wox'd quietly ſue out his Writ of Eale. 
Tet, if he might his own Grand Jury call, 
By the: F air Sex he begs to ſtand or fall, 
Let Cxſar's Pow'r the Mens ambition move, 
But grace Tow him who loſt the World for Love. 
Tet if ſome antiquated Eady ſay, 
The laſt. Age is not Copy'd in his Play; _ 
Heav'n help the Man who for that face- muſs drudge, 
Which only has the wrinkles of « Judge. 
Let not the Toung and Beanteoms. join with thoſe 3 
For ſhou'd you raiſe ſuch numerous Hoſts of Foes, 
Toung Wits and Sparks be to his aid muſt call 3 
Tis mere than one Man's work to pleaſe you all. 
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To the Right Honourable, Job Lord Vaughan, &c. 


My Lord, 
Cannot eaſily excuſe the printing of a Play at ſo unſeaſonable a time, when 
the Great Plot of the Nation.lik one of Pharaoh's lean Kine, has devour” d 
its younger Brethren of the Stage : But however weak, my defence minks be 
for this, 1 am ſure I ſhowd nor need any to the Werld, for my Dedication 
to your Lordſhip ;, and if you can. pardon my preſumption in it, that a bad Poet 
ſhould addreſs himſelf to ſo great a Fudge of Wit, I may hope at leaſt ro feape wich 
th Excuſe of Catullus, when he writ- to Cicero : 
Gratias tibi Maximas Catulius 
Agit, peſlimus omnium Poeta ; 
Tanto peſſimus omnjum Poeta, 
Quanto tu- optimus omnium Patronus. 

I have ſec: an Epiſile of Fleckno's to a Noble-man, who was by ſome extracy- 
dinary chance a Scholar ;, ( and = may pleaſe to take notice by the way, how n:4t u- 
ral the connection of thought is betwixt a bad Poet and Fleckno) where he beoins 
thus : Quatuordecim, jam elapſi ſunt anni, &c. his Latin, it ſeems,not holg:ng 
out to the er:d of the Sentence , but he endeavour*d to tell ts Patron, berwixt two 
Largnzges which ke underſicod alike, that it was 14 years ſince he had the happie 
meſs ro know 142; >, "tis guſt ſo long, and as bappy be the Omen of dulneſs 10 me, as 
it is to ſome Clergy-n* and States-men, ſince your Lordſhip has knorn that there 
is a wr /* Poet remaining in the world than he of ſcandalous memory who left it 
loft. I 1: ht inlarge upon the ſubjett with my Author, and aſſure you, 11.:t I have 
ſerv'd as long for yeu,as one of the Patriarchs aid for his Cid Teft ament Miſtreſs: 
but I leave thoſe ſiour:ſhes, when occaſion ſhall ſerve, for a greater Orator to uſe, 
nd dare "uly rel you, that I never paſs'd any part of my life with greater ſatis- 
faltien 07 11provement to my /c!f,, than thoſe Years which I have l:vd in the ho- 
wr of your Lord(bips Acqua rces If 7 may have culy the time abated when the 
Fublick, Service calPd you to arother pai of the World, mhich in imitation of 
Florid Speakers, I might, (if 1 durſt preſume upon the expreſſion) call the Pa- 
renthelis 'of my Life. 

That I have always kynourd you, I Jappoſe I necd not tall you at this time of 
q ; "for you know 1 ſtaid not to date my reſpetts to you from that Title which now 
0% have, and to which you bring a greater addition by your Merit, than you re- 
we from it.by the Name ; but I a1 proud to let others know how long it s5 that 1 

been TY happy by my knowleage of you, becauſe I am ſure it will give nie a 
Puration with the preſent Age, and with Poſterity, And now, my Lord, I know 
u are afraid, leſt I ſhould take this occaſion, which lies ſo fair for me, to ac« 
mreint the World with ſore of thoſe Exxcellencies which I have admird in you ;, but 
have reaſonably conſiaer?d, that 10 acquaint the VVorld, is a Phraſe of a malt» 
ious meaning * for it would imply, that the V Yorld were not already acquainted 
ththem, Tow are ſo generally kyown to be above the meanneſs of ny praiſes, that 
# have ſpar'd Evidence, and [por my Complement : ſbould I take for my com- 
mplaces, your knowledge both of the old and the new Philoſophy, ſhould 1 add to 
beſe your 5þell in Mathematicks, 4rd Hiſtory, and yet f, arther, your being con- 
erſant with all the Ancient Authors of the Greek and Latin Tongues as well as 
ththe Modern, 1 ſhould tell nothing new to Mankind :, for when I have once bur 
ud you, the V/Vorld will anticipate - my Commendations, and go faſter before 
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| The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
"me than I can follow. Be therefore ſecure, my Lord, that your own Fang bu 
freed it ſelf from the danger of a Panegyrique, & only give me leave to el Ju 
that I value the Candyur of your Nature, and that one Charattey of F riendline 
and if 1 may have leave to call it, kindneſs in you, before all thoſe ather which nah | 
o# conſiderable in the Nation, 

Some few of our Nobility are learn'd, and therefore I will not conclude ar a50- 
ate cont radittion inthe terms of Noble man and Scholar ;, but as the World goes ran, 
tis V2ry hard topredicate one upon the other ;, and 'tis yet more difficult to prove that 
a Noble-mar tan be a Friend to Poetry : Were it not for two or three inſtances 
W hitehall,c# in 1heTown,the Poers of this Age would find ſo l.itle INCONT agement fo 
their labours,& ſo few Underſtanders, that they might bave leiſure to turn Pamiite. 
reers, & augment the number of thoſe abominableScriblers,who in this time of Licenſ 
abuſe the Preſs,almoſt every day,with Nonſenſe,& rating againſt the Governngn, 

It remains, my Lord, that 1 ſhould give you ſome account of this C or:edy which 
you have newer ſeen, becauſe it was Written and atted in your abſence, at Jour Gy. 
ernment of Jamaica. Twas intended for an honeſt Satyre againſt our ain 
ſin of Keeping ; how it would have ſucceeded, 1 can but gueſs, forit way. 
mitted tobe atted only thrice. The Crime for winch it ſuffer” d, was that ni 
z5 objected againſt the Satyres of Juvenah, andthe Epigrams of Catv)lus, tha 
3t expreſs d roo much of the Vice which it drery*d © Tour Lordſhip knows what &y 
ſwer was returwd by the Elder of thoſe Poets,whom 1 laſt menticu"d,to his Accuſes, 

Caſtum efle decer pium Poeram 
Ipſum. Verſiculos rihi) necefle eſt : 


Qui tum denique habenrt ſalem ac leporem 
$1 fine molliculi & pacum pudici, 


But I dare not maks that Apology for my ſelf, and therefore Pave taken a ty. 
coming care, that thoſe things wich offended on the Stage, might be tithn 
alter*d or omitted, inthe Preſs - © (our Anthority is, and ſhall be ever ſacred 
meas i3urh abſent as preſent, aid! 11: «l! alterations of their Fortune, who far thi 
Reaſons 492 [forrd its farther appe::r ance on the Theatre, Ard whatſim 
binderanc. it l+.15 ven to me, 17 pount of profit, many of my Friends canbea m 
witneſs, that 1 (1.rv; not once murmur'd againſt that, Decree. The ſame Fartan 
ence happerwd to Molizre, on the occaſion of his Tartuffe ; which nerwithſtankn 
afterwards has ſeen the light, in a Country more Bigot than ours, aid is a:cuntd 
amongſt the b:js "recs of that Port, 1 will be bold enough to ſay, that this Ce 
medy # of the firji Raine} 1hoſe whit l hive written, and that Poſterirymilied 
iy Opirion. It bas 10thing of particulzr Satyre init ; for whatſcever mayhut 
been preti::964/ by ſome Criticks in the Torr, I may ſafely and ſoleninly firm, the 
n0 one Charatter has on d-dwn from any (role man ; and that 1 have krom| 
mai.y of the ſame k2n-our, in cvery folly mhich is here expos'd, as may ſerve it 
warrant it from a particular Reflettion, It was printed uy my abſence fron tk 
Town, this Summer, much againſt my ea pet! 21yon, otherwiſe I had over-lodgd 
Preſs, and been yet more careful, that 1+3ther my Friends ſhould have (241i 
leaſt occaſion of unkindneſs againſt me, no; my Enemies of upbraiding ne; ow if 
2+ tive to a ſecond Impreſſion, I will faithfully perform what has been wanting 
rhis. In the meon time, my Lord, Iveco mend it to your Proteition, andby} 
may keep ſtill that place in your favour which T have hitherto enjoy'd;, and whuch! 
fl:all reckon as one of the greateſt Bleſſings which con bef all, 
My Lord, Your Lordſhips moſt obedient, fairhſul Servant, 
OHN DARYTDES 


PerſonaDramatis. 


1. A Lao, anhoneſt, good natur'd, free-heart- 
cd old Gentleman of the Town. 

2. Woodall his Son, under a falſe Name ; bred a- 
broad, and new return'd from Trayel, 

3+ Limberbam, a came tooliſh Keeper, perſwaded 
by what1s laſt ſaid to him, and changing next word. 

4. Brainſick, a Husband, who being well con- 
ccited of himſelf, defpiſes his Wife : Vehement and 
Eloquent, as he thinks; but indeed a talker of Non-- 
ſenſe. 

5+ Gervaſe, Woodall's Man : formal, and apt to 
give good counſel. 

6. Giles, Woodall's caſt Servant. 

7. Mrs. Saintly, an Hypocritical Fanatick, Land-- 
lady of the Boarding-Houlſe. 

8. Mrs. Tricksy, a Termagant kept Miſtreſs. 

9. Mrs. Pleaſance, ſuppos'd Daughter to Miſtreſs 
Saintly: fpitetul arid Satyrical ; but ſecretly in. 
Love with Woodall. 

10, Mrs. Brainfick. 

11, Judith, a Maid of the houle. 


SCENE. A Boarding-Houſe in Tops, 
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PROLOGUE: 


Ree Wit has ſeen its beſt days long ago, 
It ne're look'd up, fince we were dipt in Shop. 
When Senſe in Dogrel Rhimes and Clouds was bft, 
And Dulneſs flouriſh'd at the Aﬀtorscoft. 
Nor flopt it here when Tragedy was done, 
Satyre and Humor the ſame Fate have run ; 
And Comedy tis ſunk to Trick and Pun. 
Now our Machming Lumber will not ſell, 
And you no longer care for Heau'n or Hell 
What Stuff will pleaſe you next, the Lord can tell, 
Let them, who the Revellion firſt began, 
To wit, reftore the Monarch if they can ; 
Our Author dares not be the firſt bold Man. 
He, like the prudent Citizen, takes care, 
To keep for better Marts his Staple Ware, 
His Toys are good enough for Sturbridge Fair, 
Tricks were the Faſhion ; if it 10w be ſpent, 
Tis time enough at Eaſter to invent ; * 
No Man will make up a new Suit for Lent: 
If now and then he takes a ſmall pretence 
To forrage for a little Wit and Senſe, 
Pray pardon him, he meant you no offence. 
Next Summer Noſtradamus tells, they ſay, 
That all the Cxititks ſhall be ſhipt away, 
And not enow be left to damn a Play. 
To every Sayl befide, good Heaw'n be kind ; 
But drive away that Swarm with ſuch a Wind, 
That not one Locuſt may be left behind. 
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ACT I SCENETI. 
An open Garden-Fouſe ; a Table in it, and Chairs, 
Emer Woodall, Gervaſe. 
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00a.:1l, Id the Foot-man receive the Trunks, and Pofrtmantu ; 
. and ſee *em plac'd in the Lodgings you have taken for 
while 1 walk a Turn here in the Garden. 
Gervaſe, ?Tis already order?d, Sir : But they are like to ſtay in the 


- Room, till the Miſtreſs of the Houle retura from Morning Ex- 
rcile, 


_OIOT nee. 2 ſb 


VVood. What, ſhe's gone to the Pariſh Church, it ſeems, to her 4 
Xvotions. » 
[ 


Ger, No, Sir; the Servants have inform'd me, that ſhe riſes every 
raing, and goes £0 a private Meeting-houſez where they pray for 
e Goverment, and practice againſt the Authority of it. 

VVood, And haſt thou trepan'd me into a Tabernacle of the God- 
? ls this Pious Boarding-houſea place for me, thou wicked Varlet ? 2», 
Ger, According to humane appearance, | mult confeſs, ?tis neither %F 
for you, nor you for it; but, have patience, Sir, matters are not ſo \ | 
las they may ſeem: there are pious Baudy-houſes in the World, $66 
Conventicles wou'd not be ſo much frequented - neither is it im- EAR 
_ " a Devout Fanatick-Landlady of a Boarding- Houſe may 

a Dayud. 


'Vo0d, 1, to thoſe of her own Church, I grant you, Gervaſe ; but I. 
none of thoſe. Ger. 
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2 LIMBERHAM, Or, 
| Ger, If 1 were worthy to read you a LeQture in the Mi of 
Wickedneſs, 1 won'd inſtruft you firſt in the Arr of Sceming Holme; 
but, Heav'n, be thank*d, you-have a toward and pregnant Genius is 
Vice, and need not any man's inffruction; and 1 am oo good, I thank 
wy Stars, for the vile employment of a Pimp. 
Wood. Then thou art cen too good for me ; a worſe Man will ſery 
my rurn. 
foes I call your Conſcience to witneſs, how often I have given yo 
wholeſom counſel ; how often I have ſaid co you, with tears in iN 
eyes, Maſter, or Maſter Aldo——— 
Wood. Mr. Woodall, you Rogue ! that's my om de guerre ;, You know 


| have laid by Alao, for fear that name ſhow bring me to thenotic 


of my Father. 

Ger, Cry you mercy, good Mr. Y/Y009all. How often have ſaid, 
Into what courſes do you run! Your Father ſent you into Franc xr 
twelve year old, bred you up at Paris, firſt, in a Collcdge, andthen 
at an Academy: At the firſt, inſtead of running through a courſe of 
- Philoſophy, you ran through all the Baudy-houſes in Town, Atthe 
later, inſtcad of managing the Great Horſe, you exercis'd on jor 
Maſter's Wife. What you did in Germany, 1 know not ; but tha 
you beat *em all at their own Weapon, Drinking, and have brought 
tone a Goblet of Plat: from A\wnſter, for the Prize of ſwallowing 
a Gallon of Rher:ſh more than the Bſhop. 

VVYood. Gervaſe, thou ſhalt be my Chronicler, thou loſeſt noned 

my Heroick Actions. ; 

Ger, What a comfort are you like to prove to your good old Fathe! 
You have run a Campaigning among the French theſe laſt threezen, 
without his leave z and, now he ſends for you back, to ſettle youit 
the World, and marry you to the Heireſs of a rich Gentleman, d 
whom he had the Guardianſhip, yet you do not make your Applice 
tion to him. | 

Wood. Prithee, no more. 

Ger. You are come over, have been in Town above a Week Ix 
2ito, haunting Play-houſes, and other places, which for Model 
name not ; and have chang'd your name, from Aldo, to IVeodal, fr 
fear of being diſcover'd to him: you have not ſo much 3s inqui 
where he is lodg*d, though you know he is moſt commonly in 
don ; And laſtly, you have diſcharg'd my honeſt Fellow-ſervant Gi 
becauſe ——* 

Weed. Becauſe he was too ſaucy, and was ever offering togint 
counſel : mark that, and tremble at his Deſtiny. 

Ger. | know the reaſon why 1am kept : becauſe you cancot! 
diſcover'd by my means; for you took me up in France, and your 
ther knows me not. 

YVood.\l muſt have a Ramble in the Town : when I have ſpett 
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THE KIND KEPEER 3 


Money, I will grow dutiful ; ſee my Father, and ask for more. 1h the 
Mean time, | have beheld a — Woman at a Play, 1 am falPn 
in Love with her, and hav found her eaſie : thou, I thank thee, haſt 
tracd her to her Lodging in this Boarding-houſe, and hither I am 
come to accompliſh my delign. 

Ger, Well Heav'n mend al. I hear our Landlady*s voice [Noſe.] 
without ; and therefore ſhall defer my counſel to a fitter ſeaſon. 

Wood, Not a Sillable of counſel: the next Grave Sentence, thou 
marcheſt after Giles. WoodalPs my name : remember that. 


Enter Mrs. Saintly, 


Is this the Lady of the Houſe ? 

Ger, Yes, Mr. Woodall, for want of a better, as ſhe will tell you. 

Wood. She has a notable Smack with her ! I believe Zeal firſt taught 
the Art of Kiſſing cloſe. - [Saluting her, 

Saintly. You're welcom, Gentleman, Woodall is your name ? 

Word, I call my ſelf ſo. 

Saint. You look like a ſober diſcreet Gentleman ; there'is Grace 
in your Countenance. 

Wood. Some ſprinklings of it; Madam: we muſt not boaſt. 

Saint. Verily boaſting is of an evil Principle. 

Wood. Faith Madam, 

Saint, No ſwearing, I beſeech you. Of what Church are you ? 

Wood. Why, of Covent-Garden Church, I think. 

Ger. How lewdly, and ignorantly he anſwers ! [ Aſide 
She means, of what —_— are you ? 

Wood. O, does ſhe ſo ? — Why, I amof your Religion, be it 
what it will, I warrant it aright one : I'll not ſtand with you for a 
trifle z Presbyterian, Independent, Anabaptiſt, they are all of *em too 
good for us, unleſs we had the grace to follow em. 

Saint, | ſee you are ignorant ; but verily, you are 2 new Veſlel, and 
I may ſeaſon you. I hope yondo not uſe the P3r:h-Church. 

Wood, Faith, Madam—— (Cry you mercy ; | forgot again ! ) I have 
been in England but five days. 

Saint. 1 find a certain motion within me to this young 7:30, and 
muſt ſecure him to my ſelf, &re he ſee my Lodgers. [C Aſide, 

O, ſeriouſly, 1 had forgotten ; your Trunk and Portmantu zre {tand- 
ing in the Hall: your Lodgings are ready, and your Man may place 
*m if he pleaſe, while you and I confer together. 

Wood. Go Gervaſe, and do as you are directed. [Exit Ger. 

Saint, In the firſt place, you muſt know, we are a Company of our 
ſelves, and expect you ſhou'd live conformably and lovingly a- 


t mong it us. ; 
Word. There you have hit me. I am the moſt loving Sou), and ſhall 
be conformable to all of you. B Sajne, 
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Saint. And to me eſpecially. Then, I hope, youre no keeper of 
late hours. 

Wood, No, no, my hours are yery early ; betwixt Three and four jy 
the morning, commonly. 

Saint, That muſt be amended : But to remedy the inconvenience 
I wil my ſeif ſit up for you. I hope, you wou'd not offer violerc 
to me ! | 

Wood. I think 1 ſhowd not, ifI were ſober. 

Szint. Then, if you were overcaken, and ſhows offer violence, xd 
| conſent not, you may do your blihy Part, and I am blamel:f 

Wood. (Afide.) 1 thick wwe Devi's in her ; ſhe has given me the 
hint again. Web, it ihail go hard, but I will offer violence fone. 
times; will that content you 7 | 

Saint. | have a Cup of Cordial Water in my Cloſet, which yil 
help to ſtrengthen Nature, and to carry off a Debauch : 1 do not in- 
vite you thither z but the Houie will be ſafe a Bed, and Scandal ;;il 
be avoided, 

Wood. Hang Scandal ; I am above it, at thoſe times. 

Sajnt. But Scandal is the greateſt part of the offence ; youmuſ be 
ſecret. And | muſt warn you of another thing , there are, beſides 
my ſelf, two more young Women in my houſe. 

Wood. ( Afide.) That, beſides her ſelf, is a cooling Card. 

Pray, how young are they ? 

Saint, About my Age: ſome eighteen, or twenty, or thereabouts, 

Wood. Oh, very good! Two more young Women beſides your ſelf, 
and both handſom ? | 

Saint, No, verily, they are painted out-ſides; .you muſt not cal 
your eyes upon *em, nor liſten to their Converſation: you are alre 
dy choſen for a better work. 

Wood. 1 warrant you, let me alone : 1 am choſen, I. 

Saint. They are a couple of alluring w4nton Minxes. 

Wood. Are they very alluring, fay you ? very wanton ? 

Saint. You appear exalted, when 1 mention thoſe Pit-falls of In 

vity. 
. Wood. Who, I exalted ? Good faith, I am as ſober, a melancholy 
poor Soul ! | 

Saint. I ſee this abominable fin of Sweering is rooted in you. Teat 
it our, oh tear it out; it will deſtroy your precious Soul. 

Wood, 1 find we two ſhall ſcarce agree : I muſt not com: to you 
Cloſet when 1 have got a Bottle ; for, at ſuch a time, 1 am horridy 
given to It. 

Sain;, Verily, a lictle Swearing may be then allowable * you M9 
ſwear you love me, *tisa lawful Oath; but then, you mult not | 
In Harlots. 

Wood, 1 muſt wheedle her, and whet my courage firſt on her ; Y 
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good Muſician always preludes before a Tune. Come, here's my 
firſt Oath. | CEmbracing her, 
_ Enter Aldo. © 

Aldo. How now, Mrs. Saintly ! what work have we herz towards ? 

Wood. (Afrde.) Aldo, my own natural Father, as 1 live ! remem- 
ber the lines of that hide-bound face : Does he lodge here? if hc 
ſhou'd know me, I am ruin'd. 

Saint, Curſe on his coming ! he has diſturb'd us. [ Aade. 
Well, young Gentleman, | ſhall take a time to inſtruct you bercer. 

Wood. You ſhall find me an apt Scholar. 

Saint, | muſt go abroad, upon ſome buſineſs ; but remember your 
promiſe, to carry your ſelt ſoberly, and without ſcandal in my Fa- 
mily ; and fo 1 leave you to this Gentleman, who is a member of it. 

(Ex. Saintly. 

Hldo. ( Aſide.) Before George, a proper fellow! and a Swinger he 
ſhou'd be, by his "make ! the Rogue wou'd bumble a Whore, I war- 
rant him! 7ou are welcome, Sir, amongſt us ;— moſt heartily wel- 
come, as | may ſay. 

Wood. AlPs well : he knows me not. Sir, . your civility is obliging 
to a Stranger, and may befriend me, in the acquaintance of ouy 
fellow-Lodgers. | 

Aldo. Hold you there, Sir : I muſt firſt underſtand you a little bet- 
ter, and yet, methinks, you ſhou'd be true to love. 

Wood. Drinking, and Weaching, are but flips of Youth : 1 had 
thoſe good qualities from my father. 

Aldo, Thou, Boy! Aha, Boy a true Troja», I warrant thee? 

| [ Hugging bim. 
Well, Iſay no more; but you are ligated iato ſuch a Family, ſuch 
food for concupiſcence, ſuch Bona- Roba's ! 

Word. One l know indeed; a Wife : but Bona Roba's ſay you ! 

Aldo. 1 ſay, Bona Rob#"s, in the Plural Number. 

Wood. Why, what a Turk, 1ahomet ſhall Il be ! No, I will nor 
make my ſelf drunk, with the conceit of ſo much joy: the Fortune's 
too great for mortal man ; and 1 a poor unworthy ſinner. 

Aldo. Wovw'd | lyeto iny Friend? Am | a Man? aml a Chriſtian ? 
there is that Wife you mention'd, a delicate little wheedling Devil, 


r with ſuch an appearance of ſimplicity ; and with that, ſhe does un- 
j dermine, fo fool her conceited Husband, that he deſpiſes her ! 
Word. Juſt ripe for horns : his deſtiny, like a Turks, is written 
if 11 his forehead. 
|, Aldo, Peace, peace z thou art yet ordain'd for greater things. 
There's another too, a kept Miltreſs, a brave Strapping Jade, a 
1 two-handed W hore ! 
x Wood. A kept Miſtreſs too ! my bowels yearn to her already : She's 
certain prize. B 2 Aldo. 


. ' $9. at 
- < on _ 6. 4 : os on x, % Ef A 
LOO ne 12 30 53, hrs, UII IT, INE be HO HARE 
> SPE Ss os bh He: £2.% » 258 HY T3 23% v8 ? . '% 
32 PPS. ef 5 »M, x94 ZE £.E Sad WEI » $iog 7 bo « 
DUET IO CI ZOE BANC EE, 6 7 5 , 
Sur $f {gy 3 a MI 
Ep Sdn RS. 
Tv Y* PEI 
"z 


6 LIMBERHAM, Or, 


Aldo. But this Lady is ſo Termagant an Empreſs ! and he, 
miſſive, ſo tame, ſo led a Keeper, and as proud of his Slavery, , , 
French-man : I amconfident he dares not find her falſe, for fear of 2 
quarrel with her ; becauſe he 1s ſure toe at the charges of the War: 
- She knows he cannot live without her, and therefore ſeeks occaſion! 


of falling out to make him purchaſe peace. I believe ſhe's now ain. - 


ing at a lettlement. _ : 

ood. Might not I ask you one civil queſtion ? How paſs you 
your time in this Noble Family ? for I find you are a Lover of the 
Game, and ſhou'd be loth to hunt 1n your Purliews, 

Aldo, i rnuſt firſt tell you ſomething of my condition : I am here x 
Friend to all of *em ; I am their Fac rotum, do all their buſineſs; for, 
not to boaſt, Sir, 1 am a man of general acquaintance : there's n9 
Newsin Town, either Foregia or Domeſtick, but 1 have it firſt; no 
Mortgage of Lands, no fale of Houſes, but I have a hoger in, 

iVocd. Then I ſuppoſe you are a giner by your pains. 

Aldo, No, 1 do all gratis, and am moſt commonly a loſer; only: 
Buck ſometimes from this good Lord, or that good Lady in the 
Conntry : and1 eat it not alone, I muſt have company. | 

Wood. Pray, what company do you invite ? 

Aldo. Peace, peace, I am coming toyou: Why, you muſt know! 
am tender-natur*d; and if-any unhappy difference have ariſen bv 
twixt a Miſtreſs and her Gallant, then I ſtrike in to do good offices 
betwixt *em, and at my own proper charges, conclude the quarrel 
with a reconciling Supper. 

Wood. 1 find the Ladies of Pleaſure are beholden to you. 

Aldo. Before George, | love the poor little Devils. I am indeed: 


Father to *em, and ſo they call me : I give %m my Counſel, and 


aſſiſt *em with my Purſe. I cannot ſee a pretty Sinner hurri'd toPri- 
ſon by the Land-Pyrates, but Nature works, and I muſt Bail her: or 
want a Supper, but I have a couple of cram'd Chickens, a Crean 
Tart, and a Bottle of Wine to offer her. 

Wood. Sure you expect ſome kindneſs in return. 

Aldo. Faith, not much : Nature in me is at low water-mark; my 
: Body's a Jade, and tires under me, yet [I love to ſmuggle ſtill in 
Corner; pat *em-down, and pur over *em; but, after that, 1 can @ 
*em little harm. | 

Wood. Then V'm acquainted with your buſineſs : you wou'd be a kind 
of Deputy-fumbler under me. 

Aldo. You have me right. Be you the Lyoz, to devour the Prey, | 
am your Jack, Call, to provide it for you : there will be a Bone for me 
to pick. 

Wood Your Humility becomes your Age. For my part, I am vig* 
Tous, and throw at all, 

Aldo. Asright as if 1 had{begot thee! Wilt thou give me Jeavet? 
call thee Son? Wool, 


p Ps 3) 
"HY 2% i mT > By 
+ W. i Ob _ \ : 4 * LN 
SL. a”, thy Sy + 


of* 


OOPS 


> 
ws 


RF 7 gy #-\ * 
ILDETE 4 


Gp. 


*., I... 
RAP yk 
> _”_ wy £5 
Ds A x * 
Y 4 © o " 


f 


. 


THE KIND KEEPER, 


Wood. With all my heart. 
Aldo. Ha, mad Son ! 
f 2 Wood. Mad Daddy ? 


Tr; Aldo. Your man told me, you were juſt return'd fr : 
Ns what Parts have you lait viſited ? OO 
(- + Wood. I came from France, 
Aldo. Then, perhaps, you may have known an ungracious Boy of 
01 mine there. 
be Wood. Like enough : pray, what's his name ? 

Aldo. George Alao. 
a Wood. I muſt confeſs I do know the Gentleman ; fatisfie your ſelf 
in he's in health, and upon his return. : 
Io Algo. That's ſome comfort : But, I hear, a very Rogue, a lewd 
10 young Fellow. 
L Wood. The worlt I know of him is, that he loves a Wench ; and 


that good quality he has not ſtoln. 


Muſick, at the Balcony over head: AMrs.Trickſy and 
Judith appear. 


Hark ! there's Muſick above. 

Aldo, *Tis at my Daughter Tricksy*s Lodging, the kept Miſtreſs I 
told you of, the Laſs of Mettle : but for all ſhe carries it ſo high, 1 
know her Pedigree ; her Mother's a Semſtreſs in Dog and Bitch-yard, 
and was, in her Youth, as right asſhe is, 

Wood. Then ſhe is a two-pil'd Punk, a Punk of two Deſcents. 

Aldo. And her Father, the famous Cobler, who taught Walſingham 
to the Black-birds. How ſtand thy affetions to her, thou luſty Rogue? 

Wood. All o'fire : a moſt urging Creature! 

Aldo. Peace ! they are beginning. 


A SONG. 


_— > 


I. 
YFN Ainſt Keepers we petition 
G We —_ ne the Common: 
"Tis enough to raiſe Sedition 
0 In the free-born ſubjett Woman, 
Becauſe for his gold 
| 1 my body have ſold, 
| He thinks Pm a Slave for my life 
He rants, domineers, 
He ſwaggers and ſwears, 
And wou'd keep me as bare as his Wife. 


2. *Ganſt 
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Gainſt Keepers we petition, &e. 
"Tis honeſt and fair, 

That a Feaſt I prepare ; 

But when bis dull appetites Ove, 

Ple treat with the reſt 

Some welcomer Gueſt, 

For the Recigning was paid me before, 


IVood. A Song againſt Keepers ! this makes well for us luſty Lovers 

Tricksy. (Above) Father, Father Alas ? 

Aldo, Daughter Tricksy, are you there Child ? your Friends 
Barnet are all well, and your dear Maſter Limberh:-, that Noble Be. 
pheſtion, is returning with 'em. 

Trick, And you are come upon the Spur before, to 2cquaint me 
with the news. | 

Aldo. Well, thou art the happieſt Rogue in a kind Keepcr! He 
drank thy health five times, ſapernaculum, to my ion Brain-ſick ; and 
dipt my Daughter Pleaſance*s little finger, to make i: go dowa nare 
glibly : And, before George, | grew tory rory, as they ſay, and ſtraig'd 
a Brimmer through the Lilly-white Smock, faith. 

Trick, You will neverdeave theſe fumbling tricks, Father, till you 
are taken upon ſuſpition of Manhood, and have a Baſtard laid at 
your Door : Iam ſure you wou'd own it for your Credit. 

Aldo, Before George, I ſhou'd not ſee it ſtarve for the Mothers ſake: 
for, if ſhe were a Punk, ſhe was good-natur*d, 1 warrant her. 

Wood, ( Afide) Well, if ever Son»was bleſt with a hopeful Father, 
I am. 

Trick, Who's that Gentleman with you ? 

Aldo. 6 young Monſieur return?d from travel ;. a luſty young 
Rogue; a true-milPd Whoremaſter, with the right ſtamp. He's: 
Fellow lodger, incorporate in our Society : for whoſe ſake he came 
hithe”, let him tell you, | $- 

_ ( Aſide) Are you gloting already ? then there's hopes, 
faith. 

Trick, You ſeem to know him, Father. 

Aldo, Know him ! from his Cradle——— W hat*s your name ? 

Wood. Woodall, . 

Alao, Woodall of Woodall ; I knew his Father ; we were Cor- 
termporaries, and Fellow-Wenchers in our Youth. .. 
| Wood. (Afide) My honeſt Father ſtumbles into truth, in ight dl 
ying, 

1rick, I was juſt coming down to the Garden-houſe before you c22e: 

Aldo. Pm ſorry I cannot ſtay to preſent my Son Woodall to j0u; 
but 1 have ſet you togethcr , that's enough for me. (Ext, 


lord, 
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Wood. (Alone) *T'was my ſtudy to avoid my Father, and I have run 
full into his mouth z, and yet 1 have a itrong hank npon him too, for 
| am private to as many of his Vertues, as he is of mine. After all 
if] had an ounce of diſcretion lefr, I ſhowd purſue this buſineſs no 
fxrcher : but two fine Women in a Houſe / We<l}, *tis reſoly'd, come 
what will on't, thou art anſwerable for all my fins, old Atdo.—— 


Enter Trickſy with a Box of Eſſences. 


Here ſhe comes, this Heir Apparent of a Semſtreſs, and a Cobler ! 

iud yet, as ſhe's adorn'd ſhe looks like any Princeſs of the Blood, 
[Salutes her, 

Trick, ( Aſide) What a diFerence there is between this Gentle- 
man, and my feeble Keeper, Mr, Limberham! He's to my wiſh, if he 
wowd but make the leaſt agyances to me. Father Aldo tells me, Sir, 
you are a Traycller: what Adventures have you had in Foreign 
Countries? 

lod, I have no Adventures of my own can deſerve your Cu- 
rioſity but, now 1think owr, | can tell you one that hapned to a 
French Cavalier, a Friend of mine, at Tripols, 

Trick, No Wars, | b<ſeech you: lam ſo weary of Fath:r Aldo's 
Lorrain and Crequy. | 

Wood, Then this is. as you wou'd deſire it, a Love-Adventure; 
This French Gentleman was made a Slave to the Dye of Tripol:; by his 
good ; ge gain'd his Maſters favour; and after, by corrupting au 
Emuch, was brought into the Seraglio privately, ro ſee the Dye's 


Miſtreis. 

Trick, This is ſomewhat ; proceed, ſweet Sir. 

Wood. He was ſo much amaz'd, when he firſt beheld her, leaning 
over a Balcone, that he ſcarcely dar*d to lift up his eyes, or ſpeak to her. 

Trick, ( Aſide ) 1 find him now. -But what follow*d of this dumb In- 
terview ? 

Wood. The Nymph was gracious, and came down to him; but 
with ſo Goddeſs-like a preſence, that the poor Gentleman was 


Thunder-ſtruck again. ; 
Trick, That ſavour'd little of the Jfonſreurs Gallantry, eſpecially 


when the Lady gave him incouragement. 

lord, The Gentleman was not ſo dull, but he underſtood the fa- 
your, and was preſuming enough to try if ſhe were Mortal: Hg ad- 
ranc'd with more aſſurance, and took her fair hands: Was he not 
tco bold, Madam ? and wou?d not you have drawn back yours, had 
you been in the Swltana's place ? : 

Trick, If the Sultana lik*d him well enough to come down into the 
Gardea io him, 1 ſuppoſe ſhe came not thither to gather Noſegays. 
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Wood, Give me leave, Madam, to thank you, in my friends behalf, 
for your favourable judgment. _ [Kiſſes ber bard 

He Kiſsd her hand with an exceeding Tranſport ; and finding tha 
ſhe preſt his at the ſame” inſtant, he proceeded with a greater exper. 
neſs to her lips : But, Madam, the Story wou'd be without life, ug- 
leſs you give me leave to aft the Circumſtances. —  ["X3ſe; be, 

Trick, Well, Ill ſwear you are the molt Natural Hiſtorian ? 

Wood. But now, Madam, my heart beats with joy, when I come 
to tell you the ſweeteſt Part of his Adventure : Opportunity wy; {4 
vourable, and Love was on his fide ; he told her, the Chamber ws 
more Private, and a fitter Scene for Pleaſure. Then, looking on her 

. Eyes, he found em languiſhing ; he ſaw her Cheeks bluſhing, and 
heard her Voice faultring ina halt denial: he ſeiz'd her hand with 
an Amorous Extaſie, and —— [Takes her hand, 

' Trick, old, Sir, you a&t your part too far. . Your Friend ws 
unconſcionable, if he deſir*d more favours at the firſt Interview, 

Wood. He both deſir'd, and obtain*d *tm, Madam, and fo will-—. 

(Noiſe) Trick, Heav®ns, I hear Mr. Limberbam's yoice : he re 
turn'd from Barnet, 

Wood, Pll avoid him. 

Trick, That's impoſſible ; he'll meet you. Let me think a nw , 
ment. Mrs. Saimly is abroad, and cannot diſcover you: Haye any 
of the Servants ſeen you ? - 

Wood. None. 

Trick, Then you ſhall paſs for my 7taliar Merchant of Eſſence; 
Here's a little Box of *em juſt ready. * 

Wood. Bux I ſpeak no Jtalian, only a few broken ſcraps which! 
pick*d up from Scaramoxch and Harlequin at Paris, 

Trick, You muſt venture that : when we are rid of Limberhun, 
*tis but ſlipping into your Chamber, throwing off your black Perinig, 


and Riding Sute, and you come out an Ergl:ſh-mar, No more; he 
here. | 


Enter Limbefham. 


Limberbam. Why, how now, Pug ? Nay, I muſt lay you over the 
Lips, to take hanſ.1 of *em, for my welcom, | 

Trick. (Putting him back) Foh ! how you ſmell of Sweat, Dear? 

Lim, | have put my ſelf into this ſame ,unſavoury heat, out of ny 
violent affeCtion to ſee thee, Pug, before Gearge, as Father Ald lays; 
I cou'd not live without thee ; thou art the pureſt Bed-fellow, thoug) 
I ſay it, that I did nothing but dream of thee all night; and then] 
was ſo troubleſome to Father Ado (for you , muſt know, he and! 


were lodg*d together) that, in my Cenſcience, 1 did fo kiſs him, and 
ſo hug him in my ſleep. Frit 
4 (4.4 
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Trick, 1 dare be ſworn ?twas in your ſleep ; for, when you are wa- 
king, you are the moſt honeſt, quiet Bed-fellow, that ever lay by 
woman. | 

Lim, Well, Fug, all ſhall be amended ; I am come home on pur- 
poſe co pay old Debts. But who is that ſame Fellow there ? what 
makes he in our Territories ? 

Trick. You Aupi you, do you not perceive it is the /talian Seignior 
who is come to fell me Eſſences ? t F | ; 

Lim, ls this the Szigaior ? | warrant you, *tis he the Lampoon was 
made 0n. [Sings the Tune of Seignior, and ends with Ho, ho. 

Trick. Prythee leave thy foppery, that we may have done with 
him. He asks an unreaſonable price, and we cannot agree. Here, 
Seignior, take your Trinkets, and be gone. 

Wood. (taking the Box) A Dio, Sezgmora, 

Lin. Hold, pray ſtay a little, Seignior ; a thing is come into my 
head o*'th? ſudden, 

Trick, What wou'd you have, you eternal Sot ? the Man's in haſte. 

Lim, But why ſhou'd you be in your Frumps, Pug, when I deſign 
oaly to oblige you? I mult preſent you with this Box of Eſſences; 
nothing can be too dear for thee. 

Trick, Pray let him go, he underſtands no Engliſh. 

Lim, Then how cou'd you drive a Bargain with him, Pug ? 

Trick, Why, by Signs, you Coxcomb, 

Lim, Very good ! Then PII firſt pull him by the Sleeve, that's a 
Sign to ſtay. Look you, Mr. Sezgmior, | wou'd make a Prefent of your 

ences to this Lady z for find I cannot ſpeak too plaia to you, be- 
cauſe you underſtand no Engl:ſh, Be not you refraftory now, but take 
ready Money , that's a Rule. 

Wood. Seigniora, non mtendo Ingleſe. 

Lim, This is a very dull Fellow! he ſays, he does not intend Engliſt- 
How much ſhall I offer him, Pag ? 

Trick. If you will Preſent me, I have bidden him ten Guineys. 

Lim. And, before Grorge, you bid him fair. Look you, Mr. Seg- 
or, | will give you all theſe : 1, 2, 3, 4» 5, 6» 7, $, 9, and 10, Do 
you ſee, Sergnior ? 

Wood. Sergnior, Sz. h 

Lim. Lo? you there, Pug, he does ſee. Here, will you take me at 
my word ? 


Wood. (Shrugging #p) Troppo poco, troppo co. 

Lim, A poco, a poco! why, a Pox 0? you too, and you go tothat. 
Stay, now [ think on?r, I can tickle him vp with French , he*ll under- 
ſtand that ſure. Mownſienr, voulez, vous prendre ces dix Guinnees, pour 
ces Eſſences * mon foy Oeſt aſſeZ. 

Wood. Chi vala, Amics : bo di Caſa | Taratapa Taratapa, eas, ma- 
tou, mean ! ——(To ber.) 1 am at the end of my 1talian, what will be- 
come of me ? C : 
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Trick, (To im) Speak any thing, and make it paſs for 1taligy » buy 
be ſure you take his Money. F 

Wood. Scjgnior, jo non canns takgre ren Guinneo, poſſibilment , "i 
to my loſſo. 

y gk is, Pug, he cannot poſlibly take ten Guineys, *tistq 
his loſs : now 1 underitand him z this is almoſt Exgl;ſh. 

Trick, Engliſh | away, you Fop ! *tis a kind of Lingus Franca, x;| 
have heard the Merchants call it ; a certain compound Language, 
' made up of all Tongues that paſſes through the Levarr. 

Lim, This Lingaa, what you call it, is the moſt rareſt Languape, [ 
underſtand it as well as if it were Engliſh; you ſhall ſee me anſwer 
him: Sejgnioro, ſtay 4 bittlo, and conſider wello, ten Guinnio is many, i 
very conſiderablo ſummo, 

Trick. Come, you ſhall make it twelye, and he ſhall take it for 
my ſake. 

Lim. Then, Seignioro, for Pugſakio, addo two moro : je vous donne br 
adviſe : prenez, viſtement : prene% me a mon mor. 

Woed. .Fo loſero molto : ma per gagnare it veſliro coſtumo, dateni 
hanſello. 


Lim, There is both hanſello and Guinmo ; tako, tako, and ſo Gook 
morrow. 

Trick. Good-morrow, Seignior, I like your Spirits very well ;pry 
let me have all your Eſſence you can ſpare. 

Lim, Come, Puggio, and let uzTetire in ſecreto, like Lovers, into 
our Chambro; for I grow impatiento, — Bon Matin, Mounſienr, bon Ms 
tin & bon jour. CExeunt Limberham, Trickſy. 

Wood Well, get thee gone, Squire Limberbamo, for the eaſieſt Foal 
L ever knew, next my Naunt of Fairies in the Alchemiſt. 1 have eſcap'h 
thanks to wy Miſtreſſes Lingsa Franca: 111 ſteal to my Chamber, ſi 
my Periwig, and Cloaths ; and then, with the help of reſty Gerva, 
concert the buſineſs of the next Campaign.. . My Father ſticks in o5 


Stomach ſtill ; but 1 am reſoly'd to be Woodall with hin, and As 
with the Women. [ Exit, 
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Enter Woodall, Gervaſe. 


Word Pins, ſweet Gervaſe, we have carri'd matters ſain. 
mingly : I have danc'd in a Net beforc my Father, # 


moſt Check-mared the Keeper, retir'd to my Chamber undiſcorns, 


ifted my Habit, and am come out an abſolute X/ounſieur to al 
= Ladies. How fits my Chedreux ? 4 wy 

Ger. O very finely / with the Locks comb'd down, like a 2are- 
maids, on a Sign-polt. Well, you think now your Father may live in 
the ſame houſe with you till Dooms-day, and never find you; or, 
when he has found you, he will be kind enough not to conſider what 
a Property you have made of him. My _—_ iSatanend ; 
you have got a better Pimp, thanks to your Filial Reverence. 

Wood. Prythee what ſhou'd a man do with ſuch a Father, but uſe 

him thus ? Beſides, be does Journey-work under me ; *%is his humour 
to fumble, and my duty to provide for his old age. 
\ Ger, Take my advice yet ; down & your Marrow-bones, and a:k 
forgiveneſs z Eipouſe the Wife he has proyided for you lye by che 
fide of a wholeſom Woman, aad procreate your vwa Progeny in the 
fear of Heaven. 

Wood. I have no vocation to it, Gervaſe: A man of S-nſe is not 
made for Marriage 3 *tisa Game, which none but dull plodding Fel- 
lows can play at well; and *is as natural to them, as Crimp is to a 
Dutch -man. 

Ger, Think ont however, Sir; Debauchery is upon its laſt Legs 
in England : witty men began the Faſhion ; and, now the Fops are got 
into*r, ?ris time to leave it. 


C2 


Enter Aldo, 


Aldo. Son Woodall, thou vigorous young Rogue, I congratulate 
thy good Fortune ; thy man has told me the Adventure of the /ra- 
har Merchant. 4 

Wood, Well, they are now retir'd together, like Rinaldo and Ar- 
mda, to private dalliance ; but we ſhall find a time to ſeparate their 
loves, and ſtrike in betwixt *em, Daddy : But I here there's another 
Lady in the houſe, my Landladies fair Daughter ; how came you to 
leave her out of your Catalogue ? e 

Aldo. She's pretty, 1 confeſs, but moſt damnable honeſt; have a 
care of her, *I warn you, for ſhe's prying and malicious. 

Wood. A tang of the mother ; but 1 love to graff on ſuch a Crab- 
tree ; ſhe may bear good fruit another year, 

Aldo. No, no, avoid her : I warrant thee, young Aexandey, 1 will 
provide thee more Worlds to conquer. 

Ger, (Aſide) My old Maſter wou'd fain paſs for Philip of Mace- 
am, whea he is little better than Sir Pandarus of Troy, 

Wood. If you get this Keeper out of docrs, Father, and give me 


EE RECs TS - 


= ut an opportunity 
Aldo. Truſt my diligence; | will ſ\moak him out, as they do Bees, 
ay dut 1 will make him leave his Honey-comb, 
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Ger. (Aſide) 1f 1 had a thouſand Sons, none of the Race of th; 
Gervaſes ſhou'd ever be educated by thee, thou vile old Saran, 

Aldo. Away Boy, fix thy Arms, and whet, like the luſty Germ 
Boys, before a Charge: he ſhall bolt immediatcly. 

Wood. O, fear not the vigorous five and twenty. 

Aldo. Hold, a word firlt : Thou ſaid'ſt my Son was ſhortly to 
come over. 

Wood. So he told me. 

Aldo. Thou art my Boſom Friend. 

Ger. (Aſide) Of an hoyrs acquaintance. 

Aldo. Be ſure thou dofſt not diſcover my frailties to the your 
Scoundrel : *twere enough to make the Boy my Maſter. 1 muſt key 
up the Dignity of old Age with him, 

Wood. Keep but your own counſel, Father ; for what ever he 
knows, muſt come from you. 

Aldo. The truth on't is, I ſent for him over ; partly to have mzr- 
rid him, and partly becauſe his Villainous Bills came fo thick upan 
me, that I grew weary of the charge. 

Ger. He ſpar*d for nothing ; he laid it on, Sir, as 1 have heard, 

Wood. Peace, you lying Rogue, believe me, Sir, bating his necell 
ry expences of women, which I know you wou'd not have him wat: 
in all things elſe, he was the beſt manager of your allowance and, 
tho I ſay it, 

Ger. ( Aſide) That. ſhow?d not fay it, 

Weed, The moſt hopeful young Gentleman in Pars. 

Aldo. Report ſpeaks otherwiſe. And before Greorge, 1 ſhall rex 
him a Worm-wood Lecture, when 1 ſee him. But hark, | hearth: 
door unlock ; the Lovers are coming out { I'll ſtay here, to wheed: 
him abroad; but you muſt vaniſh. | 

Wood. Like Night and the Moon, in the Maids Tragedy: 11ito 
Miſt ; you into Day. CEx. Wood, Gal 


Enter Limberham ard Trick. 


Limb. Nay, but dear ſweet hongy Pap, forgive #e but this 


once: it may be any man's caſe, when his delires arc too wel 
ment. 


Trick. Let me alone ; I care not. 
Limb. But then thou wilt not love me, P#-. 
L Meh. 3ow now Son Limberham ? theres no quarrel towards, | 
ope ! 
Trick, You had beſt tell now, and make your ſelf ridiculow: 
Limb. She's in Paſlion : Pray do you moderate this matter, + 
ther Aldo, | 


Trick. Father ds ! I wonder you are not aſham'd to call 
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o 
ſo ! you may be his Father, if the truth were known. 

Aldo. Before George, 1 ſmell a Rat, Son Limberbam: 1 doubt, I 
doubt here has been ſome great omillion in Love affairs. 

Limb, T think all the Stars in Heav*n have-confpired my ruine. 

PIl look in my Almanack —— As I hope for mercy tis croſs day 
now. , 
Trick, Hang your pxiful excuſes. ' ?Tis well known what offers 
| have had, and what Fortunes I might have made with others, 
like a fool as I was, to throw away my youth and Beauty upon 
you. I could have had a young handſome Lord, that offer*d me 
my Coach and fix; beſides many a good Knight and Gentleman, 
that wou'd have parted with their own Ladies, and have ſetled 
half they had upon me. 

Limb, 1, you ſaid ſo. 

Trick 1 faid ſo, Sir! who am1? is not my word as good as 
onrs { 

Limb. As mine, Gentlewoman ? tho I ſay it, my word will go 
for thouſands. 

Trick, The more ſhame for you, that you have done no more 
for me: But am reſfoly'd PII not loſe wy time with you ; Pl 


part. 
Limb, Do, who cares? Go to Dog aud Bitch yard, and help - 


your Mother to make Footmens Shirts. 
Trick, I'defy you, Slanderer, I defy you. 
Aldo. Nay, dear Davghter ! 
Limb, 1 defy her too. 
Aldo, Nay, good Song 
Trick, Let me alone : Il have him cudged, by my Footman. 


Enter Saintly. 


Saint, Bleſs us! what's here to do? My Neighbours will think 
| keep a Neſt of unclean Birds here. 

Lim. You had beſt preach now, and make her houſe be thought 
a Baudy-hGuſe ! ] 

Trick. No, no : while you are in*t, you'l ſecure it from that 
ſcandal. Hark hither, Mrs. Saintly. [Whiſpers. 

Limb. Do, tell, tell, no matter for that. 

Saint, Who wou'd have imagin'd you had been ſuch a kind of 
man, Mr. Limberbam | O Heav'n, O Heav*o. [Ex, 

Lim, So, Now you have ſpit your Venom, and the Storm's 0- 
ver, 

Aldo. (crying ) That 1 ſhou'd ever live to ſee this day / 

Trick. To ſhow I can live honeſt, in ſpight of all mankind, I'll 


20 into a Nunnery, and that's my reſolution. ” 
17 - 


Limb. Don't hinder her, good Father Aldo; Pm ſure he cops 
back from France, before ſhe gets half way o're to Calai,, 

Aldo. Nay, but Son: Limberham, this muſt not be : a worg 
private. You'l never get ſuch another Woman, for Love nor M6. 
ney. Do but look upon her ; ſhe's a Miſtriſs for an Emperor. 


Lim. Let her be a Miſtriſs for a Pope, like a Whore of Baby. ; 


lon, as ſhe is. 


Aldo. Wou'd 1 were worthy to be a young man, for her ſake: - 


ſhe ſhow'd eat Pearl, if ſhe wou*'d have *em. 


Lim. She can digeſt *em, and Gold too. Let me tell you p34. | 


ther Ald?, ſhe has the Stomach of an Eſtrich, 

Aldo. Daughter Tricksy, a word with you. 

Trick. 11 hear nothing , 1 am for a Nunnery. 

Aldo. 1 never ſaw a Woman, before you, but firſt or laſt fie 
wou'd be'brought to Reaſon. Hark you Child, you't ſcarcely find 
ſo kind a keeper : What if he has ſome impediment one way ?e. 
very body is not a Hercules, Yoo ſhall have my Son Woods, to 
ſupply his wants ; but as long as he maintains you, be rul'd by 
him that bears the purſe. ; 


Limb. Singing. 
I my own Faylour was ; my only Foe 
ns en ans. - 
I was a Priwner, cauſe I nowd be ſo. 


Aldo, Why, Look you now, Sori Limberbam, is this a Song to 
be ſang at ſuch a time, when 1 am labouring your reconcilement? 
_ Daughter Tricksy, you muſt be rul'd; PII be the Peace-ms 
ker. 

Trick, No, I'm juſt going. - 

Lim, The Devil take me, if I call you back. 

Trick, And his Dam take me, if return, except you do, 

Aldo, So, now you'l part, for a meer Pun&tilio ! Turn to hin 
Daughter : ſpeak to her, Son. Why ſhowd you be fo refraftory 
both, to bring my gray hairs with ſorrow to the grave? 

Lim, VIl not be forſworn, I ſwore firſt. 

Trick. Thou art a forſworn man however ; for thou ſmor'l to 
love me eternally. 

Lim Yes, I was ſuch a fool, to ſwear ſo. 


Algo. And will you have that dreadful oath ly gnawing on jou 
Conſcience ? 


Trick, Let him be damn'd ; and fo farewel for eyer. [6% 
Lim Pug! | 

Trick, Did you call, Mr. Limberbam ? 

Lim. It may be, I; it may be, No. 


Trick, 
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Trick, Well, 1 am going to the- Nunnery : but to ſhow I am in 
charity, I'll pray for you. 

Aldo. Pray for him! fy, Daughter, fy ; is that an anſwer for a 
Chriſtian ? 

Limb. What did Pug ſay ?. will ſhe pray for me? Wcll, to ſhow 
lamin Charity, ſhe ſhall not pray for me. Come back, Pug. But 
did lever think thou cou*dſt have been ſo unkind to have parted 
with me ? Cries, 

Aldo. Look you, Daughter, fee how Nature works in him / 

Limb, VIl ſettle two hundred a year upon thee, becauſe thou 
fid'ſt thou wou'dit pray for me. | 

Aldo. Before George, Son Limberham, you?l ſpoil all, if you un- 
der-bid ſo. Come, down with your duſt, man; what, ſhow a baſe 
mind, when a fair Lady's in queſtion ! 

Lim, Well, if I muſt give three hundred. 

Trick,” No, *tis no mater z my thoughts are ona better place; 
*. Aldo, Come, there's no better place, than little London. You 
ſha'not part for a Trifle.” What,' Son Limberham ? four hundred 
a year's a ſquare ſum, and you ſhall give ir. 

Lim. *Tis a round Sum indeed; I wiſh a three-corner*d ſum 
wou'd have ſery'd her turn. Why ſhou'd you be ſo pervicatious 
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now, Pug? Pray take three hundred, Nay, rather than pars, 
Py, it ſhall be ſo. [She frowns. 
* Aldo. It ſhall be ſo, it ſhall be fo: come now buſs, and ſeal 


the bargain. | 

Tricks (kiſſing bim.) You ſee what a good-natur'd fool I am, Mr. 
Limberham, to come back into a wicked World, for Love of you. 
You'l ſee the Writings drawn, Father ? 

Aldo. 1 ;, and pay the Lawyer too. Why this is as it ſhou'd be! 
PIl be at-the charge of the reconciling Supper —— (T7 her aſide.) 
Daughter, my Son Woodall is waiting for you. Come away z 
Son Limberham, to the Temple. 

Lim. With all my heart, while ſhe's in a good humor: it wou'd 
coſt me another hundred, if 1 ſhou'd ſtay till Pug were in wrath 
2gain, Adien, ſweet Pug. CEx. Aldo. Limb.] 

Trick. That he ſhowd be o filly to imagine I wowd go into a 
Nunnery ! *tis likely 3 1 have much Nuns Fleſh about me. But here 
comes my Gentleman- 


Enter Woodall, not ſeeing ber. 
Wood. Now the Wife's return'd, and the Daughter too, and I have 


| to 


ſol 


ſeen *em both, and am more diſtrafted than before : I wou'd enjoy 
all, and have not yet determin'd with which | ſhou'd begia. *Tis 
but a kind of Clergy-covetouſneſs in me; to deſire fo many = - 
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ſtand gaping after Pluralities, .one of ?em is in danger to be 

2 ty es her.) O, Fortune has determin'd hel 
'Tis juſt here, as it is in the World ; the Miſtreſs will be ſery'4 he. 
fore the Wife. 

Trick, How now, Sir; are yourehearſing your Lingua Franca by 
your ſelf, that you walk ſo penlively ? ; 

ood. No faith, Madam, I was thinking of the fair Lady, wha 
at parting beſpoke ſo cunningly of me all my Eſſences, 

Trick, But there are other Beauties In the houſe, and [ ſhou'd he 
impatient -of a Rival : for I am apt to be partial to my ſelf, and 
think I deſerve to be preferr'd before em. | 

Wood. Your Beauty will allow of no competition ; And 1 an 
ſure my love cou'd make none. 

Trick. Yes, you have ſeen Mrs. Brainſick, ſhe's a Beauty, 

ood. You mean, | ſuppoſe, the peaking Creature, the Marry'd 
Woman, with a ſideling look, as if one Cheek carry'd more 
byaſs than the other ? 

Trick, Yes, and with a bigk Noſe, as viſible as a land-mark. 

Wood. With one Cheek blew, the other red : juſt like the cover- 
ing of Lanbeath Palace. 

Trick, Nay, bunt her legs, if you couw'd fee Tm ——— 

Wood. She was ſo fooliſh to wear ſhort Petticoats, and ſhow em, 
They are pillars, groſs enough to ſupport a larger building z of 
the Tuſcan order, by my trogh. | | 

Trick, And her little head, ypon that long neck, ſhows like a 
Traitor*s Scull upam a pole. 

100d. She can have none: there*s not room enough for a Thought 


t0 aPlay in. 
rick, 1 think indeed I may ſafely truſt you with ſuch Charms: 
and you have pleas'd me with your deſcription of her. 

IVood. 1 wiſh you wou'd give me leave to pleaſe you better; but 
you tranſaCt as gravely with me as 4 Spaniard ; and are loſing Love, « 
be does Flanders : you conſider, and demur, when . he Monarch us up « 
Arms, and at your Gates. . 

Trick, But. to yield upon the firſt Summons, &re you have laid a 
formal Siege——- +; Pp 
Tomorrow may prove a luckier day to you. 

Wood, Believe me, Madam, Lovers are not to truſt to morron: 
Love may die upon onr hands, or opportunity be wanting 3 't 
b:{t ſecuring the preſent hour. 

Trick, No, Love's like Fruit; it muſt have time to ripen on itt 
Tree; if it be green gather'd, *twill but wither afterwards. | 

00d. Rather *tis like Gun-powder; that which fires quickeſt, 15 
commonly the ſtrongeſt. By this burning ki&—— 

Trick, You Lovers are ſich froward Children, ever crying =. 

real 1 
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Breaſt ; and, when you have once had it, fall faſt aſleep in the Nur- 
ſs Arms,—— And with what face ſhou'd Ilook upon my Keeper af- 


ter it ? 

Wood, With the ſame face that all Miſtreſſes look upon theirs. 
Come, come. . 

Trick, But my Reputation ! 

Wood. Nay, that's no Argument, if I ſhould be fo baſe to tell; 
for Women get good fortunes now-a-days, by loſing their Credit, as 
2cnnning Citizen does by Breaking. | 

Trick, But Pm fo ſhame-fa0d! Well, Pll go in, and hide my 
Bluſhes. Exit, 

Wood, VII not be long after you; for 1 think 1 have hidden my 
Bluſhes where [I ſhall never find *em. 


Re-enter Trickſy, 


Trick, As I live, Mr. Limberhaw, and Father Aldo, are juſt re- 
turn'ds I ſaw?%em entring. My Settlement will miſcarry, if you are 
fund here 3 what ſhall we do ? 

' Wood. Go you into your Bed-chamber,and leave me to my Fortune: 

Trick, That you ſhou'd be ſo dull ! their ſuſpition will be as ſtrong 
ſill; for what ſhon'd you make here ? 

" Wood. The curſe on't is too, I bid my Man tell the Family I was 
rone abroad ;, ſo that if I am ſeen, you are infallibly _—_ p 
oiſe. 

Trick, Hark, I hear *em ! Here%s a Cheſt which 1 borrow'd of 
Mrs. Pleaſance ; get quickly into it, and I will lock you up : there's 
wthing in'c, but Cloaths of Zimberham*s, and a Box of Writings. 

Wood. I ſhall be ſmother?J. 

Trick, Make haſte, for Heay*n ſake; they'l quickly be gone, and 


then 
Wood, That Then, will make a man venture any thing, 
- [He goes in, and ſhe locks the Cheſt, 


Enter Limberham and Aldo. 
Lim, Doſt thou not wonder, to ſee me come again ſo quickly, 


Pup ? 
| Fick, No, 1 am prepar'd for any fooliſh freak of yours: I knew 
you wou'd have a qualm, when you came to ſettlement. 
Lim, Your ſettlement depends moſt abſolutely on that Cheſt. 
\ Trick, Father Aldo, a word with you, for Heay'n ſake. 
Aldv, No, no, PII not whiſper : donot ſtand in your own light, 
but produce the Keys, Daughter. 


D 
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Lim, Be not muſty, my pretty S. Peter, but produce the Keys; 1 


have the Writings out that concern thy Settlemeng. - 
Trick, Now I ſee you are ſo reaſonable, I] ſhow you l dare truſt * 
your honeſty ; the Settlement ſhall be deferr'd till another day, _ 


Aldo. No deferring, in theſe caſes, Daughter. 
Trick; But I have loſt the Keys. | 
Lim. That's a jeſt! let me ſeel in thy Pocket, for I mutt <. 


e thee. 

Trick, You ſhall feel no where: I have felt already, and an 
ſure they are lot. | 

Aldo, But feel again, the Lawyer ſtays. 

Trick, Well, to ſatisfie you, I will feel. -—They are not here... 
Nor here neither. [She pulls out her Fandherchief, and the Keys 

drop after it : Limberham takes % a, 

Limb. Look you now, & 5 - who's in the right ? Well, thoy 
art born to be a lucky Pug / in ſpight of thy ſelf. 

Trick, ( Aſide) O, I am ruin'd !-One word, 1 beſeech you, 74 
ther Alao. 

Aldo. Not a ſyllable: what*s the Devil in you, Daughter ? Open 


Son, [#) . 

Trick. (Aloud) It ſhall not be opened ; I will have my will, though 
[ loſe my Settlement: Wou'd I were within the Cheſt, I wou'd hold 
it down, to ſpight you : | ſay again, woy'd | were within the Cheſt, 
I wou'd hold it ſo faſt, you ſhou'd not open it: the beſt on't is, 
there?s good Inckle on the top of the in-ſide, if he have the wit to 
lay bold ont. 

Lim. (Going to open it ) Before George, I think you have the Devil 
in a String, Pxg ; I cannot open it, for the Guts of me. Hin 
Doftius ! what's hers,to da ? | believe, in my Conſcience, Pug call 
Conjure : Marry, God bleis us all good Chriſtians. 

Aldo. Puſh hard, Son. 

Lim, 1 cannot puſh; 1 was never good at puſhing , when 1 puſh, | 
thiok the Devil puſhes too. Well, 1 muſt let it alone, for | um 4 
Fumbler. Here, take the Keys, Pug. 

Trick, ( Afide) Then all's ſaie again. 


Enter Judith and Geryaſe. 


Fud, Madam, Mrs, Pleaſance has ſent for the Chet you borrow'd In 
of her : ſhe has preſent occaſion for it, and has deſir'd us to carr isan C 
it away. : Tric 


Lim, Well, that's but reaſon : if ſhe tnuſt have it, ſhe muſt haveit. WI 141, 

Trick, Tell her, it {hall be return'd ſome time to day z at preſent 
we mult crave her pardon, becauſe 'we have ſome Writings in It the Ct: 
which myſt firſs be taken out, when we can open it. FP Lin 

Mn, ” 


THE KIND KEEP ER . 2s 


Lim, Nay, that's but reaſon too : then ſhe muſt not have it. 

Ger, Let me come to't, Ile break it open, and you may take out 
your Writings. ; ; 

Lim, That's true : *tis but reaſonable it ſhould be broken open. 

Trick, Then I may be bound to make good the loſs. 

Lim. *Tis unreaſonable it ſhould be broken open, 

Aldo, Before George, Gervaſe andI wi'l carry it away ;, and a Smith 
hall be ſent for to my Daughter Pleaſance*s Chamber, to open it with- 
out damage. 

Lim. Why, who ſays againſt it ? let it be carri'dg I'm all for 
Reaſon, . 

Trick, Hold ; I fay it ſhall not tir. 

Aldo. W hat ? every one muſt have their own : Fiat Juſtitia aut 
ruat Mundas. 

Lin. I, fiat Fuſtitia, Pug : ſhe muſt have her own; for Juſtitia is 
Latin for Juſtice, CAldo and Gervaſe lift at it. 

Aldo, 1 think the DeviPs in't. 

Ger, There's ſomewhat bounces, like him, in't. *Tis plaguy hea- 
19; but we'll take Yother heave. 

Trick, (Taking hold of the Cheſt) Then you ſhall carry me too. Help, 
-murder, murder. [.4 confurd gabling among *em. 


Enter Mrs. Saintly. 


Saint, Verily, 1 think all Hell's broke looſe among you. What, a 
Shiſm in my Family ! Does this become the Purity of my Houle ? 
What will the ungodly ſay ? 

' Lim, No matter for the ungodly ; this is all among our ſelves: 
for, look you, the buſineſs is this, Mrs. Pleaſance has ſent for this 
fame Buſineſs here, which ſhe lent to Pug ; now Pug has ſome private 
Buſineſſes wichia this Buſineſs, which ſhe wou'd take out firſt, and the 
Buſineſs will not be open'd : and this makes all the Buſineſs. 
| Sant, Verily, lam rais'd up for a Judge amongſt you and I ſey — 

Trick, PIl have no Judge : it ſhall not go. 

Aldo, Why Son, why Daughter, why Mrs. Saintly ; are you all 
mad ? Hear me, I am ſober, 1 am diſcreet ; let a Smith be ſent for 
hither, lex him break open the Cheſt ; ler the things contained be ta- 
ken our, and the thing containing be reſtor?d. 

Lim. Now hear me too, for 1 am ſober and diſcreet; Father Aldo 
an Qracle: is ſhall be ſo. 

Trick. Well, to ſhow | am reaſonable, I am content, Mr.Gervaſc 
andl will fetch an Inſtrument from the next Smith; in the mean time, 
let the Cheſt remain where it now ſtands, and let every one depart 
the Chamber, 

Lim. That no violence be offer'd to the Perſon of the Cheſt, in 
Pup abſence. D 2 Aldo 
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Aldo, Then this matter is compos'd. . _ 
Trick, (Aſide) Now I ſhall have leiſure toinſtruct his Man, and et 
him free, withoutdiſcovery. Come, Mr. Gervaſe, [Ex, allbut Saintly, 
| Saint, There is a certain motion put into.my mind, and it is of 
good; I have Keys here, which a precious Brother, a devout Black. 

{mith, made me ; and which will open any Lock of the ſame hore; 

verily, it can be no ſin to unlock this Cheſt therewith, and take from 

thence the ſpoils of the ungodly.  I_ will ſatisfie my Conſcicnce, by 
giving part thereof to the Hungry, and the Needy ; ſome to our Pa. 
ſtor, that he may prove it lawful ; and ſome I will ſanCtifie to wy 

own uſe. : [She unlocks the Cheſt, and Woodall farts , 
Wood. Let meembrace you, my dear Deliverer ! 

Bleſs us! is it you, Mrs. Saintly? | [She ſbrieky, 
Saint, (Shricking) Heav*n of his mercy ! Stop Thief, ſtop Thief, 
Wood, What will become of me now ? 

Saint, According to thy wickedneſs, ſhall it be done unto thee, 
Have | diſcover'd thy back-ſlidings, thou unfaithful man ! thy Trex 
chery to me ſhall be rewarded, verily; for I will teſtific againſt thee, 

Wood. Nay, finceyou are (o = quo you ſhall ſuffer your part 
of the diſgrace; if you teſtifie againſt me for Adultery, I ſhall te- 
ſtifie againſt you for Theft : there's an Eighth for your Seventh, | 

[ Noſe, 

Saint, Verily, they are approaching : return to my imbraces, and 
it ſhall be forgiven thee. 

Wood. Thank you, ſor your own ſake : Hark ! they are coming! 
cry Thief again, and help to fave all yet. 

Saint. Stop Thief, ſtop Thief. 

Wood. Thank you, for your own ſake ; but I fear *tis too late. 


Enter Trickſy, Limberham. 


Trick, (Entring) The Cheſt open, and Woodall difcover's, | an 
ruin'd ! Big 

Enter Limb, Why all this ſhricking, Mrs. Saintly ? 

Wood. (Ruſhing him down) Stop Thief, ſtop Thief, ſtop Thich 
cry yon mercy, Gentleman, if I have hurt you. 

Lim, (Riſing) *Tisa fine time tocry a man mercy, when you hare 
beaten his wind out of his body. 

Saint, As I watch'd the Cheſt, beho!d a Viſion ruſhed out of it, on 
the ſudden ; and Ilifted up my voice, and ſhriek'd. 

Limb, A Viſion, Landlady ; what, have we Gog and //agoy inour 
Chamber ? 

Tr.ck. A Thief, 1 warrant you, who had gotten into the Chet. 

V/o0a.Molt certainly a Thief: for hearing my Landlady cry. ovh 
I flew from my Chamber to her help, and met him running Gon 

airs; 
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fairs ; and then he turn'd back to the Balcone, and leapt into the 


ins, I thought indeed that ſomething held down the Cheſt, when 
| would have open'd it : —But my Writings are there ſtill ; that's 
ane comfort !——Oh Seignioro, are you here ! 

Wood, Do you ſpeak to me, Sir ? 

Saint, This is Mr. Woodal, your new fellow Lodger. 

Limb, Cry you mercy, Sir; Idurlt have ſworn you cou'd have ſpo- 
ken Lingua Franca, I thought in my Conſcience, Pug, this had 
heen thy /talian Merchanto. a 

Wood. Sir, 1 ſee you miſtake me for ſome other : 1 ſhou'd be happy 
to be better known to you. 

Limb. Sir, I beg your pardon with all my hearto. Before George, I 

; mas cavght again there! Bur you are ſo very like a paltry Fellow 
ho came to fell Pug Eſſences this morning, that one wou'd ſwear 
thoſe Eyes, and that Noſe and Mouth, belong?'d to that Raſcal. 

Wood. You muſt pardon me, Sir, ifI don't much reliſh the cloſe 
of your Complement. - | 

Trick, Their Eyes are nothing like : (you'll bave a quarrel.) 

Lim, Not very like : I confeſs. 

Trick, Their Noſe and Mouth are quite different. 

Lim, As Pug ſays, they are quite diflerent indeed :--but I durſt 
have {worn it had been he ; and therefore once again, I demand your 
dono, 
Mn Trick Come, let us go down; by this time Gervaſe has brought 
theSmith ; and then, Mrs. Pleaſance may have her Cheſt. Pleaſe you 
ir, to bear us company. 

Wood. At your ſervice, Madam. 

Lim, Pray lead the way, Sir. 

Wood, *Tis againſt my will, Sir : but I muſt leave you in poſſeſſion: 

[Excunt, 
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ACI IIL SCENE 1 


Enter Saintly, and Pleaſance. 


Phaſance, Ever fear it, Ill be a Spy upon his ations : he (all 
neither whiſper nor glote on either of %m, but 111 
ring him ſach a Peal ! 

Saint, Above all things, have acareof him your ſel!; for ſurely 
there is Witchcraft betwixt his Lips: he is a Wolf within the Sheep- 
fold ; and thereto: * 1 will be earneſt, that you may nc fall. [Ex1z. 
Pleaſ, Why ſh:';"! my Mother be ſo inquiſitive about this Lodger : 

| L ha! 
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1 balf ſuſpeft Old Eve her ſeif has a mind to be nibling at the Pippin: 
he makes Love to one of ?*em 1 am confident; it may be to arg 
for methinks 1 ſhou'd have done ſo, if I had been a Man; but the 
damn'd Petticoats have perverted me to honeſty, and therefore] 
havea grudge to him, for the Priviledge of his Sex. He ſhuns me 
£00, and that vexes me ; for though I wou?'d deny him, 1 ſcorn he 
ſhou'd not think me worth a civil queſtion. 


* Re-enter Woodall,with Trickſy, A4rs. Brainſick, Judith, and Muſik, 


Mrs. Brain, Come, your works, your works ; they ſhall have the 
approbation of - rs. Pleaſance, 
rick, No more Apologies: give 744th the words; ſhe ſings at 
ſight. 
Jud, PII try my kill, 


ASONG fromthe ITALIAN. 


Y a diſmal Cypreſs lying, 

Damon oy'a 4 Pale aud dying, 
Kind is Death that ends my.pain, 
But crueb She I low'd in vain, 

The Moſſy Fountains 

HMurmure my trouble, 

And bollow Mount ains 

My groans redouble : 

Every Nymph mourns me, 

Thus while I languiſh ; 

She only ſcorns me, 

Who caurd my anguiſh. 

IVo Love returning me, but all hope den ing ; 
By a diſmal Cypreſs lying, 

Like a Swan, ſo ſung he dying : 
Kind is Death that ends my pain, 
But cruel She I lowd in vam, 


Pleaſ. By theſe languiſhing Eyes, and thoſe Simagres of yours, we 
are glven to underſtand, Sir, you have a Miſtreſs in this Company: 
Conte, make a free diſcovery which of *em your Poetry is to Charm 
and put the other out of pain. 

Trick, No doubt *ewas meant to Mrs. Brainſik, ; 

Mrs. Brain, We Wivesare deſ picable Creatures; we know It, Ma- 
dam, when a Miſtreſs is in preſence. 

Pleaſ. Why this Ceremony betwixt you? ?Tis a likely prope 
Fellow, and looks as he cou'd'People a new. Iile of _ Re 

I'S, DYAHP, 


THE KIND KEEPER x; 


Mrs. Brain. *T were a work of Charity to” convert a fair young 
Schiſmatick, like you, if were but to gain you toa better Opinion 
of the Government. _ 

Pleaſ. If I am not miſtaken in you two, he has works of Charity 
enough upon his hands already ; bur *cis a willing Soul, Pll warrant 
him, eager upon the Quarry, and as ſharpas a Governour of Covent. 
Carden, 

Wood. Sure this is not the phraſe of your Family : I thought to 
have found a ſantified Siſter ; bur I ſuſpe&t now, Madam, that if your 
Mother kept a Penſion in your Father's time, there might be ſome 
Gentleman-Logder in the houſe ; for I humbly conceive, you are of 
the half-ſtrain at leaſt, -' | 

Pleaſ. For all the rudeneſs of your Language, I am reſoly'd to 
know upon what Voyage you are bound : you Privateer of Love, you 
Argier's Man,that Cruſe up and down for prize in the Streights Month, 
which of the Veſſels wou'd you ſnap now ? 

- We are both under ſafe Convoy, Madam : a Lover, and a 
Husband. 

Pleaſ. Nay, for your part, you are notably guarded, I confeſs; but 
Keepers have their Rooks, as well as Gameſters : But they only ven- 
ture under *em, till they pick up a Sum, and then puſh for them- 
ſlyes. > 

| os (Afide.) A Plagne of her ſuſpitionsz they*l ruine me on 
that fide. d 

Pleaſ. So; let but little A4inx go proud, and the Dogs in Covent- 
\Carden have her in the wind- immediately : all purſue the Scent. 

Trick. Not to a Boarding-houſe, I hope / 

Pleaſ. If they were wiſe, they wou'd rather go'to a Brothel-houſe ; 
for there moſt Miſtreſſes have leit behind *em their Maiden-heads, of 
bleſſed memory : 2nd thoſe which wou'd not go off in that Marker, 
are carry'd about by Bauds, and fold at doors, like ſtale Fleſh in 
Bazkets, Then, for your honeſty, or juſtneſs, as youcall it, to your 

- Keepers, your kept Miſtreſs is originally aPupk; and let the Cat be 
| chang?d into a Lady never fo formally, ſhe ftill retains her natural 
property of Mouſing. 

Mrs. Brain, You are very ſharp upon the Miſtreſſesz but I hope 
youll ſpare the Wives. 

Pleaſ. Yes, as much as your Husbands do, after the fiſt Month of 
Marriage ; but you requite their negligence in Houſhold- duties, by 
making them Husbands of the firft. Head, ere the year be over. 

Wood, ( Aſide) She has me thereto ! 

Pleaſ. And, as for you, young Gallant. > 

Wood. Hold, 1 beſeech you, a Truce for me. 

Pleaſ. In troth I pity you, for you have undertaken a moſt difficult - 
Task, to coxen two Women, whoare no Babies in their Art, - you 
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bring it about, you perform as much as he that cheated the very 
Lcttery. G 
Wood, Ladies, I am ſorry this ſhowd happen to you for my ſake ; ſhe 
in a raging Fit, you ſee; *tis beſt withdrawing, -rill the Spirit of Pro- 


phecy has left her. ; : 
Trick, V11 take ſhelter in my Chamber, — whither, 1 hope, hel 
have the grace to follow me. [Aid 


Mrs. Brain. And, now I think on't, I have ſome Letters to Lia, 
LEx. Trick, and 2455. Brain. ſeveral, 

Pleaſ. Now, good Job among the Maids, how mean you to beſtow 
your time ? Away, to your Study 1 adviſe you, invoke your Muſes, 
and make Madrigals upon abſence. ; 

IVood. 1 wou'd go to China, or Fapan, to be rid of that impetuoys 
Clack of yours. Farewel, thou Legion of tongues in one Woman. 

Pleaſ. Will you not ſtay, Sir? it may bel have a little buſinels 
with you. ; 

Wood. Yes the ſecond part of the ſame tune ! Strike by your (elf, 
ſweet Larm ; you're true Bell mettal, I warrant you, Exit, 

Pleaſ. This ſpightfulneſs of mine will be my ruine - Torail themoff, 
was well enough ; buc to talk him away too! O Tongue, Tongue! 
thou wert given for a Curſe to all our Sex! 


Enter Judith. 


Jud. Madam, your Mother wou'd ſpeak with you. 

Pleaſ. | will not come; Pm mad1 think: I come immediately; 
Well, PII go in, and vent my paſſion, by railing at them, and him 
too. [Exit 

Fud, You may enter in ſafety, Sir, the Egemy's march'd off 


Re-enter Woodall. 


ood. Nothing, but the love I bear thy Miſtreſs,cou'd keep mein 
the houſe with ſuch a Fury. When will the bright Nymph appear? 

Jud, Immediately : I hear her coming. 

Wood, That 1 cou'd find her coming, Mrs. Judith ! 


Enter Mrs, Brainſick, 


You have made me languiſh in expectation, Madam. Was it nothing, 
| do you think, to be ſo near a happineſs, with violent Celires, and to 
b2 delay*d ? 
Mrs. Brarn. Is it nothing, do you thick, for a Wom:n of Honour, 
to overcome the tyes of Vertue and Reputation; todo that ſor you, 
which 1 thouglit Ihou'd never bave ventur*d for the ſake of any 


man ? Wood, 
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V/ood; But, my comfort is, that Love has overcome. Your Ho- 
nour is, in other words, but your good Repute ; and *tis my part to 
tzke care of that : for the Fountain ofa Woman's Honour is in the 
Lover, as that of the Subject is in the King. 

Mrs. Brain. You had concluded well, if you had been my Huſ- 
hand : you know where ourfubjettion lies. 

YVo0d. But cannot I be yours, without a Prieſt ? They were cunning 
people, doubtleſs, who began that Trade ; to have a double Hank 
upon us, for two Worlds: that* no pleaſure here, or hereafter 
ſhou'd be had, withobt a Bribe to them. 

Mrs. Brain. Well, . Pm refolv*d, Vll read, againſt the next time I 
ſee you ; for the. truth is, 1 am not very well prepar'd with Argu- 
ments for Marriagez mean while, farewell. 

YVood. I ſtand cofrefted; you haye reaſon indeed to go, if I can 
-rſe my time no better : We'll withdraw, if you pleaſe, and diſpute 
thereſt within. Sat | | 

Mrs. Brain. Per hps, 1 meant not ſo. 

om I underſtand your meaning at your Eyes. You'll watch, 

th? 
Mrs. Braiv. Nay, if that were all, I expe&t not my Husband till to 
,norrow : The Truth is, he's ſo odly humour'd, that, if 1'were 
inclin'd, it wou'd half juſtifie a Woman : He's fuch a kind of 


Ki 


Man. 

VVood. Or, if he be not, we'll make him ſuch a kind of Man. 

Mrs. Brain. So Fantaſtical, ſo Muſical, his talk all Rapture, and 
half Nonſence : Like a Clock out of order, ſet him a going, and 
- he ſtrikes eternally. s. he thinks me ſuch a Fool, that 1 cou'd 
half reſolve to revenge: f, in juſtification of my Wir. | 

VVood, Come, come,” half reſolutions among Loyers; I'll hear 
+ nomore of him, till I have reveng'd you fully. Go out, and watch, 


Judith I CExit, Judith. 
Mrs. Brain, Yet; I cou'd ſay, in my defence, that my Friends mar- 
ryed me to him againſt my will. ; 


 VVood. Then let us put your Friends too, intothe Quarrel: it (hall 
zo hard, but Ill give you a Revenge for them. | 


& Enter Judith again, haſtily. 


How now ? what's the matter ? 

Mrs. Brain. Canſt thou not ſpeak ? haft thou ſeen a Ghoſt ?—— 
As L live, ſhe figns Horns ! that multÞbe for my Husband : He's re- 
turn'd, [Judith looks ghaftly, and ſigns Horns. 

54d, I wou'd have told you ſo, if 1 cou'd have tpoken for fear. 

Mrs. Brain, Bark, a knocking! what ſhall we do? ["Xhocking.} 
There's no dallying in this caſe : here you muſt not be found, that's 

S0 certain ; 
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certain ; but J«dith hath a Chamber within mine ; haſte quickly thi. 
ther; Pll ſecure the reſt. 
Fud. Foll ow me, Sir. CEx. Woodall, Judith, 


Knocking again. She opens : Enter Brainſick. 


| 
Brain. What's the matter, Gentlewoman ? am I excluded from 
own Fortreſs; and by the way of Barricado ? Am L to dance Atten- 
dance at the Door, as if 1 were ſome baſe Plebeian Groom? p1 
have you know, that when my Foot aſſaults, the Lightning and the 
Thunder are not ſo terrible as ſtrokes : Braſen Gates ſhall tremhle, 
and Bolts of Adamant difmount from off their Hinges, to admit me, 

Mrs. Brain. Who wou'd have thought that ?none Dear wou'd have 
come ſo ſoon? I was e*en lying down on my Bed, and dreaming of 
him: Tam a? me, and buſs, poor Dear ; piddee buſs. 

Brain. 1 nauſeat theſe fool iſh Feats of Love. 

Mrs. Brain. Nay, but wby ſhou'd he be fo fretful now ? ard knons 
1 doat on him ; to leave a poor Dear ſo long without him, and then 
come home in an angry humour ! indeed Pll ky, 

Brain. Prythee leave thy fulſom fondneſs; I have ſurfeited on 
Conjugal Embraces. 

Mrs. Brain, 1 thoughtſo; ſome light Haſwife has bewitch'd him 
from me: I was a little Fool, ſo 1 was, to leave a Dear behind at 
Barnet, when | knew the Women wou'd run mad for him. 

Brain, | tave a luſcious Air forming, like a Pallas, in my Brain-pan; 
and now thou comyſt a croſs my fancy, to diſturb the rich 1de's, 
with the yellow Jaundies of thy Jealouſie. (Noiſe within, ) 
Hark, what noiſe is that within, avout Fadith*s Bed ? 


Mrs. Brain. | believe, Dear, ſhe's makiag it. —-Woy'd the Fool 


wow'd go. | 

Brain. Hark, again ! 

Mrs. Brain, ( Aſide.) Ihave a diſmal apprehenſion ia my head, that 
he's giving my Maid a caſt of his Office, in my ſtead. ©, how it 
ſtings me! -  ( Woodall /neezes,) 

Brain, VIl enter, and find the reaſon of this Tumult. 

Mrs. Brain, (holding him.) Not for the World : there may be a 
Thief there ; and ſhou'd I put *none Dear in daoger of his life? — 
- What ſhall I do ? betwixt the Jealouſie of my Love, and fear of this 

Fool, I am diſtratted: 1 muſt not venture %em together, what Cre 

comes on's, Why, J«dth, 1 ſay ! Come forth, Damſel. 

YTood. (within. ) The dangers over : 1 may come out ſafely. 

Jud. (within.) Are you mad ? you ſha* not. 

Mrs. Brain. (Aſide.) So, now Pm ruin'd uoavoidably. 

Brain. Who ere thou art, I have pronooned thy Doom; the 
dreadful Brainſickbares bis brawny Armin tearing terrour ; kneeling 

Queens in yain-ſhow'd beg thy being. —$a, #2, there, Mrs. 
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Mrs. Brain. («ſide.) Tho 1 believe he dares not venture in; yet I 
muſt not put it to the Tryal. Why Judith, come out, come our, 


Huſwife. 


Enter Judith, trembling, 


What Villain have you hid within ? | 

Jud, O Lord, Madam, what ſhall I ſay ? 

Mrs. Brain, How ſhou'd 1 kaow what you ſhou'd ſay ? Mr. Braie- 
ſick has heard a Man's Voice within; if you know what he makes 
there, confeſs the truth; 1 am almoſt dead with fear, and he ſtands 
ſhakeing- 

ria: Terrour, I ! *tis indignation ſhakes me. With this Sabre 
[Il lice him ſmall as Atoms ; he (hall be doom'd by the Judge, and 
damn'd upon the Gibbet. . 

Jud. (kneeling.) My Maſter's ſo out-ragious, ſweet Madam, do 
you intercede for me, and P11 tell you all ia private. _ (FP biſpers,) 
if [fayit isa Thief, he'll call up help; I know not what o'th? ſudden 
to invent. 

Mrs. Brain, Let me alone. -And is this all? why wou'd you 
' not confeſs it before, Fxdith ? when you know | am an indulgent Mi- 
ſtreſs. (Laxghs.) 

Brain. What has ſhe confeſs'd ? 


Mrs. Brain, A venial Love Treſpaſs, Dear : *Tisa Sweet-heart of 


hers, one that is to marry her; and ſhe was unwilliag | ſhou'd know 
it, ſo ſhe hid himin her Chamber. 


Enter Aldo: 
Aldo. What's the matter tro? what in Martial poſture, Son Brain= 


_ fk? 

Jud. Pray, Father Aldo, do you beg my pardon of my Maſter: I 
have committed a Fault; | have hidden a Gentleman in my Chamber, 
who is to marry me without his Friends conſent, and therefore came 


in private tome. : 
Aldo. That thou ſhou'dſt think to keep this ſecret! why, 1 know it 


23 well as he that made thee. 

Mrs. Brain. ( afids.) Heav*n be praigd, for this Knower of all 
things: Now will he lye three or four rapping Voluntiers, rather 
than be thought ignorant in anything; 

Brain. Do you know his Friends, Father Ald ? . 

Aldo, Know %m! I think I do. His Mother was an Arch-Dea- 
con's Daughcer*; as honeſt a Woman as ever broke Bread : She and 1 
have been Cater-Couſips in our Youth ; we have tumbled together be 


tween a pair of Sheets, i faith. 
E 2 Bram, 


| : 
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Brain. An honeſt woman, and yet you two have tumbled together) 
thoſe are inconſiſtent. : 
Aldo. No matter for that, | 

Mrs. Brain, Re blunders; I cquit help him. I warrant *twas be. 
fore Marriage, that you were ſo great. 

Aldo. Before George, and ſoit was: for ſhe had the prettieſt black 
Mole upon her left Ancle, it doe* me good to think on ! His Fx 
ther was Squire what d? you call him, of what d? you call *em Shire. 
W hat think you, little Judith ? do { kgow him now ? 

Jud, 1 ſuppoſe 5ou may be miſlaken : my Seryaai's Father is a 
Knight of Hamſbire, 

Aldo. | meant of Hamſhire, But that I ſhowd forget he was a 
Knight, when 1 got him Knighted at the Kings coming in ! Two 

fat Bucks, 1am ſure, he ſent moe. 

Brain. And what's bis Name ? 

Aldo. Nay, for tha:, you muſt excuſe me : I muſt not diſcloſelit- 
le Fudith's ſecrets. 

Mrs. Brain. All this while th? poor Gentleman is left in pain: we 
muſt let him out in ſecret ; for | believe the young Fellow is fo bal 
ful, he wowd not willingly be ſeen. 

Fud. The beſt way will be, for Father Aldo to lend me the Key of 
his Door, which'opens into my Chamber ; and ſol can convey him out. 

Aldo. (Giving her the Key) Do fo, Daughter. Not a word of my F+ 
miliarity with his Mother, to prevent blood- ſhed betwixr us; but | 
have her name down in my Almanack, I warrant her. 

Fud. What, kiſs and tell, Father Aldo ; kiſs and tell ! 


[Exu, 
Mrs. Brain, Pll go and paſs an hour with Mrs. Tricksy. - 


[Exy, 
Enter Limberham. 
ws, What, the Iuſty Lover Limberham ! 
| Enter Woodall at another door. 


Aldo. O her&s a Mounſienr, new come over, and a Fellow-lodger; 
I muſt endear you two to one another. 
Brain. Sir, *tis my extream ambition to be better known to you: 
you come out of the Country I adore, And how does the dear Bat- 
tiſt ? 1 long for ſome of his new Compoſitions in the laſt Opera. 4 
propo - 1 have had the moſt happy. invention this moraing, and a Tune 
trouling in my heed ; I riſe immediztely in my Night-Gown and 
Sitppers, down I put the Notes {lap daſh, made words to *em like 
Lightning: andI warrant you have'em at the Cirole in the Evening, 
Word, All-were compleart, Sir, if $. Andre wou'd make ſtepst9 Jem. 
Brain. Nay, thanks to my Genius, that care*$over : you ſhall ſee, 


you ſhall ſee. But firſt the Air. —— (Sin 1 
Meſſeurs ! : he Air, —— (Sings. ) Ift not very fine? Ha, 


v2 I? 


Lin, 
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tim, The cloſe oft is the moſt raviſhing I ever heard ! 

Brain. 1 dwell not-on your Commendations. What ſay you, Sir ? 
(To Wood.) ls't not admirable ? Do jou enter into ? 

Wood, Moſt delicate Cadence ! \ 

Brain. Gad, | think ſo, without vanity. Batti# and I have but one 


Soul. But the cloſe, the cloſe ! (Sings it thrice over.) I have words ® 


too upon the Air z, but 1 am naturally ſo baſhful ! 

Wood, Will you oblige me, Sir ? 

Brain. You might command me, Sir ; for 1 ſing too en Cavakey : 
buy —— 

Lim. But you wou'd be intreated, and ſay, Volo, nolo, nolo, three 
times, like any Biſhop, when your mouth waters at the Dioceſs. 

Brain, I have no voice; bur, ſincg this Gentleman commands me, 
-t the words commend themſelves. [Sings 

My Phillis is Charming — 

Lim. But why, of all Names, wou*d you chuſe a Phillis ? There 
have bzen ſo many Phill;s's in Songs, 1 thought there had not been a- 
zother left, for Love or Money. 

Brain. If a man ſhou'd liſten to a Fop / (S:ngs.) 

My Phillis —— 

Aldo. Before George, | am on t'other ſide: I think, as good no 
Gong, as no Phillss, 2 

Brain. Yet again ! — My Phillzs (Sings,) 

Lim, Pray, for my ſake, let ic be your Cloris, 

Brain, ( Looking ſcornfully at him.) My Phillis (Sings, ) 

lim, You had as good call her your Sxccuba. 

Brain, Morbleas! will you not give me leave? 1 am full of Philic. 
Sings.) My Phillis —— © 

Lim. Nay, I confeſs, Phillis is a very pretty name. 

Brain, Diable | Now 1 will not ſing, to ſpight you. By the World, 


courage, and make no inconſiderable Figure in the World : yer l 
noy'4 quit my pretenſions to all theſe, rather then not be Author of 
this Sonnet, which your rudeneſs has irrevocably loſt. 

'Lim, Some fooliſh French quelque choſe, | warrant you. 

Brain. Quelque choſe ! O ignorance, in ſupreme perfection ! he 
means @ kek ſhoſe. 
-_ Why, a kk. ſhoves let it be then ! And a kek, ſhoves for your 


p, 

Brain, 1 give to the Divel ſuch a Judge: well, were I to be born a- 
gain, I wou'd as ſoon be the Elephant, as a Wit; he's lefs a Morfter 
10 this Age of malice. I cou'd bura my Sonner out of rage. 

Lim, You may uſe your pleaſure with your own. 

Wood, His Friends wou'd not ſuffer him : 57g! was not permitted 
td burn bis «Aneids, 


Brais. 


youare not worthy of it. Well, I have a Gentl:man's Fortune, [| have - 


* ad p. 
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Brain. Dear Sir, PII not die ingrateful for your a hs WW 
( Aſide. to Woodall) You ſee this fellow ? he's an Aſs nk i pu 
a handſome Miſtreſs, and you ſhall make an Oxe of him, ere lone, Tri 
Wood. Say no more, It _ be = | Mr 
Lim, fark you Mr. Woodal; this fool Brairſick grows inf, ſecret 
able ; he's a publi ck Nuſance, but I ſcorn to pron n— _ 


he has a pretty Wife; | ſay no more, but if you do not graff big muſt 
Wood, A word to the wiſe - I ſhall conſider him, for your ſake Tri 
Lim, Pray do, Sir, conſider him much. ; Wo 
Wood, Much is the word. — This fewd makes well for me.[ Aſide ſo for 
Brain to Weod. Il give you the opportunity, and rid you of him.— tound 


Come away, little £imberham, you and I, and Father Alao, will take Mr 
a turn together 1n the Square, Lin 
Aldo, Well follow you immediately. (Afid: 


Lim, Yes, We'll come after.you, Bully Brainſick: but 1 hopegou Sore 
will not draw upon vs there. | 


Bran. If you fear that, B:lbo ſhall be left behind. and a 
Lim, Nay, nay, leave but your Madrigal behind : draw not that up- Lin 
on us} and tis no matter for your Sword. CExir Brainſick. = 
ww 

Enter Trickſy, and Mrs. Brainſick, with a Note for each, the A 

drew 
Wood. (Aſide) Both together! either of %m apart, had been my Lin 
Euſneſs- but I ſhall ne*re play well at this Three-hand Game. Ala, 
Lim. O, Pug, how have you been paſling of your time? mine y 
Trick, | have been looking over the laſt Preſent of Orange Glores Wo 
you made me; and methinks I do not like the ſcent. O Lord, | came 
Mr. Woodall, did you bring thoſe you wear from Paris ? Ald 
. Whied. Mineare Koman, Madam, Fathe! 
Trick, The ſcent Joveof all the World. Pray let me ſee'em. Vc 
Mrs. Brain, Nay, not both, good Mrs. Tricksy ; for 1 love that Ald 
ſcent as well as you. | Name 
Wood. ( Pulling ?em off, and giving each one ) I ſhall find two dozen her Fa 
more of Womens Gloves among my Trifles, if you pleaſe to acceprhl 4. 7 
*tm Ladies. Lum 
Trick, Look to't; we ſhall expeft %em. —- Now to put in my Bi Ala 
let doux ! form 1 
Mrs. Brain. So, now I have the opportunity to thruſt in my Note. Vi 
Trick, Here, Sir, take your Glove again; the Perfume's too ſtrong Lin 
for me. | | WV 
Mrs. Brain, Pray take the other to't ; though 1 ſhou'd have ke Miſtre 
it for a Pawn. Tri 
CMrs. Brainſick's Note falls aut, Lim. take! it # VV 
Lim, What have we here? For Mr. Woodal. Amay 


_ 


Both VVemen, Hold, hold, Mr. Limberham. [They ſnatch 


 _ « 5 - 
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"Aldo. Before George, Son Limberham you ſhall read it. 
YVood. By your favour, Sir, but he muſt not. 
Trick, He'll know my hand, and 1 am ryin'd ! 


Mrs. Brain. Oh, my misfortune ! Mr,/Yoodall, will you ſuffer your - 


ſecrets to be diſcover*a* 
Wood. It belongs to one of ?e, that*s certain, — Mr. Lin-berham, 1 


muſt deſire you to reſtore this Letter ; *tis from my Miſtreſs. 

Trick, The Devils in him ; will be Confeſs ? 

Word. This Paper was ſent me from her this morning; and I was 
{ fond of it, thatl left it in my Glove :-if one of the Ladies had 
tound it there, 1 ſhou'd have been laugh'd at moſt namercifully. 

Mrs. Brain. That's well come off! , 

Lim, My heart was at my mouth, for fear it had been Pug? —— 
(Aſide) there ?tis again. —— Hold, hold ; pray let me ſee*t once 
more : A Miſtreſs, ſaid you? 

Aldo. Yes, a Miſtreſs, Sir. Pll be his Voucher ; he has a Miſtreſs, 
2nd a fair one too. 

Lim. Do you know it, Father Alas ? 

Aldo, Know it! I know the match is as good as made already: Old 
Vodall, and1, are all one. You, Son, werg ſent for over on purpuſe ; 
the Articles for her Joynture are all concluded, and a Friend of mid? 
drew 'em. 

Lim, Nay, if Father Aldo knows it, I am fatisfi'd. 

Alde.. But how came you by this Letter, Son Y/Yoodall? let me exa- 
mine you. 

YVod, Came by it* (Pox, he has non-plu1?d me ! ) How do you fay 
lcame by it, Father Aldo? 

Aldo, Why, there's it now. This morning 1 met your Miſtreſs's 
Father, Mr. you know who 


VVood. Mr. Who, Sir ? s 
Aldo. Nay, you ſhall excuſe me for that; but we are intimate: his 


Name begins with ſome Vowel or Conſonant, no matter which ; well, 
her Father gave me this very Numerical Letter, ſuperſcrib'd, For 
Mr. V/oodall. 


Lim, Before George, and ſo it is. 
Aldo. Carry me this Letter, quoth he, to your Son YYoodall; 'tis 


form my Daughter ſuch a one, and then whiſper*d me her Name. 


VVood, Let me ſee; 11] read it once again. 
Lim, What, are you not acquainted with theContents of it ? 


VVod. O, your true Lover will read you over a Letter, from his. 


Miſtreſs, a thouſand times, 

Trick, 1, Two thouſand, if he be in the humour. 

VVood, Two thouſand ! then it muſt be hers. (Reads to himſelf. ) 
Amay to your Chamber immediately,and 1411 give my Fool the ſlip— 


- (The F ool !that may be either the Keeper, or the Husband ; but 


coMmmÞon- 
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commonly the Keeper is the greater. Humh? without Subſcription! # 
ic muſt be Tricksy) Father Aldo, prithee rid. me of this Coxcom),. 

Aldo. Come, Son Limberbam, we let our Friend Brainfick walk too Oh, 
long alone : ſhall we follow bim ? We muſt make haſte ; for le ſhall 
a whole Beavy of Whores, a Chamber-full of Temptation this after T 
noon: *tis my day of Audience. | caſio 

Lim, Mr. Woodall, we leave you here, you Remember ? az lo 

; LExeunt Limber, Ald W 

Wood. Let me alone. Ladies your Servant I have a little private T1 

- buſineſs with a Friend of mine. W 

Mrs. Brain, Meaning me. — Well, Sir, your Servant. a Pit 

Trick. Your Servant, till we meet again, CExcunt ſeverah, wo! 

Ng ? 

4 ' Com 

SCENE 1I. - 

Mr. WoodalPs Chamber. W 

Sa 

Mrs. Brainſick alone. VI 

. hind 

Atrs, Brain. My note has taken, as I wiſh'd : he will be here in- Ir 
mediately. If I cou'd but reſolve to loſe no time, out of modeſty; 
but *is his partto be violent, for both our Credits. Never # little 
force and ruffling, and a poor weak Woman is exeugd . (Noie,) 
Hark, I hear aim coming. Ah me ? the ſteps beat double: he 

* comes. not alone: If it ſhowd be my Husband with bim ! where ſhall Sar 

I hide myſelf ? 1 ſee no other place, but under his Bed ; | muſt lie keep 

- filently, as my fear will ſuffer me. Heay*n ſend me ſafe again tomy the 

” own Chamber. | [Creeps under the Bed, - 

* , nels { 

Enter Woodall, and Trickſy. Sa, 

4 X Vo 

Wood, Well, Fortune at the laſt is favourable, and now you aremy lewdr 

Priloner, have 

Trick, After a quarter of an hour, I ſuppoſe, 1 ſhall haye my lib:r- Sat 

ty upon eaſic terms. But pray let us narley a little firſt. ham ; 

Hood. Let it be upon the Bed then, Pleafe you to ſit ? loved 

Irick, No matter where: I am never the nearer to yovr wicked VI 

purpoſe. But you men are commonly great Comedians in Love-mat- open 

ters; therefore you mult ſwear, in the fir place with 

We:od. Nay, no Conditions: the Fortreſs is reduc*d to Extremity; cated 

and you mult yicld upon diſcretion, or 1 Storm. Satan 

Trick, Never to love any other Woman. = 

FR” Ot the $} 
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160d. I kiſs the Book upon't. 


Oh, are you at your Love-tricks already? 1 
ſhall bite your Lip. 

Trick, 1 didnot pinch you : but you are apt, I ſee, to take any oc- 
caſion of gathering up more cloſe to me. Next, you ſhall not ſo muck 
3 look on Mrs. Brainſick. 

Wood. Have you done ? theſe Covenants are fo tedious / 

Trick, Nay, but ſwear then. 

Word, I do promiſe, 1 do ſwear, I doany thing. [24r5. Brain, runs 
4PFin into him] Oh, the Devil! what do you mean to run Pins into 
me? this is perfect Catter-wauling. 

Trick, You fancy all this; 1 wou'd not hurt you for the World. 
Come, you ſhall ſee how well 1 love you. ——[ K+ſſes him : Mrs. Brain. 
prick her.) Oh ! 1 think 7ou have Needles growing in your Bed. 


Both riſe ap, 
Wood. Ill ſee what's the matter in't. L Jet 
Saint, (Within.) Mr. /Voodall, where are you, verily ? 
VVood, Pox verily her ; *tis my Landlady : here, hide your ſclf be- 
hind the Curtains, while I run to the door to ſtop her entry. 
Trick, Neceſlity has no Law ; I muſt be patient. 
[She gets into the Bed, and draws the Cloaths over ber. 


you pinch me thus, I 


Enter Saintly. 


Saint, {n ſadneſs, Gentleman, I can hold no longer : I will not 
keep your wicked counſel, how you were lock'd up in the Cheſt ; for 
itlies heavy upon my Conſcience, and out it muſt, and ſhall, 

Wood. You may tell, but who'il believe you? where”s your wit- 
neſs ? 

Saint, Verily, Heay*n is my witneſs. 

V/Vood, That's your witneſs too, that you wou'd have allur*d m? to 
lewdneſs, have ſeduc'd a hopeful young man, as 1 am; you wou'd 
have entic'd youth : mark that, Beldazm. 

Saint, 1 care not; my ſingle Evidence is enough to Mr. Limber- 
ham; he will believe me, that thou burn'ſt in unlawful Luſt to his be- 
loved : So thou ſhalt be an out-caſt from my Family. 

| VVood. Then will I go to the Elders of thy Church, and lay thee 
open before them, that thou didſt Feloniouſly unlock that Cheſt, 
with wicked intentions of purloyning : ſo thou ſhelt be Excommuni- 
cated from the Congregatiouv, thou Jexebel, and deliver'd over to 
Satan. 

Saint. Verily, our Teacher will not Excommunicate me, for taking 
the Spoils of the Ungodly, to Cloath him ; for it isa judg'd Caſe a- 
8 mongſt us, that a marri'd ate; 7 may ſteal from her Hysband, to 

7 relieve 


[Kiſſes her. Ars, Brain. pinches him - underneath the Beds 
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relieve a Brother. But yet thou may*ſt attone this difference betwixt 
us; verily, thou mayeſt. _ : 

Wood; Now thou art tempting me again. Well, if ] had not the 
gift of Continency, what might become of me ? 

Saint. The means have been offered thee, and thou haft kicked 
with the Heel: 1 will go immediatly to the Tabernacle of Mr. L;n. 
berbam, and diſcover thee, O thou Serpent, in thy crooked Paths, 

Go 

Wood. Hold, good Landlady, not fo faſt ; let me haye il... 
ſider on'c 3 1 may mollifie, for Fleſh is frail, An hour or two herce 
we will confer together upon the Premiſes, 

Saint. Oh, 0:1 the ſudden, 1 feel my ſelf exceeding ſick! Oh ! gt 

VVood. Get you quickly to your Cloſet, and fall to your rabilis: 
this is no place for ſick people. Be gone, be gone, 

Saint, Verily, 1 can go no farther. 

Vood. But you ſhall, verily : I will thruſt you down, out of pure 

196 
O - w W Oh, my eyes grow dim! my heart quobs, and my back z. 
keth! here 1 will lay me down and reſt me. 

[Throws her ſelf ſuddenly down upon the Bed; Tr ickſy ſtrich 
and ſes : Mrs. Brainſick riſes from under the Bed in 
Fright, 

Wood. So ! direbe fine buſineſs ! my whole Serag/io up in Arms! 

Saint. So, (5; if Providence had not ſent me hither, what folly 
had been this day committed ! 

Trick, Oh the Old Woman in the Oven! we both over-heard your 
Pious Documents : did we not, Mrs. Brainſich, ? 

Mrs. Brain. Yes, we did over-hear her, and w: will both t:{tife 
againſt her. 

V/Vood.” I have nothing to ſay for her. Nay, I told her her own; 
you can both bear me witneſs. [fa ſober nan caanor be quiet in hi 
own Chamb:r for her 

Trick, For, you know, Sir, when Mrs. Brainſick, and over-heard 
her coming, having been before acquainted with her wicked pur 
poſe, we hoth agreed to trap her in it. 

Mrs. Brain. And now ſhe wou'd ſcape her felf, by accuſing us! but 
Ict us both conclude to caſt an Infamy upon her Houſe, and leave it 

Sint. Swcer. Mr. Woodall, intercede for me, or 1 ſhall be ruin'd. 

Vod, Well, for once, Pil be good-natur'd, and try my intereſt 
Pray, Ladies, for my fake, let this buſineſs go no farther. 

Trick, Mrs, Brain, You may command ns. 

Y/o0s. For, look you, the offence was properly to my Perſon; 
and Chariry has tzught me to forgive my Enemies, I hope, Miltrel; 
Saintly, this will be a warning to you, to amend your life : 1 ſpcak 
like a Chriſtian, as one that tenders the welfare of your Soul. 


——_—4 


Sant, 
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$4int, Verily, 1 will conſider. 

Wood. Why, that's well aid. —— 4ſfe.) Gad, and fo muſt 1 
too; for my People is difſatisfi'd, and my Government in danger : 
but this is no place for Meditation. Ladies, I wait on you. [ Exeurt. 


ACHES iv. SCHEMES 


Enter Aldo, Geoffery. 


Alb. | % ny Geoffery, diſpatch: the out-lying Punks will be 
upon us, ere | amia a readineſs to give Audience. Is 
the Office well provided ? ; 

Geoff. The Stores are very low, Sir: ſome Doily Petticoats, and 
Manto's we have; and half a dozen pair of lac'd Shooes, bought 
from Court at ſecond hand. 

Aldo. Before George, there's not enough to rig out a Mournival of 
Whores : they'l think me grown a meer Curmudgeon. Mercy on me, 
bow will this glorious Trade be carri'd on, with ſuch a miſerable 
Stock ! 

Geoff. I hear a Coach already ſtopping at the door. 

Aldo. Well, ſomewhat in ornament for the Body, ſomewhat in 
counſel for the mind ;, one thing muſt help out another, in this bad 
World : Whoring muſt go on. 


Enter Mrs. Overdon, and her Daughter Pry, 


Mrs, Over. Ask bleſſing, Pr : he's the beſt Father you ever had. 

Aldo. Bleſs thee, and make thee a ſubſtantial, thriving W hore. 
Have your Mother in your eye, Pr«; *tis good to follow good ex- 
ample: How old are you, Pr« ? hold up your head, Child. 

Pru, Going o my ſixteen, Father Ado. 

Aldo. And you have been .initiated but theſe two years: loſs of 
tine, loſs of precious time. Mrs. Overdon, how mach have you made 
of Pru, ſince ſhe has been Man's meat ? 

Mrs, Over, A very ſmall matter, by my troth; conſidering the 
charges | have been at in her Education : poor Pr# was born under 
an unluckie Planer ; Ideſpair of a Coach for her. Her firſt Maiden- 
head brought me in but little z the weather-beaten old Knight that 
bought her of me, beat down the price ſo low ; I held her at an hun- 
"red Guinics, and he bid ten ; and higher than thirty he wou'd 


aot riſe, 
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Aldo. A pox of his unluckie handfel : he can but fumble, and wii 
not pay neither. My 


Pru, Hang him; 1 cowd never endure him, Father : hes the 61. 
- thiſtold Goat ; and then he comes every day to our houſe, and ext 
out his thirty Guinies ; and at three Months end, he threw me of, 

Mrs. Over, And ſince then, the poor Child has dwindled, and 
dwindled away : her next Maiden-head brought me but ten ; ang 
from ten ſhe fell to five; and at laſt to a ſingle Guiney : ſhe has no 
lack to keeping ; they all leave her, the more my ſorrow. 

Aldo. We mult get her a Husband then in the City ; they bite rare. 
ly at a ſtale Whore o'this end o'th* Town, new furbiſhd up in « tau- 
dry Manto, 

Mrs. Over. Not pray let her try her fortune a little longer inthe 
World firſt: by my troth, 1 ſhouw'd belothto be at all this coſt, in her 
French, and her Singing, to have her thrown away upon a Hushand. 

Al'do. Before George, there can come no good of your ſwearing, 
Mrs, Overdon: Say your Prayers, Prz, and go duly to Church o'$un- 
days, youw'l thrive the better all the week. Come, have a good heart, 
Child ; VIl keep thee my ſelf : thou ſhalt do my little buſineſs; and 1 
find thee an able young Fellow to do thine, 


Enter Ars. Pad. 


Daughter, Pad; you are welcome : what, you have perform'd the 
laſt Chriſtian Office to your Keeper ; I ſaw you follow him up the 
heavy Hill- to Tyburr. Have you had never a buſineſs ſince hi 
death ? 

Mrs. Pad, No indeed, Father ; never ſince Execution-day : the 
night before, we lay together moſt lovingly in Newgzre : and the 
next morning he lift up his eyes, and prepar*d his Soul with a Prayer, 
while one might tell twenty; and then mounted the Cart as mertiir, 
as if he had been going for a Purſe. 

Aldo. You are a ſorrowful Widow, Daughter Pad; but II! take 
care of you : Geoffery, ſee her rigg?d out immediately for a new V0! 
age: Look in Figure 9. in the upper Drawer, and give her out tis 
Flower*d 7#ſtacorps, with the Petticoat belonging to't. 

Mrs. Pad. Cou'd you not help to prefer me, Father ? 

Aldo, Let me ſee! let me fee ! Before George, 1 hayse it, 406 i 
comes as pat too | Go me to the very Judg who fate upon him 3't1 
an amorous, impotent, old Magiſtrate, and keeps admirably : | | 
him leer upon you from the Bench: he'll tel] you what's ſiveeter t041 
Strawberrics and Cream, before you part. 


Enter 
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| Emer Mrs. Termagant. 

Mrs. Term, O Father, 1 think I ſhall go mad. 

Aldo. You are of the violentelt temper, Daughter Termagant ; 
when had you a buſineſs laſt ? 

Mrs. Term, The laſt Il had was with young Caſter, that Son of a 
Whore Gameſter : he brought me to Taverns, to draiw in young 
Culics, while he bubbled %*em at Play : and when he had pick'd up a 
conſiderable Sum, and ſhoy'd divide, the Cheating dog wou'd fink 
my ſhare, and ſwear, Dam him, he won nothing. 

Aldo. Unconſcionable Villain, to cozen you in your own calling ! 

Mrs. Term, W hen he loſes upon the Square, he comes home Zounding 
and Blooding ; firſt beats me unmercifully, and then ſqueezes me to 
the laſt Penny : he has us*d me ſo, that Gad forgive me, I could al- 
moſt forſwear my Trade : the Rogue ſtarves me too: he made me 
keep Lent laſt year till Whirſontide, and out-fac'd me with Oaths, it 
was but Eaſter. And what mads me moſt, 1 carry a Baſtard of the 
Rogues in my Belly : and now he turns me off, and will not own it. 

Mrs. Over, Lord, how it quobs! you are half a year gone, Ma- 
dm —— CLaying her hand on hey- Belly. 

Mrs. Term. I feel the young Raſcal kicking already, like his ,Fa- 
ther. —Oh, there's an Elbow thruſticg out : I think in my Couſci- 
ence he's Palming and Topping in my Belly : and practiſing for a live- 
lihood before he comes into the World. . 

Aldo, Geoffrey, ſet her down in the Regiſter, that I may provide 
her a Mid-wife, and a Dry and Wet Nurſe : when you are up again, 
33 heav*a ſend you a good hour, We'll pay him off at Law, Faith. 
You have him under black and white, I hope. | 

Mrs. Term, Yes, I have a Note under his hand for 200 /, 

Aldo. A Note under's hand ! that's a Chip in Porrid *tis juſt 
nothing. Look, Geoffrey, to the Figure 12. for old Halt-ſhirts for 
Child-bed Linnen. 


Enter Mrs, Hackney. 

Mrs. Hack, O, Madam Termaganrt, are you here! Juſtice, Father 
Aldo, Juſtice. 

Aldo. Why, what's the matter, Daughter Hackney ? 

Hack, She has violated the Law of Nations, for yeſterday ſhe in- 
veigled my own natural C4y from me, a marri*d Lord, and made hi1n 
falſe to my Bed, Father. 

Term, Come, you are an illiterate Whore: Hes my Lord now ; 
and, though you call him Fool,”zis well known he's a Critick, Gentle- 
roman. You never read a Play inall your Life; and [| gain'd him by 
my Wit, and ſo PII keep him. 

Hack, My comfort is, | bave had the beſt of him; hecan take up no 
more, till his Father dies: and ſo, much good may do you with my 
Caly, and my Clap into the Bargain. 


Al; {9 % 
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Aldo. Then there's a Father for your Child, my Lord's Son and - 
Heir by Mr. Caſter : but henceforward, to preſerve peace betwixt yoy, D.rp 
1 ordain, that you ſhall ply no more in my Daughter Hackney Gyr. hy , 
ters : you ſhall haye the City, from White-Chappel to Tenyle. Be, Wo 
and ſhe ſhall have to Covent-Garden downwards : At the Play-houſ All 
ſhe ſhall ply the Boxes, becauſe ſhe has the better Face; and you ſhall hack, 
have the Ft, becauſe you can prattle beſt out of a Yizor-Mack, Cach 2 

Mrs. Pad. Thenall Friends, and Confederates ; Now let's haye F4. Wo 
ther Aldo delight, and ſo Adjourn the Houſe, ure yt 

Aldo. Well ſaid, Daughter : lift up your Voices, and fing like 
Nightingales, you Tory Rory Jades. Courage, I ſay; as long as the Ry 
merry Pence hold out, you ſhall none of you die in Shoreditch, take 

Enter Woodall. _ 
ck : 

A hey, Boys, a hey ! here he comes that will ſwinge you all! 2 Ge 
down, you little Jades, and worſhip him; *ris the Gerius of Whoring, hands 

Wood. And down went Chairs and Table, and out went eyery Can- We 
dle. Ho, brave old Patriarch in the middle of the Church Militant ! Ge 
Whores of all ſorts ; Forkers and Ruine-tail'd ; now come I gingling Wo 
in with my Bells, and fly at the whole Covey. nuſty 

Aldo, A hey, a hey, Boys, the Town's thy own ; burn, raviſh, and Ge 

deſtroy. | Reſt 

Wood, We'll have'a Night on*c; like Alexander, when he burnt 

Perſepolis : t#e, twe, tre ;, pornt de quarticy, ; 
[He runs in amongſt "um, and they ſcuttle about the Rom, 
| «3 Sa 

- - - mer Saintly, Pleaſance, Judith, with Brcom-ſtick:, rebul 
| = We 

Saint. Ot, i the midſt of Sodom ! O thou lewd young Man! My Apo 

Indignation boils over againſt theſe Barlots ; and thus | ſweep 'em- Teſt: 
from out my Family. tboli 
Pha, Down with the Suburbians, down with em. S/ 
Aldo. O, = my Daughters, Mrs. Saintly : ſweet Mrs. Pleaſarct, cove! 
ſpare my Ficſh and Blood, = 
Wood, Keep the door open , and help to ſecure the Retreat, Fx S; 
ther : there's no pity to be expected. : too, 
[The Whores run out, follow'd by Saintly, Pleaſance, and Judith, this. 

Aldo. Welladay, Welladay ! one of my Davghters is big with Ba- W 
ſtard, and ſhe laid at her Gaſcoins moſt unmertitully! every ſtripe ſhe 'P 
had, I felt it : the firſt fruit of Whoredom is irrecoverably loſt | V 
Wood, Make haſte, and comfort her. S, 
Alao. 1 will, I will : and yer | have a vexatious buſineſs which call "oy 
me firſt 2nother way, the Rogue, my Son, is certainly come over ze p 


has been ſeen ia Town four days ago! 
Woed, 
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Wood. 'Tis impoſſible : P11 not believe ir. 

Aldo, A Friend of mine met his Old Man G#les, this very morn- 
ing, in queſt of me; and Giles allur'd him, his Maſter is lodg'd in 
this very Street. 

Wood. In this very Street ! how knows he that ? 

Aldo, He dogg*d him to the corner of it: and then my Son turn'd 
back, and threaten'd him. Burt Pl find out Gz/es, and then ['1l make 
ſuch an Example of my Reprobate / [Exit. Aldo. 

Wood. If Giles be diſcover*d, I am undone ! Why, Gervaſe, where 
zre you, Sirrah / Hey, hey ! 
: Enter Gervaſe. 

Run quickly to that betraying Raſcal Giles, a Rogue, who wou'd 
take Judas his Bargain out of his hands, and under-ſfell him : Com- 
mand him ſtrictly to mew himſelf up in his Lodgings, till farther Or. 
ders : and in caſe he be refractory, let him know, 1 hayenot forgot to 
kick and cudgel. That demento wou'd do well for you too, Sirrah, 

Ger. Thank your Worſhip, you have always been liberal of your 
hands to me. 

Wood, And you have richly deſerv'd it. 

Ger, | will not ſay who has better deſery'd it, of my old Maſter. 

Wood. Away, old Epitterns, about your buſineſs, and leave your 


muſty Morals, or I ſhall 
Ger, Nay, I won't forfeit my own wiſdom ſo far , as to fuffer for it. 
Reſt you merry : P11 do my beſt, and Heav*n mend all, [CExit, 
.." Enter Saintly. 


Saint, Verily, I have waited till you were alone, and am come to 
rebuke you, out of the zeal of my Spirit. .-- Ip 

Wood. *Tis the Spirit of Perſecution : Dvzocleſian, and Fulian the 
Apſtate, were but Types of thee. Get thee hence, thou old Geneva 
Teſtament : thou art a part of the Ceremonial Law, and haſt been 
aboliſh'd theſe twenty years. 

Saint, All this is nothing, Sir; I am privy to your Plots : PII diſe 
cover *em to Mr. L:i-:berham, and make the Houſe too hot for you. 

Vrood. What, you can talk in the Language of the World, | ſee ? 

Saint, 1 can, I can, Sir ; and in the Language of the Fleſh and Devil 
too, if you provoke me to Deſpair : you mult, and ſhall be mine, 
this nighr, 

Wood. The very Ghoſt of Queen Dias in the Ballad, 

Saint, Delay no longer, or | 

VVood. Or ! you will not ſwear, I hope ? 

Saint, Vds Niggers, but I will z and that fo loud, that Mr, Limbey. 
ban ſhall hear me, 

VV'ood, Uds; Niggers, | confeſs, ts a yety dreadful Oath ; you cou'd 

lic 
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lye naturally before, as you are a Fanatick: if you can ſwear ſuch 
- rappers too, there's hope of you ; you may be a Woman of the 
World in time. Well, you ſhall be ſatisfd, to the utmoſt farthing: 
to night, and in your own Chamber. 
Saint. Or, expect to morrow—— 
Wood. All ſhall be atton'd ere then. Go, provide the Bottle of 
Clary, the Weſtphalia Ham, and other Fortifications of Nature ; we 
ſhall ſee what may be done: what, an old Woman muſt not be af 
away. [Chucks her, 
Saint, Then, verily, I am appeav'd. . 
Wood, Nay, no relapling into Verily ; that's in our Bargain. Look 
how ſhe weeps for joy ! ? Tis a good old Soul, I warrant her. 

Saint. You will not fail ? 

Wood. Doſt thou think I have no compaſſion for thy gray hairy ? 
Away, away; our love may be diſcover*'d: we muſt avoid Scandal; 
"tis thy own Maxim. CExit Saintly, 


They are all now at Ombre; and Brainſick's Maid has promigd i 
ſ:nd her Miſtreſs up. | 


——_ yy eV py 


Enter Pleaſance. 
T hat Fury here again! 
Pleaſ. ( Aſide ) I'll conquer my proud Spirit 


, Pm reſoly'd on't, 
and ſpeak kindly to him. — What, alone, Sir ! If 


my company be not 


groubleſome ;, or a tender young Creature, as I am, may ſafely truſt 
her ſelf with a man of ſuch Proweſs, in Love affairs It won- 
not be. 


Wood. So ! there's one Broad-ſide already : I muſt ſhear off. [Aſie 

Pleaſ. What, you have been pricking up and down here upon: 

cold ſcent; bur, at laſt, you have hit ir off, it ſeems ! Now for a fair 

* view at the Wife or Miſtreſs !up the wind, and away with it: Heigh 
Fouler | =— | think I am bewitch'd, 1 cannot hold. 


Wood. Your ſervant, your ſervant, Madam : | am in a little haſte at 
preſent;- 


Going, 
Plea. Pray reſolve me firſt, for which of %m you lie in ws 
for, methinks you have the Meen of a Spider in her Den: Come, | 
know the Web is ſpread, and, who ever comes, Sir Cranion ſtards 
-ready to Cart out, hale her in, and ſhed his Venom, 
Wood, (Aſide) But ſuch a terrible Waſp, as ſhe, will ſpoil the 
Snare, if 1 durlt tell her fo. 


Pleaf. *Tis unconſcionably done of me, to debar 


and Civilities of the Houſe. Alas, poor Gentleman / to take a Lodg- 
iag at io dear a rate, and not to haye the benefit of his Bargain ! — 
Miſchicf on me, what needed[1 have ſaid that ? [ Aj, 


Word, The Dialogue will go no farther: Farewel, gentle, quiet 
Lady. gi "my Phd. 


you the Freedom 


Pleaſ. Pray ſtay a little ; Pl not leave you thus. 

Wood. I know it ; and therefore mean to leave you firſt. 

Pleaſ. O, I find it now; you are going to ſet up your Bills, like a 
Love-Mountebank, for the ſpeedy cure of diſtreſſed Widows, old 
Ladies, and languiſhing Maids in the Green ſicknels : a Soveraign 
Remedy. 

Wed, That laſt, for Maids, wou'd be thrown away : few of your 
Age are qualifi'd for the Medicine. What the Devil wou'd you be 
at Madam * 

Pleaſ. 1 am in the humour of giving you good counſel, The Wife 
canafford you but the leavings ofa Fop z and to a witty man, as you 
think your ſelf, that's nauſeous : The Miſtreſs has fed upon Fool ſo 
long, ſhe's Carriontoo, and Common into the Bargain. ou'd you 
beat a Ground for Game in the Afternoon , when my Lord Mayor's 
Pack had been before you in the morning ? 

lod, 1 had rather fit five hours at one of his greaſie Feaſts, than 
hear you talk. | 

Pleaſ. Your two Miſtreſſes keep both Shop and Ware-houſe ; and 
what they cannot put off, in Groſs, te the Keeper and the Husband, 
they ſell by Retail to the next Chance-cuſtomer. Come, are you 
edifi*d ? 

Wood. Pm conſidering how to thank you for your Homily : and 
to make a ſober Application of it, you may have ſome laudable de- 
ign your ſelf in this advice. 

Plea. aping, ſome ſecret inclination to that amiable Perſon of 
ours * 

, VVood. I confeſs, I am vain enough to hope it : for why ſhou'd 
you —_—_— the two Diſhes, but to make me fall more hungrily on 
the third | 

Pleaſ. Perhaps, indeed, in the way of Honouw ——— 

VVood. Paw, paw ! that word Honour has almoſt turn'd my Sto- 
mach : it carriesa villanous interpretation of Matrimony along with 
it. But, in a civil way, I cou'd be content to deal with you, as the 
Church does with the Heads of your Fanaticks, offer you a luſty Be- 
nefice to ſtop your mouth; if fifry Guinies, and a courteſie more 
worth, will win you. 

Pleaſ. Ont upon thee ! ſifty Guinies! Doſt thou think 111 ſell my 
ſelf? and at Play-houſe priceroo? When ever go, lgo altogether : 
no cutting from the whole Piece; he who has me, ſhall have the fag 
end with the reſt, 1 warrant him. Be fatisf*d, thy Sheers ſhall never 
enter into my Cloth. But, look to thy ſelf, thou impudent Bel/wag- 
ger: VII be reveng'd; 1 will. [Exit, 
Vid. The Maid will give warning, that's my comfort; for ſhe 
' "18 brib'd on my ſide. have another kind of Love to this Girl, than 
to either of the other two ; but a Fanatick's Daughter, and the 
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Nooſe of Matrimony, are ſuch intolerable terms ! O, here 


comes, who will ſell me better cheap, N 
lit 

Enter Mrs. Brainſick. x B 

. cum 

Mrs. Bra. How now, Sir ? what impudence isthis of yours, tg tal 
approach my Lodgings ? _ ) {il 0 
- VVood, You lately honour'd mine : and *tis the part of a well-hreq V 
man, to return your Viſit. the 
Mrs, Bra, If I cou'd have imagin'd how baſe a Fellow you had F; 
been, you ſhou'd not then have been troubled with my company, Pear 
Y/00d. How cou'd | gueſs, that you intended me the Favour, wich. of 1 
out firſt acquainting me? . V 
Mrs. Bra, Cou'd 1 do it, ungrateful as you are, with more oblige. plol 
tion to you, or more hazard to my ſelf, than by putting ny Note in- br 
to your Glove ? | ; ſhall 
VVood. Was it yours then ? I believ'd it came from Mrs, Tricky, V 
Mrs. Bra, You wiſld it ſo; which made you fo eaſily believe it, as Y 

I heard the pleaſant Dialogue betwixt you. . B 
VVood. 1 am glad you did : for you cou'd not but obſerve, with how Mr 


much care l avoided all occaſions of railing at you ; to which ſhe urg'd 
' me; like a malicious Woman, as ſhe was. 
Mrs, Bra. By the ſame token, you vow?d and ſwore never to look 


on Mrs. Brainſick. b) 
VVood. But I had my Mental Reſcrvations in a readineſs, 1 had W 
vow'd fidelity to you before ; and there went my ſecond Oath, i faith: - 
=17edy in a twinkling; and never gnaw'd my Conſcience in the = 
Mrs. Bra. Well, 1ſhall never heartily forgive you you, 
Fud. (YVVithin,) Mr. Brainſick,, Mr. Brainſick, what do you mean, whic 
to make my Lady loſe her Game thus? Pray come hack, and take on L 
up her Cards again. | but, 
Mrs. Bra, My Hu: band, as1 live! Well, for all my quarrel to you, ſatis 
ſtep immediately into that little dark Cloſet : tis for my private oc- 8 
 Caizons; ther&s no Lock, but he will not ſtay. 4 
YVood, Thus am1 ever Tantaliz'd ? [Goes in, - 

tne 
_ Enter Brainſick. V 
Bi 

, Brain, What, am I become your Drudge ? your Slave ? the Pro- 1s th 
perty of all your pleaſures ? ShallI, the Lord and Maſter of your W 
Life, become ſubſervient ; and the Noble Name of Husband be dil- be 
honour d? No, thou/:4 all the Cards were Kings and Queens, and A 
| Inaies to be gzin'd by every Deal | ao " 
Mrs, Bra, B 
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Mrs; Bra, My dear, I am coming to do my duty, [ did but go up 
alittle, (1 whiſper'd you for what) and am returning immediately, 

* Brain. Your Sex is but one Univerſal Ordure, a Nuſance, and in- 

- eumbrance of that Majeſtick Creature, Man : yet I my ſelf am mor- 

:al too, Nature's neceſſities have call'd me up; produce your Uten- 


{l of Urine. i ; 
Mrs. Brain. 'Tis not .a the way, Child: you may go down into 


the Garden, 
Brain. The Voyage is too far : though the way were pav*d with 
Pearls and Diamonds, every ſtep of mine is precious, as the March 
of Monarchs. 
Mrs. Bra, Then my ſteps, which are not ſo precious, ſhall be im- 
ploid for you - PII call up J#ds#h. | 
Brain, | will not dance attendance. At the preſent, your Cloſet # 


ſhall be honour'd. : 
Mrs. Bra. O Lord, Dear, *cis not worthy to receive ſuch a man 


as you are. 

Brain, Nature preſles: I am in haſte. 
Mrs, Bra. Ke mult be diſcover*d, and I unavoidably undone! [ Aſide. 
{Brainſick goes to the Door, and Woodall meets 


him : She ſhritks out. 


Brain, Mounſieur /YVoodall ! 
Wood. Sir, be gone, and make no noiſe, or yow'l ſpoil all. 


Brain, Spoil all, quoth a ! what does he mean, in the name of | 21 7 
Wonder ? - oy! 

Wood. ( Taking him aſide.) Hark you, Mr. Brainſick, is the Devil in TYM 
you, that you, and your Wife come hither, to diſturb my Intrigue, 7! WAN 
which you your ſelf ingag*d mein, with Mrs, 7ricksy, to revenge you | ay {| A, 
on Limberham ? Why, 1 had made an appointment with her here ; ls 
but, hearing ſome-body come up, 1 retir'd intothe Cloſer, till 1 was id} } y 
fatisfi'd *rwas not the Keeper. : | 43 

4 


Brain. But why this Intrigue in my Wiie's Chamber ? 

Wood, Why, you turn my Brains, with talking to me of your 
Wife's Chamber ! do you lye in common ? the Wife and Husband, 
the Keeper and the Miſtreſs ? 
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Mrs. Bra, I am afraid they are quarrelling ; pray Heavn I get off* 
Brain, Once again, I am the S»{ran of this place : Mr. Limberhan b-. 
is the Mogol of the next Manſion. "Y 
Wood, Though | am a ſtranger in the Houſe, *tis impoſlible I ſhou'd * FR R 
be fo much miſtaken : I ſay, this is Lymberham's Lodging, : | | W; 
* 


Brain. You wou'd not venture a wager of ten pounds that you 
are not miſtaken ? 
Weed. *Tis done: PII lay you. 


Brain, Who ſhall be Judge ? 
G 2 Wood. 
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46 LIMBERHAM, Or, 


V00d, Who better than your Wife ? She cannot be partia], j, 
cauſe ſhe knows not on which ſide you have laid. ot + 

Brain. Content. Come hither, Lady mine : whoſe Lodgings are 
theſe? whois Lord, and Grand Seignior of %em ? 

Mrs. Bra. (Aſide) Oh, goes it there ?-Why ſhowd you ak me 
ſuch a queſtion, when every body of the houſe can tel! they are n'one 
Dears * 

Brain, Now are you ſatisf?d ? Children, and Fools, you knowthe 
Proverb.-— ; 

' YVood. Pox on me; nothing but ſuch a poſitive Coxcomb as lam 
wou'd have laid his money upon ſuch odds ; as if you did not knoy 
your own Lodgings better than I, at half adays warning ! Andthat 
which vexes me more than the loſs of my Money, is the loſs of my ad- 

% venture ! |; 

Brain, It ſhall be ſpent ; we'll have a Treat with it. 

of the firſt Magnitude. | 
Mrs. Bra. Let n'one Dear alone, to find a Fool out. 


[ Exit, 
TT his 15a Fool 


Enter Limberham. 


Lim, Bully Brainſick, Pug has ſent me to you on an Embaſſie, to 
bring you down *o Cards again, ſhe's in her Mulligrubs already; 
ſhell never forgive you the laſt Yo. you won. ?Tis but loſing a little 
to her, out of complaiſance, as they ſay, to a fair Lady : and what 
ere ſhe wins, I'll make up to you again in private. 

Br ain. 1 wou'd not be that Slave you are, to enjoy the Treaſures 

. of the Eaft : the pollefſion of Peru, and of Potoz;, ſhou'd not buy me 
to the Bargain. + 

Lim, Will you leave your Perbole's, and come then ? 

Brain. No, for | have won a Wager, to be ſpent luxuriouſly 2t 
Longs; with Pleaſance of the Party, and Termagant Tricks ; and | 
will paſs, in Perſon, to the preparation : Come Matrimony. 

CExennt Brainſick, 345, Brall: 


Enter Saintly, axd Pleaſance. 


Pleaſ. To him z I'll ſecond you : now for miſchief ? 

Saint. Ariſe Mr. Limberbam, ariſe ; for Conſpiracies are hatch'd 
—_ you, and a new Faxx is preparing to blow up your hap- 
Pineſ(s. 

Lin, What's the matter, Landlady ? Prithee ſpeak, good honel 
Engliſh, and leave thy Canting, 

Saint. Verily, thy Beloved is led aſtray, by the young Man 
V'Foodall, that Veſſel of Uncleanneſs: I beheld them communing toge- 
ther; the frigned her ſelf ſick, and retired to her Tent in thc Gat- 
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den-houſe ; and I watched her out-going, and behold he follow'd 


wo, Do you ſtand unmoy'd, and hear all this? 
Lim, Before George, I am Thunder-ſtruck! 
Saint, Take to thee thy reſolution, and avenge thy ſelf, 
Lim, But give me leave to conſider firſt: a man muſt do. nothing . 
raſhly. REPE” . 
Pleaſ. 1 cou'd tear out the Villains eyes, for diſhonouring you, 
while you ſtand conſidering, as you call it. Are you a man, and ſuf- 
fer this ? 
Lim, Yes, I am a man ; but a man's but a man, you know : 1 am 
recolleting my ſelf, how theſe things can be. 
Saint. How can they be! I have heard %*em ; I have ſeen %em. 
Lim, Heard %em, and ſeen em! It may be ſo; but yet I cannot 
enter into this ſame buſineſs: I am amaz'd, I muſt confeſs ; bur - 
the beſt is, 1 do not believe one word ont. 
Saint, Make haſte, and thine own eyes ſhall teſtifie againſt her: 
Lim, Nay, if my own eyes teitifie, it may be ſo, — Burt *tis im- 
poſſible however ; for I am making a Settlement upon her, this ve- 
day: | | 
 lesf Look, and ſatisfie your ſelf, ere you make that Settlement 
on ſo falſe a Creature. 
Lim, But yet, if I ſhou'd look; and not find her falſe, then I muſt 
aſt in another hundred, to make her ſatisfation, | 
Pleaſ. Was there ever ſuch a meek, Hen-hearted Creature ? 
Saint. Verily, thou haſt not the Spirit of a Cock- Chicken. 
Linb. Before George, but I have the Spirii of a Lion, and I will tear 
her limb from limb if 1 cov'd belive it. my 
Pleaſ. Love, Jealouſy, and diſdain, how they torture me at once !- © 
and this inſenſible creature —— were [I but in his place. _——(Tokim) 
Think, that this very inſtant ſhe's yours no more : now, now ſhe's 
gicing up ker ſelf, with ſo much violence of Love, that if Thunder 
roar'd, ſhe cou?d not hear it. _—_ 
Lin, 1 have been whetting all this while : they ſhall be fo taken in 
the manner, that Mars and Yenus ſhall be nothing to em. S. 
Pleaſ. Make haſte; go on then. 
Limb. Yes, | will go onz—and yet my mind miſgives me Plaguily. 
Saint. Again backſliding / 
Pleaſ. Have you no ſenſe of Honour in you ? 
Limb, Well, Honor is Honor, and I muſt go: butlI ſhall never 
get me ſuch another Pxg again ! O, my heart ! my poor tender heart ! 
'& juſt breaking, with P-g's ynkindneſs! 


[They drag him ont. 
SCENE. 


SOT 


LIMBERHAM, Or, 


SCENE II. 
, Woodall and Trickſy diſcover?d in the Garden-houſe, 


Enter Gervaſe to them, 


Ger. Make haſte, and fave your ſelf, Sir ; the Enemie's at hang: 
I have diſcover'd him from the corner, where you ſet me Septry, 

Wood, Who is't ? 

Gerv, Who ſhow'd it be, but Limberhbam? Arnyd with a two-hand 
Fox. O Lord, O Lord! 


Trick, Enter quickly into the Still-houſe both of you, and leave me - 


to him : there's a Spring-lock within, to open it when we are gone. 
Wood, Well, I have won the party and revenge however: a ni. 
nute longer, and I had won the Tour, [They go in : She docks the dy, 


Enter Limberham, with a great Sword. 


Limb, Diſloyal Pug. 
Trick, What humor's this? youre drunk it ſeems : go ſleep, 
Limb, Thou haſt robb*d me of my repoſe for ever : 1am like Ma: 
. beth, after the death of good King Duncan ; methinks a voice ſays to 
me, Sleep no more; Tricksy has murder®d Sleep. 
Trick, Now | findit : youare wiliing to ſave your Settlement, and 
are ſent by ſome of your wiſe Counſellors, to pick a quarrel with 


£ Mme, | f 
>» 44mb. 1 have been your Cully above theſe ſeven years but, at laſt 


es are open'd to your Witchcraft : and indulgent Heay'n has 
aken a care of my preſervation In ſhort, Madam, 1 have 
found"you out ; and to cut off preambles, produce your Adul- 


terer. - 

Trick,” If 1 have any, you know him beſt: you are the ouly ruin of 
my reputation. But if I have diſhonourd my Family, for the loveof 
you, methinks you ſhow'd be the laſt manto upbraid me with it. 

Limb, | am ſure you are of the Family of your abominable great 
Grandam Eve z But produce the man, or, by my Fathers Soul— 

Trick, Still 1am in the dark; : 

Limb, Yes, you have been in the dark; I know it : but I ſhallbring 
you to light immediately. 

Trick. You are not jealous. 

Lim. No; Iam too cerain to be jealous: but you have a man 
here, that ſhall be nameleſs let me ſee him. 

Erick. O, if thas be your buſineſs, you had beſt ſearch: and when 
| jy. you 
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have wearid your ſelf, and ſpent your idle humor, you may find 

me above, in my Chamber, and come to ask my pardon. [Going, 
' Lim, You may go, Madam ; but I ſhall beſeech your Ladiſhip to 
leave the Key of the Still-houſe door- behind you ; 1 have a mind to 
ſome of the Sweet-meats you have lock®d up there ; you underſtand 
me, Now, for the old Dog-trick ! you have loſt the Key, 1 know al- 
ready, but I am prepar*d for that ; you ſhall know you have no Fool 
to deal with. . 

Trick, No; here's the Key - take it, and fatisfie your fooliſh cu- 
rioſity. 

lin ( Aſide) This confidence amazes me ! If thoſe two Gipſies 
| have abus'd me, and I ſhou*d not find him there now, this wow?d make 

an immortal quarrel. 

F Trick, ( Aſide) 1 have put him to a ſtand. 

Lim, Hangt, *tis no matter ; I will be ſatisfi*d - if it comes to a 
rupture, I know the way to buy my peace. Pg, produce the Key. 

Trick. (Takes him about the Neck) My Dear, I have it for you : 
Come and Kiſs me. Why wou'd you be ſo unkind to ſuſpeCtt my Faith 
now? when 1 have forſaken all the World for you.—— (K:ſs again) 
But I am not in the mood of quarrelling to night ; I take this Jealouſie 
the beſt way, as the effet of your paſſion. Come up, and we'll go 
to Bed together, and be Friends. [Kiſs again, 

Lim, (Aſide) Pugs in a pure humor to night, and *twou'd vex a 
mn to loſe it ; but yet 1 mult be ſatisfd - And therefore, upon ma- 
wy conſideration, give me the Key, 

rich. You are reſolv'd then ? 

Lim. Yes 1 am reſoly*d; for I have ſworn to my ſelf by Sryx : and 
that's an irrevocable Oath. $ | 

Trick, Now, ſee yourTolly : there's the Key. [Gjves it him, 

Lim, Why that's a loving Pg ; I will prove thee Innocent imme« 
Giatcly : and that will put an end to all Controverſies betwixt ns. 

Trick, Yes, it ſhall pat an end to all our quarrels: farewel for the 
laſt time, Sir. Look weli upon my face,that you may remember it 
for, from this time forward, I have ſworn it irrevocably tco, that 
you ſhall never ſee it more. | 

Lim. Nay, but hold alittle, Pug. What's the meaning of this new 
Commotion ? 

Trick, No more; but ſatisfie your fooliſh fancy, for you are Ma- 
ſer: And beſides, 1 am willing to be juſtifd. 

Lim. Then you ſhall be juſtiff's. [ Puts the Key in the door, 

Trick, 1 know 1 ſhall: farewel. 

Lm, Bur, are you ſure you ſha!l? : 

Trick, No, no, he's there : you"! find him upin the Chimney, or 

'hind the door ; or, it may bc, croudcd into ſome little Galley 
ot; 
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_ - IE | 
Lim, But you will not leave me, if I ſhou'd look ? 


Trick, You are not worth my anſwer : I am gone. (Gy; ng ont) et 
Lim, Hold, hold, Divine P«g, and let me recollect a little. —This ri 
is no time for meditation neither : while I deliberate, ſhe may be = 
gone. She'muſt be Innocent, or ſhe cou'd never be fo confident, and k 
careleſs. — Sweet Pug, forgive me. [ Kneels, 
Trick, 1 am provok'd too far. In 
Lim, *Tis the property of a Goddeſs to forgive. Accept of this Wi 
Oblation ; with this humble kiſs, I here preſent it to thy fair hand: | | 
conclude thee Innocent without looking, and depend wholly upon th 
thy mercy. : (Offers the Key, 
Trick, No, keep it, keep it : the Lodgings are your own. ol 
Lim, If 1 ſhou'd keep it, I were unworthy of forgiveneſ:1 will tie 


no longer hold this fatal Inſtrument of our Separation. 
Trick, (Taking it) Riſe, Sir: I will endeavour to overcome ny 
Nature, and forgive you; for I am ſo ſcrupuloully nice in Love, that _ 
it grates my very Soul to be ſuſpeCted: Yet, take my counſel and 64 
tisfie your ſelf. 
Lin. 1 wow'd nct be ſatisfi'd, to be PoſſeſTor of Potozs, as my Bro- 
ther Brainſick, ſays. Come, to Bed, dear Pug. Now wou'd no | 
change my condition, to be an Eaſtern Monarch. [Extunt, 


Enter Woodall and Gervaſe. Fa 


Gey. O Lord, Sir, are we alive ! 

Wood. Alive ! why, we were never in any danger : well, ſhe's: 

rare Manager of a Fool ! 

Ger. Are you diſpogd yet toireceive good counſel ? has affliftion 
wrought upon you ?- | 

Weood, Yes, I muſt ask thy advice in a moſt important buſineſs: | 
have promis'd a Charity to Mrs. Saintly, and ſhe expetts it with 

beating heart a-bed.: Now, I have at preſent no running Caſh to 
throw away, my ready Money is all paid to Mrs. Tricky, and the Bil 
is drawn upon me for to night. | 

Ger. Take advice of your Pillow. 

Wood, No, Sirrah, fince you have not the grace to offer yours, | 
will for once make uſe of my Authority, and-command you to per- 
form the forefaid Drudgery in my place. | 

Ger. Zookers, I cannot anſwer it to my Conſcience. 

Word. Nay, and your Conſcience can ſuffer you to ſwear, it ſul 
ſuffer you to lie too : I mean in this ſenſe. Come, no denial, you 
do it; ſhes rich, and there's a proviſion for your life. 

Ger. Tbeſeech you, Sir, have pity on my Soul. 

" Word. Haye you pity of your Body : there's all the Wages j® 
mult expect, | 


Ger, 


4 
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Ger, Well, Sir, - you have perſmaded me: F'will arm my Conſci - 
ence with a reſolution of making her an honourable acorn Mar hs 
riage 3 for to morrow morning a Parſon ſhall authorize my labours, - 


/ and turn Fornication into duty. -And. moreoyer, 1 will enjoyn my 


ſelf, by way of Penance, not to touch her for ſeven nights after. 
Wood. Thou wert predeſtinated for a Husband I ſee, by that natural 
lnſtint: as we walk, 1 will inſtruft thee how to behave thy ſelf, 
with ſecreſie and filence. vs 

Ger, 1 have a Key of the Garden, to let us out the back-way into 
the Street, and ſo privately to our Lodging. 

Wood. *Tis well : Pll plot the reſt of my affairs a-bed ; for tis re- 
ſoly'd that Limberham ſhall nog-wear Horns alone: and I am impa- 
tient till 1 add tomy Trophy the Spoils of Brainſick, CExennt, 


ſtreſs Tricksy, and her Keeper, are gone out with Father Aldo, tocom- 
pleat her Settlement: my LP is ſafe at her Morning Exerciſe, 


ACT V. SCENE L 


Enter Woodall, Judith. 


Jad. Ell, you are a lucky man !+Mrs. Brainſck is Fool e- 


nough to believe you wholly lanocent ; and that the 


Adventure of the Garden-houſe laſt night, was only a Vifion of 


Mrs. Saintly's.. © 
Wood. 1 if Icow?d once ſpeak with her, all wou'd be ſet right 
| inmediately 3/for, had | been thete, look you,—— 


Fud. "As youwere, moſt certainly, 
Wood. Limberbam "wuſt have found me out; that Fe-fa-fum of a- 


Keeper wou'd have ſmelt the blood of a Cuckold-maker : they fay 
he was peeping and _ abour in every cranny. 


y | 
Fud, But one. You mult excuſe my unbelief, though Mrs. Brainſick 


is better ſatisfid. She and her H you know, went out this 
| morning to the New Exchange: .there ſhe has given him the lip; and 
pretending to call'at her Taylors, to try her Stays for a n2w 
Gown. 


Wood. 1 underſtand thee. She fetch*d me a ſhort turn, like a Hare 


before her Muſe, and will immediately run hither to Covert ? 


Fd, Yes; but becauſe your Chamber will be leaſt ſuſpicious, ſhe 


appoints to meet you there ; that, if her Husband ſhou'd come back, 
he may think her ſtill abroad, and you may have time—— 


Wood. To take in the Horn-work. It happens as 1 wiſh; for Mi- 


with 
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with my Man Gerva/?, and her Daughter not ſtirring: the Houſe i, 
our own, and Iniquity may walk bare-fac'd. 

Jud. And, to make all ſure, lam order'd $0 be from home. When 
| come back again, 1 ſhall Fnock at your door, with ſpeak Brother 
ſpeak; is the deed done ? «BG - [Singing 

VVood. Long ago, long ago ; and then we come panting Out to- 
gether. Ob, 1 am raviſh'd with the imagination on't ! 

Fud. Well, 1 muſt retire ; Good-morroy to you, Sir. [Exit 

Wood. Now do I humbly conceive, that this Miſtreſs in Matriqy. 
ny, will give me more pleaſure than the foriner : for your coupled 
Spanicls, when they are once let looſe, are afterwards the higheſ 

Rangers. 


Enter Mrs, Brainſick running. 


Mrs. Brain, Oh dear Mr. Woodall, what ſhall I do? 
Wood. Recover breath, and Þ1l inſtruft you in the next Chamber, 
Mrs. Brain. But my Husband follows me at heels. 

Wood. Has he ſeen you ? 

Mrs. Bra, I hope not: I thought I had left him ſure enough, at 
the Exchange; but, looking behind me, as I entred into the houſe, | 
ſaw him walking a round rate this way. 

VVood. Since he has not ſeen you, there's no danger : you need but 

ſtepinto my Chamber 3 and there we?ll lock our ſelves up, and tranſ- 
form him in a twinkling. 

+ Mrs. Bra, I had rather have got into my own ; but J#ithis gone 
out with the Key, 1 doubt. | 

VVood. Yes, by your appointment. But ſo much the better ; for 
when the Cuckold finds no company, he will certainly go a ſantring 
again. 

8 Bra, Make haſte theo. 

VVood. Immediately.——(Goes to open the door haſtily, and break his 
Key.) What's the matter here? the Key turns round, and will not 
open! As1 live, we are undone ! with too much haſte *tis broken! 

Mrs. Bra, Then lam loſt; for I cannot enter into my own. 

VYood. This next Room is Zsmberbars. See ! the door's open; 
and heand his Miſtreſs are both abroad. 

Mrs. Bra. There's no remedy, I muſt venture in -: for his know- 
ing | am come back ſo ſoon, muſt be cauſe of jealouſie enough, if the 
Fool ſhow'd find me. 

Wood.- ( Looking in ) See there / Mrs. Tricksy has left her Indian 
Gown upon the Bed; clap it on, and turn your back : he will cafily 
miſtake you for her, if he ſhou'd lock in upon you. 

Mrs. Bra. Ill put on my Vizor-Mask bowever, for more ſecurity, 
(Noiſe) Hark! I hear him. [Goes 1n, 
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Entey Brainſick . 


Brain. W hat, in a muſty muſing, Monfieur Woodall / Let me en- 
ter into the Aﬀair. 

Word. You may gueſs it, by the Poſt I have taken up. 

Brain, O, at the door of the Damſel Tricksy ! your buſineſs is 
known by your abode: as the poſture of a Porter before a Gate, de- 
notes to what Family he belongs. (Looks in.) ?Tis an Aflignation [ 
ſee : for yonder ſhe ſtands, with her back toward me, dreſt up for 
the Duel, with all the Ornaments of the Eaſf. Now for the Judges 
of the Field, to divide the Sun and Wind betwixt the Combatants, 
and a tearing Trumpeter to ſound the Charge. 

Wood. ? Fis a private quarrel, to be decided without Seconds ; and 
therefore you wou'd do me a favour to withdraw. 

Brain. Your Limberham is nearer than you imagine : I left him al- 
moſt entering at the door. | 

VYoed, Plague of all impertinent Cuckolds ! they are eyer trouble- 
ſome to us honeſt Lovers : ſo intruding ! | 

Brain. They are indeed, where their company is not deſir'd. 

V/ood. Sure he has ſome Tutelar Devil to guard his Brows! juſt 
when ſhe had bobb'd him, and made an Errand home, to come tome! 

Brain, *Tis unconſcionable done of him. But you ſhall not ad- £1 if 
journ your love for this ; the Brainſick has an Aſcefidant over him : , }, 6 
| am your Garantee.z he's doom'd a Cuckold, in diſdain of Deſtiny. a f 

VVood...\What mean = ? F | 

Brain. To; ſtand before the door with my brandiſh'd Blade, and WW, 

bs Eperance - he dies, upon the point, if he approaches, T1 4 (oF i 
If1 durſt truſt ir, *tis Heroick. . 44, es + 

Brain, Tis the Office of a Friend : Ill do't. : | SE ep 

VYood. (Afide) Shou'd he know hereafter his Wife were here, he +>, 
wou'd think 1 had enjoy*d her, though I had not: *cis beſt venturing 1:4: 
for ſomething. He takes pains enough o? conſcience for his Cuckol- | 
dom ; and,- by my troth, has earn'd it fairly.——But, may a man al | * T 

| 
| 


venture upon your promiſe ? 
Brain, Bars of Braſs, and doors of Adamant, cou'd not more ſe- 


cure you. bt. 
PV od, I know it; but ſtill gentle means are beſt : you may come to | 
force at laſt. Perhaps, you may wheedle him away : *cis but drawiog 
a Trope or two upon him. 2} 
Brain, Be ſhall have it; with all the Artillery of Eloquence. | 
Vyood. 1, 1; your Figure breaks no bones. With your good leave.— 

© [Goes 3m, 

Brain, Thou haſt it, Boy. Turn to him, Madam to her Y Yoodall : 
andsS. George for merry England, Tan tara rara, ra'ra! Dub, a dub, 
dab; Tan ta rara ra. H 2 Enter 
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54 LIMBERHAM, Or, 


Enter Limberham. | the F 


Lim. How now, Bully Brainſick ! What, upon the Tan tara, by 


your ſelf ? | 
Brain, Clangor, Taratantara, Murmur, 


Lim. Commend me tahoneſt Lingua Franca, Why, this is enough - 
to ſtun a Chriſtian, with your Hebrew and your Greck,, and ſuch like biſes 
Latin, 

Brain, Oat, Ignorance ! | | + 

Lim. Then Ignorance, by your leave ; for I muſt enter; ry 

Brain, Why in ſuch haſte ? the Fortune of Greece depends not a Key 
on't. | 

Lim. But Pug's Fortune does : that's dearer to me than Greece, and _ 
ſweeter than Ambergriſe. , = 

Brain. You'l not find her here. Come, you are jealous : youre o_ 
haunted with 2 raging Fiead, that robs you of your ſweet repoſe, Wo 

Lim, Nay, and you are in your Perbole's again !' Look you, 'tis Mura 
Pug is jealous of her Jewels: ſhe has left the Key of her Cabinet iſter 
behind; and has deſir*d me to bring it back to her. te thi 

* Brain. Poor Fool! he little thinks ſhe's here before him! Well, poſſi! 
this pretence- will never paſs on me; for I dive deeper into your af- they o 
fairs: you are jealous. But, rather than my Soul ſhouw'd be concern'd Bra 
for a Sex ſo inſignificant, Ba! the Gods ! If 1 thought my Woo 
proper Wite were now within, and proſtituting all her Treaſuresto Mrs 


the lawleſs love of an Adulterer, I wou'd ſtand as intrepid, as firm, 
and as unmov?d, as the Statue of a Roman Gladiator. 

Lim (In the ſame tone) of a RomanGladiator ! -—— Now are youas 
mad asa 4farch Hare; but am in haſte, to returnco P»z : yel, by 
your favour, 1 will firſt ſecure the Cabinet. * al this 

Braia, No, you mult not, 


— 


o - £5 2 
' P ” Rh RIT.L £ . 07 « = Io 
- G Ap Tas = -— — a. - ; 
- - = A - —_ _— = = — was > > = — w—_ _ S & *- iis « - \ 
. = cw j * - U - = 
-=_ bs » Es * 4 , Py "MR a - = _—y , _= —_ - 
£ ——— -— 1 - b "4 
= k . - FARE 6 oK . —_ LA 
arty ks my . 4 In _ QC; # . 2 = = 4 - -—_ - » »% wy . 45 
0——_ 6 » a __ — - bd I _  -— i. - 43 LY > « _ %.-Pu ; —_— _ _ : x ERP jg a> Th % & 
_—_ = : SR AGED "SA. > a? 4 — —_— = 4, uy b by - >* 2s » 3 * FS > = Y 
de ot P. - ” bo A © a - 2 : -4- ed] a I "Ix — nana tt , 
-_ : ; p ” ; . 4 _ Dy . Ns =_ ' " 5 FF. fl K., 4 my 4 E 
bs x w=_ % . 4 4 X h 4 
” ” * = _—} * = a L oE - * 
£ _ ” Cap... oy > ay” . P : _ 4 = W » Sy fa = - 
4 ==” e, a. - . "P W_- vs - «x « _ 5 4% 4 - I a p . a 
< 7 = ad Ne ” > - 4 Ra - 4 - 25 2 _— =—_ 
— . -_ - - I Po —_— N 4 PER: , I; d 
- "_— | 4Y * -4 3», : & 'J : A ” \ : A.# - 4 £4 = nt = - « 
—. 7 - X » ” by - : _ 4 
-. = 3 __ —_ _—_ Y « w,. : —_ _ —— _ oo X — bg 
: — er ey > —__ ---- 4 - Y yo = - - —_ — _ l 
4. : 4 - x ., ws Og : a om. . 
ans 5 bs $. "1 - , 4 — 


Lim, Muſt not ?. what, may not a man come by you, to look upon ; = | 
i: his own Goods and Chattels, in his own Chamber ? Wiodal 
"; Brain, No, with this Sabre, 1 defie the Deſtinies, and dam up the ather ( 
in paſſage with my perſon; like a rugged Rock, oppog'd againlt the 
roaring of the boilterous Billows. Your jealoufie ſhall have no courie 
through me, though Potentates and Princes f 
; Lim. Prithee what have we to do with Potcntates and Princes! + Trick 
F- Will you leave your Troping, and let me paſs ? Jo you 


Brain, You have your utmoſt anſwer. 


Lim, If this Maggot bite a little deeper, we ſhall have you a Citi Wood 
Zen of Berlem yet e&'re Dog-days. Well, I ſay little ; but 111 tell Pug tead þ 
on't, [ Exits. "U 
Brain. She knows it already, by your favour [ Knocking, + 
Sound a Retreat, you luſty Lover:, or the Enemy will Charge youin Trick 
| the 
SIR EE on cnt fe \ , Lg ? EY 
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the Flank with a freſh Reſerve: March off, March off upon the Spur, 
vre he can reach you. 


Enter Woodall. 


}Wood, How now, Baron Tell-clock, is the paſſage clear ? 
| Brain, Clear as a Level, without Hills or Woods, and void of Am- 
baſcade. ; : 

Iood, But —_— will return immediately, when he finds not 
his Miſtreſs where he thought he left her. 

Wood, Friendſhip, which has done much, will yet do more. (Shows 
« Key.) With this Paſſe par zout, 1 will inſtantly conduct her co my 
own Chamber, that ſhe may out-face the Keeper ſhe has been there ; 
and when my Wife returns, who is my Slave, 1 will lay my Conjugal 
Commands upon her, to affirm, they have been all this time toge- 


r. 

Wood, 1 ſhall never make you amends for this kindneſs, my dear 
Pagron : but wou'd it not be better; if you wou'd take the pains to run 
ter Limberbam, and ſtop him in his way ere he reach the place where 
te thinks he left his Miſtreſs ; then hold him in diſcourie as long as 
poſſibly you can, till you guels your Wife may be return'd, that ſo 
they may appear together | 

Brain, 1 warrant you: laifſez faire a Mare Antoine, [Exit, 

Word; Now, Madam, you may venture out in ſafety. 

- Mrsr Bra. ( Entring) Pray Heav®n | may. _ Noiſe. 

Wood. Hark ! I hear J#dth*s voice : it happens well that ſhe's re- 
wn'd: Oip into your Chamber immediately, and ſend back the. 


Mrs. Bye I will: but are not you a wicked man, to put me into 
{l this danger ? CExit; . 
Word. Let what can happen, my comfort is, at leaſt, I have en- 
j6j'd: But this is no place for conſideration. Be jogging, good Mr. . 
Wodall, out of this Family, while you are well; and go Plant in ſome 
her Country, where your Virtues are not ſo famous [Going 


i e 
Enter Trickſy, with a Box of Writings... | 


Trick, What, wandring up and down, as if you wanted an owner ? j | 
you know that I am Lady of the Mannour ; and that all Wefts $>.Þ 
| Strays belong to me ? | 
Weed, 1 have' waited for you above an hour ; but Fryer Bacor's 
ad has been lately ſpeaking to me, that Time is paſt. Ina word, 
bur Keeper has been here, and will return immediately; we muſt * ( 
fer our happineſs till. ſome more favourable time. oY , 
Trick, 1 fear him not: he has, this morning, arm'd me againſt him- 
| | ſelf, 
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(elf, by this Settlemens : the next time he rebels, be gives me a4 
occaſion of leaving him for ever. y 
Wood. But is this Conſcience in you? not to let him heye hishy. 


gain, when be has paid ſo dear for't. L 

Trick, You do not know him: he mult perpetually be ug ill, « Ty 
he inſults. Beſides, I have gain'd an abſolute Dominion over him: he with! 
muſt not ſee, when I bid him wink. If you argue after this, either you Li 
love m2 not, or dafe not. Ty 


Hood. Go in, Madam : I was never dar*d before. Þll but Scout L 
little, and follow you immediately. (Trick. goes in.) | gnd 4 Tri 
Miſtreſs is only kept for other men: and the Keeper is but her Mr Ly 
in a green Livery, bound to ſerve a Warrant for the Doe, when er; WY villar 


ſhe pleaſes, or is ia ſeaſon, thou 

Br: 

Enter Judith, with the Night-Gown, to fin 

ig? 

Fud. Still you're a lucky man ! Mr. Brainſick, has been exceeding T 7 

honourable: he ran, as if a Legion of Bayliffs had been at his heels, WW VV! 

and overtook Limberham in the Street. Here, take the Gown; lay it Lin 

where you found it, and the danger”s over. Tru 

Wood. Speak ſoftly : Mrs. Tricksy is return'd. (Looks in,) Oh, | Lin 

gone into her Cloſet, to lay up her Writings : I can throw it on thei tj * 

Bed, e're ſhe perceive it has been wanting. — [Throws it Tric 
Jud. Every Woman wou'd not have done this for you, which| 


have done. 
Wood. 1 am ſenſible of it, little Fadith: there's a time to come (hal 
pay for all. I hear her areturning : not a word; away. [Exit Judit 


Re-enter Trickſy. 

Trick, What, is a ſecond Summons needſul ? my Favours have not / 
been ſo cheap, that they ſhou*d ſtick upon my hands. It ſeems, yoi | 
flight your Bill of fare, becauſe you know it: or fear to be invited tt Brai 
your loſs. norant 

Wood. 1 was willing to ſecure my happineſs from interruption: Tri 
#rue Souldier never falls upon the Plunder, white the Enemy is in thei "re 
Ficld. | Lim 

Trick, He has been ſo often baffled, that he grows contemptl muſt t 
Where he here, ſhou'd he ſee youenter into my Cloſet ; yet—, aquart 

Wood. You are like to be put upon the tryal : for I hear his 70iCe- d, 
Trick, *Tis ſo: goin, and mark the event now : be bt 25 uncor 
cern'd as you are fafc, and truſt him to my management. 
Wood. 1 mult venture it: becauſe to be ſeen here, wou'd have " 
a 


Gme effect, as te be taken within, "Yet I doubt you arc too © 


dent. [ He got 
. Ent 
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I Enter Limberham and Brainſick. 


Lim, How now, Pug ? return'd ſo ſoon ? 
Trick, When 1 ſaw you came not for me, I was loth to be long 


- without You. - 

, Lim. But which way came you, that I ſaw you not ? 
Trick, The back way ; by the Garden door. 

a Lim, How long have you been here ? 

, Trick. Juſt come before you. 


| Lim. O, then all's well. For, totell you true, Pg, | had a kind of 
2 WY rillanious apprehenſion that you had been longer : but what e're 
thou ſay*ſt, 1s an Oracle, ſweet Prg, and | am fatish'd, 

Brain, ( Aſiee ) How infinitely ſhe gulls him / and he ſo ſtupid not 
to find it ! (#0 her) If he be ſtill within Madam, (you know my mean- 
ing ? ) here's Bz{bo ready to forbid your Keeper entrance. 

Trick, ( Aſide ) Woodall muſt have told him of our appointment.— 
What think you of walking down, Mr. Limberham ? 

Lim, 111 but viſit the Chamber a little firſt, 

Trick, What new Maggot's this ? you dare not ſure be jealous ! 

Lim, No, 1 proteſt, ſweet Pug, I am not : only to ſatisfie my curio- 
ity; that's but reaſonable, you know. 

Trick, Come, what fooliſh curioſity ? 
Lim, You muſt know, Pug, I was going butjuſt now, in obedience 


ad my Brother Brawſick moſt barbarouſly forbade me entrance: 
(nay, I dare accuſe you, when Pegs by to back me ;) but now I am 
rfoly'd 1 will go ſee *em, or ſome Body ſhall ſmoak for*r. 

Brains But 1 reſolve you ſhall not. If ſhe pleaſes to command my 
Perſon, I can comply with the obligation of a Cavalier, 

Trick. But what reaſon had you to forbid me then, Sir ? 

Lim, 1, what reaſon had you to forbid me then, Sir ? 

Brain, *Twas only my Caprichio, Madam. (Now muſt | ſeem ig: 
norant, of what ſhe knows full well.) 

Trick. We'll enquire the cauſe at better leiſure : Come down, 
Mr. Limberbam. 
Lim, Nay, if it were only his Caprichio, I am fatisfi*d : though, [ 
muſt tell you, I was ina kind of huff, to hear him Tar tara, tan ta ra, 
quarter of an hour together z for Tan ta r« is but an odd kind of 
ſound, you know, before a man's Chamber. 


' Enter Pleaſance. 


Pleaſ. ( Aſide) Fudith has aſſur?d me he muſt be there; and, Pm re- 
oly'd, 111 fatisfie my revenge at any rate vpon wy Rivals, Tn 
' ric 


tojour Commands, to enquire the health and ſafety of your Jewels, 
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68 LIMBERHAM, Or, 
Trick, Mrs, Pleaſance is come to call us: pray let us po, 1 
Plea/. Oh dear, Mr. Limberham, | have had the dreadful'ſt Na 
to night, and am come to tell it you ; I dream'd you left your Mi. | 
ſtreſs Jewels in your Chamber, and the Door open. ] 
Lim. In good time be ir ſpoken z and ſo 1 did, Mrs. Pleaſance, at | 
Pleaſ. And thata great ſwinging Thief came in, and whipt %m 1 
Our. and 
Lim. Marry, Heav*n forbid. 1 
Trick, This is ridiculous : Pll ſpeak to your Mother, Madam, not cali 
to ſuffer you to eat ſuch heavy Suppers. his 
Lim, Nay, that's very true ; for, you may remember, ſhe fed yery 1 
m_> upon Larks and Pigeons and they are very heavy meat, x 1 
#7 ſays. F 
vick The Jewels are all ſafe ; 1 look'd on em. L 
Brain, Will you never ſtand correfted, Mrs. Pleaſance ? com 
Pleaſ. Not by you : corre your Matrimony. And methought, of I 


a ſudden, this Thief was turn'd to Mr Woodall ; And that, hearing 
Mr. LimberFam come, he lipt for fear into the Cloſet. 
Trick, 1 look*d all over .it ; Pm ſure he is not there. Come amy, 


Dear. 
Brain, What, 1 think you are in a Dream too, Brother Linker- 


am. 

Lim. If her Dream ſhou'd come out now ! *tis good to be ſure 
however. 

Trick, You are ſure: have notl ſaid it ? you had beſt make Mr, 
Woodall a Thief, Madam. 

Pleaſ. | make him nothing, Madam : but the Thief in my Drean 
was like Mr.'Woodall ; and that Thief may have made Mr. Linkr- 
ham ſomething. ; 

Lim, Nay, Mr. Woodall is no Thief, that's certain : but if a Thiel 
ſhou's be turn'd to Mr. Woodall, that may be ſomething. 

Trick. Then PI fetch out the Jewels : will that ſatisfie you? 

Brain, That ſhall fatisfie him. ' 

Lim, Yes, that ſhall ſatisfie me, 

Pleaſ. Then you are a Predeſtinated Fcol, and ſomewhat works 
that ſhall be nameleſs: do you not ſee how groſly ſhe abuſes you! 
My life owt, there's ſome-Body within, and ſhe knows it; ot 
ſhe wov'd ſuffer you to bring out the Jewels. : 

Lim, Nay, lam no Predeſtinated Fool ; and therefore, Pw, 8!" 
WAY» 

Trick, I will not ſatisfie your humour. . 

Lim. Then I will ſatisfie it my ſelf - for my generous blood 151P, 
and Ill force my entrance. 

Brain. Here's Bilbo then ſhall bar you: Atoms are not ſo (mal 
1 will lice the Slave. Ha! Fate and Furies! Lin 


yy 2.” 
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Lim. 1, for all your Fate and Furies, I charge you, in his Majeſties 
Name, to keep the Peace : now, diſobey Authority, if you dare. 

Trick. Fear him not, ſweet Mr. Brainſick, 

Pleaſ. to Bra. But, if you ſhou'd hinder him, he may trouble you 
at Law, Sir, and fay you robb'd him of his Jewels. 

Lim. That's well thought on. I will accuſe him hainouſly ; there.— 
and therefore fear atd tremble, 

Brain. My Allegiance Charms me: I acquieſce.—(Aſide) Th? oc- 
caſion's plauſible ro let him paſs. Now let the burniſh'd Beams upon 
his Brow blaze broad, for the brand he caſt upon the Brainſick. 

Trick, Dear Mr. Limberham, come back, and hear me, 

Lim. Yes, 1 will hear thee, Pug. | 

Fleaſ. Goon; my life for yours, he's there. 

Lim, 1 am deaf, as an Adder ; I will not hear thee, nor have no 
commiſeration. *' [Struggles from her, and ruſhes jn. 

Trick. Then I know the worſt, and care not. ; 

Limberham comes running out with the Fewels, follow"d by 
Woodall, with his Sword drawn, 

Lim. O, ſave me, Pug, ſave me ? [Gets behind hey. 
VVood. A Shave, to come and interrupt me at my Devotions! bur 
PII | 
Lim, Hold, hold, ſince you are ſo deyout, for Heay*n ſake, hold. 

Brain, Nay, Mounſieur Woodall ! 

Trick, For my ſake, ſpare him. 

Lim, Yes, for Pug*s ſake, ſpare me: 

VVood. 1 did his Chamber the honour, when my own was not open, 


/to retire thither ; and he to diſturb me, like a prophane Raſcal as he 


Was. aa * + *S | 
Lim. ( Aſide) |1 believe he hf the Devil for his Chaplain, and a 


man durſt tell him ſo. 


V/ood. What's that you mutter_? 

Lim, Nay, nothing z but that 1 thought you had not been ſo well 
given. | was only afraid of P«g's Jewels. 

Wood. What, does he take me for a Thief? nay then 

Lim, O, mercy, mercy. | A 

Pleaſ. Hold, Sir ; *twas a fooliſh Dream of mine that ſet him on' 
| dreamt, a Thief, who had been juſt repriey*d for a former Robbery, 
mas vent'ring his Neck a minute after in Mr. Limberhaws Cloſet. 

Wood, Are you thereabouts, ' faith ! A Pox of Artemidorns 

Trick, i have had a Dream too, concerning Mrs, Brainſick, and 
perhaps: 
| VVood. Mrs. Tricksy, a word in private with you, by your Keeper” s 
eave, ſ | 
Lim, Yes, Sir, you may ſpeak your plea ure to her ; and, if you 
bayea mind xo go to prayers together, the Cloſet is open. 

{ VVo0d, 
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Wood. to Tr. You but ſuſpect it at moſt, and cannot proye it, ; 
you value me, you will not ingage me 1n a quarrel with her yy; 


band. 
Trick, Well, in hope you'l love me, Pll obey, | 
Brain. Now, Damſel Tricky, your dream, your Dr:am! the 
Trisk, *Twas ſomething of a Flagelet that a Shepherd play'g Up- th 
on ſo ſweetly, that three Women follow'd him for his Muſick and 
{till one of ?em ſnatch'd it from the other. : | 
Pleaſ. (Aſide) 1 underſtand her; but I find ſhes britq to &. ſub 
crecy. F | ſho 
rl That Flagelet was, by interpretation, but let that paſs; ang for 
Mr. Woodall there was the Shepherd that play'd the Tan tar upon't: Mr 
but a generous heart, like mine, will endure the infamy no longer ; | 
« therefore, Pug, | baniſh thee for ever. wit 


Trick, Then farewel. 

Lim, ls that all you make of me ? 

Trick, 1 haze to be tormented with your jealous kumours, and an 
glad to be rid of em. 

Lim, Bear witneſs, good People, of her ingratitude ! Nothing 
vexes me, but that ſhe calls me jealous; . when 1 found him as cloſe a 
a Butter-fly in her Cloſer. | 

Trick, No matter for that : I knew not he was there, 

Lim. Wov'dI cou'd believe thee. 

Wood. You have both our words for*c. 

Trick. Why ſhou'd you perſwade him egainſt his will ? 

Lim, Since you won't perſwade me, I care not much : here are 
= _ in my polleſſion; and PII fetch out the Setclement imme- 

iately. 
; Wood, (Showing the Box) Look you, Sir, Ill ſpare your pains: four 
hundred a year will ſerve to comfort a poor caſt Miltreſs. 

Lim, 1 thought what wou'd come of your Devils Pater Noſter: ! 


Brain. Reſtore it to him for pity, Woodal, G 
Trick, 1 make him my Truſtee ; he ſhall not reſtore it. of m 
Lim. Here are Jewels that coſt me above two thouſand pound, a WW. *'re: 
Queen might wear *em ; behold this Orient Neck-lace, Pu / tis pity A 
any Neck ſhou'd touch it after thine, that pretty Neck / but, oh, "tis welc 
the falſeſt Neck that ere was hang'd in Pearl. W 
Wood. ?Twow'd become your bounty to give it her at parting. ere 
Lim, Never the ſooner for your asking. But, oh, that word Pat: A 
ng - can | bear it? if ſhe cou'd find in her heart but ſo much grace, ' Dy þ 
as to acknowledge what a Traytreſs ſhe has been, I think in my Con G, 
ſcience I cou'd forgive her. - A 
Trick. ll not wrong my Innocence ſo much, nor this Gentlemans: Gy 
but, ſince you have accus'd us falfly, four hundred a year, betwixiu Al 
two, will make us ſome part of reparation. = 


B ood, almol 


Wood. 1 anſwer you not, but with my Leg, Madam. 

Pleaſ. ( Aſide) This mads me z but 1 cannot help it. 

Lim. What, wilt thou kill me, Pug, with thy unkindneſs, when 
thou knowſt I cannot live without thee ? 1s goes to my heart, tha 
this wicked Fellow —— 

Wood, How's that, Sir ? 

Lim, Under the Roſe, good Mr. Woodall. But I ſpeak it with all 
ſubmiſſion, ia the bitterneſs of my ſpirit, that you, or any man, 
ſhou'd have the diſpoſing of my four hundred a year gratis : there- 
fare, dear Pug, a word in private, with your permiſſion, good 
Mr. Woodall. 

Trick, Alas, I know, by experience, I may ſafely truſt my Perſon 
with you. Ex, Lim. Trick: 


Enter Aldo. 
Pleaſ. O, Father 4!do, we have wanted you ! Here has been made 


the rareſt diſcovery ! 


Brain, With the moſt Comical Cataſtrophe ! 

Wood. Happily arriv*d, faith, my old Sub-fornicator : I have 
been taken upon ſuſpition here with Mrs. Tricksy, 

Aldo. To be taken, to be ſeen! Before George that*s a point next 
the worſt, Son Woodall. 

Wood. Truth is, I wanted thy aſſiſtance old Methuſalem: but, my 
comfort is, I'fell greatly. 

Aldo. Well, young Phaeton, that's ſomewhat yet, if you made a 
blaze at your departure; 3 


Enter Giles, rs. Brainſick, and Judith, 


Giles. By your leave, Gentlemen. I have follow?d an old Maſter 
of mine, theſe two long hours, and had a fair Courſe at him up the 


Street : here he enter?d Pm ſure, 


Aldo. Whoop Holiday ! our truſty and well-beloved Giles, moſt 
welcome! Now, for ſome news of my ungracious Son. 

Word; (Aſide) Giles here! O Rogue, Rogue! Now, wou'd I 
were ſafe ſtow?d, over head and ears, in the Cheſt agaia. 

Aldo. Look you now, Son Woodall, I told you I was not miſtaken ; 
my Raſcals in Town, with a vengeance to him. 

Giles, Why, this is he, Sir; I thought you had known him. 

Aldo. Knowa whom ? | 

Giles, Your Son here, my young Maſter. 

Aldo. Do I dote ? or art thou drunk, Giles ? 

Giles, Nay, I am ſober enough, Pmſure; I have been kept faſting 
lmoſt theſe two days: 

C4 Alao, 
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Aldo. Before George, tis ſo / 1 read it in that leering look : What giv 
a Tartar have I caught! the: 
Brain, VVYoodall his Son ! ] 
Pleaſ. What, young Father Ads! 4 
Aldo. ( Aſide) Now cannot [ for ſhame hold up my head, to thin; we 
what this young Rogue is privy to ! and 
Mrs. Brain, The moſt dumb interview I ever ſaw ! | and 
Brain, What, have you beheld the Gorgorw's head on either ſide? | Bal 
Aldo. Oh, my fins! my ſins ! and he keeps my Bock of Conſcience / 
too! He can diſplay *em, with a witneſs * Oh, treacherous young 4 
Devil ! | not 
VFood. ( Aſide) Well, the Squibs run to the end of the Line, and } 
now for the Cracker: I muſt bear up. 4 


Aldo. 1 muſt ſeta face of Authority on the matter, for my cre 
dit.———Pray, who am I ? do you know me, Sir ? 

VYood. Yes, 1 think I ſhou'd partly know, Sir: you may remember 
ſome private paſlages betwixt us. hs 

Aldo. (Afide) 1 thought as much; he has me already! —— But 
pray, Sir, why this Ceremony amongſt Friends ? Put on, put on, 
and let us hear what news from France : have you heard lately from 
my Son ? does he continue ſtill the moſt hopeful and eſtcem'd young 
Gentleman in Paris? does he manage his allowance with the ſame 
diſcretion ? and laſtly, has he ſtill the ſame reipect and duty for his 
good old Father ? MY”? 

Wood, Faith Sir, I have been too long from my Catcchiſe, to a1- 
ſwer ſo many queſtions; but, ſuppoſe there be no news of your 


Quondam Son, you may comfort up your heart for ſuch a loſs; Father __ 
Aldo has a numerous Progeny about the Town: Heav'a bleſs%em. cre 
Alas. *Tis very well, Sir; 1 find you have been ſearching foryou , 
Relations then, in Wherſtone*s Park ! ' | R 
Wood, No, Sir; I made ſome ſcruple of going tothe foreſzid place, at 5 
for fear of meeting my own Father there. Th 
Aldo. Before George, I cou'd find in my heart to Cifinherit thes lixe 
Pleaſ, Sure you cannot be ſo unnatural. __ 
Woed. lam ſure I amno Baſtard; witneſs one good quality I have: , 

If any of your Children have a ſtronger Tang of the Father in em, | f 
am content to be diſown'd. = 
Aldo. Well, from this time forward, [ pronounce thee 0 ol 

| Son of mine, | ' 
Wood. Then you deſire I ſhow'd proceed, to juſtific I am lawful: _ 

ly begotten ? the Evidence is ready, Sir; and if you pleaſe, | ſhall on 
relate before this Bonourable Aſſembly, thoſe excellent Leſſons of by 
— you gave me at our firſt Acquaintance, As, in the fir , 
Place, my 
Aldo, Hold, hold ; I charge thee, hold, on thy obedience, 1 for- P 


give 
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give thee heartily : I have proof enough thou art my Son ; but tame 
thee that can, thou art a mad one. 

Pleaſ, Why, this is as it ſhov'd be. 

Aldo. to him, Not a word of any paſſages betwixt us : ris enough 
weknow each other ; hereafter well baniſh all Pomp and Ceremony, 
2nd live familiarly together : Pl] be Pilades, and thou mad Oreſtes, 
and we'll divide the Eitate betwixt us, and have freſh Wenches, and 
Ballum Rankum every night. 

Wood, A match, i'faith: and let the World paſs. 

Ald). But hold a little ; I had forgot one point ; I hope you are 
not marri*d, nor ingag'd ? 

Wood, To _y but my pleaſures, I. 

Aldo. A mingle of profit wou'd do well though. Come, here's a 
Girl ; loo! well upon het; *cis a metled Toad, I can tell you that 
ſhe'll make notable work betwixt two Sheets, in a lawful way. , 

Wood. What, my old Enemy, Mrs. Pleaſance ! 

Mr. Brain. Marry Mrs. Saintly's Daughter ! 

Aldo. The truth is, ſhe has paſt for her Daughter, by my appoint- 
ment ; but ſhe has as good blood runing in her veins, as the beſt of 
you: her Father, Mr. Palms, on his Death-bed, left her to my care 
and diſpoſal z beſides, a Fortune of twelve hundred a year ; a pretty 
convenience, by my, faith, 

Wood, Beyond my hopes, if ſhe conſent. 

Aldo. | have taken ſome care of her Eudcation, and plac'd her 
here with Mrs, Saintly, as her Daughter, to avoid her being blown 
won by Fops, and younger Brothers. So now, Son, I hope 1 have 
match*d your concealment with my diſcovery ! there's hit for hit, 
rel croſs the Cudgels. 

Pleaſ. You will not take *em up, Sir ? 

Wood. I dare not againſt you, Madam : Pm ſure yow'll worſt me 
at all Weapons. All I can fay is, I do not now begin to Love you. 

Aldo. Let me ſpeak for thee : Thou ſhalt be ug'd, little Pleaſance, 
like a Soveraign Princeſs : thou ſhalt not tauch a bic of Butchers 
meat in a twelve month; and thou ſhals be treated =——g 

Pleaſ, Not with Ballum Rankym every night, I hope! 

Aid), Well, thou arta Wag ; no more of that. Thou ſhalt want 
_ Maw's meat, nor Woman's meat, as far as his proviſion will 

old out, 

Plea/. But 1 fear he's ſo horribly given to go a Houſe-warming a- 
_ that che leaſt part of the Proviſion will come to my ſhare at 

ome, 

Wood, Yow'll find me ſo much imployment in my own Family, that 
| ſhall have little need to look ont for Journey-work. 

. Aldo, Before George he ſhall do thee Reaſon, ere thou ſleep'ſt. 

Pleaſ. No, he ſhall have an Honourable Truce for one day a 

leaſt; 
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leaſt ; for ?tis not fair, to put a freſh Enemy upon him, 

Mrs. Bra, to Pleaſ. 1 beſeech you, Madam, diſcover nothing be. 
twixt him and me. 

Pleaſe. to her, 1 am contented to cancel the old Score ; but take heed 
of bringing me an after-reckoning, 


Enter Gervace leading Saintly. 


Ger. Save you, Gentlemen; and you, my Quondam Maſter + you 
are welcome all, as 1 may ſay. 

Aldo, How now, Sirrah ? what's the matter ? 

Ger. Give good words, while you live, Sir : your Landlord, ad 
Mr. Saintly, if you pleaſe. 

Wood, Oh, 1 underſtand the buſineſs ; he*s marri'd to the Widog, 

Saint, Verily, the good work is accompliſh, 

Brain. But, why Mr. Saintly ? 

Ger, When a man is marri'd to his Betters, *tis but deceney to 


take her name. A pretty Houſe, pretty Scicuation, and prettily fur- 


niſh*d ! I have been unlawfully labouring at hard duty : but Parſon 
has ſoder?d up the mattcr : thank your Worſhip, Mr. Woodall... 
How ? G:les here! 

Wood, The buſineſs is ont, and I am now Aldo: my Father has for: 
given me, and we are friends. ? 

Ger. When will G:les, with his honeſty, come to this ? 

Word. Nay, do not inſult too much, good Mr, Saintly: thoy wert 
but my Deputy ; thou know'ſt the Widow intended it to me, 

Ger. But 1 am fatisfh'd ſhe performed it with me, Sir. Well, there 
is much good will in theſe preciſe old Women : they are the moſt zez- 
lous Bed-fellows: Look and ſhe does not bluſh now / you ſee there's 
Grace in her, 

Wood, Mr. Limberham, where arc you ? Come, chear up man : how 
go matters cn yourſide of the Country? Cry him, Gervaſe. 

Ger. Mr. Limberham, Mr. Limberham, make your appearance ig 
the Court, ard fave your Recognizance. 


Enter Limberham and Trickſy. 


' Woed, Sir, 1 ſhowd now make a Speech to you in my own defence; 
but the ſhort of all is this; if you can forgive what's paſt, your 


haad, and PII endeavour to make up the breach betwixt you ard 


your Miſtreſs : if not, I am ready to give you the ſatisfattion ofa 
Gentleman. 

Lim, Sir, I am a peaceable man, and a good Chriſtian, though | 
ſay it, and deſire no fatisfattion from any man : Pug and I are partly 


agreed upon the point already ; and therefore lay thy hand w_ thy 
| cart, 
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heart, Pug, and if thou canſt from the bottom of thy Soul defie man- 
kind, naming no body, ll forgive thy paſt Enormitics ; and, to 
ive good example to all Chriſtian Keepers, will take thee to my 


6 added Wife: And thy four hundred a year ſhall be ſettled upon 


thee, for ſeparate maintenance, 

Trick. Why, now | can conſent with Honour. 

Aldo, This is the firſt buſineſs that was ever made up without me. 

Wood. Give you Joy, Mr. Bridegroom. 

Lin, You may ſpare your breath, Sir. if you pleaſe : I deſire none 
from you. ?Tis true, Pm ſatisf'd of her Vertue, in ſpight of Slander ; 
but, to filence Calumny, I ſhall civilly deſire you henceforth, not to 
make a Chappel of Eaſe of Pug's Cloſer. 

Pleaſ. (Aſide) V1 take care of falſe Worſhip, PII warrant him : 
he ſhall have no more to do with Bell and the Dragon. 

Brain, Come hither, Wedlock, and let me Seal my laſting Love 
upon thy Lips : Saintly has been ſeduc*d, and ſo has Tricksy : 
but thou alone art kind and conſtant. Hithert& 1 have not valu'd 
modeſty, according to its merit ; but hereafter, Afemphis ſhall not 
boaſt a Monument more firm, than my affefion. 

Wood. A moſt.excellent Reformation, and at a moſt ſeaſonable 
time The Moral ont is pleaſant, if well conſider'd. Now, lets 
to Dinner : Mr. Saintly, lead the way, as becomes you in your own 
Houſe. [The reſt going off. 

Pleaſ. Your hand, ſweet moyety. 

Wood, And heart too, my comfortable Importance. 

Miſtreſs, and” Wife, by turns, I have poſleſs'd : 
He who enjoys *em both, in one; is bleſs'd. 


EP ILO GUEFI 
Spoken. by LIMBERHAM 


Beg a Boon, that ere you all disband, 

Some one would takelmy Bargai n off my hand; 
To keep a Punk_'is but a common evil, 
To find her falſe, and Marty, that's the Devil, 
Well, I ne're Afted Part in all my life, 
But ſtill Imas  fobb'd off with fome- ſuch Wife 
T find the Trick; theſe Poets take no pity 
Of one that is a Member of the City. 
We Cheat you lawfully, and in our Trades, 
. Tou Cheat us baſely with your CommoIt Fades. 
Now Iam Married, Imuſt fit downby it ; 
But let me keep.my Dear-bought S _ In quiet: 
Let none of you Damn'd Woodalls of the Pit, 
Put in for Shares to mend our breed, inWit ; 
We know your Baſtards from bur Fleſh and Blood, 


Not one in ten of yours e're comes to. good. 

In all the Boys their Fathers Vertues ſhine, 

But all the Female Fry turn Pugs like mine. 

When theſe grow up, Lord, with what Rampant Gadide: 
Our Counters will he throng'd and Roads, with Padders, 
This Town two Bargains has, not worth one farthing, 
A Smuthficld Horje, and Wife of Covent-Garden. 
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PREFACE. 


HOUGH it be dangerous to raiſe too great an ex- 

peftation, eſpecially in works of this Nature, where we 

are to pleaſe an unſatiable Audience, yet 'tis reaſonable 

to prepoſſeſs them in favour of an Author, and there- 

fore both the Prologue and Epilogue inform'd you, 

that Oedipus was the moſt celebrated piece of all Antiquity. That 

Sophocles, no# only the Greateſt Wit, but one of the greateſt Men in 
Athens, made it wy the Stage,at the Publick Coſt ; and that it had 
the reputation of being his Maſter-piece, not only amongſt the Seven 9 
his which are ftill remaining, but of the greater Number which are 
periſh d. Ariſtotle has more than once admir d it in his Book of Poetry, 
Horace has mentioned it : Lucullus, Julius Cxfar, and other noble 
Romans, have written on the ſame Subjeit, though their Poems are 
wholly loft y but Seneca's is ſtil preſerv'd. In our own Age, Corneille 
bas attempted it,and it appears by his Preface,with great ſucceſs: But 
a judicious Reader will eaſily obſerve, how much the Copy is inferiour 
to the Original. He tells you himſelfthat he owes a great part of his 
ſucceſs to the happy Epiſode of Theicus and Dirce ; which z5 the ſame 
thing, as if we ſhould acknowledge, that we were indebted for our good 
fortune, to the under-plot of Adraſtus, Eurydice, and Creon, The 
truth is, he miſerably fail'd in the Charatter of his Hero : if be defir'd 
that Oedipus ſhoa'd be pitied, he ſhou'd have made him a better max. 
He forgot that Sophocles had taken care to ſhew him in his firſt ex- 
trance, a juſt, a merciful, a ſucceſsful, a Religious Prince, and in ſhort 
a Father of his Country : inſtead of theſe, he has drawn him ſuſpicions, 
deligning, more anxious of keeping the Theban Crown, than falicitous 
for the Jetery of his People : Hedbard by Theſeus,contemn' Ly Dice, 
ard ſcarce maintaining a ſecond part in his own Tragedy. This was 
au error in the firſt Concoftion; and therefore never to be mended in 
the ſecond or the third: He iptroduc'd a greater Heroe than Oedipus 
bimſelf ; for when Theſeus was once there, that Companion of Her- 
- A 2 cules 
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cules muſt yield to none : The Poet was oblig'd to furniſh him with 
buſineſs, tomake him an Equipage ſuitable to his dignity, and by fol. 
lowing him' too cloſe, to loſe his other King of Brantord in the Crow! 
Seneca on the other fide,as if there were noſuch thing as Nature tnby 
minded in a Play, is always running, after pompous expreſſions, Pointed 
ſentences,and Philoſophical notions more proper for the Study than the 
Stage : The French-man follow'd awrong ſcent ; and the Roman wa; 
abſolutely at cold Hunting, All we cou d gather out of Corneille,wy, 
that an Epiſode muſt be but not his way : and Seneca ſupply us with 
no new hint, but only a Relation which he makes of bis Tireſias ra. 
fing the Ghoſt of Lajus : which is here perform'd in view of the Audi 
ence,the Rights and Ceremonies ſofar his, as he agreed with Antiqui. 
ty, and the Religion of the Greeks; but he himſelf was beholding to 
Homer's Tirefias in the Odyſies for ſome of them : and the ret have 
been colletted from Heliodore's Ethiopiques, and Lucan's Eridtho 
Sophocles indeed is admirable every where : And therefore we have 
follow'd him as cloſe as poſſibly we cou'd : But the Athenian Theater, 
(whether more Perfeit than ours is not now » prone! had a perfelting 
differing from ours. Ton ſee there in every Att a fingle Scene, (or two 
at moſt) which mannage the bufine ſs of the Play,and after that ſucceed; 
the Chorus, which commonly takes up more time in finging,than there 
has been employ'd in Jpeating; The principal perſon appears almi 
conſtantly through the Play ; but the inferiour parts ſeldom above once 
in the whole Tragedy. The Condutt of owr Stage is much more dificult, 
where we are oblig'd never to loſe any confiderable charadter which ue 
bave once preſented, Cuſtom likewiſe has obtain'd, that we muſt fon 
an under-plot of ſecond perſons, which muff he depending on the frſt, 
'and their by-walks muſt be like thoſe in a Labyrinth, which all of 'em | 
lead into thegreat Parterre : or like ſo many ſeveral lodging Chantert, | 
which have their out-lets into the ſame Gallery. Perhaps after all, if 


+ 
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' we could think ſo, the ancient method, as tis the eafteſt, is alſo the mif 


Natural, and the beſt. For variety as 'tis manag' dis to often ſujet 
ro breed diſtraftion : and while we would pleaſe tov many ways, fit 


_ want of art in the condutt, ew, in none. But we have given 


you more already than was neceſſary for a Preface, and for ought we 
know, may gain no more by our inſtruftions, than that politick Ne 
tion is like to do, who have taught their Enemies to fight Jo 1m 


that at laſt they are in a condition to invade them. 
| Drag 
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Nramatis Perſons: 


Oedipus 
Adraſtus 
Creon 
Tireſias 
Hxzmon 
Alcander 
Diocles 
Pyracmon 
Phorbas 
Dymas 
Ageon 
Ghoſt of Lajus 


Mr. Betterton. 
Mr. Smith, 
Mr. Samford. 
Mr, Harr1s. 
Mr. Croshy. 
Mr. Wilhams. 
Mr. Norris. 
Mr. Boman. 
Mr. 611ls. 


Mr. Willtams. 


WOMEN. 


Jocaſta 
Eurydice 
Manto 


Mrs. Betterton. 


Mrs. Lee. 
Mrs. Evans. 


Prieſts, Citizens, Attendants, &-. 


SCENE, THEBES. 


PROLOGUE 


HE N Athens all the Grzcian State did guide, 
And Greece gave Laws to all the World befide, 

Then Sophocles with Socrates did fit, 
Supreme in Wiſdom one, and one in Wit : 
And Wit from Wiſdom differ d not in thoſe, 
But as 'twas Sung in Verſe, or ſaid in Proſe. 
Then, Oedipus, 0» Crowd Theatres, 
Drew all admiring Eyes and liſtning Ears ; 
The pleas'd Speftatdr ſhouted every Line, 
The Nobleſt, manilieft, and the Beſt Deſign ! 
And every Critick of each learned Age 
By this juſt Model has reform'd the Stage. 
Now, ſhould it fath (as Heaw'n avert our Fear /) 
Damn it in filence, left the World ſhoald hear. 
For were it known this Poem did not pleaſe, 
Tou might ſet .up for petfett Salvages : 
Tour Neighbours would not look ow you as Men : 
But think the Nation all turn'd Pits agen. 
*Faith, as you manage matters, "tis not fit 
Tom ſhould ſuſpet your ſelves of too much Wit. 
Drive not the Feft too far, but ſpare this Piece : 
And, for this once, be not more Wiſe than Greece. 
See twice | Do not pell-mell to Damning fall, 
Like true born Britains, who ne're think at all : 
Pray be advisd; and though at Mons you won, 
On pointed Cannon do not always run. 
With ſome reſpet# to ancient Wit proceed ; 
Toa take the four firſt Councils for your Creed, 
But when you lay Tratlition wholly by, 
And on the private Spirit alone relye, 
Tou turn Fanaticks in your Poetry, 
If notwithſtanding all that we can ſay, 
Tou needs will bave your pen'worths of the Play: 
And come reſoly d to Damn, becauſe you pay, 

Record it, in memorial of the Patt, 

The firſt Play bury d fince the Woolen AF. 


OEDIPUS 
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ACT I SCENE Thebes. 


PI" IR 


(urtain riſes to a plaintive Tune, repreſ my the preſent condition of 
tebes; Dead Bodies appear at a diſtance in 
wer the Stage, others drop. 


Streets ;, Some faintly 


Enter Alcander, Diocles, Pyracmon. 


Ethinks we ſtand on Ruines; Nature ſhakes 
About us; and the Univerſal Frame 
So looſe, that it but wants another puſh 
To leap from off its Hinges. 
x, No Sun to chear us; but a Bloody Globe 
rowls above; a bald and Beamteſs Fire; 


e o're-grown with Scurf : the Sun's fick too; 
ty he*1l be an Earth. 


\ Therefore the Seaſons 
confus*d ; and by the Heaven's negleQted, 
it themſelyes : Blind Winter meets the Sounner 
Mid-way, and, ſeeing not his Livery, 
ia him headlong back: And the raw damps 
flaggy Wings fly heavily about, 
Ing their Pcſtilential Colds and Rhames 
2h all the lazy Air. 
; Hence Murrains follow, 
lating Flocks, and on the lowing Herds : 
the Malady 
nore domeſtick, and the faithful Dog 
t bis Maſter's Feer. 
« And next his Maſter : 
thoſe Plagues which Earth and Air had brooded, 
n inferiour Creatures try'd their force; | 
l they ſeiz?d on Man. | 
þ And then a thouſand deaths at once adyanc'd, 
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And every Dart took place; all was ſo ſudden, 
That ſcarce a firſt,Man fell; one but began 

To wonder, and Rraight fell a wonder too; 

A third, who ſtoop?d to raiſe his dying Friend, 


. ] 
Dropt in the pious Aft. Heard you that groan ? Gra w: 

Dia. A Troop of Ghoſts took flight together there - "* - 
Now Death's grown riotous, and will play no more Me 
For ſingle Stakes, but Families and-Tribes : Mo 
How are we ſure we breath not now onr laſt, Th 
And that next minnte, Mat 
Our Bodies caſt into ſome common Pit, Thi 
Shall not be built upon, and overlaid Lie: 
By half a people ? And 

Alc, There's a Chain of Cauſes ; [ 
Link*d to Efftfts; invincible Neceſſity | bY 
That what &re'is, could not but ſo have been ; Aſt 
That's my ſecurity://.. -: C 

wo vp | 
To them Enter Crean. ” 
at ot | The 

Creon, So had'Winged, when all our ſtreets lye cover'd To | 


With dead andythg Men, 

And Earth expofesBodics on the Pavements 

More than ſhe hides in Graves ! 

Betwixt the Bride and Bridegroom have I ſeen 

The Nuptial Torch do common offices 

Of Marriage and of Death. 
Dioc, Now, Oedipus, ; 

(If he return from War, our other Plague) 

Will ſcarce find half he left, to grace his Triumphs. 
Pyr. A feble Pzan will be ſung before him. 


Alc. He would do well to bring the Wives and Children P) 
Of Conquer'd Argians to renew his Thebes. Al 
Creon, May Funerals meet him at the City Gates D; 
With their deteſted Omen. Whe! 


Dioc. Of his Children. 
- . Creon, Nay, though ſhe be my Siſter, of his Wiſe. 
Alc, Oh that our Thebes might once again behold 
A Monarch Theban born ! 
Direc, We might have had one. | 
Pyr. Yes, had the people pleas'd. And « 
Creon, Come, yare my Friends : 
The Queen my Siſter, after Lajuy% death, 
Feard to lye fingle; and ſupply*d his place _- - . p Cre 
With a young Succeſſour. . ; {:26Ug 


ws 


- 


—_—— 
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OAEDIPYUS. 
Dioc, He much reſembles 
Her former Husband too. 
Alc, 1 always thought ſo, | 
?yr, When twenty Winters more have grizzl'd bis blatk Locks 
He will be very Lajus. 
Creon, So he will. : 
Mean time ſhe ſtands provided of a LZajns 
More young and vigorous too, by twenty Springs. 
Theſe Women are tuch cunning Purveyors | 
Mark where their Appetites have once been pleas'd, 
The ſame reſemblance in a younger Lover 
Lies breoding in their Fancies the ſame Pleaſures, 
And urges their remembrance to deſire. 
Dioc. Had merit, not her dotage, been conſider'd, 
Then Creon had been King ; but Ocdipus, 
Aſtranger! - 
Creon, That word ſtranger, I confeſs 
Sounds harſhly in my Ears. 
Dioc, We are your Creatu 
The people prone, as in all general ills, 
To ſudden change z the King in Wars abroad, 
The Queen a Woman, weak and unregarded ; 
Ewydice the Daughter of dead Lajns, 
4 Princeſs young and beautious, and unmarried. 
Methinks from theſe disjoynted Propoſitions - 
Smething might be produc?d. - - 
Creon. T be Gods have done 
Their parr, by ſending this commodious Plague, 
But oh the Princeſs ! her hard heart is ſhut 
By Adamantine Locks againſt my Love. 
Alc. Your claim to her is ſtrong; you are betroth'd. 
Pyr., True! in her Nonage. 
Alc. But. that let's remov'd. 
Dioc, 1 heard the Prince of Agos, your Adraſtns, 
When he was hoſtage here 
Ceron, Oh name him not ! the bane of all my hopes; 
That hot-brain'd, head-long -Warriour, has the Charms 
Of youth, and ſomewhat of a Lucky raſhneſs, 
Topleaſe a Woman yet more Fool than he. 
That thoughtleſs Sex is caught by outward form 
And empty noiſe, and loves it ſelf in man. 
Alc. But fince the War broke out about our Frontiers 
Re's now a Foe to Thebes, 
Creon, But is not ſo to her ; ſee, ſhe appears ; 
Vice more I'll, proye my Fortune: you infinuate 
n 
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. Kind thoughts of me into the multitude 3 
Lay load upon the Court ; gull *em with freedom 
And you ſhall ſee *em toſs their Tails, and gad, 
As if the Breeze had ſtung *em. 
Dioc, We'll about it. [Exeunt Alcander, Diocles, Pyracmcy 


Emer Entydice. 


Creon, Hail, Royal Maid ; thou bright Euryaice ! 
A laviſh Planet reign'd when thou wert born z 
And made thee of ſuch kindred-mold to Heaveo, 
Thou ſeem?ſt more Heaven's than ours. 

Exryd. Caſt round your Eyes; | | 
Where late the Streets were ſo thick ſown with Men, 
Like Ca4nus Brood they juſtled for the paſlage : 

Now look for thoſe erected heads, and ſee *em 
Like Pcbbles paving all our publick ways : 

When you have thought on this, thengnſwer me, 
If theſe be hours of Courtſhip ? 

Creon. Yes, they are; 2” 0 
For when the Gods deſtroy ſo faſt, ?us time 
We ſhould renew the Race. 

Evnryd. What, in the midſt of horror ! 

\ Creon, Why not then? 
There's the more need of Comfort. 
Exryd, Impious Creon! 
Creon. Unjuſt Exrydice ! can you accuſe me 
- Of love, which is Heaven's precept, and not feas 
That. Vengeance, which you ſay purſues our Crimes, 
Snould reach your Perjuries ? 
Evryd. Still th? old Argument. 
] bad you caſt your-Eyes on other Men, 
Now caſt *em on your ſelf: think what you are. 

Creon, A Man. 

Exryd, A Man ! 

Creon,: Why doubt you? I'm a Man. 2 

Euryd..*Tis well you tell me ſo, I ſhould miſtake you 
For any other part o'th* whole Creation, 

Rather than think you Man: bence from my ſight, 
Thou poyſon to my Eyes. ; 

Creon, *T was you firſt-poiſon'd mine ; and yet methinks 
Ty Face and Perſon ſhou'd not-make you ſport. 

Exryd. You force me, by your importynities, 

0 ſhew you what you are. 
Creen.. A Prince, who loves you: | 


OADIPYUS. 
And fince your pride proyokes me, worth your love, 
Eya at his higheſt value. 

Euryd. Love from thee ? 
Why love renounc'd thee ere thou ſaw'ſt the light : 
Nature her ſelf ſtart back when thou wert born, 
And cry'd-the work's not mine 
The Midwife ſtood agaſt ; and when ſhe ſaw 
Thy Mountain back, and thy diſtorted legy, 
Thy face it ſelf, | 
Half-minted with the Royal ſtamp of Man, 
And half o'recome with beaſt, ſtood doubting long, 
Whoſe right in thee were more: | 
And knew not if to bura thee in the flames, 
Were not the holier work. 

Creon. Am I to blame, if Nature threw my body 
In ſo perverſe a mold ? yet when ſhe caſt - 
Her envious hand upon my ſupple joints, 

Ynable to reſiſt, and rumpled *em 
On heaps in their dark lodging, to revenge 
Her bungled work, ſhe ſtampt my mind more fair : 

And as from Chaos, huddled and deform'd, 

The Gods ſtruck fire, and lighted up the Lamps 
That beautifie the Sky, ſo ſhe inform'd 
This ill-ſhap*t Body with a daring Soul : 

And making lefs than Man, ſhe made me more. 

Eurid, No, thou art all one errour; Soul and Body; 

The firſt young tryal of ſome unskilld Pow'r, 

Rude in the making Art, and Ape of Fove, 

Thy crooked mind within, hunch'd ous thy back, 

And wander*d in thy limbs : to thy own kind 
Make love, if thou canſt find it in the World; . 

And ſeek not from our Sex to raiſe an off-ſpring, 
Which, mingled with the reſt, would'tempt the Gods 
To cut off Humane Kind. 

Creon, No; let em leave 

The Arg5an Prince for you: that Enemy 
Of Thebes has made you falſe, and break the Vows 
Yon made to me. | 

Euryd, They were my Mother's Vows, 

Made when I was at Nurſe. ; 

Creon, But hear me, Maid ; 

This Blot of Nature, this deform'd loath'd Cyreor; 
is Maſter of a Sword, to reach the blood 
Of your young 440, ſpoil the Gods fine work, 

And ſtab you in his beart. : 

2 


Exryd. 
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Euryd, This when thou doeſt, 
Then mayſt thou ſtill be curs'd with Loving me : 
And, as thou art, be ſtill unpitied, loath'd ; 
And let his Ghoſt No, let his Ghoſt have reſt ; 
. But let the greateſt; fierceſt, fouleſt Fury, 
Let Creon haunt himſelf, | 
Creon, ?Tis true, I am 
V hat ſhe has told me, an offence to ſight : 
My body opens inward to my Soul, 
And lets in day to make my Vices ſeen, 
By all diſcerning-Eyes, but the blind vulgar. 
1 muſt haſte ere Oedipus return, 
To ſnatch the Crown and her ; for I ſtill love ; 
But love with malice; as an angry Cur 
Snarls while he feeds, ſo will 1 ſeize and ſtanch 
The hunger of my love on this proud Beauty, 
And leave the ſcraps for Slaves. 


CExit Eurydice 


Enter Tireſias, leaning on 4 Staff, and led by his Daughter Manto, 


What makes this blind prophetick Fool abroad / 
Wou'd his Apollo had him, he*s too holy 
For Earth and me; Pliſhun his walk; and ſeck 
My popular Friends, | [Exit Creor. 

Tireſias. A little farther, yet a little farther ; | 
Thou wretched Daughter of a dark old man, 
ConduCtt my weary ſteps; and thou Who ſeeſt 
For me and for thy ſelf, beware thou tread not 
With implious ſteps upon dead Corps; Now ſtay ; 
Methinks I draw more open, vital air, 
Where are we ? 

Manto. Under Covert of a wall : 
The moſt-frequented once, and noiſy part 
Of Thebes, now midnight ſilence reigns even here z 
And graſs untrodden ſprings beneath our feet. 

Tir, If there be nigh this place a Sunny bank; 
There let me reſt a while : a Sunny bank! 
Alas how can it be, where no Sun ſhines ! 
But a dim winking Taper in-the Skyes, 
That nods, and ſcarce holds up his drowzy head: 
To glimmer through the damps. 

| [.4 Noiſe within, follow, follow, follow, A Creon: 
: . ACreon, A Creon.} 
Hark! a tumuItuquz-noiſe, and Creon's name. 
Lhrice eccho'di | 
Mas, 


OEDIPYUVS. 
Mai. Fly, the tempeſt drives this way. . 
Tir, Whither can Ape and Blindneſs fake their flight ? 


if I could fly, what cou'd I ſuffer worſe, 
Secure of greater 111 ! [Noiſe again, Creon, Creon, Creon. 


ice Enter Creon, Diocles, Alcander, Pyracmon ; followed by the Crowa. 
Creon, 1 thank'ye, Countrymen ; but muſt refuſe 
The honours you intend me, they*re too great; 
And I am too unworthy ; think agen, 
And make a better choice. 
1 Cit, Think twice! I ne*re thought twice in all my life: 
That's double Work. 
_ 2 Cit. My firſt word is always my ſecond; and therefore Ill have 
No ſecond word; and therefore once again I ſay, A Creon. 
All. A Creon, a Creon a Creon, 
Creon, Yet here me, Fellow Citizens. 
Dijoc, Fellow Citizets ! there was a word of kindneſs. 
Alc. When did Oedipus ſalute you by that familiar name ? 
1 Cit, Never, never; he was-too proud. 
Creon, Indeed he could not, for he was a ſtranger : 
But under him our, Thebes.is half deſtroyed, « 
Forbid it Heav*n the reſidue ſhould periſh 
Under a Theban born. 
Tis true, the Gods might ſend this Plague among you, . 
Becauſe a ſtranger ruPd : but what of that, 
Can I redreſs .it now ? 
3 Cit, Yes, you or none. 
Tis certain that the Gods are angry with us: 
Becauſe he Reigns. 
Creon, Oedipus may return: you may be ruin'd. | 
i Cit, Nay, if that be the matter, we are ruin'd already. 
2 Cit, Half of us that are here.preſent, were living men but 
Yeſterday, ard we that are abſent do but drop and drop, 
And no man knows whether he be dead or living. A 
Therefore while we are ſound and well, let us ſatisfic our 
Conſciences, and make a new King, 
3 Cit, Ha, if we were but worthy to ſee another Coronation, 
And then if we muſt dye, we*ll-go merrily together. 
All. To the queſtion,..to the. queſtion. .. 
Djoc. Are you content, Creon ſhould be your King ? 
All, A Creon, a Creon, a Creon, 
Tir, Hear me, .ye Thehans, and thou Creon, hear me. . 
1 Cit, Who's that would be. heard ;. we'll hear no man: 
We can ſcarce hear one another, 
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© Tir, 1 charge you by the Gods to hear me; 
2 Cit. Oh, *tis Apollo's Prieſt, we muſt hear him ; tis the ol4 bliag 
Prophet that ſees all things. | 
3 Cit, He comes from the Gods too, and theyare our betters. 
And therefore in good manners we mult hear him: Speak, Prop, 
2 Cir, For coming from the Gods, that's no great matter, 
They can all ſay that; but he's a great Scholar, he can make 
Almanacks, and he were put to's, -and therefore I ſay hear him, 
Tir, When angry Heavn ſcatters its plagues among you, 
Is it for nought, ye Thebans! are the Gods 
Unjuſt in-puniſhing ? are there no Crimes 
W hich pull this Vengeance down ? 
1 Cit, Yes, yes, no doubt there are ſome Sins ſtirring 
That are the cauſe of all. 
3 Cit, Yes there are Sins; or we ſhould have no Taxes. 
2 Cit. For my part I can ſpeak it with a ſafe Conſcience, 
I nere (in'd in all my life. | 
1 Cit, Nor L 
3 Cit. Nor I. 
2 Cit. Then we are all juſtified, the Sin lies not at our doors, 
Tir. All juſtified alike,” and yet all guilty ; 
'Were every Man's falſe dealing brovght to light, 
Bis Envy, Malice, Lying, Perjuries, 
His Weights and Meaſures, th? other Man's Extortions, 
With what Face could you tell offended Heay*n 
You had not ſind ? 
2 Cit, Nay, if theſe be fins, the caſe is alter*d : for my part | never 
Thought any thing but Murder had been.a fin. | 
Tir. And yet, as if all theſe were leſs than nothing, 
You add Rebellion to *tm3 impious Thebars ! 
Have you not ſworn before the Gods to ſerve 
And to obey this Oediprs, your King 
By publick voice eleQed Þ anſwer me, 
If this be true? | 
2 Cit, This is true; but it's. a hard World Neighbours, 
If a Man's Oath muſt be his Maſter. 
Creon, Speak Diocles;, all goes wrong. 
Dioc. Row are you Traytors, Countrymen of Thebe,? 
This holy Sir, who prefles you with Oaths, 
Forgets your firſt; were you not ſworn before 
To Lajus and his Blood? | 
All. We were; we were. 
Dioc. While Lajus has 4 lawful Succeſſor, 
Your firſt Oath fill myſt bind : Eurydice 
Is Heir to Zajus ; let her marry Creos : 


% 
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f:nded Heav*n will never be appeas'd 
While Oedipus pollates the Throne of Lajss, 
A ſtranger to his Blood. 
All, We'll-no Oedipus, no Ocaipus. | 
1. Cit. He puts the Prophet ig a Mouſe-hole. 
2 Cit, | knew is wow'd be ſo; the laſt man ever ſpeaks the beſt reaſon. 
Tir, Can benefits thus dye, ungrateful Thebans ! 
Remember yet, when, after Zajas's death, 
The Monſter Sphynx laid your rich Conntry waſte, 
Your Vinyards ſpoild, your labouring Oxen flew, 
Your ſelves for fear mew*d up within your Walks, 
She, taller than your Gates, o're-look*d your Town, 
Bat when ſhe raigd her Bulk to ſail aboye you, 
She drove the Air around her like a Whirlwind, 
And ſhaded-all beneath z till tooping down 
She clapp'd her leathern wing againſt your Tow'rs, 
And thruſt out her long neck, ev*n to your doors. 
Djoc. Alc. Pyr. We'll hear no more, 
Tir. You durſt not meet in Temples - 
Tiiavoke the Gods for aid, the proudeſt he 
Who leads you now, then-crow?d like a dar'd Lark: - 
This Creon ſhook for fear, 
The blood of Lajus cruddled in his Veins: - 
Till Oedipus arriv*d, 
Cal”d by his own high courage and the Gods, 
Himſelf to you a God : ye offer*d him 
Your Queen, and Crown z (but what was then your Crown !) 
And Heav*n authoriz'd it by his ſucceſs : 
Speak then, who is your lawful King ? 
All, *Tis Oedipus. | 
Ther, *Tis Oedipus indeed; your King more lawful 
That yet you dream : for ſomething ſtill there les 
In Heay*n's dark Volume, which I read through miſts : 
Tis great, prodigious; *tis a dreadful birth 
Of wondrous Fate ;z and now, juſt now diſcloſing, 
| ſee, | ſee! how terrible it dawns 
And my Soul fickens with it. 
1 Cit, How the God ſhakes him ? 
* Tir. He comes! he comes! Vi ! Conqueſt ! Triumph ! 
But oh! Guiltleſs and Guilty: Murder! Parricide / 
lacet ; Diſcovery ! Puniſhment———"zis-ended, 
And all your ſufferings ore. 


—_ 
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- A Trumpet within ;, Enter Hemog, 


Hem, Rouze up ye Thebans ;, tune your Jo Pear, 
Your King returns; the Argians, are o're-come 
Their Warlike Prince in ſingle Combat taken, 

And led in Bands by God-like Ocaipns. 

All.- Oedipus, Ordipus, Ordipns, 

Creon. Furies confound his Fortune ! P——— 
Haſte, all haſte ; : 

And mect with Bleſſings our Vidtorious King; 
Decree Proceſſions; bid new Holy-days ; 

Crown all the Statues of our Gods with Garlands ; 
And raiſe a Brazen Collumn, thus inſcrib'd, 

To Oedipus, now twice a Conquerour z Deliverer of his Thehe,, 
Truſt me, 1 weep for joy to ſee this day. 

Tir. Yes, Heav'a knows why thou weep*ſt——go, Countrymen 
And, as you us'd to ſupplicate your Gods | 
So meet your King, with Bayes, and Olive-Branches : 

Bow down, and touch his Knees, and beg from him 
An end of all your Woes; for only he 
Can give it you. CEx, Tireſias, the People following, 


(ik. 
[Ty rh. 


Enter Oedipus in Triumph; Adraftus Priſoner ; Dymas, Train, 


Creen, All hail, great Ocaipas 
Thou mighty Conquerour, hail; welcome to Thebes, 
To thy own Thebes ; to all that's left of Thebes - 
For half thy Citizens are ſwept away, 
And wanting to thy Triumphs : 
And we the happy remnant, only live 
To welcome thee, and dye. 
Ocaipus, Thus pleaſure never comes ſincere to man ; 
But lent by Heaven upon hard Uſury ; 
And while Fove holds us out the Bowl of Joy, 
E're it can reach our Lips its daſht with Gall 
By ſome left-handed God, O mournful Triumph ! 
'O Conqueſt gain'd abroad, and loſt at home ! 
O Argos now rejoyce, for Thebes lyes low; 
Thy flavghter*d Sons now ſmile, -and think they won, 
When they can count more Theban Ghoſts than theirs, 
Aaraſt. No; Argos mourns with Thebes ; you temper'd ſo 
Your Courage while you fought, that Mercy ſeem'd 
The Manlier Virtue, and much more prevail'd : 
W hile 4rg0s is a People, think your Thebes 


Cao 
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C40 never want for Subjefts : Every Nation 
Will crowd to ſerve where Oedipus commands 

Creon to Hem. How mean it ſhews to fawn upon the Victor ? 

Hem, Had you beheld him fight, you had ſaid otherwiſe : 
Come, tis brave bearing in him, not to envy 
Syperiour Virtue. 

0ed, This indeed is Conqueſt, 
To gain a Friend like you : Why were we Foes ? 

Aadraſt. *Cauſe we were Kings, and each diſdain'd an equal. 
| fought to have it in my power to do 
What thou haft dene ; and ſo to uſe my Conquelt , 
To ſhew thee, Honour was my only Motive, 
Know this, Chat were My Army at thy Gates, | 
And Thebes thus waſte, I would not take the Gifr, 
Which, like a Toy, dropt from the hands of Fortune, 
Lay for the next chance-comer. 

0ed. Embracing. No more Captive, 
But Brother of the War : ?Tis much more pleaſant, © 
and ſafer, truſt me, thus to meet thy Love, 
Than when hard Gaatlets clench*d our Warlike Hands, 
And kept ?em from ſoft uſe. 

Aar. My Conquerour. | 

0:4 My Friend! that other name keeps Enmity alive. 
Bit longer to detain thee were a Crime ; 
Tolove, and to Eurygice, go free; 
Sch welcome as a ruin*d Town can give 
Expzt from me ; the reſt let her ſupply. 

Adr. 1 go without a bluſh, though conquer'd twice, 
by you and by my Princeſs. 

Creon aſide. Then 1 am Conquer®d thrice ; by Ocdipns, 
hid her, and ev*a by bim, the Slave of both : 
Gods, Pm beholding to you, for making me your Image, 
Wou'd I cou'd make you mine. LEx, Creon. 


Enter the People with Branches in their hands, holding them 
up, and kneeling : Two Prieſts before them, 


Oedipus. Alas, my People ! 

hat means this ſpeechleſs ſorrow, down caſt-eyes, 
nd lifred hands ! If there be one among yoqu | 
Whom grief has left a Tongue, ſpeak or the reſt. 

t Pr, O Father of thy Country ! 
10 thee theſe knees are bent, theſe Eyes are lifted, - 
$ to a viſible Divinity. : 


Prince on whom Heay'n ——_ repdſe 
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The buſineſs of Mankind : for Providence 
Might on thy boſome ſleep ſecure, 

And leave her task to thee. 

But where's the Glory of thy former acts ? 
Eva that's deſtroy'd when none ſhall live to ſpeak it. 
Millions of Subjects ſhalt thou have ; but mute. 

A people of the dead; a crowded defart. 

A Midnight filence at the noon of day. 

Oed. O were our Gods as ready with their pity, 
As 1 with mine, this preſence ſhou'd be throng'd 
With all 1 left alive ; and my ſad eyes 
Not ſearch in vain for friends, whoſe promis'd ſight 
Flatter*d my toyls of War, 

1 Pr, Twice our deliverer, 

Ocd. Nor ate now your vows 
Addreſt to one who lleeps : 

When this unwelcome news firſt reach'd my ears, 
Dymas was ſent to Delphos to enquire 

The Cauſe and Cure of this contagious UI] : 

And is this day return'd ; but ſince his mellage 
Concerns the publick, 1 refus'd to Hear it 

But in this general Preſence: let him ſpeak. 

Dymas, A dreadful anſwer from the hallow'd Urn, 
And facred tripons did the Prielteſs give, 

In theſe Myſterious words, 

The Oracle. Shed in a curſed hour, by curſed band, 
Blood Royal unreveng*d, has curd the Land. 
tan Lajus death is expiated well 
Cour Plague ſhall ceaſe : the reſt let Lajus tell, 


Oed. Dreadful indeed! blood, and a Kings blood too : 


And ſuch a Kings, and by his Subjects ſhed ! 
(Elſe by this Curſe on Thebes? ) no wonder then 
if Monſters, Wars, and Plagues revenge ſuch Crimes ! 
{f Heavn be juſt, its whole Artillery, 
All muſt be empty*d on us: Not one bolt 
Shall erre from Thebes ; but more he call'd for, more ! 
New moulded thunder of a largec ſize; 
Driv*a by whole Jove, What, touch annointed Pow'r ? 
Then Gods beware; Fove wou'd himſelf be next, 
Cowd you but reach him to. 

2 Pr. We mourn the ſad remembrance. 

Ocd, Well you may: | 
Worſe than a Plague infects you : y?are devoted. 
To Mother Barth, and to th” infergal Powr's ; 


- 
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Hell has 8 que ta you: I thank you Gods, 
That 'm no Theban born: how my blood cruddles ! 
As if this curſe touch*d me ! and touch'd me nearer 
Than all this preſence !———Yes, ?tis a Kings blood, , 
And I, a King, am ty'd in deeper bonds 
Toexpiate this blood: but where, from whom, 
Or bow muſt 1 attone it ? tell me, Thebaxs, 
How Lajus fell ? for a confus'd report 
Pad through my ears, when firſt I took the Crown : 
But full of hurry, like a morning dream, 
[t yaniſh*d in the buſineſs of the day. 
1 Pr, He went in private forth; but thinly follow'd; 
And ne*re return'd to Thebes, | 
0ed. Nor any from him ? came there no attendant ? 
None to bring news ? 
2 Pr, But one; and he ſo wounded, 
He ſcarce drew breath to ſpeak ſome few faint words. 
ed, W hat were they ? ſomething may be learnt from thence. 
1 Pr, He ſaid a Band of Robbers watch'd their paſſage ; 
Who took advantage of a narrow way 
To murder Lajxs and the reſt: himſelf 
Left too for dead. ' 
0:4." Made you no more enquiry, . 
Bu: took this bare relation ? 
2 Pr, *Twas neglected : 
for then the Monlter Sphynx began to rage ; 
And preſent cares ſoon buried the remote : 
$ was it hoſb'd, and never ſince reviy'd. 
Fed. Mark, Thebans, mark! 
Juſt then, the Sphynx began to rage among you z 
The Gods took hold ev*n of th? offending minute, 
And dated thence your woes : Thence will I trace *m. 
1. Pr, *Tis Juſt thou ſhould'ſt, 
; Oed. Hear then this dread imprecation; hear it : 
.Tis lay*d on all; not any one exempt : 
bear witneſs Heav*n, avenge it on the perjur'd. 
If any Theban born, if any ſtranger 
Reveal this murder, or prodace its Author, - 
Ten Antique Talents be his juſt reward : 
But if for Fear, for Favour, or for Hire, 
The murder he conceal, the Curſe of Thebes 
Fall heavy on his head: Unite our Plagnes 
Ye Gods, and place *em there : from Fire and Water, 
Converſe, and all things common, be he baniſh'd. 
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But for the murderer's ſelf, unfound by man, 

Find him ye Powr's Celeſtial and Infernal ; 

And the ſame Fate, or worſe, than Zajus met}. 

Let be his lot : His Children be accurſt ; 

His Wife and Kindred, all of his be curſt, 
Both Pr, Confirm it,. Heay*n! 


Enter Jocaſta z Attended by Women. 


Foc. At your Devotions ! Heav*an ſucceed -your wiſhes; 
And bring th? effe&t of theſe your pious Pray*rs 
On you, and me, and all.. - 
Pr, Avert this Omen, Heay?n ! 
Ocd, 'O fatal ſound, Unfortunate Jocaſta ! 
What haſt thou ſaid ! an il] hour haſt thou choſen 
For theſe fore-boding words ! why, we were curſiog ! 
- Fes. Then may that Curſe fall only where you laid it. 
Ocd. Speak no more ? © 
For all thcu ſay*ſt is ominous : we were curſing ; 
And that dire imprecation haſt thou faſten'd 
Qa Thebes, and thee and me, and all of us. 
Foe, Are then my bleſſings turn'd into a Curſe ? 
O Unkind Oedipus. My former Lord 
Th: ught me his bleſſing : be thou like my Lajus. 
Ocd. What yet again! the third time haſt thon curs'd we ? 
This imprecation was for Lajus death, 
And thou haſt wiſh*d me like him. 
Joc. Horrour ſeizes me! 
Ocd, Why doft thou gaze upon me ? prithee Love 
Take off thy eye; it burdens me-too much. 
Jor. The more I look, the more [ find of Lajus : 
His ſpeech, his garb, his Aftion ; nay his frows ; 
(for | have ſeen it; ) but ne're bent on me. 
Oed, Are we ſo like ? 
Foc. In all things but his Love. 


Od, Love thee more : fo well 1 love, words cannot ſpeak how nel; 


No pious Son &re loy*d his Mother more 
Than I my dear Jocaſta, 
For, I love you too | 
The 1&1f ſame way : and when you chid, methought- 
A Mothers love ſtart up ia your defence, 
And bad me not be angry : be not you ; 
For I love Lajns ſtill as Wives ſhowd love - 
But you more tenderly ; as part of me: ... - 
And when 1 have you in my arms .methinks . 
1 lull my Child aſleep. 5 


Ota, 
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' O:d. Then we are bleſt; 
And all theſe Curſes ſweep along the Skyes - 
Like empty Clowds ; but drop not on our heads; 
Joc, I have not joy'd an hour fince you'departed,” 
For publick Miſeries, and: for-private' fears ; 
But this bleſt meeting has o*re-pay?*d %em all. 
Good Fortune that comes ſeldom comes more welcome. 
All I can wiſh for now, is your conſent 
To make my Brother happy. 
0ed. How, Focafta ? - | 
Foc, By marriage with his Neece, © Exrydice ! | 
0ed, Uncle and Neece ! they are too near, my Love; , 
Tis too like Inceſt: ?tis offence to kind : 
Had I not promis'd, were there no Adraſtss, . 
No choice but Creor left her of Mankind, 
They ſhowd not marry ſpeak no more of it; 
The thought diſterbs me. 
Foc. Heav?n can never bleſs F 
A Vow ſo broken, which 1 made to Creor ; j 
Remember he*s my Brother. Sr 
| Ord. That's the bar: 
And ſhe thy Daughter : Nature won'd abhor 
To be forc?d back again upon her ſelf, ; 
And like a whirle-pool ſwallow her own ſtreams. 
Joc. Be not diſpleas'd ; Il move the Suit no more. 
0ed. No, donot; for, I know not why, it ſhakes me 
When I but think on Inceſt ; move we forward- 
To thank the Gods for my ſucceſs, and pray 
To waſh the Guilt of Royal Blood away. [Exennt Omner, 


OS 


An open Gallery... A Royal Bed-Chamber being ſuppos"d behind. . 
The Time, . Night. Thinder, &c. 
Hzmon, Alcander, Pyracmon. 
The lock of time off, : and his head-is now 
The gaſtly Ball of round Eternity! 


Call you theſe Peals of Thunder, but the yawn 
of bellowing Clouds ?..By Fove, they ſeem to me 


"0 U R E ?tis the end of all thiogs ! Fate has tora 
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The World's laſt groansy and thoſe vaſt ſheets of Flame 
Are its laſt blaze! The Papers of the Gads, _ 
The Sun and Moon, run down like waxen-Globes 
The ſhooting Stars end all ja purple Gellies, | 
And Chaos is at hand. | 
Pyr. *Tis Midnight, yet there's not a Tbeban fleeps, 
But ſuch as nere muit wake. All crow'd about 
T he Palace, and implore, as from a God, , 
Help of the King ; who, from the Battlement, 
By the red Lightning's glare, deſcry'd a-far, 
Atones the angry Pawers. Thunder, &+, 
Hem. Ha! Pyracmon, look ;, ' | 
Behold, Alearder, from yon? Welt of Heav'g, 
The perfect Figures of a Man and Woman- 
A Scepter b1ight with Gems in each right hand, 
Their flowing Robes of dazling purple made, 
Diſtinctly yonder in that point they ſtand, 
Juſt Weſt: a bloody red ſtains all the place : 
And ſee, their Faces are quite hid in Clouds, 
Pyr. Cluſters of Golden Stars hang o're their heads, 
And ſeem ſo crouded, that they burſt upon %em : 
All dart at once their baletul influence, 
In leaking Fire. 
Alc. Longbearded Comets ſtick, 
Like flaming Porcupines, to their left ſides, 
As they would ſhoot their Quills into their hearts. 
Hem, But ſee! the King, and Queen, and all the Court ! 
Dig ever Day or Night ſhew ought like this ? 
Thunders again. The Scene draws, and diſcovers the Proci;ie! 


Enter Oedipus, Jocaſta, Eurydice, Adraſtus, all coming 
forward with amazement. 


Oed. Anſwer, you Powr's Divige ; ſpare all this noiſe, 
This rack of Heay'n; and ſpeak your fatal-pleaſure, 
W hy breaks yon dark and dusky Orb away ? 
Why from the bleeding Womb of monſtrous Night, 
Burſt forth ſuch Miriads of abortive Stars ? 
Ha! my Jocaſia, look! the Silver Moon ?*+ + 
A.ſetling Crimſon ſtains her Beauteous Face ? 
She's all o're Blood ? and: look, behold again, 
What mean the myſtick Beav'ns, ſhe journics on ? 
A vaſt Eclipſe darkens the labouring Planet : 
Sound there, ſound all our Inſtrumenrs of War ; 
Clariors and Trumpets, Silyer; Braſs, and Iron, 
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And beat a thouſand Drums to help.her Labour. 

Adr. 'Tis vain z you ſee the Prodigies. continne ; 
Let's gaze no more, the Gods are "Humorous, 

0d. Forbear, raſh man. Once more I ask: your pleaſure ! 
If that the glow-worm light of humane Reaſon x 
Might dare to offer at. immortal Fug 4 "Ps 
And cope with Gods, why all this ſtorm o Nature? 

Why do the Rocks ſplit, and why rouls the Sea ?... 

Why theſe Portents in Heay*n, and' Plagues on Earth ? 

Why yon? Gigantick Forms, Ethereal Monſters? 

Alas ! is all this but to fright the Dwarfs _.. 

Which your own hands have made, then be it ſo; : 

Or if the Fates reſolve ſome Expiation a _ Y 

For murder*d Lajws ; Hear me, hear me, .Gads! 

Hear me thus proſtrate : ſpare this groaning Land, --. 

Save Innocent Thebes, ſtop the Tyrant Death ; 

Do this, and lo I ſtand up an Oblatian 

To meet your ſwifteſt and ſevereſt anger, 

Shoot all at once, and ſtrike me to the Center. _ 

zaT be Cloud draws that veild the heads of the Figures in the Skie, and ſhews 
'em .Crown'd, with the names of Qedipus 4nd Jocalta mritten above in 
great Chaoratters of Gold. 

Aar, Either I dream, and all my cooler ſenſes 
Are vaniſh'd with that Cloud that fleets away : 

Oc, juſt above thoſe two Majeſtick heads, 
| ſee, 1 read diſtintly in large Gold, 
Oedipas and Focaſta, AT | 

Alc. 1 read the ſame. 

Aar. *Tis wonderful ; yet ought not man to wade 
Too far ia the yaſt deep of deltiny. | 
| CTleider ; 4d the Prodigics vaniſh. 

Foc. 'My Lord, my Oedipas, why gaze you now, 

When the whole Heav* is clear, as if the Gods 
Had ſome new Monſters made! will you not tutn, 
And bleſs your People; who devour each word 
You breathe. | 

Oed. It ſhall be fo, ' 

Yes, I will dye, O Thebes, to ſave thee ! 

Draw from my Heart my Blood, with more contens 
Than &er I wore thy Crown. Yet, © Foceſta! * 
By all the indearments of miraculous love, 

By all our languiſhings, our fears in pleaſure, 
Which oft have made vs wonder; hear 1 ſwear. 
On thy fair band, vpon thy Breaſt I ſwear 


l rannox call to mind,. from buddipg Childhood 
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To blooming Youth, a Crime by me-committed, _ 
For which the awful Gods ſhould doom my death. 

Foc. ?Tis not you,. my Lord, 
But he who murder?d Z1jus, frees the Land : 
Were you, which is itnpoſlible, the man, 
Perhaps my Ponyard firſf-ſhob{d drink your blood ; 
But you are Innocent ' as, your Focaſta, 76% 
From Crimes like, thoſe. ' This,made ie violent 
To ſave your life, which "you uojuſt would Ioſe : 
Nor can you'comprehend,. with deepeſt thought, 
The horrid Agony yqu calt me in,, <# 43 
When you reſoly*d*t&' dye,” 

Oed.' 1s poſſible? , © © + 

Foe. Alas ! why ſtart youtfo ? Her NifPning grief, 
W ho ſaw her Children, flaughter*d 3ll at once, 
Was dull to mine : Methinks 1 ſhould haye made 
My boſom bare againſt the armed God, 
To ſave my Oedipus! _ . 

. Oed, | pray,.no more. 

Foe. You've filed me, my, Lopd. 

Ocd. Pardon me, dear Forafta ;" 
Pardon a heart that ſinks with Sufferings, 
And can but vent it ſelf in ſobs and murmurs : 
Yet to reſtore my peace, 111 find him out, 
| Yes, yes, you Gods! you ſhalt haveample vengeance 
On Zj«s murderer. O, the Traytor?s name ! 
PI! know?t, I will: Ars ſhall be Conjur'd for it, 
And Nature all unraveld, 

Foc. Sacred Sir- 

Oed. Rage will have way, and *tis but juft; Ill fetch him, 
Tho? lodgd in" Ait ipon'a Dragon's Wing, 
Tho? Rocks ſhould hide him : Nay he tha be draggd 
From Hell, if Charms can hurry him along : 
His Ghoſt ſhall be, by ſage Tireſias pow'r, 
(Tireſias, that rules all beneath the Moon) 
Confin'd to fleſh, to ſuffer Death once more ; 
And then be plung'd in his firſt fires again. 


= 3 | + "Enter Orton. 
Cre, My Lord, « 

Tireſias attends your pleaſute.' | 
Oed, Haſte and bribg him'I'in. © 


O, my Jocaſta, gEurydice,- Adraſtus, 
Creon, and I's Thebann; now the _—* 


Of 
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of Plagues, of Madneſs, Murders, Prodigies, 
Draws on: This Battel of the Heav*®ns and Earth 
Shall by his Wiſdom be reduc'd to peace. 


low'd by other Thebans. 


0 thou, whoſe moſt aſpiring Mind 

Know'lt all the buſineſs of the Courts above, 
Open'ſt the Cloſexs of the Gods, and dares 

To mix with Jove himſelf and Fate at Council ; 

0 Prophet, anſwer me, declare aloud 

The Traytor who conſpir'd the death of Zajzs. 

Or be they more, who from malignant Stars 

Have drawn this Plague that blaſts unhappy Thebes, 

Tir. We muſt no more than Fate commiſſions us 

To tell; yet ſomething, and of moment, Ill unfold, 
If that the God would wake ; I feel him now, 
Like a trong Spirit charm'd into a Tree, 

That leaps, and moves the Wood without a Wind : 
Tix rouz?'d God, as all this while he lay 

latomb'd alive, ſtarts and dilates himſelf : 

He ſtruggles, and he tears my aged Trunk 

With holy Fury, my old Arteries burſt, 

My rived skin, 

Like Parchment, crackles at the hallow'd fire; 
| inal] be young again : Afanto, my Daughter, 
Thou haſt a Voice that might have !av'd the Bard 
Of Thrace, and forc'd the raging Bacchanals, 
With lifred Prongs, &©o liſten to thy airs : 
0 charm this God,. this Fury in my boſom, 
Lull him with tuneful notes, and artful (trings, 
With pow*rful ſtrains ; Xarto, my lovely Child, 
Sooth the unruly God-head to be mild, 


-SO NG to Apollo, 


Heebus, God belov'd by men ; 
Ht thy dawn, every Beaſt is rouz?d in his Den; 
At thy ſetting, all the Birds of thy abſence complain, 
And we dye, all dye till the morning comes again, | 
Phcebus, God. belov?d by men ! 
Idol of the Eaſtern Kings, 
Awful as the God who ft 


Þ 


Enter Tireſias, leaning on a Staff, led by his Daughter Manto, fol- 
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His Thunder round, and the Lightning wings ; 

God of Songs, and Orphean ſtrings, 

Who to this mortal boſom brings, 

All harmonious heavenly things | 

Thy drouze Prophet to revive, 
Ten thouſand thouſand formy before him drive ; 
With Chariots and Horſes all Ofire awake him, 
Convulſions, and Furies, and Propheſies ſhake him, 
Let him tell it in groans, tho be bend with the Load, 
Tho*-be burſt with the weight of the terrible God. 


Tir, The wretch, who ſhed the blood of old Labdacides, 
Lives, and is great; 
But cruel greatneſs ne're was > F 
The firſt of Lajus blood his life did ſeize, 
And urg'd his Fate, 
W hich elſe had laſting been and ſtrong, 
The wretch, who Lajus kilPd, muſt bleed, or fly; 
Or Thebes, conſum?d with Plagues, in ruins lye. 
Oed, The firſt of Lajus blood ! pronounce the perſon; 
May the God roar from thy Prophetick mouth, 
T hat even the dead may ſtart up, to behold : 
Name him, I ſay, that moſt accurſed wretch, 
For by the Stars he dies : 
Speak, I command thee 
By Phebus, ſpeak! for ſudden Death's his doom : 
Here ſhall he fall, bleed on this very ſpot ; 
His name, I charge thee once more, ſpeak. 
Tir, *Tis loſt, 
Like what we think can neyer ſhun-remembrance ; 
Yet of a ſudden's gone beyond the Clauds. 
Oed, Fetch it frourthence; Ill have*r, where-e're it be. 
Cre, Let me intreat you, ſacred Sir, be calm, 
And Creon ſhall point out the great Offender. 
"Tis true, reſpect of Nature might injoyn 
My ſilence at another time ; but oh, 
Much more the pow's of my eternal Love ! 


That, that ſhould ſtrike me dumb: yet Thebes, my Country — 


PH break through all, to ſuccour thee, poor City ! 
O, 1 muſt ſpeak, ' 
Oed, Speak then, if ought thou know'kt : 
As much thou lezmſt to know, delay no longer. 
Cre, O Beauty ! O illuſtrious Royal Maid 7 
To whom my Vows were ever paid till n 
And wit ſuch modeſt, chaſte, and pure uffion, 
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The coldeſt Nymph might read %em without bluſhiog ; 
Art thou the Murdreſs then of wretched Lajxs ? 
And I, muſt I accuſe thee! O my tears? - 
Why will you fall in ſo abhorr*d a Cauſe ? 
'But that thy beautious, barbarous, hand deſtroy'd 
Thy Father (O monſtrous act !) both Gods - 
And Men at once take notfce. 
Ord, Enryaice | 
Eur, Traytor, go on; I ſcorn thy little malice, 
And knowing more my perfect innocence, 
Than Gods and Men, then how much more than thee, 
Who art their oppoſite, and form?®d a Lyar, 
I thus diſdain thee ! Thou oncedidſt talk of Love ; 
Becauſe I hate thy love, 
Thou doſt accuſe me. 
Aar. Villain, inglorious Villain, 
And Traytor, double damn*d, who durſt blaſpheme 
The ſpotleſs Virtue of the brighteft beauty ; 
Thou dy*ſt : nor ſhall the ſacred Majeſty, - [Draws and wounds him. 
That guards this place, preſerve thee from my rage. 
Ocd. Diſarm *em both : Prince I ſhall make you know 
That I can tame you twice. Guards, ſeize him. SE; 
Aar. Sir, 
I muſt acknowledge in another Cauſe 
Repentance might abaſh me ; but I glory 
In this, and ſmile to ſee the Traytor's Blood. 
Oed, Creon, you ſhall be ſatisfy*d at full, 
Cre, My hurt is nothing, Sir ; but I appeal 
To wiſe Tireſias, if my accuſation _ 
Be not moſt true. The firſt of Laju: blood 
Gave him his death. Is there a Prince before her ? 
Then ſhe is faultleſs, and I ask ker Pardon. 
And may this blood ne're ceaſe to drop, O Thebes, 
If pity of thy ſufferings did not move me 
To ſhew the Cure which Heaven it ſelf preſcrib'd. 
Eur, Yes, Thebans, | will dye to fave your lives, 
More willingly than you can wiſh my-fate ; 
But let this good, this wiſe, this holy Man 
Pronounce my Sentence : for to fall by him, 
By the vile breath of that prodigious Villain, 
Would fink my Soul, tho? 1 fhould dye a Martyr. 
Adr. Unhand me, ſlaves. O mightieſt of Kings, 
| See, at your feet a Prince not us'd to kneel ; 
Touch not ce, by all the Gods, 
As you would ſave your Thebes, = take my life : 
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For, ſhould ſhe periſh, Heav*n would heap Plagues on Plagues, 


Rain Sulphur down, hurle kindled bolts 
Upon your guilty heads. : : 
Cre. You turn to Gallantry, what is but juſtice. 
Proof will be eaſie made. Aaraſftus was 
The Robber who bereft th* unhappy King 
Of life ; becauſe he flatly had deny*d 
To make ſo poor a Prince his Son-in- law : 
Therefore *cwere fit that both ſhould periſh, 
1 Theb, Both, let both dye. 
All Theb. Both, both; let *em dye. ' 
Oed. Hence you wild herd! For your Ring-leader here, 
He ſhall be made Example, Hemorn, take him. 
1 Theb, Mercy, O mercy, 
Oed. Mutiny in my preſence! 
Hence, let me ſee that buſie face no more. 
Tir, Thebans, what madneſs make you drunk with rage ? 
Enough of guilty death's already acted :; 
Fierce Creon has accus'd Ewrydice, 
With Prince Adraſtus , which the God reproves 
By inward Checks, and leaves their fates in doubr. 
Oed. Therefore inſtruft us what remains to do, 
Or ſuffer ; for 1 feel'a ſleep like death 
Upon me, and I ſigh to be at reſt. 

«Tir. Since that the Pow®rs Divine refuſe to clear 
The miſtic deed, I'll to the Grove of Furies ; 
There 1 can force th' Infernal Gods to ſhew 
Their horrid Forms ; 

Each trembling Gholt ſhall riſe, 

And leave their grizly King without a waiter : 

For Prince Advaſtu and Eurydice, 

My life's engag*d, Il guard ?em in the Fane, 

THI the dark Myſteries of Hell are done. 

Follow me, Princeſs ; Thebans, all to reſt. 

O, Oedipus, to morrow——but no more, 

If that: thy wakefyl Genius will permit, 

Indulge thy Brain this night with ſofter flumbers : 

To morrow, O to morrow ! —-ſleep, my Son ; 

And in prophetick dreams thy Fate be ſhown. 
CEx. Tire. Adraſt. Euryd. Manto, Thebans. 


Manent Oed, Joc. Creop.. Pyrac, Hem, Alcan, 


Oed. To bed, my Fair, my Dear, my beſt Jocaſts 
After. the toils of War, is wondrous ſtrange : 
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Our loves ſhould thus be daſh'd, One moments thought, 
And,1'll approach the arms of my beloy'd. 
xc. Conſume whole years in care, ſo now and then 
| may have leave to feed my famill'd eyes 
With one ſhort paſſing glance, and ſigh my Vows: 
This; and no more, my Lord, is all the paſſion 
Of Laoguiſhing Joxxaſta. 

0ed. Thou ſofteſt, ſweeteſt of the World ! good night. 
Nay, ſhe is beauteous too; yet, mighty Love! 
| never offer*d to obey thy Laws, boy” x 
But an unuſual chillneſs came upon mez __ 

An unknown hand ſtill check'd my forward joy 
Daſh'd me with bluſhes, tho? no light was near : 
That eva the att became a violation. 

Pyr. He's ſtrangely thoughtful. ' 

0d. Hark! who was that ? Ha! Creon, didſt thoy call mc ? 

Creon. Not I, my gracious Lord, nor any here. 

Od. That's ſtrange! methought I heard a doleful voice 
Cry'd Oedipus. The Prophet bad me ſleep; 

He talk*'d of Dreams and Viſions, and to morrow ! 

Pl muſe no more on*r, come what will or can, : 

My thoughts are clearer than unclouded Stars ; 

4nd with thoſe thoughts [11 reſt : Creon, good night. LEx. with Hzmon. 

Cre. Sleep ſeal your eyes, Sir, Eternal ſleep. 

But if he muſt ſleep and wake again, O all 
Tormenting Dreams, wild horrours of the night, 
And Bags of Fancy wing him through the air : 
from precipices hurl him headlong. down; 
Charybais roar, and death be ſet before bim. 

Aic. Your Curſes have already ta*ne effect ; 

For he looks very fad. 

Cre, May he be rooted, where he ſtands, for ever; 

His eye-balls never move, brows be unbent, 
His blood, his Entrails,- Liver, Heart and Bowels, 
Be blacker than the place I wiſh him, Hell. | 

Pyr. No-more: you tear your ſelf, but vex not him. 
Methinks *twere brave this night to. force the Temple, 
While blind Tireſ#as conjures up the Fiends, 

And paſs the time with nice Exrydice, 

Alc. Try promiſes, and threats, and if all fail, 
Since Hell's broke looſe, ' why ſhould not you be mad ? 
Raviſh, and leave her dead, with her Adraftss, 

Cre, Were the Globe mine, Id give a Province hourly 
For ſuch another thought. Luſt, and Revenge / 

To ſtab ax once the only Man I hate, hes 


[Extt, 
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And to.enjoy the Woman whom I love ! 

I ask no more of my auſpicious Stars, 

The reſt as Fortune pleaſe; ſo but this night 
She play me fair, why let her turn for ever. 


Enter Hz mon. 


Hem. My Lord, the troubled King is gone to reſt; 
Yet, ere he ſlept, commanded me to clear 
The Antichambers: none mult dare be near him. 
Creon, Hemon, you do your duty ; [Thunds, 
And we obey. The night grows yet more dreadful ! 
"Tis juſt that all retire-to their devotions, 
The Gods are angry : but to morrow's dawn, 
If Prophets do not Iye, will make all clear. . [4s they yo of, 


Ocdipus Enters, walking aſleep in his ſhirt, with a Dagger in hit 
right hand, and a Taper in his left, 


Oed. O, my Focaſta ! *tis for this the wet 
Starv*d Soldier lies all night on the cold ground ; 
For this he bears the ſtorms 
Of Winter Camps, and freezes in his Arms : 
To be thus circled, to be thus embrac'd ; 
That I could hold thee ever ! Ha ! where art thou ? 
What means this melancholly light, that ſeems 
The gloom of glowing embers ? 
The Curtain's drawn ; and ſee ſhe's here again ! 
Focaſta ? Ha! what, falPa aſleep ſo ſoon ? 
How fares my Love? this Taper will inform me. 
Ha! Lightning blaſt me, Thunder 
* Rivet me ever to Promethens Rock, 
And Vultures gnaw out my Inceſtuons heart, 
By all the Gods / my Mother Merope / 
My Sword, a Dagger; Ha, who waits there ? ſhves, 
My Sword : what, Hon, dar'ſt thou, Villain, ſtop me ! 
With thy own Ponyard petiſh, Ha ! who's this ? 
Or is't a change of Death? by all my Hoxours, 
New murder ; thou haſt ſlain old Polybus : 
Inceſt and Parricide, thy Father's murderer ! 
Out thou infernal flame : now all is dark, 
All blind and diſmal, moſt triumphant miſchief ! 
And now while thus I ſtalk about the room, 


I challenge Fate to find another wretch 
Like Oedipus ! 


(f 
er 
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Enter Jocaſta attended with Lights, in 4 Night- Gown, 


0:4, Night, Horrour, Death, Confuſion, Hell and Furies ! 

here am 1? O, Focaſta, let me hold thee, 

us to my boſom, ages; let me graſp thee : 
| that the hardeſt temper'd weather'd fleſh, 

ith fierceſt humane Spirit inſpir*d can dare 
)r do, | dare; bur, oh you Pow'rs, this was 
j irfinite degrees too much for Man. 
(ethinks my deafn?d ears 

e burſt; my eyes, as if they had been knock'd 

ſome tempeſtuous hand, ſhoot flaſhing fire : 

jat ſleep ſhould do this ! 

Joc, Then my fears were true. 

thought | heard your voice, and yet-I doubted, 
ow roaring like the Ocean, when the winds 
ht with the waves; now in a ſtill ſmall tone 
qur dying accents fell, as racking ſhips, 

the dreadful yell, fink murmuring down, 

d bubble up a*noiſe. 

0d. Truſt me, thou Faireſt, beſt of all thy Kind, 
ane e*re in Dreams was tortur'd ſo before, 

t what moſt ſhocks the niceneſs of my temper, 
7a far beyond the killing of my Father, 

| my own death, is, that this horrid ſleep 

b'd my ſick fancy with an act of laceſt : 
freamt, Focaſta, that thou wers my Mother ; 
hich, tho? impoſſible, ſo damps my Spirits, 

a | cou'd do a miſchief on my felf, 
{ 1 ſhould ſleep and Dream the like again: . 
Joc, O, Oedipus, wo well | undegſtand you!, * 
now the wrath of Heay*n, the care of Thebes, 
e cries of its Inhabitants, War's toils, 

d thouſand other labours of the State, 

all referr*d to you, and ought to take you 
ever from Jocaſta. 

0:d. Life of my life, and treaſure of my Soul, 
ava knows I love thee. 

Je, O, you think me vile, 

( of an inclination ſo ignoble, 

at I muſt hide me from your Eyes for eyer. 
fitneſs, Gods, and ſtrike Focaſta dead, 
immodeſt thought, or low deſire 
wn'd my breaſt, ſince &rſt our Loves were lighted. 
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OEDIPUS. 


Oed, O riſe, and add not, by thy cruel kindneſs, 
A gricf more ſenſible than all my torments. 
Thou think*ſt my dreams are forg'd ; but by thy ſelf, 


The greateſt Oath, I ſwear, they are moſt true: 
But be they what they will, [ here diſmiſs *em; , Wi 
Be gone Chimeras, to your Mother Clouds, Th 
Is there a fault in us ? Have we not ſearch'd An 
The Womb of Heav'n, examin'd all the Entrails WI 
Of Birds and Beaſts, and tir*d the Prophets Art-? | ] 
Yet what avails? he, and the Gods together, ( 
Seem like Phyſicians at a loſs to help us: But 
Therefore, like Wretches that have linger*d long, But 
Well ſnatch the ſtrongeſt Cordial of our love ; Do 
To bed, my Fair. Ani 
Ghoſt within, Oedipus! Na! 
Ocd Ha! who calls? Foc 
Did'ſt thou not hear a Voice? 4 
Foc. Alas! 1 did. Til 
Ghoſt. Jocaſta ! c 
Foc. O my Love, my Lord, ſupport me ! l u 
Ocd. Call lowder, till you burſt your ajery Forms : | 1 
Reſt on my hand. Thus arm'd with Innocence, * | Eur 
11 face theſe babling Demons of the air: But 
In ſpight of Ghoſts, I'll on, pert 
Tho? round my Bed the Furies plant their Charms, C 
PI break %*em, with FJocaſts4 in my'arms : E 
Claſp'd in the folds of love, PIl wait my doom ; Jon 
And att my joys, tho? Thunder ſhake the room. [Ext T: 
bs as ASS > I 
- | And 
ACT IE: SCENE I " 
<T 0 nl ON, l ca 
A dark Grove, 4 

Emer Creon: 5 
Cre,**F'IS better not $0 be, than to'be unhappy. Hoy 
T Dio, What mean you by theſe Re | - 
Cre, ?Tis better not to be, than to be Cxton;/ C 
A thinking ſoul is puniſhment enough 3; © -*/ Had 
But when *tis great, like mine; ;and wretched t00, *s 


Then every thought draws blagd, - : 
Dio. You are not wretched, © _ 
Cre, I am: My Sous ill married to my Body. 
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| you'd be young, be handſom, be beloy?d : 
Cou'd I but breath my ſelf into Adraftus 
Dio. You rave ; call home your thoughts. 


Cre. I prithee let my Soul take air a while; 


Were ſhe in Oedipus, I were a King ; 


Then I had kilYd a Monſter, gain'd a Battel ; 


And had my Rival Prigner ; brave, brave aRions : 


Why have-not 1 done theſe ? 
Dio, Your fortune hinder'd. 


Cre, There's it: 1 have a ſoul to do %m all : 
But fortune will have nothing done that's great, 
But by young handſome Fools: Body and brawa 
Do all her work * Hercules was a fool, 

And ſtraight grew faiffous : a mad boiſtrous fool, 


Nay worſe, a Womans fool, 


Fool is the ſtuff, of which Heav'n makes a Hero. 
Dio, A Serpent ne*re becomes a flying Dragon, 


Till he has eat a Serpent. 
Cre, Goes it there! 


| underſtand thee, 1 muſt kill Adraſtss, 
Dio, Or not enjoy your Miſtreſs : 


Exryaice and he are Pris'ners here, 


But will not long be ſo : this tell-tale Ghoſt 


P:rhaps will clear em both. 
Cre, Well: tis reſolv'd. 


Dio. The Princeſs walks this way ; 


You mult not meet her, 


Till this be done. 


Cre. 1 muſt. 


Dio, She hates your ſight : 
And more fince you accuyg'd her. 


Cre, Urge it not. 
| cannot ſtay to tell thee my Deſign ; 
For ſhe's too near. 


Emer Eurydice. 


How, Madam, were your thoughts ewploy'd ? 
Exr. On death, and thee. 


Cre. Then were they not well ſorted : life and me 


Had been the better match. 
Ewr. No, I was thinking _. 


On two the moſt deteſted things in Nature :; 


hnd they are death and thee. 
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Cre. The thought of death toone near death is dreadfu] - 
O *tis a fearful thing to! be no'more. 
Or if to be, to wander after death-; 
To walk, as!Spirits do, in Brakes all day; 
And when the darkneſs comes, to glide in paths 
That lead to graves : and in the ſilent Vault, 
W here Lyes your own Pale ſhrowd, to hover ore it, 
Striving to enter your forbidden Corps; i 
And often, often, vainly breathe your Ghoft 
Into your lifeleſs lips : ; 
Then, like a lone benighted Travellour 
Shut out from lodging, ſhall your groans be anſwer?d 
By whiſtling winds, whoſe every blaſt will ſhake 
Your tender Form to Attoms. 
Eur. Muſt 1, be this thin Being ? and thus wander ! 
No quiet after Death ! 
Cre. None: you muſt leave 
This beauteous body ; all this youth and freſhneſs 
Muſt be no more the Obje of deſire, 
But a cold lump of Clay ; 
Which then your diſcontented Ghoſt will leave, 
And loath its former lodging. 
This is the beſt of what comes after death, 
Ey?a to the beſt. 
Eur, What then ſhall be thy Lot ? 
Eternal torments, Baths of boiling Salphur ; 
Vicifiitudes of Fires, and then of Frofſts 
And an old Guardian Friend, ugly as thou art, 
To hallow in thy Ears at every laſh; 
This for Eurydice; theſe for her Adraſtus, 
Cre. For her Adraſtus ? 
Eur. Yes; for her Adraſtus : 
For death hall ne*re divide us : death, what's Death ! 
Dio.-You ſeem'd to fear it. 
Exr. But I more fear Ceeor : 
To take that hunch-back'd Monſter in my arms ; 
TH excreſence of a Man, 
Dio, to Cre, See what you've gain'd. 
Ewr. Death only can be dreadful to the bad : 
To innocence, *ris like a bug-bear dreſs'd 
To frighn Children z pull but off his Maſque 
And he'll appear a Friend. 


Cre. You talk too flightly 
Of Death and Hell. Let me inform you better: 
Ewr, You belt can tell the news of your own Country. 
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. Dio, Nay, now you are too ſharp. 
Evr, Can I be ſo to one who has accus'd me 
Of murder and of parricide ? 
Cre. You provok'd me : 
And yet 1 only did thus far accuſe you, 
As next of blood to Lajus ; be advisd, 
And you may live. 
Eur. The means ? 
Cre. *Tis offer'd you. 
The Fool Adraſtus has accus'd himſelf, 

Eur, He has indeed, to take the guilt from me. 

Cre. He ſays he loves you; if he does, *tis well : 
He nere cou'd prove it in a better time. 

Eur, Then death muſt be his recompence for love ! 

Cre, *Tis a Fools juſt reward : ; 
The wiſe can make a better uſe of life : 

But *cis the young man's pleaſure; his ambition : 
| grudge him not that favour. 

Eur, When he's dead, 
Where ſhall 1 find his equal? 

Cre. Every where. 
Fine empty things, like him, 
The Court ſwarms with em. 
Fine fighting things; in camps they are ſo common, 
Crows feed on nothing elſe: plenty of Fools; 
A glut of %em in Thebes, 
And fortune ſtill takes care they ſhow'd be ſeen : 
She places ?em aloft, o'th* topmoſt Spoke 
Of all her Wheel : Fools are the daily work 
Of Nature; her vocation: if ſhe form 
A man, ſhe loſes by, *cis goo expenſive z 
'Twou'd make ten Fools; A man's a Prodigy. 

Eur, That is a Creon ; O thou black detrattor, 
Who ſpitVit thy venom againſt Gods and Man ! 
Thou enemy of eyes : 

Thou who lov'ſt nothing but what nothing loves, 
And that's thy ſelf; who haſt conſpir*d againſt 
My life and fame, to make me loath'd by all ; 
And only fit for thee. . 

But for Adraftus death, good Gods, his death / 
What Curſe ſhall 1 invent ? 

Dio. No more; he's here. 

Exr. He ſhall be ever here. | 
He who wou'd give his life ; gire up his famg——— 

2 
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" Enter Adraſtus. 


If all the Excellence of Woman-kind | 
Were mine; No, tis too little all for him: 
Were | made up of endleſs, endleſs joyes ——— 

Aar. And fo thou art : 
The man who loves like me, 
Wowd think ev*n Infamy, - the worſt of 11s, 
Were cheaply purchaſt, were thy love the price: 
Uncrown'd, a Captive, nothing left, but Honour; 
*Tis the laſt thing a Prince ſhou'd throw away, 
Bat when the ſtorm grows loud, and threatens Iove, 
Throw ev?n that over-board, for Love's the Jewel; 
And laſt it muſt be kept. 

Cre, to Dio, Work him be ſure 
To rage, he's paſlionate z 
Make him th? Aggreſlor. 

Dio, O falſe love; falſe honour. 

Cre, Diſſembled both, and falſe / 

Aar, Dar'ſt thou fay this to me ? ' 

Cr2. Toyou; why what are you, that I ſhould fear you ? 
I am not Lajs:: Hear me, Prince of Argos, 
You give what's nothing, when you give your honour ; 
*Tis gone; *cis loſt in battel. For your love, 
Vows made in wine are not ſo falſe as that : 
You kilPd her Father; you confefs'd you did : 
A mighty Argument to prove your paſlion to the Daughter. 

Aaraſt. aſide. Gods, muſt 1 bear this brand, and not retort 
The lye to his foul throat ! 

Dio. Baſely, you kill'd him. , | 

Aar. aſide. ©, 1 burn inward : my blood's all o'fire. 
Alcides, when the poiſon'd ſhirt ſate cloſeſt, 
Had but an Ague fit to this my Feaver. 
Yet, for Ewrydice, evan this III ſuffer, 
To free my love—-Well then, 1 kil”d him baſely. 

Cre. Fairly, Pam ſure you cou'd not, 

D:0, Nor alone. 

Cre. You had your fellow-Thieves about you, Prince; 
They Conquer'd, and you killd. 

Aar. aſide. Down ſwelling heart ! | 
*Tis for thy Princeſs all. O my Eurydice 

Eurya, to him, Reproach not thus the weakneſs of my Sex, 
As if I cou'd not bear a ſhameful death, 
Rather than ſce you burden'd with @ Crime 
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of which I know you free; | 
Cre, You do ill, Madam, 
To let your head-long Love triumph o're Nature: 
Dare you defend your Father's Murderer ? 
Eur, You know he kill'd him not. 
Cre, Let him ſay ſo. op 
Dio, See he ſtands mute, 
Cre. O pow'r of Conſcience, even in wicked men ! 
It works, it ſtings, it will not let him utter 
One ſyllable, one, no to clear himſelf 
From the moſt baſe, deteſted, horrid aft 
That ere cou'd ſtain a Villain, not a Prince. 
Adr. Ha! Villain, 
Djo, Eccho to him Groves: cry Villain. 
Aadr. Lex me conſider ! did I Mutther Lajss, 
Thus like a Villain ? 
Cre, Beſt revoke your words; 7 
And ſay you kild him not. 
Aar. Not like a Villain; prithee change me that 
For any other Lye. 
Dio, Noz Villain, Villaio. 
Cre, You killd him not! proclaim your innocence; 
Accuſe the Princeſs : So I knew *twould be. 
Aar. 1 thank thee, thou inſtru&ſt me: 
No matter how I kilPd him. 
Cre, Aſide. Coold again. 
Exr, Thou who uſurplt the ſacred name of Conſcience,. 
Did not thy own declare him fnnocent ; 
To me declare him ſo ? The King ſhall know ig. 
Cre. You will not be beliey'd, for Pll forſwear it. 
Eur, What's now thy Conſcience ? 
Cre, *Tis my Slave, my Drudge, my ſupple Glove ; 
My upper Garment, to put on, throw off, | 
As I think beſt: ?Tis my obedient Conſcience. 
Aar. Infamous wretch ! 
Cre, My Conſcience ſhall not do me thi ill office 
To fave a Rivals life ; when thou art dead, 
(As dead thou ſhalt be, or be yet more baſe 
Than thou think?ſt me, - | 
By forfeiting her life, to ſave thy own.) 
Know this, and let it grate thy very Soul, 
She ſhall be mine : (ſhe is, if Vows were binding ;) 
Mark me, the fruit of all thy faith and' paſſion, 
Ev*n of thy fooliſh death, ſhall all be mine. 
4dr, Thige, fay'ft thou, Monſter 3, © 
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28 0 EDIPVS. 


Cre. The thought of death to one near death is dreadful - 
O tis a fearful thing to! be no'more. 


Or if to be, to wander after death 1 of 
To walk, as:Spirits do, in Brakes all day; | ( 
And when the darkneſs comes, to glide in paths hn 
That lead to graves : and in the ſilent Vault, As 
W here Lyes your own Pale ſhrowd, to hover ore it, An 
Striving to enter your forbidden Corps; : ] 
And often, often, vainly breathe your Ghoft 
Into your lifeleſs lips : | Th 
Then, like a lone benighted Travellour } 
Shut out from lodging, ſhall your groans be anſwer*d ( 
By whiſtling winds, whoſe every blaſt wil ſhake He 
Your tender Form to Attoms. } 
Eur. Muſt 1, be this thin Being ? and thus wander ! 
No quiet after Death ! Th 
Cre. None: you mult leave Bat 
This beauteous body ; all this youth and freſhneſs T2 
Muſt be no more the Object of deſire, . 1 
But a cold lump of Clay ; . W] 
Which then your diſcontented Ghoſt will leaye, F 
And loath its former lodging. Fin 
This is the beſt of what comes after death, Thi 
Ey*a to the beſt. Find 
Eur, What then ſhall be thy Lot ? Cro 
Eternal torments, Baths of boiling Salphur ; At 
Viciſitudes of Fires, and then of Froſts; Ani 
And an old Guardian Friend, ugly as thou art, Ghe 
To hallow in thy Ears at every laſh; Of 
This for Eurydice; theſe for her Adraſtus, of 
Cre. For her Aaraſtus ! Ar 
Eur. Yes; for her Adraſtus: * 'T\ 
For death ſhall ne*re divide vs : death, what's Death ! 
Dio.-You ſeem'd to fear it. W 
Exr. But I more fear Ceeor : Th 
To take that hunch-back'd Monſter in my arms ; Tt 
Th excreſence of a Man, Ar 
Do, to Cre. See what you've gain'd. My 
Ewr. Death only can be dreadful to the bad : Ar 
To innocence, *ris like a Gy dreſs'd By 
To fright*n Children; pu 


but off his Maſque W 
And he'll appear a Friend. | 
Cre, You talk too flightly 
Of Death and Hell. Let me inform you better; He 
Evr, You beſt can tell the news of your own Country, 


0 ADIPUS. 


. Dio, Nay, now you are too ſharp. 

Enr. Can I be ſo to one who has accus'd me 
Of murder and of parricide ? 

Cre. You provok'd me : 

And yet 1 only did thus far accuſe you, 
As next of blood to Lajus ; be advis'd, 
And you may live. 

Exr. The means ? 

Cre. *Tis offer'd you. 

The Fool Adraftus has accus'd himſelf. 

Eur, He has indeed, to take the guilt from me. 

Cre. He ſays he loves you; if he does, *tis well : 
He nere cou'd prove it in a better time. 

Eur, Then death muſt be his recompence for love ! 

Cre, *Tis a Fools juſt reward : 

The wiſe can make a better uſe of life : 
But *tis the young man's pleaſure; his ambition : 
| grudge him not that favour. 
Eur, When he's dead, 
Where ſhall 1 find his equal ? 

Cre. Every where. 
Fine empty things, like him, 
The Court ſwarms with em. 
Fine fighting things; in camps they are ſo common, 
Crows feed on nothing elſe: plenty of Fools; 
A glut of %em in Thebes, 
And fortune ſtill takes care they ſhow'd be ſeen : 
She places ?em aloft, o'th* topmoſt Spoke © + 
Of all her Wheel : Fools are the daily work 
Of Nature; her vocation: if ſhe form 
A man, ſhe loſes by*c, *cis too expenſive z 
'Twou'd make ten Fools; A man's a Prodigy. 

Evuy, That is a Creon : O thou black detrattor, 
Who ſpitvVſt thy venom againſt Gods and Man ! 
Thou enemy of eyes : 

Thou who lov'ſt nothing but what nothing loves, 
And that's thy ſelf: who haſt conſpir*d againſt 
My life and fame, to make me loath'd by all ; 
And only fit for thee. 

But for Adraftus death, good Gods, his death / 
What Curſe ſhall 1 invent ? 

Dio. No more; he's here. 

Exr. He ſhall be ever here. OO 
He who wovu'd give his life; gire up his famg—— 
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30 "OEDIPUS. 
" Enter Adraſtus. 


If all the Excellence of Woman-kind | 
Were mine; No, *tis too little all for him: 
Were | made up of endleſs, endleſs joyes — 

Aar. And fo thou art : 
The man who loves like me, 
Wowd think ev*n Infamy, - the worſt of 1lls, 
Were cheaply purchaſt, were thy love the price: 
Uncrown'd, a Captive, nothing left, but Honour; 
*Tis the laſt thing a Prince ſhou'd throw away, 
Bat when the ſtorm grows loud, and threatens Iove, 
Throw ev?a that over-board, for Love's the Jewel; 
And laſt it muſt be kept. 

Cre, to Dio. Work him be ſure 
To rape, he's paſſionate ; 
Make him th? Aggreſlor. 

Dio, O falſe love; falſe honour. 

Cre, Diſſembled both, and falſe / 

Aar, Dar'ſt thou ſay this to me ? ' 

Cr:. Toyou; why what are you, that I ſhould fear you ? 
I am not Lajx:: Hear me, Prince of Argos, 
You give what's nothing, when you give your honour ; 
*Tis gone 3 *cis loſt in battel. For your love, 
Vows made in wine are not ſo falſe as that : 
You kilPd her Father ; you confef&d you did : 
A mighty Argument to prove your paſſion to the Dayghter. 

Aaraſt. aſide. Gods, muſt | bear this brand, and not retort 
The lye to his foul throat ! 

Dio. Baſely, you kilPd him, , | 

Adr. aſide. ©, 1 burn inward : my blood's all offire. 
Alcides, when the poiſon'd ſhirt ſate cloſeſt, 
Had but an Ague fit to this my Feaver. 
Yet, for Eurydice, ev*n this III ſuffer, 
To free my loye—-Well then, I kil”d him baſely. 

Cre. Fairly, Pm ſure you cou'd not, 

D:0, Nor alone. 

Cre. You had your fellow-Thieves about you, Prince; 
They Conquer?d, and you kill'd. 

Aar. aſide. Down ſwelling heart! 
"Tis for thy Princes all. O my Eurydice 


Eurya, to him, Reproach not thus the weakneſs of my Sex, 
As if I cou'd not bear a ſhameful death, * 
Rather than ſee you-burden'd with @ Crime 


OEDIPUS. 


Of which I know you free; 
Cre, You do ill, Madam, 
To let your head-long Love triumph o're Nature: 
Dare you defend your Father's Murderer ? 
Eur, You know he kill'd him not. 
Cre, Let him ſay ſo. | 
Dio, See he ſtands mute. 
Cre. O pow'r of Conſcience, even in wicked men ! 
It works, it ſtings, it will not let him utter 
One ſyllable, one, no to clear himſelf 
From the moſt baſe, deteſted,_ horrid a&t 
That ere cou'd ſtain a Villain, not a Prince. 
Adr. Ha! Villain, 
Djo, Eccho to him Groves: cry Villain. 
Adr, Lex me conſider ! did I Mutther Lajus, 
Thus like a Villain ? 
Cre, Beſt revoke your words; « 
And ſay you kild him not. 
Aar. Not like a Villain; prithee change me that 
for any other Lye. 
Dio, No, Villain, Villaio. 
Cre, You killd him not! proclaim your innocence; 
accuſe the Princeſs : So I knew *twould be. 
Aadr. | thank thee, thou inſtru@tſt me :; 
No matter how 1 kilPd him. 
Cre, Aſide. Coold again. 
Exr. Thou who uſurp'ſt the ſacred name of Conſcience,. 
Did not thy own declare him tnnocent ; 
To me declare him ſo ? The King ſhall know ig. 
Cre. You will not be believ'd, for Pll forſwear it. 
Eur, What's now thy Conſcience ? 
Cre. 'Tis my Slave, my Drudge, my ſupple Glove ; 
My upper Garment, to put on, throw off, | 
As I think beſt: ?Tis my obedient Conſcience. 
Adr. Infamous wretch ! 
Cre, My Conſcience ſhall not do me the ill office 
To fave a Rivals life ; when thou art dead, 
(As dead thou ſhalt be, or be yet more baſe 
Than thou think?ſt me, - | 
By forfeiting her life, to ſave thy own.) 
Know this, and let it grate thy very Soul, 
She ſhall be mine : (ſhe is, if Vows were binding ;) 
Mark me, the fruit of all thy faith and' paſſion, 
Ey'n of thy fooliſh death, ſhall all be mine. 
Adr. Thine, ſay' thou, Moulter 3 
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32 OWEDIPYUS. 
Shall my Love be thine ? 
O, 1 can bear ro more! | : 
Thy cunning Engines, have with labour raig'd 
My heavy anger, like a mighty weight, 
To fall and puſh thee dead. 
See here thy Nuptials z ſee, thou raſh 7xon, 
Thy promigd J#r0 Vaniſh'd in a Cloud , 
And in her room avenging Thunder rowls 
To blaſt thee thus. Come both ——— 
Cre. *Tis what I wiſlYd / 
Now ſee whoſe Arm can launch the ſurer bolt, 
And who's the better Fore.- 
Eur, Help; Murther, help! 


[.Dran,, 


[_ Both dran, 


[Fight 


Enter Hzmon and Guards, run betwixt them, and beat down 
theer Swords, 


Hem, Hold z hold your impious hands z I think the Furics, 
To whom this Grove is hallow'd, have inſpir*'d yon: 
Now, by my ſoul, the holieſt earth of Thebes 
You have prophan'd with War. Nor Tree, nor Plant 
Grows here, but what is fed with Magick Juice, 
All full of humane Souls; that cleaye their barks 
To dance at Midnight by the Moons pale beams : 
At leaſt two hundred years theſe. reverend Shades 
Have known no blood, but of black Sheep and Oxen, 
Shed by the Priefts own hand to Proſerpine. 
Aar. Forgive a Stranger*s ignorance: I knew not 
The honours of the place. . 
Hem. Thou, Creon, didſt. 
Not Oedipus, were all his Foes here lodg'd, 
Durſt violate the Religion of theſe Groves, 
To touch one fingle hair - but muſt, unarm'd, 
Parle, as in Truce, or furlily avoid ; 
What moſt he long'd to kill, . 
Cre. 1 drew not firſt ; 
But in my own defence. 
Adr. | was provok'd, 
Beyond mans patience: all reproach con'd urge 
Was ug'd to kindle one not apt to bear. 
Hem, *Tis Ocaipss, not I, muſt judge this AR : 
Lord Cyeon, you and Djocles retire : : 
Tyreſias, and the Brother-hood of Prieſts, * 
Approach the place: None at theſe: Rites aſliſt, 
But you tÞ accus'd, who by the meuth of Lajvs, 


OEDIPUS. 
Maſt be abſoly*d or doon'd. 

Adv. 1 bear my fortune. 

Eur. And I provoke my tryal. 

Hem, 'Tis at hand. | 
For ſee the Prophet comes with Vervain crown'd, 
The Prieſts with Yeugh, a venerable band ; 


We leave you to the Gods. 
CEx. Hzmon with Creon ad Diocles. 


Enter Tireſias, led by Manto : The Prieſts follow ;, all cloathed in 
long black, Habits, 


Tir. Approach, ye Lovers ? 
[I-fated Pair ! whom ſeeing not, I know : 

This day your kindly Stars in Heay'n were joyn'd : 
When lo, an envious Planet interpos'd, 
4nd threaten'd both with death : I fear, 1 fear. 

Exr. Is there no God ſo much a friend to loye, 
Who can controle the malice of our fate? 

Are they-all deaf ? or have the Gyants Heava ? 

Tir, The Gods are juſt 
But how can Finite meaſure Infinite ? 

Reaſon { alas, it does not know it ſelf !- 

fet man, vain man, wou'd with this ſhort-lin'd Plummet, 
fathom the vaſt Abyſſe of Heav*nly Juſtice. 

What ever is, is in its Cauſes juſt ; | 

vice all things are by Fate. Bur pur-blind man - 

ſes but a part o*th* Chain; the neareft links ; 

His eyes not carrying to that equal Beam 

That poizes all above. 

Eur. Then we muſt dye / 

Tir, The danger's eminent this day: 

Adr. Why then there's one day leſs for humane ills : 
And who wou*d moan himſelf, for ſuffering that, 

Which in a day muſt paſs ? ſomething, or nothing—= 

| ſhall be what | was again, before 

| was Adraſts x 
Penurious Heay?n canſt thou not add a night 

To our one day; give me a night with her, 

And PI! give all the reſt. 

Tir. She broke her Vow 
firſt made to Creor, But the time calls on : Tr 
And Lajus death. muſt now be made more plain- 

How loth 1 am to have recourſe to Rites 
5 full of horrour, thas I once rejoyce 
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34 OEDIPUS. 
| want the uſe of Sight——— 

1 Pr. The Ceremonies ſtay. 

Tir, Chuſe the darkeſt part o'th* Grove; 
Such as Ghoſts at noon-day love. 

Dig a Trench, and dig it nigh 

W here the bones of Lajus lye. 
Altars rais*d of Turf or Stone, 
Will th? Infernal Pow?rs have none. 
Anſwer me if this be done ? 

All Pr. *Tis done. 

Tir. Is the Sacrifice made fit ? 
Draw her backward to the pit: 
Draw the barren Heyfer back; 
Barren let her be and black. 

Cut the curled hair that grows 
Full betwixt her horns and brows : 
And turn your faces from the Sun: 
Anſwer me, if this be done ? 

- All Pr. *Tis done. 

Tir. Pour in blood, and blood like wine, 
To Mother Earth and Proſerpine ; 
Mingle Milk into the ſtream ; 

Feaſt the Ghoſts that love the ſteam ; 
Snatch a brand from Funeral pile ; 
Tofs it in to make %em boil; 

And turn your faces from the Sun 
Anſwer me, if all be done ? 


All Pr, All is done. 

[Peal of Thunder ;, and flaſhes of Lightning, 
then groanng below the Stage, 

Manto, O what Laments are thoſe ? 

Tir, The groans of Ghofts, that cleave the Earth with pain: 
And heave it up: they pant and ſtick half way. 

4. 1. [The Stage wholly darkwl, 

Manto. And now a ſudden darkneſs covers all, 
True genuine Night : Night added.to the Groves; 
The Fogs are blown full in the Face of Heaven. 

Tir. Am I but balf obey*d: Infernal Gods, -. 
Muſt you have Muſick too ? then tune your voices, 
And let *em have ſuch ſounds as Hell ne*re heard 
Since Orpheus brib'd the Shades. 


Aluſick firſt; Then Sing. | grow 6 


through, 
1. Hear, ye ſullen Powrs below, ©: :. ::: 
Hear, ye taskers of the dead. 


19 
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2: You that boiling Cantdrons blow, 

"T'ow that ſeum the molten Lead, 
g. Tow that pinch with Red-hot Tongs 
1, Tos that drive the trembling hoſts * 


Of poor, poor Ghoſts, 
With your Sharper d Prongs ; + 
2, Tou _ thruſt **m off the Brim, 
. You that pl tm when t Sworn * 
. Till they ns ” 
Till they go 
On a row 
Down, down, down, 
Ten thouſand thou und, thouſand fadoms low, 
Chorus. Till they drown, &c. 
I. Muſick for a while 


Shall cares beguile : | 
Wond.ing how pas. pains were eai'd. 
2. And difdaining to be pleard; 
3. Till AleQto free the dead 
From their eternal bands ;, 
Till the Snakes drop from her head. ; 
Find whip 9 Fr out her hands. 
t, Come aw 
Do not 
Bus 4s 
While we play, 
For HelP broke yd and Ghoſts have boly-day. 
Chorus. Come aw 
CA flaſh 7 1 the Stage is made bright ; 
and the Ghoſts are ſeen paſling betwixt the Trees. 
1, Lajus! 2 Lajus) 3 Lajns! 
1. Hear) 2 Hear! 3 Hear! 
Tir. Hear and appear : 
By the Fates that ſpan. thy thread ;, 
Cho. Which are three, 
Tir. By the Furies fierce, and dread ! 
Cho. Which ave three, 
Tir. By the Judges of the dead 


md Wo *© 


4 * 


- Cho. Which are three, 


Three times three ! 
Tir, .By HelPs blew flame : 
By the Stigian Lake * 
And by Demogorgon?s name 
At which Ghoſt s quake, 


Heay and appear. 
w_ [Th 
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{The Ghoſt of Lajus riſes arm'd in his Chariot, as be was ſtain, 4g 


behind his Chariot fit the three who were Murderd with hin, 
Ghoſt of Lajus, Why haſt thou drawa me from my pains beloy, 
To ſuffer worſe above: to ſee the day, 
And Thebes more hated? Hell is Heay*n to Thebes. 
For pity ſend me back, where I may hide, 
In willing night, this ignominious head : 
ln Hell 1 ſhua the publick ſcorn; and then 
They hunt me for their ſport, and hoot me as | fly : 
Behold ev*®n now they grin at my gor*d fide, 
And chatter at my wounds. 
Tir, | pity thee: . 
Tell but why Thebes. is for thy death accurſt, 
And ÞIll vnbind the Charm. 
Ghoſt, O ſpare my ſhame. 
Tir. Are theſe two innocent ? 
Ghoſt, Of my death they are. 
But he who holds my Crown, Oh, muſt I ſpeak ? 
Was doom'd to do what Nature moſt abhors. 
The Gods foreſaw it; and forbad his being, 
Before be yet was born. L broke their Laws, 
And cloath'd with fleſh his pre exiſting Soul, 
Some kinder Pow?r, too weak for deſtiny, 
Took pity, and indu'd his new-form'd Maſs 
With Temperance, Juſtice, Prudence, Fortitude, 
And every Kingly vertue; but in vain. 
For Fate, that ſent him hood-winkt to the World, 
Perform'd its work by his miſtaking hands. 
Asks thou who murder'd me? *twas Ocdipus.. 
W ho ſtains my. Bed with Inceſt ? Ocgipus : 
For whom then are you curſt, but Ocarpus ! 
He comes 5; the. Parricide : I cannot bear. him : 
My wounds ake at him : Oh his Murd*rous breath 
Venoms my aiery. ſubſtance ! hence with him, 
Baniſh-him; ſweep him out; the Plague he bears 
Will blaſt your fields, and mark his way with ruine. 
From Thebes, my Throne, my Bed, let him be drives ; 
Do you forbid him Earth, and 111 forbid him Heaven. 
[Ghoſt deſcend, 
Enter Oedipus, Creon, Hemon, &. 


Ocd; What's this! methought ſome peſtilential blaſt 
Strook. me juſt entring ; and. ſome nnſeen hand 
Strupgled to puſh me backward? tell me why. 

My hair. ſtands briſtling vp, why oy fleſh trembles ! 


OEDIPUS. 
You ſtare at me! then Hell has been among ye, 
And ſome lag Fiend yer lingers in the Grove. 
Tir, What Omen ſawſt thou entring ? 
Ocd. A young Stork, ; 
That bore his aged Parent on his back; 
Till weary with the weight, he ſhook him off, 
And peck'd ont both his Eyes. 

Adr. Oh, Oedipus! ' 

Eur, Oh ! wretched Ocdipns / 

Tir. O! Fatal King! 

Ocd, What mean this Exclamations on my Name ? 
| thank the Gods, no ſecret thoughts reproach me : - 
No: I dare challenge Heay*n to turn me outward, 
And ſhake my Soul quite empty in your fight. 

Then wonder not that I can bear unmov'd 
Theſe fix*d regards, and ſilent threats of eyes : 
A _—_ ferceneſs dwells with innocence ; 
And conſcious vertue is allow'd ſome pride. 

Tir. Thou know*ſt not what thou ſay'ſt. 

Ocd, What mutters he ! tell me, Enryadice : 

Thou ſhak*ſt ; thy Soul's a Woman. Speak, Adraſtss ; 
And boldly, as mevſt my Arms in fight; 

Dar*ſt thou not ſpeak, why then 'tis bad indeed : 
Tireſias, thee I ſummon by thy Prieſt-hood, 

Tell me what news from Hell ; where Zajss points, 
And who's the guilty head ? 
Tir, Let me not anſwer. 

Ocd. Be dumb then, and betray thy Native ſoil 
To farther Plagues. . 

Tir. 1 dare not name him to thee. 

Oed. Dar'ſt thou converſe with Hell, and canft thou fear 
An bumane name? 

_ Tir. Urge me no more to tell a thing, which known 
Wou'd make thee more unhappy : *ewill be found 
Tho 1 am ſilent. c | 

Oed. Old and obſtinate ! "Then thou thy ſelf 

Art Author or Accomplice of this Murther, 
And ſhur'ſt the Juſtice, which by publick ban 
Thou haſt incurr*d, 
Tir.” ©, if the guilt were mine 
It were not half ſo great : know, wretched man, 
Thou only, thou art guilty ; thy own Curſe 
Falls heavy on thy ſel 
 Ged,-Speak this again: 
But ſpeak it 20 the Winds when they are loudeſt: 
2 Or 
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Or to the raging Seas, they*ll bear as ſoon, - 
And ſooner will believe. 

Tir, Then hear me Heav?n, 
For bluſhing thou haſt ſeen it : hear me Earth, 
Whoſe hollow womb cou'd not contain this murder, 
But ſent it back to light; and thou Hell, hear me, 
W hoſe own black Seal has *firm?d this horrid truth, 
Oedipus murther?d Zajus. 

Oed. Rot the tongue, | 
And blaſted be the mouth that ſpoke that Lye. 

Thou blind of Sight, but thou more blind of Soul. ' 

Tir. Thy Parents thought not fo, 

Oed. Who were my Parents ? 

Tir, Thou ſhalt know tog ſoon. 

Oed. Why ſeek I truth from thee ? 

The {miles of Courtiers, and the Harlats tears, 
The Tradeſmens oaths, and mourning of an Heir, 
Are Truths to what Prieſts tell. 

O why has Prieſt-hood priviledge to'lye, 


= 


And yet to be beliey'd ! ——tby age protefts thee. — 


7ir. Thou canſt not kill me; tis not'in thy Fare, 
As *twas to kill thy Father ; wed thy Mother ; 
And beget Soas, thy Brothers. 

Ocd. Riddles, Riddles ! 

Tir, Thou arc thy ſelf a Riddle ; a perplext 
Obſcarg Enigma, which when thou untyſt, 

Thou ſhal:t be found and loft. 

Oed. Impoilible ? ; 

Aaraſtus, ſpeak, and as thou art a King, 
Whoſe Royal word is ſacred, clear my Fame. 

Aadr. Wou'd I cou'd / 

Ocd. Ha, wilt thou not : can that Plebeian Vice 
Of lying mount to Kings! can they be tainted ! 
Then Truth is loſt on Earth. 

Cre. The Cheat's too groſs : 

Adraſtus is his Oracle, and he, 
The pious Jugler, but Agraſtus Organ. 


ea. * Tis plain, the Prieſt's ſuborn'd to free the Pris ger, 


Cre, And turn the guilt on you. 
Od. O, honeſt Creon, how haſt thou been bely'd ? 
Eur. Hear me. * 

Cre. She's brib'd to ſave her Lover's life. 

Adr. If Oedipus thou think'ſt 
Cre. Hear him not ſpeak, 
Agr. Then hear theſe holy men. 
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Cre, Prieſts, Prieſts, all brib'd, all Prieſts, 
Ord. Adraſtus | have found thee, 

The malice of a vanquiſh'd man has ſeiz'd thee. 
Adr. 1f Envy and not Truth 
0:d. VII hear no more : away with him. 

CHzmon takes him off by force : Creon and Enrydice follow, 
To Tir, Why ſtand'ſt thou here, -Impoſtor ! 
$ old, and yet ſo wicked.- lye for gain; 
And gain ſo ſhort as age can promiſe thee! 
Tir. So ſhort a time as I haye yet $0 live 

Exceeds thy _ hour ; Remember Lajus : 

No more; if e*re we meet again, *twill be 

Ia motual darkneſs; we ſhall feel before us 

To reach each others hand ; Remember Zajus. 

CEx. Tireſias: Priefts follow, 


Oedipus Solus. 


Remember Lajus! that's the burthen ſtill : 

Murther, and Inceſt! þut to hear *em nam'd 

My Soul ſtarts in me: the good Sentinel 

Stands to her Weapons; takes the firſt Alarm | 
To guard me from ſuch Crimes, ———Did I kill Zajss ? 
Then 1 walk'd ſleeping, in ſome frightful dream, 

My Soul then ſtole my Body out by night ; 

And brought me back to Bed e*re Morning-wake. 

[t cannot be ey*n this remoteſt way, 

But ſome dark hint would juſtle forward now z 

And goad my memory. Oh my Focaſts ! 


Enter Jocaſta. 


Joc. Why are you thus diſturb?d ? 
Oed. Why, would'ſt thou think it ? 
No leſs than Murder ? 
Foc, Murder ! what of Murder ? 
Od. Is Murther then no more? add Parricide, 
And Inceſt; bear not theſe a frightful ſound ? 
Foc, Alas! 
Od. How poor a pity is Alas, 
For two ſuch Crimes !-——was Lajus ug'd to lye ? 
Foc. Oh no : the moſt ſincere, plain, honeſt man, 
One who abhorr'd a lye ? 
Oed. Then he has got that Quality in Hell, 
He charges me bug why accuſe I him ? 
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1 did not hear him ſpeak it: they accuſe me z 
The Prieſt, Adraſtus, and Euryaice, 


Of Murdering Laj«s Tell me, while I think on'r, 


Has old Tireſ1as praftis'd long this Trade ? 
Foc, What Trade ? 
Oed. W hy this foretelling Trade. 
Foc, For many years. 
- Oed, Has he before this day accus*d me ? 
Joc. Never. 


Oed. Have you ere *this inquir*d, who did this Murder # 


Foc. Often; but-ſtill ia vain. 

Od. 1 am ſatisfy'd. 
Then *cis an infant lye; but one day old. 
The Oracle takes place before the Prieſt ; 
The blood of Lajus was to Murder Lajus - 
I'm not of Lajus's blood. 

Foc, Ev*n Oracles 
Are always doubtful, and are often forg'd : 
Lajns had one, which never was fulfill'd, 
Nor ever can be now ! 

Oed, And what foretold it ? f 

Foc, That he ſhou'd have a Son by me, fore-doom'd 
The Murderer of his Father : true indeed, 
A Son was born; but, to prevent that Crime, 
The wretched Infant of a guilty Fate, | 
Boar'd through his untry'd feet, and bound with cords, 
On a bleak Mountain, naked was expos'd: 
The King himſelf lived many, many years, 
And found a different Fate; by Robbers Murder'd, 
Where three ways meet: yet theſe are Oracles; 
And this the Faith we owe %em. 

Oed. Say*ſt thou, Woman ? ; 
By Heav*n thou haſt awakn'd ſomewhat in me, 
That ſhakes my very Soul ! | 

. Foc, What, new diſturbance ! 

- Oed. Methought thou ſaid'ſt, 
This Murder was on Lj*: perſon done, 
Where three ways meer! 

Foc. So common fame reports. 

Oed, Wov'd it had ly'd. 

Joc, Why, good thy Lord? 

Oed. No queſtions : 
"Tis buſie time with me; diſpatch mine firſt ; 
Say where, where was it done ? 
Joc. Mean you the Murder ? 


(or do dream thou faidſt it!) 


OEDIPYS. 
0:d, Coud'ft thou not anſwer without naming Murder-? 
oc. They ſay in Phocide ; on the Verge that parts it 

From Daulia, and from Delphos. 

Oed, So ! How long ! wher-happen'd this? 
. Some little time before you came to Thebes. 
Od, What will the Gods do. with me / : 
Foc, What means that thought ? x 
0d. Something : but ®cis not yet your turn to ask : 

How old was Zajns, what his ſhape, his ſtature, 

fis ation, and his meen ? quick, quick, your anſwer ——— 
Joc, Big made he was, and tall: his port was. fierce, 

Ere(t his countenance : Manly Majeſty 

fate in his front, and darted from his eyes, 

Commanding all he viewed: his hair juſt grizled, 

As in a green old age : bate but his-years, 

You are his Picture. 
0ed. aſide. Pray Heav*n he drew me not? am 1 his Picture ? 
Joc. $o | have often told you. 
0ed. True, .you have 

Add that to the reſt : how was the King. 

Attended when he travelPd ? 

Joc. By four Servants : 

fe went out priyately. 
0d, Well counted ſtill; 

One ſcap?d 1 hear z what ſince became of him? 

Joc. When he beheld you firſt, as King in-Thebes, 

* kneed, and trembling, begd I wou'd diſmiſs him : 

t& had my leave; and now he lives retir'd; 
0ed, This Man muſt be produc'd; he muſt, Jocaſts. 

- Joc, He ſhall-——yet-have I leave to ask you why ? 
Ocd. Yes, you ſhall know-: for where ſhould 1 repoſe 
The Anguiſh of my Soul, but in your breaſt! 
| need not tell you Corinth claims my birth ; 
My Parents Polybus and Merope, 
Two Royal Names ; their only Child am I. 
) Wt happend once; *cwas at a Bridal Feaſt, 
One warm with Wine, told me 1 was a Foundling,,  ---+ 
Not the King's Son; Lſtung with this _—_— 
Strook him : my Father heard of it: the Man 
Was made ask pardon ; and the buſineſs huſt'd. 
Foe, ? Twas ſomewhat odd. 
| Ged, And ſtrangely it perplext me. 
[ ſtole away to Delphos, and implor'd ' 
The God, to tell my certain Parentage. 
llebade me ſeek no farther; ——'twas. my Fate 
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To kill my Father, and pollate his Bed, 
By marrying her who bore me. 
' Foc. Vain, vain Oracles ! 

Ocd. But yet they frighted 'me 3 
I lookt on Corinth as a plate accurſt, 

Reſoly'd my Deſtiny ſhould wait in vaia ; 
And never catch me there. 

Fee. Too nice a fear, 

Ocd. Suſpend your thoughts; and fiatter not too ſoon. 
Juſt in the place you nam'd, where three ways meet, 
And near that time, five perſons 1 encounter'd ; 

One was too like, (Heav?a grant it prove not him) 
Whom you deſcribe for Lajuz : infolent 
And: fierce they were, as Men who liv*d on ſpoil. 
I judg'd *em Robbers, and by forte repelPd 
The force they us'd - ſn ſhort, four men I ſlew : 
The fifth upod his knees demanding Life, 
My mercy gave it bring me comfort now, 
If 1 flew Lajus, what can be more wretched ! 
From Thebes and you my Curſehas banifl'd me : 
From Corinth Fate. WOE. 
Foc, Perplex not thus your mind ; 

My husband fell by Multitudes oppreſt, 
So Phorbas ſaid : this Band you chanc'd to meet; 
And murder*d not my Lajus, but reveng'd him. 

: Oed. There's all my hope : Let Phorbas tell me this, 
And I ſhall live again !l——— 
To you, good Gods, I make my laſt appeal; 
Or clear my Virtnes or my Crime reveal : 
If wandring in the meZe of Fate run, 
And backward trod the paths 1 ſonght $o ſhun, 
Impute my Errours to your own Decree; | 
My hands are guilty, but my heart is free. [Ex. Ambo, 
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ACT IV. SCENE I, 
Pyracmon, Creon: 


Pyr. _ M E buſineſs of import that Triumph wears 
You ſeem to go with ;, nor is it hard to gueſs 
When you are pleav'd, by a ttialitions joy : © 


Whol 


0 EDIPYS: 
Whoſe Red and Fiery Beams caſt through your Viſage * 
A glowing pleaſure. Sure you ſmile revenge, 
And I cou'd placly hear. 
Cre, Would?ſt thou believe, 
This giddy hair-brain'd King, whom old Tireſias 
Has Thunder-ſtrook, with heavy accuſation, 
Tho? conſcious of no inward gs yet fears; 
He fears Focaſta, fears himſelf, his ſhadow; 
He fears the multitude; and, which is worth 
An Age of laughter, out of all Mankind, 
He chuſes me to be his Orator : 
Sears that Adraſtns, and the lean-look'd Prophet, 
Are joint-conſpiratorsz and wiſht me to 
Appzaſe the raving Thebans ;, which I ſwore 


To do. 
Pir. A dangerous undertaking ; 
Direttly oppoſite to your own intereſt. », 


Cre, No, dull Pyracmon;, when 1 left his preſence, 
With all the Wings with which revenge could imp 
My flight, 1 gain'd the midſt o'th* City ; 
There, ſtanding on a Pile of dead and dying, 
[to the mad and ſickly multitude, 
With interrupting ſobs, cry*d out, O Thebes, 
0 wretched Thebes, thy King, thy Ocdipns, 
This barbarous ſtranger, this Wſurper, Monſter, 
by the Oracle, the wiſe Tireſias, 
froclaim'd the murderer of the Royal Lajus: 
Jwaſta xoog no longer now my Siſter, 
ls found complotter in the horrid deed. 
Here | renounce all tye of Blood and Nature, | 
for thee, O Thebes, dear Thebes, poor bleeding Thebes! . 
And there 1 wept, and then the Rabble howPd, 
And roard, and with a thouſand antick mouths 
Gabbled Revenge, Revenge was all the cry. | 
Pyr. This cannot fail: 1 ſee you on the Throne ; 
And Oedipus caſt our. 
Cre. Then ſtreight came on _ . 
Alcander, with a wild and bellowing Croud, 
Whom when he had wrought; 1 per*'d:him to joyn, 
And head the Forces while the heat was in %em: | 
$0 to the Palace I return'd, to meet 
The King, and greet him with another ſtory. 
But ſee, he Enters. | y 
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; TR. $0 \ 
Entey Qedipus, Jocaſta, attended. Our 
On 
Oed, Said you that Phorbas is return'd, and yet ' Nat 
Intreats he may return, without being ask'd Ecc 
Of ought concerning what we have diſcover*d ? Gre 
Joc, He ſtatted when I told him your intent, Eac 
Replying, what he knew of that affair Wt 
Would give no ſatisfaCtion-to-the King , An 
Then, falling on his knees, begg?d, as for life, ks i 
To be diſmis'd from Court : He trembled too, We 
As if Convullive death had ſciz'd upon him, C 
And ſtammer?d in his abrupt Pray*r fo wildly, 0 
That, had he been the murderer of £Zayvs, Tho 
Guilt and diſtraftion could not have ſhook him more. Thy 
Oed. By your deſcription, ſure as Plagues and deat, On 
Lay waſte our Thebes, ſome deed that ſhuns the light | ſer 
Begot thoſe fears: If thou reſpe&tſt my peace, Feat 
Secure him, dear Focaſta; for my Genius The 
Shrinks at his name. C 
Joc. Rather let him go: * My | 
So my poor boding heart would have it be, But 
Without a reaſon. Your 
0:4. Hark, the Thebans come ! Whe 
Therefore retire : and, once more, if thou lov*lt me, Yon 
Let Phorbas be retain'd. , Whe 
Foc, You ſhall, while 1 The) 
Have life, be ſtill obey'd; And 
In vain you ſooth me with your ſoft indearments, Apal 
And ſet the faireſt countenance to view, Whi 
Your gloomy eyes, my Lord, betray a deadneſs Tolc 
And inward languiſbing : that Oracle ' Oe 
Eats like a ſubtile Worm its venom'd way, Ran] 
Preys on your heart, and rots the noble Core, Ther 
How-e're the beauteous out-ſide-ſhews fo lovely. and 
Ocd, O, thou wilt kill me with thy Love's exceſs! | hea 
All, all is well; retire, the Thebans come. CE, Jocaſs, WM The 
Ghoſt. Oedipus | | 
Qed. Ha ! again that ſcream of woe ! 
Thrice have I heard, thrice fiacethe'morning dawn'd 
It hollow*d loud, as if my Guardian Spirit 
Calld from ſome vaulted Manſion, PAS 2 l - 


Or is it but the work of melancholly ? 
When the Sun ſets, ſhadows, that hew?d at Noon Thea 
But ſmall, appear moſt long and terrible ; 
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5 when we think Fate hovers o're our. heads, 
Our apprehenſions ſhoot beyond all bounds, 
Owls, Ravens, Crickets ſeem the watch of death, 
' Nature's worſt Vermine ſcare her God-like Sons. 
Ecchoes, the very leavings of a Voice, 
Grow babling Ghoſts, and call us to our Graves :, 
Each Mole-bill thought ſwells to a huge Olympus, 
While we fantaſtick dreamers heave and puff, 
And ſweat with an Imagination's weight z ' 
ks if, like Arias, with theſe mortal Shoulders | 
We could ſuſtain the burden of the World. [Creon comes forward. 
Cre. O, Sacred Sir, My Royal Lord———— 
Oed. What now? #® 
Thou ſeem'lt affrighted at ſome dreadful Attion, 
Thy breath comes ſhort, thy darted eyes are fixt 
On me for aid, as if thou wert purſu'd : 
| ſent thee to the Thebans, ſpeak thy wonder ; 
Fear not, this Palace is a Sanctuary, 
The King himſelf's thy Guard. 
Cre, For me, alas, : 
My life's not worth a thought, when weigt'd with yours! 
But fly, my Lord, fly as your life is ſacred, 
Your Fate is precious to your faithful Creon, 
Who thereſore, on his knees, thus proſtrate begs 
Yon would remove from Thebes-that vows your ruine. 
When I but offer*d'at your innocence, 
They gather'd Stones, and menac*'d me with death, 
And drove me through the Streets with imprecations 
Againſt your Sacred Perſon, and thoſe Traytors 
Which juſtify*d your Guilt: which curg?d Tireſoas 
Told, as from Heay*n, was cauſe of their deſtruction. 
Oed, Riſe, worthy Creon, haſte and take our Guard, 
Rank *em in equal part upon the e, 
Then open every Gate of this our Palace, 
And let the Torrent in, Hark, it comes; [Shout . 
| hear *em roar : begone and break dowa all 


The dams that would oppoſe their furious paſlage. 
x CEx. Creon, with Guards. 


Enter Adraſtus, his Sword drawn, 


Adr. Your City ; 
l5all in Arms, all bent to your deſtruQion : 
| heard but now, where I was cloſe confin'd, 
A Thundring ſhout, which made -v Jaylors vaniſh, 
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Cry, Fire the Palace, where's the Cruel King ? 
Yer, by th' Infernal Gods, thoſe awful Pow'rs 
That have accus?d you, which yheſe Ears bave heard, 
And theſe Eyes ſeen, 1 muſt believe you guiltleſs ; 
For, ſince 1 knew the Royal Oedipus, 
I have obſerv'd in all his aCts ſuch truth 
And God-like clearneſs; that to the laſt guſh 
Of Blood and Spirits, PII defend his life, 
And here have Sworn to periſh by his ſide. 
Ocd. Be witnels, Gods, how near this touches me, [ Embyac;y, 
O what recompence can glory make ? Y 
Adr. Defend your innocence, ſpeak like your (clf, 
And awe the Rebels with your dauntleſs virtuay 
But hark ! the ſtorm comes nearer. 
Oed. Let it come. 
The force of Majeſty is never. known 
But in a general wrack: Then, theg is ſeen 
The difference *twixt a Threſhold and a Throne. 


Enter Creon, Pyracmon, Alcancer, Tiireſias, Thchbang, 


Alc. Where, where's this cruel King ? Thebans, behold 
There ſtands your Plague, the ruine, deſolation 
Of this unhappy ſp:ak; ſhall I kill him ? 
Or (hall he be caſt out co Baniſhment ? | 
All Theb, To Baniſhment, away with, him. 
O:d. Hence, you Barbarians, to your ſlaviſh"diſtance; 
Fix to the Earth your ſordid looks ; for he 
Who ſtirs, dares more than mad-men, Fiends, or Furics : 
Who dares to face me, by the Gods,. as well 
May brave the Majeſty of thundring Fove. 
Did I for this relieve you when belieg'd 
By this fierce Prince, when coop'd within your Walls, 
And to the very brink of Fate reduc'd ; 
When lean-jaw?d Famine made more-havock of you 
Than does the Plague ? But 1 rejoyce I know you, 
Know the baſe ſtuff that temper?d your vile Souls : 
The Gods be praisd, 1 needed not your Empire, 
Born to a greater, nobler of my own; 
Nor ſha!l the Seepter of the Earth now win me 
To rule ſuch Brutes, ſo barbarons a People, 
Aar. Methinks, my Lord, 1 ſee a ſad repentance, 
A general conſternation ſpread among %m. 
Ocd, My Reign is at an end ;. yet ere I finiſh=—— 
Ple do. a Juſtice that becomes a Monarch, 
A Monarch, who i'th? midſt of Swords and Javelins, 


him 
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Dares a&t as on his Throne encompaſt round . | 
With Nations for his Guard. Alcander, you 
Are nobly born, therefore ſhall loſe your head : [Suzes him, 
Here, Hemon, take him: but for this, and this, 
Let cords diſpatch *em. Hence, away with %*em- 
Tir, O ſacred Prince, pardon diſtrafted Thebes, 
Pardon her, if ſhe ats by Heav*ns award ; 
If that th? Infernal Spirits have declar*d 
The depth of Fate, and if our Oracles 
May ſpeak, O dg not too ſeverely deal, 
But let thy wretched Thebes at leaſt complain : 
If thou art guilty, Heav?a will make it known ; 
If innocent, then let Trefias dye. 
Oed, I take thee at thy word. Run, haſte, and ſave Alcander : 
| ſmear the FRO, or the King ſhall dye. 
Be witneſs, all you Thebans, of my Oath. 
And Fhorbas be the Umpire. | 
Tir, I ſubmit. [Trumpets ſound. 
Od. What mean thoſe Trumpets ? 
Hem, From your Native Country. 


Enter Hz mon with Alcander, &c, 


G:e t Sir, the fam'd eygeon is arriv*d, 
That renown*d*Fayourite of the King your Father : 
tle comes as an Ambaſladour from Corinth, 
And ſues for Audience. 

Oed. Haſte, Hemon, flye, and tell him that I burn 
Tembrace him. 

Hem. The Queer, my Lord, at preſent holds him 
ln private Conference ; but behold her here. 


Enter Jocaſta, Eurydice, &c, 


Joc, Hail, happy Oedipus, happieſt of Kings ? 
Henceforth be bleſt, bleſt as thou canſt deſire, 
Sleep without fears the blackeſt nights away ; 
Let Furies baunt thy Palace, thou ſhalt ſleep 
Secure, thy flumbers ſhall be ſoft and gentle 
ks Infants dreams. | 
Oed. What does the Soul of all my joys intend ? 
And whither would this rapture? 
Joc, O, I conld rave, | 
Pull down thoſe lying Fanes, and burn that Vault, 
From 
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From whence reſounded thoſe falſe Oracles, 
That robb'd my Love of reſt : if we muſt pray, 
Rear in the ſtreets bright Altars to the Gods, 
Let Virgins hands adorn the Sacrifice; 

And not a gray-beard forging Prieſt come near, 
To pry into the bowels of the Vitim, 

And with his dotage mad the gaping World. 
But ſee, the Oracle that I will cruſt, 

True as the Gods, and affable as Men. 


| Enter Kgeon, Kneels. 


Oed. O, to my arms, welcome, my dear e/Sgeon ; 
Fen thouſand welcomes. O, my Foſter Father, 
Welcome as mercy to a Man condemn'd / 

Welcome to me, | 

As to a ſinking Marriner, 

Thbe lucky Plank that bears him to the ſhore ! 
Burt ſpzak, O tell me what ſo mighty ſoy 

!s this thou bringſt, which ſo tranſports Jocafta / 

Foc. Peace, peace, e£geon;. let Focaſta tell him ! 
9 that I could for ever Charm, as now, 

My deareſt Oedipus: Thy Royal Father, 
Polybus, King of Corinth, is no more. 

Ocd. Ha! can it be ? eAgeon, anſwer me, 

And ſpeak in ſhort, what my Jecaſta's tranſport 
May over-do. 

 e£ze. Since in few words, my Royal Lord, you as: 
To know the truth; King Polybus is dead. 

Oed. O all you Pow*rs, is't poſſible ? what, dead ! 

But that the Tempeſt of my joy may riſe 
By juſt degrees, and hit at laſt the S:ars; 
Say, how, how dy*d he? Ha! by Sword, by Fire, 
Or Water ? by Allaſſinates, or Poyſon ? ſpeak: 
Or did he languiſh under fome diſcaſe ? 
_ eye, Of nodiſtemper, of no blaſt he dy*d, 
Burt fell like Autumao-Froit that melow'd long : 
Ev*n wonder*d at,. becauſe be dropt no ſooner. 
Fate ſeem*d to wind him up for fourſcore years; 
Yet freſhly ran he on ten Winters more : 
Til, like a Clock worn out with eating time, 
The Wheels of weary life at laſt ſtood ſtill. 

Oed, O, let me preſs thee in my youthful arms, 
And ſmother thy old age in my embraces:. 

Yes Thabans, ves Tocaſtas yes Aaraſtns, 
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11d Polybus, the King my Father's dead. 
fires ſhall be kindled in the midſt of Thebes : 
Ph? midſt of Tumults, Wars, and Peſtilence, 
[ will rejoice for Polybus his death. 
Know, be it known to the limits of the World ; 
Yet farther, let it paſs yon dazling roof, 
The manſion of the Gods, and ſtrike %*tm deaf 
With everlaſting peals of Thundrinog joy. 
Tir. Fate! Nature! Fortune! what is all this World, ? 
0:d. Now, Dotard ; now, thou blind old wizard Prophet, 
Where are your bodiog.Ghoſts, your Altars now, 
Your Birds of knowledge, that in dusky Air, 
Chatter Futurity; and where are now 
Your Oracles, that.call'd me Parricide? 
ls he not dead ? deep laid in's Monument ? 
And was not 1 in Thebes when Fate attack'd him ? 
Avant, begon, you Vizors of the Gods ! 
Were I as other Sons, now I ſhould weep ; 
But as | am, I've reaſon to rejoyce : 
and will, tho? his cold ſhade ſhould riſe and blaſt me. 
0, for this death, let Waters break their bounds, 
Rocks, Valleys, Hills, with ſplitting 70's ring : 
h, Foraſta, To pean ſing. 
Tir. Who would not now conclude a bappy end ? 
Bur all Fate's turns are ſwift and merpetdal. 
ge. Your Royal Mother AMerope, as if 
$2 had no Soul ſince you forſook the Land, 
Waves all the neighb*ring Princes that adore her. 
0ed, Waves all the Princes! poor heart ! for what,O ſpeak- 
ee. She, tho? in full-blown flow*r of glorious beauty, 
Grows cold, ev*n, in the Summer of her Age: 
And for your ſake has ſworn to dye unmarry'd. 
Oed. How for ny ſake, dye, and not marry / ©, 
My fit returns. 
ge, This Diamond with a thouſand kiſſes bleſt, 
With thouſand ſighs and wiſhes for your ſafety, 
She charg'd me give you, with the general homage 
Of our Corinthian Lords. 
Od. There's Magick in it, take it from my fight ; 
There's not a beam-it darts, but carries Hell, 
Hot flaſhing luſt, and Necromantick laceſt : 
Take it from theſe ſick eyes, Oh hide it from me. 
No, my Foraſta, tho? Thebes caſt me out, 


While 
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From whence reſounded thoſe falſe Oracles, 
That robb'd my Love of reſt: if we muſt pray, 


f Rear in the ſtreets bright Altars to the Gods, th 
Let Virgins hands adorn the Sacrifice; ly 
And not a gray-beard forging Prieſt come near, Kni 
To pry into the bowels of the Vittim, Yet 
And with his dotage mad the gaping World. Thi 
But ſee, the Oracle that I will cruſt, Wi 
True as the Gods, and affable as Men. : 1 

0 

| Enter Kgeon, Kneels. Wh 

You 

Oed. O, to my arms, welcome, my dear e/&geon ; Cha 
Fen thouſand welcomes. O, my Foſter Father, You 
Welcome as mercy to a Man condemn'd / ls hi 
Welcome to me, | And 
As to a ſinking Marriner, Ava 
Tbe lucky Plank that bears him to the ſhore / We 
Bur ſpeak, O tell me what ſo mighty joy But 
!s this thou bringſt, which ſo tranſports Jocafta 7 and 
Foc. Peace, peace, e/fgeon;. let Focaſta tell him ! F 
0 that I could for ever Charm, as now, ; Roc; 
My deareſt Oedipus: Thy Royal Father, h, 5 
Polybus, King of Corinth, is no more. T, 
Ocd. Ha! can it be ? efgeon, anſwer me, But 
And ſpeak in ſhort, what my Jecaſta's tranſport - 
May over-do. The | 
 e£ge. Since in few words, my Royal Lord, you ask Was 
To know the truth; King Polybus is dead. Oe, 
Oed. O all you Powrs, is't poſſible ? what, dead ! e/4 
But that the Tempeſt of my joy may riſe Gro 
By juſt degrees, and hit at laſt the S:ars; And 
Say, how, how dy*d he? Ha! by Sword, by Fire, Ot 
Or Water ? by Ailaſſinates, or Poyſen ? ſpeak: My f 
Or did he languiſh under fome diſcaſe ? &/ 
e&ge, Of no diſtemper, of no blaſt he dy*d, Wit 
But fell like Autumo-Fruit that melow?d long : | She c 
Ev*n wonder*d at,. becauſe be dropt no ſooner. | Of c 
Fate ſeem'd to wind him up for fourſcore years Oe 
Yet freſhly ran he on ten Winters more : Ther 
Till, like a Clock worn out with eating time, Hot 
The Wheels of weary life at laſt ſtood Mill. Take 
Oed, O, let me preſs thee in my youthful arms, No, 


And ſmother thy old age in my embraces}. 
Yes Thobans, ves Tocaſtes yes Aaraf nr, 


ORHDIPUS. 
J1d Polybus, the King my Father's dead. 
ires ſhall be kindled in the midſt of Thebes : 
Ph? midſt of Tumults, Wars, and Peſtilence, 
[ will rejoice for Polybas his death. 
Know, be it known to the limits of the World ; 
Yet farther, let it paſs yon dazling roof, 
The manſion of the Gods, and ſtrike %tm deaf 
With everlaſting peals of Thundring joy. 
Tir. Fate! Nature! Fortune! what is all this World, ? 
0:d. Now, Dotard ; now, thou blind old wizard Prophet, 
Where are your bodiog. Ghoſts, your Altars now, 
Your Birds of knowledge, that in dusky Air, 
Chatter Futurity ; and where are now 
Your Oracles, that.call'd me Parricide? 
ls he not dead ? deep laid in's Monument ? 
And was not 1 in Thebes when Fate attack'd him ? 
Avant, begon, you Vizors of the Gods ! 
Were I as other Sons, now I ſhould weep ; 
But as | am, I've reaſon to rejoyce : 
ind will, tho? his cold ſhade hould riſe and blaſt me, 
0, for this death, let Waters break their bounds, 
Rocks, Valleys, Hills, with ſplitting 0's ring : 
h, Foraſta, Io pean ſing. 
Tir. Who would not now conclude a Happy end ? 


Bur all Fate's turns are ſwift and unex 
ge. Your Royal Mother Merope, as if 
$2 had no Soul fince you forſook the Land, 
Wares all the neighb*ring Princes that adore her, 
0ed. Waves all the Princes ! poor. heart / for what,O ſpeak- 
e/Xge. She, tho? in full-blown flow*r of glorious beauty, 
Grows cold, ev*n, in the Summer of her Age: 
And for your ſake has ſworn to dye unmarry'd. 
Oed. How /! for ny ſake, dye, aud not marry / ©, 
My fit returns. 
ge, This Diamond with a thouſand kiſſes bleſt, 
With thouſand ſighs and wiſhes for your ſafety, 
She charg'd me give you, with the general homage 
Of our Corinthian Lords. 
Od. There's Magick in it, take it from my fight; 
There's-not a beam-it darts, but carries Hell, 
Hot flaſhing luſt, and Necromantick laceſt : 
Take it from theſe ſick eyes, Oh hide it from me. 
No, my Foraſta, tho? Thebes caſt me out, 


While 
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While Merope's alive, le ne're return / 
©, rather let me walk round the wide World 
A beggar, than accept a Diadem ET 
On ſuch abhorr*d conditions. 
— Foc, You make, my Lord, your own unhappineſs, 
By theſe extravagant and needleſs fears. 
Oed. Needleſs! O, all you Gods ! by Heay'n Id rather 
Embrue my arms vp to my. very ſhoulders - 
In the dear entrails of the beſt of Fathers, - 
Than offer at the execrable aft 
Of damned Inceſt: therefore no more of her. 
e/£ze, And why, O ſacred Sir, if Subjects may 
Preſume to look into their Monarch's breaſt, 
W hy ſhould the chaſt and ſpotleſs erope 
Infuſe ſach thoughts as I muſt bluſh to name ? 
Oed. Becauſe the God of Delphos did forewarn me, 
With thundring: Oracles, 
e-/£7e. May | intreat to know 'em ? 
Oed. Yes, my eAygeon; but the ſad remembrance 
Quite blaſts my Soul : ſee then the ſwelling Prieſt / 
Methinks I have his Image now 1n view ; 
He mounts the Tripos in a minutes ſpace, 
His clonded head knocks at the Temple roof, 
\hile from his mouth 
Theſe diſmal words are heard : 
” Fly, wretch, whom Fate has doon''d thy Father*s blood to ſpi!!, 
> And wi:h prepoſtrous Births thy Mother's Womb to fill, 
£2. Is this the Cauſe ; 
Why you refuſe the Diadem of Corinth ? 
Ocd. The Cauſe! why, is it not a monſtrous one ? 
#ge. Great Sir, you may return ; and tho' you ſhould 
Enjoy the Queen (which all the Gods forbid ) 
The a& would prove no inceſt. 
Ocd, How, eA£geon ? 
Tho? I ernjoy'd my Mother, not inceſtuous / 
Thon rav'ſt, and ſo do I, and theſe all catch 
My madneſs; look, they*re dead with deep diſtraQtion : 
Not Inceſt ! what, not Inceſt with my Mother ? 
e/£;e, My Lord, Queen AMerope is not your Mather. 
Ocd, Ha! did I hear thee right? not Merope 
My Mother ! 
AfEge, Nor was Polybus your Father. 
Ged, Then all my days and nights muſt now be ſpent 
In curious ſearch, to find out thoſe dark Parents 
Who gave me to the World ; ſpeak then eyeo, 
By all the Gods Cceleftial and Inferna), 
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By all the tyes of Nature, bl Fiendſtlip, 
Conceal not from this rack*d ing King 

A point or ſmalleſt grain of wha thou know'lt : 
$ 

| 


y - 


then, O anſwer to my doubts directly. 
Royal Polybys was not my Father, 
Why was I call'd his Son ? 

Aze: He, from my Afms, | | 
Receiv'd you as the faireſt Gift of Nature. 
Not but you were adorn'd with all the Riches 
That Empire could beftow in coſtly Mantles 
Upon its [afant Heir. 

Oed. But was I mad | 
Becauſe e/£geors hand preſented 

e, By my advice, _ 
Being paſt all hope of Chi Wort 2” 
He rook, embrac'd, and own'd you for his Son. 

0:d, Perhaps I then am yours;. inſtroft mez Sir: 
If is be ſo, ll kneel and weep before you, 

With all th* obedience of a penitent Child, 


(inploring pardon. . 
Kill me if you 


| will not wri Body at the wound : 
But (ink upon your feet with a laſt ſigh, _.. 
And ask forgiveneſs with my dying hands. 

«ge. O riſe, and call not to this aged Check 
The little blood which ſhould keep warm my heart ; 
You are not mine, nor F to be bleſt 
With ſuch a God-like off-ipring: Sir I found you ” 
Upon the Mount Citheron, | 

Oed. O ſpeak, goon, the Air grows ſenſible 
Of the great things you utter, and is calm: . - 
The hurry*'d Orbs, with Storms fo rack'd of lats, * 
Seem to ſtand ſtill, as if that Fove were talking. 
Citheron! ſpeak, thi& Vally of Citheron ! 

e. Oft-times before thither cid reſort, 

Charm'd with the Converſation of a Man 
Who led a rural life, and bad command | 
Ore all the Shepherds who about thoſe.Vales 
Tended their numerous Flocks: in this Man's Arms 
| aw you ſmiling at a fatal Dagger _. f 
Whoſe point he often offer'd at your throat ; 
But then you ſmil*d, and then he drew it back; 
Then lifted i again, you ſmil'd again: ' 
Till be at laft in fury threw it m him, 


me? 


e eff Heir of Corinth's Crown, . 
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And cry*d aloud, the Gods forbid. thy death, 
Then 1 ruſh'd.in, and, after ſome diſcourſe, 
To me he did bequeath- your innocent life 
And I, the welcome care to Polybas. 
Ocd. To whom belongs the Maſter of the Shepherds > 
e£ge. His name I knew not, or have | forgot, 
That he was of the Family. of ZLajws, 
| will remember. 
Ocd. Andis your Friend alive ? for if he bz 
['ll buy his preſence, tho” it colt my Crown. 
eAzge. Your menial Attendants beſt can. All 
Whether he liyes, or not; and who has now 
His place. | | / 
Foc, Winds bear me to ſome barren Iſland; 
W here print of humane Feet wes never ſeen, 
O're-grown with Weeds of ſuch a monſtrous height, 
Their baleful-tops are waſh'd with bellying Clouds, 
Beneath whaſe venomous ſhade I may bave vent 
For horrour, that would blaſt the Barbarous World, 
Oed. If there be any here that knows the perſon 
Whom he deſcrib'd, 1 charge him'on his life , 
To ſpeak ; concealment ſhall be ſudden death : 
Bur he who brings him forth, ſhall have reward 
Beyond Ambition's luſt, | 
yr. His name is Phorbas ; - _ 
Focaſta knows him well; but if I may -. 
Adviſe, Reſt where you are, and ſeek no farther. 
Oed. Thea all goes well, Sigce Phorbas is ſecur'd 
By my Focaſta. Haſte, and bring bim forth : 
My Love, my Queen, giye Orders. .. Ha { what means 
Theſe Tears and Groans, and Struglings? ſpeak my Fair, 
What art thy troubles ? 2 
Foe, Yours; and yours are mine: *' | 
Let me conjure you take the Prophets Counkel, 
And let this Phorbas go. 
Oed. Not for the World. * 
By all the Gods, I'll know my birth, tho? death 
Attends the ſeatch : L have already paſt 
The middle of the Stream; and to return 
Seems greater labour, than to venture ore. 
Therefore produce bim. 
© Foc. Once wore, by the Gods, 
I beg, my Oedipus, my Lord, my Life, 
My loye, my all, my only utmoſt hope, 
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[ beg you baniſh Phorbas : O, the Gods, 

[kreel, that you may grant this firſt requeſt, 

Deny me all things elſe; but for my ſake, 

And as you prize your own eternal qui 

Never let Phorbas come into your preſen 
0ed., You muſt be rais*d, and Phorbas ſhall appear, 

Tho? his dread eyes were Baſilzsks: Guards, haſte, 

Search the Queens Lodgings; find and force him hither. 

| | : [Exennt Guards, 

Foc, O, Oedipus, yet ſend, 

And ſtop their entrance, ere it be too late: ” 

Unleſs you with to ſee Fornſta rent |. | 


With Furies, flain out-right with meer diſtraQion, 
Keep from your eyes and mine the dreadful Phorbas. 
. Forbear this ſearch, 111 think you more than mortal : 
Will you yet hear me ? > EA 
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n aves will daſh, tho? Rocks their cep——— 
But ſee, they Enter. - If thou truly reds... ; 
Either forbear this ſubject, or retire. 


Enter Hzmon, Guards, with Phorbas. 


Foc. Prepare then, wretched Prince, prepare to hear 


A ſtory, that ſhall turg thee inco Stone, 
Could there be hew'n a monſtrous Gap in Nature, 

A flaw made through the Center, by f,me God, 

Through which the groans of Ghoſts might ſtrike thy cars, 
They would not wound thee, as this Story will, 

Hark, hark! a hollow Voice calls out aloud, 

' Jocaſta; yes, Vil to the Royal Bed, 

Where firſt the Myſteries of our loves were ated, 

And double dye it with imperial Crimſon; | 
Tear off this curling hair, | 

Be gorg?d with Fire, ſtab every vital part, 

And, when at laſt Pm lain, to Crown the horrour 
My poor tormented Ghoſt ſhall cleave the ground, 
 Totryif Hell can yet more deeply wound. 

Ocd. She's gone; and as ſhe went, methought her eyes 
Grew larger, while a thouſand frantick Spirits | 
Seething, like riſing bubbles, on the brim, 

Peep'd from the Watry brink, and glow'd upon me. 
Pl] feck no more; but huſh my Genious vp 
That throws me on. my Fate. _Y 
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O wretched Man, whoſe too to buſy thoughts 
Ride ſwifter than the galloping Hgav*ns round, 
With an etergal hurry of the Soul: - 
Nay there's a time when ev*a'the rowling year 
Seems to ſtand ſtill, dead Calms are in the Ocean, 
When not a breath diſturbs the drowzy Waves : 
But Man, the very Monſter ofthe World, 
Is ne're at reſt, the Soulfor ever wakes. 
Come then, ſince Deſtiny thus drives us. on, 
Let's know the bottom. #emor, you 1 ſent: 
Where is that Phorbas? | . 
Hem. Here, my RoyalLord. , 
* Oed. Speak. firſt, e£geon, ſay, is this the Man ? 
e/£ge, My Lord it is : Tho? time bas plough'd that face, 
* With many furrows ſince I ſaw it firſt ; 
Y<t Pm too well acquainted with the gro 
Oed. Peace; ſtand back.a while. © 
Come hither Friend ; I by# thy name is Phorbas. 
Why doſt thou turn thy face ? I charge thee anſwer 
To what 1 ſhall enquire : . Wert thou not once 
The S:rvant of King Lajxs here in Thebes ? 
Phor, 1 was, great Sir, his true and faithful Servant ; 
Born and bred up in Court, no forreign Slave. 
Oed. What Office hadſt thou ? what was thy Employment ? 
Phor. He made we Lord of all his Rural pleaſures ; 
For much he lov*'d *em: oft 1 entertain'd 
With ſporting Smains, o*re whom F had command. 
Oed. Where was thy Reſidence? to what part o'th* Country 
Didſt thou moſt wap ne reſort? - 
Phor. To Mount Citheron, 'and the pleaſant Vallies 
Which all about lye ſhadowipg its large feet. 
Ocd. Come forth eAgeon.: + Ha! why ſtarts thou, Phorbas ? 
Forward, I ſay, and Face to Face confront him, - 
Look wiſtly on him, through him if thou ean'ſt, 
And tell me on thy Life, 'ſay, doſt thou know him; 
Did'ſt thou e&'re ſee him? converſe with him; 
Near Mount Citheron ? 
Phor, Who, my Lord, this Man ? 
Oed. This Man, this old, this venerable Man :: 
Speak, didſt thou ever meet him there ?: 
Phor, Where, ſacred Sir ? 
Oed, Near Mount Citheron; anſwer tothe purpoſe : 
Tis a King ſpeaks ; and Royal minutes are 
. Of much.more worth than thouſand Vulgar years : 


tid, Yuite to forget it 
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pid'ſt thou e*re ſee this Man near Mount Citheron ? 

Phor, Moſt ſure, my Lord; I have ſeen lines like thoſe 
His Viſage bears; but know not where nor when, 

efge, Is't poſlible you ſhould forget your ancient Friend ? 
There are perhaps 
particulars, which may excite your dead remembrance. 

Have you forgot I took an Infant from you, 

Doom'd to be murder*d in that gloomy Vale : 

The ſwadling-bands were Purple, -wrobght with Gold. 
Have you forgot too how you wept and 'd 

That | ſhould breed him up, and ask no more? 

Phor. What-&re_ | begg'd;- thou, like a Dotard, ſpeak'ft 
Mote than is requiſite : and what of this ? 

Why is it mention*d now ?. and why; O why 
Doſt thou betray the Secrets of thy Friend ? 

«Age. Benot too raſh, That Infant grew at laſt 
A King: and here the happy Monarch ſtands,  - Os 

Phor, Ha { whither would'ſt thou ? O whats baſt thou utter'd ! 
' For what thou haſt ſaid, Death ſtrike thee damb forever. | 

Od. Forbearto:Curſe the innocent ; and beg 

Accurſt thy ſelf, thou ſhifting Traytor, Villaip, 
Damn'd Hypocrite, equivocating Slave. 

Phor, O Heav*ns ! wherein, my Lord, have I offended ? 
*Oed. Why ſpeak you not according to my charge ? 
Bring forth the Rack: ſince mildneſs cannot win you, 
\Torments ſhall force. | 

Phor. Hold, hold,© dreadful Sir; 
You will not Rack an innocent old man: 

Ged. Speak then. 

Phor, Alas, what wouldzgou have mgifay ? 

Oed. Did this old man take from your Arms an Infant ? 

Phor, He did : And, Oh/ I wiſh to all the Gods, 
Phorbas had periſh'd in that very moment. 
 Oed, Moment ! Thou ſhalt be hours, days, years a dying, 
Here, bind his hands ; he dallies with my fury : 

Bot I ſhall find a way ———, 
Phor. My Lords ſaid 
| gave the Infant to him. oa 

Oed, Was he thy own, or given thee by another ? 

Phor, He was not mine; but given me by another. , 

Oed. Whence ! and from whom ?.,what City ? of what Houſe ? 

Phor. O, Royal Sir, I bow me to thEground, 

Would I could fink beneath it: by the Gods, 
1 do Conjure.you to enquire no more. | 
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Oed. Furies and Hell! Femon, bring forth the Rack ; 
Fetch hither Cords, and Knives, and Sulphurous flames - 
He ſhall be bound, and gaſh'd, his skin flead oft, 

And burnt alive. | | 

Phor, O ſpare my age. - 

Ocd. Riſe then, and ſpeak. 

-  Phor, .Dread Sir, I will. 
Ord, Who gave that Infank to thee ? 

Phor. One of King Lajus Family. 

Ocd, O, you immortal Gods / but ſay, who was ? 
Which of the Family of Zajus gave it | 
A Servant; or one of the Royal-Blood ? 

Phor.. O Wretched State ! I dye, -unleſs I ſpeak ; 
And, if 1 ſpeak, moſt certain death attends me ! 

Oed, Thou ſhalt not dye. Speak then, who was it ? ſpeak, 
While 1 have ſenſe to underſtand the horronr ; ; 
For I grow cold, Pots 

Phor, The Queen Jotaſta told me 
It was her Son by &ajzs. | 

Ord. O you Gods -—Butdid fhe give it thee? . 

Phor, My Lord, ſh&did. 

Oed. Wherefore ? for what ?—O break not yet my heart, 
Tho? my eyes burſt, no matter : gyilt thou tell me, 

Or muſt I ask forever? for what end ? 
Why gave ſhe thee her Child'? 

Phor. To murder it. | 

Oed. O more than ſavage ! murder her own bowels 
Without a Cauſe / 

Phor, There was a dreadful one, 

Which had foretold, that niþſt unhappySon 
Should kill his Father, nd enjoy his Mother. 
Oed. But, one thing more, , 
Focaſta told me thou wert by the Chariot * 
When the old King was ſlain ? Speak, I conjure thee, 
For 1 ſhall never ask thee ought again, | 
What was the number of th* Aſſaſſinates? 

Phor, The dreadful deed was aCted but by ones 
And ſure that one had much of your reſemblance. 

Oed. *Tis well! I thank you Gods! ?tis-wondrous well? 
Daggers, and Poyſon ;_ O there'is no-need: | 
For my diſpatch ; and you, yeu mercileſs Pow?rs, - 
Hord up your Thunder-ſtones; keep, keep your Bolts 
For Crimes of little note. 


Adr. Help, Hemon, help, and bow bim gently forward; 


[Fall 
Chaſe, 


OEDIPUS: 57 


Chafe, chafe bis Temples : How the mighty Spirits, 
galf ſtrangled with the damp his ſorrows raigd, 
Struggle for vent : but ſee, he breaths again, . - 
And vigorous Nature breaks through all oppoſition, 
How fares my Royal Friend ? _4 
0ed. The worſe for you. 
0 harbarous men, and oh the hated light, 
Why did you force me back to curſe the day ; 
To curſe my Friends ; to blaſt with this dark breath 
The yet tintainted Earth aud circling Air ? 
To raiſe new Plagues, ahd call new Vengeance down, 
Why did you tempt the-Gods, arfd dare to touch me ? 
Methinks there's not a hand that graſps this Hell 
But ſhould run up like Flax all blaziog fire. 
Stand from this ſpot, 1 wiſh you as my Friends, 
And come not near me, leſt the gaping Earth 
-Swallow you too Lo, I am gone already. 
Draws, and claps his Sword to his breaſt, which Adraſtus 
ſtrikes away with his foot. 
Aadr. You ſhall no more be truſted with your life : 
Creon, Alcander, Hemon, helpto hold him. 
Oed, Cruel Adraſius) wilt thou,: ZHemor, too ? 
' Are theſe the Obligations of. my, Friends, *' bs 
O worſe than worſt of my moſt barbarous Foes? 
Dear, dear Adraſtss, look with halF an eye. 
On my unheard of Woes, and judge thy ſelf, 
If it be fit that ſuch a wretch ſhould live ! 
O, by theſe melting Eyes, unuvy'd to weep, 
With all the'low ſubmiſſions of a Slave, 
I do conjure thee give my horrours way ; 
Talk not of life, for that will make me rave : 
As well thou may'ſt adviſe a tortur*d wretch, 
All mangled ore from head to foot with wounds; 
And his broke,. to wait a beffer day. 
Adr. My Lord, you ask me things impoſlible ; 
And I with Juſtice ſhould be. thought your Foe, 
 Toleave you in this Tempeſt of your Soul, 
Adr. Tho? baniſh'd Thebes, in Corwmth you may Reign - _ 
Tt? Infernal Pow'rs themſelves exact no more : 
Calm then your rage, and once more ſeek the Gods. 
Oed. I'll have no more to do with Gods, hor Men : 
Hence: from my Arms, ayant, Enjoy thy Mother ! 


oF: —__ozxnirys, 


W hat,-violate, with Beſtial appetite, Sg 
The ſacred Veils that wrapt thee Jer unborn, 
This is not to be born ; hence ; off, 1 ſay ; 
Fof they who lett my Vengeance, make themſelveg 
Accomplices jn my moſt horrid guils. . *» | 
Aar.. Let is be ſo; we'll fence Heav*as fury from you, 
And ſuffer all together : This perhaps, 
When ruine comes, may help to bfeak your fall. 
Ocd. O that, as oft 1 have at Athens 


The Stage ariſe, and-the big Clouds deſcend; | 047 
So now in very deed I might behold -. 
The pondrous Earth, and all yon marble Roof Fort 
Meet, like the hands of Fove, and cruſt Mankind : 00 
. For all the Elements, and all the Pow'rs | Whi 
Celeſtial, nay, Terreftrial'and Infernal, As i 
Conſpire the rack of out-caſt Oedipus, _ | P, 
Fall darkneſs then, end everlaſting night To | 
Shadow the Globe; may the Sun never dawn, | | Find 
The Silver Moon be blotted from her Orb; And, 
And for an Univerſal rout of Nature Mar] 
Through all the _ —a_—_ of the Sky, St 
May there not he a glimpſe, one Starry ſpark, 
But Gods ined If and juſtle in the dark. | EI 
That jars may riſe, wrath Divine be hurl'd, - Tho! 
Which may to Atoms ſhake the ſolid World. [Extur, Y - 
Can 


7 Cy 


0 EDIPYS. 


ACT V. SCENE I. 


Creon, Alcander, Pyracmon: 


Cre, pen is at length my own; and all my wiſhes, 
Which ſure were great as Royalty ere form'd, 
Fortune and my auſpicious Stars have Crown'd. 
0 Diadem, thou Center of ambition, 
Where all its different Lines, are reconcil'd, ell; 
As if thou wert the burning-glaſs of Glory! **" 
Pyr. Might 1 be Counſellor, 1 wow'd intreat you 
To cool a little, Sir; 
Find out Eurydice ; 
And, with the” reſolution of a man 
Mark*d out for greatneſs, give the fatal Choice 
Of death or marriage. | 
Alc. Survey curs'd Ocdipns, 
As one who, tho? unfortunate, *s beloy'd, 
Thovght innocent, and therefore much lamented 
By z11 the Thebans z you muſt mark him dead ; 
Since nothing but his death, not baniſhment, 
Cin give aſlurance to your doubtful Reign. 
Cre. Well have you done, to ſnatch me from the ſtorm 
Of racking Tranſport, where the lictle ſtreams 
Of Love, Revenge, and all the under paſſions, 
As waters are by ſucking Whirl-pools drawn, 
Were quite d<vonr*d in the vaſt Gulph of Empire: 
Theretore, Pyracmon, as you boldly urg'd, 
Exridice ſhall dye, or be my Bride. 
Alcander, Sammon to their Maſter*s aid 
My Menial Servants, and all thoſe whom change 
Of State, and hope of the new Monarch's favour, 
Can win to take. our part: Away. What now ? CEx, Alcander. 


2 


Enter Hz mon. 


When Hamon weeps, without the help of Ghoſts, 
| may foretel there is a fatal Cauſe. 

Hen. 1s poſlible you ſhould be ignorant 
Of what has happen'd to the deſperate King ? 
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Cre, | know no more, but that he was conduCted 
Into his Cloſet, where I ſaw him fling 
His trembling Body on the Royal Bed: 
All left him there, athis defire, alone: 
But ſure no ill, unleſs he dy'd with grief, 
Could happen, for you bore his Sword away. G 
Hem, 1 did; and, having lock*d the door, I ſtood, 
And through a chink 1 found, not only heard, 
But ſaw him, when he thought no, eye beheld him : 
At firſt, deep fighs- heav'd from his woful heart, 
Murmurs and groans, that ſhook the outward Rooms, 
And art thou ſtill alive, Oh wretch;! hg cry*d ? 
Then groan'd again, as if his farromful Soul 
Had crack'd the ſtrings of Life, and burit away. | 
Cre, | weep to hear z bow then ſhquld 1 haye griev'd 
Had 1 beheld this wondrous heap of Sorrow ! 
But, to the fatal period. 
Hem. Thrice he ſtruck, | : 
With all his force, his hollow: groaging breaſt, 
And thus, with out-cries, to himſelf complain'd. 
But thou canſt weep then, and thou think'{& *tis wel, 
Theſe bubbles of the ſhalloweft cmpiieft ſorrows... 
Which Children vent for toys, and Women rain 
For any Trifle their fond Hearts are ſes on; 
Yct theſe thou think'ſt are. ample ſatisfaction 
For bloudieſt Murder, and for byrning Luſt-: 
No, Parricide, if thoy maſt weep, weep bloud ; 
Weep Eyes, inſtead of Tears: O, by the Gods, 
Tis greatly thought, he cry*d, and fits my woes. 
Which ſaid, he ſmiPd revengefully, and leapt 
{lpon the floor ; "thence gazing at the Skies, 
His Eye-balls fiery Red, and glowing vengeance, 
Gods, 1 accuſe you not, tho? I no more 
Will view your Heav*n, till with more durable glaſſes, 
The mighty Soul's immortal PerſpeCtives, 
| find your dazling Beings: Take, he cry'd, 
Take, Eyes, your laſt, your fatal farewell-view. 
When with a groan, that ſcem'd the call of Death, 
With horrid force lifting his iaapigus bands, 

He ſnatch*d, he tore, from forth their bloody Orbs, 
The Balls of ſight, and daſt'd-'em on the ground:; -- -,., 
Cre, A Maſter-piece of horrour ; .new and. dreadful.! 

_ Hem. 1 ran to ſuccour him-3 byg,, oh !+,to0; late 3 
"or he had pluck'd the remnang rings ayay:; 
i 
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What then remains, but that I find Tirefras, 
Who, with his Wiſdom, may allay thoſe Furies 
That haunt his gloomy Soul ? 

Cre, Heav?n will reward 
Thy care; molt honeſt, faithful, fooliſtr Hemor ? 
But ſee, Alcander enters, well attended. 


Enter Alcander, attended. 


| ſee thou haſt been diligent, 

Alc. Nothing theſe, | 
For Number, to the Crouds that ſoon will foltow ; 
Be reſolute, | 
And call your utmoſt Fury to revenge. 

Cre, Ha! thou haſt giverr * - 

Th' Alarm to Cruelty ;- and-never may 

Theſe eyes be clos'd, till they behold Adraftns 
Stretch*d at tit feet of falſe Exrydice. Es. 
But ſee, they're here! retire a while, and mark. 


Enter Adraſtus, Eurydice, attended. 


Aar. Alas, Emrydice, what fond raſh man, 

What inconſiderate and ambitious Fool, 

That ſhall hereafter read the Fate of Oedipus, 

Will dare, with his frail hand, to'graſp'a Scepter ? 
Exr. *Tis true, a Crown ſeems dreadfil, and I wiſh 

That you and 1, more lowly pla&d, might paſs 

Our ſofter hours in humble Cells away : 

Not but 1 love you to that [ofinite height, 

I could (O wondrous proof of fierceſt Love) 

Be greatly wretched in a Court with you. 
Adr. Take then this moſt lov'd innocence away ; 

Fly from tumultuous Theb?s, 

From blood and Murder, 

Fly from the Author of all Villanies, 

Rapes, Death, and Treaſon, from that Fury Cyeor ; 

Vouchſafe that I, o*re-joy*d, -may bear-you hehee, 

And at your Feet preſent the Crown of Argos; 


Creon and Attendants come up to him, 


Ere, I have o're-heard thy black deſign, Adraſts:: 
And therefore, as a Traytor to Oh State, 
| 2 
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Death a_ to be thy Lot : let it ſuffice 
That Thebes ſurveys thee as a Prince; abuſe not 
Her proffer*d mercy, but retire betimes, 
Leſt ihe repent and haſten on thy Doom. 
Aar., Think not, moſt abjeCt, 
Moſt abhor*d of Men, 
Adraſtus will vouchſafe to anſwer thee ; 
Thebans, to you | juſtifie my Love: 
I have addreſsy'd my Prayers to this fair Princeſs : 
But, if 1 ever meant a violence, 
Or thought to Raviſh, as that Traytor did, 
What humbleſt Adorations could not win; 
Brand me, you Gods, blot me with foul diſhonour, 
And let men curſe me by the, name of Creor. 
Eur. Hear me, O Thebans, if you dread the wra 
Ot her whom: Fate ordain'd to be your Queen, 
Hear me, and dare not, as you prize your lives, 
To take the part of that Rebellious Traytor. ' 
By the Decree of Royal Ocaipus, 
By Queen Jocaſta's order, by what% more, 
My-own cear Vows of everlaſting Love, 
{ here reſign to Prince Adraſtus Arms 
All that the World can make me Miſtreſs of. 
Cre. O perjur'd Woman ! 
Draw all; and when 1 give the word, fall on, 
Traytor, reſiga the Princeſs, or this moment 
Expect, with all. thoſe moſt unfortunate wretches, 
Upon this ſpot ſtraight to be hewn ia pieces. 
Aar, No, Villain, no; 
With twice thoſe odds of men, 
Fdoubt not in this Cauſe 
To vanquiſh-thee. . — 4 
Captain, remember, to. your care I give 
My Love. ten thouſand thouſand times more dear 
Than Life, or Liberty. 
Cre. Fall on, Atcander. 
- py you and 1 muſt wheel about 
or nobler Game, the Princeſs. 
Aar. Ah, Traytor, doſt thou ſhun me? 
Follow, follow, 
' My brave Companions ; ſee,. the Cowards fly. 


LEx. fighting : Creon's. Party beaten off by Adraſtus 


Enter 


OEDIPUS. 


Enter Oedipus. 


Otd. O, "tis too little this, thy loſs of fight, 

What has it done ? I ſhall be gaz'd at now 

The more z be pointed at, there goes the Monſter.? - 
Nor have I hid my borrours from my ſelf; 

For tho? corporeal light be loſt for ever, 

The bright refletting Soul, through glaring Opticks, 
Preſents in larger ſize ber black Idea's, 

Doubling the bloody proſpect of my Crimes : 

Holds Fancy down, and makes her act again, 

With Wife and Mother, Tortures, Hell, and Furies. 
Ha! now the baleful off: ſpring's brought to light ! 

la horrid form they rank themſelves before me ; 

What ſhall I call this Medley of Creation ? 

Here one, with all th? obedience of a Son, 

Borrowing Focaſta's look, kneels at my Feet, 

And calls me Father, there a fturdy Boy, 

Reſembling £ajus juſt as when I kild him, 

Bears up, and with his cold hand graſping mine, 
Cries out, how fares my Brother Oedipus ? 

What, Sons and Brothers! Siſters and and Daughters too ? 
fly all, begon, fly from my whirling brain; 

Hence, Inceſt, Murder; hence, you ghaſtly figures / 
0 Gods! Gods, anſwer; is there any mean ? 

Let me go mad, or dye. 


Enter Jocaſta. 


Joc. Where, where is this moſt wretched of mankind, 
This ſtately _ of imperial Sorrow, 
Whoſe ſtory told, whoſe very name but mention'd, 
Would cool the rage of Feavers, and unlock 
The hand of Luſt from the pail Virgin's hair, 
And throw the Raviſher before her feet ? 

Oed. By all my fears, 1 think Jocaſta's Voice ! 
Hence; fly; begon: O thou far worſe than worſt 
Of damning Charmers! O abhor'd, loath'd Creature ! 
Fly, by the Gods, or by the Fiends, -I charge thee, 
Far as the Eaſt, Welt, North, or South of Heay'n ; 
But think not thou ſhals ever enter there : 
The Golden Gates are barr'd with Adamant, 
Gaiaſt thee, and me; and the Celeſtial Guards,, 


E 
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Still as we riſe, will daſh our Spirits down. 
Joc, O wretched Pair! O greatly wretched we ! 
Two Worlds of Woe! 
" Oed. Art thou not gone then? ha! 
How darſt thou ſtand the Fury of the Gods ? | 
Or com'ſt thou in the Grave to reap new pleaſures ? 


Foc, Talk on: till thou mak*ſt mad my_rowling brain 


Groan ſtill more Death; and may thoſe diſmal ſources 
Still bubble on, and pour forth blood and tears. 
Methinks at ſuch a meeting, Heay*n ſtands ſtill ; 
The Sea nor Ebbs, nor Flows : this Mole-hill Earth 
Is heav'd no more: the buſie Emmets ceaſe ; 
Yet hear me on 
Oed. Speak then, and blaſt my Sodl. 
Foc, O, my lov'd Lord, tho?” I reſolve a Ruine 
To match my Crimes ; by all my Miſeries, 
*Tis horrour, worſe than thouſand thoufand deaths, 
To ſend me hence without a kind farewel. 
Oed. Gods, how ſhe ſhakes me / ſtay thee, O Jocsſta, 
Speak ſomething ere thou goeſt for ever from me. 
Foc. ?Tis Womans weakneſs, that 1 would be pity'd; 
Pardon me then, O greateſt, tho? moſt wretched, 
Of all thy Kind : my Soul is on the brink, 
And ſees the boiling Furnace juſt beneath : 
Do not thou puſh me off, and 1 will go 
With ſuch a willingneſs, as if that Heay*n 
With all its glories glow?d for my reception. 
Ocd. O, in my heart, 1 feel the pangs of Nature; 
It works with kindneſs ore: Give, glve me way; 
I feel a melting here, a tenderneſs, 
Too mighty for the anger of the Gods! 
Direct me to thy knees, yet oh forhbear : 
Leſt the dead embers ſhould revive, 
Stand off and at juſt diſtance 
Let me groan my horrours here 
On the Earth, here blow my utmoſt Gale; 
Here ſob my Sorrows, till 1 burſt with figbing : 
Here gaſp and Languiff, out my wounded Sol. 
Joc, In ſpight of all rhoſe-Crimes the cruel Gods 
Can charge me with, 1 know my Innocehice; 
Know yours : ?tis Fate alone that makes us wretched, 
For you are ſtill my Husband. 
Ocd. Swear 1 am, 


And Ill believe thee ; cal into thy Arms, 


Reney 
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Renew endearments, think *em no pollutions, 

But chaſte as _—_ joys: gently Pll come, 

Thus weeping blind, like dewy Night, upon thee, 
And fold thee ſoftly in my Arms to flumbers, - 


[The Ghoſt of Lajus aſcends by degrees pointing at Jocaſta. 


Joc, Begon, my Lord! Alas, what are we doing ? 
Fly from my Arms! Whirl-winds, Seas, Continents, 
And Worlds, divide us! O thrice happy thoy, 

Who baſt no uſe of Eyes; for here's a fight 
Would turn the melting face of Mercy's ſelf 
To a wild Fary. 

0d, Ha! what ſeeſt thou there ? 

Joc. The Spirit of my Husband! O the Gods! 
How wan he looks ! 

0d. Thou rav*lt ; thy Husband's here. 

Foc. There, there he mounts, 
la circling fire, amongſt the bluſhing Clouds ! 

And ſee, he waves Focaſta from the World ! 
Ghoſt. Focaſta, Oedipus. [Vaniſh with Thunder. 
Ocd. What wouldſt thau have ? 

Thou know'ſt 1 cannot come to thee, detain'd 

In darknels here, and kept from means of death. 

Pre heard a Spirits force is wonderful, 

At whoſe approach, when ſtarting from his Dungeon, 

The Earth does ſhake, and the ald Ocean groans, 

Rocks are remoy?d, and Towrs are Thundred down: 

And walls of Braſs, and Gates of Adamant, 

Are paſlable as Air, and fleet like Winds. 

Joc, Was that a Raven's Craak, or my Son's Voice ? 
No matter which ; Dll to the Grave, and hide me : 

Earth open, or Vl tear ——— VP» 

Hark! he goes on, and blabs the deed of Lnceſt. 

Oed. Strike then, Imperial. Ghoſt ; daſh all at once 
This Houſe of Clay into a thouſand pieces : 

That my poor lingring Soul may take her flight 

To your Immortal Dwellings. 

Joc. Haſte thee then, 

Or 1 ſhall be before thee : See, thou canſt nok ſee; 

Then 1 will tel] thee that my wings are on: 

PIl mount, Pl fly, and with a port Divine 

Glide all along the gaudy Milky ſoil, 

To find my Lajns out ; ask every God. 
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In' his bright Palace, if be knows my Zaja, 
My murder'd Lajus ! 
Ocd. Ha! how's this, Jocaſta? 
Nay, if thy brain be ſick, then thou art happy. 
Foc. Ha! will you not? ſhall 1 not find him out ? 
Will you not ſhow him ? are my tears deſpis'd ? 
Why, then P11 Thunder, yes, 1 will be mad, 
And fright you with my cries: yes, cruel Gods, 
Tho*: Vultures, Eagles, Dragons tear my heart, 
I'll match Celeſtial flames, fire all your dwelliags, 
Mclt down your golden Roofs, and make your doors 
Of Cryſtal flye from off their Diamond Hinges 
Drive you all out from your Ambroſial Hives, 
To ſwarm like Bees about the field of Heay*n ; 
This will 1 do, unleſs you ſhew me Lajus, 
My dear, my Murder*'d Lord. O Lajus! Lajus! Lajus! 


Ex. Jocaſta, 


Ocd. Excellent grief why, this is as it ſhould be ! 
No Mourning can be ſuitable to Crimes 
Like ours, but what Death m3kes, or Madneſs forms. 
] could have wiſt'd methought for ſight again, - 
To wark the gallantry of her diſtraCtion : 
Her blazing Eyes darting the wandring Stars, 
T*'have ſeen her mouth the Heay*ns, and mate the Gods, 
W hile with her Thundring Voice ſhe menac'd high, 
And every Accent twang'd with ſmarting ſorrow ; 
But what's all this to thee? thou Coward yet 
Art living, canſt not, wilt not find the Road 
To the great Palace of magnificent Death ; 
Tho? thouſand ways lead to his thouſand doors, 
, Which day and night are ſtill unbarrd for all. * 


LC laſhing of Swords : Drums and Trumpets without, 


Hark! *tis the noiſe of claſhing Swords ! the ſound 
Comes near: O, that a Battle would come ore me / 
If 1 but graſp a Sword : or wreſt a Dagger, 

1'll make a ruine with the firſt that falls. 


Enter Hzmon, with Guards. 


Hem. Seize him, and bear him to the Weſtern-Tow'r. 


Pardon me, facred Sir; I am inform'd 
That Creon has defigns vpon you life : 


Forgive 
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Forgive me then, if, to preſerve you from him, 

| order your Confinement, 
Oed. Slaves unhand me. 

1 think thou baſt a Sword ; *twas the wrong ſide. 

Yet, cruel Hemen, think not I will live ; 

He that could tear his eyes ont, ſure can find 

Some deſperate way to ſtifle this curſt breath ; 

Or if 1 ſtarve! but that's a liogring Fate , 

Or if I leave my brains upon the wall ! 

The Aiery Soul can eafily o're-ſhoot 

Thoſe bounds with which thou ſtriv*ſt to pale her in : 

Yes, I will periſh in deſpite of thee ; 

And, by the rage that ſtirs me, if I meet thee 

la the other World, Plj curſe-thee for this uſage. CExit. 
Alam. Tireſias, after him ; and with your Counſel 

Adviſe him humbly ; Charm, if poſſible, 

Theſe feuds within : while 1 without extioguiſh, 

Or periſh in th? Attempt, the Furious Creon; 

That Brand which ſets our City in a Flame. 
Tir, Heav*n proſper your intent, and give a period 

To all your Plagues: what old Tireſias can 

Shall ſtraight be done. Lead, A4amo the Tow'r. [Ex. Tir. Manto. 
Hem, Follow me all, and help to part this Fray, [Trumpets again. 

Ar fall together in the bloody broil. LEx, 


Enter Creon wit Eurydice, Pyracmon and his Party giving 
ground to Adraſtus. 


Cre. Hold, hold your Arms, Aaraſt#s Prince of Argos, 
Hear, and behold; Exrydice is my Priſoner. 
Adr. What would'ſt thou, Hell-hound ? 
Cre. See this brandiſh'd Dagger : 
Forgo th? advantage which thy Arms have won, 
Or, by the blood which trembles through the heart 
Of her whom more than life I know thou lov'ſt, 
Pll bury to the hafr, in her fair Breaſt, 
This Inſtrument of my Revenge. 
Adr. Stay thee, damn'd wretch ; hold, ſtop thy bloody hand, 
Cre. Give order then, that on this inſtant now, 
This moment, all thy Souldiers ſtraight disband. 
Adr. Away my Friends, fince Fate has ſo allotted ; 
Begon, and leave me to the Villain's mercy, 
Ewr. Ah, wy Adraft#s! call %&m, call *em back ! 
Stand there ; come back O, ny barbarous: Men / 
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Could you then leaye your Lord, your Prince, your King, 
After ſo bravely having fought his Cauſe, 
To periſh by the hand of this baſe Villain? 
Why rather ruſh you not at once together 
Ali to his ruine? drag him through the Streets, 
Hang his contagious Quarters on the Gates; 
Nor let my death affright you. 
Cre. Dye firſt thy ſelf then. 
Adr. O, 1 charge thee hold. 
Hence, from my preſence all: he's not my Friend 
That diſobeys: See, art thou now appeas'd ? CEx. Attendant, 
Or is there ought elſe yet remains to do 
That can attone thee ? ſlake thy thirſt of blood 
W1;h mine: but fave, O fave that innocent wretch. 
Cre, Forego thy Sword, and yield thy ſelf my Priſoner. 
Eur.. Yet while there's any dawn of hope to ſave 
Thy precious life, my dear Aaraſtus, | 


W hat-ere thou doſt, deliver not thy Sword; F b 


With that thou may?lt ger off, tho? odds oppoſe thee : 
For me, O, fear not; no, he dares not touch me; 
His horrid love will ſpare me. Keep thy Sword ; 
Leſt I be raviſh'd after thou art ſlain. 
Aar. inſtruft me, Gods ! what ſhall Adraſtas do ? 
Cre, Do what thou wilc, when ſhe is dead : my Souldiers 
With numbers will o're-pow*c thee. It thy wiſh 
Exryaice ſhould fall before thee ? 
Agar, Traytor, no: 
Better that thou and I, and all mankind. 
Should be no more. 
Creon, Then caſt thy Sword away, 
And yield thee to my mercy, or 1 ſtrike. 
"Adr, Bold thy rais'd Arm ; give me a moments pauſe. 
My Father, when he bleſt me, gave me this; D 
My Son, ſaid he, let this be thy laſt refuge. ; 
If thou forego'ſt it, miſery attends thee :, 
Yet Love now charms it from me; which ia all 
- The hazards of my life I never loſt. 
'Tis thine, my faithful Sword, my only truſt ; 
Tho? my heart tells me that the gift is fatal. 
Cre. Fatal! yes, fooliſh. Love-ſick. Prince, it ſhall: 
Thy arrogance, thy ſcorn, 
My wounds remembrance, 
Turn all at once the fatal point vpon the: 
Pyracmon, to the Palace, diſpatch, ' 
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The King : hang Hemor vp, for he is Loyal, \ 
And will oppoſe me : Come, Sir, are you ready ? 
Adr. Yes, Villain, for what ever thou canſt dare. 
Exr, Hold, Creon, or through me, through me you wound. 
Adr. Off, Madam, or we periſh both; behold 
m not unarm'd, my Ponyard's in my hand: 
Therefore away. 
Exr, VII guard your life with mine. 
Cre, Dye both then; there is now no time for dallying. 
CKills Eurydice, 
Eur. Ab, Prince, farewell ! farewell, my dear Adraſtus, (Dyes. 
Adr. Unheard of Monſter / eldeſt born of Rell! | 
Down, to thy Primitive Flames. [Stabs Creon, 
Cre, Help, Souldiers, help : 
Revenge me. 
Aar. More; yet more: a thouſand wounds ! 


ll ſtamp thee ſtill, thus, to the gaping Furies. 
CAdraſtus falls, kilFd by the Scnldrers, 


Enter Hzmon, Gnards, with Alcander and Pyracmon bound ; 
the Aſſaſſins are driven off * ; : 


0 Hemon, I am lain; nor need I name 

The inhumane Author of all Villanies ; 

There he lyes gaſping. 
Cre, If I muſt plunge in Flames, 

Burn firſt my Arm; baſe Inſtrument, unfir 

To att the dictates of my daring mind: | 

Burn, burn for ever, O weak ſubiticute 

Of that, the God, Ambition. [Dyes; 
Adr. She's gone ;, O deadly marks-man, in the heart ! 

Yet in the pangs of death ſhe graſps my hand; 

Her lips too tremble, as if ſhe would ſpeak 

Her laſt Farewell. O, Ocaipur, thy fall 

ls great z and nobly now thougoelt attended ! 

They talk of Heroes, .and Celeſtial beauties, 

And wondrous pleaſures in the other World, 

Let me but find her there, 1 ask no more. [Dyes 


Wa 


Enter-a Captain to Hzmon : with Tireſias and Manto. 


Cap. O, Sir, the Queen Jocaſta, ſwift and wild, 
Az a robb*d Tygreſs bounding o're he Woods, 
2 
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Has ated Murders that amaze Mankind : 
In twiſted Gold I ſaw her Daughters hang 
On the Bed Royal; and her little Sons : 
Stabb%d through the breaſts upon the bloody Pillows. 
Ham. Relentleſs Heav'ns! is then the Fate of Lajxs 
Never to be Aton'd ? How ſacred ought 
Kings lives be held, when but the Death of one 
- Demands an Empire*s blood for Expiation ? 
But ſee! the furious mad Foraſta's here. 
Scene Draws, and diſcovers Jocaſta held by ber Women, and fablp4 
in many places of ber boſom, her hair diſheveÞd, her Childrn 
' ſain upon the Bed, 
Was ever ſuch a ſight of ſo much horrour, 
And pity, brought to view ! 
. Foe. Ah, cruel Women ! 
Will you not let me take my laſt farewel] 
Of thoſe dear Babes? O let me run and feal 
My melting Soul upon their bubling wounds / 
I'll print upon their Coral mouths ſuch Kiſles, . 
As ſhall recall their wandring Spirits home. 
Let me go, let me go, or | will tear you piece-meal. 
Help,” Hemon, help: | 
Help Oedipus; help, Gods; FJocaſta Dyes. 


Enter Oedipus above. 


Oed. Pve found a Window, and I thank the Gods 

"Tis quite unbarr?d : ſure by the diſtant noife, 

The height will fit my Fatal purpoſe well. 
Jor, What hoa, my Ocedipns z ſee where he ſtands ! 

His groping Ghoſt is ladg*d upon a Tow?r, 

Nor can it find the Road: Mount, mount my Soul ; 

I'll wrap thy ſhivering Spirit in Lambent Flames ! and ſo well (ail: 

But ſee! we're landed on the happy Coaſt; | 

And all the Golden Strands are cover'd o're 

With Glorious Gods, that come to try our Cauſe : 

Fove, Fove, whoſe Majeſty now ſinks me down, 

He who himſelf burns in unlawful fires, 

Shall judge, and ſhall acquit us. O, *is done ; 

Tis fixt by Fate, upon Record Divine : 

And Ocdipus ſhall now be ever-mine. [Dis 
Oed. Speak, Hemon; what has Fate been doing there ? 

What dreadful deed has mad Focafta done ? | 
Hem, The Queen her ſelf, _ and all your wretched Off-ſpring, 


Are by her Fury lain. Ou 


OEDIPUS. 


Oed. By all my woes, © « 
the has out-done me, in Revenge and Murder, 
And | ſhould envy her the ſad applauſe: 
But, Oh! my Children Oh, what have they done ? 
This was not like the mercy of the Heay*ns,. 
To ſet her madneſs on ſuch Cruelty : 
This ſtirs me more than all my ſufferings, 
And with my laſt breath I muſt call you Tyrants. 
Hem. What mean you, Sir? 
Oed. Focaſta ! lo, 1 come. | | . 
0 Lajns, Labdacus, and all you Spirits 
Of the Cadmean Race, prepare to meet me, 
All weeping rang'd along the gloomy Shore ; 
Extend your Arms t* embrace me; for I come 
May all the Gods too from their Battlements 
Behold and wonder at a Mortals daring; 
And, when I knock the Goal of dreadful death, 
Shout and applaud me with a clap of Thunder : 
Once more, thus wing'd by horrid Fate, I come 
| Swift as a falling Meteor ; lo, I flye, 
And thus go downwards, to the darker Sky. , 
[Thunder. He fungs himſelf from the Window. 
The T hebans gather about his Body, 
Hemon, O Prophet, Ocaipas is now no more ! 


0 curs'd Effet of the moſt deep Deſpair ! 
Oed. Ceaſe your Complaints, and bear his body hence : 
The dreadful fght will daunt the drooping Thebans, 
Whom Heay*'a decrees to raiſe with Peace and Glory : 
Yet by theſe terrible Examples warn'd, © / 
The ſacred Fury that Alarms the World. 
Let none, tho? nere ſo Virtuous, Great, and High, 
Be judg'd entirely bleſt before they Dye. 


w 
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Has ated Murders that amaze Mankind : 
In twiſted Gold I ſaw her Daughters hang 
On the Bed Royal; and her litcle Sons 
Stabb'd through the breaſts upon the bloody Pillows. 
Ham, Relenyleſs Heav'ns! is then the Fate of Zajus 
Never to be Aton'd ? How ſacred ought 
Kings lives be held, when but the Death of one 
- Demands an Empires blood for Expiation ? 
But ſee! the furious mad Foraſta's here. 
Scene Draws, and diſcovers Jocaſta held by her Women, and ably 
in many places of ber boſom, her hair diſhevePd, ber Children 
' ſlain upon the Bed, 
Was ever ſuch a ſight of ſo much horrour, 
And pity, brought to view ! 
. Foc. Ah, cruel Women ! 
Will you not let me take my laſt farewel 
Of thoſe dear Babes? O let me run and feal 
My melting Soul upon their bubling wounds / 
I'll print upon their Coral mouths ſuch Kiſles, . 
As ſhall recall their wandring Spirits home. 
Let me go, let me go, or | will tear you piece-meal. 
Help,” Hemon, help: | 
Help Ocgipus; help, Gods; FJocaſta Dyes. 


Enter Oedipus above, 


Oed. ve found a Window, and I thank the Gods 
"Tis quite unbarr*d : ſure by the diſtant noife, 
The height will fit my Fatal purpoſe well. 
Tor, What hoa, my Oedipus; ſee where he ſtands ! 
His groping Ghoſt is lodg*d upon a Tow'r, 
Nor can it find the Road: Mount, mount my Soul ; 
I'll wrap thy ſhivering Spirit in Lambent Flames ! and ſo we'll ſail: 
But ſee! we're landed on the happy Coaſt ; | 
And all the Golden Strands are cover'd o're 
With Glorious Gods, that come to try our Cauſe : 
Tove, Fove, whoſe Majeſty now ſinks me down, 
He who himſelf burns in unlawful fires, 
Shall judge, and ſhall acquit us. O, *is done ; 
Tis fixt by Fate, upon Record Divine : 
And. Oedipus ſhall now be ever-mine. [Dyts. 
Oed. Speak, Hemon; what has Fate been doing there ? 
What dreadful deed has mad Focafta done ? 
Hem, The Queen her ſelf, . and all your wretched Off-ſprivg, 


Are by her Fury lain. a 


OEDIPYS. 
0:d. By all my woes, 


4 

She has out-done me, in Revenge and Murder, 

And | ſhould envy her the ſad applauſe: 

But, Oh! my Children Oh, what have they done ? 

This was not like the mercy of the Heay*ns,. 

To ſet her madneſs on ſuch Cruelty : 

This ſtirs me more than all my ſufferings, 

And with my laſt breath I muſt call you Tyrants. 

Hem. What mean you, Sir? 
Oed. Focaſta ! lo, I come. 

0 Lajns, Labdacns, and all you Spirits 

Of the Cadmean Race, prepare to meet me, 
All weeping rang'd along the gloomy Shore z 
Extend your Arms t* embrace me; for I come 
May all the Gods too from their Battlements 
Behold and wonder at a Mortals daring; 
And, when I knock the Goal of dreadful death, 
Shout and applaud me with a clap of Thunder : 

Once more, thus wing'd by horrid Fate, I come 
' Swift as a falling Meteor ; lo, I flye, 

And thus go downwards, to the darker Sky. . 

[Thunder. He ſlings himſelf from the Window. 
The T hebans gather about his Body, 
Hemon, O Prophet, Ocdipas is now no more ! 
0 curgd Effet of the moſt deep Deſpair ! 
Oed, Ceaſe your Complaints, and bear his body hence : 

The dreadful 6ght will daunt the drooping Thebans, 

Whom Heay*a decrees to raiſe with Peace and Glory : 

Yet by theſe terrible Examples warn'd, * 

The ſacred Fury that Alarms the World. 

Let none, tho? nere ſo Virtuous, Great, and High, 

Be judg'd entirely bleſt before they Dye. 
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a Sophocles could undertake alone, 
| Our Poets found a Work for more than one ; 

And therefore Two tay tugging at the piece, 

With all their force, to draw the pondrous Maſs from Greece, 
A weight that bent ev'n Senaca's ſtrong Myſe, 

And which Corneille's Shoulders did refuſe. 

So hard.it is th Athenian #arp to ſtring! 

So much two Conſuls yield to one juſt King. 

Terrour and pity this whole Poem ſway z 

The mightieſt Machines that caw mount a Play ;; 

How heavy will theſe YVulgar Souls be found, 

WWhom two ſuch Engines cannot move from ground? 

When Greece and Rome bave ſmil'd upon this Birth, 

Tou can but Damn for one poor ſpot of Earth : 

And when your Children tag your judgment ſuch, 

They ll ſcorn their Sires, and wiſh themſelves born Dutch; Tl] 
Each haughty Poet will infer with eaſe, 

Flow much his Wit muſt under-write to pleaſe. 


As ſome ſtrong Churle would brandiſhing advauce ' | IF 
The monumental Sword that conquer d France IC. ] 
So you by judging this, your judgments teach II.” 
Thus far you like, that- is thus far you reach, Sp 
Since then the Vote of full two Thouſand years L 
Has Crown'd this Plot, and all the Dead are theirs IV. 
Think it a Debt you pay, not Alms you give, tl 
And in your own defence, let this Play live. Y 1 
Think *'em not vain, when Sophocles is ſhown, : 
To praiſe his worth, they humbly doubt their own. 'S 
Tet as weak States each others pow'r aſſure, 

Weak Poets by Conjunttion are ſecure, _ 


| Their Treat is what your Pallats reliſh moſt, 
Charm Song! and Show! a Murder, and a Ghoſt 
We know not what you can defire or hope, 
To pleaſe you more, but burning of a Pope. 
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TO THE 


Right Honorable 
ROBERT 
uh ML AN 
Sunderland , 
Principal Secretary of State, One of 


His MajeFiice moſt Honourable 
_ Privy Council, Sc. 


My Lord 3 . Hy 
InceI cannot promiſe you much of Poetry io my Play, *ris bue 
reaſonable that I ſhow'd ſecure you from any part of it in my 
. Dedication. And indeed I cannot better diſtioguiſh the exa&- 
neſs-of your taſte-from that of other men, than by the plainneſs and 
ſincerity.of my. Addreſs. I muſt keep my Hyperboles in reſerve for men 
of other underſtandings: An hungry APpene after praiſe : and a 
ſtrong digeſtion of it, will bear the groſsneſs of that diet : But one 
of ſo critical a judgement as your Lordſhip, who can ſet the bounds of 
jaſt,and proper in every ſubjeR, would give me ſmall encouragement 
for ſo,bold an nndertaking.. 1 more than ſuſpet, my Lord, that you 
wou'd, not do.comman Juſtice to.your ſelf: and therefore, werel to 
give that CharaQter of; yau, which I think you truly meric, I wowd 
make m appeal from your. Lordſhip to the Reader, and wov'd juſtify 
my ſalt from ttery by.the publick voice, whatever proteſtation you 
might enter to.the contrary, But 1 fnd1 am to take other meaſures with 
your Lordſhip; 1,;am; to Fad, ypon my goard with you, ard to ap- 
orace did Augu 


proach you as watlly as . 


Cui 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Cui male fi palpere, recalcitrat undique tutw. 
, '@ Bw 


An ill tim'd, or an extravagant commendation, wou'd not paſs upon 


you : but you wou'd keep off ſuch a Dedicator gs end; and fend 
" him back with his Encominms; 'tothis Lord,-or that Lady, who ſtood 
in nee@& of ſuch trifling NI Y a = ou an awe 
-have upomrme, when Ldare not oltgr-y@u tnat 1 ,which wowd 

he eceprable to other Patrons © but at Bred taxcurb my ſelf, from 
aſcribing to you thoſe honours, whichyeven an Enemy cou'd not deny 
you. Yet I muſt confeſs 1 never pratti9dthat virtne"of moderation 
( which is properly your Character , wigh ſo much reluRancy as 
now. For it hinders mefrom being.true tp.my.own knowledge, innot 
witneſſing your worth ; and deprives me of the only means which] 
had lefc to ſhewfthe world that true hamour and unintereſſed reſpet 
which I have aljrays payed you.” would ſay ſomewhat, if it were poſ- 
fible, which might diſtinguiſhthat veneration p 5 for you, from the 
flatteries of thoſe who adore your fortune. Bit the eminence of your 
condition, in this particular, is my —_—_— for it renders what 
_ ever I would'ſay ſuſpeRed. ' Profeſſions of Service, ſhbmiffions and at- 
tendance, are the 'praCtiſe of all men to the great:' and commonly 
they who have the' leaſt ſincerity,” perform then belt; as they who 
are leaſt ingag?d in love, have their tongues the freeſt to counterfeit 
a paſſion: for my. own part, Iinever cow/d ſhake off the ruſtique 
baſhfulneſs which hangs pe 
little as I am worth, have been afraid to render even the common du- 
ties of reſpeQ to thoſe who are in power. The Ceremonieusviſits 
which-are generally paid on ſuch occaſions, are not my talent. They 
may be real even in Courtiers; but they appear with. ſuch a face of 
intereſt, that a modeſt man woy'd think himſelf in danger of having 
his ſincerity miſtaken for bis deſign. . My congratulations keep their 
diſtance, and paſs no farther than my heart., There it is, that 1 
have all the joy imaginable when 1 ſte true worth rewarded; and 
virtue uppermoſt in the world. F 

If therefore - there were one to whom I had the honour to be 
known ; and to know. him: ſo perfetly,. that I could ſay without 
Battery , ; he had all the depth of underſtanding that was requiſite 
in any. able Stateſman, and all that honeſty which commonly 1s 
wanting ; : that he was braye without vanity , and knowing with- 
out poſttiveneſs : that he was loyal to his Prince, and a lover 
his Country ;, that .his principles were- full of moderation, and all 
his. Councils ſuch as tended to heal and not to widen the breaches 
of the Natiqn : that in all his conyerſation there appear'd a native 


candour, and*a deſire of” doing good" In all bis ations ; if ſuch 


s Þ 


n my nature ;"but valuing my ſelf, at as 
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The Epiftle Dedicatory. 
an ohe whom' I have deſcrib'd, were at the'helm, if-he had rifen 

his merits; and were choſen out in the neceſſity and preſſure of 

irs, to remedy our confuſions by the ſeaſonableneſs of his" ad- 
vice, and to put a ſtop to our ruine , when we were juſt rowl- 
ing downward to the precipice, I. ſhow'd then congratulate the Age 
in which I-liv'd, for the common ſafety ; I ſhould not- deſpair of 
the Republique though Zannibal were /at the gates ; I ſhould ſend up 
my vows for the ſucceſs of ſuch: an aRion: as Yirgildidion the like 
occaſion for. his Patron , when he was raiſing vp his coontry from 
the deſolations of a civil war. 


Hune ſaltem everſo juvenem-ſuccurrere ſeclo, 
Ne ſupers prohibete. 


I know not whether I am running, in this extaſy which is now 
upon me: I am almoſt ready to reaſſume che ancient rights of Po- 
etry ; to point 'out,. and Prophecy the man , who was born for 
no leſs an undertaking; and whom poſterity ſhall bleſs for its 
accompliſhment. Methinks 1 am already taking fire from ſuch a 
Character ,- and making room for him; | under. a borrow?d name 
amongſt the;Heroes of. an Epique Poem. Neither conld mine, or 
ſome 'more happy Genius , want .encouragement under - ſuch a Pa- 
con. | 


Pollio amat noſtram, quamvis fit raſtica Muſam. 


' But theſe are conſiderations afar. off my Lord: ' the former part 
of the Prophecy muſt be firſt accompliſt'd : the quiet of the Nati- 
on muſt be ſecur?d; and a mutual truſt, betwixt Prince and people 
be renew?d : and then this great and good maa will have leiſure for 
the ornaments of peace : ' and make our langnage as much indebted to 
his care, as the French is to the memorie of their famous R:cheliex. 
You: know My Lord, how low he laid the foundations of fo great a 
work : That he began it with a Grammar and a Diltionary; with- 
out which all thoſe Remarques -and Obſervations, which have ſince 
been made , had been performy'd to. as little purpoſe as it wou'd 
be to conſider the furniture of the Rooms before the contrivance 
of the Houſe. . Propricty, muſt firſt be ſtated,” ere any meaſures of 
elegance can be taken. | Neither -\is one Yaxzelas > ſuffcient - for 
ſuch a work. ?Twas the employment of the whole Academy 
for many: years.» for the perfet knowledge of a [Tongue , was 
never attain*d by any » ſingle :perſon.:  Fhe Court, the Colledge, 
and the Town; mult be joyn'd init. ; And as our Engliſh is a 
compoſition' of the dead:and living Tongues, there .is. m—_ : 
perfec 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
perfet knowledge', not: anely-of the Greek and! Latine,, but 
the: Old-German'z the French :and: the Italian'2'-and to help 4j 
theſe, 2 converſation with thoſe Anthours of our own, who haye 
written with. the feweſt faults. in proſe and verſe. | But boy har. 
barouſly we yet write and ſpeak, your Lordſhip knows , ang | 
am ſufficiently ſenſible; in my own Engliſh. For I am often yu; 
to a ſtand, in; conſidering whether what 1 write ' be the Idiom of 
the Tongue, or falſe Grammer , and noaſence'couch*d beneath that 
\fpecious Name of Anglsciſme. - And have. no: other way to clex 
my doubts, but by tranſlating my Engliſh into Latine, and there. 
by trying what ſence 'the words will bear in a more ſtable 1;n- 
guage. I am deſirous if it were poſſible, that we might all write 
with the ſame certainty of words and mga phrafe, to which 
the Italians firſt arrived, and after them the French : At leaſt 
that we might advance ſo far , as our Tongue” is-capable of ſuch 
a ſtandard. It wou'd mortify an Engliſh man'to conſider, thar 
fiom the time-of- Boccace and of Petrarche, the Italian has varied 
very liztle : And that the Engliſh of Chaxcer their contemporary 
is not to. be underſtood without. the help of an. Old Di&unzy, 
But their Goth and Vandall had-ithe' fortune to 'be: graffed on 2 
Roman ſtock: Ours [has the: difadvantage, to be founded on the 
Dutch. We are full of Monoſyllavles, and thoſe clog*d with Con- 
ſonants, and our pronunciation is effeminate. All which are ene- 
mies to a ſounding language : ?Tis true that to ſupply our po- 
verty , we have trafficqued with - oyr Neighbour Nations; by 
which means we abound as much in words, as AmFfterdam does in 
Religions, but to:order them , and make them--uſcful after their 
admiſton is the difficulty. A- greater progreſs has been made in 
this, ſince his Majeſties return, then perhaps fince the conqueſt to 
his time. But the better part of the work remains unfoiſh'd: 
And that which has bezn done already , ſince it has only been in 
the practiſe of fome few writers, muſt be digeſted into Rules 
and; Method ; before it can | be profitable - x0 | the. General. 
Will your Lordſhip give me leave to ſpeak ont at laſt? and to 
acquaiat the world, that from your ecouragement and patro- 
nage, we may one .day expeRt to ſpeak and write a language , 
worthy :of the Engliſh wit; and which foreigners may not diſ- 
dain to learn. Your birth, your Education, your natural et- 
dowments, the former Employments. which you have had abroad, 
and that which to; the joy of good -men you now exerciſe at 
home, ſeem all to conſpire to this deſign : the Genius of the Na- 
tion ſeems to call you out as.it were by name, to poliſh and 4 
dorn your native language, andito take from it the reproach of 


its barbarity. *Tis upon/this 'encouragement that 1 have ofew. 
tur 
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7 The Epiſtle Dedicatery. 
<a M the following Critique» which I humbly preſent you to» 
ether with the Play : In which, though I have not had the lei- 


ore, nor indeed the enconragemerit to proceed to 'the prigppat 
Subject of it; which is the words and thoughts that are ſutþble 


to bio woo yet the whole diſcourſe has a tendency 'that 
way, i draliminary to it. 'In-what I havealready done, I 
doubt | ndt.'butT have contradited ſome of my former opinions, 
it" my looſe" Eſſays of the ike nature: but of this, .1 dare af- 
frm, that it is the fruit-of my riper age and experience, and 
that ſelf-tove.," or envy have no part in it. The application to 


Engliſh 3 irs is my own, and therein perhaps I may have 
efr'd fkiiowingly: But the foundation of the rules is reaſon, and 
the anthortty- of thoſe Hving C_ who have had the honour 
to be'known to you abroad ; as as of the Ancients, who are 


dt leſs of your actuaintance: Whatſvever it be, I ſubmit it to 
6nr Lotdſhips zent-, from which I never will appeal, un- 
es it be. to yr net nature, and your candour. IF you can 
alow- an hour of Kifore to the peruſal of it, I ſhall be fortunate 
that 'T 'cot4 fo long entertain you; if not, 1 ſhall at leaſt have 
the FaffsfaCtion'to know, that your time was more uſefully employ'd 


My Lord, 


Your Lordſhips moſt Obedient 


Humble Servant, 


Zobn Dryden. 


_ The PREFACE to the Play, 


He Poet Eſchylus was beld inthe. ſame veneration by the Athe- 


nians of after Ages as ShakeſpeaTr # by ws z and Longinus by 
judg*d, in favour of him, that he had a noble boldneſs of expreſ- 
ſion, and that bis imaginations were lofty and Herojch : bt 
theother fide Quintilian affirms, that he was daring to extra. 
vagance,*Twcertain,that he affetted pompons words, and that bus ſence tea 
often was obſcur'd by Figures : Notwithſtanding the e 1mper fettion, the 14- 
Ine of his Writings after his deceaſe was ſuch, that his Countrymen ordain'd 
an equal reward to thoſe Poets who could alter his Plays to be Atted on the 
Theater with thoſe whoſe produttions were wholly new, and of their own, The 
caſe is not the ſame inEngland;though the difficulties of altering are greater, 
and our reverence for Shakeſpear much more juſt than that of the Greciang 
for Eiſchylus.1n the Age of that Poet the Greek tongue was arriv'dto its ful 
per feftion;they had then amongſt them an exatt Standard of Writing,and of 
Speaking : The Engliſh Language is not capable of ſuch a certainty; andwe 
are at preſent ſo far from it,that we are wanting in the veryFoundation of it, 
a-perfett Grammar. Tet it muſt be allow*d to the preſent Age that the tongue 
in general is ſo muchrefir?d ſince Shakeſpear's time,that many of his words, 
and more of his Phraſes,are ſcarce intelligible. And of thoſe which we under. 
ſtand. ſome are unzrammatical,others courſe;and his whole ſtile is ſo peſter'd 
with Figurative expreſſions, that it is as affetted as it is obſcure. *Tis true, 
that in his later Plays he had worn off ſomewhat of the ruſt , but the Trage- 
ay which I have undertaken to corretF, was, in all probability, one of his firſt 
enieavours on the Stage. 

The Original tory was Written by one Lollius a Lombard,zin Latin verſe, 
and Tranſlated by Chaucer into Engliſh:intended I ſuppoſe a Satyr on the In- 
conſtancy of Women: I find nothing of #t among the ancients not ſo much as the 
name onceCreſlida mention'd.Shakeſpear,(as I hinted)in the Apprenticeſhip 
of his Writing, modePd it into that Play, which is now called by the name if 
Troilus 2nd Creſſidazbut ſo lamely is it left to us,that it is not dividedinto 
Atts: which fault I aſcribe to the Aftors, who Printed it after Shakeſpear's 
aeath;and that too, ſo careleſly,that a more uncorrett Copy I never ſaw. For 
the Play it ſelf,the Author ſeems to have begun it with ſome fire ; the Cha- 
raters of Pandarus and Therſites, are promiſing enough ;, but as if be grew 
Weary of his tak, after an Entrance or two, he Tees *em fall : and the later 
part of the Tragedy is nothing but a confuſion of Drums and Trumpets, Ex- 
curſions and Alarms, The chief perſons, who give name to the Tragedy, are 
left alive:Creſſida is falſe, and 15 not puniſl?d. Tet after all, _— the 
Play was Shakeſpear”s, and that there appeard in ſome places of it, the ad- 
mralye Genius of the Author ;, I undertook to remove y wa heap of Rukbiſh, 
under which many excellent thoughts lay wholly bury'd. Accordingly, I new 
moaePd the Plot 7, threw out many unneceſſary perſons ; improv'dthoſe - ha- 

ragers 
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raters which were begun, and left unfiniſl?d : as Heftor, Troilns, Panda- 
rus and Therſites z and added that of Andromache. After this, I made 
with no ſmall trouble, an Order and Connexion of all the Scenes ; removing 
them from the places where they were inartificially ſet : and though it was im- 
poſſible to kgep® em all unbroken, becauſe the Scene muſt be ſometimes in the City, 
and ſometimes in the Camp, ) an I have ſo order d them that there is a coherence 
of *em with one another, and a dependence on the main deſign : no leaping from 
Troy to the Grecian Tents, and thence back again in the ſame Aft ; but aduec 
oportion of time allow'd for every motion, I need not ſay that I have refind 
" Language, which before was obſolete; but I am willing to acknowledg, that as 
I have often drawn his Engliſh nearer to our times, ſo I have ſomtimes conform'd 
my own to his : and conſequently, the Language is not altogether ſo pure, as it is 
ſuynificant.. The Scenes of Pandarus and Crellida of Troilus and Pandarus, of 
Andromache with Heftor and the Trojans, in the ſecond At, are wholly 
New : together with thar of Neſtor and Ulyſſes with Therſites ; and that 
of Therſites with Ajax and Achilles. 7 will not weary my Reader with the 
Scenes which are added of Pandarus and the Lovers, in the Third; and thoſe 
of Therſites, which are wholly alter'd : but I cannot omit the laſt Scene in it, 
hich # almoſt half the Aft, betwixt Trolius and HeGtor. The occaſion of 
raiſin it was hinted to me by Mr, Betterton: the contrivance and 
working of it was my own. They who think to do me an injury, by ſaying that 
it is an imitation of the Scene betwixt Brutus and Caſſius, do me an honour, by 
ſuppoſing I could imitate the incomparable Shakeſpear : but let me add, that if 
Shakeſpears Scene, or that faulty Copy of it in Amintor and Melantius had 
never been, yet Euripides had furniſh'd me with an excellent example in bis 
Iphigenia, between Agamemnon axd Menelaus : and from thence indeed, 
the laſt turn of it is borrow?d. The occaſion which Shakeſpear, Euripides , and4 
Fletcher, have all taken, is the ſame; grounded upon Friendſhip : and the 
quarrel of two virtuos men, raisd by natural degrees, to the extremity of paſ- 
fron, is condulted in all three, to the declination of the ſame paſſion ; and con= 
cludes with a warm renewing of their Friendſhip. But the particular ground- 
work, which $hakeſpear has taken, is incomparably the beſt: Becauſe he has 
not only choſen two the greateſt Heroes of their Age 1, but has likewiſe intereſted 
the Liberty of Rome, and their own honors, who were the redeemers of it, in this 
debate, And if he has made Brutus who was naturally a patient man, to fly 
into exceſs at firſt ; let it be remembred in his defence, that juſt before, he has re- 
ceived the news of Portia's death : whom the Poet on purpoſe neglefting a little 
Chronology, ſuppoſes to have dy*d before Brutus, 6nly ro give him an occaſion 
of being more eaſily exaſperated, Add to this, that the injury he had recerd 
from Caſſius, had long been brooding in his mind ;, and that a melancholy man, 
upon conſideration of an affront, eſpecially from a Friend, would be more eager 
in bis paſſion, than he who had given it, though naturally more cholerick, Eu- 
ripedes whom 1 have follow, bas raisd the quarrel betwixt two Brothers 
Who were friends, The foundation of the Scene was this , The Grecians were 


Pind-bound at the Port of Aulis, and the Oracle had ſaid, that they could ex 
2 Sail, 
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Sail, unlef Agamemnon deliver'd up his Daughter to be Sacrificld : be 1;; 
fuſes . ——_— Menelaus urges the publick ſafety, the Father defend; hin. 
ſelf by arguments of natural affeition, and hereupon they quarrel, Agamey. 
non # at laſt convinCd, and promiſes to deliver up vg, nn, but ſo Paſſic- 
nately laments his loſs, that Menelaus is grievd to have been the occaſion of 
it, and by a return of kindneſs offers to interceds for him with the Greciang, 
that his Daughter might not be ſacrificed. But friend Mr. Rymer ha þ 
largely,” and with ſo much judgment deſcribd this Scene, in comparing it mith 
that of Melantius and Amintor, that it us uperfiuons to joy more of it: I only 
namd the heads of it, that any reaſonable man might juage it was from then 
1 modePd my Scene betwixt Troilus and HeQtor. I will conclude my reflexi- 
ons on it, with a paſſage of Longinus, concerning Plato's. imitation of Ho- 
mer: *We ought not to regard A good remitation 45 4 theft » but 54 beautiful 
© [dea of him who undertakes to 5mitate,by forming himſelf on the inventimn and 
© rhe work of another man; for he-enters into the liſts like a new wreſtler, to aiſe 

ute the prize with the former Champion. This ſort of emulation ſays Hefiod, 

s ;5 honourable, 'Ay3) d!' tou; 53 Lenin --- When we combat for V etory with 

© z Hero, and are not without glory even in our overchrow. Thoſe great men 

© whom we purpoſe to our ſelves az patterns of our imitation.ſerve ut a a Torch, 


© which ts lifted up. before us, to enlighten our paſſage; and often elevate ug 00: 
© thoughts as high, as the conception we have of our Authors Genius. thy 
I have been ſo tedious in three Afts, that I ſhall contratt my ſelf in the tns pri 
laſt. The beginning Scenes of the fourth Att are either added, or chang'4 En 
wholly by me ; the midale of it is Shakeſpear alter*d, and mingled with my onn, ; 
three or four of the laſt Scenes are altogether new. And the whol: Fifth Ait, Will ;;, 
both the Plot and the Writing are my own. Additions. ſay 
But having written ſo much for 1mitation of what is excellent, in that part the! 
of the Preface which related only to my ſelf ; methinks it would neither he un- nen 
profitable nor unpleaſant, to enquire how far we ought to imitate our own Poets, wha 


Shakeſpear «nd Fletcher in their Tragedies: And this will occaſion avothgr but 
enquiry, bow theſe two Writers differ between themſelves : but ſince neither WM 49, 
of theſs queſtions can be ſolvd unleſs ſome meaſures be firſt taken, by which ne Wl ;, ; 
may be enabled to judge truly of their Writings : I ſhall endeavor a4 briefly Al 
Tcan, to diſcover the any 4 and reaſon of all Criticiſm, applying them inthu on « 
place only to Tragedy, Ariſtotle with his Interpreters, and Horace, «"4 Wl des 
Longinus, are- the Authors to whom I owe my lights ; and what part ſorver div 
'vf my own Plays, or of this, which no mending could make regular, ſpal fl 7 
wnder the condemnation of ſuch Judges, it would be impudent in me to defend. Mai 
1 thinkjt no ſhame to retrath my errors, and am well pleas'd to ſuffer in the cauſe WM fron 


if the. Art may be improv'd «t.my expence : 1. therefore proceed to, The 
rabl 
The Grounds of Criticiſm-in Tragedy. ns 


i Rte: is thu defiwd by Ariſtotle, (omitting what I ehought unnecefay Bl nor, 

; #n bis Definition. )*T's an imitation-of -one intire,. great, and probati 

ali0n.; not told*but regreſented, which by moving in" us fear and MY g the 
; | h £011 
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condurive to the purging of theſe two paſſions in our minds, More largely thus, 
Tragedy deſcribes or paints an Ation, which Aftion muſt have all the proprie- 
ties above nam'd. Firſt, it muſt be one or ſingle, that is, it muſt not be a 
' Hiſtory of one Mans life : Suppoſe of Alexander the Great, or Julius Czfar, 
bus one ſingle attion of theirs. Ts condemns all Shakeſpears Hiſtorical Plays, 
which are rather Chronicles repreſented, than Tragedies, and all doutle atti-' 
on of Plays. As ta avoid a Satyr upon others, 1 will makg bold with my 
own Marriage-A-la-Mode, where there are manifeſtly two Attions, not de- 
—_ one another : but in Qedipus there cannot properly be ſaid tobe 
two Abtions, becauſe the love of Adraſtus and Euridice has 4 neceſſary de- 
ce on the principal deſign, into which it is woven. The natural reaſon of 
this Rele 1s plain, for two different independant attons, diſtratt the attention 
and concernment of the Audience, and conſequently deſtroy the intention of the 
Poet : If his buſineſs be to move terror and pity , and one of his Attions be Co- 
mical, the other Tragical, the former will pL the people, and utterly make 
void his greater purpoſe, Therefore a4 in Perſpettive, f. in Tragedy, there 
muſt be a point of ſight in which all the lines terminate : Otherwiſe the eye wan. 
ders, and the work us falſe. This was the prattice of the Grecian Stage. But 
Terence made an innovotion in the Roman - all his Plays have double Atti= 
ms; for it was his cuſtome to "— two Greek, Comedies, and to weave 
them into one of his, yet ſo, that both the Aftions were Comical ; and one was 
principal, the other but ſecondary or ſubſervient. And this has obtain*d on the 
Engliſh Stage, to give us the pleaſure of variety. 

As the Aftion ought to be one, it ought as ſuch, to have Order in it, that 
y, to have a.natural beginning, a midale, and an end : A natural beginning 
ſays Ariſtotle, is that which could not neceſſarily have been plac'd after ano- 
ther thing, and ſo of the reſt. This conſideration will arraign all Plays after the 
new _ of Spaniſh Plots, where accident is heap'd upon accident, aud that 
which is firſt might as reaſonably be laſt : an inconvenience not to be remedied, 
but by making one accident naturally produce another, otherwiſe *tis a Farce, 
and not a Play. Of this nature, is the Slighted Maid z where there is no Scene 
in the firſt da, which might not by as good reaſon be in the fifth And if the 
Attion ought to be one, the Tragedy ought likewiſe to conclude with the Atti- 
on of it. Thus in Muſtapha, the Play ſhould naturally have ended with the 
death of Zanger, and have given us the grace Cup after Dinner, of Solyman's 
divorce from Roxolana. 

The following properties of the Ation are ſo eaſy, that they need not my ex- 
plaining. It ought to be great, and to conſift of great Perſons, to diſtingusſh it 
from Comedy ; where the Attion 15 trivial, and the perſons of inferior rank. 
The laſt quality of the attion is, that it ought to be probable, as well as admi+ 
rable and great. *Tis not neceſſary that there ſhould be Hiſtorical truth in it ;, 
but always neceſſary that there ſhould be a likeneſs of truth, ſomething that 1s 
more then barely poſſible, probable being that which ſucceds or happens oftaer 
than it miſſes. To invent therefore a probability, and to make it wonderfull, is 


the moſt difficult undertaking in the Art of Poetry + for that which is not won- 
a 2 aerfull, 
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JevFull, is not great, and that which is not probable, will not delight a 14/11. 
A £ This ation thus deſcribd , muſt be repreſented and nt a 
to diſt in7uiſh Dramatic Poetry from Epic : but Thaſien to the end, or ſcope of 
Tragedy ; which to rettify or purge our paſions, fear and pity. 


To inſtrutt delight filly is the geneyal end of all Poetry : Philoſophy inſtrufts, | 


but it performs its work by precept : which i not delightful, or not ſo delight. 
full as Example. To purge the paſſions by Example, is therefare the particular 
inſtruition which belongs to Tragedy. Rapin 4 judicious Critic,. bas obſery4 
from Ariſtotle, that pride and want of commiſeration are the moſt predomy- 
nant vices in Mankind : therefore to cure us of theſe two, the inventor; of 
Tragedy, have choſen to work upon two other paſſions, which are fear and 
pity. We are wrought to fear, by their ſetting before our eyes ſome terrible ex- 
ample of misfortune, which hapned to per ſons of the higheſt 'Qualzty ; for ſuch 
an ation demonſtrates to us, that no condition u priviledg*d from the turns of 
Fortune : this muſt of neceſſity cauſe terror in uz. and conſequently abate oxr 
pride, But when we ſee that the moſt virtuous, as well as the greateſt, are nit 
exempt from ſuch misfortunes, that conſideration moves pity un 4 : and inſen= 
fibly works us to be helpfull to, and tender over the diſtreſ”a which is the 
nobleſt and moſt God-like of moral virtues. Here ®tis obſervable, that it is a+ 
ſolutely neceſſary to make a man virtuous, if we deſire he ſhould be pity : Ie 
lament not, but deteſt a wicked man, we are glad when we behold hu crimes 
are puniſl”d, and that Peetical juſtice is done upon him. Euripides was cex- 
ſur'd by the Critics of his 11me, for making bis chief charatters too wicked : 
for example, Phedra though ſhe lowd ber Son»in-law with reluQtancy, and 
that it was a curſe upon her Family for offending Venus ; yer was thought too 
ill a pattern for the Stage. Shall we therefore baniſh all charatters of villany? 
FT confeſs I am not of that opinion ;, but it 1s neceſſary that. the Hero of the Flay 
be not a Villain, that is, the charatters which ſhould mave onr pity ought to 
have virtuous inclinations, and degrees of morall goodneſi in them. As for 4 
perfett charatter of virtue, it never was.in Nature ; and: therefore there cas 
be no imitation of it : but there are allays of frailty to be allow*d for the chief 
Perſons, yet ſo that the good which is in them,” ſhall outweigh the bad; ans 
conſequently leave room for puniſhment on the one ſide, and pity on the other, 
After all, if any one will ak, me, whether a Tragedy cannot be made up"t 
any other grounds, than thoſe of exciting pity and terror- in us? Boſli, the 
veſt of modern Critics, anſwers thus in general : That all excellent Arts, a 
particularly that of Poetry, have been invented and brought to perfeſtionty 
men of a tranſcendent Genins: and that therefore they who prattice afterwards 
the ſame Arts, are obligd to tread in their footſteps, and to ſearch in thei 
Writings the foundation of them : for it ts not juſt that new Rules ſhould dejrrey 
the authority of the old. But Rapin writes more particularly thus : That no pals 
05 14 ft ory are ſo proper to move our concernment as Fear and Pity , and Had 
2t from our Convernment we receive our pleaſure, is undoubred; when the $1 
becomes agitated with feay for one charatter , or hope for another ; then it 15 16 
we are pleas'd in Tragedy, by the intereſt which we take in their advent ay” 
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Here xberefore the general anſ! wer may be given to the firſt queſtion, h»w 
far we ought to #1tate Shakeſpear aniFletchier in their Plors; namely thar 
we ought to follow them ſo far only, as they have Copy d the exhellencies of thiſe 
who, snyented ang brought to perfettion Dramatic Poetry: thoſe things only 
tray, << Religion juſt ns of Countries, Idioms of Lannages, QC. 
have altg Od in the Superſtruethret, Dur not in the foundation of the deſign. 

How. de ny ve onpkelpear | nd Fletcher bave been jn all their Plots, Mr. 
Rymey has di/cover”d in his Criticiſms: neither can we, who follow them, be 
excusdfrom the ſame or great? errors ; which are the more unpardonab'e in us, 
becauſe we want their beauties to counterveil our faults. The beſt of their de- 
ſign4, the moſt approaching ta Antiquity, and the moſt conducing to move pity, 
5 the. Ki an ne. King; phjeh if the Parce of Beſſus were thrown avay, ts 
of that infegor or t of 1 ragtaies . which end with 4 proſperous event, *Fis proe 
bably deriv'd from the ſtory of OEdipus,' with the charafer of Alexan1er 
the Great, in his extravagancies, given to Arbaces. The taking of this 
Play, among #t many others, I cannot wholy aſcribe to the excellency of the 
altion ., for 1 fone it moving when it 1s read : "tis true, the faults of the Plot 
are ſo ezzdently. prov'dy that they can no longer be deny'd, The beauties of it 
muſt therefore [ie exther #n the lively touches of the paſſions :* or we miiſt-con- 
clude, as 1 think me may, that even in imperfeth Plats, there are leſs derrees of 
Natiureby which ſome faint emotions, of pity and terror are rais#d in us + as 
aleſs Engine will raiſe a leſs proportion of weight, though not ſo much as one of 
Archimedes making ; for nothing can move our nature, but by ſome natural 
region wie? works nqon huſſev' And ſince we acknowledge the effeft, there 
muſt be ſomething in the canſe. TS ; | 
. The difference-between Shakeſpear and Fletcher in their Plottins ſcems to 
be this, that Shakeſpear generally moves. more terror, and Fletcher more Cote 
paſſion : For the firſt had a more Maſculine, a bolder and more fiery Cenimns ; 
the Second a more ſoft and Womaniſh. In the mechanic beauties of thz Plot, 
which. are.the Obſervation of the three Unities, T ime, Place, and Attion, 
they are. bath deficient 3 but Shakeſpear moſt. Ben. Johnſon reformd r13/e 
errors in his Comedies, yet one of Shakeſpears was Regular before him : 
which s, The Merry Wives of Windſor, For what remains concernin? the 
deſign, you are to be refer d to our Engliſh Critic. That method which he hs 
pre/crib*d to raiſe it from miſtake, or ignorance of the crims, is cert ain! y the 
be though *tis.not the only : for amongſt all the Tragedies of of Sophocles,there 
i« but one, QEdipus, which i wholy built after that model. 

After the Plat, which is the foundation of the Play, the next thing to which 
we. ougut to apply our Judgment 15. the manners,for now the Poet comes to work, 
above ground : the grouna-work inaced is that which is moit neceſſury, as that 
upon which depends the firmneſs of the whole Fabric ;, yet it ſtrikes not the eye 
ſo much, as the beauties or imperfeitions of the manners, the thourhts and the 
© "par = 

. The firſt Rule which Boſlu, preſcribes to the Writer of an Heroic Poem, 


«nd which holds £00 by the ſame reaſon in all Dramatic Poetry, 15 to tbe the 


mor al 
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moral of the work ; that 1s, to lay down-to your ſelf what that precept of moyal;: 
ty ſhall be, wbich you would Yr kn into the people : 4s _ » Homer, 
( which I bave Copy'd in my Conqueſt of Granada) WAsy that nion preſerves 
a Commou-wealth, and diſcord "_ ir, Sophocles, in his Odipus, that wy 
man 15 to be accounted happy beforg his death, *Tis the Moral that direfts the 
whole attion of the Play to one center ;, and that ation or Fable, is the example 
built upon the moral, which confirms the.truth of t to our experience : when th 
F able 15 deſigwd, then and not before, the Perſons are to be introducd with their 
manners, - ws "08 and paſſions. 

The manners in a Poem, are underſtood to be thoſe inclinations, whethey 
natural or acquired , which move and carry us to ations : $996 bad, of indiffe. 
rent ina Play ; or which incline the perſons to ſuch, or [1 torts T bave an. 
ricipared part of this diſcourſe _ in declaring that 4 Poet ought nt to 
make the manners perfeitly good in hu beſt perſons, but neither are they to be 
more wicked in any of bis charatters, than neceſſity requires. To produce ail. 
lain, without other reaſon than a natural inclination to villany, « in Poetry 
to produce an effeft without a cauſe : and to make him more & Villain than he 
has juſt reaſon to be, 15 to makg an effett which is fronger than the cauſe, 

The manners ariſe from many cauſes : and are either diſtinguifhd by con: 
plexion, as cboleric and phlegmatic, or by the difference of Age or Sex, of 
Climates, or Quality of the perſons, or their preſent condition : they ar: hike- 
wiſe to be gather 'd from the ſeveral Virtues, Vices, or Paſſions, and many 6 
ther common-places, which a Poet muſt be ſuppo#d to bave learnd from natural 
Philoſophy, Ethics, and Hiſtory ;, of all which whoſoever us ignorant, does mt 
deſerve the Name of Poet. 

But as the manners are uſefull in this Art, thty may be all compris'd under 
theſe general heads : Firſt , they muſt be apparent, that u in every charalter 
of the Flay, ſome inclinations of the Perſon muſt appear : and befor ſhown 
in the attions and diſcourſe. Secondly, the manners muſt be ſuitable or agreeing 
ro the Perſons ; that ts, to the Age, Sex, dignity, and the other general heads 
ef Manners : thus when a Poet has given the Dienit of a King to one of his 
per ſons, in all his attions and ſpeeches, that per ſon muſt diſcover Majeſty, Mag- 
nanimity, and jealouſy of power ;, becauſe theſe are ſuitable to the general man- 
ners of a King. The third property of manners «s = rat , and thus is found- 
ed upon the particular charalters of men, as we have them deliver'd to by 
relation or Hiſtory: that «, when a Poet has the known charatter of this or that 
man before him, he us bound to repreſent him ſuch, at leaſt not contrary to that 
which Fame has reported him to vhs been: thus it is not a Poets choice to make 
Ulyſſes cboleric, or Achilles patient, becauſe Homer has deſcril?d*m quite 
otherwiſe, Tet this is a Rock, on which ignorant Writers daily lit © and the 
abſurdity is a; monſtrous, as if a Painter ſhould draw a Coward running from 
.4 Battel, and tell us it was the Pitt ure of Alexander the Great: - 

The aft property of manners is, that they be conſtant, and equal, that it, 
neuntaind the ſame through the whole deſign : thus when Virgil had -_- 
wu ths name of Pious 10 Encas, he was bound to ſhow bim ſuch, in all y 
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words and. aftions through the whole Poem, All theſe properties Horace has 
hinted to 4 judicious obſerver. 1. Notandi ſunt tibi mores, 2. aut famam 
ſequere, 3- aut ſibi convenientia finge. 4. Servetur ad imum, qualis ab 
inczpto proceſſerat, & ſibi conſtet. 

From the manners, the Charatters of perſons are deriv?d, for indeed the 
charatters are no other than the inclinations, as they appear in the ſeveral per= 
ſons of the Poem. A charatter being thus defin*d, that which diſtinguiſhes one 
man from another, Not to repeat the ſame things over again which have been 

aid of the manners, I will only add what i necefiary here, A charatter, or 
that which diſtinguſhes one man from all others, cannot be ſuppos"d to conſit of 
one particular Virtue, or Vite, or paſſion only ; but *tis a compoſition of quali. 
ties which are not contrary to one another in the ſame perſon : thus the ſame 
man may be liberal and wn but not liberal and covetons;, ſoin a Comical 
charatter, or humor (which is an inclination to this, or that particular fol. 
ly ) Falſtaff is « lyar, and a coward, a Glutton, and a Buffoon, becauſe all 
theſe qualities may agree in the ſame man; yet it is ſtill to be obſervd, that one 
virtue, vice, and paſſion, onght to be ſhown in every man, as predominant over 
all the reſt : as covetouſneſs in Craſſus, love of his Country in Brutus ; and 
the / op in charatters which are feig?d, 
e chief charafter or Hero in a Tragedy, as I have already ſhown, ought 
:n prudence to be ſuch a man, who has h much more in him of Virtue than of 
Vice, that he may be left amiable to the Audience, which otherwiſe cannot 
have any concernment for his ſufferings : andPtis on this one charatter that the 
pity and terror muſt be principally, if not wholly founded, A Rule which is ex. 
rreamly neceſſary, and which none of the Critics that I know have fully enonzh 
aiſcover'd to ws. For terror and compaſſion work, but weakly, when they are a;- 
vided into man __ If Creon hath been the chief charatter in OEdipus, 
there had neither been terroy nor compaſſion mou”d ; but only deteitation cf the 
man, and joy for his puniſhment ;, if Adraſtus and Euridice had been mode 
more appearing charatteys, then tre pity had been divided, aud leſſewd on the 
part of OEdipus : but making OEdipus the beſt and braveſt perſon, and ever; 
J but au underpart to bim;, his virtues and the puniſhment of ht; fata! 
crime, drew both the pity and the terror to himſelf. 

By what had been _ of the manners, it will be eaſy for a reaſonable man 
zo judge ;, whether the charatters be truly or falſtly drawn in a Tragedy ;, foi 
zf there be no manners appearing in the eharalters, no concernment for the per- 
ſons can be raivd : no pity or horror can be mov?'d, but by vice or virtue, there- 
fore without them, no perſon ean bave any buſineſs in the Play, If the in:- 
clinations be obſcure, "tis a ſign the Poet 15 in the dark, and knows not what 
menner of man he preſents to yout ; and conſequently you can have no Idea, or 
very smperfett, of that man : nor can judge what reſolutions he ought to take; 
or what words or ations are proper :for him : Moſt Comedies made up of acci- 
ents, or adventures,” are liable to fall: into this error : "and Trageaies with 
many turns are ſubjetÞto it : for the' manners never can be evident where the 


ſurpriſes of Fortune take up all. the buſineſs of the Stage ; and where the Poet is 


mores 
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more in pain, to tell you what hapned to ſuch a man, than what be wat. & 
one of the exccBencies of Shaked pear, that the manners of his perſons are gene. 
rally apparent ; and you ſee their bent and InClinations.. | Hletcher Comes far 
ſhort of him un this, as indeed he does almoſt in every thing £# here are bit lin. 
merings of manners in moſt of his Comeaies, which run #pon adventures : an 
in bis Tragedies, Rollo, Otto, the King- and No King, Mclantius, and 
many others of his beſt, are but Pittures ſhown you in the twi-light ; you knoy 
not whether they reſemble vice, or virtie, and they are either good, bad, or in. 
different, as the preſent Scene requires it, But of all Poets, thu commendatim 
i5 tobe given to Ben. Johnſon, that the manners even of the 'moſt inconſiderable 
perſons in his Plays are every where apparent... __  . 
By conſicering the Second qualitie of manners, which is that they be ſutablety 
the Age, Quality, Country, Dignity, KC. of the charatter, we may likeni(, 
judge whether a Poet bas follow”d Nature. Jn this kind Sophocles and Eurj. 
pides, have more excelPd among the Greeks than Kichylus: and Terence, 
more than Plautus among the. Romans: Thus 5 rs g3ves to OEdipus 
the true qualities of a King, in both thoſe hy which bear his Name. but in 
the latter which is the OEdipus Colonceus, he lets fall on purpoſe his Tragic 
Stile, his Hero ſpeaks not in the Arbitrary tone ;, but remembers in the ſoftneſs 
of his complaints, that he is an unfortunate blind Old-man, that he is baniſld 
from his Country, and perſecuted by his next Relations, The preſent French 
Poets are generally accus'd that whereſoever they lay the Scene,or in whatſy. 
ever Aze, the manners of their Heroes are wholly French : Racin's Bajazet 
#5 bred at Conſtantinople ; but his civilities are convey'd to him by ſome ſe- 
cret paſſage, from Verſailles into the Seraglio. But our Shakeſpcar, having 
aſcrib'd to Henry the Fourth the charatter of a King, and of a Father, gives 
him the perfett manners of each Relation, when either he tranſatts with his 
Son, or with his Subjetts. Fletcher, on the other ſide goves neither to Arha- 
ces, nor to his King in the Maids Tragedy , the qualities which are ſutable to 
a Monarch : though he may be excusg4d a little im the latter ; for the King 
there is not uppermoſt in the charatter ; tis the Lover of Evadne, who is King 
only, in a ſecond conſideration ; axd though he be unjuit; and has other faults 
which ſhall be nameleſs, yet he is not the Hero of the Play : *tis true we fixd him 
a lawful Prince, ( though I never heard of any King that was in Rhodes ) 
and therefore Mr. Rymers Criticiſm ſtands goed;, that he ſhould not be ſhown 
in ſo victons a charatter, Sophccles has been more judicioms in his Antigona, 
for ous he repreſent in Creon a bloody Prince, yet he makes him not a layful 
King, but an Vſurper, aud Antigona her ſelf is the Heroin of the Tragedy : 
But when Philaſter wounds Aretiuſa and the Boy; and Perigot his Miſtreſs, 
7n the faithfull $ hepherdeſs,baththeſe are cqnt raryto the charatter of Manhood: 
Nor 1s Valentinian manegd much better, for though Fletcher has taken his 
Pitture truly, and ſhown him as he was, an effeminate voluptuous man, yet he 
bas forgotten that he was an E mperor, and has given him none of thoſe Royal 
marks, which ought to appear in a lawfull Succeſſor of the Throne, If it be en- 
quur'd, what Fletcher ſhould have done on thjs occaſion ; ought he not to have 
repreſented 
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repreſented Valentinian a he war? Boll ſha#l anſive thir queſtion ſor ns 
an-inflance of the like nature : Mauritius ye Gree Emporor, w.is 4 Provice 
ar ſurpaſſing Valentinian, for he was indued with many Kingly virttes \, 38 
was Religions, Mercifnll, and Valiant, but withall hewas noted of extfeaim 
covetouſneſs, a vice which is contrary ts the charaiter of a H-70, or 4 Privce: 
therefore ſays the Critic, tnat Emperor was no fit perſon to be repreſert!d in'a 
Tragedy, unleſs his good qualities were only to be ſhow1, and b.s cov:touſneſ; 
( which ſullyed them all ) were ſlur'd over by the artifice of the Pozt. To rerun 
once more to Shakeſpear ; no man ever drew ſo many charatters, or general 
diſtinguiſhed 'em better from one another, excepting only Johnfon + 7 will in- 
ſtance but in one, to ſhow toe copronſneſs of bis Invention ; "tis that of Calyban, 
or the Monſter in the Tempelt. - He ſeems there to hav? created a perſon which 
was not in Nature, a boldneſs which at firſt ſizht would appear intolerable : for 
he makes him a Species ofhimſelf, begotten by an Incubus on a Witch -;, but 
this as I have elſewhere prov d, ts not wholly beyond the bounds of credibility, 
a leaſt the vulgar ſtile believe it. We have the ſeparated notions of a ſpirit, 
and of a Witch; ( and Spirits according to Plato,are veſted with a ſubtil body ; 
according to ſome of his followers, have different Sexes ) therefore as from 
the diſtintt apprehenſions of a Horſe, anl of a «Atm, Imaginationhu form 
«Centaur, ſo from tnoſe of an Incuntus and 2 Sorcereſs, Shak?{pear has 
poduc'd his Monſter. Whether or no his Genera'ia'1 6m be def; niet, I L ave 
to [ h:loſopby ; but of this I am certain, that tne Port has moft judicicuſly ſure 
mh'd him with a perſon, a Language, and 4 character, rhich will ſuit him, 
wth by Fathers and Mothers fide: he has a!l th: diſcontents, and malice of a 
Witch, and of a Devil ;, beſides a conveni-t proportion of the deadly fins ; 
bluttozy, Sloth, and Luſt, are manifeſt; t 1c dejettedneſs of a [live is like- 
me grven him, and the | —_ of one b-:d up in a D:(art IRan1. H:s per- 
ſn is monſtrous, as he is the produtt of unnetural Luſt ; and his language is 
« hobgoblin as his perſon : in all things he is diſtingmiſh'd from other mortals. 
The Bos of Fletcher are poor © narrow, im compariſon of >hakeſpears; 
Iremember not one which is not borrow'd fi om him ; unleſs you will except that 
trange mixtureof a man in the King and no King : So that in this part 
Shakeſpear #s generally worth our Imitatic.2;, and to tmitate Fletcher is but 
0 Copy after him woo was a Copyer. | 
Under this general head of Mamers, the p:ſſions are naturally included, as 
telonging to the Charatters. 1] ſpeakn:t of pity and of terror, which ave to be 
mov'd in the Audience by the Plot , but of Anger, Hatred, Love, Ambition, 
fealouſy, Revenge, &C. as they are ſhown in this or that perſon of the Play, 
To deſcribe theſe naturally, an4 to move then artfully, i one of the greae(t 
tmmendations which can be given to a Port : to write pathetically, ſays Lon- 
fINQS, Cannot proceed but for a lofty Genius. A Poet muſt be barn with this 
pulity ; yet, wnleſs he help himſelf by an acquir'd knowle:!g of the Paſſions, 
Wat they are1n their own nature, and by what ſprings they are to be mov'd, 
be will be ſubjett either to raiſe them where they ought not to be rais'd, or not to 
raiſe them by the juſb degrees of Ri to amplify them beyond the natrral 
: tonrds 


Flie Preface. 


bounds, or net toobſerve he criſis and turns of them, in their coolmg anddeceys 
all which errors proceed from want of Judgment in the Peet, and from|yjn 
unkill'd in the Principles of Moral Philoſophy. Nothing is more frequent ing 
Fanciful Writer, than toforl himſelf by not managing hus ſtrength : thersfy, 
as in aWreſcler, there ts firſt requir'd ſome meaſure of force, a well-kni bu, 
and aitive Limbs, without which all inſtruttion would be vain , yet, the & 
mg prarted, if he want the shall which ts neceſſary to a Wreſtler, he ſhall make 
but ſmall advantage of his natural ra' uſtuouſneſs : So im a Poet, his inbory v4he. 
wience and force of ſpirit, will only run him out of breath the ſooner, if it be ny 
ſupported by the help of Art. The roar of paſſion indeed may pleaſe an Au. 
ence, three parts of which are 1znorant cnough to think all 1s mwving which i 
noiſe, aad it may ſtretch the lu1gs of an ambitious Actor, w/:o will dye upom the 
ſpot for athundring clap ; but. it will move no other paſſion thai indignation and 
contempt from judicionsm:n. Longinus, woom 1 havehitherto follow'd, can- 
tinxes thus: If the paſſions be Artfully employ'd, the diſcourſe becomes uh. 
ment and lofty ; if otherwiſ there 1s nothing more 74atculous than agreatpaſſn 
out of ſeaſon : And to this purpoſe he animadverts ſevercly upon Fichylus, wh 
Jprit nothing in cold b oud, but was always in arapture, and m fry with hy 
Audience: the Infpiraiion was ſtill upon h.m, hz was ever tearing it pon the 
T ripas ; or ( to 112 off as madly as hs does, from on: ſimilitude to another ) b 
was always at hizh floud of Paſſion, even in the d:ad Ebb, and loweſt Water 
mark of the Scene. He whowould raiſe the paſſion of a judicious Antuence, 
Jays a Lrarned Critic, muſt be ſure to takg his bearers along wth hum; if thy 
be in a { am, "its in vain for him to be in abuff : he mnt my? them by degrees, 
and kindle with *em ;, otherwile he will be in danger of [etting kis own heap of 
Stut ble on a fire, ard of but 1917 out by bimſelf without warming the company 
that ſtand about bim.T hey who w.u'd juſtify the maaneſs cf Poetry fromthe Av- 
thoraty of Ariſtotle,ave miſtakgn the text,& conſequently the Interpretation: 
I tnagzne it to be falſeread, where he ſays of Poctry, t'>4t it 15 Evpue; n avi, 
that it had always ſomerchat in it either of agenius, or of 4 maiman.'Tu me 
probable that the Original ran thus, that Poctry was "Evguis * wanni, That i 
belongs to a Witty man, but not to a madman. T hus then the Paſſons, as they 
are-conſider'd ſimply.and in themſelves, ſuffer violence when they are perpeti- 
ally. maintain'd at the ſams height for what melody ca1 be made on tat I 
ſtrument all whoſe ſtrings are ſcrew d up at firſt to their utmoſt ſtretch, and t 
the ſame ſound * But this is not the worſt ;, for the Charatters likewiſe bear 4 
part in the general calan.ity, 1f you conſider the Paſſions as embody d in them: 
for. it follows of neceſſity, that no man can be diſtinguiſh'd from another b by 
diſcourſe, when tvery man is r anting, ſwaggering, and exclaiming with ye 
ſame exceſs * as if it were the only buſineſs of all the Charafters to contend wit 
each other for the prize at Billingſpate; or that rhe Scene of the Tragedyla)i 
Bet'lem. Szppoſe the. Poet ſnould intend this mants be Cholerick, and tha nab 
7a be patient \ yet when they are confoundedin the Writing, you cannet ay 
gujſh them from one another: for the man-who was call'd patient a1d vt, » 
only ſo before he ſpeaks 5 but let bis clack be. ſer a going, and be ſuall tongu #4 
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impetwouſly, and as loudly as the erranteſt-Hero in the Play.” By this miues th? 
therdffers ve only diftintt in name ;; but in reality, all the men vr women in 
the Play are the ſame perſon. No man ſhould pretend ta write, who caunar tem 
per bu fancy with Lis Fudgment nothing ts more dgngerors to 4 raw barſe-man, 
than a hot-mauth*d Fade withont a curb. 

"Tis neceſſary therefore for a Poet, who would concern as Audience by dc- 
ſribing of a Paſſion, firſt tq prepare it, and not to ruſh upen it all at once, Ovid 
hu judiciouſly ſhown the difference of th:ſe two ways ;n the ſpeech25 of Ajax and 

Ulyſſes : Ajax from the very begmning breaks out into his exclamations, and 
s ſmearing by bs Mar. — Agimus proh Japirer inquit. Ulyſles onthe 
cntrary,prepares his Audience with all the |ubmiſſroeneſs he can prattice,@ all 
the calmneſs of a reaſonable man ; he found his Fudges ina tranquillity of ſpirit, 
andtherefore ſet out leaſur:lv and ſoftly with 'em, till be had warm'd 'em by de- 
grees ;, and then he began to mend his pace, and to draw them along with his 
own impetuonſreſs : yer ſo mana; #19 bis breath, that it might not fail himat his 
wed, and reſerving his utmoſt proofs of ability even to the laſt. The ſucceſs you 
ſee was anſwerab 'e , for the croudonly applauded the ſpeech of Ajax ;— 
Vulgique ſecutum ultima murmur erat ;— 

But the Fudges awarded the prize for which they contended to Ulyſles. 

Mota manus Procerum elt, er quid facundia poſlit 

Tum partuit, fortiiqueviri arma Diſertus. 

The ne:xt nec ſſary rule 1s to put nothing into the diſconrſe which may hin- 
der your moving of the paſſions. Too n_ accidents 48 I bave ſaid gncom- 
ter the Poet, as minch as the eArms of Saul did David ; for the variety of 
jaſhons which they produce, are ever eroſſing and j«ſtling each other out of 
the way. He who treats of joy and grief together, is in 4 for way #f cauſing 
wither of thoſe effetts, There is yet another obſtacle to be remov d,which is 
punted Wit, and Sentences aſfetted out of ſeaſon ; theſe are nothing of kin 
9 the violence of paſſion * no man ts at leiſure to make ſentences an1 ſimiles, 
when bis ſoul tin an Agony, I the rather nawe thus fault, that it may ſerve 
tomind me of my former crrors ; neither will I ſpare my ſelf, but give an ex- 
ample of this kind from my Indian Emperor : Montezuma, purſ#'d by his 
ememies, and ſeeking Santtuary, ſtands parlying witbout the Fort, and de- 
ſeribing his danger to Cydaria, 1 4 ſimile af fax lines; 

As onthe ſands the frighted Traveiter 
Sees the high Seas come rowling from afar, &c. 

My Indian Potent ate was well skill d in the Sea for an Inland Prince, 
and well improv'd ſince the firſt Abt ,,when be ſent biſon to diſcoverit, The 
Image had not been amiſs from another man, at anotber.time': Sed nunc non 
erat hiſce locus : be deſtroy'd the concerument which the Audience might 0- 
therwiſe have had for bim ; for they could not think the danger near, when 
be had the lezſure to invent a Simile. 

If Shakeſpear be allow'd, 4s 1 think oe muſt, to have made bis Charaters 
tftinit, it will eaſaly-be 3nfer'athat bender ftoed tbe nature of the Paſſions: 
ianſe.ir be bevy Fron already tharenftuid paſſions ache A_ 
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ut, out, thou {trumpet fortune ; all you Gods, 
In gencral Synod, take away her Power, 

Break all the ſpokes and fallyesfrom her Wheel, 01 
And bowl the round Nave down the hill of Heav'n in 
Aslow as to the Fiends.. 


And in:meaiately after, ſpeaking of Hecuba, when PLIan wa kill dle. wy 


fere kr epes © bo 


The mobblcd Queen ran-np and down, i 
.Threzstning the tlame with bifſun rheum : a clout about that kead, 

Where late the Diadem ſtood ; and for a Robe 

About her lank and all o're-teemed loyns, 

A bianket in th' alarm of fear caught up. 

Who this had ſeen, with tongue in venom ſteep'd 

'Gainſt Fortane's.ſtate would Treaſon have pronounc'd: 

But if. the Gods themſelves did ſee het then, 

When ſhe ſaw [yrrburakke malicious ſpe1 t 

In mincing with his {bit$her Husband's Limbs, 

The inſtantburlt of clamor that ſhe made 

(Unleſs things mortal meant them not at all ) 

Would have made-milch the burning eyes of Heav'n, 
 Andpaſſion in. the Gods. 6 


What a padder:ts here kept in rasſing the expreſſion of trifing thoughts, 
Would not "T5 bave abs ME Poet beg | kN them fo 4 
Wheel-wright, for-bufirſt Rant ? and had follow da Ragmen, for the clus 
aud anks:,.in the ſecond ? Forrume-is painted on a wheel”; and therefort 
the roger 58 «age; wil have Periewt Fifties devs Wpok every member 4 
el : " IM ( " _ a t 
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that Engin : after this execution, he. bowls the Nave downhill, from Hes 
gen, torhe Fiends : ( an unreaſonable long mark a man would think ; ) "tit 


gel there are no ſolid Orbs to ſtop it in the way, or no Element of fire to con. 
ſume it : but when it came to t1e earth, it muſt be monſtrous heavy, to break 


hey are 
. be ' 


ligitl, 


1 

5 a ground as low as to the C enter, H is making milch the burning eyes of Hea- 
n con. ll #15 1945 4 pretty tollerable flight too; and [ think no man ever drew ilk out 
into the of eyes before him : yet to makg the wonder greater, theſe eyes were burnin 12 
1aphir, Such a ſight indeed were enough to have rais'dp+ſſion in the Gods but to ex- 
uſe To uſe ine effefts of it, he tells you periaps they did not ſee it. Wiſe men w-ula 
ape, ur b: glad to find a little ſence coucy'd under all thoſe pompous words ; for Bon - 
wut be baſt i commonly the delight of thit Av tlience, which loves Poetry, but' un- 
Ing derſt4nas it not : and as 60mmoniy 45 veen the prattice of thoſe Writers who 
of hu; wt being able to infuſe 4 natural p1{ſtan into the mind, have made it their 


buſineſs ta ply the ears, and to ſtu's their Fudges by the noiſe. But Shake- 
ſpear does not often thus ; for the piſſions in h's Scene between Brutus and 
Caſſius are extreamiy 1-tural, ihe thoughts are ſach as ariſe from the mat- 
ter, and the expreſſiin of 'em not viciouſly figurative, I cannot leave this 
Swhj-(F before I do juſtice to that Divine Peet, by giving you one of bs p 'ſſi- 
mate deſcriptions : 415 of Richard the Second woen he was depos'd, and led 
in Trinuaph thrcugh th Streets of London by Henry of Butlingbrook : the 
painting of ir u ſolively, and the werds ſ3 moving, that I have ſcarce read 
any thing comparable 19 it, in any otner language, Supp ;fe you have ſeen al- 
dle ready the fortunute Vſurper paſſing through the croud, and fouow'4 by the 
ſous and acclamations of the people ; aud now beh.ld King Richard exrring 
wan the Scene : conſuler the wretcheAneſs of his condutien, and his carriage 
#4r ; and refrain from putty if you 6ar. 
20, As 11a Theatre, theeyes of men 
After a well-grac'd Actor leaves the Stage, 
Are idly bent on him that enters next, 
Thinking his prattle to be tedious : 
Even ſo, or with mach more contempt, mens eyes. 
Did ſcowl on Richard : no man cry'd God ſave him -: 
No joytul tongue gave him his welcom homme, 
Butduſt was thrown upon his Sacred head, 
Which with ſuch gentle ſorrow he ſhook otr, * 
His face ſtill combating with tears and ſmiles 
( The badges of his griet and patience ) 
That had not God ( for ſome ſtrong purpoſe ) ſteel'd 
The hearts of men, they mult perforce have melted, 
'And Barbariſm it ſelf have pity'd him. | 


Witten 


hts, "To ſpeakjuſtly of this whole matter ; "tis neither herp bt-of thought that is- 
0 « Wl 4iſcommendednor pathetic vebemence, nor any-nobleneſs of expreſſion in its . 
lows WY ?roper place ; but 'ti4 a falſe meaſure of all theſe Gnmbine which s like 'em, 
fort BY #4 55 20t them : 'tis the Briitol-ſtone, woich appears likg a Diamond ; 't1; 


aextravagant thoug bt, inſtead of a ſublime one ; 't1s roaring madne|s in- 
ua _ | Read. .. 


The Preface. 


/ ſtead of vebemence z,and « ſound of words, inſtead of ſence. If Shaker 
were /tript of all the Bombaſt in h1s paſſions, and dreſs'd inthe mo mile 

words, we fhould find the beanties of his thoughts remaining ; if bis embyy1y, 
ries were burnt down, there would ſtill be ſilver «t the bottom of themelting.. 
pot : but I fear (at leaſt let me fear it for my ſelf ) th:t we whz Ape by ſour. 
ding words have nothing of bu thought, but are all out-ſide ; there i; Wt (þ 
much as a dwarf within our Giants cloaths, T herefore, let not Shake pear 
ſuffer for our ſakes ; "tis our fault, who ſucceed him in an Age which um 
refin'd,if we imitate him ſo ill, that we coppy bis failings only aud make agiy. 
twe of that in our Writings which in his was an imperfection. 

For what remains, the excellency of that Poet was, as I bave ſaid, inthy 
more manly paſſions ; Fletcher's 51 the ſofter : Shakeſpear writ better he. 
twaxt man ard man , Fletcher, b:twixt man and woman : conſequently, tl 
one deſcrib'd friendſhip better ; the other love : yet Shakeſpear raught Flet 
cher eo write love ; - Julict,azd Deſdemona, «re Originals, 'Ti try, 
the Scholar had the ſofter ſout ; but the Maſter had the kinder, Friendſug 
# both a virtue, and a Paſſion eſſentially ;, love is a paſſion only in i 
nature, and i not 4 virtue but by eAccident : good nature makes Friend. 
ſhip ;, but effeminacy Love, Shak: ſpear had an Univerſal mind, which 
compre 1c:14ed all Chiratters and Paſſions ;, Fletcher 4 more confin d, and 
limited : {or thauph be treated love in perfettion, yet Honcur, Ambiti- 
on, Revenge, and generall y all the + 6. Paſſions , be either touch'd 
nat, ov ii0e Maſterly, To conclude all ;, he was a Limb of Shakeſpear, 

[bad intended to bave proceeded to thelaſt property of manner;, which 


15, that they muſt be conſtant ;, and the charatters maintain'd the ſane 

from the beginning to the end ; and from thence to have proceeded to 

the thoughts and expreſſions ſutable to a Tragedy : but I will frſt [ee 

how this will reliſh with the Age. *Tis I confeſs but carſ. = written ; 
e 


yet the Fudgment which is given here, is generally founded upon Ex- 
perience : Bnt becauſe many men are ſhock'd at the name of Rules, aif 
they were 4 kinde of EMagiſterial preſcription upon Poets, I will concluae 
with the words of Rapin, in bis refletions on Ariitot'es work of Poetry: If 
rhe Rules be well confeder'd: we ſhall find them to be made only to reduce 
Nature into Method, to trace ber ſtep by ſtep, and not to ſuffer the leaf 
mark of her to eſcape us : *tis only by theſe, that probability in Fillion is 
maintain'd, which is the Soul of Poetry : they are founded wpon goed Sence, 
and Sound Reaſon, ratber than on «Authority ; for, thoug Ariſtotle and 
Horace are produc'd, yet no man muſt argue, that what they write # tr, 
becauſe they writ it ; but 'tis evident, ” te ridiculous miſtakes wid groſs 
abſurdities, which bave been made by thoſe Poets who have take! their Fate 
cyonly for their guide, that if this Fancy be not regulated, tis 4 meer 
price, and utterly incapable to produce 4 reafnche and ydiciouPoem. 


The 


he Prologue Spoken by Mr. Betterton, 


ay | 
reſenting the Ghoſt of Shakeſpear. 
reltirg. Rep 5 keſp 
s ſour EE, mylov'd Britons, ſee your Shakeſpeare riſe, 
. þ en awful gboſt.conf-[£d-to' humas oype! | 
p F ar Unnam'd, methinks,” diſtinguiſh'd. Thad been 
ore 


Nos From other ſhades, by this eternal green, 
hide About whoſ: wreaths the vu'gar Poets ſt ive, 
And with atouch, their mither”d Bays revive. 


b q Untaught, unprattis'd, in a barbarous (ge, 

h - I found not, but created firſt the Stage. 

I And, if I'drain'd ns Greek or Latin fc 2, 

' biet- 'T was, .that my own abundance gave me ;10re. 
_ On foreion trade ] needed not rely | 

ui Like fruitfull Britain, rich without ſupp/y. 

AY In this my rough-drawn Play, you ſhall be/wold 
ns Some Maſter-ſtrokg:, ſo manly and ſo bc! 

which That he, who meant to alter, found 'emſ.:ch 

| nd He ſhook; and thought it Sacrilege to touch. 

wi Now, where are the Succeſſours to my naine ? 
«bd What bring they to fill out a Poets fame ? 

g 5 Weak,, ſhort-liv'd iſſues of a feeble Age ; 

ich Scarce living- to be Chrsften'd on the Stage ! 

ane For Humour farce,” for love they rhyme di(pence, 
d to That tolls the knell, . for their departed ſence. 

ſee Dulneſs might thrive in any trade but this : 

wy 'T wowd recommend'to\ſome fat Benefice. 

Ex- Dulneſs, that in a Playhouſe meets diſgrace 

Gif e Might meet with Reverence, in its proper place. . ; 
lage The fulſome clench-that mauſeats the Town eng y 
if Wou'd from a Fudge br Alderman go down | 
ice Such virtue is there in a Robe and gown | 

eaf And that infipid ſtuff which here you hate 

it Might ſomewhere elſe be call'd agrave debave : 
Ace, Dulneſs is decent in the Church and State. 

and But I forget that ſtill "tis underſtood 

7M, Bad Plays are beſt decry'd by ſhowing good: 

roſs Sit ſilent then, that my pleas'd Soul mayſce 

a A Tudging Audience once, and'w me : 

ws My fauhfull Scene from true Records ſhall tell 
, How Trojan valour did the Greek excell; 


\ +... Tywr great forefathers ſhall their fame regain, 
nd HomerS angry Ghoſt repine im van... . 
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Trath Found too Late. 


"Nd will our Maſter Poet. then admit 
A young beginner in the Trade of Wit, - 

To bring a plain and ruſtick Muſe to wait; 
On His 1n all her glorious Pomp and ſtate 2 
Can an unkgown unheard of private Name, 
Adde-any Luſtre to {fo bright a Fame? * 
No! ſooner Planets to the Sun may give 
That Light which-they themſelves from him derive. 
Nor could my fickly fancy.eatertain,. 
A thought (o fooliſh, or a pride fo vaia. 
Bat as when Kings through Crowdsin triumph go, 
The meaneſt wretch that gazes at the ſhow, 
Though to that Pomp his voice can adde no more, - 
ſhen when we drops intothe, Ocean powr, 
Has leave his Tongue in pFailes to employ : 
(Th? accepted Language of officious joy :) 
© I,” in lowd applauſes may reveal - 
To you, great King of Verle, my Loyal Zeal, 
May tell with what Majoes grace and miene- 
Your 4/oſe diſplays herſelf in every Scene; 
In what rich robes ſhe has fair Crefid dreſt; 
And with what gentle fires inflam'd her breft. 
How when thoſe fading eyes her aid implor'd 
She all their ſparkling Luſtre has reſtor'd, 
Added more charms, freſh Beautys on 'em ſhed 
And tonew Yoyth recalld'the Lovely maid. . 
How-nobly ſhe the Royal Brothers draws; 
How great their- quarrel and how greattheir cauſe +. 
How juſtly raiſed ! and by what juſt degrees, 
laa ſweet calmdoes the rough tempeſt ceaſe L 


To: Mr. Dryden on his Play, Called; 


Eavy > 


Envy not now #he God-like Romaps rage. = 
Hettor and 7roylus darlings of our Ape, ( 
Shall hand in hand with Zrarus tread the ſtage. \ 


% 
ow 


Shakeſpear *tis truethis tale of 7709 firſt told, 
But, as with Zznias Parfil did of old, © 1 C 
You found it dirt but you haye made it gold. 

A dark and undigeſted heap if lay, 
Like Chaos erethe dawn of infant day, 
Buc you did firit the cheerfal Tight diſplay. 
Confus'dit was as Zpicuras world” 
Of Atoms by blind chance together hurP'd, 
But you have made fuctiorder through it ſhine 
As lowdly ſpeaks the Wotkaunſbipdivine 
B-ait then O TYoy! and triumphin thy flames 
That make thee ſung by three fuch mighty: names. . 
Had /[:um ſtood Homer had neer been read, 
Nor the {weet Marwan Swan his wings difplay'd, . 
Nor Thou the third, bat, equall in renown .. 
Thy matchlefs $kitl in this great ſubje&t ſhown. . 
Not Priams {elf nor all the Trojan $tate + 
; Was worth the ſaving at ſo death rate. 
Byt they now flouriſh by you mighty three 
In Verle more, laſting than their walls could. be. 
Which never, never ſhall like them decay 
Being built.by hands divine as wel as they-.; 
Never, till our [great Charts being ſung by You;. 
Old 7705 ſhall grow leſs famous than the new. 


L,]SI . =. Mio wy 
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TRUTH found too late. 


IRAGEDY. 


ACTI. SCENEL A Canp. 


Enter Agamemnon, Menelaus, Ulyſſes, Diomedes, Neſtor. 


Acam. Rinces, it ſeems not ſtrange to us nor new, 
That after Nine years Seige Troy makes defence, 
Since every Action of Recorded Fame 
Has with long difficulties been involy'd, 

Not Anſwering that !dea of the thought 

Which gave it Birth, why then you Grecian Chiefs, 

With ſickly Eyes do you behold our labours, 

And think 'em our diſhonour, which indeed, 

Are the protractive Tryals of the Gods, 

To prove heroique Conſtancy in Men ? 

Neſtor. With dueobſervance of thy Soveraign Seat 

Great Agamemnon, Neſtor ſhall apply, 

Thy well-weigt'd words : In ſtruggling with misfortunes, 

Lyes the true proof of Virtue : on ſmooth Seas, 

How many bawble Boats dare ſet their Sails, 

And make an equall way with firmer Veſſels ! 

But let the Tempeſt once inrage that Sea, 

And then behold the ſtrong rib'd Argoſie, 

Bounding between the Ocean and the Ayr 

Like Perſezs mounted on his Pegaſus. . 

Then where are thoſe weak Rivals 1 the Maine ? 


(2) 
Or to avoid'the Tempeſt fled to Port, 
Or made a Prey to _ : even thus 
Boeniptyſhow; and-true-ptiz'd watth divide. 
In ſtorms of Fortune...” -: | 
*Uliſſes. Mighty: Agamenmon ! _ < | 
Heart of our Body, Soul of our deſigns, 
In whom the tempers, and the minds of all 
Shou'd be incles'd : hear what Uiiſſes ſpeaks. 
Azgam.——You have free leave. 
Uliſſes. Troy had been down ere this, and Heftors Sword 
Wanted a Maſter but for our diſorders : 
The ob due to rulg. has bega acglecteg : o_—_ 
Obſerve may Gry by Ty 00, a/c rs | 
Upon this Wain ;4ſo many holfowefattions & <*, 
For wkenehe Gentralts nd+r-tike the Hive *® * 
To whom the Foragers ſhould all repair, 
What Hony can our empty Combs expect ? 
O when Supremacy of Kings 1s ſhaken, 
What can ſucceed : How cau?d communities 
Or peacefull traflick from divided ſhores, 
Prerogative of Age, . Crowns, Scepters, Lawrells, 
But by degreeſtand on their ſolid baſe ! 
Then every thing reſolves to brutal force 
And headlong force isled by hoodwink'd will, 
For wild Ambition, like a ravenous Woolf, 
Spurd on by will and ſeconded by power, 
Muſt make an univerſal prey of all, 
And laſt devour it lf. 
Neſt. Moſt prudently Vhfſes has diſcover'd 
The Malady whereof our ſtate is ſick. 
Dtiom. *Tis truth he ſpeaks, the General's diſdain'd 
By him one ſtep beneath, he bythe next : 
That next by him below : So eachdegree 
Spurnsupward at Superiour eminence : 
Thusour diſtempers are their fole ſypport ; 
Troy in our weaknels lives, not in her ſtrength. 
Agam. The Nature of this ſigkcneſs found, inform us 
from whence it draws its birth ! 
Ulyſſes. The great eAchiller whom opinion crowns 
The chief ofall our Hoſt — 
Having his ears buzz'd with his noify Fame 
Diſdainsthy Sovereign charge, and in his Tent, 
, Lyes mocking onr deſignes, with him Patroclus 
Upon a lazy Bed, breaks ſcurvil Jeſts 
And with ridiculous andawkard ation, 


(3) 
Which, ſlanderer, he+mtationcalls -- 
eMimicks the Grecian chiefs. - 
eAram. As how Ulyſſes ? 
Ulyſes. Ev'n thee the King of men he do's not ſpare 

(The monkey Authour ) but thy greatneſs Pageants 

And makes of it Rehearſals: like a Player: 

Bellowing his Paſſion till he break the ſpring 

And his rack'd Voice jar to his Audience; 

$ repreſents he Thee, though more unlike 

Then Vulcan is to Veuns, 

And at this fulſome ſtuff, this wit of Apes, 

The large Achilles on his preſt Bed lolling, 

From hisdeep Cheſt roars out a loud Applauſe, 

Tickling his ſpleen, and langhing till he wheeze, 
Neſtor. Nor are you ſpar'd Ulyſes, but as you ſpeak in Council 

He hems ere he begins, then ſtrokes his Beard, 

Caſts down his looks, and winks with-halfan Eye!, 

'Has every action, cadence, motion, tone, 

All of you but the ſence. 

Azam. Fortune was merry 

When he was born, and plaid atrick on Natute 

To make a mimick Prince : he ne're acts ill 

But when he wo:ld ſeem wile : 

For all he ſays or do's from ſerious thought - 

Appears ſo'wretched that he mocks his title 

And is his own Baffoon. 

Ulyſes. In imitation of this ſcurril fool 

Ajax is grown ſelf-wilPd as broad eAchiltes, 

He keeps a 'Table too, makes FaCtious Feaſts, 

Rails on our State of War, and ſets Thir/aes 

( A ſlanderous ſlave of an ore-flowihg ors 

To levelus with low Compariſons : 

They'tax our Policy with Cowardice 

Count Wiſdom of no moment in the War, 

In brief, eſteem no ACt, but that of hand | 

The ſtill and thoughtful parts whichmoyethoſ& hands: - _ 
With them are but the tasks cut ont by fear | 

To be perform'd by Valour. if 

Agam. Let this be granted, and Athiltes horſe 

Is more of uſe then he : but you grave pair 

Like time and wiſdome marching.hand in hand 

Muſt puta ſtop'to theſe-incroaching dll: :: | 


2 


. Toyoa'welleavethe|oartyr 5 oct in 7 

You whoxow d ſhow whence!thediſtemper ſprings. 97. 

Muſt vindicate the Dignity of Kings. ent. 
B 2 


(4 ). 
SCENE IL. Trg:. 


Enter Pandarus, and Troilus. 


Troil. Why ſhould I fight without the Trojan walls: 

Who, without fighting, am ore*thrown within : 
The Trojan who 1s Maſter of a Soul 
Let him to battel, Tro:lus has none. 

Pand, Will this never be at an end with you? 

Troil. The Greeksare ſtrong and skillful to their ſtrength 
Fierce to theirskill, and to their feirceneſs wary ; 

But I am weaker then a Womans tear, 
Tamer then ſleep, fonder then Ignorance : 
And Artleſs as unpradtic'd Infancy. 

Pand. Well, | have told you enough of this ; for my part Nl not 
meddle nor make any further in your Love + He that will eat of the 
Roaſtmeat, mult ſtay for the kindling of the fire. 

Troil.. Have | not ſtay/d? 

Pand. I, the kindling : but you muſt ſtay thefpitting of the meat: 

Troil. Have I not ſtay'd? 

Pand.l, the ſpitting : but there's two words to a bargain : you muſt 
ſtay the roaſting too. | 

Troil. Still have I ſtay'd : and till the farther off 

Pand. That's but the roaſting, but there's mote in this word ſtay; 
there's the taking off the Spitt, the making of the ſawce,* the diſhing, 
the ſetting on the Table, and the ſaying Grace ; nay you mult ſtay the 
cooling too, or you may chance to burn your chaps. 

Troil. At Priams table penfive do Lit, 

And when fair Creſid comesanto ny thoughts 
( Can ſhe be ſay'd to come, whone*re was abſent! ) 

Pand. Well, ſhe'sa moſt raviſhing creature ; and ſhe look'd Yeſters 
day moſt killingly, ſhe had ſuch a ſtroke with her eyes, ſhe cut to the 
quick withevery glance of e'm. . 

Tro4l. .I was about to tell thee, when my heart - 

Wasready with a ſigh to cleavein two : 

Leſt Hefor, or my Ether ſhould perceive me, . 

I have with mighty anguiſh of my Soul 

Juſt at the Birth ſtifledthis ſtill-born-ſigh 

And forc'd my face into a pa'nful ſmile. ; 

Pard.-i meaſur'd her with.my girdle Yeſterday, ſhe*snot half a yard 
about the waſte, but ſo taper a Jhipe did I-mever ſee, but when | had 
her in my arms , Lord thought I, and by my troth I could not forbeit | 
vghing, if Prince. Tr64xe hadiher at this advantage, and Iwere holding 


10; 


ot 


the. 


. (59) 
of the door; —And ſhe were a thought taller, but as ſhe is,ſhe wants not - 
an inch of Hellenneither ; but there's no more compariſon between the 
Women—there was wit , there was a ſweet tongue : How her 
words meltethin her mouth ! Mercury wou'd have been glad to have 
had ſach a tongue in his mouth I warrant him. 

| wou'd ſome body had heard her talk Yeſterday, as I did: 

Troil. Oh Pandarxs, when | tell thee Iam mad 

In Geſſid's Love, thou anſwer'ſt ſhe is fair , 

Praiſeſt her eyes, her ſtature and her wit 

But praiſing thus, inſtead of oyl and balme, 

Thou lay*ſt in every wound her Love has giv'n me 
TheSword that madeit. 

Pand. | give her bat her due. 

Troil. T hou give'ſt her not fo much. 

Pand. Faith *lle ſpeak 'no more of her, let herbe as ſhe is 5 

If ſhe be a beauty 'tis the better for her, and ſhe be not 

She has the mends in her own hands for Paxdarus. , 
Troil. In ſpight of me thou wilt miſtake my meaning. 
Pard. I have had but my labour. for my pains, 

Il thought on ofher, and ill thought on of you: 

Gone between and between, and am groand in the Millſtones 

For my Labour. 

Troil. What art thou angry Pandarus with thy friend ? 

Pand. Becanſe ſhe*s my Niece, therefore ſhe's not fo fair as Hellen, 
and ſhe were not my Niece, ſhow me ſach another piece of Womans- 
feſh ; take her limb by limb, 1 ſay no more, but if Paris had ſeen her 
firlt, 2err-Lazes had been no Cuckold : but what care - if ſhe were a Black- 
moore, what am I the better for her face. 

Troil. Say*d I ſhe was not beantiful. 

Pand. | care not if you did, . ſhe's a fool to ſtay behind her Father 
Calchas-, let her to the Greeks ; and ſo I'le tell her : for my part I am'\ 
reſolute, 1'le meddle no more in your affairs. | 

Trl. But hear me ! 

Pand. Not I. 

Troil. Dear Pandarus— + 

Pand. Pray ſpeak no more on't,Ple not burn my fingers in another bo- - 
dy's buſinek,lVle leave ir as 1 found it,6& there's an end. [Exit Pandarus. 

Troil.  O'Gods, how do you torture me ? 7 
| cannot come to Creſſid but by him, 

And he's as peeviſh to be woo d to wooe, 
As ſhe is to be won. 


Enter FEneas. 


eAineas, How now, Prince Trothss z why not in the battle 7 
Troil, Becauſe not there, this Womans anſwer ſuites me; 


(6). 


For Womamniſt it is to be from thence : 
What ne\vs Eras from the field ro day ? 

Eh. Pars ts hurt. 

Foil. By whom: ? 

e/En. By Menelans, Hark what good ſport Alarum withis 
Isout of Town today, when I hear ſuch Mufick 
1 cannot hold from dancing. 

Troil. Ple make one, 
Andtry to loſe an anxious thought or two 
In heat of action. 
L eAſde ] Thus Coward-like from love to War I run, 
Seek the leſs dangers, and the greater ſhun. [ Exit Troil, 


Entcr Creſlida. 


Creſſid. My Lord Aneas,who were thoſe went by ? I mean the Ladys! 
e/An. Queen Hecnva, and Helien. 


(eſſe. And whither go they ? 
£1, Up to the Weitern Tower. 

Whoſe height commands 2s ſubject, all the vale ; 

To ſee the battle,” Hefor whoſe patience 

Is fix*d like that of Hean, to day was mov'd: 

He chid Androemache, and ſtrook his Armourer, 

And as there were good Hushandry in War, 

Before the Sun was up he went to field ; 

Your pardon Lady that's:'my buſineſs too. [ Exit Eneas. 
Creſſe* Hettors a gallant 'Woriour, 


Enter Pandarus. 


Pand. What's that, what's that ! 

Creſſi. Good morrow Uncle Pandarus. 

Pand:: Good morrow Coulm Creſſida:: when were you at Court? 

Creſſi. This morning Uncle / 

Pand. What were you a talking when I came? was Hettsr arm'l, 
And gone ere ye came ? Hettor was ſtirring early. 

Creſſi. That I was talking of; and of his anger ! 

Pand. Was heangry ſay yon? true he was ſo, and I know the canle: 
He was:ſtruckdown yeſterday in the battle, but hell lay about him; 
he'll cry quittance with 'envto day Pte anſwer for him : and there's 
Troilys wil not come far behind him; let *em rake heed of Troilw, | 
can tell *em that too. 

Creſſi. What was he ſtruck down too ? 

Pand. Who, Troilus? Troilus isthe better man of the two. 

Creſſi. Oh Jupiter ! there*s no comparifon, Troilus the better man! 

Pana. What, no compariſon between Hetftor and Trois ? do you 
know a mani youſee him? : 


Creſſ 


this, 
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ys! 


you 
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Ces. No, for he may look like a man, and not be one. 

Pand. Well, I ſay Troilys is Troilas. 

Ceſſi. That's what | ſay, for Iam ſure he is not Heftor, 

Pand. No, rior Hettor is not Troilss, make your beſt of that Neece! 
Creſſi. 'Tis true, for each of*em is himſelf. 


Pand. Himſelf ! alas poor Troilus | I wou'd he were himſelf, well 
the Gods are allſufticient, and timemuſt mend or end : I wou'd he 
were himſelf, and: wou'd I were a Lady for his fake. 1 would not 
anſwer for my Maidenhead, —— No, Hettor is not a better man than 
Troilus. 

Creſſi. Excuſe me. 

Pand. Pardon me : Tr0ilus 1s inthe bud "tis early day with him, you 
ſhall tell me another tale when Tro:lus 1s come to bearing : and yet he'll 
not bear neither in ſome ſence. No,Hettor thall never have his virtues. - 

Creſt. No matter. 

Pand. Nor his beauty, nor his faſhion, nor his wit, he ſhall have 
nothing of him. 

Crefſi, They would not become him, his own are better. 

Pand, How, his own better ! you have nojudgment Neece, Heller 
her ſelf ſwore tother day, that Troilus for a manly brown complexion ; 
( for ſo it is, I mult confeſs; ) not brown neither. 

Creſſi. No, but very brown. 

Thad. Faith to ſay truth, brown and not brown : come 1 ſwear to 
you, I think Hellen loves him better then Paris: Nay Pm ſure ſhe does, 
he comes me to him tother day, into the bow windoiv, and you know 
Trozlus has not above three or four hairs on his chin. 

Creſſi. That's but a bare commendation. 

Pand. But to prove to you that Hellen loves him, ſhe comes, and 
puts me her white hand to his cloven chin / 

Creſſi. Has he been fighting then, how came it cloven ? 

Pand. Why, you know it 15 dimpled. I cannot chooſe but laugh to 
think how ſhetickled hiscloven chin : She has a marvellous white hand 
| muſt needs confels. 

But let that paſs, for I know who has a whiter : 
Well Couſin | told you a thiug yeſterday, think on'r, think on'r. 

Creſſi. SoI do Uncle. 

Pand. Vle beſworn'tis true ; he will weep ye, and *twere a man 
bornin April. [ A Retreat ſounded. 
Hark, they are returning from the field z- ſhall we ſtay and ſee *em as 
they come by, ſweet Neece do, ſweet NeeceGeſſida. 


| Geſſi. For once you ſhall command me. 

Pand. Here, here, here's anexcellent place ; we may ſee em here 
moſt bravely, and I'le tell you all their names as they paſs by : but 
mark Trozlus above the reſt, mark Troilss, he's worth your marking. 
Kneas- 


(8) 
Eneas paſſes over the Stage. 


'Creſſi. Speak not ſo loud then. 
Pand. That's c/neas, is't not a brave man that, he's a ſiyin 


many a Grecien he has laid with his face upward but mark Troily,, you 
ſhall ſee anon. 


Enter Anthenor, paſſing. 


That's Anthenor, he has a notable head-peece I can tell you, and 
he's the ableſt man for judgment in all Troy, you may turn him look 
1 faith, and by my troth a proper perſon : When comes Tyroilus ? [le 
ſhow you Trozlus anon, if he ſee me, you ſhall ſee him nod at me, 


HeQor paſſes over. 


That's Hetor, that, that, look you that, there's a fellow, go thy way 
Hefor, there's a brave man Neece : O brave Hettiy, look how he 
looks ! there's acountenance ! is't not a brave man Neece ? 

Ceeſſi. lalways told you ſo. 

Pand. Is a not ? it does a mans heart good to look on him, look you, 
look you there, what hacks are on his Helmet ! this was no boys play 
7faith, he laid it on with a vengeance, take it off whoſe who's will as 
they ſay ! there are hacks Neece / 

Creſſi. Were thoſe with Swords. 

Pand. Swords, or Bucklers, Faulchions, Darts, and Lances ! any 
thing he cares not ! and the devil come tis all one to him, by Fipite 
he looks ſo terribly that I am half afraid to praiſe him. 


Enter Taris. 


Yonder comes Parts, yonder comes Pars, look ye yonder Neece ; is 
not a brave young Prince too ! He draws the beſt bow in all Troy, he 
hits you to a ſpan twelveſcore level ; who ſaid he came home hurt to 
day: why this will do Hellzr's heart good now ! Ha ! that | cou'd ſee 
Troilus now ! 


Enter Helenus. 


Creſſi. Who's that black man Uncle ? 

Pand. T hat's Helenus, | marvel where Troilxs is all this while? that's 
Helenus, 1think Troilus went not forth to day ; that's Helens. 

Creſſi. Can Helenus fight Uncle ? | 

Pand. Helenuz ! No, yes, he'll hight indifferently well, I marvel it 
my heart what's become of Troilus? Hark ! doyou not hear the peopt 
cry Troilus? Helenus is a Prieſt and keeps a whore ; he'll fight for 
whore, or he's no true Prieſt I warrant him. 


Enter Troilus paſſing over. 
Creſſi, What ſneaking fellow comes yonder? 


Fund. 
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Parnd. Where, yonder! that's Deiphobus : No I lye, I lye, that's 
Troilus, there's a man Neece / hem! O btave Troilus! the Prince of 
chivalry, and flower of fidelity! T9 

Creſſi. Peace, for ſhame peace. 

Pand. Nay bit mark him then / O brave Treilus ! there's a man of 
men Neece ! look you how his Swordis bloody, and his Helmet more 
hack'd then Hettors, and how he looks, and how he goes ! O admira- 
ble youth! he nere ſaw two and twenty. Go thy way Troilus, go thy 
way / hadl a ſiſter were a grace, and a daughter a Goddeſfſe, he ſhou'd 
take his choice of 'em, Oadmirable man ! Paris ! Paris is dirt to him, 
and i warrant Helen to change, wou'd give all the ſhooes in her ſhop 


to boot. 


Enter Common Souldiers paſſing over. 


Creſſi. Here come more. 

Pand. Aſſes, fools, dolts, dirt and dung, ſtuff and lumber - por- 
redg after meat? but I cou'd live and dye with Troilus. Nere look 
Neece, nere look, the Lyons are gone ; Apes and Monkeys, the fag 
end of the creation. TI had rather be ſuch a man as Troilus, then Aga- 
memnon and all Greece. 

Creſſi. There's eAchilles among the Greeks, he's a brave man ! 

Pand. Achilles | a Carman, a beaſt of burden ; a very Camel, have 
- any eyes Neece, do you know a man / is he to be compar'd with 
roilus ! 


Enter Page. 


Page. Sir, my Lord Tro:/us wou'd inſtantly ſpeak with you. 

Pand. Where boy, where ! 

Page. At his own houſe, if yon think convenient. 

Pand. Good boy tell him 1 come initantly, | doubt he's wounded, 
farewell good Neece : But I'le be with you by and by. 

Creſſi. To bring me Uncle! 

Pand. |, a token from Prince Troilus. 

Creſſi. By the ſame token youarea procurer Uncle. [| £xic Pandarus. 


Creſlida alone. 


A ſtrange diſſembling Sex we Women are, 

Well may we men, when we our ſelves deceive. 

Long has my ſecret Soul lov'd Troilus. 

[drunk his praiſes from my Uncles mouth, 

As if my ears cou'd nere be farisfh'd ; 

Why then, why aid I not, I love this Prince ? 

How cou'd my tongue conſpireagainſt my heart, 

To fay Llov'd nim not, O childiſh love ! 

Tis like an Infant frorvard in bis play, 

And what he molt dejires, he ihrows away. [Exit Creſlida. 


C ACT. 


(0) 


ACTH.SCENEI. Try. 


Priam, Hector, Troilus, Ancas. 


Priam. A Fter th' expence of ſo muchtime and blood, 
| Thus once again the Grecians ſend to Troy. 

Peliver Helen, and all other loſs, 

Shall be forgotten Hefor, what fayyou to't -? 


Heft. Though no man leſs can.fear the Greeks than 1, . 


Yetthere's no Virgin of more tender heart 
More ready tocry out, whoknows the conſequence, 
Then Hetor is; for modeſt doubt is mix'd 
With manly courage belt, let Hellen go. 
If we have loſt ſo many lives of ours, 
To keep a thing not ours; not worth to us 
The vallue of a mar, what reaſon is there 
Still to retain the cauſe of ſo much il] ? 
Troil. Fy, fy, my noble Brother ! 
Weigh you the worth and honour of a King, . 
So great aSe{ſa's Monarch in a ſcale 
Of common ounces thus ? 
Are fears and reaſons fit tobe conſider'd, 
Whena Kings fame is queſtion'd ? 
Het.” Brother, fhe*s not worth 
What her defence has coſt us. 
Troil. What's ought but as 'tis vallued ? 
Hef. But vallne dwels not in opinion only : 
It holds the dignity and eſtimation, 
As well, wherein 'tis precious of it ſelf. 
As in the prizer, *tis |dolatry 
To make the Service greater than the God. 
Troil. We turn not back the Silks upon the Merchant 
When we have worn 'em: the remaining food 
Throw got away becayſe we now are full. 
If you confeſs *twas wiſedome Pars went, 
As you muſt needs; for you all cry'd go, go, 
H youll confeſs he brought home noble prize 
As you muſt needs, for you all clapt your hands, 
And cry'd ineſtimable : why do you now 
So underrate the vallue of your purchaſe ? 
For let me tell you *tis unmanly theft 
When we have taken what we fear to keep! 
ene. There's not the meaneſt Spirit in our party 
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ithout a heart to dare, or Sword to. draw, 
When Hellen is defended : noni {6 nobte © 00 i 
Whoſe life were ill beſtowed, or death unfam'd, 
When Helles is the Subject. Tg 
Priam. So ſays Paris. —"_ 
Like one beſotted on effeminate joys, he 
He has the honey ſtill, but, theſe the __ 
Aneas. He not propoſes 'meerly to himſelf 
The pleaſures ſuch-.a beauty - brings with it: 
But he wou'd have the' ſtain of Helen's rape 
Wip'd off in honourable keeping her. 
Heft. Troilus and «neas you have fayd : 
If aying ſuperficiall things be reaſon. | 
But if this Hellen be anothers wife, 
The Morall laws of Nature and of Nation's 
Speak loud ſhe be reſtor'd - thus to perſiſt 
In doing wrong, extenuates not wrong, 
But makes it much more ſo : Heitorsopinion 
Is this, is in way of truth : yet ne*rethelc 
My ſprightly Brother I encline to you 
In reſolution to defend her ſtill: 
For *tis a cauſe on which our Trojan honour 
And common reputation will depend. 
Troil. Why there you touch'd the life of our defigne:; 
Were it not glory that we covet more 
Then waz and vengeance beaſts and womens pleaſure } 
I wou d not wiſh a drop of Trojax blood 
Spent more in her defence : But oh my Brother 
She isa ſubject of renoun and honour, 
And1 preſume brave Heftor wou'd not loſe 
The rich advantage of his future fame 
For the wide wa revenew : — 1 have buſineſs; 
But glad lam to leave you thus refolv'd. 
When ſuch arms ſtrike, ne're doubt of the ſuccels. 
e/fneas. May we not guelle ? 
Trosl. You may, and be deceiv'd. [ Exit Troil. 
Heft. A woman on my life : ev?n ſo it happens, 
Religion, ſtate affairs, whater'es the theme 
It ends in women till, 


Enter Andromache. 


Priam. See here's your wife 
To make that maxim good. | | 
Heft. Welcome Andromacie: your looks are cheerfull ; 


Vou bring ſome plealing new +. 
6 of G C 24 Andr 0, 


C12.)> 
eArdro. Nothing that's ſeriops. , 
Your little Son Aye has employ” d ne” 
As his Ambaſladreile. . . 

Heft. Upon what errand? 


Andro.- No leſs then that his Grandfather this Wy 
Would make him Knight : he lon $.to killa grown; 


For ſhou'd he ſtay to be a man,. hethinks > 
Youll kill '*em all ; and leave no work for him.” 
Priam. Your own blood, Heftor. 


*Andro. And therefore he defignes to ſend a chang: 


To eAgamemnon, Ajax, of eAchilles 
To prove they do not well to burr our fields; 
And keep us coop'd like priftier's mg "Town: 
To lead this lazy life. 

Hetft. What ſparks of honour 


Fly from this child ! the God's ſpeak in him ſite : 


——[t ſhall be ſo—Vle do'r. 

Priam. What means my Son ? 

Hett. To ſend a challenge to'the boldeſt Greek: 
Is not that Country ours? thoſe fruitfull Fields 
Walſh'd by yon Silver flood, are theynot ours ? 


Thoſeteeming Vines that tempt our longing eyes, - 


Shall we behold e'm ? ſhali we call e'm ours 

And date not make em ſo? by Heavens Ple know 
Which of theſe haughty Grecians, dares to think 
Hecan keep Hettor priſger herein Troy. 

Priam. \f Her only were a private Man, 
This wou'd be courage, but in him *tis madneſs.” . 
The generall ſafety on your life depends ; 

And ſhou'd you periſh in this raſh attempt 
Troy with a groan, would feel her Soul go out: 
And breath her laſt in you. 

e/Eneas. The task you nudertake is hazardons : 
Suppoſe you win, what wou'd the profit be ? 

If Ajax or Achilles tell beneath 
Your thundring Arm, wou'd all the reſt depart ? 
Wou'd Agamemnon,,. or his injur'd Brother 
Set fayl 6 
But, as it is, we throw our utmoſt ſtake 
Againſt whole heaps of thejrs. 

Priam. He tells you true. 

e/Encas. Suppoſe one, Ajax, or Achilles loſt. . 
They canrepair with more that ſingle loſs :. 

Tyoy has hut one, one Hettor. 

Heft.. No x/Endas t * 


or this? then it were worth your danger 
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CPI 
What then art thou ; and what is Troilus ? 
What will Aftyanax be ? | 
Priam. An Heftor one day, | 
But you muſt let him live to be a Heer. 
Aud who ſhall make him fuch when you are gone ? 
Who ſhall inſtrnct his tendernels in arms, 
Or give his childhood leſſons of the war ? 
Who ſhall defend the promiſe of his youth 
And make it bear in Manhood? the young Sappling - - 
khhrowded long beneath the Mother tree 
kefore it be tranſplanted fromits Earth, 
4nd truſt it ſelf fie growth. 
Hetft. Alas, my Father ! 
ſou have not drawn one reaſon from your ſelf, 
But publick ſafety, and my Sons green years : 
h this negleCting that main argument. 
Truſt me you chide my filiall piety : 
Asif | cou'd be won from-my reſolves 
By Troy, or by my Son, or any name 
More dear to me than yours. 
Priam. 1 did not name my ſelf; becauſe I know 
When thou art gone, I need no Greciax Sword, 
To help me dye, but only Hettors loſs. 
Daughter, why ſpeak not you ? why ſtand you filent ? 
Have you no right in Heftor, as a wife? 
Andro. | would be worthy to be Heftors wife : 
And had I been a Man, as-my Souls one 
| hadaſpir'd a nobler name, his friend. 
How I love Heftor, ( need | fay I love him? ) 
[am not but in him : 
But when I ſee him arming for his Honour, 
His Country and his Gods, that martial fire 
That mounts his courage, kindlesev'n to me - 
And when the Trojan Matrons wait him out 
With pray*rs, and meet with bleſſings his return ; 
The pride of Virtue, beats within my breaſt,-. 
To wipe away the ſweat and duſt of War : 
Anddreſs my Heroe, glorious in his wounds. 
Hef. Come to my Arms, thou manlier Virtue come; 
Thou better Name than wife ! wou'dſt chou not bluſh DF Embrace. 


Tohug a coward thus ? 


Priam. Yet till I fear / 
Andro. There ſpoke a woman, pardon Royal Sir ; 


tas henot met a thouſand lifted Swords, > 
Of thick rank'd Grecians, and ſhall one afffight him 2. —- 
There's 


(14); 
There's not a day but he encounters Aras; 
- Andyet asfafe, as if the broad brim'd Shield 
That Pallas wears, were hc1d *twixt him and death. 
Hett. Thou know! me well ; and thou ſhalt praiſe me more, 
Gods make me woitiiy of thee ! | 
Andro. You ſhall le 
My R__ this day, you ſhallnot wear a cauſe 
So black as Hellen»,ape upun: your breaſt, 


Let Paris ſight for Helen ;, guilt for guilt, 
But when you hgli. for Honour and for me, 


Then let our equal Gods beholdan AQ, 
They may not bluſh to Crown, 


Hett, e/A£n:as BO. 
And bear my Challenge tothe Grecian Camp, 
If there! 1 amongſt the beſt of Greece, 
Who holds !:/5 1onour higher then his eaſe, 
Who knows his valonr, and knows not'his fear ; 
Who loves his Miſtreſs more then in- confeſtion = 
Anddarcs avow her beauty and her worth, 
In other Arms then hers; to him this Challenge. 
I havea Lady of moretruthand beauty, 
Then ever Greek did compaſs in his arms: 
And will to morrow, with the Trumpets 
Mid-way, between their Tents, and theſe aur Walls, 
Maintains what L have faid, if any come 
My Sword ſhall honour him, if none ſhall dare, 
Then ſhall I ſay at my return to Troy, 
The Grecian dames, are Sun-burnt, and.not worth 
The ſplinter of a Lance. 


e/fEneas. It ſhall be told 'em, 
As boldly as you gave it. 


Friam. Heav®n protect thee. £ Exennt Omnes. 


SCENE Il. 


Pandarus, Creflida. 


Pand.X 7 Onder he ſtands poor wretch ! there ſtands he, ith ſuch 2 
look, and ſuch a face, and ſuch begging eyes ; there he ſtands 
poor priſoner, 
Ceſi. What a deluge of words do you pour out Uncle, to fa jult 
nothing? oy 
P, 


(15) 

Pand. Nothing do youcall it, is that nothin call it nothi; 
why he looks for allthe World, like one of wp rokeally Male 8? 
juſtthrown off the Gibbet, with his cap down, his arms ty'd down, | 
his feet ſprunting, his body ſwinging, nothing do you call it ? this is 
nothing with a vengeance. 

Ceſſs. Or, what think youof a hurt bird, that flutters about with a 
broken wing 

Pand. Why go to then, he cannot fly away then, then,that?s certain, . 
that's undoubted: there he lies to be taken up : butif you had ſeen him, 
when I ſaid to him, take a good heart man, and follow me : and fear 
no colours, and ſpeak your mind man: ſhe can never ſtand you : ſhe 


will fall, and 'twere a leaf in Autumn. 
| Geſs. Did you tell himall this without my conſent ? 


Pand. Why you did conſent, your eyes conſented ; they blab'd, they 
eer'd, their very corners blahb'd. But youll fay your tongue fayd no- 
thing. No | warrant it : your tongue was wiſer ; your tongue was bet- 
ter bred : your tongue kept its own counſell: Nay,''le fay that for you, 
joor tongue ſayd _— Well fuch a ſhamefac'd couple did | never 
ſee days o' my life : ſo fraid of one another; ſuch ado to bring you 
tothe buſineſs : well if this job were well over, if everl loſe my pains 
2pain wtth an awkard couple, let me be painted in the ſigne-polt for 
the Labour in vain : fye upon't, fye upon't; there's no conſcience in't : 
all honeſt people will cry ſhame ont. 

Greſs. Where is this Monſter to be ſhown ? what's to be given for a 
ſight of him ? 

Pand Why ready money, ready money ; you carry it about you : 
vive and take 1s ſquare-dealing; for in my conſcience he's as errant a 
maid as you are : | was fairl to uſe violenceto him, to pull him hither: 
and he pull'd and I pull'd: for you mult know he's abſolutely the 
ſtrongeſt youth in Troy : to'ther day he took Heller in one hand, and 
Peris in tocher, and danc'd *em at one another at arms-end,and *ewere 
two Moppets: there was a back, there were bone and Sinnews: there 


was a back for you. ; 
G:ſſi. For theſe good pro-uring Offices you'l be damn'd one day 


Uncle. 
Pand, Who 1 damn'd ? faith I doubt ! ſhall : by my troth I thinkI 


ſhall, nay if a man be damn'd for doing good, as thou failt, it may go 


hard with me. 
Geſſi. Then Ple not ſee Prince Trozlnr, Ile not be acceſfary to your 


damnation. 
Pand. How, not fee Prince Troi/as ? why F have engag'd, I have 
romis d, | have-paſt my word, 1 care not for damning, let me alone 
damning; | vallue not damning in compariſon with my word. If I 


an damn'd it ſhall be a good damung to thee girl, thou ſhalt _—_ 
: PF 3 


their, -come 'tis a virtuous girt, thou ſhalt help me to keep n 
thou ſhalt ſee Prince Troilus. "Ae 4c Y, "Poeg 
- Ceſſi. The ventures great. 
Pand. No venture in the World, thy Mother ventut'd it for thee 
and thou ſhalt ven: ure it for my little Couſin that muſt be. 
 Creſſi. Weigh but my fears, Prince Troilus is young. — 
Pand. Marry is he, there's no fearin that I hope, the fear wete i 
he were old and feeble. 
Creſſi. And Ia woman. 
Pand. No fear yet, thouart a Woman, and he's a Man, put them 
two together, put *em together. | 
(freſſs. Andif I ſhou'd be frail — 
Pand. There's all my fear that thou art not frail : thou ſhou'dſt he 
frail, all fleſhis frail. 


Creſſi. Are you my Uncle, and can give this counſel to your own 
Brothers daughter. 

Pand. \f thou wert my own danghter a thouſand times over, I cou'd 
do no better for thee, what won'dit thou have girl, he's a Prince and 
a young Prince, and a loving young Prince ! an Uncle doſt thou call 
me, by Cipid lam a father to thee; get thee in, get thee in girl, 1 
hear him coming. Anddo you hear Neice! I give you leave, * ' 

Eett Cre 
to deny a little *twill be decent : but take heed of obſtinacy rom 
vice; no obſtinacy my dear Niece. 


Enter Troylus. 
Troil. Now Pandarus. . 


Pand. Now,my ſweet Prince! have you ſeen my Niece ? nol know 
you have not. 

Troy!us : No Pandarus; | ſtalk about your doors 
Like a ſtrange Soul upon the ſtygian banks 
Staying for waftage : O be thou my Charon, 

And give me a ſwift tranſportanee to Elyſium, 
And fly with me to Creſſida. | 

Pand. Walk here a moment more : Ple bring her ſtraight. 

Tro4l. I fear ſhe will not come : moſt ſure ſhe will not. 

Pand. How not come, andT her Uncle! whyl tell you Prince, ſh? 
twitters at you. Ah poor ſweet Rogue, ahlittle Rogue, now does ſhe 
think, and think, and think again of what mult be betwixt youtwo. 
Oh ſweet, —oh ſweet—O——what not come, and | her Uncle ? 


Troil. Still thou flatter'ſt me; but prithee flatter ſtill; for I wou'd 
hope ; I wou'd not wake out of my pleaſing dream : oh hope how ſiveet 
thou art ! butto hope always, and have noettect of what we hope / 
 Pand. Oh faint heart, faintheart ! well there's much good matter 
in theſe old proverbs! No, ſhe'll got. come I warrant her; ſhe has no 

bloud 
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blood of mine in her, not ſo much as will fill a flea : but if ſhe does not 
come, and come, and come with a ſwing into your arms, I ſay no 
more, but ſhe has renounc'd all grace, and there's an end. 

Troil. 1 will believe thee : go then, but be ſure : | 
Pand. No, you wou'd not have me go; you are indifferent : ſhall 
go ſay you : ſpeak the word then :—yer I care not : youmay {tand in 
_ own light ; and loſe afiveet young Ladies heact : well, I ſhali not 

otnen : 
, Troil. Fly, fly, thou tortur*ſt me. 

Pand. Dol fo, do | fo! dol torture you indeed ! well I will go. 

Troil. But yet thou doſt not go ? 

Pand. | go immediately, directly, in a twinkling, with a thought. 
jet you think a man never does enough for you : | have been labour- 
ing in your buſineſs like any Moyle. | was with Prince Paris this morn- 
ing, to make your excuſc at night for not ſupping at Court : and | 
found him, faith how do you think 1 found him ; it does my heart good 
tothink how I found him : yet you think a man never does enough for 

ou. 

Troil. Will you go then, what's this to Creſſida ? 

Pand. Why you will not hear a Man ; what's this to Creſſida? why I 
found him abed, abed with Hellena by my troth : 'tisa ſweet Queen, 
a ſweet Queen, a vety ſweet Queen ;-—but ſhe's nothing to my Cou- 
in Creſſida ;, ſhe's a blowſe, a giplie, a Tawney-moor to my Couſin 
Creſſida: And ſhe lay with one white arm underneath the whorſons 
neck : oh ſuch a white, lilly white, round, plump arm it was—and 
you muſt know :t was ſtript up to th'elbows: and ſhe did fo kiſſe him, 
and fo hug gle him :—as who ſhow'd fay — 

Troil. But ſtill thon, ſtay*ſt: what's this to Creſſida ? 

Pand. Why I made your excuſe to your Brother Paris; that I think's 
to Creſſida;, but ſich an arm, ſuch a hand, ſuch taper fingers, tother 
hand was under the bed-cloaths, that I faw not, I confeſs, that hand. 
| aw not. 

Troil. Again thou tortur'ſt me. 

Pand. Nay | was tortur'd too; old as I am, ! wastortur'd too: but 
for all that, I cou'd make a ſhifr, to make him, to make your excuſe, 
tomake your father ;—by ove when | think of that hand, I am ſo 
raviſh'd, that 1 know not what | ſay : I was tortur'd too. 

[ Troilus turns away diſcontented. 

Welll go, I go; I fetch her, I bring her, [ conduct her : Not come 
quoth a, and I her Uncle / | Exit Vandarus. 

Troilus. Im'e giddy ; expectation whirls me round : 

The imaginary reliſh is ſo ſweet, 
That it enchants my ſence ; what will it be 
When 1 ſhall taſte that Nectar ? 

lt muſt be either death, or joy too 00 
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For the capacity of human powers. 
I fear it much : and Ido fear beſide, 
That I ſhall loſe diſtintion in my joys : 
As does a battle, when they charge on heaps 
A flying Enemy. 
Re-enter Pandarnus. 

Pand. She's making her ready: ſhe'll come ſtraight , you muſt be 
witty now ; ſhe does ſo bluſh, and fetches her breath ſo ſhort, as if 
ſhe were frighted with a ſpright : ris the prettieſt villain, ſhe fetches 
her breath ſo ſhort, as'twere a new ta'ne Sparrow. 

Troil. Juſt ſuch a paſlion, does heave up my breaſt ! 

My heart beats thicker than a feavouriſh pulle : 
I know not where | am, nor what 1 do : 
Juſt like a ſlave, at unawares encountring 
Theeye of Majeſty :-—Leade on, Ple follow. 
Exeunt together, 


SCENE. III... The Camp. 


Neſtor, Ulyſſes. ; 
Ulyſs. T have conceiv'd an embryo in my brain : 
Be you my time to bring it to ſome ſhape. 
Neft. What ist, Ulyſſes ? 
Ulyſs. The ſeeded pride, 
T hat has to this maturity blown up 
In rank Achilles, muſt ornow be cropt, 
Or ſhedding, breed a nurſery of like il!, 
Toovertop us all. 
Neſt. That's my opinion. 
Uliſs. This challenge which eAneas brings rom Hettor, 
However it be ſpred in general terms, 
Relates in purpoſe only to Achilles. 
And will itwake him to the anſiver think you? 
Neſt. It ought to do: whom can we elſe oppoſe 
"Whocon'd from Hettor bring his honour off, 
If not Achilles ? the Snceefſe of this 
Althongh particular, will give an Omen 
Of good or bad, evn to the general cauſe. 
Ulyfs. Pardon me Neſtor, if I contradiCt you. 
Therefore 'tis fit Achilles meet not HeFor. 
Let us like Merchants ſhow our courſeſt wares, }. 
And think perchance they'll fell : but if they do not, 
'The luſtre of our better yet unſhown. : 
Will ſhow the better; let us not huſent ? 
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Our greateſt warriour ſhou'd be match'd with HeFor. 
for both our honour and our ſhame in this, 
Shall be attended with ſtrange followers. 

Neſt. 1 ſee em not with my old eyes; what are they ? 

Ulyſs. What glory our Achilles gains from Hettor. 
Were he not proud we all ſhould ſhare with him: 
But he already is too inſolent : 
And we had better parch in Africk Sun 
Than in his pride, ſhou'd he ſcape Hetor fair. 
But grant he ſhou'd be foyl'd 
Why then our common reputation ſuffers, 
inthat of our beſt Man : No, make a Lottery ; 
And by device let blockiſh Ajax draw 
The chance to fight with Hettor : among our ſelves 
Give him allowance as the braver Man ; 
for that will phyſick the great Myrmidon, 
Who ſwells with loud applauſe; and make him fall 
His Creſt, if brainleſs Ajax come ſafe off: 
[f not, we yet preſerve a fair opinion, 
That we have better men. 

Neſt. Now | begin ro reliſh thy advice: 
Come let us go to eAgamennen ſtraight, 
T inform him of our project. 

Ulyſs. Tis not ripe. 
The skilfull Surgeon will not lanch a fore 
Till Nature has digeſted and prepar'd 
The growing humours to his healing purpoſe. 
Elſe muſt he often grieve the patients ſence, 
When one inciſion once well-time*d wou'd ſerve : 
Are not eAchilles, and dull Ajax friends ? 

Neſt. As much as fools can be. 

Ulyſs. That knot of friendſhip firſt muſt be unty'd 
Ere wecan reach our ends ; for while they loveeach other 
Both hating us, will draw too ſtrong a byaſlle, 

And all the Camp will lean that way they draw : 
For brutall courage is the Soldiers Idoll : 

So, if one prove contemptuous, back'd by to'ther, 
"Twill give the law to cool and ſober ſence, 

And place the power of war in Mad-mens hands. 

Neſt. Now | conceive you; were they once divided, 
And one of them made ours, that one would check 
The others towring growth: and keep both low, 
As Inſtruments, and not as Lords of war. 

And this muſt be by ſecret coals of envy, 
Blown in their breſt ; compariſons 1 worth; 
| 2 
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Great aCtions weigh'd of each :' and each the be 


As we ſhall give him voice. | 
Ulyſs. Here comes Thberſites. . 


Enter Therſites; 


Who feeds on Ajax : yet loves him not; becauſe he cannot love. 
But as a Species, differing from mankinde, 
Hatss all he ſees; andrails at all he knows; 
But hates them moſt, iraom whom he moſt receives. 
Diſdaining that his lot ſhou'd be ſo low. 
That he ſhou'd want the kindeneſs which hetakes, 
Neſt. There's none fo fit an Engine : Save ye Therſites.. 
Ulyſs. Hayl noble Grec:an, Thou relief of toyls, 
SouL of our mirth, and joy of ſullen war. 
In whoſe converſe our winter-nights are ſhort, 
And Summer-days not tedious. 
Therſ. Hang you bath. 
Neſt. How hang us both! . 
Therſ. But hang rhee firſt, thow very reverend fool ! 
Thou ſapleſs Oke, that liv'ſt by wanting thought. 
And now in thy three hundreth year repin'ſt 
Thou ſhould'ſt be felPd : hanging's a civil death, 
The death of men :- thou canſt not hang : thy trunk 
Is only fit for gallows to hang others. 
Neſt. A fine greeting. - 
Therſ. A fine old Dotard, to repine. at hanzing 
At ſuch an Age! what ſaw the Gods in thee 
That a Cock- Sparrow ſhou'd but live three ycars, 
And thou ſhoud'ſt laſt three: Ages ! he's thy better; 
He uſes life : he treads himſelf to death. 
Thou haſt forgot thy uſe ſome hdndred years : 
Thou ſtump of Man, thou worn-out broom.: thon lumber. 
Neſt. Vie hear no more of him, his poyſon works ; 
What curſe me for my age ! 
Ulyſs. Hold, you miſtake him, Neſtor ; 'tzs his cuſtome : 
W hat malice 1s there ina mirthfull ſcene ! 
*Tis bur a keen-edg'd Sward, ſpread o're. with balme 
To heal the wonnd it makes : 
Therſ. Thou beg'ſt a cure! 
May'ſt thou quit ſcores then, and be. hang'd on Neſtor, 
Who hangs on thee :- thou .lead'ſt him by the noſe : 
Thou play'ſt him like a. puppet ; ſpeak*ſt within him,, 
And when thou haſt contriv*d ſome dark deſign 
Tolooſe a thouſand Greeks, make dogs-meat of us, 


Thoy.layſt thy Cuckows egg within hus neſt, 
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4nd mak'ſt him hatch it : teacheſt his remembrance 
Tolye ; and fay, the like of it was praCtis'd 
Two hundred years ago ; thou bring'ſt the brain 
And he brings only beard to vouch thy plots ; 

Neſt 1I'me no mans fool. 

Therſ. Then be thy own, that's worſe. 

Neſt. He'll rail all day. - | 

Ulyſs. Then we ſhall learn all day. 

Who forms the body to a gracefuil carriage 
Yuſt imitate our awkard motions {irlt ; 

The fame preſcription does the wiſe Therſttes: 
\pply ro mend our minds. The ſame he uſes 
To 4jax, to Acbilles;, to the relt ; 

fisSatyrs are the piytick of the Camp. 

Therſ. Wou'd they were poyſonto't, Rats-bane and Hemlock : 
Nothing elſe can mend you ; and thoſe two brawny fools. 

Ulyſs. He hits &m right : 
kre they not ſuch my Neſtor ?. 

Thers, Dolt-heads, Aſles. 

And beaſts of burcheu ; Ajax and Achilles | 

The pillars, no, the porters of the war. 

Hard-headed Rogues ! Engines, meer: waoden Engines, 
Pulh'd on to do your work. 

Neſt. They are indeed. 

Therſ.. Bub what a Rogue art thou 
To fay they are indeed : Heaven made e,m horſes 
And thou pur'ſt on their harneſſe : rid'(t and. fpur'it e'm - 
Uurp'ſt upon heav*ns fools, and mak'ſt. em thine. 

Neſt. No: they are headitrong fools to be corrected 
By none but by Therſ#es : .taou alone 1? £24 
Canſt tame, and train e*'m to their proper uſe ; 
Anddoing this mayſt claima juſt reward | 
from Greece,. and Royall eAgamemncns hands. 

Therſ. Ay, when you need a man, you talk of giviag ; 

for wit's. a dear commodity among you: 
But when you do not want him, then ſtale porridge, 
Aſtarv'd dog. wou'd not. lap / and furrow: water 
all the wine we taſte, give drabs and pimps : 
Ighave no gifts with hooks at end of e'm. 

Ulyſs.. Is this a Man, O Neſtor to be bought / 
Aſia's not price enough ! bid the world fer him. . 
And ſhall this man, this Hermes this Apollo, 
itlagg of 4jax table ? almoſt minſtrell, _ 

And with his preſence grace a brainleſs feat ?;. - 
Why they con ſence from him grow wits by rote, , 
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- And yet, by ill repeatingy/ilibeff: himy2'0055 - 7 (2331 {{11 
Making his wit their nonlente: nay they ſcorn him 4! - 
Call him bought rayler, mercenary tongue / 
Play him for ſport at meals, ahd kick him off. 

Thers. Yes they can kick; my buttocks feel they can : 
They have their Aſſes tricks : but Vie-eat pebbles; 
lle ſtarve, tis brave to ſtarve, *tis like a Soldier ; 
Before Fle feed thoſe wit-ſtarv'd rogues with ſence. 
They ſhall eat dry, and choke for want of wir, 
Ere they be moiſten'd with one drop of mine. 
Ajax, and Achill:s, two mudd-walls of fool, 
1 hat only differ in degrees of rhickneſle. 

Ulyſs. Vdebe reveng'd of both, when wine fumes high, 
Set e mtoprate, to boaſt their brutall ſtrength, 
To vye theirftupid conrage, till they quarrell 
And play at hardthead with cheir empty Skulls. 

Thers. Yes; they ſhall but and kick ; and:allthe while 
He think they kick for me : they ſhall fell zmber 
On both ſides; and then log-wood will be cheap. 

Neſt. And Agamemnon-— 

Thers. Pox of Agamemnon 
Cannot I do a miſchief for my ſelf 
But he muſt thank me for*t ! 

Ulyſs. to Neſtor. 

Away ; our work is done. 


| Excunt Ulyſſes, Neſtor. 
Th.rs. This Agamemmos is a King of clonts : 
A chip in porredge. 


Enter Ajax. 
Ajax. Thberſites 
Thers. Set up to frighten Daws from Chcrry trees. 
Ajax. Dogg ! TH 
Thers. Aſtandard to march under ! 
eAjax Thou bitch-woolf ! canſt thou not hear ! feel then. 
Strikes him, 
Thers. Theplague of Greete, and Hellens Pox lighton thee, 
Thou mungrill maſtiffe;; thou beef-wittedLord. 
Ajax. Speak then, thou mouldy leavenof the Camp. 
- Speak or Ile beat thee into hand{omeneſs. 9 
Thirs. 1ſhall ſooner rayle thee into wit :thou-canſt kick, canit thou? 
A red murrayn on thy Jades tricks ! 
Ajax. Tell me the Proclamation : 
Thers. Thou art proclaimd a. fool think. 
Ajax. You whorſon Cur take'that. © + * '{ Strikes him. 
Thers. Thou Scurvy waliant Aſſe. | 
Ajax. Thou ſlave: 
{4 Ther|. 
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There. Thou Lord! -—1, do, do, —wou'd my buttocks were Iron ' 
forthy ſake. 


Enter Achilles. Patroclus. 


Achill. Why how now Ajax / wherefore do ya this ? 
How now Therſites, what's the matter man / | 
Thers. I ſay this Ajax wears his wit in's belly, and his guts in brains. 
Achill. Peace fool. | 
Thers. I wou'd have peace ; but the fool will not. 
Prtrocl. But what's the quarrell ! 
Ajax. Ibad him tell me the proclamation,” and he rails upon me. 
Thers. I ſerve thee not : 


= | ſhall cut out your tongue! 
rs.”Tis no matter; [ ſhall ſpeak as much ſence as thon afterwards : 


lle ſee you hang'd ere I come any more to your Tent: lle keep where 
theres wit {tirring, and leave the faCtion of fools. — [. going, 
Achill. Nay, thou ſhalt not go Therſies, till we have ſquees'd the 
renome out of thee : prithee inform us of this Proclamation. 
Thers. Why you empty fuz-balls, your heads are full of nothing elſe 


hat Proclamations. 

Ajax. Tell us the news 1 fay. 

Thirs. You ſay! why you never faid any thing in all your life! 
Butfince you will know, "tis proclam'd through the Army, that Hettor 


5to cudgell you to morrow. 


Achilles. How cudgell him, Therſites ! 
Thers. Nay, you may take a childs part ont if you have ſo much cou- 


rage, for Hettor has challen3'd the tougheſt ofthe Greeks : and 'tis in 
dipute which of your two heads is the ſonndeſt timber. 
A knotty piece of work he*i] have betwixt your noddles, 

Achill. If Heftor he to fight with any Greeke, 


He knows his Man. 
Ajax. Yes; he may know his man, - without Art Magick. 


Thers. So he hadneed : forto my certain knowledge neither of you 
two are conjurers to inform him. 

Achill. to Ajax. You do not mean your ſelf, ſure. 

Ajax. 1 mean nothing 

Thers. Thou mean'lt {o always. 


Ackill; Umh ! mein nothing ! 
Thers, aſide. Fove if it be thy will, let theſe two fools quarrell about 


nothing : *risa cauſe that*s worthy of em. 

Ajax. You ſayd he knew his Man: is there but one * - 
OneManamonegſt the Greeks ? 

Achill. Since you will have 1t, 
butoneto fight with Her. 

Ajax. Then i am he; . 


- (ay 
.. Achill.: Weak Ajax, b oþ;! 

Ajax. Weak eAchilles. 

Thers, Weak indeed : God help. you both ! 

Patroc. Come, this muſt be no quarrell. 

Thers, There's no cauſe fort. 

Patroc. He tells you true; you are both equall 

Thers. Fools. 

Achill. 1 can brook no compariſons. 

eAjax, Nor |. 

Achill. Well Ajax. 

Ajax. Well Achilles. 

Thers. So now they quarrell in Monoſyllables : A word and a blow 
and't be thy will. 

Achill. You may liear more. 

Ajax, | wou'd. 

Achill. Expect, 

_ Farewell. Exeunt ſeverally 

-Therſ. Curſe on them, they want wine : your trae fool will never figh 
without it. Or a drab a drab : Oh for a. commodious Drabb betwix 
'em! wou'd Hellen had been here! then it had come to (omething, 
Dogs, Lyons, Bulls, for Females tearand gore : 
And the Beaſt Man , is valiant for his whore. . Exit Therſites 


ACT-IEL. SCENE I. 


Enter Therlites. 
Toer/. C Hall the Idiot 4jax uſe me thus ! he beats me and [ rail at him: 
So worthy fatisfaCttion ! wou'd | cou'd beat him, and he rail'd 
at me ! Then there's Achilles, a rare Engineer : if Troy be not taken till 
theſe two undermine it, the walls will ſtand till they tall of themſelves: 
Now the Plague on the whole Camp, or rather the Pox : for that'sa 
curſe dependent on thoſe that fight as we do for a Cuckolds queen. — 
What ho, my Lord eAchilles. ; 
; Enter Patroclus. 
Patroc. Who's there, Therſites | Good Theres come in and rall. 
Ters. aſide. \f i con'd have remembredan Aſſe with gilt trappings, 
thou hadſt not ſlip'd out of my contemplation. But *tis no matter ; thy 
{elf upon thy ſelf : the common curſe of mankiud, folly and ignorance 
be thine in great abundance : Heavens blefſe thee from a Tutor ; anc 
diſcipline come not near thee. dh 
I have ſaid my prayers ; and the devil Enyyſay Amen. 
Where's Achilles ! 


Ent 
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Enter Achilles. 


Who's there Therſies ! why-my digeſtion, why haſt thou not ſerv'd 

thy ſelf to my table, ſo many meals! come begin what's Agamemnon? 
ers. Thy Commander, Achilles : then tell me Pauroclus, what's 

Achilles ? 

k if = Thy Benefaftor Therſaes; then tell me prithee what's thy 

elf 

Thers. Thy knower, Patroclus ; then tell me, Patroclus,what art thou ? 

Patyoc. TT kou mayſt tell that know ſt. 2 

Achill. O, tell, tell. This muſt be very fooliſh : aud I dye to have 
my ſpleen tickled. 

ers. Ile decline the whole queſtion. Agamemnon commands Achil- 
- - mag 1s my Benefactor, 1am Parrocles knower ; and Patroclus is 
afool. 

Patroc. You Raſcal ? 

Achill. He's a priviledg'd man, proceed Therſaes. Ha ! ha ! ha! 
prithee proceed while am in the vein of laughing. 

Therſit. And all theſe forefaid men are fools : eAgamemnor's a fool 
to offer to command Achilles : Achilles isa fool to be commanded by 
him, I am a fool to ſerve ſuch a fool, and PF atroclus is a fool poſitive. 

Patroc, Why am l a fool? 

Therſi. Make that demand to Heaven, it ſuffices me thou art one. 

Achill. Ha, ha, ha! O give me ribs of ſteel, or I ſhall ſplit with 
pleaſure: now play me Neſtor at a Night alarm: Mimick him rarely, 
make him cough and ſper, and fumble with his gorget, and {hake the 
rivits with his palſey hand ; in and out, in and out, gad that's exceed- 
ing fooliſh. 

Patroc. Neſtor ſhall not ſcape ſo, he has told us what we are z come 
what's Neſtor ? : 

Therſi. Why he's an old wooden top, ſet up by father Time three 
hundred years ago, that humsro Agamemnon and Ulyſſes, and ſleeps to 
all the world beſides. 

Achill. So let him ſleep for Ple no more of him : O my Parroclus, I 
bat forcea ſmile, Ajx has drawn the lot, and all the praiſe of Hettor 
muft be his. 

Therſi. | hopeto ſee his praiſe upon his ſhoulders, in blows and 
bruiſes, his arms, thighs, and body, all full ofſaine ; ſuch fame as he 

ave me, and a wide holc ar laſt full in his boſome, to let in day upon 
im, and diſcover the 1ulide of a fool. 

Patroc, Hoy he itruts in expectation of honour ! he knows not 
what he does. 

Therſi. Nay that's no wonder, for he never did. 

Achill. Prithee fay how he behaves himſelt ? 


Therſi. O you would be leariing to pracluce, againſt ſuch _— 
E ime, 
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time, —Why he toſſes up his head as he had built Caſtles ith' ayr - 
and he treads upwardto 'em, ſtalks intoth' Element, he ſurveys him- 
lf, as'twere to-look for e£zax ; he. wou'd be cry'd, for he has loſt 
himſelf, nay he knows no body ; 1 ſaid good morrow e4jax, and þ* 
replyed thanks Agamemnon. 

Achilt. Thou ſhalt be my Ambaſſador to him Therſzes. 

- Therſs. No, Ile put on his perſon, let Parroclus make his demand; 
to me, and you ſhall ſee the pageant of Ajax. | 

Acbill. To him Parroclus, tell him | humbly deſue the valiant Ajax 
to invite the Noble He#or tomy Tent : and to procure fafe condut 
for him from our Captain General Agamemnon. 

Patroc. Fove bleſs the mighty Ajax ! 

Therſi. Humh ! 

Patroc. 1c ome from the great Achilles. 

Therſi. Ha ! 

Patroc. Who moſt humbly defires you to invite Hefor to his Tent. 

Therſi. Humh ! 

Patrec.. And to procure him ſafe conduct from eAgamemnon. 

Therſs.. Agamenmnon ? 

Patroc. I, my Lord. 

Therſi. Ha ! 

Patro. What ſay you to't ? 

Therſi. Farewell with all my heart. 

Patroc. Youranſwer Sir! 

Therſi. if to morrow- be a fair day, by eleven a clock is will go 
one way or tother, however he ſhall buy me dearly, fare you well with 
all my hearr.. 

Achill. Why but he is not in this tune is he ? 

_ Therſi. No, but he'sthus out of tune, what Muſick will be in him 
when Hefor has knocked out his brains I know not, nor | care not , 
but if emptineſs makesnoiſe, his head will make melody. 

Achill. My minde is troubled like a Fountain {tir'd : 

AndImy ſelf ſee not the bottom on't. 

Therſi, Wou'd the Fountain of his minde were clear ; that he might 
© an Aſs in*t. | Afide. ] I had rather bea tick 1n a ſheep, than ſuch a 
valiant ignorance. | 


Enter Agamemnon, Ajax, Diomedes, Menelaus. 


Patroc. Look who comes. here. 

Achill.- Patroclus, Vie ſpeak with no body, come in after me Therſites. 
Agam. Where's Achilles | [ Exennt Achill. Therkites. 
Patro. Within, but ill diſpos'd my Lord. 

eMenel. We ſaw him at the opening of his Tent. 

Agam.. Let it be known to him that we are here. 

®atrec. 1:ſhallfay ſo.to him. . h [Exir Patroclus. 
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Dion. 1 know he is not ſick. 
Ajax. Yes, Lyon fick, ſick of a proud heart, you may call it melan- 
choly if yo'll humour him : but on my honour *tis no more than pride: 
aud why ſhou'd he be proud ? | 
Menel. Here comes Patroclas ;, but no «M:billes with hi m. 
Enter Patroclus. 
Patroc. Achilles bids me tel you he is ſorry 
If any thing more than your ſport and pleaſure 
Did move you to this viſit : he's not well, 
And begs you wou'd excuſe him, as unfit 
For preſent buſineſs. 
Agam. How ! how's this Patroclus ? 
We are too well acquainted with theſe anſivers. 
Though he has much deſert, yet all his vertues 
Doin our eyes begin to loſe their gloſs. 
We came to ſpeak with him ; you (hall not erre 
If you return we think him over-proud 
And under-honeſt. Tell him this ; and adde, 
That if he over-hold his price ſomuch 
We'll noneof him: bur let him like an Engine 
Not portable, lye lagg of all the Camp. 
Aſtirring Dwarf is of more uſe to us 
Then is aſieeping Gyant : tell himſo. 
Patroc. | ſhall; and bring his anſiver preſently. 
Azam. | le not be fatisf'd but by himſelf. 
So tell him, Menelaus. Exeunt Menelaus. Patroclus. 
Ajax. What's he more than another ? 
Azam. No more than what he'thinks himſelf, 
Ajax. |s he ſo much ! do you not think he thinks himſelf a better 
Man than me ? 
Diem. No doubt he does. 
Ajax. Do you think fo ? 
Agam. No, noble Ajax; you are as ſtrong, as valiant; but much 
more courteous. 
Ajax. Why ſhou'd a man be proud? know not what pride is: I hate 
a proud man as [ hate the ingendring of toads. 
Diom. Aſide. 'Tis ſtrange he ſhould ; andlove himſelf ſo well. 
Re-enter Menel. 
Men. Achilles will not to the field to morrow. 
Agam. What's his excule ? 
eMen. Why he relies on none 


But his own will ; poſleft he is with vanity : 
What ſhou*d I ſay, he is ſo plaguy proud 


. 


And bode there's no recovery. 


[hatthe death tokens of it are upon him ; | 
E 2 Enter 
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Enter Ulyſſts, Nector.. 
Agam. Let Ajax go to him. 
Ulyſſ. O Agamennon, -let it not be ſo. 
Well conſecrate the ſteps that 4jax makes 
When they go. from eAchulles: ſhall that proud man 
Be worſhip'd by a greater than himſelf, , 
One whom we hold our 1doll ; 
Shall 4jax zo tohim ? No, Fove forbid, 
And fay inthunder, go to him eAchilles. | 
Neſt. | Aſide. O, this is well ; he rubbs him where it itches: 
Ajax. \f 1 goto him with my Gantlet clench'd, 
le daſh him oree the face. 
Agam. O no, you ſhall not go. 
eAjax. And'he be proud with me I le cure his pride :. a paltry 
Infolent fellow ! 
Neſt. How he deſcribes himſelf ? 
Ulf. Aſide. The crow chides blackneſs. —here is a man, but 'tis 
before his face, and therefore l am ſilent. 
Neji. Wherefore are you ? He isnot envious as Achilles is. 
UlLyſ. Know all the world he is s-valiant, 
Ajax. A vehorſon dogg that ſhall paler thus with us! wou'd a 
were a Trojn. 
Ulyſ. Thank Heav'n my Lord, you're of a gentle nature, 
Praiſe him that got you, . her that broaghr you forth ;, 
But he who taught you firſt the uſe of Armes, 
Let Mars divide Eternity in two, 
And give him half. Iwill not praiſe your wiſedome. 
Neſtor ſhall do't ; but pardon father Neſtor, 
Were you as green as 4jax, and your brain 
Temper'd like his, you never ſhou'd excell him ;, 
But be as Ajax is. | 
Ajax. Shall ! call you father ? 
Ulyſſ. 1, my good Son. | 
D:om. BeruPd by him Lord Ajax. 
Ulyſſ. There is no ſtaying here ; the Hart Acvilles 
Keeps thicket, pleaſe it our great General. 
L.ſhall impart 2 counſell, which obſerv'd 
May cure this Madmans pride. | 
Agam..\n my own tent. our talkwill be more private. 
Ulyſſ. But nothing without Ajax : 
He is the ſoul and ſubſtance of my councels 
And I am but his ſhadow. _. 6; 
Ajax. You ſhall ſee | code + 
Iam not like Achilles, Pet Sqn, 2 hg” | 
Bet us coufer; and 'le give counſel too. ' © ' Dine Oz 


e 
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SCENE II. 


Pandarus, Troilus, Creſlida. 

Pand. Come, come, what need you bluſh ? ſhame's a babie; 
ſcar the oathes now to her, that you ſwore to me : what are 
you gone again? you mult be watch'd ere you are made tame muſt 
jou? why don't you ſpeak to her firlt /-—Come draw this Curtain, and 
ets ſee your picture : alas a day, how loath you are to offend day- 
light !—( they kiſle ) that's well, that's well, nay you ſhall hght your 
hearts out erel part you.——ſo ſo—ſo ſo— | 

Troil. You have bereft me of all words, fair Creſſida. 

Pand. Words, pay no debts ; zive her deeds :——what billing again! 
here's in witneſs whercot the parties interchangeably — come in, 
come in, you loſe time both. 

Treil. O Creſſida, how often have l wiſh'd me here? 

Crefſs, Wiſh'd my Lord !-—the Gods grant ! O my Lord. — 

Trol. What ſhou'd they granc ? what makes this pretty interrupti- 
on in thy words ? | 

Creſſi. | ſpeak I knownot what! 

Treil. Speak ever ſo; and if 1 anſwer you 
I know not what, it ſhews the more of love. 

Love is 2 child that talks in broken language, 
Yet then he ſpeaks molt plain. 

C-eſs. | finde it true, that to be wiſe and love 
Are inconſiſtent things. 

Pand. whar bluſhing till, have you not done talking yet ! 

Creſs. Well Unkle, what folly I commit, t detdcate toyou. 

Pand. | thank you for that: it my Lord get a boyof you, youl give 
him me. Be true to my Lord, if he flinch Ile be hang'd for him—— 
(Now am 1 in mv kingdome ! [aſide] 

Trail. You know your pledges now , your Unkles word and my 
firm faith. | 

Pand, Nay lle give my word for her too : or kindred are conſtant : 
they are burcs | can afſure you, they'll {tick where they are thrown. 

Creſs. Boldneſs comes to me now, and 1 can ſpeak: 

Prince Troylus, | have lov'd you long. : 
Treil. Why was my Creſſida then ſo hard to win ? 
Creſs. Hard to ſeem wonn ; but was wonn my Lord. 

What have I blabb'd, who will be true to us, 

When weare fo unfaithful to our ſelves ! 

O bid me hold my tongue ? for in this rapture 

Sure 1 (hall ſpeak what I ſhou'd ſoon repent. 


But ſtop my mouth, 
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Troil. A ſweet command ; and willingly obey'd. 
Pand. T retty | faith! 
Creſs. My Lord 1 do beſecch you pardon me, 
'*Twas not my purpoſe thus to beg a kiſſe. 
I amaſham'd: O heavens what have I done / 
For thts time let me take my leave, my Lord. 


Pand, Leave! and you take leave till to morrow morning, call 
me Cut. 


Creſs. Pray let me go. 
Troil, Why what offends you, Madam ? 
Creſs. My own company. 
Troil. You cannot ſhun your ſelf. 
Creſs. Let me go and try : 
I have a kind of [elf reſides in you. 


Troil. Oh that I thought truth cou'd be in a woman ! 
( Asifit can, I will preſume in you ) 
That my integrity and faith might meet 
The ſame return from her who has my heart. 
How ſhowdI be evaltted ! but alas 
I am more plain thcn dull ſimplicity ! 
And art leſs, 2s the infancy of truth. 


(reſs. In that I muſt not yield to you my Lord. 


Troil. All conſtant Lovers ſhall, in future Ages, 
Approve their truth hy Troylus : when their verſe 
Wants ſmiles, as turtles to their mates: 

Or true as flowing tides are to the Moon ; 
Earth to the Center : Iron to Adamant : 
At laſt when truth is tir'd with repetition; 
As trne as T; _ ſhall-crown up the verſe, 


And ſanCtify the Numbers. 


Creſs. Prophet may you be / 
if l am falſe , or ſiverve from truth of love, 
When time is old, and has forgot it ſelf, 
Inall things elſe, Iet it rememher me; 
And after all compariſons of falſhood 
To ſtabb the heart of perjury in Maids ; 
Let it be ſaidas falſe as Creſſida. 


Pand. Go to, little ones : a bargain made : here I hold your hand.and 
here my Couſins: if ever you prove falſe to one another, after I have 
taken ſuch pains to bring you together : let all pitifull goers between, 
be call'd to the worlds end after my name, Ne: 

Creſs. And will you promiſe that the holy Prieſt 
Shall make us one forever ! a 

Pans, 
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Parnd. Prieſts! marry han "em! they make you one! goin, goin,. 
_ your ſelves one without a prieſt : 1'le have no priefts workin 
my noule. | 

refs Ile not conſent unleſs you ſivear. ' 

Pard. 1, do, dog iwear, apretty woman's worth an oath at any 
time. Keep or break as time ſhall try ; but tis good to ſwear, for the 
fving of her credit : Hang e'm ſweet Rogues they never expect a Man 
hou'd keep it. Let him but ſwear, and that's all they care for. 


Troil. Heavens proſper me as I devoutly ſwear, 
Never to be but yours. 

Pand. Whereupon I will lead you intoa chamber : and ſuppoſe there 
tra bed in't; as 1 facx, Iknow not: but you'll forgive me, if there 
te: away, away, you naughty hildings : ' get ye together, get you to- 
zrther. Ah you wags, do you leer indeed at one another ! do the 


reyes twinkle at him ! get you together, get you together. 
[_ Leads them ont. . 


Enoter at one door Fneas with a Torch, at another HeCtor, 
Diomede with Torches, 


Heft. So ho; who goes there ? c/Eneas / 

eFneas. Prince Hettor ! 

Diom. Good morrow Lord e/£neas. 

Hett. A valiant Greek, eAneas ; take his hand; 
Witneſſe the proceſle of your ſpeech within; 
foutold how Diomeae a whole week by days 
Did haunt you in the held. 

Aneas. Health to you, valiant Sir, 

During all buſineſs of the gentle truce ; 
Bus when I meet you arm'd, as black dehance 


As heart can think, or courage execute. 
Diom. Both one and to'ther, Driomede embraces. . 


Our bloods are now in calm ; and fo, long health; 

But when contention, and occaſion meets, 

By Fove Vle play the hunter for thy life, 

Ereas. And thou ſhalt hunt a Lyou that will fly 

With his face backward : welcome Dromede 

Welcome to Trey : now by Archiſes Soul 

Noman alive can love in ſuch a fort 

The thing he means to kill, more excellently. 
Diom. We know eachother well. 


?Ane. We do; and long to know each other worſe 
To Hef. my Lord, the King has ſent for me in haſte: . 
Know you the reaſon ? 


Hett. Yes: his purpoſe meets you. 
kwasto bring this Greek.to Colchas's houle, 
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Where Pandarss his Brother, and his Daughter 

Fair Creſſida reſide : and there to render 

For our Anthenor, now redeem'd from priſon, 

The Lady Ceſſida: 

Ene. What ! Has the King reſolv'd to gratifie 
That Traytor Colchos ;, who forſook his Country, 
And turn'd to them, by giving up this pledge ? 

He#. The bitter diſpoſition of the time 
Is ſuch, though Colchos as a fugitive 
Deſerve it not, that we mult free Anthenor 
On whoſe wiſe Counſels, we can moſt rely : 

And therefore C:/ida mult be return'd. 

e/fne. A word my Lord—( Your pardon Domede ) 
Your Brother Trolas, to my certain knowledg, 
Does lodge this night in Paudarus his houſe : 

Hetft. Go you before : tell him of our approach 
Which will 1 fear be much 
Unwelcome to him. 

e/Ene. | aſſure you 
Troylus had rather Troy were born to Greece 
Than Greſſida from Troy. 

Hetft. 1 know it well: and how heis beſide, 

Of haſty blood : 
eEne. He will not hear me ſpeak : 
But I have noted long betwixt you two 
A more than Brothers love : an awfull homage 
The fiery youth pays to your elder vertue. 

Hett, Leave it to me ; Ple manage him alone : 
Attend you Diomede ; My Lord good morrow : - [to Diomed, 
An urgent buſineſs takes me from the pleaſure 
Your company affords me ; but e/Eneas 
With joy will undertake to ſerve you here, 

And to ſupply my room. 


E045 to Diomed. My Lord ! wait you. Exennt ſeverally. 
[ Diomede with Eneas; Hettor at another door. 
Enter Pandarus: a Servant : Muſick, 


Pand. Softly, villain, ſoftly ; I would not for half Troy the Lo- 
vers ſhould be dilturb'd under my roof ; liſten rogue, liſten, do they 
breathe ? 

Serv. Yes, Sir, I hear by ſome certain ſignes, the are both awaken. 

Pand. That's as it ſhou'd be: that's well aboth ſides : [liſtens] 
Yes faith they are both alive :—— there was a creake ! there was 2 
creake : they are both alive and alive like ; there was acreake : a ha 
boyes !—Ils the muſick ready ? 


Serv 
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Serv. Shall they ſtrike up Sir! 
Pand. Art thou ſure they do not know the parties ? 
Serv. They play to the Man in the Moon for ought they know. 
Pand. To the Man in the Moon, ah Rogue! dothey fo 
indeed Rogue / Iunderſtand, thee : thou arta wag ; thou art a wagg, 
Come towze rowze / 1n the name of love, ſtrike up boys ! 


Muſick. and then Song : during which Pandarusbiſten:, 


Song. (An life be a bleſſing, 
. Or worth the poſſeſſing, 
Can life be a bleſſing if love were away? 
Ab no ! though our love all night keep us waking, 
And though he torment ts with cares all the day, 
Tet he ſweetens he ſweetens our pains in the taking, 
There's an hour at the laſt, there's an hour to repay. 


2. 
In every poſſeſſing, 
T he raviſhing bleſſing, 
In every poſſeſſing the fruit of our pain, 
Poor lovers forget long azes of anguiſh, 
Hhate're they have ſuffer d and done to obtain; 
"Tic a pleaſure, a pleaſure to ſigh and tolanguiſp, 
Then we hope, vhen we hope to be happy again. 


Pand. Put up, and vaniſh; they are coming out ; whata ferrup, 
will you play whenthe dance is done ? I fay vanith. Exit Muſick, 

Peeping. Good Ifaith, 200d ifarth! what hand in hand! 
a fair quarrell, well ended ' do, do, -walk him,” walk him; A-good 
girl, a diſcreet girl : Iſee ſhe'll make the moſt of him. 


Enter Troil. and Creſlida. 


Troil. Farewell, my life ! leave me and back to bed : 
Sleep ſeal thoſe pretty eyes ; 
And tye thy ſences in as ſoft a band 
As Infants voyd of thought. 

Pandar. ſhewing himſelf. How now,; .how now, how go matters / 
hearyou Maid, hear you , where's my Couſin Creſſide ? 

Creſs. Go hang your ſelf you naughty mocking Unkle : 
You bring me to doill and then you feere me! ., 

Pand. What ill have I brought you todo? ſay what if youdare-now / 
My Lord have brought her todo ill ? nid 9 12997 11D 
Geſs. Come, come, beſhrey your heart ; you'll neither be good your 
&K, nor ſuffer others, -. 11 11 be 01 £2v 2: IN 
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Pard. Alas poor wench ; alas poor Devil ; haft not to night 7 
ids wou'd anot (a naughty Man ) let it ſleep one = not ane! = ak 
eu take him !/ | 

Knock within. Oeſs. Who's that at door ? good Uncle go and fre: 

My Lord come you again into my chamber ! 
You ſmile and mock as if | meant naughtily ! 
Tyoil. Indeed, indeed ! 
Creſs. Come yare deceiv'd ;, I think of no ſach thing : 
Knock again. How earneſtly they knock, pray come in : 
I wou'd not for all Troy, you were ſeen here. [Exeune Troil. Creſſide, 
Pand. Who'sthere ! whats the matter ! 
Will you beat down the houſe there ! 


Enter HeQor. 


Heb. Good morrow my Lord Pandarus ; good morrow ! 

Pand. Who's there, Prince Hettor | what news with you ſocarly? 

Het. Is not my Brother Tro:ls here ? 

Pard. Here! what ſhou'd he do here ? 

Heft. Come he is here my Lord, do not deny him : 

It dees import hin much to ſpeak with me. 

Pand. Is he here fay you ? *tis more than 1 know, Vle be ſworn ! 
For my own part I came in late! —what ſhou'd he do here? 

Hett. Come, come you do him wrong ere y'are aware ; you'll be ſo | 
true to him, that yowll be falſe to him : you ſhall not know he's here; 
but yet go fetch him hither :—goe. [ Exit Pandarus. 

Enter Troilus. 

Hett. 1 bring you Brother, moſt unwelcome news ; 
But ſince of force you are to hear it told, 

I thought e friend and Brother beſt might tell it : 
Therefore, before | ſpeak, arm well your mind 
And think yareto be touch'deva to the quick ; 
That ſo, prepar'd for ill you may beleſs 

Surpris'd to hear the worlt. 

Troil. See Heftor, what it is to be your Brother, 
I ſtand prepar'd already. 

Hef: Come, you are not, 

I know you Trozlxs, you are hot and fiery : 
You kindle at a wrong ; andearth it quick 


As ſtubble does the flame. | | 

Troil. Tis heat of blood alot | 

And raſhneſs of myyouth;Ple mend that-errour: | | 
- Begin andery-my | 
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And make yon hate ev'n me? 

Treil. There can be nothing. 
[love you Brother, with that awful loye 
[bear to Heav'n, and to ſuperior vertue, 
And when I quit this love you-muſt be that 
Which Hefor near can be. | 

Heft. Remember well 
What you have ſaid : for when | claim your promiſe 
[ ſhall expect performance. 

Troil. I am taught - 
Iwill not rage. 

Heft. Nor grieve beyond a man. 

Troil, 1 won'nat be a woman. 

He#. Do not Brother : 

And I will tell my news, in terms ſo mild, 
$ tender, and © fearful to offend 
As Mothers uſe to ſooth their froward Babes ; 
Nay I will ſwearas you have ſwarn to me, 
That if ſome guſt of paſſion fell your foul: 
Im / To words intemperate, | wil bear with you. 
Troil. What wouw'd this pomp of preparation mean ? 
be ſo Come you to bring me news of Priams death 
ere; Or Hecuba's. 
arus. Heft. The Gods forbid I ſhou'd : 
But what [ bring is nearer you, morecloſc, 
An ill more yours, 
Troil. There is but one that can be. 
Hef. Perhaps 'tisthat. 

Trosl. Vle not ſuſpect my fate 
So far, I know | ſtand poſſefſt of that. 

Hef. 'Tis well : conſider at whoſe houſe | finde you. 

Troil. Ha! 
Hef. Does it ſtart you ! I muſt wake you more : 
Anthenor is exchang'd. 

Treil. For whom. 

Heft. Imagine. 

Troil. It comes like ray} car in a cloud, 
Before the dreadfull break : if here it fall, 

The ſubrile flame will lick up all my blood, 
And in a moment turn my heart toaſhes, 

H-{t. That CGreſſide for «Anthenor is exchang'd 
Becauſe * knew 'twas harſh I wou'd not tell; 
Not all at once; butby. and glimpſes 
Let it in, leſtit might upon you =» 
And quite orepower your Soul: wn Ithink 
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I ſhow'da friend ; your part muſt follow next” 
Which is, to curb your choler, tame your grief, 
And bear it like a man, 

Troil, I think do 
That I yet live to hear you : but no more : 

Hope for nomore: for ſhou'd ſome Goddeſs offer 
To give her ſelf and all her Heaven in change, 
I wou'd not part with Creſſida: ſo return 
This anſwer as my laſt, 
- Heft. 'Twill not be taken: 
Nor will I bear ſuch news. 

'Troil. You bore me worſe. 

Hett, Worſe for your ſelf; not for the general ſtate, 
And all our common fafety, which depends 
On free*'d Anthenors wiſdome. 

Troil. Yon wou'd fay 
That I'm the Man mark'd out to beunhappy ; 

And made the publick Sacrifice for Troy. 

Het. 1 wou'd fay fo indeed : for can you finde 
A fate more glorious than to be that victime ? 

If parting from a Miſtriſs can. procure 
A Nations happineſs, ſhow me that Prince 
Who dares to truſt his future fame fo farr 
To ſtand the ſhock of Annals, blotted thus 
He ſold his Country for a womans love ? 

Troil. O, ſhe*s my life, my being, and my Soul ! 

Hett, Suppoſe ſhe were, which yet I wal not grant, 
* You ought togive her up. 

Troil. For whom |! 

Hetft. The publick. 

Troil. And what are they thatI ſhow'd give up her 
To make them happy ? let me tell vou Brother, 
Thepublick, is the Lees of vulgar ſlaves : . 
Slaves, with the minds of ſlaves : ſo born, ſo bred : 
Yet ſuch as theſe united in a herd 
Are calld the publique : Millions of ſuch Cyphers 
Make up the publique ſum : an Eagles life 
Is worth a world of Crows :- are Princes made 
For ſuch as theſe, who, were one Soul extracted 
From all their beings, cou'd not raiſe a Man.-— 

Hett. And what are we, but for ſuch men as theſe ? 
'Tis adoration, ſome ſay makes a God : 

And who ſhou'd pay it, where wou'd-be their Altars 
Were no inferiour creatures here on Earth ? | 
Ev'n thoſe who ſerve have their expeCtances; 


(379. 

Pegrees of happineſs, which they muſt ſhare; 
Or they'll ref to ſerve us. 0 ” qo 
_ Troil. Let e'm have it. | Hong: 
letem eat, drink and ſleep z the only uſe | 
They have of life : 
_ You take all theſe away, 

els you give up Crefſiae. 

Troil. "= nan ro 
let Paris give up Hellen : fhe's the cauſe, 
And root of all this miſchief. 

Heft. Your own ſuffrage 
Condemns youthere : you voted for her ſtay. 

Troil. If one muſt ſtay, the other ſha'not go. 

Hett. She ſha'not ? | 

Trosl, Once again, I ſay ſhe ſhall not. 

Heft. Our Father has decreed it otherwiſe. 

Troil. No matter. 

Heft. How! no matter 'Troylus ? 
A King, and fathers will! 

Troil. When 'tis unjuſt. 

Hef, Come ſhe ſhall go. 

Troil. She ſhall ? then Iam dard, 

Heft. If nothing elſe will do. 

Troil. Anſwer me firſt ; 
And then lle anſwer that: be ſure I will ; 
Whoſe hand feald this exchange? 

Hett. My Fatners firſt ; 
Then all the Council's after. 

Troil. Was yours there? 

Hef. Mine was there too. 

Troil. Then you'r no more my friend : 
And for your ſake now mark me what I ſay, 
She ſhall not go. 

Hef. Goto, you are a boy. 

Troil. A Boy ! Inve glad 1 am not ſuch a Man, 
Not ſuch as thou; a traytor to thy Brother : 
Nay more, thy friend : but friend's a Sacred name, 
Which none but brave and honeſt men ſhou'd wear ; 
In thee *tis vile ; *tis proſtitute: 'tis Ayr ; 
And thus I puffe it from me. 

Heft. Well, young Man, 
vince Pme no friend ( and oh that ere | was 
Toone ſo far unworthy )bring her out, 
Orby our Fathers Soul, of which no part 
Did exe deſcend to thee, lle force her henco. 


Trosl. I laugh at thee. © 
Hett. Thoudar'ſt not. 
If _ Noon mage . "n 
ur yond my temper : prove 7 afidy, 
Andfe which of us has the larger ſhare & 
Of our great Fathers Soul. 
Hef. No more, thou knowſt me. 
Troil. Ido; and know my ſelf, 
Hed. All this ye Gods, © 
And for the Daughter of a fugitive, 
A Traytorto his Country!  . 


Troil. 'Tis too much. .... -.,; 
Het. By Heaven too little; "for! I think her common; . 


Troil. How, Common /! 
Heft. Common as the tamited: ſhambles, 
Or as the duſt we tread. 
Troil. By Heaven as chaſte as thy .dndremachr. 


Hedtor lays his hand pw Proyins his Arm; 
and T roylus does the ſame to ey 


Hefi. What ! nam'ſt thou them together./ 
Troil. No; Ido not: 

For {eſſida is firſt : as chaſte as ihe, 

But much more fair. 


Hef. Opatience, patience, BAUER ! 
Thou tempt'ſt me ſtrangely : ſhou'd I kill thee now, 
Iknow not if the Gods can be offended 
Or think I flew a Brother; but be gone, 
Be gone, or I ſhall ſhake thee into Atomes : 
Thou know'ſt Ican. 
Troil. I care not if you cou'd,, 


Hett. walking off. 1 thank ye Gods for calling to my minde: 

My promiſe that no words of thine ſhou'd urge me, 

Beyond the bounds of reaſdn : But in thee 

"Twas brutall baſeneſs, ſo forewarn'd to fall 
Beneath the name of tin to fpurn mykindneſs ; 
And when l[ offer'd thesw(thowkniowſt howloth 5 
The wholſome bitter cup o? friendly counſel - 
To daſh it in my face: farewel, farewel. 
Ungratefull as thou art : hereafter uſe 
The name of Brother ; but of:fwendnomore. 'l 


Troil. Wilt thou not break yet heart? ſtay Brother, ſtay. 
Ipromis'd too, but | have br roke my YOW,. | 
Aud you keep yours too well.. | 


os. 


' s i bo 
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_ . . = | 


Heft. What wouldſhthou C 4 , 
Take heed, young man how you too far provoke jus | 
For Heaven can witneſs %is with much conſtraint - 
That I preſerve my faith. - TW) H2 

Troil. Elſe you wou'd kill me; 

Hef. By all the Gods I wou'd. 

Troil. I'me fatish'd. R 
You have condemn'd me, and Yedo't my flF; 
What's life to him, who has no uſe of life ? 

A barren purchaſe, held upon hard terms! 
For I have loſt ( oh what have l not loſt ! ) 
The faireft, deareſt, kindeſt of her Sex, 
And loſt her ev*n by him, by him, ye Gods, 
Who only cbu'd, -and,anly ſhou'd proteCt me ! 
Andifi had a joy beyond that love, 
A friend, have loſt him too! 
Hef. Speak that again : 
(For 1 cou'd hear it ever :) faidſt thou not 
That if thou hadſt a joy beyond that love 
It was a friend ? O faydit thon not a friend! 
That doubting if was kinde : then thou'rt divided ; 
And I haveſtill ſome part, | 
Trosl. If ſtill you have 
You do not care to have it. 
HefF. How, not care ! 
Troil. No, Brother, care not. 


Hett. OT OTSENE S169 DOUG 11 
Troil. Ve told mel mu call-you friend gg mare. ... - 
Heft. How far my words were diſtant from my heart ! 

Know when 1 told thee ſo 1lov'd thee moſt. 

Alas /it is the uſe of human frai 

To fly to worſt extremities with thoſe 


Troil. 1st poſſible ! 
Then you are ſtill my friend ! 

Hef. Heaven knows I am ! 

Troil. And can forgive the Sallies of my paſſion ? 
For I have been too blame : oh much too blame : 


Have faid ſuch words,nay done ſuch actions too, 
( Baſe asl am ) that my aw'd, conſcious Soul 


"Sp in my Þ nor dare I lift an eye 
f him I have offended. 


Heft. Peace be to thee 
And calmneſs ever there. Iblame thee not : 


' To whom we moſt are kind. — — — mm mmmmmmmmn— MY 


(40) 
1 know thon lov'ft; and what. carrlove not do ! 
Icaſt the wild diſorderly account ' 
Of all thy words and deeds on that mad paſſion ; 
I pity thee, indeed1 pity thee : 
Troil. Do ; forl need it : let me lean my head 
Upon thy boſome; all my peace dwells there ; 
Thou art ſome God, or much much more then man! 
Heft. Alas! toloſethe joys of all thy youth; 
One who deſerv'd thy love !* © 
Troil, Did ſhe deſerve? 
Hef. She did. 
Troil. Then ſure ſhe wasno mon creature. 
Hetbt. | ſaid it in my rape, 1 thought not ſo. 


Troil. That thought has bles'd me ! but to loſe this love. 


After long pains, and after ſhort-poffeſſion. 
Hef. | feel it for thee: Let me goto Priam, 
Tie break this treaty off; or let me fight; 
Ple be thy champion ; and ſecure both her 
And thee, and Troy. | 
Troil. It muſt not be; my Brother ! 
For then your errour would be more then mine: - 
Ple bring her forth, and you ſhall bear her hence; 
That you have pitied me is my reward. 
Heft. Go then-; and the good gods reſtore her to thee, 
And with her all the quiet of thy minde. - - *- * 
The triumph of this kindeneſs be thy own; .* 
And heaven and earth this teſting 9 yield 
That Friendþrieyer paih'd®'nobler 
» 1159 | $6 HEE i 
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ACTIV. SCENE L. 


Enter Pandarus, Creſlida meeting. | 
and, Iz poſſible ! no ſooner got but loſt ! | 


P | 
Thedevil take Arteror : the young Prince will go mad :; 
A plague upon .4:thenor ! wou'd they had broke's neck. 

Creſſi. How now ! what's the matter ! who was here / 

Pand. Oh, oh ! | | 

Ceſſi, Why ſigh you ſo ! O where's my Troihus? tell me ſweet 
Uncle what's the matrer ? 

Pand. Wow'dI were as deep under the earth, as lam above it ! 

Ceſſi. Oh the Gods, what's the matter ? 

Pand. Prithee get thee in, wou'd thou hadſt never been born ! 
[knew thou woud'ſt be his death ; oh poor Gentlenfan ! 

A plague upon Antenor ? 

Oeſſi. Good Uncle, I beſeech you on my knees, tell me what*s the 
matter ? 

Pand. Thou muſt be gone girl ; thou muſt be gone, to the fugitive 
Rogue Prieſt thy father, ( and he's my brother. too, but that's all one 
2 this time : ) a pox upon Antenor. ? 

Creſſi. O ye immortal Gods, I will not go. 

Pand. Thou muſt, thou muſt ? 

Creſſi. I will not : I have quite forgot my father , 

[have no tonch of birth; no ſpark of Nature: 
No kinn, no blood, no life ; nothing ſonear me 
As my dear Troilus ? 


Enter Troilus. 


Pand. Here, here, here, he comes ſweet Duck / 

Creſſi. O Troils, Trovhes | [. They both weep over cach other, ſhe 

running mnto bs armes, 

Pand. What a pair of Spectacles is here ! let me embrace too: Oh 
heart, ſo7g3( as the ſaying is ) O heart, heavy hearr, why ſightt chou 
without breaking ( where he anſwers again ) becauſe thou canſt not 
caſe thy ſmart, by friendſhipnor by ſpeaking, there was uever a truer 
chine ; let us caſt away nothing; for we may live to havenecd of ſuch 
averſe ; we ſce it, weice it, how now lambs ? 2 

Troil, Creſſida, 1 love thee with ſo ſtrange 2 purity 
That the blcit Gods, angry with my devotions 
More bright in zeal, than that 1 pay their Altars, * 

Will take .thce from my ſight ? 
' Creſſi Have the Gods envy ? 
Paxd. I,L,L, "tis toq plain a my 


Offi, A I O12) | 
Tr Wan | by 7 Fr A 
Creſſi. _ and Ars Vos _— a 
Troil. From Troy and Troilus, «.2 e F 

So ſuddenly 'tis countzd'biit je Mr _ 
Creſſi. What not an rr wg: in%d for raking leave? . 


Troll. EY. thn 's bereft + FT envigus per nat 
Juſtle betwix Ik the, gear adieus 
Of meeting lips, { |  andlock' ELLA 
""Xneas within. 


My Lord, 1isthe.Ladyreadyyet ?-:. 
Troil. Hark, youare call'd : ſome ſay the Genius ſo 
Cryes tome; fo him'who.inftantly muſt dye. © © 
Pand. Where are my tears! ſome rain to'lay this-wind : 
Or my heart wilt be: blown bp by th? roots / | 
Troil. Hear me my Love 7 be thou but true hike me. 
Greſſi. I true! how now, what wicked thoughtiisthis?: 
Troil.: Nay ;-we muſt uſe expoſtalation kiridly, 
For itis parting from us: 
I fpokenot,! bethau true, as/fearing thee; 
Bucbe/thoirtrue, I ſaid to introdnce - , 
My following proteſtation : be thou true,... , 
And | will ſeethee. | Ti - 
Creſſi. You'll be expos'd to dangers. USD p , 
Troil. 1 care not : bat be true: : tl; 30 1 
I 
E 


Creſſi. Be true again? 
Troil, Hear why I ſpeakit love. 
The Grecian Youths are full of Grecian Arts : 
Alas a kind of holy jealouſie 
Which I beſeech you call a yertuous ſin, 
Makes me afraid how far you'may be tempted. 
" Geſſt.” O Heavens, you love menot! 
Troil Dye 1, a villain then ! 
Ih this do of! call your faich in queſtion 
But own merit. 
"Crelfe. Fear not; Vle be true; 
Troit, Then fate thy worſt; for I will foe thee love- 
Notall the Grecian holt ſhall keep me out,” 
Nor Troy, though walld with fite: ſhot”d hold me in, 


Encas. within, : 
MyLord, - my Lord Troilwl: 1. muft call you. 
Pand.. A miſchief call him: nothing but Schreechowls ? do, do, call 
again ; you had beſt part **m'now in the Tweetneſls df their love ! Te 


be hang d if this vEreas. be the Son. of Fen, for all. _—_ 
ne 


hed a _ ks 


4, 53, 3. A 4 ad to. 


(C-Þ, 
"Honeſt Yenww was a Punk: wou'd ſhe have parted Lovers : no he hasnot 
a drop of Yenw bloodin him : honeſt /Þws was a Punk. 

Troil. To Pand. Prithee go out ; and gain one minute more. 

Pand. Marry and | will: tollow you your buſineſs z loſe no time, "tis 
very precious ; go, Bill again : F'le tell the Rogue his own I warrant 

Creſſi. What have we gain'd by this one minute more ? 

Troil. Only to wiſh another, /and'/andthar -'--- 
A longer ſtruggling with the pangs of death. 

Geſſi. O thoſe who do not know what Partingis + + 
Cannevyerlearn to dye ! HT 


Trojil. When Ibut think this ſight maybe our laſt; 
If Fove cou'd ſet me in the place of Arlas 
And lay the weight of Heav'n and Gods upon me 
He cou'd not preſſe me more. ; 

Creſſi. Oh let me go that I may know my grief; 
Griet is but gueſs'd, while thou art ſtanding by : 
But I too ſoon ſhall know what abſence 4s. 


Troil, Why "tis to be no more : another name for death. 
"Tis the Sunn parting from the frozen North ; 
And 1, me thinks, ſtand on ſome lcey cliff, 
Towatch the laſt low circles that he makes ; 
Till he fink down from Heav'n ! O only Creſſida, 
If thou depart from me, I cannot live : 
I have not ſoul enough to laſt for grief, 
But thou ſhalt hear what grief has done with me. 


Creſſi. 1f I could live to hear it, 1 were falſe, 
But as a careful traveller who fearing 
Aſſaults of Robbers, leaves his wealth behind, 
I truſt my heart with thee ; and to the Greeks 
Bear but an empty Casket. 

Troil. Then, 1 will live , that I may keep'that treaſure : 
And arm'd with this alſarance, let thee'go dy 
Looſe, yet ſecure as is the. gentle Hawk - 

When whiſtled off ſhe mourits into the .. 
Ourlove's, like Mountains high above the*clouds, 
Though winds and tempeſts beat their aged feet, 
Their peaceful heads nor ſtaftn nor thunderknow, 
But ſcora the threatnipg rack that tolesbelow,, | | 
Y FP} INT IAITE Zx*tdnt Arhbo, 
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Cad) 
SCENE II. 


Achilles and Patroclus, ſtanding in thei Tor: 


Ulyſſes, Agamemnon, Menelaus, Neſtor, Ajax, paſſing over the Stage, 


Ubſs., 4 Chilles ſtands in tiPentrance of his Tent : | 
Pleaſe it our General to paſs Rrangely 7 him, 
As if he were forgot; and Princes all 
Look on him with negle&tful eyes and ſcorn : 
Pride muſt be cur'd by pride.. 
Agam. We'll execute your ſe, and put.on 
A form of ſtrangne(s, as.we-pals along 
Sodoeach Prince either ſalute him not | 
Orelſe diſdainfully, - which will ſhake him more” 
Then. if not look?d'on : will lead the way: 
Achill.” What, comes-the General to ſpeak with me ! - 
You know my mind ; Pl! fight no more with Troy. 
Agam. What ſays Achilles, 'wou'd he ought with us ? 
Neft. Wou'd you, my Lord; ought with the General ! 
Achill. No. 
Neſt Nothing my Lord: 
eAgam. The bettes: 
Menel. How dojyon, how do you! 
Achill. W hat does the Cuckold ſcorn meÞ. 
Ajax. How now Patrotliss' ay 
Achill. Good morrow. Ajax... 
Ajax. Ha! 
Achill. Good morrgw. | 
Ajax.-1 ;and goodnext. day too: - 


[_Exennt all but Achilles, * ard Patroclns. 
Achill. What m ws fellows! know they. not Achilles ? 


Patroc. They paſs by ſt; ngely ; they were.us'd to bow; 
Andfend their ſmiles be ore þ fo-Achilles, , * © 
Tocome as humbly as t 4 ue d tocreep; to Holy. Altars. 

Achill. Am | poorof, | 

'Tis certain, greatrigſs Genet What with fortune | 
Muſt fall out vich ten Ihe End is”. 

He __ as = " oft 

As tel wa Falls Ries AR : 
Fey Ty t ok mealy wings bet tothe Summer. 

Patroc, 'Tis known you are in love with Heftor”s Siſter, 
And therefore will not fight; and oe! not fighting 
i439? "S - 
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Prawson yon this contempt : I oft have told you 
Awoman impudent and manniſh grown 
Is not more loath'd than an effeminate man, . 
In time of aCtion : I'm condemn'd for this : 
They think my little appetite to warr 
Deads all the fire in you : but rowſe your ſelf, 
And love ſhall from your neck unlooſe his folds ; 
Or like adew drop from a Lyons Mane 
Be ſhaken into ayr. 
eAchill. Shall e4jax fight with Heftor ? 
Patrecl. Yes, and perhaps ſhall gain much honour by him, 
Achill. 1 ſee my reputation is at ſtake. 
Patroc. O then beware, thoſe wounds heal ill that men have giv'n 
themſelves, becauſe they givee*m deepeſt. 
Achill. \'le do ſomething : 
But what | know not yet, —No more our Champion. 


Re-enter Ajax, Agamemnon, Menelaus,Ulyſſes, Neſt. Diomede, Trum pet: 


Agam. Here art thou daring combat, valiant 4jax. 
Give with thy Trumpet, a loud note to Troy, 
Thou Noble Champion, that the ſounding ayr 
May pierce the ears of the great challenger, 
And call him hither. 
Ajax. Trumpet take that purſe : 
Now crack thy lungs, and ſplit the founding braſs ; 
Thou blow'ſt for Hefor. 
| Trumpet ſounds, and is anſwer'd from within, 


Enter Hector, Xneas, and other Trojans. 
Agam. Yonder comes the Troop. . 
Eneas, coming ro the Greeks. 


Health to the Grecian/Lords; what ſhall. be done 
To him thar (hall be vanquiſh'd ? ordo you purpoſe, 
A Victor ſhould be known / will you the Knights, 
Shall to the<dg of all extremity, 
Purſue each other, or ſhall be divided 
By any-voiceor.order of the eld ; 
Heltor bad ask. 
Agam. Which way wou'd Heftor have it ? 
ene. He cares not, he'll obey conditions. 
Achill.-* Tis done like Heftor but ſecurely done ; 
A little proudly, and too much diſpiſing 
The Knight oppos'd, he might have found his match... 
e/Ene. If not. Achilles, Sir, what is your nameL ; 


3'; 


_ Acbill. 1fnot Achifler nothing. © © Wot 
eAne. Therefore Achilles,” bit who'ereknow this; . 
' Great Heftor knows no pride, weigh him but well, 
And that which looks like pride is courteſy. mY 
This e4ax is half made of Hettors blood, 
In love whereof half Hefor ſtays at home ; 
Achill. A Maiden battle! I'perceive you then. 
Azam, Go Diomede, and ſtand by valiant Ajex: 
As you and Lord eres ſhall conſent, 
So let the fight proceed or terminate. 


[ The Trumpets ſound on both ſoaes , while Eneas and Diomedet ate 


their places, a4 Fudits of the Field : The Trojans and Grecians ran 
themſelves on ether ſide. 


Ulyſs. They are oppos*dalready. 


[ Fight equal at firſt, then Ajax bas Hector at diſadvantage : at 
laſt Hettor cloſes, Ajax falls on one knee, HeCtor ftands over him 
but ſtrik 5 not, and Ajax riſes. 


EEneas throwing his Gantlet betwixt them. 


Princesenough, you both have ſhown-much valour. 
Diomede. And we as Judges of the Field declare ; 

The combat here ſhall ceaſe. 
Ajax. 1 am not warm yet, let us fight again. 
e/Exe, Then let it be as Hefor ſhall determine. 
He8. If it be left to me, I willno more, 

Ajax, thou art my Aunt Heſior's Son ; 

The Obligation of our blood forbids us. 

But were thy mixture Greek and-Trojan fo, 

That thou cou'dſt fay, this part is Grecian all 

And this is Trojan, hence thou ſhou'dſt not bear 

One Grecian limb, wherein my pointed 'Sword 

Had not impreſſion made, but Heav'n forbid 

That any drop thou borrowſt fronr my Mother, 

Shou'd ere be draind by me, let me embrace'thee Couſin; 

By him who thunders thou haſt finnewy attns, 

Hettor wow'd have ?em fall upon himithus ;=<-[ Embrace] 

Thine be the honour, ofjax. wy bs 
Ajax. .1 thank thee Fettorg i HHS 

Thou art too gentle, and t60 fregaMan? ' 

I.came to kill thee Gonſin; and'topain 
great addition from that glotious'a&t: 

But thou haſt quite difarm'd'me. ©. 
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for tis the only way Icou'd difarmaithes,- 1 7 
Ajax. 1f I might in intreaty fipde ſueceſs, - a ooo 
[wou'd deſire to ſee thitat my Tent. 6B 
Diom. *Tis eAgememnons wiſh, and great Achiftes, 
Both long to ſee the valiant Heer there. 
Hef. e/Eneas, cal my Brother Trodws:tq:me ; 
Andyou two ſigne this friebdly; eoterview. 
[ Agamemnon, and the chief of both ſides approach. 
Agam. to Hef. Worthy of Arms, —_ = " 
Who wou'd be rid of ſuch an Enemy. 
; To Troil, My well fam'd Lond off Troy,-nodeBs: toyou. 
tae BW Neſt. 1 have, thou gallant Trojan ſeen thee often - 
| Labouring for deſtiny, makecrueLway,; | 
—_ ranks of Grecian youth, and lhave feen thee 
As ſwift as lightning ſpur thy Phrygcar Steed, 
And ſeen thee ſcorning many forfeit lives, 
| When thou haſt hung thy ' advanc'dSward ith* ayr, 
"mm Not leting it decline, on proftrate: foes : | 
That I have faidto all the ſtanders by 
Lo ove is yonder, diſtributing life. 
Hett. Let me embracethee; good old Chronicle, 
Who haſt ſo long walkt hand in-hand with time : 
Moſt Reverend Neftor, 1 am.glad to claſp thee. 
Ulyſs. I wonder now, how yander City ſtands, 
When we-have-here, -her- baſe and pillar by us. 
Het. | know your count'nance, Lord Ulyſſes well; , 
Al'Sir, there's many a Greek and Trojan dead, |, 
Since firſt 1 ſaw your ſelf and Diomede, 
In Ion, on your Greekiſh Embaſly. 
Achill. Now Heftor, I have fed -mine eyes on thee; ; 
[ have with exact view perus'd thee Hedtor, 
And quoted joint by joint.., 
Het. 1s this eAchilles 
Achill. | am Achilles. 
He&. Stand fair, I prithee let me look on thee. - 
Achill. Behold thy hill. 
He#. Nay, i have done already. _ 
Achill. Thou art too brief, 1 will the ſecond time 
As I wou'd buy thee, view thee limb by limb. 
Het. O, like a Book of ſport thou read'ſt me ore 3 
But there's more in me then thon underſtand'ſt. 
Achill, Tell me ye Heav?ns, in which part of his body 
Shall. ' deſtroy him ? there,,'or there, orithere / 
That may-pive th! imagin'd wound a name, 
And make'diſtinct the very breach, whereout 
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Hefors great ſpirit flew! anſwer te Heavens |! 
Hef. Wert thou an Oracle to tell me this! 
T'de not belieye thee, henceforth guard thee well, 
Ple kill thee every where: © 
Ye Noble Grecians pardon me this boaſt, . 
His inſolence draws folly from my li 
| But I'leendeavour deeds to match theſe words ; 
Elſe-may I never.— ef{Gil 
eAjax. Do not chafe thee Couſin, 
And you Achilles let theſe threatsalone : 
You may have every day enough of Hefor 
If you have ſtomack, the General State 1 fear 
Can ſcarce intreat you to perform-your boalt. 
Hef. I pray yon let us ſce you in the field; 
We have had paltry Wars, ſince you refus'd 
[The Grecian cauſe. 
Achill. Doſt thouw-entreat me Hefor / 
To morrow will | meet thee fierce asdeath 
To Night all peace. ; 
Hett. Thy hand upon that match. 
eAgam. Firſt all you Grecian Princes go with me, 
And entertain great Hettor, afterwards, X 
As his own leaſure, ſhall concur with yours, 
You may invite him to your ſeveral Tents. 


[ Exeunt Agam. Het. Menel. Neſtor, Diomede, together. 


Troil, My Lord Ulyſſes. 
Tellme 1 beſeech you ; 
In what part of the field does Calchas lodg ! 

Ulyſs. At eMenelans Tent ; 
There Diomededoes feaſt with him to Night : 
Who neither looks on Heaven or on Earth, 
But gives all gaze and bent of amorous view, 
On Creſſizia alone. 

Troil. Shall I, brave Lord be bound to you ſo much 
After we part from Agamemmons Tent. 
To bring me thither ! 

Ulyſa- | ſhail wait on you. 
As freely te!l me, of what honour was 
This Creſida in Troy ? had ſhe no Lovers there 
Who mourn her abſence ? | 

Tyoil. O Sir, to ſuch as boaſting ſhow their ſcars, 
Reproof is due, ſhe lov/dand was belov'd:: : 
That's a!l | mult impart: *Lead-on my Lord. 


- *: | [Exc Ulyſſes Troilus. 
_ Achill. to Patro, Vie heathis blogd with Greakilſh wine to N we . 
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Which with my Sword I mean to cool to morrow. 
Parroclus, let us feaſt him to the height. 


Enter Therſites. 


Patro, Here comes Therſites, 
Achill. How now thou core of envy, 
Thou cruſty batch of Nature, what's the news ? 


Thers. Why thou picture of what thou ſeemſt, thou Idoll of 
(deot worſhippers, there's a Letter for thee. F 

Achill. From whence fragment ? 

Thers. Why thou full difh of fool, from Troy. 

Patroc. W2ll ſaid adverſity ! what makes thee ſo keen to day ? 

Thers. Becauſe a fool's my whetſtone. 

Patro. Meaning me ? 


Thers. Yes meaning thy no meaning; prithee be filent, boy, I pro- 
fitnot by thy talk : Now the rotten diſeaſes of the Sonth, gut gripings, 
ruptures, Catarrhs; loads of gravell in the back, Lethargies, cold 
palſies, and the like, take thee, and take thee again ; thou green Sarce- 
net flap for a ſore eye, thou taſlell of a-prodigals purſe, thou: Ah how 
the poor world is peſter'd with ſuch water-flys : ſuch diminitives of 
nature. | 

Achill. My dear Patroclus, 1 am quite prevented 
From my great purpoſe, bent on Hefor's life : 

Here is a Letter from my love Polixena, 
Both taxing; and ingaging me to kee 
An Oath that | have ſworn : and will not break it 
To fave all Greece: let honour go or ſtay, 
There's more Religion in my love than fame : 
Exeunt Achilles, Patroclus. 


Thers, With too much blood, and too little brain, theſe two are 
running mad before the dog-days. There's Agamemnon too, an honeſt 
fellow enongh, and loves a brimmer heartily ; but he has not ſo muth 
brains as an old gander. But his brother « Menelans, there's a fellow : 
the goodly transformation of /xpircr when he lov'd Exropa: the primi- 
tive Cuckold : A vile Monkey ty'd eternally to his brothers table. To 
beaD:g, a Mule, a Cat, a toad, 2n Owle, a Lizard, a Herring with- 
out a roe, [ wou'd not care : but to be Aenelaus | wou'd conſpire againſt 
deſtiny——Hey day ! will with a wiſpe, and Jack a lanthorn! 


Hettor, Ajax, Agamemnon, Diomede, Uliſſes, Troilus, going with 
torches over the ſtage. 

Agam. We go wrong ; we go wrong, 

Ajax No, yonder "tis ; there where we ſee the light. 

Hett. I trouble you. 


Ajax. Not at all Couſin : Here comes Achilles himſelf to guide us. 
| H Enter 
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_ Enter Achilles. 
Achill.” Welcome brave Hettor, welcome princes all - 
Agam. So now, brave Prince of Troy, I take my leave; 
Ajax commands the guard, to wait on you. 
Men. Good night my Lord! . 
Hef. Good night Sweet Lord Menelaus. 
Ther. aſide. Sweet quoth a! ſweet Sink, ſweet ſhore, ſweet 
akes / 
Achill. Neſtor will ſtay ; - and you Lord Dromede. 
Keep Heftor company an hour or two. 
Diom. | cannot Sir : I have important buſineſs. 
Achill. Enter my Lords. 
Ulſs. to Troil. Follow his torch : he goes to Calchas's tent. 
[ Exeunt Achill. Het. Ajax at one way, Diomede, 


another ;, and after him Ulyſs, Troylus. 
Thers, This Diomede's a moſt falſe-hearted rogue, 


an.uojuſtKnave : I will no more truſt him when he winks with one eye, 
then will a Serpent when he hiſſes. He will ſpend his mouth and pro- 
miſe, like Brabbler the Hound : but when he performs, Aſtronomers 
ſet it down for a prodigy; Though long to ſee Hedor, 1 cannot for- 
bear dogging him. They ſay a keeps a Trojan Drabb : and uſes Calchas 
tent, that fugitive Prielt of Troy ;, that Canonical Rogne of our ſide. 
Ple after him: nothing but whoring in this Age: all incontinent 
Raſcalls ! | Exit Therſites. 
Entere Calchas, Creſlida. 

Calch. O, what a bleſling isa vertuous child / 
Thou haſt reelam'd my mind, and calm'd my paſſions 
Of anger and revenge : my love to Troy 
Revives within me, and my loſt Tyara 
No more diſturbs my mind : 

Creſs. A vertuous conquelt. 

Calch. I have a womans longing to return 
But yet which way without your ayd [ know not, 

Creſs. Time mult inſtruct us how. 

Calch. Youmult diſſemble love to Diomede ſtill : 
Falſe Diomeae, bred in Ulyſſes School 
Can never be decciv'd, 
But, by ſtrong Arts and blandiſhments of love : 
Put *em in practice all ; ſeem loſt and won, 
And draw bim on, and give him line again. 
This Argus then may cloſe his hundred eyes 
And leave our flight more ealy, 

Creſs. How can Lanſwer this to love and Troilus ? 

Calch. Why *tis for him you do it : promiſe largely; 
That Ring he ſaw you wear, he much ſuſpects 
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Was given you by. a Lover let him have it. 

Diom. within. Hoa';, Calchas, Calchas! 

Calch. Hark ! Ihear his voice, 
Purſue your projett : doubt not the ſucceſs. 

Creſs. Heaven knows againſt my will : and yet my hopes 
Thisnight to meet my Tr0/us, whule *tis truce 
Aﬀord my minde ſome eaſe. 

Calch. No more : retire. Exit Creflida, 


Enter Diomede; Troilus and Ulyſſes appear liſtening at one door, and 
Therſites watching at another. 


Diom. I came to ſee your Daughter, worthy Calchas. 


Calch. My Lord Þle call her to you. Exit Calchas. 
Ulyſſes to Troil. Stand where the torch may not diſcover us. 
Enter Creſlida. 


Troil. Creſſida comes forth to him ! 
Diom. How now my charge ? 
Creſs. Now my ſweet Guardian : hark a word with you. 


Whiſper. 


Troil. 1, ſo familiar! . 
Diom. Will you remember ? 
Creſs. Remember : yes. 
Troi!, Heav*as ! what ſhou'd ſhe remember ! plague and madneſſe! 
Ulyſſes. Prince, you are mov'd : let us departin time 
Leſt your diſpleaſure ſhould enlarge it ſelf 
To wrathiull terms : this place is dangerous; 
The time unfit : *beſeech you let us go. 
Troil. 1 pray you ſtay ; by Hell, and by Hell torments 
I will not ſpeak a word. 
Dion. Tie hear no more : good night. 
(Feſs. Nay, but you part in anger! 
Troil. Does that grieve thee | O wither'd truth ! 
Dom. Farewell Couſner. 
Creſs. Indeed ! am not : pray come back again. 
Ulyſſ. You ſhake my Lord, at fo.nething : will yougo.? 
You will break out. 
Troi!, Byall the Gods 1 will not. 
There is between my will and all my ations, 
A guard of patience ! ſtaya little while. 
Thers. = How the devill luxury with his fat rump, and potato 
finger, tickles thefe together ! put him off a little, you fooliſh Harlot ! 


twill ſharpen him the more. 


Dlom. But will you then ? 
 Orſſi. I witt as ſoon as ere the War's concluded. 
oy 2 
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Dom. Give me ſome token, - for the ſurety of it : 
The Ring I ſaw you wear. _: 
Creſſi. Giving it. If you muſt have it. 
Troil. The Ring ! nay then tis plain ! O beauty where's thy faith / 
Ulyſſ. You have ſworn patience. 
Therſi. That's well, that's well,. the. pledge is given, hold her to 
her word good Devil, and her ſouPs thine 1 warrant thee. 
Diom:, Who's waſt ? 
* Creſſi. By all Diana's waiting train of ſtars, 
And by her felf, 1will not tell you whoſe. 
Diom. Why then thou lov*ſt him ſtill, farewell for ever : 
Thou never ſhalt mock D:omede again. 
... Creſ. You ſhall not go, one cannot ſpeak a' word 
But ſtraight it ſtarts you. 
Diom, 1 donot like this foaling. 
Therſi. Nor | by Pluto : but that which likes not me, pleaſes me beſt. 
Diom. | ſhall expect your promiſe. 
Creſſi. Vle perform it. 
Not a word more, good night—1 hope for ever: [ aſide. 
Thusto deceive deceivers is no fraud. 
[ Exejnt Diomede Creſlida ſeverally. 
Ulyſ. All's done my Lord. 
Troil. Isit? 
Ulyſſ. Pray let us go. 
Troil. Was Creſſiaa here ? 
Ulyſſ. | cannot conjure Trojan: 
Trl. She was not ſure! ſhe was not. 
Let it not be believ'd for womanhood : 
Think we had Mothers, do not give advantage, 
To biting Satyr, apt withour a theme, 
For defamation, to ſquare all the ſex 
By Creſſid”s rule, rather think this not Creſſida. 


Therſi. Will he fwagger himſelf out on's own eyes ! 
Troil, This ſhe ! no this was Diomedes Creſſida. 

[f beauty have a Soul; this is not ſhe: 

I cannot ſpeak for rage, that Ring was mine, 

By Heaven I gave it, in that _ of time 


When both our joys were fu 
Letdogs cat Troilus. 

Therſi. He'll tickle it for his Concupy :- this will be ſport to ſee ! 
Patroclus will -give. me any thing for the intelligence of. this whore ; 
a parrot will not do more for an almond, than he will for a commodi- 
ous drab : I would I cou'd meet with this Rogue Diomede too ; I wou'd 
croke like a Raven to him ; Iwon'd bode: it ſhall go hard but Vie 
find him out. * Exut SEE 
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Enter Eneas. 

en. lhave been ſeeking you this hour, my Lord : 
Heftor by this iSarming him in Troy. 

Ulyſs.: Commend me gallant Troilus to your Brother : 
Tell him I hope he ſhall not need toarm : 

The fair Polixena has by aletter 
Diſarm'd our great Achilles of his rage. 

Treil. This 1 ſhall ſay to Hettor. 

Ulyſs. Sol hope! 

Pray Heaven Therſites have inform'd me true, ——— [ aſide. 

Troil. Good night, my Lord ; accept diſtratted thanks. 

[Exit Uliſſes. 
Enter Pandarus. 
, Pand. Hear ye, my Lord, hearye ; | have been ſeeing yon poor girl. 
There have been old doings there i'taich. 
Troil. aſide. Hold yet, my Spirits ; let him powr it in : 
The poyſog's kind : the more | drink of it 
The ſooner 'twill difpatch me. 

Ene. to Pand. Peace yu babbler-/ 

Pand. She has been mightily made on-by the Greeks : ſhe takes moſt 
wonderfully among 'em : Achilles kiſs'd her, and Parroclss kifs'd her : 
Nay and old Neſton put aſide his gray beard and bruſh'd her with his 
whiskers. Then comes me Agamemnen with his Generals Staff, diving 
witha low bow een to the ground, and riſing again, juſt at her lips : 
And after him came Ulyſſes, and Ajax, and Menclans: and they fo 
pelted her i'faith: pitter patter, pitter patter, as thick as hayl-ſtones. 
And after that a whole rout of 'em: Never was woman in Phrygia 
betrer kiſs'd. 

Troil. afide. Heftor ſaid trae : | finde, ! fin'e it now ! , 

Pand. And laſt of all comes me Diomede lo demurely : that's a no» 
table ſly Rogue I warrant him ! mercy upon us, how he layd her on up- 
on the lips! for as 1 told you, ſhe's molt mightily made 01 among the 
Greekes. What, cheer up | ſay Man! ſhe has every ones good word. I 
think in my conſcience, ſhe was born with a caull upon her head. 

Troil. aſide. Hell, death, confuſion, how he tortures me! 

Pand. And that Rogue-"rielt my Brother, is ſo courted and trea- 
ted for her ſake : the young Sparks do fo pull him abour, and hall him 
by the Caſſock : nothing but invitations to his Tent, and his Tent, 
and his Tent. Nay.and one of *em was ſo bold, as to ask him if ſhe were 
a Virgin, and with that the Rogue my Brother, takes me up a little 
God in his hand, and kiſſes it; and ſwears devoutly that ſhe was, then 
was I ready to burſt my ſides with laughing, to think what had paſs'q 
betwixt you two. 

+ Troil. Olcan bear no more: ſhe's falſhood all; 


Falſe by both kinds ; for with her mothers milk . Us 
e 
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She ſuck*d tWinfuſion of her Fathers Soul. 
Sheonly wants an opportunity, 
Her Soul's a whore already. 

Pand. What wou'd you make a Monopoly of a womans lips : a little 
conſolation or ſo , might be allow'd one wou'd think in a loyers ab- 
ſence | 

Troil. Hence from my ſight : let ignominy brand thy hated name: 
Let Modeſt Matrons at thy mention ſtart ; 

And bluſhing Virgins, when they read our Annals, 
Skipo're the guilty page that holds thy Legend, 
And blots the noble work. 

Pand. O world, world ; thou art an ungratefull patch of Earth ! 
Thus the poor Agent is deſpis'd! helabours painfully in his calling, 
and trudges between parties: but when their turns are fſerv'd, come 
out's too good for him. | am mighty melancholy : I'le een go home, 
. and ſhut up my doors; and dye .o'th ſullens like an old bird in a Cage ! 

Exit Pandarus. 
Enter Diomede and Therſites. 

Thers. aſide. There ; there heis : now let it work : now play thy part 
jealouſy, and twinge em : put *em between thy milſtones, and grinde 
the Rogues together. - 

Diom. My Lord I am by Ajax ſent to inform you 
This hour mult end the truce. - 

e/Eneas to Troil. Contain your ſelf; 

Think where we are. 

Diom. Your ſtay will be unfafe. 

Troil It may for thoſe | hate. 

Therſ. aſide. Well ſaid Trojan : there's the firſt hit. 

Diom. Beſcech you Sir make haſte, my own affairs 
Call me another way. 

Thers.afid:.W hat affairs ; what affairs ; demand that, Dolthead ! the 
Rogue will loſe a quarrell for want of wit to ask that queſtion. 

Troil. May I enquire where your affairs conduct you ? 

Thers. aſide. Well fayd again ; l beg thy pardon. 

Diom. Oh, 4t concerng you not. 

Treil, Perhaps it does. 

Diom. Yo! are too inquifitive ; nor am I bound 
To ſatisfy an Enemies requeſt. 

Tro:). Yo have a Ring upon your finger Diomede, 

And given you by a Lady, 

Diom. If it were ; ?Twas given toone whocan defend her gif. 

Thers. aſide. So, ſo-;the boars begin to gruntle at one another : ſet 
up your briſtles now a*both ſides : whet and foam Rogues. 

Troil. You muſt reſtore it Greek, by Heaven you mult : 

No ſpoil of mine ſhall grace a Traitors hand. | Fe 
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And, with it, give me back the broken vows 
of my falſe fair ; which, perjur'd as ſheis, 
[never will reſigne, but with my Soul. 
Diom. Then thou it ſeems art that forſaken fool 
Who wanting merit to preſerve her heart, 
Repines in vain to ſee it better plac'd ; 
But know, ( for now | takea pride togrieve thee ) 
Thou art ſo loſt a thing in her eſteem 
Inever heard thee nam'd ; but ſome ſcorn follow'd : 
Thou wert our table talk for laughing meals : 
Thy name our ſportful theme for Evening walks : 
And intermiſlive hours of cooler Love : 
When hand in hand we went. [ Tyrol. ] Hell and furies ! 
Therſi. Aſiae. O well ſtung Scorpion | 
Now Menelans his Greek horns are out o doors, there's a new Cuckold 
fart up on the Trojan fide. 
Troil. Yet this was ſhe, ye Gods that very ſhe, 
Whoin my arms lay melting all the Night ; 
Who kif'dand (igh'd, and figh'd, and kifs'd again, 
As if her Soul flew upward to her lips, 
To meet mine there, and panted at the paſſage. 
Who loath to finde the breaking day, look'd out, 
And ſhrunk into my bolome, there to make 
A little longer darkneſs. 
Diom. Plagues and tortures / 
Thcrfi. Good, good, by Plato ! their fool's mad to loſe his harlot ; 
and our fools mad, that tother fool had her firſt : if | ſought peace aow, 
Icouw'd tell 'em there's punk enough to ſatishe*em both : whore ſuffici- 
ent ! but let *em worry one another, the ſooliſh currs ; they think they 
can never have enough of carrion. 
e/Eneas. My Lords, this fury is not proper here, 
Ia time of truce ; if either ſide be injur'd 
To morrow's Sun will riſe apace, and then—— 
Troil. And then / but why ſhould | defer tilichen ? 
My blood calls now, there is no truce for Traytors. 
My vengeance rowls within my breaſt, it mult 
[t will have vent. — |. Draws, 
Diom Hinder us not «Areas, 
' My blood rides high as his, 1 traſt thy honour ; 
And know thou art too brave a foe to break it.— [ Draws, 
Therſi. Now Moon! now ſhine ſweet Moon / let *em have juſt light 
enough to make their paſles: and not light enough to ward 'em, 
ene. Drawing to. By Heav'n he comes on this who ſtrikes the firſt, 
You both are mad, is this like gallant men 
To fight at miduight; at the Murderers hour ?_ 
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When only guilt and rapine draws a Sword ? 
Let night enjoy her dues of ſoft repoſe ; 
But let the Sun behold the brave mans courage. 
And this | dare engage for Diomede 
Foe though I am, he ſhall not hide his head, 
But meet you in the very face of danger. 
Diom. putting up. Be*tſo: and were it on ſome precipice 
High as Olympus, and a Sea beneath 
Call when thoudar'ſt, juſt on the ſharpeſt point 
Ple meet, and tumble with thee to deſtruction. 
Troil. A gnawing conſcience haunts not guilty men 
'As Vie haunt thee, to ſummon thee to this, 
Nay, ſhould'ſt thou take the Sryg:ar lake for refuge 
Ile plunge in after, through the boiling flames 
Topuſh thee hiſling down the vaſt Abyſle. 
Diom. Where ſhall we meet ? 
Troil. Before the Tent of Calchas : 
Thither, through all your Troops, Ple fight my way ; 
And in the ſight of perjur'd (7eſſida 
Give death to her through thee. 
Diom. Tis largely promis'd. 
But [ diſdain toanſwer witha boaſt ; 
Be ſure thou ſhalt be met. 
Troil. And thou be found. [Exeunt Troilus, Eneas, ove way : 
Diomede the other. 


Thers. Now the furies take e/£neas, for letting *em ſleep upon their 
quarrell: who knows butrelt may cool their brains, and make 'emriſe 
mankiſh to mischief upon conſideration ? May each of *em dream he 
ſees his Cockatrice in to'thers arms : and be ſtabbing one another in 
their ſleep, to remember 'em of their buſinefs when they wake : let 
*em be punctual tothe point of honour ; andif it were poſſible let both 
be firſt at the placeofExecation. Let neither of 'em have cogitation e- 
nough, to conſider 'tis a whore they fight for : and ler %em vallue their 
lives at as little as they are worth. And laſtly let no ſucceeding fools 
_ warning by 'em ; but in imitation of them when a Strumpet isin 

veſtion, 
, Let *em beneath thair feetall reaſon trample ; 
And think it great to periſh by Example. Exit. 
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ACT V. SCENEF-E 


| HeCtor, Trojans, Andromache. 
"= blew miſts riſe from off the nether grounds, 

And the Sun mounts apace: to arms, to arms : 
lam reſoly'd to put toth* utmoſt proof 

The fate of Troy this day. 

—_ Oh, wretched woman, oh! 

Heft. Methought i heard you ſigh, Andromache ! 

Andro. Did you my Lord ? 
Hett. Did you my Lord ? you anſwer indirectly, 

Juſt when I ayd that i wow'd put our fate 

Upon th*extreameſt proof, You fetch'd a groan ; 

And, as you check'd your (elf, for what you did 

 Youſtiffd it, and _ Come you are fad. 

Andro. The Gods forbid. 

Heft. What ſhould the Gods forbid ? 

Andro. That | ſhou'd give you cauſe of juft offence. 
Heft. Youſay well : but you look not cheerfully. 

I mean this day to waſte the ſtock of war, 

And lay it prodigally out in blows : 

Come gird my ſword, and ſmile upon me, love ; 

Like victory come flying to my arms ; 

And give me earnelt of defir'd ſacceſle. . 
Andro. The Gods proteft you; and reſtore you tome. 
Heft. What, grown a Coward! thou wert us'd, Andromache, 

To givemy courage, courage : thou woudlt cry 

Go Hettor ;, day grow's old; and part of Fame 

Is raviſh'd from thee, by thy floathfull ſtay. 

Andro. afide. What (hall Ido, to ſeem the ſame 1 was ! 

Come let me gird thy fortune to thy ſide : 

And conqueſt fit ascloſe, and ſure as this. 

[She goes to gird his Sword ;, and itfalls.] 

Now mercy, Heaven ! the Gods avert this omen ! 

Heft. A fooliſhomen ! take it up again 

And mend thy errour. 

Andro. | cannot: for my hand obeys me not. 

But as in ſlumbers, when we fain wou'd run 

From our imagin'd fears, our idle feet 

Grow tothe ground, our [truggling voice dyes inward, 

Sonow , when wou'd force my lelf to chear you 

My faltring tongue can give no glad preſage z 

Alas, lam no more Anromache. 


© >» 
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Hd, Why then - ve ring is flown to me :- 
For |, me thitſks, "am lifted intoayr : 
As if my mifid, maſtring tmy mortal part 
Wou'd bear my exalted body to the Gods. 
Laſt night Idreamt Jove fate on #da's top 
And beckning with his handdivine from far, 
He pointed to a -quire of Demagods, 
Bacchxs, and Hercules, and all the reſt 
Who free from humane toils had gain'd the pitch 
Of bleſt eternity : lo there he ſayd ; 
Lo there's a place fot Heftor.. 
eAndro. Be to thy Enemics this boding dream ! 
Heft. Why it portends me honour and renoun. 
Andre. Such honour, as the Brave gain after death. 
For I have dreamt all mghr of horrid ſlaughters, 
Of trampling horſes, and of Charriot wheels 
Wading in blood upto their Axeltrees. 
Of fiery Demons gliding down the Skyes, 
And Im brighten'd with a midnight. blaze. 
O therefore, if thonlov'{tme, go not forth. 
Hett. Go to thy bed again; and there dream better. 
Ho bid my Trumpet Sound. 


Andro. No notes of fally for the Heaven's'ſweet ſake. 


Tis not for nothing when-my Spirits droop:; 
This is a day when thy ill Starrs are ſtrong; + -. 
When they have driv®n thy helpleſs genius: down 
The ſteep of Heaven-to fame obſcure retreer. 


Het: Nomote ; evin as thou lov ſt my fame no more : 


My honour ſtands ingag'd to meet eMchiltes : 
What will the Greciansthink ; or what will he, 
Or what will Troy ; or what wilt thou-thy (If 
When once thisaguedrt of. fear is ore ; 
If I ſhould loſe my honour for adream. 

Andro, Your Enemies too.well your courage know, 
And Heaven dbhorrs the forfiet.of raſh vows 
Like ſpotted livers: ina Sacrifice. 
I cannot; Oldarenot let you go : | 
For when you leave me} my preſaging minde 
Says, I ſhall never, never fee you more. 

Hef. Thou excellently good, but oh too ſoft, 
Let me not ſcapethe danger of this day, 
But I have ſtruggling inmy-manly Soul 
To ſee thoſe modeſt trars,:;:aſham'ttofall, 
And witneſs any part of womaninthoe! 
And now I fear, leſt thou ſhould'ſt.abink-itifear,-. 
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if thus diſſivaded, I refuſetofight, 
And ſtay inglorious in thy armsat home, 

Andro. Oh cou?d 1 have that thonght'Tſhou'd not love thee; 
Thy Soul is proof to all things but to kindneſs. 
And therefore t©was that | forbore to tell thee 
How mad Cafſandra, full of prophecy 
Ran round the ſtreets, and like a Bacchanal 
Cry'd hold him Priam, 'tis an ominous day, 

Let him not go; for Hettor is no more. 

Hef. Our life is ſhort butto extend that ſpan 
To vaſt Eternity is virtues work. 

Therefore to thee, aad not to fearof fate 
Which once muſt come to all, give I this day 

But ſee thou move no more the like requeſt: 

For reſt aſſur'd that to regain this hour 

To morrow will | tempt a double danger : 

Mean time, let Deſtiny attend thy leiſure. 

I reckon this one day a blank of of life. 

Enter Troilus. 
Troil. Where are you Brother ? now in honour's name, 

What do you mean to be thus long nnarm'd ? 

Th' imbattel'd Souldiers throug about the gates : 

The Matrous to the turrets tops aſcend 

Holding their helpleſſe children in their arms, 

To make-you early known to their young eyes, 

And Hettor is the univerſal ſhout. 

Heft. Bid all unarm, 1 will not fight to day. 
Troil. Employ ſome coward to bear back this news, 

And let the children hoot him for his pains ; 

By all the gods and by my juſt revenge, 

This Sun ſhall ſhine the laſt for them or us: 

Theſe noiſy ſtreets or yonder ecchoing plains 

Shall be to morrow ſilent as the grave. 

Andro. O Brother do not urge a brothers fate, 

But let this rack of heav*®n and earth rowl o're, 

And wh<n the ſtorm is paſt put out to ſea. 

Troil. Oh now I know from whence his change proceeds, 

Some frantick Augur has obſerv'd the skyes 

Some victim wants a heart, or crow flys wrong ; 

By heav*n *twas never well ſince ſawcy Prieſts 

Grew to be Maſters of the lifning herd; 

And into Miters cleft the Regyu; --n. 

Then as the Earth were ſcanty f.-7 i now'r, 

They drew the pomp of Hezx"> to 77h iy 0 hems 

Shall go oublidh Hector dager ro ter 


Becauſe 
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- Becauſe a mad-man dreamt he talk*d-with Fove ? 
What cou'd the God ſee in a brain-fſick Prieſt 
That he ſhould ſooner talk to him then me ? 
Hett. You know my name's not liable to fear. 
Troil. Yes, to the worlt of fear, to ſuperſtition. 
But whether that or fondneſſe of a wife, 
{ The more unpardonableill ) has ſeiz'd you, 
Know this, the Grecians think you fear Achilles, 
And that Polixena has beg'd yourlife. 


Heft. How ! that my life is beg'd, and by my ſiſter ? 
Troil. Ulyſſes ſo inform'd me at our parting, 

With a malicious and diſdainfull ſmile : 

'Tis true, he ſaid not in broad words you fear'd, 

But in well-manner'd terms *twas fo agreed 

Achilles ſhou'd avoid to meet with Hettor. 


Hett. He thinks my Siſters treaſon; my petition, 
That largely vaunting in my heat of bloud 
More then I cou'd,.it tcems, or durſt perform, 
I ſought evaſion. 

Troil, And in private pray'd. 

He#. O yes, Polixena, to beg my life. 

Andro. He cannot think ſo, do not urge him thus. 


Hef, Not urge me! then thou think*(tI need his urging, 
7 all the Gods ſhou'd Fove himſelf deſcend, 

And tell me Hettor thou deſerv*ſt not life 
But take it asa boon ; I wou'd not live. 
But. that a Mortal man, and he ofall men 
Shou'd think my life wer? in his power to give, 
Iwill not reſt, till proſtrate on the ground 
I make him Arhzeſt-like, implore his breath 
Of me and not of Heaven. 

Troil. Then you'l refuſe no more to fight. 

Hett. Refuſe ! I'le not be hinder'd, Brother. 
Ple through and through 'em, ev*n their hindmoſt ranks. 
Till I have found that large fiz'd boaſting fool 
Who dare preſume my life is in his gift. 

Andro. Farewell, farewell : 'tis vain to ſtrive with fate : 
Caſſandra's raging God.inſpires my breaſt, 
With truths that muſt be told and not believ'd. 
Look how he dyes / look how his eye turns pale / 
Look how his blood burſts out at many vents ! 
Hark how Troy roars, how Hecuba crys out 
And widow'd I fill all the ſtreets with ſcreams ! 
Bchold diſtraction, frenzy and amazement, . 
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Like Antiques meet, and tumble upon heaps ! 


And all cry Hettor ; Hettors dead ! Oh Hettor ! 
LExit Andromache, 


Heft. What ſport will be when we return at Evening, 
To laugh her out of count*nance for her dreams ! 

Troil. I have not quench'd my eyes with dewy ſleep this Night ; 
But fiery fumes mount upward to my brains, 
And when I breathe, methinks my noſtrills hiſs! 

I ſhall turn Baſilisk / and with my ſight 
Do my hands work, on Diomede this day. 
Hef. To Arms, to Arms, the vantguards are ingag'd : 
Let us not leaveone Manto guard the Walls, 
Both Old and young, the coward and the brave, 
Be Summond all, our utmoſt fate to try; | 
And as one body move, whoſe Soulam I. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE II. The Canp. 


Alarm within. Enter Agamemnon, Ulyſſes, Menelaus, Souldiers. 


_ TT far the promiſe of the day is fair: 
e/Eneas rather loſes ground than gains, 
Ifaw him overlabour'd, taking breath ; 

And leaning on his ſpear, bcho!d our Trenches 
Likea fierce Lyon looking np to toyls, 


Which yet he durſt not leap. 

Ub. And thereforedittant death does all the work : 
The flights of whiſtling darts make brown the sky, 
Whoſe claſhing points itrikefire, and guild the dusk : 
Thoſe that reach home, from neither hoſt are vain, 

So thick the preaſe ; !o luſty are their arms, 
That death ſeem'd never ſent with better will ! 
Nor was with les concernment entertain'd. 


Enter Neſtor. 


eAram. Now Neſtor, what's the news ? 

Neſtor. 1 havedeicry'd, 
Aclow'd of dult thai mounts in pillars upwards . 
Expanding as it travells to our Camp, 
And from the midit - heard a burſting ſhowt, 
That rent the Heavens! as if all Troy were ſwarm'd, . 
And on the wing this way. 

Menel. Let 'em.come, let 'em come, 


Agam.. Where's great Achilles! . 


06) 
Ulyſ. Think not on Achilles :*. 
Till He&or drag him frotr his Tent to fight, 
( Which ſurehe WH, for 1 have laid the train, ) 
Neſt. But young 7atrotlas leads his Myrmydons', 
And m their front, ev*n int the fate of Hettor, 
Reſolves todare the Trojans. ' 
Azam. Haſte Ulyſſes, bid Ajax iſſue forth, and ſecond ham. . 
Ulyſ. Oh Noble Genetal, let it not be fo. | 
Oppoſenot rage, while rage is in its fotce z 
But give it way awhile ; and let it waſte : 
The riſing deluge is not ſtopt with dams, | 
Thoſe it orebears, and drowns the hopes of harveft. 
But wiſely manag'd its divided ſtrength 
Is fluc'd in channels, and ſecutely drain'd : 
Firſt; let ſmall parties dally with cheir fury. 
But when tkeir force is ſpent aad unſt upply'd 
The reſidue with mounds may be reſtrain'd, 
And dry-ſhod, we may pals the naked tord. 


[ Enter Therlites. 

Thers. Ho, ho, ho! 

AMenel. Why doſt thou laugh, unſeaſonable fool ! 

Thers. Why thou fool in \ nay cannot a man Jaugh,but thou thinkſt 
he makes horns at thee ! Thou Prince of the Herd, what haſt thou to 
do with langhing ! Tis the prerogative of man to laugh! Thou Riſi- 
bility without Reaſon : thou ſubje&t of laughter ; Thou fool Royall: 


Ulyſs. But tell us the occafion of thy mirth ? 

Thers. Now a manasks me, I care not if I anſwer to my own kinde : 
why the Znemies are broken into our Trenches : Fools like Menclaus 
fall by thouſands; yet not a humane Soul departs on either ſide. Troi- 
lis and Ajax have almoſt beaten one anothers heads off ; but are both 
immortal for want of brains. Patroclus has kilPd Sarpedon ; and Hettor 
Patroclus : So there's a towardly ſpringing fop gone off: He might 
have madea Prince one day: But now he's nipt in the very budd and 
promiſe of a moſt prodigious Coxcomb. 


Azam. Bear off Patroclus body to eArhilles - 
Revenge will arm him now, and bring us ayd. 
Th' alarm Sounds near; ana ſhonts are drivn upon us, 
As of a crowd confug'd in their retreat. © 

Ulyſs. Open your Ranks, attd makerheſe mad men way: 
Then cloſe again, to charge upon their backs : | - - 
And quite conſume the Reliques of the warr. 


(CExtunt all bur Thetfites. 


Thers. What ſhoales of fools one battle ſweeps away ! 
Hoy it purges families of younger Brothers ! Highways of — 
an 
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,nd Cities of Cuckold-makers ! There's nothing like a pitch'd 
fortheſe brisk Addle-heads! Your Pi tans a —_—_ fellow: = 
his fees make him tedious , he rids not faſt enough ; the fools grow 
pol him, andtheir horſe bodies are poyſon proof. Your Peſtilence is 
eq Remedy ; but it has not the grace to make diſtinction; it 


les ap honeſt mep and Rogues together. But your battle has di 
cretion'; it picks out all the forward fools. And ſowſes em together 


ato [minortality. 
D Shouts and alarm within. 


Plague upon theſe drums and Trumpets / theſe ſharp ſawces of the 
War, .to get fools an Appetite to fighting ! what dol among 'em ? I 
ſhall bemiftaken for fome valiant Aſſe , and dyea Martyr, ina wrong 
Religron ! 
Here Grecians fly over the flage, purſued by Trojans : One 
Trojan twrns back upon Therlites who i flying too. 


Trojan. Turn ſlave and fight. E 
Thers. rey. What art thou! 
ar 


Troj. A Baſtard Son of Priam's. 
Thers. I am a Baſtard too: | love Baſtards : 'I am Baſtard in body, 


Baſtard in minde, Baſtard in valour, in every thing illegitimate. A 
Bear will not faſten upon a Bear ; why ſhould one Baſtard offend a- 
nother ! let us part 'fair, like true Sons of Whores ; and have the fear 
of our Mothers before our-eyes. 


Troj. The Devil take thee Coward. Exit Trojan 
Thers. Now wou'd [ were either Inviſible, or invulnerable ? theſe 


Gods have a fine time on't ; they canſee and make miſchief, and ne- 


ver feel it. 

[ Clattring of ſwords at both doors ;, he runs each way, 
and meets the noiſe. 

A pox clatter you ; | am compa{s'd in ! Now wou'd | were that block- 

head Ajax for a minute : ſom? ſturdy Trojan will poach me up with a 

long pole ! and then the Rogues may kill one another upon free coſt, 


and have no body leſt to laugh at 'em : 
Now Deſtruction ! now DeltruCtion / 
Enter HefQor and T roilus driving in the Greeks , 
Het. to Ther. Speak what part thou fightſt on! 
Thers. I fight not at all : lam for neither ſide. 
' Hetft. Thou art a Greek : art thou a match for Heftor. 


Art thou of blood and horvovr ? 
Thers. No, I am a raſcall : a ſcurvy railing knave, a very filthy 


Thers. God a mercy, that thou wilt belevye me : 


Rogue. 
Hef. 1do believe thee ; live. 
| but the Devil 
becak thy neck for rightipg met [afulr. 
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'Troilus returiing. Whab Priſoner have youthert?, /-:.*;-, 


Heft. A gleaning of the wari®a:Rogue he: fays;:'. + -' | W 
Troil. Diſpatch him and away. [going to kill him, Er 
Ther. Hold, hold : whatis't no more but diſpatch a man and away! Ar 
Iam inno ſuch haſt : I will not dye for Greece; I hate Greece, and by uy 


my good will wou'd nere have been born there j-I'was: miſtaken into Ne 
that Country, and betray*d by my parentsto be born there. And he. 
ſides I have a mortal Enemy amongſt the Grecian;,one Diomede 2 dam. 
ned villain, and cannot dye with a ſafe conſcience till Lhave firſt mur- 
ther'd him. 

Troil. Shew me thrt Diomede and thou ſhalt live. 

-Therſ. Come along with me-and Ile conduct thee to Calchas his 
Tent , where I believe he's now making warre with the Prieſts 
daughter. 

Hett. Here we muſt part, our deſtinies divide us ; 
Brother and friend, farewell. 
Troil. When ſhall we mcer ? 
Heft. When the Gods plcaſe: ifnot, we once muſt part. 

Look ; on yon hill their {quander'd Troops unite ; 
Troil. If1 miſtake not, *tis their lait Reſerve : 
The ſtorm's blowa ore ; and thoſe but after drops. 
Hef. 1 wiſh our Men be not too far inzag'd : 

For few we are and ſpent; as having born 

The burden of the Day : but hap what can 
They ſhall be charg'd : Achilles mult be there ; 
And him 1 ſeek, or death. 
Divide our Troops; and take the freſher half. 
Troil. O Brother, 
Hett. No diſpute of Ceremony ! 
Theſe are enow for me; in faith cnow : 
There bodies ſhall not flag while I can lead ; 
Nor wearied limbs confeſs mortality, 
Before thoſe Ants that blacken all yon hill- 
Are crept into theirEarth : Farewell. Exit Heftor, 
Troil. Farewell ; come Greek : 


Therſ.. Now theſe Rival-rogues will clapperclaw one another, and 

1 ſhall have the ſport on't. Exit Troil. with Thetſites, A 
' Ertter Achilles and. Myrmidons. 

Achil. Which way went Hefor ? - 

eHyrmyd. Up yan fandy hill : - 

You may diſcern %*em by their ſmoaking track ; [ 


A —_— body working with bent hams ELCY. 
: Againſt the riſing;: ſpent with painfull march, CCS 
And by looſe-footing caſt on heaps together. - Pk Ca 
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Achill. O thou art gone! thou ſiveeteſt, beſt of ſciends 
Why did | let thee tempt the ſhack of war ; 91 , 
Ere ”= thy tender nerves had thy limbs, 

And knotted into {trength. Yet, though teo late, 

lwill, I will revenge the, my Pareclus 

Nor thall thy Gholithy, Murtherer's long attend, 

But thou ſhalt hear him calling Charon back, 

Ere thou art wafted to the farther ſhore, 

Make haſt, my Soldiers: give me this days pains, 

For my dead friend : ſtrike every hand with mine, 

Till Hefor breathleſs, on the ground we lay ! 

Revenge is honour, the ſecureſt way, Exit with Myrmidons, 


* [Enter Therlites, Troilus, Trojans, 


Thers. That's Calcha's tent. 

Troil. Then that one ſpot of Earth contains more falſhood 
Than all the Sun ſees in his race beſide. 

That I ſhow'd truſt the Daughter of a Prieſt ! 
Prieſthood, that makes a Merchandiſe of Heaven / 
Frieſthood that ſells eve'n to their prayr*sand bleſlings / 
And forces us to pay for our own couſnage ! 

Thers. Nay cheats Heav'n too with entrails and with offals; 
Gives it the garbidge ofa Sacrifice 
And keeps the beſt for private Luxury. 

Troil. Thou halt deſerv'd thy life, for curſing Prieſts : 
Let me embrace thee ; thou art beautifull : 

That back, that noſe ; thoſe eyes are beautiful : 
Live, thou art honeſt ; for thou hat'lt a Prieſt. 

Thers. aſide. Farewell Trojan ; if 1 ſcape with life, as I hope ; and 
thon art knock'd o'rh head, as I hope too ; I ſhall be the firſt that ever 
{ap'd therevenge of a Prieſt, after curſing him ; and thou wilt not be 
the alt, 1 Prophecy that a Prieſt will bring toruin. [. Exit Ther, 

Trail. Me thinks my foul is rowz'd to her laſt work : 

[ſas much to do, and littletime to ſpare. 

She ſtarts within me, like a Traveller 

\/ ho (luggiſhly out-flept his morning hour 
And mend; his pace,' to reach his Ian betintes. 


Noiſe within, follow, fellow. 


A Noiſeof Arms ! the Traitor may be there: 

Orelſe, perhaps, that conſcious ſcene of Love, 

The Tent may hold him, yet Idare not ſearch 

For oh 1 fear to find him in that place. [ Exit, Troilus, 
Enter Calchas, Creſlida. 


Ceeſſ. Where is he ? Ile be jultify*d or dye. 
K 
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Calch. So quickly vaniſh'd ! he was here but now: ' 
He muſt be gone to ſearch for Diomede, ' 
For Diomede told me, here they were to fight. 
(refſ. Alas ! ( Calch..) you mult prevent, and not complain. 
Creſſ. 1f Troilus dye, I have no ſharein life. 
Calch. If Diomede ſink beneath the ſword of Troilns, 
We loſe not only a Frotector here, . ' 
Bur are debard all future means of flight. 
Creſſi. What then remains! =, 
Calch, To interpoſe betimes 
Betwixt their ſwords; or if that cannot be 
Fointercede for him, who ſhall be vanquiſh'd, 


Fate leaves no middle courſe. — Exit. Calchas. 


Olaſhing with. 
_ Ah mel hear e*m 
And fear 'tis paſt prevention. 
Enter Diomede, retiring before Troilus, and falling as be.enter;. 
Tro:1. Now beg thyife, or dye. 
Diom. No : uk. thy fortune : 
{Joath the life, which thoa canſt give, or take. 
Troil. Scornſt thou my mercy villain !—takethy wiſh. — 
Creſſi. Hold, hold your hand my Lord, and hear me ſpeak. 


Troilus turns back - in which time Diomede riſes : Trojans and Greeks 
enter, and rank themſelves on both ſides of their Captains. 


- Troil. Did | not hearthe voiceof perjur?d Creſſida ? 
Com'lt thou togive the laſt ſtab-to my. heart? 
As if the proofs of all thy former falſhood 
Were not enough convincing, com'ſt chou now 
'Fo beg my Rivals life ! 
Whom; ob, if any ſpark of truth remain'd; 
Thou coud'ſt not thus, ev*nto my face prefer ! 
Greſſi. What ſhall I ſay ! that-you ſuſpect me falſe - 
Has ſtruck me damb! but lethim1ive my Troilus, 
By all our loves, by all our paſt endearments . 
Idoadjure thee ſpare him-.. 
Troil. Hell, and dgath ! 
-Creſſi. \f gver I had pow'r ta bend your mind, - 
Believe me ſtill your faithful Greſſida: 
And though my innocence appear like guilt, 
Becanſe I make his forfeit life-my ſuit, 
"Tis but for this, that my return toyou 
Wov'd be cut offfor ever by his death. 
My father, treated like aſlaveand ſcorn'd; _ 
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My ſelf in hated bonds a Captive held. 
Treil, Cou'd 1 believe thee, cou'd | think thee true 
Intriumph wouw'd | bear thee back to Troy, 
Though Greece could rallyall her ſhatter'd troops, 
And ſtand embatteld to oppoſe my way. 
But, Oh, thou Syren, 1 will ſtop my ears 
To thy enchanting notes; the winds ſhall bear 
Upon their wings, thy words more light then they. 
Ceſſi. Alaſs | but diſſembled love tohim ; 
If ever he had any proof beyond 
What modeſty might give.— | 
Diem. No ! witneſle this— —( the Ring ſhown. ) 
There, take her Trojan; thou deſerv'ſt 4, ry 
You good, kind-natur'd, well-believing fools 
Are treaſures to a women, 
I was ajealous, hard vexatious Lover 
And doubted ev'n this pledge till full poſſeſſion : 
But ſhe was honourable to her word ; 
And | havenojult reaſon to complain. 
Creſſi. O, unexampled, frontleſſe impudence ! 
Troil. Hell ſhow me ſuch another tortur'd wretch, as Troilus / 
Diom. Nay, grieve not: I reſigne her freely up : 
Pm fatisfi'd : and dare engage for Ceſſida, 
That if you havea promite of her perſon, 
She ſhall be willing to come out of debt. 
Creſſi. [_kne-ling. 7] My only Lord: by all thoſe holy vows 
Which if th-re be a pow'r above are binding, 
Or, ifthere be a Hell below, are fearful, 
May every imprecation, which your rage 
Can wiſhon me, take place, if I am falle. 
Diom. Nay, ſince you're ſo concern'd to be believ'd, 
Pm forry I have preſs'd my charge fo far ; 
Be what you wou'd be thought : I can be grateful, 
Troil. Grateful ! Oh torment ! now hells bleweſt flames 
Receive her quick; with all her crimes upon her. 
Let her ſink ſpotted down. * er the dark hoſt 
Make room 3; and point : and hiſle her, as ſhe goes. 
Let the moit branded Ghoſts of all her Sex 
Rejoyce, and cry, here comes a blacker fiend. 
her - 


Creſſi. Enough my Lord ; you've faid enough: 
This faithleſſe, perjur'd, hated Ceſſide, 
Shall be no more, the ſubje&t of your Curſes: 
Some few hours hence, and grief had done your work 
But then your eyes had miſ.'d che Satisfaction 
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Which thus I give you——thus — {, She ſlabs her felf vhey both 196 40 bes; 
Diom. Help; fave her; nelh?.: /- -0 ; 
Creſſs Stand off; and touch me not, thow Traitor, Diomeade : 

But you, my only T roxizs come near : 

Truſt me the wound which I have giv*nthis breaſt 

Is far leſſe painful, then the wound you-gave it. | 

Oh, can you yet believe,” that | am true? ©; Pi ngtiyn: 
Tyoil.. This were too much, en'if thon hadit been fallt * 

But,- Oh, thou pureſt, whiteſt innocence, . | 

( For ſuch | know thee now ) too late I know it ? & 

May all my curſes, and ten thouſand more | 

Heavierthan they, fall back upon my. head,-- 

Pelion and Offa from theGyants graves, 

Be torn by ſome avenging Deity, | 

And hurld at me, a bolder wretch then they, 

Whodurſt invade the Skys ! 
Creſſi. Hear him not Heavens / 

But hear me bleſs him with my lateſt breath: 

And fincel queſtion not your hard decree, 

That doom'd my days unfortunate-and few, 

Addallt6 Rim}, you take away from me ; 

And I dye happy that he thmks me true. [ Dyes, 
Troil. She's gone for ever, and ſhe bleſt me dying ! 

Cou'd ſhe have curs*'d me worſe ! ſhe dy*d for-me ; 

And like.a woman, I lament for: her : 

Diſtration ptlls rae feveral ways at once, 

Here pity-calls me to wcep ont my eyes, 

Deſpair then turns me back upon my ſelf, 

a bids me ſeek no more, but finiſh here - [ Sword to his breaſt. 

Ha, ſmilſtthou Traitor, thou inſtructit me beſt, 

And turn'ſt my juſt revenge to puniſh thee. 
Diom. Thy worſt, for mine has been hefore hand with thee, 

I triumph in thy vaincreduliry, 

Which levels thy defpairing ſtate to mine : - 

But yet thy folly to believe a foe ; 

Makes thine the ſharper, and more ſhamefull lofs. . 
Trgl. By my few momentsof remaining life ; 

I did not hope for any futprejoy,'- 

But thou haſt given me ph ere I dye : 

Topuniſh ſuch a Villain.——Fight a part. [Fo hrs Souldiers. 

For Heaven and hell have mark'd him ont for me, 

And ſhou'd grudg ev'n his leaſt drop of blood, 
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IISTALIS 44 I KELSS SHSES THE 3 IL OTST FELIPE EIED 
- PTroilus ad Diomede fieht, and both partie engart at the 
| fume time : The Trojans make the ul 2D and Troilus 
makes Diomede give ground and burts him, Trumpets ſound, 
Achilles Enters with his Myrmidons, on the backs of the Trojans, 


who fight in a Ring etcompaſs d Foil: Troilas fgitre Dio- 
Ftp; | roms 7 and (AG blk Troilus 
El «b&Tro 7 dye uportthe plaray r lus4ef. 


Enter Agamemnon, Menelaus, Uliſſes, Neſtor, Ajax, and Attendants. 


Achill. Our toyls are done,” atd thoſe aſpiring Walls 
(The work of Gods, and almoſt mateing Heaven,) 
Muſt crumble into rubbiſh on the Jorge 

Agam. When mighty Hettor fell beneath thy Sword, 

Their Old foundations ſhook, their nodding Towers 
Threatned from high, the amaz'd Inhabitants : 
And Guardian Gods for fear forſogk their -fanes. 

Achill. Patroclus, now be quiet *Hefors dead : 
Andas a ſecond offring to thy Ghoft, 

Lyes Troilus high upon a heap of lain : 
And noble Diomede beneath ;, whoſe death 
This hand of mine reveng'd. 
Ajax, Reveng'd it balely. | 
For Troilns fell by multitudes oppreſt , 
And fo fell Hefor, but *ris vain to talk. - 
Ulyſ. Hayl Agamemnon ! traly Victor no .y ! 
While ſecret envy, and while open pride, 
Among thy faCtious Nobles diſcord threw ; 
While publique good was urg'd for. private ends, 
And thoſe thought Patriots, who diſturb'd it moſt ; 
Then like the headſtrong horſes of the Sun, X 
That light which ſhow'd have cheer'd the World, conſhm'd it : 
Now peaceful] order has reſum'd the reynes, 
Old time looks young, and Nature ſeems renew'd: 
Then, ſince from homebred Factions ruine ſprings, 


Let Snbjects leara obedienceto their Kings. 
[ Exennt Ones, 
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The Epilogue. 


S poken by Therſites, 


; Heſe cruel Critiques put me into paſſion . 

For mm their lowring looks | reade damnation : 
Te expett a 5 th and I ſeldom fail, 
When I'm firſt beaten, "tis my part to rail. 
Ton Britiſh fools, of the O14: Trojan ſtock, 
That ftand ſo thick,pne cannot miſs the flock, 
Poets have cauſe to dread a keeping Pit, 
When Womens Cullyes come to =» b of Wit. 
As we ſtrow Rats-bane when we ver mine fear, 
*T were worth our coſt to ſcatter fool-bane here. 
And after all our judging Fops were ſerv'd, 
Dull Poetstoo ſhowd have a doſe reſerr'd, 
Such Reprobates, as paſt all ſence of ſhaming 
Write on, and nere are ſatisfy'd with ns 
Next, thoſe, to whom the Stage does not = 
Such whoſe V ocation onely 1s to Song ; 
At moſt to Prologue, wh for want of time . 
Poets take in for Fournywork jn Rhime. 
But I want curſes for thoſe. mighty oales, 
Of ſcribling Chloriffes, and "hillis fools, 
Thoſe Ophs ſhowd bereſtraind, during thi tr lives, 
From Pen and Ink, as Matlmen are from knives : 
I cod rayl on, bkt*twere a task at vain 
As Preaching trath at Rome, of wit Spain, 
Ta robo on Tlay was worth my trying, 
John Lilbourn ſcap'dhis Fudges by defying : 
If guilty, yet Pm - by oth* Churches bleſſing, 
By ſuffering for the Plot, without confeſſing. 
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New Teſtament, Conlifting ina Divine Meditations up- 
on the Life of the Holy Jeſus. Writen by the Biſhop of 
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Ten Tragical Hiſtories, Containing Gods Revenge againſt 
the Sin of Adultery, Illuſtrated with Cuts. 


Plays. 
The Teign'd Curtezans, Or, A Nights Intrigue. 


Sir Patient Fancy. 
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Medulla Hiſtorie Anglicane , Being a comprehenſive Hi- 
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from the time of the Conqueſt thereof by Zulius Coſi to 
this preſent Year, 1679. With an AbſtraGt of the Lives of 
the Roman Emperors Commanding in Britzin, To which 
is added, A Liſt of the Names of the Preſent Members of 
Parliament. Printed for Abel Swall at the Unicorn at the 
Weſt-End of S. Pauls. 
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To the Right Honourable 


John Lord Haughton, 


My Lord, | 

HEN 7 firſt defs;n'd this Play, I found, or thought I found, 
Somewhat ſo moving in the ſerious part of it, and fo pleaſant in - 

the Comick,as might deſerve a more than ordinary Cart in both : 
Accordingly I us'd the beft of my :2xweaudur, in the management of two 
Plots, ſo very different from each her, that it was not, perhaps, the Ta- 
lent of every Writer, to have made them of a piece. Neither have I at- 
tempted other Plays of the ſame nature, in my opinion, with the ſame Juds- 
ment z though with like ſucceſs. And though many Poets may ſuſpeit them- 
ſelves for the fondneſs and partiality of Parents to their youngeſt Childrens 
yet, I hope I may ſtand exempted from this Rule, becauſe I know any ſelf 
too well to be ever ſatisfied with my own Conceptions, which have ſeldom 


reach'd ta thoſe Idea's that I had within me : and conſequently, I preſume 
F may have liberty #0 judge when / write more or leſs —_— ly, 45 an or- 
e 


dinary Markſman may know certainly when he ſhoots leſs wide at what he 
aims. Beſides, the Care and Pains I have beſtowed on thigheyond my other 
 Tragi-Cometies, may reaſonably make the World conclude, that either Icax 
do nothing tolerably, or that this Poem is not much amiſs. Few good Pi- 

Fures have been finiſh'd at one fitting ; neither can a true juſt Play, which 
' is to bear the Teſt of Ages, be preduc'd at a heat, or by the force of Fancy, 
without the maturity of Judgment. For my own part, [ have both ſo juf a 
Diffidence of my ſelf, and ſo great a Reverence for my Audience,that I dare 
venture nothing without a ſtrift Examination ; and am as much aſham'd to 
put a looſe indigeſted Play upon the Publick,as I ſhould be to offer braſs Me- 
ney in a Payment : For tho it ſhould be taken, (as it is too often on the 
Stage,) yer it will be found in the. ſecond telling: And a judicious Reader 
will diſcover in his Cloſet that traſhy ſtuff, whoſe glittering deceiv'd bim 
in the Attion. 7 have often heard the Stationer fighing in his Shop,and Wiſh 
ing for thoſe hands to take off his melancholy bargain which clapp'd its Per- 
formance on the Stage. Ina Play-houſe every _ contributes to impoſe 
up#n the Judgment ; the Lights, the Scenes, the Hapits, and, above all, the 
Grace of Attion, which is commonly the beſt where there is the moſt need of 
it, ſurpriſe the Audience, and caſt amiſt upon their Underſtandings ; _ 

| A 2 


4 oe py F F 5 . - "x. »x AT" = J 
« Sew". TEAS AP MN ORC, by : : 


A 


The) Epifle Dhdicatoryy * 


leke. the: rwnuthr of # Fuller, who'ws always ſtaring ts in the face,and over- 
whelming us El older, wal rdareb> onay-gaim rhe opportunity of making 
the cleaner conveyance'of his Trick, But theſe falſe Beauties of the Stage 
are no more lafting than a Raiabow ; when the Adtorceaſes to ſhine upon 
them, when be guilds themmo longer with. his , reflection, they :vaniſh in a 
twinkling. 4 have ſometimes wonder d,'in,the 'reading, what was become of 
aboſe glareng Colokr which amaz d me in Buſly Damboys-#pon the Theatre : 
but when T had taken up what 1 ſuppos dA, a fallen Star, 7 found 7 had been 
- cozend with a\Felly : nothing but a cold dull maſs, which glitter d no longer 
than'ifivas:fbooting: A dwarfiſh thought dreſs d up in gigantick words, re. 
petitien.in.abundancelooſeneſs of expreſſion and groſs Hyperboles ; the Senſe 
of one ine. expanded prodigiouſly.into-ten : and, to ſum up all, uncorre(t En. 
aliſh,and'a hideous mingle of falſ®*Boery and true Nonſenſe ; or, at beſt, a 


[cant/ng-of Wit which lay gaſping Furdife, and groaning beneath a Heap of | 


Rubbiſhass 4: famous modern Poet us'd-to. ſacrifice every year a Statius to 
Vargil's Manes * and { have Indignation: enough to burn a Damboys anu- 
ally\to the memory of Johnſon. But.uow, My Lord, I am ſenſible, perhaps, 
tgo Late, that F have gone too far : for T remember ſome Verſes of my own, 
Maximin-avd Almanzor, which cry Vengeance upon me for their Extrava- 
gauce, and.which .d wiſh heartily.in the ſame fire with Statius and Chap- 
man: M1 7canſay for thoſe pajſagss, which, are. 1 hape not. many, ts, that 
1. knew they were bad enough to. pleaſe, even when 7 writ them :- But I re- 
ent of them amongh my«Sins'; and if any of their fellows intrude by chance 
into my preſent Writings, 1 draw a ſtroke over all thoſe Dalilahs'sf the The- 
aire;. and am reſolvd 4will ſettle-my ſelf no reputation by the Mplaxſe of 
Fools. . *Tis not that. T am-mortified to all ambition, but [ſcott ab much to 
take.zt from half-witted Judges, as I ſhou'd to raiſe an £/tate by cheating 
of -, Bubbles. Neitber do 1 diſcommend the lofty /tyle in 7 a which ts 
udturally,potmpous and magnificent : but nothing is truly fublime that is not 
wit and. proper. If the Ancients'had judg d by the ſame meaſpres which a 
gmon, Reader takes, they bad concluded. Statius to wave written higher 
than Vargil-: for, | | d #1 - 
-  .., _ Quz ſuperxympoſito mbles/geminata. Coloflo,, 
carries 4, more thundring kind of ſound than 
T\tyre tu patulz recubans ſub tegmine {ag : 
et Virgil had all. the Majeſty "of a lawful Prince ;, and Statius only the 
luſtring of « Tyrant. But when Men affett a Vertue which they cannot reach, 
they fail-into.g Vice, which bears tle neareft reſeuillance of it. Thus an ia- 
jadicious Toet whe aims.at Loft iveſs,runs eaſily into the ſwelling pufie [iyle, 
vecauſs it laoks dike Greatneſs... 1 rementber, when 7 was a Boy,'l thought 
C. , znimitable 


14; 


!nimitable Spencer a mean-Poet_in.comperiſon of Sylveſter's Dubertas.: aka 
waz r apt into an.ecſta/ie; when 7 read-t eſe lines-2\- ry yi a pIIDITRG 
. Now, when the Winters keener breath began WIY TROY TIRLUAI 21A 


To Chryſtallize the Baltick Ocean.; +. 0 nn om ar 24 
To glaze the Lakes, to-bridle up-the Floods, 11 woot bh Ne 
An periwig with Snow. the bald-x te Woods : +: Aw 


I am much decei) dif. this-hermot, abominable fuſtian, that«is, thoughts'\and 
words ill ſorted, and without the-leafF relation .to eachrother:;s yet T dare 
not anſwer for an Audience," that they wou'd not clap it:\un;the Stage: . fo 
little value there is to'be given.to.the common crygthat nothing. but»/Madneſs 
can pleaſe Mad: men, _ a Poet muft be of a piece, with.the Spettators, to 
gain a reputation with them, _ But,z asin a;room, 'contriv d for State, «the 
height of the roof ſhou'd bear a propertlorfts the. Area ; ſo,in the Heighten- 
ings of Poetry, the ſlrength and veheme#e of Figures ſhou d be ſuited-to'the 
Occaſion, the Subjett, and the Perſons. \ All beyond: this is monſtroas $*tis 
out. of nature, "tis an excreſcence, and not aliving part of Poetry. I had 
not ſaid thus much, if ſome-young Gallants, who pretend to Criticiſm, had 
not. told me, that this Tragi-comedy wanted the dignity. of ſtyle : but as a 
Man who is charg d with a Crime. of which he thinks himſelf innocent,s apt 
to be too eager in his own defence,. ſo perhaps, I have vindicated my Play 
with more. partiality than 1 ought, or than. ſuch a. trifle can deſerve, Tet, 
whatever beauties it may want, tis free atleaſt from: the. groſeneſs of thoſ2 
faults I mention'd : What Credit it has. gain d upon the Stage, 1 wvalue 
#0 farther than in reference 10 my Profit, and the ſatisfailion I had in ſee» 
ing it repreſented with all the juſineſs and gracefulneſs of Att ion; But as 
tis my Tutertft to pleaſe my Aadience, ſo tis my Ambition to be read; that 
I am. ſure is the. more laſting and the nobler Deſign: for the propriety of. 
thoughts and words, which. are the.hidden beauties of a Play, are but con- 
fus'dly juds'd in the vehemence of Attion: . All things are there beheld, Gs. 
in a haſly motion, where the objetts only glide before the Eye aud ditafio ar. 
The mot diſcerning Critick can judge no more of theſe (ilent graces in 1/2 
Aitlion, than he who rides Pol through an unknown Conntry can diſtinguiſh 
the Situation of Places, and. the. Nature of the Soil. Zhe parity of phraſe, 
the clearneſs of. conceptioa and expreſſion, th? boldneſs maintain d to Majes 
/ty, the franificauc Y and ſound of words, not ſtrain d znTO bomtaſt, Lut JuSrt y 
elevated; in ſhort, theſe very words and thoaghts, which cannot &e cl ing 4, 
lut for the worſe, mujt of neceſſity eſcape our trazftent View upon 7" Thee 
t1e; and yet without,all theſe a ' Flay nay take: For if either the Story 
move us, or the Aitor help the lameneſs of it with Lis performance, 67 201 
&d then a glittering beam of Vat or Pajion Rtrike througy the 09[cu1 ___ 
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'The Epiftlc Dedicatory. 


the norng amgreſateſe gfe Juficignt ty effect wprefan® lifting, 
a laſt ing gdmBRatit ; for nothing but: 7 v oh ne wd wy 
1s t F of * DI amnot Vain#noudh-# thin I Bave left 
10 faults in this,, which that rowehſtone Wit will not diſcover; neither iy. 
deed is it poſſible to avoid them in @ Play of \zhis nature. ._ There are evi. 
dently two Aftions init : But it: will be.clear t0 any judicious Man, that 
with hatf the pains I could have rais'd'a Play from either of them : for this 
time T ſatisfied my own humour, which was ts tack two Plays together ; and 
to break a rule for the pleaſure of wariety: The truth is, the Audience are. 
grown weary of continu d melancholy Scenes: and I dare venture to prophe-. 
fie, that few Tragedies, except thoſe zm verſe, ſhall ſucceed in this Age, if 
they are not lighten'd with a contſe.of murth ; for the Feaſt is too dull aud 
Soleme without the Fiddles. But how-alificult a task this 7s, will ſoon be 
: tryd : for a ſeveral Genius is requtr 4 to.either way ; and without both of 
them, a Man in my opinion, is but half.a Poet for the Stage. Neither is it 
fo trivial an undertaking, to- make-a Tragedy end happily 3 for "tis more 
difficult to ſave, than "tis t# kill. The Dagger and the Cup of Poiſon are al- 
ways in areadineſs ; but to bring the Attion to the laſt extremity, and they 
by probable means to recoves all, will require the Art and Judgment of a 
Writer, and coſt him many a pang inthe performance. 


And now, My Lord, I muſt confeſs that what I have written looks more 
like a Preface than a Dedication ; and truly it was thus far my defien;hat 


4 might entertain you with ſomewhat in my own Art, which might be more 

worthy of a noble mind, than the ſtale exploded Trick of fulſome Panegy- 

rickss Tis difficult to write juſtly on any thing, but almoſt impoſſible in 

Praiſe. IT ſhall therefore wave Jo nice a ſubjet? _z. and only tell you, that in 
recommending a Proteſtant Play, to a ProteFaut Patron, as I do my ſelf an 

Honour, fo I do your Noble Family a Right, who have heen always eminent 
in the ſupport and favour of our Religion and Liberties. And if the pro- 
miſes of your Touth, your Education at home, and your Experience abroad, 
deceive me not, the Principles you haveembrac/d.are ſuch as will no way de- 
generate from your Anceſtors, but refreſh thee ory in the minds of all 
true Engliſh-men, and renew their luſtre in you? Perle; which, My Lord,. 
#s not more the wilh than it is the conſtant expethation of your Lordfbig's 


Moſt Obedient, 
Faithful Servant, 


JOHN. DRYDEN. 


\ % 


OW Luck for us, and a kind hearty Pit ; © 
For he who pleaſes, never fails of Wit : 
Honour 2s yours, | 

And you, like Kings, at City Treats Beftow 1t ; 

The, riter kneels, and is bid rife a Poet : 

But you are fickle Sovereigns, to our Sorrow, 

Tou dubb to day and hang a Man to morrow; © 

lou cry the ſame Senſe up, and dowh agdts; H 

Juſt like braſs money once a Tear in Spain :" 

Take you 7 th mood, whate'er baſe metal come, 

Tou coin as faſt as Groats at Bromingam :: | 
Though "tis no more like Senſe in ancient Plays, 

Than Rome's Religion like St. Peter's days. 

In ſhort, ſo ſwift your Fudgments turn and wind, 

Tou caſt our fleeteſt Wits a mile behind. 

Twere well your Judgments but in Plays did range, 
But &en your Follies and Debanches change 
With ſuch a Whirl, the Poets of your age 

fre tyr'd, and cannot ſcore 'em on the Stage, 

Unleſs each Vice in ſPort-hand they indite, 

En as notcht Prentices whole Sermons write. 

The heavy Holtanders no Fices know 

But what they nid a hundred years ago, 

Like honeſt Plants, where they were ſtuck they grow ; 
They cheat, but ftill from cheating Sires they come ; 
They drink, bat they were chriften'd firſt in Mum. 
Their patrimonial Sloth the Spaniards keep, 

And Philip fir/# taught Philip: how 70 ſleep. 

The French and we ſtill chante, bat here's the Curſe, 
They change for better,” ind we change for worſe ; 
They take up our old trade of Conquering, 

And we are taking theirs, to dance and ſing : 

Our Fathers did for change to France repair, 

And they for change will try our Engliſh Air ; 

As Children, when they throw one Toy away, 
Streight a more fooliſh Gugaw comes in play : 
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Fes ve t of faſhton, \-dp 

Now we ſet up for Tiltin in the Pit,. 

Where 'tis agreed by Belen chickerwhearted, 

To fright the Ladies firſt, and;thes, be ped, 

A fair Attempt has twice or thrice been mad, e, 

To bire Night Murth rers, and make: Death a T1 rd 
When Murther's out, what Vice can we advance; 
Unleſs the new found Pois ning Trick of France: 

Aud when their Art of Rats-bane we have got, 

By way of thanks, we Ul ſend Lk our Plot. . 
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Dram atis Perſone. 


Leonora, Queen of Arragoy, Mrs. Barry. 
Tereſa, Woman to Leonora, _ Mrs. Barry ' 
Elvira, Wite to Gomez, PEAS Mrs. Betterton: 
Torriſmond, | _ Mr. Betterton. 
Bertran, 31 { 8. Williams... 
Alphonſo, - Mb, t#7/eſberr. 
Lorenzo, his Son, | I -4 Smith. 
Raymond, | | ; Gillow.. .. 
Pedro, | | «. T/nderhill, 
Gomez, It edt i: Nokes. 
Dominic, the _ Fryar, ae. 3 | 
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A.GTS. 
Alphonſo, Pedro meet, with Souldiers on each fide, Drums, &c. 


Alpb. Tand : give the Word. 
Pedro. The Queen of Arrazon. 
Alph. Pedro ? —-——— how goes the night ? 
Pedro. She wears apace. 
Alph. Then welcome'day-light : We ſhall have warm work or't : 
The door will *gage 
His utmoſt Forces on this next Aſſault, 
To win a Queen and Kingdom. 
Pedro. -Pox Oo this Lion-way of wooing thongh : - - 
ls the”Queen ſtirring yet? | 
Alph. She has not been a-bed : but in her Chapel 
All night devontly watch'd : and bribd'd the Saints 
With Vows for her Deliverance. 
Pedro. O, Alphonſo, 
1 fear they come too late-! her Father's crimes 
Sit heavy on her z and weigh down her prayers : 
A Crown uſurp'd ; a lawfnll King depog'd ; 
In bondage held ; debarr'd the/common light 3 
His Children murther'd, *and his Friends deſtroy'd : 
What can we leſs expect than what we feel, 
And what we fear will folloy ? 
Alph. Heav'n avert it! 
Pedro, Then Heav'n muſt not be Heav'n : Judge the event 
By what has paſs'd : The Ufurper joy'd not long 
His ill-got Crown ! 'Tis true, he dy'd in peace: 
Unriddle that ye Pow'rs: But left his Daughter, 
Our preſent Queen, ing2g'd, upon his Dearh- bed, 
To marry with young Berrran, whole curs'd Father 
Had help'd to make him great, 
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ACT. 1. 
Alphonſo, Pedro meet, with Souldiers on each fide, Drums, &c. 


Alpb. 


Tand : give the Word. 
Pedro. The Queen of Arrazon. 
Alph. Peare ? how goes the night ? 
Pedro. She wears apace. 
Alph. Then welcome'day-light : We ſhall have warm work on't : 
The Adoor will *gage 
His utmoſt Forces on this next Aſſault, 
To win a Queen and Kingdom. 
Pedro. -Pox Oo this Lion-way of wooing though : - 
ls the”Queen ſtirring yet? 
Alph. She has not been a-bed : but in her Chapel 
All night devontly watch'd : and brib'd the Saints 
With Vows for her Deliverance. 


Pedro. O, Alphonſo, 

1 fear they come we: her Father's crimes 
Sit heavy on her ;z and weigh down her prayers : 
A Crown uſurp'd ; a lawfnliKing depos'd ; 

In bondage held ; debarrd mes light 3 

His Children murther'd, *and his Friends deſtroy'd : 

What can we leſs expett than what we feel, 

And what we fear will follow ? 

Alph. Heav'n avert it! 

Pedro, Then Heav'n muſt not be Heav'n : Judge the event 
By what has paſs'd : The Ufurper joy'd nor long 
His ill-got Crown ! *Tis true, he dy'd in peace: 
Unriddle that ye Pow*rs : But left his Daughter, 
Our preſent Queen, ing2g'd, upon his Death-bed, 
To marry with young Beriran, whole curs'd Father 


Had help'd to make him great, 


B 


Hence, you well know, this fatal Waf..a 
Becauſe the Mopr, Abaalla, with IH 
Th' Uſurper gain'd the Kingdom, bra EP $5 
And, as an Infidel, his Love q el] TR 
Alph. Well; we are SG iy 
Pedro, A good Cauſe wou'd do well th 
It gives my Sword an Edge : You ſee this # 
Hzs now three times been beaten/by-the . 4foors ; 
What hope we have, is in rey rg nk 
Your Brother's Son. verhcgt] 
Pogry as He's a ſucceſsfull Warriour,.. 4 
:4 has the Souldiers hearts ; Upan: irts 
Of Arragon, our ſquander'd Troops, tes 3 
Our Watchmen, from the Tote! ing Eyes 
Expedt his ſwift Arrivals ;-} 7; 
Pedjo. It muſt be ſwift, or is will cons £90 ta.) - - 
Alph. No more: —— Duke 
Bertr,- Religve the Cent'ries that have watch atch'd all-night... 
To. Ped. Now, Colonel, have you diſpes'd/your Men, 
That you ſtand icle here? 
Pecro, Mine are drawn off, TW 
To take a ſhort repoſe. h 
Zerir, Short let it be: 
For, from the Mooriſh Camp, this hone and more, 
There has been heard a diſtant humming noi&e, 
Like Bzes diſturb'd, and arming in their hives. 
What Courage in our Souldiers ? Speak ! What hope ? 
Pedro, As much as when Phyſicians ſhake their heads, . 
And bid their dying Patient thiak of- Heay'n. | 
Our Walls are thinly mann'd : our;heſt-Mea lain : 
The reſt, an heartleſs number, | pong TRL AIcngs. 


And haraſs'd out with Duty. - 104-4 
Bertr, Good night all then. + 2129177 3 


Pedro. Nay, for my part, 'tis but a ſingle life q 
I have to loſe; I'll plant my Colours Goa: 48312: 993, v; 
In the mid- branch, and by em fix my : 9if1 Palins =_ 
Say a ſhort Souldier's Pray'r, . ta {parethe fropble, ets: af 
Of my few Friegds/aboye : and then expeR-/: . 
The next fair Bullet. 

Alph. Nevex'mas known a night of ſuch Jiſtration: 
Noife ſo confus'd and dreedfull : Juſtling Crowds, 
That run, and know not whither : Torches gliding, 
Like Meteors by each other in the ſtreets, 

Pearo. | meg a reverend, fat, old, gauty Fryar ; 
With a Punch ſwoln ſo high, his double Chin 
Might reſt upen't : A true Son of the Church 
Fr6fh tolour'd, and well thriven on his Trade, 


Thi Spaifh Fra; Or, We 


; # —— 4 (| 


[LExtsr Bert Ia attended, 


Come 


The Double Diſetvery LPS oO 


Come puffing with his greazy bald-pate Quire, 


And fumbling o'er his Beads, in ſuch an Agony, | x Us 

He told *em falſe for fear : About his'Neck © *© -- $$. avoti. 203 
There hung a Wench ; the Label of his FunQtion $ ©) 7 0169 19910 
Whom he ſhook off, faith, methought, ynkindly. 579 + #5) ol 6 26 

It ſeems the holy Stallion durſt notſForg * 195 + 21911000 278 29 219 VT ne, 
Another Sin before he left the WhARL9N! ! VOY IIVD EM #8 Ooptain; 


Cap. To Arms, My Lord, to"Arms,*! - , 
From the 24cors Camp the noiſe grow#Toudet Rillis- © 27 
Rattling of Armour, Trumpets, Dritms and Ataballes ; 
And ſometimes Peals of Shorts that rend the Heay'ns, | 2919 
Like Viftory : Then Groans agein and Howlings,'* © VV Lu--1 TEROEN. 
Like thoſe of vacquiſh'd Men : Bot ever fEthg® © 431891 21 
Goes tainter off, and dies in diſtant begov1i © db 
Bertr. Some falſe Aitack/;. expe on Cother ſide: 
One to the Gunners on St. F290's Tower Bid 'em for ſharj6, 
' Level their Cannon lower : On my'Sofigo3thw 31 2+ ,; ©» om 21 
They're all corrapted with the Gold of -Bwihwry if 
To carry over, and not wrt the for 9v8H This 15: 
2, Cap, My Lord, here's freſh Intelligence artiv'd : 
Our Army, led by Valiant Torriſmond, F 
Is now in hot Engagement with the Afoors ; 
Tis ſaid, within their Trenches. 
Bertr. | think all Fortune is reſerv'd for-him. 208] 
He might have ſent us word though ; 5 1/08 #177 47769 0 
And then weeou'd have favour'd his Attempt D | 
With Sallies from the Town. | 461170768 bog dc 
Alph. It cou'd not be : 192 Th ; 
We were ſo cloſe block'd up that none rou'd' peep '!9 1». + \ 
Upon the Walls and live: But yet 'tis thine :<ln9 164 vo 
Berir, No, *tis too late ; I will not'hatard int m TqiIni;'359 
On pain of Death, let no Man dare to fally.'- rn 76% 7" 
Pear, (aſide.) O Envy, Envy, how it works within him ! 
How now ! What means this ſhow ? 
Alph. 'Tis a Proceſſion : 
The Queen is going to the Great Cathedral 
To pray for our Succcls againſt the Moors. | f 
Pedro, Very good : She ufurps the Throfie3 keeps the old-King 1D Prifon z and, 
at the ſame time, is praying for a Bleſſing ; Oh'Religion and Roguery, how they 
go together ! ) 


1] 


by the Queen and Ladies, goes over the Stage : the Chorifters ſmging. 


Look, down, ye bleſs'd above, look, dorhn, 
Behold our weeping Matrons Tears, 
Behold our __ Virgins Fears, 

And with ſucceſs our Armies crown. a 

, 2 


Fy WA q - 
"Emer ſecond Captain i" | H 


| j A Proceſſion of Prieſts and Choriſteys in white, with Tapers, follon'd TY 


2 'Look* down, ye bleſs'd above, look cabin}; 30 
Oh ! ſave us, ſave #us,"and-our-Srate-reftore 5 \ 
For' Pity, Pity, Pity, we Smglore. 12551 
For Puty, Pity, Pity, we traplore.25” k & 


The Proceſſon s bff'y  anide fhons within. 31 1 
Then enter oY waking oh. 96. 


Bertr. to Abb, A joyfult cry: and ſee your Son Lorenzs 
Good news kind 'Heav'a ! 

. Alph. to Lorenzo. O, Welcome, welcome! 4s-tho General fafe 2. 

How rear our Army ? When ſhall we be-ſuccour'd 21: 
Or, Are we ſuccour'd? Are the doors remov'd ? 
Anſwwer theſe Queſtions firſt, and then a Thouſand more : 
Anſwer 'em all together. 

Lirenzo, Yes, when | have a thouſand-Tongnes, I will. 
The General's well: His Army-eoovisTafe'i 
As Vitory'can make 'em : The Moors 8 
Is ſafe enough, | warraatihim,' for'one. 

At dawn of day ovr General clefthis' bates + | 
Spight of his woollen Night-cap A _ wound :. 
Perhaps he may recover. 

Alph. Thou reviv'ſt me. © ©) 

Pedro, By my computation now, thbe Vigory 6 was TT before the Proceſſion 
was made for it; ahYer it will-go hard, -but the; qhavpr ether —_— a Miracle 
ON't, aJOV 13 

Lorenzo, Yes, Faitlv'y'Wecatiie like bold intrading Gueſts; TW 
And took 'em unprepar'd to give us welcome ; 

Their Scouts we kill'd 3 then found their Body Keeping :. | | a1: 
And as they lay confas'd, weftumblid's'er 'em; ©: , CHW 9: | 
And took what Joint came next 3 Arms, Heads, or Leany: 

Somewhat undecently-: *But'when Men want lights - 6 bao! 

They make but bungling work, "1115! Av" 7 2 

Bertr, 1'll to the Queen, s; oo b 
And hear the News. t 36 e&2QU6L S611 lis} ul 

Pedro, That's young Leniniz'o ang a: IE 26W 3 4,1 926! 

Bertr, I'll ſpare his trouble. — ; 16 bas 2193160.) 

This Toxriſmond begins «5: p9r095 Flt. | 0300 918 579) 
He muſt be miney/or ruin'd. : " 

Lorenzo. Pedro, a word : — < wbif #) LExit Fertran. 

Alzhb; How fwift he (hot away ! 1 find it t Kong) Wo, off 
In ſpight of his diliemtying. 1991 

To Lorenzo. How many ; of the Enemy's are ſlain ? ? 

Lorenzo, Troth, Sir, we were if haſt; and could not ſtay 
To ſcore the Men we kilfd : But there tiey lye. 

Beſt ſend our Women out ro take the tale ; 
There's Circumciſion in abundance for? em. 


% 


The Double Diſcivery: 


4 5 
Alph. How far did you purſue *em?: + "04d v4 ET eps Pedro again, 


Lorenzo. Some few miles. — 3 a \, \.dO 
To Pedro. Good ſtore of Harlots,-fay you,.and dog:cheap. 
Pedro, They muſt be had ; and ſpeedily-:; YL TTTLES 
| have kept a tedious Faſt. (Whiſpers again.) | 
Alpb. When will he make his-Eatry'® ble deferyes :\ |: 
Such Triumphs-as were givenby »ancl 2519 al lf 
Ha, Boy, What ſayeſt thou ? 
Lorenzo, As you ſay, Sir, That: Rome-Was Very ancientiomc—— o 
To Pearo. 1lleave the choice to you 3 Fair, Black, Tall; -kaw 2:1 - 159 L100 
Let her but hive a Noſe; «6--—— andyou mayitelher C0 ow 0) del 


I'm rich in. Jewels, Rings and bobbing Pearls ic a9 3 + voreh to 2691 wall 


Pluck'd from Moors Ears. wnnrn—_ - 1 Oe 5013 91A * D1fozobLl ow 214 . 
Alph. Lorenzo ? | S113 UAE 3341 CUOL1IE) 1901 4 tr 
Lorenzo. Somewhat buſie 191145% s 119" 129Wt1 

About Afﬀeairs relating to the publick; @awnies;: 


——— A ſeaſonable Girl, juſt in the nicknamoo——— i: | [to Pharos) ol! 


HAarRd on (| Trumpets mithing!).'/ +1 
* ho + ow Ar my: 


Pedro. | hear the General's Trumpets : Stand; and mark + + 
How he will be receiv'd ; I fear, but coldly-3-*- + |. 31 46h to ne ; 
There hung a Cloud, methought, on Bertran's brow. 009% 21 10 211g 
Lorenzo, Then look to ſee a Storm on Torriſmond's ; ++ 165) 260 2q8rf(1 
Looks fright not Men : The General has ſeen doors .-:: off © vt 
With 25 bad Faces:z no: diſpraiſe/to Bemrrards, 11011 0101151949 mos vm 1H O37 
Pedro.;'T,was'rumour'd in the Camp, the dovwes the Queens: . : 14 + 
* Lorenzo. He drinks her Health devoutly. 
Alph; That may breed bad: blood 'twixt himandBerran,1\-. + 
Pearo, Yes, in private ; - 9 29 9viy 03 b'16qs7%7 
But Fertran has been taught the Arts of Gourtz 11 09d3 þ b'(lis 
To guild a Face with Smiles ; and Jeer a Manto rae Jt: 11. | 
O here they come. | 69 IA « IXM Ms) INC] 386 
; Enter Torriſmond and Officers'on one fide 2; Bertran aticnded|on ths + 
orher ; they embrace , Bertran bowing 1ow... 
Juſt as I prophecy'd, ---—— 292 y7 
Lorenzo. Death and Hel), he laughs at him : in's Face t00; 
Pedro. O, you miſtake him,; "Twas an humble Grin; Fl 6 
The fawning Joy of Courtiers and of Dogs.- EUN 
Lorenz2. (Aſide) Here are nothing but: Lies. to be expeſted2/ Vl. e'en-go loſe 


my ſelf in ſome blind Alley ; andtry if any courteous Damfel will think me worth 


the finding .© [Exit Lorenzo. 


Alph. Now he begins to open; 
Bertr. Your Country reſcu'd, and your Queen reliev'd ! 
A glorious Conqueſt Noble Torriſmond ? 
The People rendhe Skies with loud Applauſe ; 
And Heav'n can hear oo other Name but yours, 
The thronging Crowds preſs on you as you pals; 
And, with their eager Joy, Mke Triumph flow. 


The "Spaniſh Frget; - Or, 
Torr. My Lord, I have no taſte | 
Of popular Applauſe ; the noilie Praiſe 

Of giddy Crowds, #s chabgeable as Winds 5 
Still vehement, and ſtil] without a caniſe 15” :* + 
Servants to Chance , and blowing ift the tyde | 


Of ſwoln Succeſs ; but, veering with its &b Agr 0! 1s 


It leaves the channel dry, 27077 0997 ow 1904 Tf bao! 
Bertr. So young a Stoick ! fol mg 16 : 9 
Torr: You wrong me, If you thing 1'll ſel-ove drop - 

Within theſe Veins for Pageants : But let Honour 


Call for my Blood ; and ſlucecit-into ſtreams3 7 11777 ns ,on » 


Turn Fortune looſe again to:my purſuits: + "fly 
And let me hunt her through embattell'd Foes, 
In duſty Plains, amidſt the Cannons roar, 
There will 1 be the firſt. { Dern 5+ 
Bertr. Vl try him farther —-—== (Ffide.) 
Suppoſe th' aſſembled States of Arrager 
Decree a Statue to you thus inſcrib'ds #9il5 9 316, 
To Torriſmond, who freed his native and” : 1» *- 


Alph. to Pedro. Mark how he ſoutrds and fathomns him to find 


The ſhallows of his Soul! 21114 won thr ". 
Berer. The juſt Applauſe vo 7 oy + 
Of God-like Senates, is the Statip of 'Virtne, -'-.: © 
Which makes it paſs unqueſtion'd through the Workd : 
Thefe Honours you deſerve ; nor ſhall 'my" fuffrege / 
Be'laſt to fix *em on you 7 If refus'd, £- - » &- 
You brand us all with black Ingratitude 
For times ta come ſhall ſay, Our Spain, like Rome, 
Negletts her Champions, after Noble Atts, 
And lets their Laurels wither on their heads, 
Torr. A Statue, for a Battel blindly fought, 
Where Darkneſs and Sorprife niade Conqueſt cheap! 
Where Virtue borrow'd but the Artsof: Chance, -»' «< 
And ſtruck a random blow ! *Twas Forrune's work} :; 
And Fortune take the praife. boi: {14458 
Bertr. Yet Happineſs nin 1 
Is the firſt Fame: Virtue without Succeſs 115('5 Yo elets 
Is a fair Picture ſhewn by an ill light #7 #25 25072 © 
But Iacky Men arg Favorites of Heaven, ':: 27 1 


4 


And whom ſhould Kings eſtcem above Heaven's Darlings? +. 


The Praiſes of a young and beauteons Queen 
Shall crown your glorious Atts. 99 
Pearo, to Alphonſo. There ſprung, the Mine. | 
Torr, The Queen ! That were a Happineſs too great ! 
Nam'd you the Queen, My Lord? 
Bertr. Yes ; You have ſeen her,” and yon muſt confeſs 
A Praiſe,”a Smile, a Look from -her.is> worth 


. q + SEATS =. £ 23 
0 nwold aafddaod 2: 
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The -Dogble Dijeavery: ” aw 
The ſhouts of thouſand Amphitheatres : 81s) on 2veil | fro yt \ , 
She, ſhe ſhall praiſe you 3 for [| can oblige her'4/ + 3 : Avelaok 58) j 
To morrow will deliver all her Charms X | 2bworDd vhi h 
Into my Arms and make her mine for.everc ; 1107117 (119) bag momma 
Why ſtand you mute ? | Si, :iwold bo . 5a) 0) 23:10 wes 
orr, Alas ! | cannot ſpeak. «47 211 03s aimnoy Hud £52202 now þ 
Bertr. Not ſpeak, My Lord ! How were your thoughts: employ'd 21+ -5. :- u 
Torr. Nor can | think ; or 1 am loſt in thought. ' 51037 5 noo we f | 
Bertr. Thought of the Queen, perhaps 2 | © Mi S00TW 0G? 1 Pp Yeh 
Torr, Why, if it were, 1 16? 20:15 | {6 86% 
Heav*n may be thought on, though too high/toclimb._. | nn ; 000 vm 16 MY: 
Bertr, O, now | find where your Ambition:drivesto! nicys 5100! 51 | |; £ 
You ought not think of her. b"(onedms dyno | 9171 Ty - 
Torr. Sol ſay too; £107 2001111503 26 1 yn . of 
I ought not ; Madmen ought not to be mad ; it HW 97 We 4 
Bur, whocan help their frenzy ? uk, } —- ms) mid vis {lk ave 4k 6 
Bertr. Fond young Man ! "JK | 2 bo! : i 
The Wings of your Ambition muſt be clipt &>'- 373 i 
Your ſhame-fac*d Virtue ſhnnn'd the People's Praiſe, | ww | } 
And Senates Honours ; But '"cis'well ws know ( 
What price you hold your ſelf at : you have fought * 24i} to 21 [ pi 
With ſome Succeſs, and that has ſeal'd your Pardon. 10 6 fins of areal | 
Torr. Pardon from thee! O give me Patience; Heay'a?: - 2311-50; " 
Thrice vanquiſh'd Bertran ; if thon dar'ſt,:look ont: ng 21 1 tent oe i 
Upon yon Yaughter'd Hoſt, that Field of Blood ;: 5b 07 2101 | # 
There ſeal my Pardon, where thy Fame was loſt; || + 17 "i 
Pedro, He's ruin'd, paſt redemption! (1 4 en 406 t 1 7 n 
Alph. to Torr, Learn reſpeCt + 6? THO yo Hed? < " 
To the firſt Prince o* th' Blood. of PINE (eto 0 | 
Bertr, O, let him rave / 119711 no 121iw ?(51 | 
(PII not contend with Madmen, 'd f21164 5 
Torr. | have done : | 
I know 'twere Madneſs to declare this Truth; 
And yet 'twere Baſeneſs to deny my Love: 
'Tis true, my hopes are vaniſhing as clouds 3 
Lighter than Children's bubbles blown by winds ; 
My merit's but the raſh reſults of chance ; _ * 1 
My birth unequal : all the Stars againſt me: + .. Y F 
Pow'r, promiſe, choice z the living and the dead...) "8 | 
Mankind my foes z and only love to friend :---r/s 7 N 
But ſuch a love, kept at ſuch awfull diſtance, »1 | ft 
As, what it loudly dares to-tell, a Rival : 
Shall fear to whiſper there: Queens may be lov'd. | 
And ſo may Gods ; elſe, why are Altars-rais'd ? 4 
Why ſhines the Sun, but that he may be view'd? ! 
But, Oh / when he's too bright, if then we gaze, | 
'Tis but to weep ; and cloſe our eyes in darkneſs. 


« * 


--——= .<v > 


CExit Torriſmond. 
Berty, 


——W 


8 The Spaniſh Fryar'; or, 
Bertr, *Tis well ; hs Goddeſs ſhall be told; ſhe ſhall, 


Of her new work [Exit Bertran. 
Pear, $0, oy 


He has os ly'd his oe ems Arm * 


le 


For his defiru@tivn 
Inverted +4" has nnraveld' al 
That he has'done-by night, <—- 

Alph. iwiſh 1 were; to be paſt fenſe 6f this! 

Pedro. Wou'd | had but a Leaſe of 'life'ſo long 
As-till my Fleſh and Blood rebelPd this 
Againſt our Sovereign Lady + mad fot a Q" | 
Vith a Globe in one hand,” and a'Sceptre 1n C viber? 

Avery pretty Moppet ! 
Alph. Then to declare his Madneſs to his Rival! 

His Father abſent van _— | 

Himſelf a'Stranyer-almoſt ; who  Frjentteſs!- | 

A Torrent, rowlidg down a pics, | 4 

Is eaſier to be wo than is his R Te | 
Pearo. *Tis fraitlefs to complain z haſte .to the Conrt : 

Improve your Intereſt, for Pardon froth the "Queen: 

Alph. Weak remedies ; b "85 * ©; "uh 4 
But all muſt bearretypted, 0 - '{Exit Alphonſo. 

+  Ettyr Lorenzo: 

-Lontines: Well, Far the thoſtuttecky Rogne! I kave.been tangiog over half 
the Town; but have fprimg 16 Game: **Our Women are worle Infidels than the 
Moors : | cold *m I'was one of their Knight- -errants, -that deliver'd, them from 
Taviikments and Ithink ; You thar's their-Quarrel to me, | 

Pearo;: Is Yhis a cite for 7” Your Coulio is run honogrably mad in love 
with her Majeſty': He is Polk upok 2 Rock; and'yon, who are in chaſe of Har: 
lots, are ſinking in the 3 chink the DErity in the Family. [ Exir Pedro. 

Lorenzo ſel. 

Lorena My Corfin poindifays be! bom ! ' "not tht | wiſh my Kinſman's ruine ; 
That were nchriſtian : bat if che-Geriefal's Tyin'd; 1 am Heir 5 there's comfort 
for a. Chriſtian. Money 1 have, 1 thank'-the honeſt Aoors fort; but I-want a 
Miſtreſs. Iam willing to beleud z but the Tempter.is Worm nn his Dt: 


nr £ 


Matador. — 
Lorenzo. 'Meaning me, Madaw ? ? 4 
Elvira. Face about, Man you a Souldier, and afraid of the Enemy | 


Lorenzs, [mult conſels, I did fiot expe to have been charg'd firſt : I ſee Souls 
will not be loſt,for want of diligence,in this Devil's reign ; Aſide —— 


Enter Elvith ve by 
Elvira. Stranger-! Cavalict will you-nor hetir me ? you age bill, you 


To her. Now, Madam Cynthia behind a cloud ; your will and pleaſure with me ? 
Elvira. You have the appearanct'of a Cavalier; and if you-are as deſerving as 


 youleem, neg you maynor repent of your Adventure. If a Lady like you 
norfons, 


to bald d:fconrfe with you at firſt izht ; you are Gentleman on. 
| I hope, 


[ hope, to help her out with an Apology : and to lay the blame on Stars, or De- 
ſtiny 3 or what you pleaſe, to excuſe the frailty of a Woman, 

Lorenzo. O, love an eaſie Woman : there's ſuch a-do to crack a thick ſhell'd 
Miſtreſs : we break our Teeth ; and find no Kernel. Tis pUs-iN you, to take 
pity on a Stranger, and not. to-ſuffer him tor fall into il] hands at his firſt arrival. 

Elvira, You may have a better opinion of me than1deſerye;z you bave nos ſecn 
me yet; and therefore | am conkdent you:are heart-whole... 

Lorenzo. Not abſolutely ſlain, 1 muſt conteſs;, but.l am drawing on: 5pace : 
you have a'dangerous Tongue in,,your head, 1 can tell you that.z and if your 
Eyes prove of as killing metal; there's but one way with me; Let me ſee yon, 
for the ſafeguard of my Honour : ?tis but deceot the Cannon ſhould: be drawn 
down upon me, before | yield. - ., 


Elvira, What a terrible' Similitude have you made, Colonel? to fhew: that 
you are inclining to the Wars : I could,aniwer you withanother in my Profeſ- 
ſion : Suppoſe you were in want of Money 4, would, you vas, be..glad-40-take a 
Sum upon content ina ſcal'd bag, without peeping ? —— but however z wit 
not ſtand with you for a ſample. ; _. [Lifts wp ber Veil. +. © 

Lorenzo, What Eyes were there! how keen their Glagces! you do well'to 
keep 'em veil'd: they are tooſharp to be truſted out o' th'Scakbaxd, © 

Elvira. Perhaps now you may accuſe my forwardneſs; but-4his.day of Jubilee 
is the enly:time of freedom 1 have had: and there is nothing to extravagant as 
a Priſoner, when he gets looſe a little, and is immediatly to return into his Fetters. 

Lorenzo. To confeſs freely to: you,, Madam, | was ngver, in love withlefs than 
your whole Sex before 3 but now 41 have ſeen you, 1 am inghe diredt road of lan- 
guiſhing and ſighing ; and, if Love goes on ag ic begins, for ovght I know, by to 
p_ morn you may hear of. yo io Rhyme.aud Sonnet, F, tell you nd) Vs 

hat like theſe Symptoms inay fell :, JE-3 yp or rar ye at-firſt ; 
for 1 was never before. walk'd in T camel 3 Mall. aud moil at Con- 
ſtancy, till I have word off the hitching in my pace. hack | 

Elvira, Oh, Sir, there are Arts to: reclaim the. wildeſt Mep, -23 there 2re to 
make Spaniels fetch and carry : chide 'em often, and feed 'em-feldow : inow 1 
know your temper, you may thank your {elf if you.are kept 40 hard meat ; ,-—— 
yon ars in far years jt you make love to me, i | 

Logenzo. | hate a formal obligation with an 4»»o Down at end on't : there 
may be an evil meaning in the word Years, call'd Matrimony, : 

Elvira. | cancaſily rid you of that Fear ; I wiſh I could rid 'my ictf as ci 

of the bondage. | 


Lorenzo. Then you are married ? 
Elvira, If a Covetous; anda Jealous, and an Old Man be a H usband. 


Lorenzo, Three as good qualities for my purpoſe as I cguid wiſh; row love bc 
prais'd. | 


Enter Elvira's Duenna, 4d. whiſpers to ber, | 
Eluira. (Aſede.)1f 1 get not home before my Husband,l (hall be ru: | 4 
1 dare not ſtay to tell you where—farewell—cou d | once more— [Exit Elvira. 
Lorenzo. This is unconſcionable dealing ; to be made a Slave, and not know 
whoſe Livery I wear : _Who have we yonder * (Emer Gomez.) By that ſhambling 


in his walk, it ſhould be my rich old Banker, Gomez, whom I knew at A” L 


As L live *tis he — * 


n'd [ — tobim. 


by 


; 0, | The Spaniſh Prjiy ; or, 
"Fo odd. ' What? DIE Minton here? L& JB 
n:Goxny Hg 


ther to Saragoſſa? Surg,he meant a farther Journey with thee, *-*-- 
Gom. | always bes Wy Rs. the Mhorrareread to beliege 
one CARED LOWE PE ile to, he Dp AF far from the Tnfi av1 can. 


f 
He ve.go RN; 0 wy true Subjetts: are overjoy'd 
; oy _ A abt et Rent "and if the 5 AN os 


had” not” beet hate, wy Billex 


it, RS Tk 


ſhonl 
ng CP tot ice? how but Wat ch fect for s Tigle Bier" thou 
PYy Nang have "hfonD © on thy ſelf ty 1Ive if 3 thou art for faving every thing 
but t 
E ieye me, generous 4tn1 carry yot to the Ta. 
a OY At rhe * on charges. 
ee. ro tby elf for fuch ant extravagance ; 


Jp On thou erp oy me a here verbal courteſie ; I have Juſt now ſern 


le young 
"iow. Nis A dia; you 0 Ke Ce) oſt incomparable young Lady? ' My mind 
Ee — Tb Rs go Corner:] -hduſe : bis Heaven | prove no 


9 of mike it < 
— A, aa ro bee i If? Uh ay thinges fay againſt 


the  houle 2. 
7" R £1 a yery "hone Stone, and the Timber very 
haneft, Wood, 9 9 b for che Wm % ; 1cabbot fay, tif}t know 
her hetter : de ox * if ih it this quayY, T'way give you 


FiAgs 9h; 1344 37: ture. 8.1 
Ss: a ark coloutr'd' Hair, the "moſt bewitchin 
cer wh cept Sie ag girly Gr It; her Cheeks are dimpted when Fi 


I&S bs; wy "would temp ermit. 
_— (4 6) Jangead bt Tam damy'd. == Oh 09—=Cotwe _ 


heve yau mg, oth 
CR Thou TERS: her FOR -but tf 6 bf 132? 
Vetous, old Hunks : ſpeak 3 canſt. thou re | : 
Gom: Yes;\this News, Colonel ; that you ha {2 out 1ſt her: 
Lor. If thou helpt me not tothe knowledge of her; thou dre # circumciſed Jew. 
Gom, Circnmcile-me-no more-than. relermactlo you, .Colonel Hernando ; once 
more you have ſeen your. laſt of her. - 
Lorenzo. ( Aſide.) lam glad he knows mie,only by that Name of Hernanao, by 
which 1 went at Barcelona ; now he can tell no tales 'of me to my Father. 
To him, Come, thotiwert ever good:natur'd, whenthob cpuldft get by't: — 
Look here, Rogue, 'tis of the right Gower colour: - thou art not Proot 
azainſt Gold, ſure ! do not ae for a COVELOUS. —— 
Gom. Jealous, old Flancks +. .hok eee of NMerks of your Miſtreſs' $s Husband, 
a5 I:remember, Colonel; © © J 
. Lorenzo: 


erſon ; 2 


Id; 4 jealous, co- 


Lorenzo. Hope. Joon Fed et Gl Cldwsin Una; 6d brought thee TR: 


The Double Diſcovery, -- t1 
Lorenzo. Oh, the Devil! What a Rogue in underſtanding was I, not to find 
him out ſooner ! (Aſide. ) ; w7 | 
Gow: D da, Look fillily,- good Colonel ; "tis" a Yetent Mehnchyly after an 
abſolute Defeat. res: weak nes a, 4M J2L 280 NS IE WW Tone.) 
Lorenzo. Faith, not for that, dear Gomes? £ Jp di bue,”* * HYOYATAG O.7 
Gom, | But = 0 Pumping, my dear, Chtonet, YO! 2{eWwis 1. 
Lorenzo. Hang Pumping I was+—thinking'a fittle upod'a'pojtit'of Grffitude: 
we two have been long Acquaintatice's Tt know thy Merits; and ch take foateln- 
ali F g9 to 3 thou wert born t& Authority ; I'll rhake thee Alogide Maytr of 
aragoſſa. I | #291930 EIUINOU 918 97813 ,1 
Gom, .Satishe your ſelf; you ſhall not make me what yonthink, "Colonel." 
__ Lorenzo, Faith, but 1 wil j COLOR HH Pts of 3 Magiftrate'Hready."* +» 
 Gom. And you would provide the witha Magiſtrates Head" t9 my Magi [tes 
Face 3.jl thank you, Coloanel., * Oe YI 36 
Lorenzo. Come, thou art ſo ſuſpitlous vyyorran \dleStory — thit Wottan' Faw, 
| mean. that little, crooked, ugly Woruan'; for Olhee W Ak «12s io rii6re 
thy. ife t——— As] go home with rhe , and fa e thee Immediatly, my"dear 


Friend. 

Gom. | ſhall not put, you.to that trouble : no not ſommuch as a fingle Vile: not 
ſo much az an Embally by a civil, old Woman; nor a Serenade of Twinkedim, 
Twinkſedgm, under my Windows : Nay, I will zdviſe you out" of thy tendeinels 
to your Perſon, that you walk not ftiear yon Corner-houfe by night; for, tomy 
certain Enowledge, there are Blunderbuſles planted in every loophole} that” go 
off conſtantly of their own accord, at the ſqyeaking'sf x Fiddle, and'the thrum- 


's 14 
(1 


4 
- 


demoliſh th Cade by force ;,or, at leaſt, Fll bring [my Whole Refitnert upon 
thee ; my thou and red Locuſts that tiall devour hes Tr Free patter: ——Pare- 


I'll have.a Faſting Almanack Loris on purpoſe for her vfe "in which,- 
Bt Lents and Ember-weeks ſhall fill che Year. 
ACE: IE 
S C E N E. The Queen $ Anti-Chamber. 
OM Alphonſo, Pedro. Lat | 
dd Gay ds Atople of = , but tie ſhot byme | TE 


_ — 


1.2 The + Spanifh Fry; or, 
Like a young Hound apon a burning ſcent; 


He's gone a Harlot-hunting. 
Alrb. His Foreign breeding might have: age kin bets: | 


Pedro. ?Tis that has taught him this; 290931550 2103  Hotbenb « 


What 1:2rn our Youth abroad; |butr'ro gefine'- 7! ? © notre Wc 
The homely Vices of their native Land ?-5/i0 ft 2177 nog b2y 
Give me an honeſt homeſpun.Country-Clown '''c | 
Of our own growth; his dulneſs is but plain 2 ] 
Euc their's embroider'd ; 3 they, are lent out Fools, 
Ard come back_Fopps.” " forf 925% 
Alph. You- know what reaſons urg'd mezs +5 01, 4 


But now | have accompliſh'd wy Olga" & 2:31} 26 269M 2: 


| ſhovjd be glad he knew 'em - his wild Riots. 
Diſturb my Soul z but they wow'dfit more cloſe, 

11d not the threatn' d down-fall of our houle,: 

[n. Zorriſmond, o'erwhelm my private'Tlls-:- : 


Enter Bertran attended ; and whiſeriby wich 4 Conriter, aſe; | 


Rerg#i, 1 wou'd not have her think hedard-to love'her ; 
lf he preſume to own it, ſhe's ſo proud 
[5c t<mpts: his cerxaio raine. | 
£ipb. ro Ped. Mark how diſdainfully he throws. bis Eyes 0n U9; 
Oar old impriſan'd King wore no ſuch Looks. 


Pedro. ©, wou'd the General ſhake off his Dotage to th __ Queen, 


And re-inthrone Goody iVengrabletSexchs:;, | 

1'11 undertake, ſhou'd Bertrar ſound his Trumpets, 
And Tarri/mond but whiſtle through = rh, | 
He draws, his Army off. 


Alph. 1 told him ſo: eainedH you. fiddle lc 'V7 of 


But had an Anſwer louder than a Storm. 1" 
Pedro. Now Plagne and Pox on his ack loyaley - 
I hate to ſee a brave bold: Fellow ſotted;*'/ 51 
Made ſour and ſenſleſs ; turn'd to Whey: by Love: 
A driveling Beroy' fit foria/ Roniances:225 010 111 
O, here he comes 5"whart'wilttheir greeting. be't+ 1 1 +: 


Emer Torriſmond nts © Bertran ad be eer and ju te... 


Bertr, Make way, my Lords, and let the Pageant Pais; Lack W 
Torr. 1 make my way where-Cer | ſeemy $00:9/13 01 1! 
Pt you, my Lord, are good ata Retreat: (12 i bi 6 1 
| have no Xoors behind me. HOST 
Bertr, Death and Hell ! PT eb SDICT 293 1362 1496 
Dz 'reto ſpeak thus when you come out apain?.: 
717, Dare to provoke me thus, inſuktidg Man? 
Enter 'Terefa. 
ter. My Lords; You are too loud ſo'near the-Quees : 
You, Torriſmend, "have much offended hero 704 


15 her Command you inſtantly! appear, "F Exit Tereſa ; Berbren uw” 
To vg your —_—— Lo the Pri INC. C #5 company fulloyi lar,” 


— <A><<FHTS 


The . Double Dyatery. | T._ 
Torr, O Pedro, O Alphonſo, pity me Þ:::i nw | | "7 


A Grove of Pikes omtalcl G4 if 
Whoſe poliſh'd Steel from far ſeverely ſhines; git oc 6 136 7 215 | j 


Are not ſo dreadfull as this beauteous Queens!1. mis! It's | ently 26112 21 
Alph. Call up your Courage timely tt>your aid ; | de Liao? 220 the TTY 
And, like a Lion preſsd upon the Toiles; 3.7 54izgh 10G 1 120 1025 
Leap on your Hunters ; Speak your Aztiods boldly : (4:5 of ys 
There is a time when modeſt Vertue is:./c; -:; \ > | | ; 
Allow'd to praiſe it ſelf. 00% 310 | 
Pedro. Heart, you were hot enough; too hot, but now Bj197 4 
Your Fury then boil'd upward to a Fome: |: Navy 26h W012 
But ſince this Meſſage came, you ſink and- ſettle';./ GMmoI38.4at | w 
As if cold water had been pour'd upon you.-- --.. ond of LE ls 58 bigwtl 1 gu 
Torr. Alas, thou know'ſt not. what it is colovey,! EE { c oe yin 41 | Ih 
When we behold an Angel, not to fear, 1! 110 1 mob L Fi | 
[s to be impudent : - no, I'mreſalv'd;: m inlod ws 0 | 
Like a led Vittim, to my Death go yt + + bay. £53719 wing 
And, dying, bleſs the hand that gavetbe:blow. 0 ut 104 04 { Zumibe, 


The SCENE draws, and ſhews the Queen ſetting i in ; Share,n 22 <4 
Bertran- flanding next her': then Toreſa, Ee. 93 (2: 


She riſes, and comes. to:the Front. - TIAL 67) | | "1 
Qu. Leonora to Bert, 1 blame not you, my hard _ Fathes's wil, - u 
Your own Deſerts, and all my Peopje's Voice, | \ b 
Have plac'd you in the view of Sovereign Pow'r.. wa 2lBidw 4: 
But I wou'd leara the cauſe, why Torrsſmond, No vw; 
Within my Palace Walls, within my Hearing, ot cull L163 | 
Almoſt within my Sight, affronts a Prince +3 £5 ot nun 1h nd 6 |, ! / 
Who ſhortly ſhall command hint. | o x04 bns 209217 wa 5 
Bertr, He thinks you owe him more than yo can PAY 3 $olod 57: f 


And looks as he were Lord of humane kind 
Enter Corriſmond, Alphonſo, Pedro:;. Torriſmond hon: tip : 


then looks earneſtly 013 the Queen. and eps: at ones 

Ter. Madam, The General. 

Qs. Let me view him well, 
My Father ſent him early to the Frontiers ; z 
I have-not often ſeen him ; if 1 did, 
He paſs'd unmark'd by my unheeding Eyes. 
But where's the Fierceneſs, the Diſdainful Pride; , 
The Haughty Port, the Fiery Arrogance ? 


By all theſe Marks, this is not ſure the Man. 
Bertr, Yet this is he who fil'd your Court with Tumuir, 


\W hoſe Fierce Demcanour, and whoſe Infolence 
The Patience of a God cou'd not ſupport. 
Ou, Name his Offence, my. Lord, andhe ſhall have . 


Immediate puniitment. 
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Bertr, 'Tis of fo high a nature, ſhould I ſpeait it, 


That my Preſumpzion then wou'd equal his. 


. Some one among you ſpeak. 1offhee to 594 


Pedro. ( Aſide.) Now my ongue itches, Fe © es 21 
Qu, All dumb! on your Allegtance, - uo} 30 equci25c 21s 

By all your hopes, I do command'yony ſpeaker [its 12s » [ot 
Torr, ( Kneeling.) O ſeek not to convince! mee Critve Y 94 


Which 1 can neer repent, nor can you par redone”! . F | 
Or, if you needs will know it, think,'oh think,” RC 


That he, who thus commanded, daresto 5} 3 23.00. pf 


Unleſs commanded, wou'd have dy'd in ſilence. 
But you adjur'd me, Madam, by epdiopes! 8:24 
Hopes | have none, for I am all Deſpair * 
Friends 1 have nohe'y for Frieddtiip follows Favonr : 
Deſert I've none for whatl did, was _ 
Oh, that it were ! thatfit were Duty all! 
Ow. Why do you pauſe ? proceed, DNGA 
Torr. As one condemtf'd to leap a Precipice, 
Who ſees before his Eyes the Depth below, 
Stops ſhort, and looks about, for ſome kind Shrub-: 
To break his dreadfull fall 
But whither am | going ; if to 'Death, ' 6 101 (60! 
He looks ſo lovely ſweet in Beauteous —_ 6, 
He draws me to his Dart. I dave" more. 
Bertr. Re's mad beyond the Cure of Heltebote: :'- 
Whips, Darkneſs, Dungeons, for-this'Infoletice; ==; 
Torr, Mad as 1 am, yet 1 know whenTo bear. <—— : 


Qu, You're both too bold. You, YA arena { v2 | 


T1 teach you all what's owing to: | 

For you, My Lord, Das | 

The Prieſt to morrow was to join onr hands; 

VI try if Ican live aday without you. 5191: 7.217 1 

So, both of you depart; and live in Peace,”5 in 41! 77 
Alpb. Who knows which way ſhe poipts ! by 203 [) 

Doubling and turning, like an mod Hare. 

'Find out the meaning of her mind who can. 


[EIT 


Pedro, Who ever found a Woman's ! ' backward and: forward, 
The whole Sex in every word. In my Conſcience when-ſhe was getting, her 
-ther was thinking of a Riddle. [Exepr all, bar rhe: Queen, ana 


Qs.. Haſte, my Tereſs, haſte ; and call kim batk.. 


Ter. Whom, Madam? Cn). Him. ( _ Prinee Bertran ? (6) Tor- 


riſmond. 
There is no other He. 
Ter. (Aſide.) A riſing Sun ; 
Or I am much deceiv'd. | 
Os, A change ſo ſwift, what heart aid. ever rife 
kt ruſl'd upon me, like a mighty Stream, 


ſol; ——_o | SHO) « 


[Exit Tereſa. 


eb ompulgenaagel 


And bore me in a moment far- frewShore.”.. 
I've lov'd away my ſelf : in one ſhort hove-: 


Already am I gonean Age of Paſſion, {rac} i a; Le 
Was it his Youth, his Valour, or Succeſs2 ” wo wal \þ ; 

Theſe might —_—_ found in.otber dfen..... "yy — 
'Twas that reſpeCt ; that awfull homage; 90s. | b ancroct Snow I 
That fearfull Lore which trembled;in;bis OC wc 


And, with a- ſilent Earthquake, ſhook: his Soul. 


But, when he ſpoke, what tender words ke-faid! ls [tin poo won 4d 

So ſoftly, that, like flakes of feather'd Snow, .. 7816:no) 2003 ow 5 166; 
They melted as they fell. | 11 D GOW. DL. 181mM63 els 

Enter Tereſa, with Torriſmond. SE” or b vatbin anne was 

Ter, He waits your pleaſure. over 1 22got 


Qs. *Tis well; retire————-Qb How's, that 1auſt: ſpeak. ha9in 


So diſtant from my heart = 


Torr. I heard 'twas your Command; 
Qs. A fond miſtake, 
To credit ſo unlikely a Command, 


= ou return full of the ſame Preſumption | arwangy TA = 


ont me with your Love? 
"= If 'tis Preſumption for a Wretch condemn'd 


To throw himſelf beneath bis Judges feev:: -: 7% —_ if _— Gy > 


A Boldneſs, more than this, I never knew 
Or, if I did, 'ewas only to your Foes: \- toy2d be 
©». You would infinuate your _ Servites 3:0: ,2noonantd .FHH5 


And thoſe, I grant, were greas : 'bue yon-canfaſs:r. { 19% . 6 1 2s bs 
A Fault committed ſince, that cancels all; ooY .blod 003 dod 571 


Torr. And who cou'd dare to his Oriwe;: op vey acer gr a 
When that, for which he is accus'd and ſeiz'd, _ M. . 
He bears about him ſtill | my Eyes contfefs is ai 07 289 WOTION: 0! | 
My very aCtion ſpeaks my heart aloud, .oy 5s 16h 4 avid 265 | 7 
But, oh, the Madneſs of my high attempe.-- +1pq3b voy 1 
Speaks louder yet ! and all together ory ag: wt 16w tl w work of 


ew TY) 


Love and I deſpair. r | hog vole: 
4. Have you not heard, bi 126 } emma ro | 
My Father, with his dying/voice equentd'd. pag W «| 


My Crown-and me to Bererez't And dare” you;;* T 

A private Man, preſume to love aQueen ? nf {eve 
Torr. That, that's the Wound, 1 fee you ſet ſq bigh, | 

As no Deſert, 'or Services, can reach. 

Good Heav®ns, why gave you mea Monarch's Soul, 

And cruſted it with baſe Plebeian Clay ! 

Why gave you me Deſires of ſuch extent, 

Andſuch a Span to graſp 'em? Sure my lot - 

By ſome o'er-haſty Angel was miſplaced. 


1100 9 TO! v | $120s{ 


To Torr. How now! What boldxels brings you buck agus 1139 21 2643 


+, .. 
. 3RÞ : x \ 


a? . FIN ed PIT | 
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In Fate's Eternal Volume! But'1 rave, '* - 
And, like a giddy Bird, in dead of night, nM 
Fly round the Fire that ſcorches me to death:  - 
2s. Yet, Torriſmond, you've not ſo ill deferv'd, 
But | may give you Counſel for your Cure. 
Torr, | cannot, nay, I wiſh not'to be cyr'd. 
Qu. (Aſide.) Nor, Heav*n knows?” * '\: 
Torr. There is a Pleaſure ſure 
In being Mad, which none but -Madmen know! 
Let me indulge it - let me gaze for.ever! 
And, ſince you 2re too great to be belov'd, 
Be greater, greater yet ; and be ador'd, 
Qs». Thele are the words which | muſt only hear 
From Bertraz's mouth ; they ſhou'd'difpleaſe from you 
1 ſay, they ſhou'd: But Women are ſolvain, ) - 
To like the Love, though they deſpiiſtthe Lover. 
Yet, that I may not ſend you trom my fight ': ' 
In abſolute deſpair | pity you. 
Torr. Am I then pity'd! | have liv'd enough? 
Death, take me in this moment of my:Joy'g5:: 75: 
But when my Soul is plurg'd in long oblivion, - -\ 
Spare this one Thought : let meremember Pity © > 
And fo deceiv'd, think all my life was bleſs'd. : 
Q«. Whar, if I add a little to my.Alms; - 
If, that wou'd help, 1 cou'd caſt io a Tear'- - | * 
To your Misfortunes. - =. $33 1992 $1207 © | 
Torr. A Tear! You'have o'er-bidall my: paſt Sufferings, 
And all my future too! T3070 TEE) 9008 Lorne 
Q«, Were | 86 Queen —" Iv3!N 5 
Or you of Royal Bload — —— | 
_ Torr, What havef loſt by my Fore-fathers fault ? 
Why was not I the Twenty'th by deſcent. > © 7-2 1 + i 
From a long reftive race of droning Kings ? 
Love! What a poor omnipotence haſt thou,'- '- 
When Gold and Titles buy thee? 


% 


Qs, (/ighs.) Oh, my torture ! 6-7 
Torr. Might I preſume, but, oh, I dare nt hope ' 
T bak Sigh was added to your Alms for me! © © 
Qu. | give you kave to gueſs z and not forbid yorr ' 
To make the beſt conſtruftion for your love. | 
Be ſecret and diſcreet ; thefe Fayery favours nah 
Are loſt when not conceal'd 3; -——= pravoke not Bertran——— ' 
Retire ; I muſt no more but this, —— Hope, Torriſmond,”—— [Exit Queen. 
Torr. She.bids me hope; oh Heav'ns; the pities me ! ' 
And pity ſtill fore-runs approaching love ; 
As Lightning; does the Thunder ! Tune your Harps 
Xs Angels fo that ſound ; and they, my Heart, 
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Make room to entertain thy flowing Joy. I 4 
Hence all my: Griefs, and every anxious Care: | 0 II8- 
One word, and one kind Glance, can cure' Deſpair. LExis. Torriſmond. 
. "7 + ith Bag 26445 LF 2) 7 hn i 
Sg C E'N:E,. 4... Chaither.. KAY 39T” 22 
A Table and Wine fer out." Cvy. oY T_ * 
Enter Lorenzo. TRE” 1 
Lorenzo. This may hit, 'tis more than barely poſlible { for Fryars 'have free ad- 
mittance into every houſe. This Facobizs, whom |. have ſent; tgp -is-her-Confellor ; 


and who can ſuſpeCt a Man of ſuch-Reverence. fora Pimp. The Charchythey12 
is an indulgent Mother. I'll try for once'bow. indulgent ſhe wilkhe to ar carne! > 


7 4, 


of hers. Fl} bribe him high : for commonly.noge/loye Morey berrer than ghey 


who have made a'Vow of Poverty yi, to LA ol eu me 1 
- Emer Servant, i» A 


Serv. There's a huge fat religious Gentleman. coming up; Sirg he.fays be's-but 


a Fryar, but he's big enough to-be a Pape Fa Ln 200-99 rpfnes a Turckew- 
him like an Harbinger.z and his goury 


Cock ; his great Belly walks-in ſtate before 
Legs come limping after it ; Never was ſuch a. Tun of Devotion. ſeen... 


Lorenzo, Bring him in; ani vaniſh. '., - .. ——— y Servant. 45 


Enter Father Domigic, | 4 1 
Lorenzo. Welcome, Father. OT AY 16h is. za 
Dom. Peace be here: I thought 1 had been ſent for to a, dying Man; to:bave 
fitted him for another World. © +}. _- Tr” + ih el 
Lorenzo. No, Faith, Father, 1 was neyer;for taking ſuch long, Jourgeys: Repoſe 
your ſelf, | beſeech you, Sir, if thoſe ſpindle Legs of: yours wilk-catry.y9u 40 the 
next Chair. | . he "ee et 4-5 
Dom. 1 am old, 1 am iofirm, I muſt confeſs, , with, Faſtivg,.7 * wi 4 + 
Lorenzo. *Tis a ſigh by your wah ConjÞlexion, and yanrbio Jouls, Father. 
Come———to our better Acquaintance ;.——— here's a Savereign Remedy for ol 
Age and Sorrow. ; ; : | "Scott? fs 4 js 2 anke. 
Dom. The Looks of it are indeed alluring ;.Þll,do.you reaſqns: ;..n #7 Drinks. 
Lorenzo. Is it to your Palate, Father? .,- | {4 iy 1 de 7 27 
Dom. Second thoughrs,they ſay,are beſt!: I'll conſider of it once again,; [ Drinks, 
It has a moſt delicious Flavour with it... , Fo 6 3d} 1460 
Gad forgive me, 1 have forgotten to drink your health, Son, | am, pat: us'd.to be 
ſo nnmannerly. a4 104 wed H6 3 TR $e'”. 
Lorenzo. No, I'll be ſworn by whatl ſee of you, you are not + ——»T'othe bor- 
tom. _—— I warrant him a true Church-man.,——— Now, Father, £0 ur buk- 
neſs, 'tis agreeable to your Calling : 1 intend to do an act of Charity, X 
Dem. And | love to hear of Charity 3 'tis a comfortable ſhbject. 
Lorenzo. Being in the late Battel, in great hazard of my Lite, 1 recommended 
my Perſon to good St. Dominic. 


Dom. 'You cou'd not have pitch'd upqn a better : he's a ſure Card ; I never knew 


him fail his Votaries. ; youdy” 7 8 

Lorenzo. Troth, I e'en- made bold to ſtrike up a bargain with him, that if I 
ſcap'd with Life and Plunder, 1 wou'd preſent ſome Brother of his Ocder you 
| | D ar 


« 10% 


© 
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part of” the Booty taken from the Infidels, tobe employ'd in charitable uſes, 
" "Dom. There you hit him : St. Dominic loves 'Charity exceedingly: that Argy- 
mem never fails with him. - ; 9 
' Lorenzo. The Spoils were mighty ; and I ſcorn to wrong him of a Farthing. To 
make ſhort my Story 1 enquir'd among the .Fecobims for an; Almoner, and the ge. 
neral Fame has pointed out yourReverence as the Worthieſt Man ; —— here are 
Fifty good Pieces in this Purſe. | 

Dom, How, Fifty Pieces ? 'tis too much, too much in Conſcience. 

Lorenzo. Here ; take em Father. | 

Dom. No, in troth, I darenot : do not tempt me'to break my Vew of Poverty, 

 Zvrenzo, if yon are modeſt, 1 muſt force-you: for 1 am ſtrangeſt. 

Dom. Nay, if you compell me, there's no contendibg ; but-will you ſeg your 
frergth agzinſt a decrepid, poor, old Man ? | [Takes the Purſe. 
As | ſaid, *tis too great a Bonnty 5 but St. Dominre fhall owe you another Scape ; 
I'l] put him in mind of you. | 

Lorenzo, If you pleaſe;Father,we will not-trouble him till the next Battel. But 

you may do me a greater kindneſs, by conveying my Prayers to a Female Saint. 
" Dem. A Female' Saint / 'good now, good now,, how your Devotions jump with 
mine! Ialways lov'd the Femate Saints. -- - 3 
Lorenzo, | mean a Female- mortal-married-woman'Saint 2 Look upon the Super- 


ſcription of this Notez you know Don Gomez his Wife. [Gives him a Lener. , 


Dom. Who, Donna Elvira ? 1 think I have ſome reaſon ; Fam her Ghoſtly Fa. 
there \It'4, 7 | 

Lorenzo. | have ſome buſineſs of Importance with her, which | have communi. 
cated in this Paper ; bat her Husband is i m__ given to be jealous. 

Dom. Ho, jealous ; he's the very Quinteſſence of Jeatontie 3 be keeps 20 Male 
Creature in his houſe ; and from abroad he lets no Man come near her. 

Lorenzo. Excepting 'you, Fathier. ' | | 

Dom, Me, | grant you 7 Vanyher Dire@or and her Guide in ſpiritual Afﬀairs. 
But he has his humours with me too: for Yother day, he czll'd me Falſe Apoſtle. 

Lorenzo. Did he ſo? that reflefts npon you all : on my word, Father, that tou- 
ches your Copy-hold. If you wou'd do a meritorious Aftion, you might revenge 
the Churches Quarrel. -—— My Letter, Father y'* 

Dom, Well, ſo far as a Letter, | will take upon me : for what can I refuſe toa 
Man fo charitably given ? ph 

Lorenzo. If you bring an Anſwer back, that Purſe:in your hand has a twin Bro- 
ther, aSlike him as ever he can look: there are Fifty Pieces lie dormant in it, for 
more Charities. L | 

Dom.” That muſt not be : not a Farthing more upon my Prieſt-hood, —— But 
np may be the purport and meaning of 'this Letter 3 thar 1 confeſs a little tron- 

es me. 

Lorenzo, No harm, I warrant you. 

Dom. Wel], you are a charitable Man 3* and I'll take your word : my comfort 
is, I know-not the Contents , and ſo far[-am blameleſs. - But:an Anſwer you ſhall 
have: though not for the ſake of your Fifty Pieces more : I. have ſworn not to 
take them +. they ſhall not be altogether Fifty your Miſtreſs, _—forgive 
me that Tſhor{call her'your Miſtreſs, I meanz.Elvirs, ſhelives-but-at next __ ; 

Er L - L P 
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114 viſit her immediatly : bat not a word more of the Nine and forty Bieces, — 
Lorenzo. Nay, Fil wait on you down Stairs. — Fifty Pounds for the poſtage 
of a Letter ! toſend by the Church is certainly the deareſt road in-Chriſtendom. 
. | [E-xennt. 
| + 181] 
SCENE, 4 Chamber. ( 
_- - Gomez, Elvira. _ 


Gom. Henceforth I baniſh Fleſh and Wine; I'll have none ſtirring withia theſ 
Walls theſe twelve Months. 

Elvira. | care not ; the ſooner I am ftarv'd the ſooner I am rid of Wedlock. 
| ſhall learn theknack to faſt a-days; you have us'd meto faſting nights already. 

Gom. How the Gipſey anſwers me { Oh, 'tis a- moſt notorious Hilding ! 

Elvira. (Crying.) But was ever poor innocent Creature ſo hardly dealt with, 
for a little harmleſs Chat ? 4h 

Gom, Oh, the lImpudence of this wicked Sex ! Laſcivious/ Dialogues are inno- 
cent with you ! | | 

Elvirs. Was it ſuch a Crime to enquire how the Battel paſs'd.? 

Gom. But that was not the buſinefs, Gentlewoman 3 you were not asking News 
of a-Battel paſt ; you were engaging for a Skirmiſh that was to.come. 

Etvira. An honeſt Woman wou'd be glad- to hear, that her Honour was ſafe, 
and her Enemies were ſlain. = 

Gom, (In her tone.) And to ask if he were wounded in your defence; ang,.in 
caſe he were, to offer your ſelf to be his Chirurgeon : —— then, you did not 
deſcribe your Husband to him, for a covetous, - jealous, rich old Huncks. 

Elvira, No, I need not ; he deſcribes himſelf ſufficiently : but in- what Dream 
did'E- do this? - © © | 

Gom, You walk'd in yoor Sleep, with your Eyes broad open, at noon of day ; 
and dreamt. you- were talking to the forefaid purpoſe with one Tolonel Hernando. — 

Elvira. Who, dear Husband, who? 

Gom. What the Devil have I ſaid! You wou'd have farther Information,won'd 

ou ? 

Elvira. No, but, my dear little old Man, tell me now ; that I may avoid himfor 
your ſake. D 03 

Gom., Get you up into your Chamber, Cockatrice ; and there immure your 
ſelf: be confin'd, I ſay, during our Royal Pleaſure : Bat, firſt, down on your mar- 
row-bones, upon your Allegiance 3 and make an Acknowledgment of your Offen- 
ces 3 for I will have ample SarisfaCtion. | [Pulls ber own, 

Elvira. 1 haye done you no Injury, and therefore VI] make you no Submiſſion : 
But I'll complain to my Ghoſtly Father. EE LIN 

Gom. Ay; There's your Remedy : When you receive condign Puniſhment, 
you run with open Mouth to your Confeſlour : that parcel of holy Guts and 
Garbidgez he muſt chuckle you and moan you: but I'll rid my hands of his Ghoſt- 
ly Authority one day, and make him know he's the Son of a Enter Do- 
(ſees him.) $0, —20 ſooner conjure, but the Devil's in the Circle, — 3 minic. 

Dom. Son of a what, Don Gomez ? 

Gom. Why, a Son of a Church, I hope _— no harm in that, Father. 
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. FNome-L will lay up your words for you. till. time ſhall ſerve :,,and to morrow 

I enjoin you rt faſt for Pennace. | 

+: Gps. (Aſide.) There's no harm.in that ; (be ſhall faſt too : Faſting ſaves Money. 
Dom. to Elvira. What was the reaſon that | found you upon your Knees, in 

that -unſeemly poſture ? | | 


... Gom.. ( Aſide.) O horrible, ta-find a Woman; upon her Knees, he ſays, is ag 
unſcemly. poſture : there's a Prieſt for you.  =« 9-29 

Elvira. to Dom. | wiſh, Father, you-wou'd give me an opportunity of enter. 
taining you in private: I have ſomewhat upon my Spirits that - preſſes me excee. 
dingly. "POAguN | 

RE (Afde.) This goes well : Gomez, ſtand you.at diſtance = : farther yet, 
-—— —-ſtand out, of ear ſhot——1 have ſomewhat today to your Wife in private, 

Gom, ( Aide.) Was ever - Man thus Prieſt-ridden.? wou'd the' Steeple of his 
Church. were in-bis Belly : 4am ſure there's room for.it, Fr | 
* Elvira. 1 amaſham'd to acknowledge*my Infirmities z* bug you have been always 
an indulgent Father,;. aud therefore | will renture, £0 ——and, yet dare not... 

Dom. - Nay, if you are baſhfull z _— if you keep your wound from the know- 
ledge of your Surgeon ; ? 

- Elviza.. You know. my Husband js-2, Map in. years but be's my Husband ;, and 
therefore 1 ſhall be filet; but. his. Kymours; are more intolerable than his Age : 
he is grown ſo froward, ſo covetous,: and.ſo jealous that he has turo'd my heart 
quite from him ; and, if 1 durſt confeſs it, has forc'd me to calt.my AfﬀeQtions on 
another Man. 

Dem. Good: ——— hold; hold z 1 meant abowinable :,—— pray Heaven this 
te my Colonel. | TIT? 44 ; Aſide. 

Elvira. | kaye ſeen this Man, Father. ;- and have incourag'd his Addreſſes : he's 
a young Gentleman, a Soldier of a moſt winning Carriage 3 and what his Court- 
ſhip may produce as-laſt;l know-noty;but;l am. afraid of my-own. frailty. 

Dom. ( Aſide:) :Tis-be- for certains —3—fs-has fav'd the.Credit of my Fun- 
Ction, by ſpeaking firſt 3.now- muſt I take Gravity vpon | 

Gow, (Aſide.) This whiſpering bodes me no good for certain ; but he has me 
ſo plaguily under the laſh, that I dare not interrupt him. 

Dom. Daughter, Daughter, do you rementber-your matrimonial Yow ? 

Elvira. Yes, to my ſorrowFather, I do remember it : a miſerable Wouran it has 
made me;. but yer know, Father, a Marriage-vow is but. a thing of courſe, which 
al Wamea take when they woy'd get a Husband, _ .. | 

Dom. A Vow is a very ſolemn thing: and 'tis good to keep it : but, not- 
withſtanding,. it may be broken upon Tome occalions. Have you ſtriven 
with all your might againſt this frailty ? 

Elvira, Yes, I have ſtriven; but | found it was againſt the Stream. Love,, you 
know, Father; is a great Vow-maker ; 'but he's a greater Vow-breaker. 

- - Zom. *Tis:your Duty to ſtrive always ; but ro:withſtanding, when we have 

done our utmoſt, it extenuates the Sin. @g © | 

 —- Gom, | can hold no longer. Now, Gen:lewoman,.you are confeſſing your 

Enormities; | know it by that. hy pocritical, down-caſt Look : enjoin her to fit 
bare upon a Bed of Nettles, Father 3 you can dq no leſs in Conſcience, 

Dom, Hold your peace, are you. growing ,malapert.? will, you force me b9 | 

in» | make 
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make-uſe of my Authority ? your Wife's a well-diſpo#'d atid '#'herttous Lady ; 
-I ſay it, 1n verbo Sacerdotis. | ? 

Elvira. 1 know not what to do, Father ; 1 find my ſelf in a moſt deſperate Con- 
dition 3 and fo is the Colonel for Love of me. | 

Dom. The Colonel, ſay you! I wiſh it be not the ſame young Gentleman 1 . 
know : 'Tis a gallant young Man, I muſt confeſs, worthy of any Lady's love ig 
Chriſtendom ; in a lawfull way | mean; of ſuch a charming behaviour, fo be- 
witching to a Woman's eye; and farthermore, ſo charitably-given ; by aH good 
tokens, this muſt be my Colonel Hernando. 

Elvira. Ay, and my Colonel too, Father : I am over-joy'd ; and are you then 
acquainted with him * | 

Dom. Acquainted with him ! why, he haunts me up and down: and, 1 am 
afraid it is for love of you : for he preſſed a Letter upon me,' within this hour, 
to deliver to-you: '[ confeſs I receivd-it, leſt he ſhonld ſend-it by ſome other ; 
but with full reſolution never to pur it into your hands. 

Elvira. Oh, dear. Father, let me have it, or I ſhall dye. ; 
 - Gom. (Whiſpering ſtill.) A Pox of your cloſe Committee !"1'll liſten I am re-- 
ſoly'd ; (ſteals nearer.) | | 120} | 

Dom. Nay, If you are obſtinately bent to ſee it, ——uſe your” diſcretion, but. 
for my part, I waſh my hands on't ; what make you'liſtning there? get 
farther off; I preach not tothee, thou wicked Eves-dropper. EG 

Elvira. 1'll kneel down, Father, as if 1 were taking Abſolution, if you'll bat 


pleaſe to ſtand before me. 
Dom. At your peril be it then. I have told you the ill Conſequences ; & hz. 


Your Reputation is in danger, to ſay nothing of your 
. Soul. Notwithſtanding, when the ſpiritual means have been apply'd, and fails, 


ber avi animam meam. 


in that caſe the carnal may be us'd, - Yoware # tender Child, you are; and 
muſt not be pur into Deſpair: your Heart is as ſoft and melting 4s your Hand. 

{ He ſtrokes her face ;, rakes ber by the hand';, and gives the Letter. 

Gom. Hold, bold, Father 3 you go beyond your: Commiſſions Palming is al- 


ways held foul play amongſt Gameſters. _ 
Dom, T hus good [Intentions are miſconftrued by wicked Men: you will ever 


be warn'd till you are excommunicate. | 

Gom. (Afide.) Ab, Devil on him; there's his hold ! If there were no. more in 
Excommunication than the Church's Cenſure, a Wiſe Man word lick his Conſci- 
ence whole with a wet Finger : but if 1 am excommunicate, lam out. Jaw d; and 


6n there's no calling in my Money. ; 
7 Etvira. (Kiſing.) [have ed the Note, Father, and will ſend bim an.Anſwer 
immediately ; for | know his Lodgings by his Letter. ; 

Dom. 1 underſtand it not, for my part ; but 1 wiſh your Intentions be honelt. 
Remember, that Adultery, though it be a. ſilent Sin, 'yet It is a crying Sin allo. 
Nevertheleſs, if you believe abſolutely he will die, ualeſs you pity him z to ſave 
2 Man's Life is a point of Charity z and ations of Charity do alleviate, as 1 
may ſay, and take off from the Mortality of the Sin. Farewell, Daughter. 
Gomez, cheriſh your vertuous: Wife 3 and thereupon I give you my Benedi. 
. Qtion : (Gomg. | wy 

Ly FG 2. conduR.you to the-door, ———=that.1 may be ſure you'ſteal 

noting 
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nothing bythe wey.-— Fryars wear not their long Sleeves for nothing. — 0, 
'Cis 2 Tudas I ſcar 10t, CE3 after Fi , 


Elvira, This Fryar is a cotnfortable Man ! He will uoderftand nothing of the 
Buſineſs; and yet does it all. | | 
Pray, Wives and Virgins, at your tame of need, 
of my Good Fatber*s breed. LExit Elvira. 


For a Trae Guide, 


—— 
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SCENE, The Street. 
Lorenzo, in Fryar's Habit, meeting Dominic. 
Lorenzo. TAther Dominic, Father Dominic ; Why in ſaci: haſt Man? 
"L Dor, It ſhow'd ſeem a Brother of our Order. =3 <9 
Lorenzo. No, Faith, 1 am only your Brother in Iniquity + my holineſs, like 
-yours, is mere out- ſide, . | . 


Dom. What ! my noble Colonel in Metamorphoſis ! On(what occaſion are you * 


transformed? - 

Lorenzo. Love, Almighty Love ; that which turw'd Jupiter. into.a Town-bull, 
has transform'd me into'a Fryar : I have had a. Letter from Elvire, in anſwer to 
that I ſent by you- 

Dom, You ſee I have deliver'd my Meſſage faithfully : Lam a Fryar of Honour 
where I am engag'd. ew 

Lorenzo. O, Tunderſtand your Hint : the other Fifty pieces are ready to be con- 
demn'd to Charity. : , 7; att "I 

Dom, But this Habit, Son, this Habit ! 

Lorenzo. *Tis a Habit that in all Ages: has been friendly to Fornication : You 
have begun the Defign in'this Cloathing, and Fl try to accompliſh it, The Husband 
is abſent ; that evil Counſellor is remov'd ; and the Sovereign is graciouſly diſ- 
pos'd to hear my grievances. | 

Dom. Go to, go to; Lind good Counſel is but thrown away upon you; Fare 
you well, fare you well, Son ! ab 

Lorenz. How !_ Will you turn Recreant” at the laſt caſt? You mult along to 
countenance-niy undertaking: We are at the door Man. 

Dom. Well; 1 have thought on't ; and I will not go. 

Lorenzo. You may ſtay,Father z but no Fifty pounds without it : that was only 
-promis'd in the Bond : But the Condition of this wer or is ſuch, That if the 
above-named Father, Father Dominic, do not well and faithfully perform 

Dom, Now I better think on't," I will bear you company; for the Reverence 
of my.Preſence may be a curb to your Exorbitancies. | 

Lorenzo, Lead-up your Myrmidon, and enter. [ Exeunt. 

Enter Elvira, in her Chamber. 

Elvira, He'll come, that's certain ; young Appetites are ſharp; and ſeldom need 
-ewice bidding to ſuch a Banquet ; — well; if I prove frail, as | hope I ſhall not, 
till I have compaſs'd my Deſign ; never Woman had ſuch a Husbznd to provoke 
* . her, ſuch a Lover to allure her, or ſuch a Confeſſor to abſolye her. Of whet 
am 


=-&-1 


= 
© 


= 
wt bs ins £2. ns tos ow os is DB FN 


The Double Diſcovery, 23 
an | afraid then ? not wy Conſcience, that's fafe enough; my Ghoſtly - Father 
has given it a Doſe of Church-Opium, to lull it ; well, for ſoothing Sin, IN fay 
that for him, he's a Chaplain for any Court in Chriſtendom, 

| Enter Lorenzo and Dominic. 
O,. Father Dominic, what News ? How, a Companion with you !. What Game 


have you in hand, that =u hunt in Couples ? 

Lorenzo, ( Lifzing wp his Hood.) 1'll ſhew you that immediatly. 

Elvira. O, my Love! 

Lorenzo. My Life! | 

Elvira, My Soul ! (They embrace.) 

Dom. 1 am taken on the ſudden with a grievous ſwimming in my Head, ard 
ſuch a miſt before my Eyes, that I canneither hear nor ſee. 

Elvira. Stay, and V'H fetch you ſome comfortable Water. : 
_ Dom, No, no; nothing but the open Air will do me good. 1'll take a turn 
in your Garden :' but remember that I truſt you both, and do not wrong my 
good opinion of you. @ LExit Dominic. 

Elvra, This is certainly the duſt of Gold which you have thrown in the good 
Man's Eyes, that on the ſadden he cannot ſee; for my mind miſgives me, this 
Sickneſs of his is but Apocryphal / 

. Lorenzo, 'Tis no Qualm of Conſcience Pll be Cyorn : you ſee, Madam, *tis In- 
tereſt rap all the World : he preaches againſt Sin ; why ? becauſe he gets by't': 
he holds his Tongue z why ?- becauſe ſo much more is bidden for his ſilence ; *Tis 
but givipg a Man his price, and Principles of Church are bought off as eaſily as they 
are in State ; no Man will be a Rogue for nothing, but Compenſation muſt be - 
made, ſo much Gold for ſa. much Honeſty 3 and then a Church-man will break 
the Rules of Cheſs; for the black Biſhop will skip into the white, and the white 
Into the black, without conſidering whether the remove be lawfull, 

Elvira. &nd fo much for the Fryar. / eggs 
Lorenzo, Oh, thoſe Eyes of yours reproach me juſtly : that 1 negleCt the Subject 
which brought me hither. . 
Elvire. Do you conſider the hazard Lhave run to ſee you here ? if you do,me- 
thinks it hon'd inform you, , that I love not at a common rate, . 
Zarenzo, Nay, if you talk of confidering, let us conſider why we are alone. Do 
you think the Fryar left ns together to tel{ Beads ? Love is a kind of a penurious 
God, very niggardly of his opportunities, he muſt be watrh'd like a hard-hearted 
Treaſurer, for he bolts out on the ſadden, and'if you take him not in the nick, he 
vaniſhes in a twinkling, / ; 
Elvira, Why do you make ſuch haſt to have done loving me$ You Men are all 
like Watches, wound up for ſtriking twelve immediatly ; but, after you are ſatiſ- 
| heed, the very next that follows is the ſolitary found of fingle one. | 

Lorenzo. How, Madam! Do you invite me to.a Feaſt,and then preach Abſtinence? 

Elvira. No, invite you to a Feaſt where the Diſhes are ſerv'd up in order ; you 
are for making a haſty meal, and for chopping up your entertainment, like an 
hungry Clown : truſt my management, good Colonel ; and call not for your De- 
ſert tov ſoon; believe me, that which comes laſt, as it is the ſweetelt, ſit cloys 


the ſooneſt, | wr 
Lorenzo. | perceive, Madam, by your holding, me at this diſfance,. that o””w , 
- raids 
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py ? 
<Elvire. | muſt firſt be ſatisfied that yorloveme,- os + 
Lorenzo. By al} that's holy';By theſe*dearByes. .”* of Ei>y 
:Ebvira. Spare your Oaths and Proteſtations3* I know you Gallant of the time 
have a mint at your'tongnes-endto' coin'them: 
—_ You Know you calinot marryine"! bar; By Heavens, if you were ina 
-condition 
Elvira. Then you would not be ſo prodigal of four Promiles,but have the Fear 
of Matrimony hefore your eyes ; in few'words;-4f-you love me, 'as/you profeſs, 
| diliver me fro this Bondage, take me out of Egypt, vas PI torr you 
as far as Earth, and Seas, and Love-cavedrrh-us, ' 1157 rl + 7 
Lorenzo. | never was out-at a:madfrobick; thoughthisis the maddeſt ? ever un- 
dertook'; havewith you,/Lady;mineg+I-take you at\your'ward; ' and,-if, you are 
for a merry-Jauat, Hiltry for once whoanifoot it fartheſt : there-ate Hedges i in 
Summer, and, Barns in Winter to be fonnd:t-.1, with my-Knapſack; and'you, with 
your Bottleat' your Back :vwell-teave Hononr to Mzdmen,and Riches to-Knaves; 
_ travel till we come to the- ridge of the World, md ann ep SUgaenger into 
the-next-- '* | 
Elvire. Give, me your Hand, and ſtrike a Bargain. | 
© { He takes ber Head, and kiſſes it. 
+ Lorenzo. Infignand token-whereof the Partics A OIEET} and.ſo forth— 
when ſhould | be weary-of Scaling /upon._ this Soft-wax ? | i), | 
' © Blvira, "©, Heavens [I heat my Husband's voice, © »/ bs 1 + 
Is +217 ThEmrer ' GomeTrz., 4a vai N 
:Gom, Where are you, Gentlewoman ? there's ſomething in the wind I'm ſure, 
becauſe your Womaniwould have run: up-Stairs before me:\but Ihave ſecur'd her 
below with a Gag in her QOhaps ——— = now: in the DeviPs.name; what makes 
this Fryar here again ? Ido not like __ qa Conjun 100s of the fleſh.and 
#pirit 3 they are boding. > 1 bg 
"Elvira, Go hence; good Father ; wy Hubaad you- foe is in an. humour ; and 
I would -not haveyoo witneſs of his'folly.' be ; - [Lorenzo going. 
'Gom, (Kuming to-the door.) -By your: erence favour, holda little, .[ muſt 
examin you ſomething, better before :yow-go ;: Hey-day 1. who have, we here if Fa- 
ther Dominic is ſhrunk-in the wetting two yards and, a half, about the Bell Fr 
are. become of thoſe two Timber-loggs that he us'd to wear for Legs, 
ſtratting like: the two black Poſts before:a door ?-1 am; afraid ſame bad rw Ts 
been ſetting him-over- a Fire: in.agreat Cauldnon, and. boiFd. him, down half the 
quantity for'a Receipt: thisis no Father  Domin:c,; no hyge,pver-grown, Abbey- 
Jubber ; this is but a diminutive ſucking Fryar: as ſure as;a Gun now, Father 
Dominic has been ſpawning this young, ſlender, Ami-chrilt, | 
Elvira. ( Aſide.) Re yill-be found; \there's no prevention. 
Gom, Why does he not ſpeak? - What! Is the Fryar poſſeſs'd with a dumb De- 
vil? If hebe, I ſhall make bold to conjure him: 
Elvire. He's bur a Novice in his Order, and is injoin'd Silence for a Penance. 
Gom. A Novice, quoth az.You wauld make a Novice of me too, if you could; 
but, what was bis buſineſs here? Anſirer me that, anſwer we that 
VIA, 


The Dowyll Dijenriaty. it - "Ry 
Et Whattow' i'bes-by610:3ina m8 ſome Spiritual Infwudiong Þ. 
Go. ery good: >a0d:you. are like to edifie much from a; dumb Preachenz this 
wilkoot pals; '& muſt examine the Contents of him a- Vile cloſer: 7 O thon Gon 
felſor ' confeſs who thou art, or thvu-art no Feyar of this World : 


loi; hoo \gtay work Hle c0mq5t0 Loreozpy who fraggles with. bum; hots ae ies open, 


i 2 23%12 1; and d1ſcover; a Sword; : Gomer, ſtares backs 
y | Py this 1 is a > manifeſ meabar, of the-Ghurch Mulicant. 

; Lorenz4s;:C;Afite.):1am diſcovey'd+3; now/lmpugencs,be wy Refuge- — Le,Faith 
tis 1, honeſt Gomez; thou ſeeſt 1 uſe-thee like a Friend :. this-isja familizr-\ ilir. 

Gom. What ! Colonel Fewpoups tura' da Fryar | who could have 1y: ou you 
of:i6 much-Gotlinefs ? Tr5ib30 1 

Lorenzo, E'en as thou ſeeſt, | make bold here. F 

Gom. A very frank manner 'of nn but” 1.dg'ngt wonder at, your Vilic, 
after-fo frikndly-an-Invitation 26; d ar y0u; marr y,;l hope, yon REL xcuſe.the 
Bloaderbuſſes/for not” being-in geadi faluce. you 3 Puts las me face your 
hour; and all fl be mended -anather < to 

i Lovevzo. Hang ity, 1 baty ſuch ripping up of old unkiaducl 3 {ug upon the 

frolick this evening, and came to. vali thee in-Maſque 

Gom, Very likely ; and not finding me at Pome, you; i forc'd to 2 oy away 
ai hour:with ty;Wife,, or {0.1.55 1 1, > wall ies 
22 Zevenzo. Right: Thou ſpeakeſt.niy very, Soul. . 
+ Gom. Why, am not. | then 2 Friend. to help. you ou =x 
fombling an; hour for this excuſe——»but, as 1; 
ſtorm my:;Gitadel,. and;bring. your Regiment of. 
quarter ;-1 L find; ;—Wotita by your. Habit, there are black 
well as Red: vin To art [LEY 

Elvirs. ( Aſide.) When comes my ſhare of the retk ing bel 'd forz. y 
- Lorento.. Give me thy ; Thou art ghe. hone king, Wan 34 was refory'd 


1 wou'd not enbofthy-honlie tilt Lad feen it 
Gom.. No, in-my Conſcience, if 1 had ivrp xr ti nidnight.. But, Colond, 


yowand-ſhall talk ja another tone hereafter ;, 1 mean, in cok riendſhip, at a Bar, 
before a; Judge, by the way of Plaintiff and. Defendanz- your Excuſes want ſome. 
ins to make 'em current : hnm and ha will not do the buſineſs ——there's a 
moadeſt-Lady of your acquaintance, ſhe has fo much Grace to make none At al), 


fl jrooabey "_ the pamer of Jam Nature working iy her Body to | Youtt- 


wa. How be gotin know not; undef i it ware hyicr e his Habit, * 
'Gom, is. A, ai, the Virtues of that Habit are known a ndabiy.” 
- Elvita. | cou'd aothiogder his entrance, for he took me unprovided. 
- Gom. Toreſiſt him; : : 
.” Elvira. I'm ſure he bas pot been here. above VR of an hour. 
Gom, And a quarter of that time won Ay have fery:d the turn : O thou Eontpe 
of- thy vertuous Sex ! Madam, Jef/alina the Second, retire $9 Lliy aparttment : T 
have an Aſlignation there to make with thee. . 


Elvira, -l; gm all Obedience——— \* [Exit Elvira. 
Lorenzo... I find;Gomez, you arc not the Man I thought you: we may meet before 


we come tothe. Bar, we may, and our Dice may be decid & by other Wea- 


on, wou'd have” 
, you promis' 


ts in.the World. as 


% 


pons 


s por me.for LA 


26. Tre Spouſe Fryers gn, 


Pons than by La {TP f Wi 
wy oem ie gran, Eid, tl goo Beet oy i, 


Dl bevkes thaty and 
51-21 DIFO [2 Kerns :/Dominie©- > \- 

Dom, 'Wheite WYhi erin couple? Wet ith 2 Fame? Gbodnet > 
My. mind mif84ve traſt yoo kage? wht th-your oy = 
wil be fine 3] ro FLY '. at your exe. Tr hot bein Oy ” 
me; 'aild tibw the Fiyur is con T7 for EE 

Dom, (Seeing Gom, ) Bleſs my'Ey&sÞ'W hi "W/FRer" 

Gom. Why ;, You. ſea Cyckolk of this whrighit arp it's it: b* 1 think 
bim-for” his paths: | -Y3.1 25 

66; F SiUGRIG'g F LV 2000 "ent , 
"It #Citkoldom of y' roptrivanc 
buſineſs. 


owns EF fire vw | 
or LW 
hi DOT rot raft 


oo op, you ye broke ine Revit 
monial —t> ES | aworkth 
_— =——+ ,- tions fid, i faith, Pryar\'thou' "rt comevif thy f 
am left in 
Gom, Angle in ſome off Vord;YoodFathir, yob Piall-eated no-Gudgeons 
here ;_ look upon the Priſoner at nog ity ee and inform the Cort what you 
know concerning him z he is by obs 
Dom. What Colonel do you'tieh, Gyms, ? 1. bh 
ther of our Order, whoſe Profelſ wo nr, but. I 
I hope for Paradiſe. & nr oor" y a 
Gem, No, you are not acquainted W | 
know him, under this Diſguiſe, for t 
Dom. O Impudence ! O-Rogue!l OY 
Righteous Spiri riſes at him?” he } 
of leudneſs ? 


Gom. Yes, and he's in werrany, Fa Faber "Iy os 
mitted, nothing will cover it ſo cloſe as a Fryar's Jp 
at Bo-peep, puts ont his Horns to do a. 6 bon Drinks.” _—. 
ſafety, like a Snail into het ſhell. 

Lorenzo, ( Aſide.)Ix's beſt marching off hte Ms with: Br 5 there's 
no truſting this Fryar's Conſcience he' has renolune'd ms already more heartily 
thane'er hedid the Devil, and is in i fair, © proſecute fory eting on theſe 
Holy Robes: this is theold Church tt Deck is ever at the botcom of the. 
Plot, but they are wiſe enough to Bip | [ecks aut, of] the. Collargand Ie ol 
the Lajty to be fairly hang” d fot it- X enzo, 


& be had cepk2s 


nk DAB Bebe: Races 
Lead \ [ " 
hog our Lender, Friis yape Fey we ace aye 


> 0 PIE 


N_ and rid my met and pr 06 
debt your Sri mon 
Gom, Put Hypocr pen Four | ATQWN 90 Ives | 
ſhall weigh againſt me : Ny” Come tbe dnide nc et argy ng b 
in for nine parts and ſcarce leaves the Laity a Tithe. . 45 a 
Dom... How dareſt oach | 


thou. repr of | Levi 
"Gm. Marty, becauſe you make 1 wh Phe of the "FE DO You.make. 
Aſſes of us, to bear your Burthens.  =_ we are. young, gw ers .ypon TWO 
whh your Church Diſcipline ; ay Were, prowy =: 2 vs With , 
ife : After that you woke Kay d, qur; Wives. 
rod.” 'A fine Phraſe you have ; 


a Man; juſt as when Fe 35 got, a 
od: Flow bs, Blow: 
orld is good for 8:43 2 Toed, . 
bt ure mate fp io bo 
A =. Thou ſhalt anſwer for 
So a ſhould have lraſe = Ns leukai 
1... \ouy d; . ys g = 4 * 1201355 p ook Nog 247k 
| Yin 46 45 oo C C1! Gio 276 0d os IE 2 £24441Y 
gig «23 that in Houle prey. -;;2* 116) !ts's Er Gamer 
\ of SGEND ABebGbenbers 1 fn 
- Quoeny, Tereſe | 38 $300119 205 £: CJ 3006 ; 
Te: You ud ind what yol were 1 | = - fcoloS Kan rg 
Your food forſakes you, -and your þ; - + ov ermaggach # 
Tk wk latguiſh, love to be _ 
SS aking high... 


But whey) you 
| 4O, let 


Son. +. ; 
__ not ſhut. out > 
= paemy bes by each cother of my Bed, © ©” 
a were there, butSleep 
Tart ep monies INE | 
Ard by the Moon-ſhige tothe Windows went; | 4 ARE 
There, thinking to exclude him roi wy thoughts, | a 


28 The. Spaniſh 'Frya#:;; or, 
i.caſt my £yes upon the.neigbbouringpfields; 7 4oltnn 3 ono grail not 
And, cr | was ayare, ſigh'd to wy (elf, jrlde- 2h 28H AAS hg theo of 121 
There fought my Torrsſmond. Ny 1:2 bv the; 4.) 79: 
- . Ter, What hinders you £0 rake the Man: you lover, 4 PA 243 t 4iY\ 
The People will! be glad,-2the;Soldiers out 5 : +07 if? Jt: $142 180 02 1077 


The Old King's Party will deſpair to figd «#02 4; 
A Prince whole Gourage can ſupport the /Thyone,” =; . are hb am 
And Bertrar, though repining, will be ann'd. W: 04 Lfien8 22m 71 
Q«, 1 fear to try new Love, , ,.. ' - uh tent = 2N 2 tt 
As Boys to veniure on the unknown Ice,” +/+ 45444 t 300120 VIE OAT! 
That crackles underneath-*em,;: While they Aide. Oo i deg IO 
Oh,. how ſhall I deſcribe this growing WH 4,44 wvy 16x! 27 142y 185431 2 
zetwixt my Doubt and Love methioks I ſtand- #1 oC T0 MTN AB 
{\!;'rg, like one that waits ag Agyefits. hee 14 39 RA 5 2b fot 
Aud yet wou'd this were all! { , cant nv; ral 2261 , 45 
: Ter, What fear yon more? - --- -{ tes. of Ft 660% 8 mba. 
_ 8», 1 am aſham'd to ſay, *tis but. a Gacy, 16:5 413224 24. 76 $49 
At break of day, when Dreams, ay ſay, are dee oc b,21, B67; 7-93 6 
A drowlie ilumber, rather than a flgep, ,: // ; -- 1 52; * 190 7 


Sciz'd on my Senſes, with lon ; Watc hingwvart. "_—_ Sonny atv Lil 
Methought I food on a wide River's: Bank; [i - +5 1 w+;igd | ans) 
Which 1 muſt needs o'er-paſs +} aca 3! Al i nad 26h e270) | 
When on a ſudden Torriſmond a pear', ot {215 4: SR 2s YEE 
Gave me his hand, and led me.lightly-pter, -- 2: 55 ered EIS $4 diggin 10 


ns Fa bounding on the Billowy.h kN -0if i $547) alfe.99 $1of. 4 
ſafely we had reach'd the farthet'ſh Ry | | 
Ms This Dream portends ſome. lf which youhal; ſpe 
Wou'd you ſe fairer Viſions? Take t Is vi | 
Your Torriſmond within your Arms#teepy®:! - 


And, to that end, invent ſome apt pretence! 754 |» I TED Be as vos 
To break with Bertras : 'rwould be1bitter-yet;'. 11 A090 253+ t10W 1 av 7 


Cou'd you provoke him to give you oy keg, 01 web gina 4 inc eave't hin 
And then to throw him off. i feg wt gh EIA able (1 kh). + 
- Enter Bertran "at epic: ee Lan 5th gabbyt ves t- 
£#. My Stars have ſent him : fr OY 10 ARIEAED ION (AS 2H 
For, ſee, he comes, how ploomily e{goks!.- ib9l ver +12) yang 24% 1 > © 
if he, as I ſuſpect, have found my Lov; th SVAR er goth ig4Gs; yer? 
His Jealouſie will furniſh him with Fury ir: 37 0, ore Het 4 00g £0 e's 
And me with means to part. | 7615 od WI-rif 1 
Bertr. (Aſide.) Shall l upbraid her? Shall Heal ber falſe 3 USL FR 
If ſhe be falſe, 'tis what, ſhe moſt deſires: - 57), w (ot _ lu 8 1act 
My Genius whiſpers me, Be cautions; PBertma+- ne $4104 al 218 41 G40 
Thou walkeſt as on a narrow Mountains Neck, *- S072 SVG IT 
A dreadfull height, with ſcanty room to-tvead;” - 44) 15 19 m9 ++ 7, 
£#. What Buſineſs have you at the: Cond; any” Lord2.- MI 1,5 B28 20 #34 fs 4 
Rertr, What buſineſs, Madam ? £77 nag ff, es nod ods ul 
£». Yes, my Lord, what bus'deſs >; x SITE LIK WW 


The ; Double NufeaÞrry.e 29 F- 


'Tis ſomewhat ſure of weighty: conſequences, ©: {145 wot 6 
That brings you here ſo often, and unſent-for;- 11 : DYC. ; 

Bertr. (Afide,) *Tis what I fear'd, her-wotds are cold, enough | Age 
To freeze a Man to death. « May. profane .. _;-; 1D IRS + \ 


To ſpeak, and to complain ? 3 WT I FY WC TTNG 8 | 
£Q#, They who complain to Pcincesthipk;/em. tame 4 {id 5G merg 351 | 


What Bull dare bellow, or, what Sheep dare bleat; , / 17 og co ft 


Within the Lion's Den ? $KLAGHOnT. 16 be 2h] | 
Bertr, Yet Men are ſuffer'd to put Heay'n inmind /| \., 7 1 1 5h?! : 
Of promis'd Blellings, for they then are Debts. I ro $1 $$, 


2s. My Lord, Heav'n knows its own time when, to. give 3 5 1 
But you, it ſeems, charge me with. Breagb of. Faith..; . _.,..+,; 55 Gl '-y Mr 

Bertr, | hope-I need not, Madam,,.31 Sr bo 121. 30:3 cub I $83 4 
But as when Mea in Sicknels lingring lies / ig $52 L114. 590 
They count the tedious hours by Manths and Years Jt; 44th -2:4.3.h0 iS Tm $18 


—— - o Ss & & 
- C.ob'4, ah TON i $401); 


So every day deferr*d to Dying Lovers 1 6 yn TH 
Is a whole Age of pain, 29060 3H £0608 7k eats fn IMA, 1 5.123 
Qu, What if I neer conſent to. make, you mine 2... 4G ivr 2H 


My Father's Promiſe ties me not to time 3444. ; , ws ds i £50 117 A 
And Bonds without a Date, they ſay, are yoid-e 14 93s 1.111 4H 
Bertr. Far be it from me to believe yawbannd ;:7 1 £ud ,4il ls 1 (VE FH 

Love is the freeſt motion of our minds 4144s -, bi | 3s nite V1) 2ncg 

O, cou'd you ſee into my ſecret Soul, 6 NT A214 LN f 
There you might read your own Domiaion.dautledss il bly 2 2 
Both as a Queen and Miſtreſs ; if you leave meg; / : -» «..} 5G Lu? 47 
Know, I can dye, but dare not be diſples'd. oh $2402 yi 43H 20s 


Q%. Sure you alleCt Stupidity, wy Logd, a3 Gt 5. 44 2 293 02. | 
Or give me cauſe to think that when you:laſt 3; 7,1 hel il; Ns fo al 3 l 
Three Battels to the Adoors, you coldly Rood... : Kage?” A Non tay or i 
As unconceru'd as now. * t.  dy9s IRR 66: 3 

Bertr, 1 did my beſt ; "tap 1) af od abs 4 64, 03-44] , {401.08 | 


Fate was not in my power. 6309 ul ovtn of LR Lre ks 1 th aonAM 
Qs, And with the like tame Gravity you ſaw + ., 4,146.7 01%; Cana 27 
A raw young Warrier take your battled work i; be 0 0 nr OA, 


| FILL 72S, Bhi Het 
2: 12h © [He gas; f 
Go OF I, 2.0L wes 1 


$ 


, Andend it at a blow. COT LETT EE ERS ID 
Bertr, | hambly take my leave z but they. who blaſt ©; 24077 #7 20cm Þ. 


Your good opinion of me, may have cauſe 

To know 1 am no Coward. neat 
Ou, Bertran, Stay 3 . $48 IST eps png oY 
(Aſide.) This may produce ſome diſmal conſequence «i © 7 iy ft 2 10 

To him who dearer than my Lite I love. .:.44 +4 {45 eff p POINTY 
To bim, Have I not magag'd my contrivance: well, ., * .- * :; 

To Try your Love, and make you doubt of. mine ? "as 
Bertr. Then wes it but a Tryal?. . ... | | 
Methinks 1 ſtart, 2s from ſome dreadfull Dream';. . 
And often ask my ſelf, if yet I wake. — 0 


Ls 
i be? 


(Aſide. This turns too quick to be without Dekign.z OT RO IO 
I'll found the bottom of't eer | believe. 09nd n nnd ack Vo oft” 2 
2s. | find your Love, 2nd would reward i it Was | fs $37" 231 JAI | 4 
But anxious-Fears. ſolicit my weak Breaſt ;.;, ,,..; rad on iz 000 08 Ife 31 95; 
I fear my People's Faith : : ave! V told at oh £8 
That hot-month'd Beaſt that bears againlt the-Gurby ,. mit T-CadÞÞ0 vl 
Hard to be broken, even by lawfoll Kinga3j- wet 90) wary 20s 26min 7 Ps 
; But barder by: Uſurpers:: pra ace iy; 0908 a6;oh 90 wt 
Judge then, my Lord, wich ll theſe rmopprat — 
If1 PLNGS of Love. v_ 


however | HW 30-4873 A 49 
bn pr ob the old impriſan'd., wy MOT LHR 
\Whoſe Lenity firſt pleas'd the gaping Crawd +, :. -- NnOWcaif' 4% 4” 
-But when long tried, and found +> dh 45 ww nad ob oy HANK 
.Like <£ſop's Logg, they leapt upon is | CK.4. be,” 3949 6 09943 16K Wh art 
Your Father, knew 'em well ; and when he mounted, +; 15. 2 (nn 194 +17 
He rein'd *em ſtrongly, a0d be force IC x 4 * 92h Ne 2 13% ahold +: 
And, but he durſt not do it all at once, -- 1207) avg, $865 20791 8% Sikias: 31 
He had not left alive this patient Gol = 4' 09114 has F0Y1667) £0 2HYATGc;, | 
This Anvil of Afﬀronts, but ſent him is od v1 bge ho W $43 wal : 
'To hold a peacefull Branch of Palm #  xS462 
And hyma it in the Quire: 7 »i9boy nom Þrmf 

Qs. You've hit upon the epi, Ve baM 93031510 7: 
.Echoes the Sound, and jars riehigmy Sol be $21 bool I of 2nn0m 54 nd 
[There lies my Grief. »,cFove aj me Tv pad row 29947, 4750 


dt Rs wc. 


GS eas Ja A. 2. ad 2» Tm 


ct 
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_ will you tremble there to ſtand expos'd, 
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That muſt be doom'd for Murther ; think on Murther : : 
That Troop is plac'd apart from common Crimes : ' 
The damn'd themſelves ſtart wide, and ſhun thats Band, 
As far more black, and more forlorn zhan they, 
Qu. 'Tis terrible, it ſhakes, it ſtaggers me; . 
| knew this Truth, but I repelPd that Thought ; 
Sure there is none but fears a future ſtate 3 * 
And when the moſt obdurate ſwear they do not, 
Their trembling Hearts belie their boaſting Tongues. 
Enter Tereſa. 
Send ſpeedily to Bertran ; charge him ftridtly 
Not to proceed, but wait my farther Pleaſure. gy” 
Ter.- Madam, he ſeads to tell you, 'tis perform'd. -. | [Exit Tereſa: 
Torr. Ten thouſand Plagyes conſume him, Furies drag him, 
Fiends tear him; Blaſted be the Arm that ſtrook, | 
The Tongue that order'd only She be ſpar'd > ws 
That bindred not the Deed. O, where was then | 
The Power that guards the ſacred Lives of Kings? ' 
Why. ſlept the Lightning and the Thunder-bolts, 
Or bent their idle rage on Fields and Trees, 
When Vengeance call'd 'em here ? * 
_ Sleep that Thought too, ard FOR, 
'Tis done, and fince 'tis done, tis paſt recall ; | 
And ſince 'tis paſt recall, '« muſt be forgotten. es | 1 
Torr. O, never, never ſhall it be forgotten; _—,. ,: 1. 
High Heaven will-not forget it, after Ages 9nd 44259 
Shall with a fearfull Curie remember ours ; | wy | 
And Blood ſhall never leave the Nation more ! x 
Qs. His Body ſhall be Royally interr'd,”_ ©. © 
And the laſt Funeral Pomps adora his'Hearſe ; 
1 will wy ſelf (as I have cauſe roo. juſt) |, 
Be the chief _Mourner at bis Qbſequies ; 
And yearly-fix on the rev6lving day 
The folemn marks of Mourning, to atone often 
And expiate my Offences. : , 
Torr. Nothing can, | Por mY. 
But bloody Vengeance on that Traitor's Head, 
- Which, dear departed Spirit, here I yow. 
Qu. Here end our Sorrows, and begin our Joys: 
Love calls, my Torriſmond; though Hate has rag d, 
And ruP'd the day, yet Love will rule the night. 
The ſpitefull Stars have ſhed their Venom down, 
And now the full Planets take their turn. 
This Deed of Bertran's has remov'd all Fears, 
And giv'a me juſt occaſion to refuſe him, 
What hinders now, but that the holy Prieſt 
In ſecret join our mutual Vows ? and then 
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aIAs The:"SpmtifÞ ] . yah 3 6t, 
his night, this hdppy night is yours and* mine: 
! Torr. Be ſtill my Sorrows, and be. loud my Joys, 
Fly to the utmoſt Circles of the Sea; | 
Thou furious Tempeſt that haſt toſt my mind, 
And leave no thought but Leomora there, — 
What's this I feel aboding in my Soul ? 
As if this day were fatal; beit ſo: s 
Fate ſhall have but the Leavings of my Love : 
My Joys are yloomy, but withall are great ; 
The Lion, though he ſee the Tolls are ſet, 
Yet, pinch'd with raging Hunger, ſcowrs 2way, 
Hunts in the Face of Danger all the day 
Ar night with ſallen pleaſure, grumbles o'er his Prey. LExeunt ambe, 


—_ 
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&C@ TFT! IV. 
SCENE, Before Gomez his Door. 


Enter Lorenzo, Dominic, and two Soldiers at a diſtance. 


_ not wag an ace farther : *The whole World ſhall not bribe me to it; 
for my Conſcience will digeſt thefe groſs Enormities no tonger, 

Lorenzo. How, thy Conſcience not-digeſt *em ! There's.near a. Fryar in Spain 
can ſhew a Conſcience that comes near it for Digeſtion : it digefted Pimping when 
I ſent thee with my Letter ; and it digefted Perjury when tfiou fworelt rhou didſt 
not know me ; I'm ſure it has digeſted me Fifty Pound of as; hard Goldas is in all 
Barbary ; Prithee, why ſhouldſt thou difcovrage Fornication,, when thou know'ſt 
thou loveſt a ſweet young Girl ? | 

Dom, Away, away; I do not love 'em ; ——-phant 3 0, —— ſpite. 

I do not love a pretty Girl ; —— you are ſo waggiſhz —— —— ſpirs again. 

Lorenzo. Why, thy Mouth waters at the very mention of chem. 

Dom, You take a mighty pleaſure in Defamation, 'Colonel 3 but I wonder 
what you find in running reſtleſs up and dowv, breaking your Brains, empty- 
ing your Purſe, and wearing out your Body - with hunting after unlawfull 
Game. | 

. Lorenzo, Why, there's the SatisfaCtion on't. 42% 

Dom. This Incontinency may proceed to Adultery, and Adultery to Murther, - 
and Murther to Hanging ; and there's the SatisfaQtion on't. 

Lorenzo, VII not hang alone, Fryar; I'm refolv'd to peach thee before thy Su- 
periours for what thou haſt done already, 

Dom. I'm reſolv'd to forſwear it if you do -, Let me adviſe you better, Colo- 
ne], than to accuſe a Church-man to a Church-man ; in the common Cauſe we are 
all of a piece 3 we hang together, | 

Lorenzo. ( Afiae.) If you don't, it were no matter if you did. 

Bam, Nay, if you talk of Peaching, I'll peach firſt, and ſee whoſe Oath ys 
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be beliey'd ; Vl tronnce you for offering to corrupt my Honeſty, and bribe my 
Conſcience: ybu (ball be ſurmmon'd by an hoſt of Parators; you ſhall be ſentenc'd | 
in the Spiritual Court ; you ſhall be excommunicated z you ſhall be outlaw'd ; — | 
—_ þ 
Here Lorenzo takes a Parſe, and plays with it, and, at laſt, lets the 
Purſe fall chinking on the ground ;, which the Fryar eyes. 
In another tone. | ſay a Man might do this now, if be were maliciouſly diſpos'd, 
and had a mind to bring matters to extremity 3 but, conſidering that you are my 
Friend, a Perſon of Honour, and a worthy good charitable Man, I wou'd rathcr ' 
die a thouſand Deaths than diſoblige you. ; 
Lorenzo takes up the Purſe, . and pours it 
: into the Fryar's ſleeve, 
Nay, Good Sir ! nay, Dear Colonel! O Lord, Sir, what are you doing now ! | 
I profeſs this muſt nog be : without this 1 wou'd have ſery'd you to the utcer- | 
molt ; pray command me: a jealous foul mouth'd Rogue this Gomez is : 1 ſaw 
how he us'd you, and you mark'd how he us'd me too : O he's a bitter Man ; 
but we'll join our Forces ; ab, ſhall we, Colonel ? we'll be reveng'd on him with 
a witneſs. ; 
Lorenzo. But how ſhall I ſend her word to be ready at the door, (for I muſt re- 
veal it in Confeſſion to you,) that | mean to carry her away this Evening, by the 
help of theſe two Soldiers: | know Gomez ſuſpects you, - and you will hardly gain , 
admittance. : 
Dom, Let me alone ; I fear bim not; 1 am arm'd with the Authority of my 
cloathing z yonder I ſee him keeping Centry 2t his door: have you never ſeen a 
Citizen, in a cold morning, clapping his fides, and walking forward and backward 
a mighty pace before his Shop? but ll gain the Paſs in ſpight of his ſuſpicion ; 
ſtand you aſide, and do but mark how | accoſt him. | 
Lorenzo. 1f hemeet with a repulſe, we muſt throw off the Fox's skin, and put ys 
on the Lion's ; come, Gentlemen, you'll ſtand by me. |; ; 
Soldjer. Do not doubt us, Colonel. "y 
Ti hey retire all three to @ corner of the Stage, Dominic goes 10 
the door where Gomez ſtands, ' 
Dom. Good Even, Gomez; how does your Wife ? 
Gow. Juſt as you wou'd have her, thinking on nothing, but her dear Colonel, 
and conſpiring Cuckoldom againſt me. 
Dom, | dare ſay you wrong her, ſhe is employing her thonghts how to cure 
you of your Jealoulie. | 
Gom, Yes, by Certainty. , fy . 
Dom, By your leave, Gomez; I have ſome Spiritual Advice to 1umpart to her on 


that Subje®. I 
Gom. You may ſpare your InſtruCtions if you pleaſe, Father, ſhe has no farther 
need of them. Ads 
Dom. How, no need of them ! Do you ſpeak in Riddles? 
.Gom. Since you will have me ſpeak plainer 3. ſhe has profited ſo well alrezdy by 
tir Counſel, that ſhe can ſay her Lellon without your teachung - Do you un- 
efftand” me now ? 


Dom. | mult not neglect my duty, for all = » once again,Gomez,by your _ 
| p. : 


+ — _— 
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: The' Spanitſh Frydr 3 © Of, 
* = Gomo She's a fittle indifpoſed ar preſent, and it will not be convenient to gi. 
ſturb her. { Dominic offers to go by him, but i other ftands before him, 
- Dom. Indiſpoſed, ſay you? O, it is upon thoſe occaſions that a Confeſſour is 
moſt neceſſery ; | think it was my good Angel that ſent me hither ſo opportunely, 

Gom. Ay, whoſe good Angels ſent you hither, that you beſt know, Father, 

Dom. A word or twoof Devotion will do her no harm, I'm ſure. 

Gom, A little ſleep will do her more :good, I'm ſure ; You know ſhe disbur. 
then'd her Conſcience but this morning to you. 

Dom. But if ſhe be ill this afternoon, ſbe may have new- occaſion to confeſs. 

Gom, Indeed, as you order matters with the Colonel, ſhe may have occaſion 
of confeſling_her ſelf every hour. 

Dem. Pray, how long has ſhe been ſick ? | 

Gom, Lord, you will force a Man to ſpeak ; why, ever lince your laſt defeat. 

Dom. This can be but ſome light Indiſpofition,it will-not laſt,and I may ſee her, 

Gom. How, not laſt ! I ſay it willlaſt, and it ſhall laſt : She ſhall be ſick theſe 
ſeven or eight days, / and perhaps longer, as.I ſee occaſion :- What ; 1 know the 
mind of her. Sicknets a litcle better. than'you do. 

Dom, | find then 1 muſt bring a DoCtor. . 

Gom. And he'll bring an Apothecary with a-chargeable long Bill of A's : thoſe 
of my Family have the Grace to die cheaper : ina word, ; Sir :Dominic, we under- 
ſtand one another's buſineſs /here : 1am reſolved to ſtand like the Swi/s of my own 
Family, to defend the Entrancez you may mumble over your Parer-Noſters, if you 
pleaſe, and: try if you can makeimy* doors fly-open, and batter down my Walls 
with Bell, Book, and Candle 3 -burt am not of opinion that you are holy enough 
to. commit Miracles. 111 | F 

Dom, Men of my Order are not to be treated after this manner. | 

Gor. I wou'd treat the Pope, and all his Cardinals, in the: ſame manner, if 
they offered-to fee my Wife without my leave. 77: 295 

Dom, I excommunicate thee from the Chuxch, if thou, doſt not open, there's 
2romulgation coming out. 

Gom, And I excommunicate youfrom my Wife, if you go to that ; there's Pro- 
mulgacion for Promulgation, and Bull for Bull z and ſo 1 leave you to recreate your 
{elf with the end of an old Song- And Sorrow came to the old Fryer. 

Lorenzo comes to him. '-CExit Gomez 

Lorenzo, I will not ask your Succeſs, for | over-heard -part.of it,-and ſaw the 
Concluſion; 1 find we are now put upon our laſt Trump; the Fox is. earth'd, but 
I ſhall ſend my two Terriers in after him. 

Soldier. 1 warrant you, Colonel, we'll unkennel him. 

Lorenzo. And make what haſte you can to bring out the Lady ;- what ſay you, 
Father, Burglary is but a Venial Sin among Soldiers. 

Dom. | ſhall abſolve them, becauſe. he is an Enemy of the Church —— there 
1s a Proverb, I confeſs, which ſays, That Dead-men tell no Tales ; .but let your 
Soldiers apply it at their'own'Perils.. | 

Lorenzo, What, takeaway a Man's. Wife, 8nd kill him too!--the Wickedneſs. of 
this Old Villain ſtartles me, andgives me a twinge for my own Sin ; tho, -it. come 
far ſhort of his ; hark you Soldiers, be ſure you uſe as little Violence te-bins'$ 
1s pollible, * 


Dom, 


[. 
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Dom. Hold a little, I have thought better how to ſecure him, with leſs darger 
to 1s, 


Lorenzo, O Miracle, the Fryar is grown conſciencious / 
Dom. The Old King, you know, is juſt murther'd, and the Perſons that did it 


are unknown; let the Soldiers ſeize him for one of the Aſſaſſinates, and let me 


alone to accuſe him afterwards, 
Lorenzo, Icry thee mercy with all my heart, for ſuſpeCting a Fryar of the leaſt 


good nature 3 what, wou'd you accuſe him wrongfully ? 


| Dom. | muſt confeſs, *tis wrongfull quoad hoc, as to thE Fatt it ſelf; but *cis 
rightfull quod hurc, as to this Heretical Rogue, whom'we muſt diſpatch : he has 
rail'd againſt the Church, which is a fouler Crime than the murther of a Thou- 
ſand Kings ; Omne majus continet in ſe minus: He that is an Enemy to the Church, 
iS an Enemy unto Heaven z and he that is an Enemy to Heaven, wou'd have kill'd 
the King, if he had been in the Circumſtances of doing it : ſo it is. not wrongfull 
to accuſe him. 

Lorenzo, | never knew a Church-man, if he were perſonally offended, but he 
wou'd bring in Heayen by hook or by crook into his Quarrel. Soldiers, do as you 
were firſt order'd. [ Exeunt Soldiers? 

Dom. What was't you order'd '*em? Are you ſure it's ſafe, and not ſcandalous ? 

Lorenzo, Somew hat near your own Deſign,but not altogether ſo miſchievous z 
the People are infinitely diſcontented, as they. have reaſon 3 and Mutinies there are 
or will be,againſt the Queen ; .now 1 am content to put him thus far into the Plot, 
that he ſhould be ſecur'd as a Traitor ;, but he ſhall only be Priſoner at the Sol- 
diers Quarters 3 and when 1 am out of reach, he ſhall be releas'd. * , 

Dom. And what will become of me then? for when he is free, he will infalli- 
bly accuſe me. 

Lorenze. Why then, Father, you muſt bave recourſe to your infallible Church- 
remedies; Lye impudently, and Swear devoutly z and, as you told me but now, 
let him try whoſe Oath will be firſt believ'd : Retire z 1 hear'em coming. 

» [They withdraw. 
Enter the Soldiers with Gomez ſtruggling on their backs. 

Gom, Help, Good Chriſtians, help Neighbours ; my Houſe is broken open by 
force 3 and 1 am raviſh'd, and am like” to be aſlaſſinated; what do you mean, Vit- 
lains? WIIl you carry me away like a Pedler's Pack upon your backs ? Will. you 


murther a Man in plain day-light ? : 7x 
Firſt Solder. Ne : But we'}] ſecure you for a Traitor ;. and for being in a Plot 


ainſt the State. ; 
Sow Who, | ina Plot! O Lord! O Lord! I never durſt be in a Plot ; why, 
how can you in Conſcience ſuſpedt a rich Citizen of ſo much wit as to make a Plot- 
ter ? there are none but poor Rogues, and thoſe that can't live without it, that 


wy yo ith bu ay with him 
ldier, Away with bum, aw | 
os Cob my Wife! my Wife ! my Gold! As I hope tobe fay'd 
Plot than they that made 1t. . | 
now, 1 know no more of the Plo y - oF" PHY TOS 


and now we have the Cape of 
but double it. [He looks our, 


Loy. Thus far have we fail'd with a merry gale, 
(Afiag.) . 


Good hope infight; the Trade-wind 1s our oWn if we can 


_— >” 0” HY 


28 The Spaniſh Frgar ; or, 

(Afege.) Ah, ny Father and Fedrp ſtand at the corner of the Street with com- 
pany, there's no ſtirring till they are paſt 7, _ ? 

| Entey Elvira with a Cake, 

Elvira. Am I come at laſt into your Arms ! ; 

Lorenzo. Fear nothing z the Adventure's ended ; and the Knight may carry of 
. the Lady ſafely. TOR ; 

Elvira. I'm fo over-joy'd, I can ſcarce believe I am at liberty; but ſtand pan- 
ting like a-Bird that has often beaten her wings in vain againſt her Cage, and at 
laſt dares hardly. verffare out though ſhe ſees it open.. . 

_ Dom. Loſe no time, but make haſte while the way is free for yau; and there- 
upon 1 give you my Benediction. | 

Lorenzo. *Tis not ſo free as you ſuppoſe; for rhere's an ald Gentleman of my 
acquaintance that blocks up the paſlage at the carner af the Stregg. 

Dom. What have you gotten there under your Arm,- Daughter? ſomewhat 
hope that will bear your Charges in your Pilgrimage. 

Loxenzo. The Fryar bas an Hawk's eye to: Gold and Jewels. 

Elvira. Here's that wilt make you dance without a Fiddle, and provide better 
Entertainment for us than Hedges in Summer, and Barns-ln Winter ; here's the 
very Heart and Soul, and Life and Blood of Gomez, 3 Pawns in abundance, old 
. Gold of Widows, and new Gold of Prodigals, and Pearls and Diamands of Canrt 
Ladies, till the next Bribe helps their Husbands to redeem 'em. 

Dom. They are the Spoils of the Wicked,and the Church endows you with *tm. 

Lorenzo. And, Faith, we'll drink the Church's Health out of them; But all this 
while I ſtand on Thorns ; prithee, Dear, -look out, and ſee if the coaſt be free for 
our Eſcape; for dare nov peep for fear of being known. 

Elvira goes to look, and Gomez comes rumning in upon 
#5 4 I, her: fhe ſhrieks our. 
'Gom, Thanks to my Stars, have recover'd my own Territories —- What do 
I ſee! I'm ruin'd%} F'mrundone/ Var betray'd'! 
Dom, ( Afide,) What a hopefull Enterprize js here ſpoil'd ? 
. Gom, ©, Colonel, are you there? and you, Fryar? nay, then I find how the 
World goes, | ; 

Lorenzo. Chear up Man; thou art out of jeopardy ; I heard thee crying out 
juſt now; and came runniog in full ſpeed with the Wings of afr Eagle, and the 
Feet of a-Tyger to thy reſcue. 

Gom, Ay, you are always at hand to do me a Courteſie with your Eagle's Feet, 
and your Tyger's Wings: and, What were you here for, Fryar ? 

Dom. To'interpoſe my Spiritual Authority in your behalf, 

Gom. And why did you ſhriek out, Gentlewoman ? 

Elvira, 'Twas for Joy at your Return, 

.Gom, And that Casket under your Arm, for what end and purpoſe ? 

Elvira. Only to preſerve it from the Thieves. 

Gom. And you came running out of doors 

Elvira, Only to meet you, ſweet Husband. 

Gom, A fine Evidence ſumm'd up among you; thank you heartily ; you are 
all my Friends: the Colonel'was walking by accidentally, and, hearing my. voice, 
came into ſave me; the Fryar, whowas hobling the ſame way too, accidentally 

" again, 


- 


onm- 
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again, .and not knowing of the Colonel, I warrant you, he comes in to pray for 


me z and my faithfull Wife runs out of doofs to meet me with all my Jewels un- 
der her Arm, and (bricks out for Joy at my return 2 but if my Father-in-law had 


not met your Soldiers, Colonel, and deliver'd me in the nick, 1 ſhowd neither . 


have found a Friend nor a Fryar here, and"might have ſhrick'd out for joy my 
ſelf for the loſs of my Jewels and my Wife. 

Dom. Art thou an Infidel ? Wilt thou not believe us? 

Gom, Such Church-men as you wou'd make any Man an Infidel : Get you into 
your\Kennel, Gentlewoman ; I ſball thank you within-doors&r your ſafe cuſtody 
of my Jewels and your own, |{ He thruſts bis Wife off the Stage, [Exit Elvira, 
As for you, Colonel Huff. cap, we ſhall try before a Civil Magiſtrate who's the 
greater Plotter of us two z l againſt the State, or you againſt the Petticoat. 

Lorenzo, Nay, if you will complain, you ſhall for ſomething. [ Beats him, 

Gom.Murther ! murther ! I give up the Ghoſt ! I'm deſtroy'd ! help! murther ! 
murther / 

Dom. Away, Colonel, let us fly for our Lives; the neighbours are coming out 
with Forks, and Fire-ſhovels, and Spits, and other domeſtick Weapons; the 14G- 
litia of a whole Alley is raiſed againſt us. 

Lorenzo. This is but the Intereſt of my Debt, Maſter Uſurer, the Principal ſhall 
be paid you at our next meeting. 

Dom. Ai, if your Soldiers had but diſpatch'd him, his Tongue had been laid 
aſleep, Colonel; but this comes of not following good counſel z ah—— 

| Exeunt Lov, and Fryar ſeverally, 

Gom. I'll be reveng'd of him if I dare 3 but he's ſuch a terrible Fellow, that my 
mind miſgives me, I ſhall tremble when I bave him before the Judge : all my Miſ- 
fortunes come together ; I have been robb'd and cuckolded, and raviſh'd, and bea- 
ten in one quarter of an hour ; my poor Limbs ſmart, and my poor Head akes : 
ay, do, do, ſmart Limb, ake Head, and ſprout Horns bat Vl} be hang'd before 


Il pity you: you muſt needs be married, muſt ye? there's for that;. (bears his own 


Head) and to a fine, young, modiſh Lady, muſt ye ? there's for that too; and, at 
threeſcore, you old doting Cuckold, take that remembrance———-a fine time of 
day for a Man to be bound Prentice, when he is paſt uſing of his Trade ; to ſet 
up an equipage of Noiſe, when he bas moſt need: of Quiet 3 inſtead of her being 
under Covert-barap, to be under Covert-ſeme my felt; to have my Body diſa- 
bd, and my Head fortified ; and, laſtly, to be crowded in anarrow Box with a 
ſhrill -Trebble, 

"That with one Blaſt through the whole Houſe does bound, 

And firſt taught Speaking Trumpets how to ſound. 


[Brit Gomez, 


SCENE, The Court. 


Enter Raymond, Alphonſo, Pedro. 


Raym. Are theſe, are theſe, ye Powers, the promis'd Joys, 


With which 1 flatter'd my long tedious abſence, 
To find, at my return, my Maſter murther'd ? 


O, that I could but weep to vent my Paſlion! oy [ | 


4s | 

But this dry Sorrow burns up all my Tears. 

Alph. bots inward, Brother I obſerv 4 at Cours + CIT 
Who weeps, and who wearsblac -apy.-your OUS IIS C91 ri 996 
Will fix 4d ta of yuurg#+ => TRL net 7 IN &: * SY 
To ſee how you reſent King Sancho's Death. , * =p. +.) al "8 O9Y. £14 

Raym. What generous Man ca; thro mera nften RE't W955 
Upon bis Soul, to bearg*muchlefs to flamer- 7 > 6 3 e644 br 
A Court like this ! Can I {ootheTyramiy Merc 3 1506\K- 4 Le * 
Seem pleas'd to ſee @y Royal + oe Bd 1 Bl Me » EOS 
Bis Crown uſurp'd; a Diſtaff in ther Throne - We ih = Ep q Nor EA Oi, 
A Council made of ſuch as dare not ſpeakgE2uil +2” FEE | [et 97 fb 
And could not if they durſt vthince logeſ-tkew'": $IFCE: 
Baniſh themſelves for ſhame of tr act _ ite: 

A Government thar, knowing\not trot Wiſdor,”?\. 7 

is ſcorn'd abroad, and lives on Tricks at home?: 

Alph. Vertue muſt be thrown off, *'tis a courſe garmin, * 

Too heavy for. the. Sun-hinawt. =Court: , : <4 I 

Yet I have ſeen even there an honeſt Mattg- :: +: 

That is, as honeſt as a Court can bear; - 

For Courtiers are to be accounted good | 

When they are not the laſt and worſt of Men,” 

Raym, Well then, I will diſſemble for ape: 

So great, {o pious, as a juſt wy x y I TIN ” 

You'll join with me. = 4 | WIE $4 
Alph. No honeſt Man but muſt. $5135 7 3/3 26 ep Ip 
Pedro, What Title has this (ata ba Lawleſs Foroyt hos wy 

And Force muſt pull her don/TRe. I 4 
Alph. Truth is, 1 pity Leonore's Gale 

Forc'd, for her Safery, to commit FE 4 

Which moſt her Soul abhors. ; «14: 766 "I TW %s +3: 


Raym. All ſhe has done;” can do, of good. > EY TY Y 
This oe black Deed has damifQ,”#izr & 19 6 0 em 7 
-Pedro. You'll hartfly *ains your Son'ts bur Deir». ” WAY 55 

Raym. Your reaſon for*c. op ip 4 ts 306" 127 7 

Pedro. I want time to unriddle it : 0096 .w'# y 4 
Put on your tother Face ; the Queen ophonaches. , 

Enter the Queen, Rertrgs, and Artendents: | 

_ Raym. And that accurſed Bettran® i 2 a 1G Y OK 
Stalks cloſe behind her, like a Witch" $ Fiend, W 1 
Preſling to be employ'd;; ſtand, and obſerve them?! 

2s. to Bertran : Bury'd in private, .and ſo faddenly 
It croſles my Deſign, which was t'allow 
The Rites of Funeral fitting his Degree, 
With all the Pomp of mourning. 

Bertr. It was not fafe : TS 
- QbjeQs of pity, when the cauſe is 6w, P;;5 þ RON! 
"Wou'd work too fiercely on the giddy Crowd : 


+ - - v4 
#4+3/3 ©4535 EE; 
, : 


wh 


The. Double Diſcovery. 
Had Ceſar's body never been expos'd, 


Brutus had gain'd his Cauſe. 


Qs. Then, was he loy'd? 
Berer, O, never Man ſo munch, 


Pedyo. ( Afide.) Had bad Men fear'd him, but as good Men loy'd tim, 


He had not yet been . 
Q«. I wonder how the People bear his Death. 
Bertr. Some diſcontents there are ; ſome idle murnars. 


Pedro. How, Idle Murmurs ! Let me plainly ſpeak : ® 


The doors are all fliut op z- the wealthier 
With Arms a-croſs, and Hats upon their Eyes, 
Walk to and fro before their ſilent Stiops:: \ 

Whole droves of Lenders crowd the doors, 
Tocall in Money ; thoſe who haye none, mark 
Where Money goes; for when riſe *tis Plonder : 
The Rabble gather round the Manbf News, 


Self- 
nd 


if, 


rat far-chem, when ſelf-defence requires.it. | 
You ſuch Arbitrary Power in Kirigs, 


The Forfeit of your Tongue. 
(Afide.) Brave miſchief towards. 
You bad me. 


ou 
. When, and where ? 

y. No, I confeſs, you bad me not in words ; 
Dial ſpoke not, but it made ſhrewd figns, 
pointed full upon the ſtroke of Murther : 
this you ſaid, 

n were a Woman ignorant and weak, 


. 
ws a» ©& ©® © 
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And play the Devil to tempt me? You contefi{] ©n'd 9019 edIDA dif av 6h 


You urg'd, you drove me headlong to your r toils 3 © eb100 yn enV "3 
And if, much tir'd, and fri hted thore ud ; Zait WsCl a8 bigq 20g ve! | 
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Were you to make my Dou 
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Qs. This 'tis-to counſel things thar ofe hi ptr M19 IEMEN; OF 1 
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More deep than thoſe he 4 LS | Weng na j 219 ' 11911 TY  2601T 
Bertr, If Princes not prote thei Mallterh en NSF 937: f 6MTtiL a "a mob 


What-Man will dare e f01 1erve them; + F " v6 eu afis moit ng" 
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O, tis an ACt as infamonſly baſe, HMOS AT 17 3 019 
As ſhould a common Soldier ſculk on Ws 5 1007 Cody 2 129) 
/ And thruſt his Ger'ral in the Front 6EWat& 0250395 H mon AGH nr go 07 4 


It ſhews he only ſerv'd himſelf befor 154 64.0!>Miv 2 28 word ym oySt 01 
And had no ſenſe of Honour, Co 1” King AF DN MAQOrHAt 2063 50 9121 11's 
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But centred on himſelf; and us'd bis A 
As.Gyardians do their Wards, with ſhews If" &s Gat eu T6 22087 ST au 
But with intent to ſell the publick Safety. *n233 4414 $80 4104 "oi 04200 
And pocket up his Prince. ay" 4 Wyo! 5161 hal" diobi or1t! 
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Pears. (Afide.) Well ſaid 931. | ' irs Ale ai fD Af ener md 1! 
This Speech I IS een too 206k G oF Otbe, 4 . p 1-20 l i eq! 391 2300 , | bw, 
Bertr.. I ſee for whom, I muſt b 4, is hh off > BY ; it GUT J uhafe.A 
And, had not been ſotted with" Of” GLEO! © OOVER "F S0t7 2 WICINEENAT BO V 
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Whoſe Bolts the Boys may play withe" ” = a _ — 7 FE 
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| Ny 
I will not fall, nor ſingle. Ao Hs 0 The 


Queen to Raymond, ett bet b: uid. 

Qu. Welcome, Welcome | | 

1.ſaw you not before : one Honeſt Lord GOP J)304-\ 

Is hid with eaſe among a Crowd of pethers Rane Way ths-paratnd 

2 can I be too gratefull to the Fe ? PBVOA HON 20 OFU W's 
a Son as Torriſmond.? | 
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All have not paid that Debt like noble 7, {anon ahh? b36 es Peer 


You hear how Bertran bran ith a, Cri [RS ga 77000)! 
Of which your rap. oy he vs wy 5 PA 3 ah TI = hed $6 
| ſent to ſtop the Murther, bnt-400.late-y3.ri 11; SIfhrig 2196 dra 5 TT 
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Raym. ( Aſide.) She's fir'd, as | would wiſh her z Rs en aber IR 
As all my ends are thine, to gain this/Poink 53, ++ 4d p4tes TG eds ted 
And ruin both at once: fs wounds igdeed; we Tu Ta bers AG Ab ; 
To bear Afﬀronts too great to be forgiveny- | nog wnctrre iff vet did 
And not have power to puniſh yet one way 6. = 57 4/11 2 HH ne: 
There is to ruin Bertran. vel ener Orr {DM Ct whe Th 
Qs. O, there's none ; OG © ae 
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You ſaw he came ſurrounded with his-Friends,.- + + +, hr 4 Gets bo ee © 
And knew beſides our Army was remov'd og? re + ap ty pv 
To Quarters too-remote for ſudden uſe... ., -+.. +7 i: bo 
Raym. Yet you may give Commillion | . { 
To ſome Bold Man whoſe Loyalty you Te ay in xt ey 
And let him raiſe the Train-bands of the City+,;.2-; - 1. 7 11.577 PIT Ts MX 
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And Ove and All's the Word : true Cocks of. th'Game,, dh 
That never ask for what, or whom, they fight z - +... . + Ty 
But turn 'em out, and ſhew 'em but a Foe, | 4 
Cry Liberty, and that's a Cauſe of Quarrel. 
#. There may be Danger in that boiſt'rons Rout ; 
Who knows when Fires are kindled for my Foes, 
But ſome new Blaſt of wind may turn thoſe Flames 
Againſt my. Palace Walls. 
Raym. But ſtill their Chief 
Muſt be ſome one whoſe Loyalty you ou 
| 2 
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My Zeal for you muſt lay the Father by,mid 25uborg as5 | ; 10a 2691 myxA 
And plead my. Country's Cauſe againſt my Songw 5% wod .5\nodaly 03 what 
What though his Heart be great, his atdidhsigntlant's. Jew : oxnml ace 100Y 
He wants a Crown to poiſe againſt a CrownY/ 129 24 1025 101 94cm ad bluoW 
Birth to match Birth, and Roweyrobgtance Pamitry co ,burdeuH 169b Oni 
». All theſe | have, and theſert runi 3 lonolu) 2d3 10196 voy 1I'noV/ 
E brings/Worrh zad Vertne to Qt 202 254 ,O ; [5nolo2) 51 tot 99 
And Vertue is the Wealkti whithTyriod wand 59 won 02 (abi) xs 
I ſtand in need of one whoſe: Glories mÞ>C1 ym *0 112995 203 nj / ©'20d) 2xaida 562 
Redeem my Crimes, allie me to his Fame {15:!! 2roir 20d nod 108 Is 2'31 3601 boA 
Diſpell the Faftions of my Foes on Earthye15c10 oaivs 5m qlad 03 25vil qloo ode 
Diſarm the Juſtice of the Powers above. Nis? 15d He} 03 As] bar 
Raym.. The People neverwwilt endure this choice bromynf,voy 079 wo uQ 
£». If 1 endure it, what imports it yow'2y ni $205bfino dock oger 1 yo W 
Go raiſe the Miniſters of my Revenge, anida 2tum 2b320 voY 
Guide with your Breath this witieling} Tempeſt:foubdyrswoq 910m val 2rd T 
And ſee its Fury fall where | deſign ; { >ui# Zybs.i © 5v8t 03 l65t 200 voy Ui 
At laſt a time for juſt Revenge is givenz grcn\rewlT 26) 2i2* 007 mmotni.4 fat 
Revenge the Darling Attribute of Heaven : £ awoſſt 23 906107 2ifl2 [is 16% F 
Bot Man, voliketbis Makers; bearvrea Joogs.cro wot ods Is ya (and) wen? 
Still more expos'd, the more ym. givid 1 boon 28d w 39 bak =} 
Great in forgiving, and in ſuffering bravegvol 03 boorgq ms 1 odw net & 370%! 


To be a Saint he makes himſelf a Slave. is noizsnilfonl yo b'eeo!{ Ear Qucrns 


Raym. ( jolws,) Marriage with Torri/zamiacit uſt not Dblpon 5buzins1O 157 4 
By Heaven it mult not be; or, it it bez: 510199 d1!g5V to 2v019107 2am 19 on | 
Law, Juſtice, Honour bid farewell to Earthg, 1uo 7 2 916311 & Nev of Ani 125 
For Heaven leaves all to Tyrants. _ 70115Nog #ag8l 926vig yas 101 75973 09 5 

Emer Torriſmond, who kneels $0 knew c lows! & doi 001 e719 514 


Terr. O, ever welcome, Sir, 4 1831uv 301 20 le39M 169iuy 2] 
But doubly now ? you come in ſuch a timeg#52H 155951954 tive 20h ENT ankgs?, 
As if propitious Fortune took a care _. \ homes goons? wat! ; of: 


To ſwell my Tide of Joys to their full heightzo4 5v50 25051264 to trons 16's, 
And leave me nothing farther to defire«n5c©o2 2d 07 19013 you fie way £07 261 4 


Raym. | hope I come in time, if nottaagabe, i 9747 5 21280! 7 87s 


' At leaſt to fave your Fortune and your Hdnour :2112 ?o colin wollsd yer yd 2th 


Take heed you ſteer your Veſſel right;/ wy: So0g192 10s 16 2) 07D Buiyy 
This Calm of- Heaven, this Mermaid's Meladyy 73. Þ ver 979 DHGV. « 
Into an unſeen Whirlpool draws you-faffty 111i vim 07 40007 71997 O40 


'T 34 1 pp Ort 


And in a moment links you. 3207. 6 9200IGK gn 'W25 5 Ce 


Tarr. Fortune cannot : 


half zooms "ow 
3 YOLORE Blu 


C= 


_— — 


And Fate can ſcarce : I've made the Port already, > WOTOLE  IIIENE 
And laugh ſecurely at the lazy ſtorm, - + -- 91 Randt tov | pal tags 
That wanted Wings to reach meg the deep. :5 7 119 W 979 atichtl tient perry 
Your Pardon, Sir ; my Duty calls he henoe}:» -* e2mizk 10) a70d 978 Unhv: fi 
I go to find my Queen, my earthly: Goddefsy10v31 2d 03 with (NouſaoB Lag 
To whom 1 owe my Hopes, my Life, myldveat 1319144 it _ ariw piodlt ings 
Kaym. You owe her more perhapwthanyauitaagineg 1c ro bo ed by , i 
Stay, I command you ſtay, and heats; mertiaſtg it on on 20 u rROG ya 
This hour's the very Criſis of your Fatep 5913.29.09 1 b70t 93 ,2:00t 03.25v8!0 yy 
Your Goad or [I], your {nfamy or Famgpotiii 2mmy2 = / "24: 1 03. ,zk26r7 


4 « P4 


And all the colour of your Life, \depen$20 to :.57:1197 0210-55 4, $19 4tie m2 bat 
On this important Now. 4 ogdG haut 01011 189 BAYCOH'H13: 6 
Torr. I ſeeno danger ; - +(Rv(a1TI 185 DOB) (by 6TY | vH DIGEqin 
The City, Army, Court efpouſe my 'Caufegio vt 1H 7 5-252 145TYE 6 0k 
And, more than all, the Queen with publick faydur {1047 2 19000) 1uoy pak 
Indulges my Pretenſions to her Love. 2001: 1 ff 05 9103't.) 00:294 £ 40) 


Raym, Nay, if poſſeſſing her can make-youthoppy,/ (BU (10320 19H, ob 311 
"Tis granted nothing hinders your Deſign.. / 39's > 199i ilk tipeurn ttt & 2590 119 Aus 
Torr, If ſhe can make me bleſt/ ſhe only-cam 23 51 © | 10 (3 0(tds + hhtm! 


Empire, and Wealth, and all ſhebringsrbefidegn buy + [275 novig on Mi; 
Are but the Train and Trappings of her Leves.! ym io '211 45 ld ntgs | \ 
The ſweeteſt, kindeſt, trueſt 'ofiher-Sewy/7 125 18d | 20374 190119) 6 


In whoſe Poſſeſſion Years roll roend-on years, 14019 1! 19013 0v39) bly 
And Joys in Circles meet new Joys agaigisM to 5iut: bog alot ar | 
Kiſſes, Embraces, Languiſhing, and-Death, 57 21 119d wa40 61 994t mill 2 04 
Still from each other to each other nioveziito) 29 27bi all going 1399 16 
To crown the various ſeaſons of our +. "ap 9101;qUu1 00G Win 
And doubt you if ſach Love can make gie —_—_ III YET! 
of: mMorg21 ME 


Raym, Yes, for I think you love your 
Torr, And what can ſhock my Honoupdty a*Queet'? oY 211.0 


Raym. A Tyrant, an Uſurper. (3164 os. q 
Torr. Grant ſhe be,  1169H at Ttgranetiodss grogtziym 0 C03 
When from the Conqueraur we hold: oun:Lires, - 7183+ 21:Gy 5107 ve 
We yield our ſelves his Subje&ts from-thatthour ;' e210 THO A 1.01 
For mutual Benefits make mutual Ties. Sobre! _ Flies 4 lgvol vel 
Raym. Why, can you think I owea'Thief my Life, CN . Th 
'Becauſe he took it not by lawleſs Force ? 1 | 03 {{1t9367%; 19208 6 
What if he did not 3!) the ill he cou'd, : bao 2111-03 ecoiq yiaicy 14d 26 0) 
Am I owfig'd by that Caſt his Rapines, 'o g011gt HO 14908 bartts \ 
And to maintain his Murthers? 50:79i-RO 7901 beettob ofw roll oa A 
Torr, Not to maintain; but bear 'em ahveveng'dy,: - nt 497 : e194 10 
Kings Titles' commonly begin by Force, - | ; N 


Which Time wears off, and mellows into Right : $31" 
So Power, which in one Age is 70m 


Is ripead in the next to/true Succeſſion: | 
She's in Poſleſſion. 11? He dir bias . 


Raym, So Diſeaſes are : 
Should-not 2 lingring Feyer be remov'd, 


'Y 


The ugh Niforticry." 4z he 
_ it long has rag'd withi Sian) 3: 973 bon ont - 20763] fav 5164 br f 
I rebel] when I would thruſt it out-?+. - ,1inest 11 _ S117 4 yi2aust agus} bnÞ 
What, ſhall I think the World: was eam'M thonrigw 28 


for One! 119597.0! 22 
And Men are born for Kings, as: tor dten; y JL L vita mk nobtst 
Not for Protedtion, but to be devougt}>!: i ,a991) ya bart a 
Mark. thoſe who dote on Arbitrary'Poiver, 9Mi.1 vm ,eoqoll yi wo | modw i 
And you ſhall find 'em either” hot-brain'd Youth, ror 1974 wo voY wan 
Or needy Bankrupts, ſervile in their greatneſs; 17! 19 BING) | 69; 
And Slaves to ſome, to lord it o'er the reſt;4 1 10 win yay 244 7 2400 wil | 


_ Obaſeneſs, to ſupport a Tyrant Throngyy' 4 16 (116d) toy {1610 LOO 194 


And cruſh your free. born Brethren of the World!. i. 1104 10 1ylc » 21lo ie bi 
Nay, to become a part of Uſurpation 10A 1163164 eifl3 ii 
T* eſpoule the T yrant's Perſon and her Crimes, - ; PR0ab ot a9 1 il [ 
And on a Tyrant get a Race of Tyrants, Y11D | 
To be your Country's Curie in after-Ages, + 17/7 069.175 51 4 He ned amor 11 
Torr, I ſee no Crime in her whom I adore, 1/1. ! 154 01 noun) win 29h ub a : 
Or if I do, her beauty makes it-none 31 / 4 6h e157 won ollng 1 ova ann 
Look on me as a Man abandon'd o'er” 14 why ang nid nod Datnett 2 
To an eternal Lethargy of Love z elno off . mM ug no aft th vey 
To pull, and pinch, and wound me; cannot cure; Miz 4 ag_,21 
And but diſturb the Quiet of my Death. i i» 3 +:/ [ pos 0161T og aud 51 | 
m, O Vertue! Vertue ! what art thou become? 11-2014 , N22owl 303 
Thax Men ſhould leave thee for that Toy.a Waman,. + #4 / 16 Dos 
Made from the droſs and refuſe of a Many;s 5 »y 07 197 _ 290l31103 ai evol 7 | 
Heaven took him ſleeping when he madg her tobrs; , 201d) Ty ardind 2 
Had Man been waking he had neer conſented: 45170 11955 07 19010 11539 01031 |; 
Now Son ſuppoſe * $066 16 z#itoigst 2e06011TKY :* T9079 
Some brave Conſpiracy were _—_ form'd; 24 ns vo. 1 fat touwoy gout: | 
To puniſh Tyrants, and redeemthe hand, «nc wy vv 4104 Anid3 1] 100 221 
Cou'd you fo far belie your Country's MopanuoH yr vim 420i! a83 364 bit 
As not to head the Party ? ' 18. ,7n671v 1 x 
Torr. How cou'd my Hand rebell againſt my Heart ? of 24} 206" 
Raym. How cou'd your Heart rebell.againft yourBealond > M12 10011. 096 
Torr. No Honour bids me fight againſt my felf ; pH:jdue ei 251 [14 9's | 
The Royal Family is all extinct, | ; je6a%%) 73 16 
And ſhe who reigns beſtows ber Crowwon' me: 1 ) ori t4 ar en? 
S6 muſt I be ungratefull to the Living, * © 1: $1974 3! 3007 #7, 
To be but vainly pious to the Dead 3 [7 art? 
While you defraud their Off-ſpring of their Fate. -'/ 9. b'2 "81 
Raym. Mark, who defraud their Off-ſpring, you or 1277 197 (177 | 
For know there yet furvives the lawful Heir 
Of Sancho's Blood, whom when I hall produce, 
I reſt aſſur'd to ſee you pale with Fear, | 


And trembling at his Name. 


Torr, He muſt be more than Man who ids me tremble + /-: 
I dare him to the Field with al] = odds 
py 1 1 - ; 
Ot 2oſtice on his ſide, againſt my Tyrant = —_ 


43 The Spaniſh Figuy”; &t, 
Produce your lawfall Prince, and you ſhall fee + 


How brave a Rebel Love has made \Sons 
Read that : 'tis with the\Roy 


And given me by the Ki 
oy __—_— 7 . 
3, POTS} "wu wut); wy Kay wits 
I the King. $a} Parma”; mil oficivdbe:trer 
e and alone ſurviving S "25 L0G OT BOY L91ITOD. 5 
boar 5 F ' efcape rebellious _—_ & A | $355 Bis os 2y 3:5 :12; 
Til gle hire Ju ef Care ike 23s; of 92:60 2a £ 
To break uty Ferters, or revetige Weoen S2$75 2nd mall ids of 
1 will that Raymond educate as gained 20h +2nw 2 ten Nv; 2 
And call bim Torriſmond nd by x fs 


If 1 am he, that Son, that Terrifimand, 2 ay 
TT Wi! | 717 047 24663 


The World contains not fo fo P 

Lert never Man believe be can, be © 9177] 96 Dowd aw; + 
For when | thought wy Fortune. fauran; f oo SOT v4 

One fatal moment tears me from, my-Jx » aa 267 $akabs t 
And when two Hearts were join'd by mamsl-Love, ae 4 


The Sword of Juſtice cuts upon the Wes | FEY 

And fevers 'em for ever. ” 2, >: By 
Kaym., True; x-mulſt. f : 
Torr. O' cruel Man, to tell methat-icwuſt! 

If you have any Pity in your 


Redeem me from this Labyringh/of- kate,,.. - a br ha Both £8 hs " 
And plunge me in thy firſt Obſcurigy ; 

The Secrer is alove between us two, ,.. | WA 

And though you would not hide me from h | 

O yet be kind, conceal me from the World, --. TOs 


And be my Father Ml. 
_ muſt uſe Authority no more, nord. 
On theſe old Knees | beg you, cer | 
Thar I may ſee your Father's Death reveng _ 
And Bertran's Death reſolv'd.. | 
Raym. And not the Queen's? O She's the chief Offender ! 
Shall Juſtice turn her Edge within your Hand ? 
Torr. Cruel Fates, 
To what have you reſerv'd me ! 
Raym, Why that Sigh ? 


R Jour Lotyebo xlorions, Sa aa 
dre name of Honour, Sir, 1 deg-you - - 

Torr. Why, 'tis the only 7 ——rrR 
My Order's ilſu'd to recall the 

No, if ſhe ſcape, you are yourſelf the T 

ot Maurtherer F4 your Father. _—_ 

Torr, Since | you know bat break Oboeak, m Heart, 
—__ 0 ay fatal Story out, a l 


Ty Ufar- 


The Double Diſcovery,” 49 "RR 
Th' mo of my Throne, my Houſes Ruip, OY 
The Martherer of my Father, is my Wife4 uw <i - 
Horrert i 1 2 


= Q Horror ! wy 2 "yp 
_ Let ygers matc! with Hi k ov +2 200; 76 227: 20S - 
And Ireala couple with his Foe. 267 7 hare 26.0 


How vainly Man deſigns when Heaven oppoſes ? | 

I bred you up to Arms, rais'd you to Power, = 

Permitted you to fight for this Uſurper, ,»% ww mand ene og 

Indeed to fave a Crown, not her's, but yours” wie” =, 2. 

All to make ſure the Vengeance of this Bay 7 oo i Wat ne nhiegnc 

Which Cen this Day has ruin'd one-more:queſtion * on ome 

Let me but ask, and I have done for ever; * - want ion aan toy 

Do you yet love the Cauſeof*: all your Woes Þ— —— 2@7 oo whe xo hot 1 

Or, Is ſhe grown (as ſure ſhe ought to be)  _ 

More odious to your {ight than Toads and #dders? Sf Fe 
Torr. O, there's the utmoſt Malieeef 'my Fate,” © or nos w» 

That I am bound to hate, and born to lay ME ey ——_— 
Raym, No more. —— Farewe lamented 

(Aſiae.) 1 dare not truſt him with hinf&F ſo far © 

To own him to the People a&theic Kite, 7 oo 

Before their Rage has finiſh'd my es” 29h 204%. ST AS 


i 


. me 
4. of EE iS LEE "bo 
n 25h j 


On Bertran and the Queer, but in Deſpighr Ve: 20: 27 OERTRS 12a 
Ey'n of himſelf VII ave him, *[ExirRaymoiid. Go 
Torr. 'Tis but a moment fiace 1 hove"decrt Rink, Or A 8 "LOI 200 
 YST* 11> 1W.5 KM LES BE '11 


And weary on't already; I'm a Lover, ( 
And lov'd, polleſs ; yet all theſe make me-wfetthed: 4 LAY 1.1K 247 4 
And Heav'n has Sys me lelings for a Cuff as fy ©, 2<37! 160 
With what a load of Veng am 1 =” OI COOL & 25021 
Yet never, never can I as, LP] 1 a I goeru 434. how —_ © 
For when oy heary Drothes' remove” © 2087 ant? 20 MBA Dc 
The weight falls down, and cruſhes her I love. PEP terrifnous. - 
A ES 22s ; #4 -. pa. 376-1 Tor Ky. 
| —_— —_——— — ———— ———— 
rior 07 wioabich 5.7.9» 27 
A C T: I'S LOT BO 2 00S je 1 ard .4 
20272" IRIS 2 TRUE 147 29! Fi, 5 
S C E NB, 224: MEH 2) if on 
Enter Torriſindd? #1697 ON » dP, 
Tor,y OVE, Juſtice, Nature, Pity and Revenge” © 1 EH 
Wild-fre in ny Brea; OL 


n 


" : 
" 0 ” 7 s" * 
» 
z OT. *, n Fo 


And 1 am all a Civil-war within ! += | W7 208} 
Emer Queen and Fereſa ar 4 diftante. is UUGy ISS Ss 4 & 
My Leonora there ! k \ Io ; 


Mine? Is ſhe mine? My Father's Murtherer mine? i Wi 

Oh! that 1 could with Honour love her more, ** ES { 9v4d anew 

Or hate her leſs with Reaſon ! See, ſhe weeps 3 ts: _ _— TLC 
263 £2 . "EEIES 


59 The" Spin PYWS on, 


I thus eſtrange my Perſon from her BRI a3 26 bos > arigio 90 Hur 34171 


Shall I rot tell her ? no : *twill break her Hearts'i" 6&7 bas A594 9 mort 3g 


[a 27) by 


She'll know too ſoon her own and m PAR 
£». He's gone, and I amloft; h 

His tullen Eyes? how glgomily the 

Ke look'd not like the Torriſmond1 


y FH | eRGi1d, N79 
g STE yoy's Acm ©) 2165} ring a 
» IN 'Sve.] 1vd.; : 01 919Wwt Mig 1-.v% 


v4 ©* 
ny 911157 06 


Ter. Can you not gueſs from whence PRs Chard Ter eek? - rH wana 


Qs, No: there's the Grief, T! weſat Oh, Ter? , 
Fain would I tell thee what I feel wichI9> 9 AITOD 1009 {220% 
But ſhame ard modeſty have ty'd my Tofgue? = 
Yer, I will tell, that thon may ſt weep with me. 
How dear, how ſweet his firſt Embraces were? 
ich what a Zeal he join'd his Lips to mine !. 
And ſuckt my Breath at every word' Fipoke, ”*" > pa. pe 
As if he drew his Inſpiration thence + © i Lek DaNNK 
While both our Souls came upward to our Mvarts, ” 
As neighbouring Monarchs at their Bardery, 
I thought ; Oh no; 'Tis falfe; I could nat | 
*T was neither Life nor Death, but both i Kos 


” 


ae v2.5 


4 
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Ter. Then ſure his Tranſports he Won 2 8 


Qu. More, more! for by the hight 
I cou'd diſcern his Cheeks were glowing red 
His very Eye-balls tremblV'd with his Lov v2 2163 U1 
And ſparkl'd through their Caſements ons Pirhys (74 it 
He figh'd and kiſs'd, breath'd ſhort, atid wod'Q have have als? _ 
But was too fierce to throw away the tiſti 3". © f ** v2. 
All he cou'd ſay was Love, and Leonorac” * ©. * pa ——- 
Ter; How then can you ſuſpe&t bios Jo ”" ns *_ & FW 
 £«, Laſt night he flew not with mw 
Which eagerly prevents the pointed _—_ y 
I told the Clocks, and watch'd the waſting Ligin, 
And liſtned to each ſoftly 
In hope 'twas he ; but ſtill it was nat he, * he 
At laſt he came, but with ſuch alter'd' a = 


GK 


So wild, ſo ghaſtly, as if ſome Ghoſt had ty t him 
All pale, and ſpeechleſs, he furvey' 
Then, with a Groan, he threw him + 
But far from me, as far as he cau'd mav 
And figh'd, and toſs'd,. and turn'd, ha In fr an 6” 
Ter. What, all the night ? De | 
£Qa. Even all the live-long ni 4 ah 
At laſt ; (for, bluſhing, I muſt te "wy "ty" artnet 
1 preſs'd his; Hand, and laid me by his Side, 
He pulFd it back, as if he touch'd, a, SSLPSUG- ,. | 
With that 1 burſt into a flood of Tears; © © Gps, 
And ask'd him how 1 bad offended hit? © oO 


In. 
. . 


9. Þ 1 


He anſwer'd nothing, but with Sighs and Groans, * 2h) 


$10 9H; vw 
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The Daxble Diſcvers 


So reſbleſs paſt the night ; and at the Dawn 
Leapt from the Bed, and vaniſh'd. | dead "2H 


Ter. Sighs and Groans, 
Paleneſs and Trembliog, livg, of are fat of. 
He only fears to make you ſhare 

Qs. I wiſh cy et but bow -f 
My heavy Heart, of W 
Forebodes ſome ill at hand: a Ah, 
Sing me the Song which poor oth 
When falſe Birezo left her. w—o———— 


| Wy 


a SONG, ,, 
I, \ 
Farewell ungratefwll T autor s.. Ro | 3 
Farewell my perjur 'd Foc, . ;.- 
{4 L | TUU ft 


'Tis eaſie to deceive ku © rt i En | 
In Pity of your Faith... (7...) ins te 
But w torn low yore || 176 f Ky ——_ þ 


To rail at you in vin. x 
Before we have deſ dt,” > 
There is no bliſt wo i Parti nk 
But ſhe thas 0 fat: d1iw 300 ws! 


Or my 7 201 2419yo91/ ; 
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The Paſſion you dg" - he __y ” vm gn 1% v0! I 


Was only to obtain, 


But when the Charm | 

The Chow, os = " 
Your Love by — 
Till we have rpg! | 
But Dying is a Plea ” 


When Living 1s 4 Pain: 


Re-enter Torrifmond, 

Torr, Still ſhe is here, and ſtill I cannot ſpeak; © 
But wander like ſome diſcontented Ghoſt 
That oft a $, but is forbid to. talk. . 

Qu. O, Torriſmond, if you reſolve my Death, 
You need no more but to go hence again; | 
Will. you not ſpeaks? | 46g 
.> Torr, I cannot | H'2” 
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Qx. Speak ! Oh, ſpeak 3b-v 75: ave yarrrdogn rote wo WyThefr. Gu' 
Your Anger wou'd be kinder than your Silence. HO !Yirworhs 

Torr. Oh : f Q! £ SJS(L855 + naw: rod WS? » 

x, Do not ſigh, or tell me why you 6gbe+ 5 I, al #15410 S$-d>435 non ts; 


Torr, Why do 1 live, ye Powers.83:i9 mo 12/20 F377 of pr ntet Sip vat ons 
Qu. Why do 1 live, to hear you ſpeak Gerard; KK OE I 


Some black-mouth'd Villain has defam'd my Vere; jo. it wtogt 5d ap hd 
Torr. No ! No ! Pray let meigd7u5tt nd tried Gn ptotrot Dt 
Qu, (Kneeling.) You "ihal nat go : 9912101 516%; 

By all the Plealures of our Nuptial- -bed, Anglo ak: we! 


If ever l was lov'd, though now I'm not, :;4;;- , - 
2y rheſe tive-Tects, which from wy wouniee Heart ; Has 
Bleed at my Eyes. - 


Torr: Riſe. z0y 3105 $4920 pe iow 
Qu, | will never riſe, $511.» 16 ET, 

I cannot chuſe a better place to die. 31m nv gorenttrath] ; 
Terr, Oh! | wow'd ſpeak, but cannotuur. TELLS / 


.'Oa.* (Riſing?) Gail keeps you ſilent hcogen _ we-not r 
W hat have | done ? ye Powers, what have kdaned... 
To ſee my Youth, my Beauty, and my; Loves. back 10 \\, 10nd 
No ſooner gain'd, but flighted ad batray/dim1l2 mmf armies; 
And like a Roſe juſt gather'd from the Stalk: :- - r891 
But only ſmelt, and cheaply thrown aſt de 31:70: 
To wither on the ground. Nig 99653 DING ave ooo 1000. 

Ter. For Heav'ns ſake, Madam, moderate your Paſſion. ' ; -- 

2Qs.. Why nam'ſt thou Heaven ? thereis no: Heavenifor-nie, | 
Deſpair, Death, Hell, have ſeiz'd-my*tortur'Sonk: - - + 57) 
When I had rais'd his grov'ling Fate from: ground, 1! with oh 
To Pow'r and Love, to Empire and to Me ; 533 oh; | 
When each Embrace was:degrerithan.the;farſt; 111t | non ny 
Then, then to be contemn'd 2: thenz:thenthrown als | 
It calls me old, and wither'd, and:defornd; w vin of 


And loathſome : Oh! what Woman can bear Loathſome?' ai 
The Turtle flies not from his billing Mate, aw Yoni cdt: 
He bills the cloſer : but-ungratefull Many act 320 mo fer act 


Baſe barbarous Man, the more we raiſe our Love; ' + +1457 

The more we pall, and cool, and kill his ardour. - 

Racks, Poiſon, Daggers, rid me but of, vas 3 f 

And any Death is welcome. , 
Torr. Be witneſs all ye Powers that —— my Heart, 

I would have kept the fatal Secret hid,” q 

But ſhe has conquer'd, to her Roin conquer donikiba tou 3e.} 4 6 

Here, take this Paper, read our Deſ: inies'$12 :--/ 7 1 gn 


%* e*? 


Yetdonot; but in kindneſs to your felf,.! »r 3% 5433! 01: "oy 
Pe ignorantly ſafe. Tt: 821; Oy L206! 1AInOMANN 24 

Qs. No! give it me. 6 EPL SOD 114 CF SIS ON 124% 
Even though it be the Sentence of my Death.) | 5 obe/2111 HOY 0 4p. 014 


Torr, 


« 


"The 'Dyilble\Difidyer 


Torr, Then ſee how much unhappy Love has made _ ' 38002 wv 
O Leonora ! Oh ! NINE 1007 186143 19baiz 50 , OW 190A ic 
We two were born when ſyllen Planets eg 10 
When each the other's Influence oppogd 5/0 vis ain 127 10 gh 197 0] nd 
And drew the Stars to FaCtions at our Birth.- 94 ay vil LobydV7 aw! 
Oh ! better, better had it been foray #547! 11 » og vi I ob yiW 9 
That we had never ſeen, or never toyd; > 01512. 2a nigh mom Aveld amot 
Qs, There is no Faith in Heaven, if Heaven _ fo. (874-' 0A ! oof vl 
You dare not giveit. on Ni&di yoY ayniom})} wil 
Torr, As unwilliogly, 099d-1512q9g M4 260 10 e914!86914 v11t Ur 1 
As I wou'd reach out Opimm to a Friend 00 ©! won gu cr | 
Who lay in Torture, and deſiPdtodie/!0n 1 mort 691d Giri Pap. 4 
But now you have it, ſpare my ſight the pain — 
Of ſeeing what a World of Tears 'twill coſt you ; ÞA .v6o\ 
Go ſilently enjoy your part of Grief, Stir T9vgn tiw L4G 
And ſhare the ſad Inheritance with me. 21b iq 191189 8 91uilo 3c 18 | 
"Qu, I have a thirſty Fever in my Soukorne2 12 oogt Wuoy | 19 \ 
Give me but preſent Eaſe, and let/me:- die. 10941! | LExieQueap wid Tergla. 
Enter Lorematol 1161 14 4 219wal IX 9360b | ove 360d W 
Lorenzo, Arm, arm, my Lord, the-Cityy Bands arv'vp yo .n1v07 yin et of 


Drums beating, Colours flying, Shouts; confus'ds be: wit 3d: ba: 43 1800010 
All cluſtring in a heap, like ſwarming Hives, 10% 119069 {ivy v10# 5 9h bs 
And riſing in a moment. Sb nM vigeot 1! vico? 
Torr. With deſign vo puniſh Bertran, and _—_— the Kingy:: ; 90 ” 1&7: riding of 
'Twas order'd ſo, v19borr ,qoet £bf 236] eg'v83H 10% 1 


Lorenzg. Then you're betray%d;) ny Lords) 3 £ a5vsoH nods i'men vid't/ 
'Tis true, they block the Caſtle kept by Berrrep,0 io! vyhc NoH 0596 7 
But now they cry, Down with the Palace, iFweitpoi!'v01z win Þ 267 har 1 1 
Pull out th' uſurping Queen. ' © + 22M 03 Das origms 01 990. tos 1 wol a 

Torr. The Queen, Lorenzo ! durſtthey-damethe>Quecnts 22516 14 d $259 1 

Lorenzo. If railing and reproaching beo'namerher.> m3 10 1 5d 03 15601 554 

Torr. O Sacrilege ! Say quickly who commands: b 15diiwm bones blo om eilss * 


This vile blaſpheming Rout ? 


Lorenzo; I'm loth to tell you, 926! 64 26. thor? 10: , 
But both our Fathers thruſt 'cem headlong on;'/ SIR» 13105 5d3 >! 
And bear down all before *em. .-0./ * | 1M 2no784 

Torr. Death. Hell ! uobe al 1k bn hos .Uleq- 5w 210M 
Somewhat muſt be reſolv'd, and ſpeedily,'o 5 44 245944 not 20 

T0 7. w9u 1 ! - 


How ſay'ſt thou, my Lorenzo ? dar'ſt thou be 


A Friend, and once forget thon att/aSong + 1:44 +10 
To help me ſave the Queen? VN $5122 (635! 991 16 
Lorenzo. (Aſid:.) Let me conſider; #5! p50 03. Þ N21 


Bear Arms againſt my Father ? he bepat me 17 410 
That's true ; but for whoſe ſake did he beget mm 
For his own ſure enough : for me he knew not.' 
Oh! but ſays Conſcience ; Fly in Nature's Face ! 
But how if Nature fly in my Face firſt £ Tr 


+ 1.1 


ll 


54 The Spaniſh Hyvr 3 bor, 

Then Niture's the Aggreſlor : Let her {00k (0's ome 

—» He gave my-Life, and he may take it back : —m—_—_— Ws 515d 

No, thzt's Boys play, ſay Il. TNT CS INTITCCE 

'Tis Policy for Son and Father to take different fides : , [554794 to 64 ny” 

For then, Lands and Tenements commit no Treaſonis* ©45-89 250, ns 

(To Toy.) Sir, upon mature ctr InP foufid' iy Father 152 th 

To be little better than'a'Rebe}, #id therefore TH d6/' + 1049s oft ons” 

My beſt to ſecure him for your fake; hope you play +75 4 144 

Secure him hereafter for my ſake. 8 VION W 61d gidgnGoy bod? 
Torr, Put on thy utmoſt ſpeed to head the'Froops, "vs! 1 £5155 11z0d Þ 

Which every moment I expeCtr* arrive $30 fo a / A368 @'nie ha/ 

Proclaim me, as lam, the lawful Ring i'r 1 ©) 05 #4 6008934 437 4 anita 


I need rot caution thee for Raymond's Life, BE ts aG194 07 Þ 
Though I no more mult call him Father now. O81) 3137; 5 £380 T owt 
Lorenzo, ( Aſide.) How ! not call him-Father 2 | 4 5 + © ved 91H, 

1 ſee Preferment alters a-Man ſtrangelyg%-- i © ne ok CL 28 08) 
This mzy ſerve me for an Uſe of loft ” CUR [2948 338 \ff und; 


To caſt off my Father when I am great, 45+ 14 AS49306) & 7 
Methought too he call'd himſelf the lawful Mage? + i nts 117 blo, 
latimating ſweetly thathe knows whats Ivhdr (- + 7-44 10 in Vc, 
With our Sovereign Lady ; WW, IE vootmmny 49 50 Hts 617 MEN 
Father, «us | bopein Heaven I ſhall, -LaWio's fairs | © 73 Vusid 3 4465 
=p to be a _— of —— Blood ; Farewell, General y7 5© 36gio // yi ughteng 
Fi! bring up thoſe that hall try what mettle there is in Oranpe-Nawnye {&rr. 
Torr. (at the door.) Haſte there, collins the Gubrde br all lrg We 
Before the Palace-Gate. —-—— By Heaven, I'll face 73 7395 5 4.49 


This Tempeſt, and deſerve the Name of King. E999 FL » 
O, Leoxora, beauteous in thy Crimesz42#/ 1941 i vo rlare 2on oh L446, 
Never were Hell and Heaven ſo match'd before ! APV Ly ou 304 j; 
Look upward, Fair, but as thon look'ſt on me ; 9! 901 368 22114 ang 


Then all the Bleſt will beg that Way 04 Eo im of Gibitza 


And even my Father's Ghoſt his Deaf 


SGENE, Th Pdargd ts 
Drums and Tranpers ith, ye 1 | 
Enter Raymond, Alphonſo, Pedro, and their P, 
Raym. Now, valiant Citizens, the time is come 3! / 3114 10 4 19 we 
To ſhew your Courage and your Loyalty 9/7 ions cnn © 1146 
You have a Prince of Sancho's Royal:Bloaodyii :/:: voy i) , > 
The Darling of the Heavens, and Joy of \Earth;;1) , ;c1 - 
When he's produc'd, as ſoon he ſhall, -amongpoy ;1./ +11 1 
Speak, what will you adventure to re-ſeat bin | | 
Upon his Father's Throne:?. : W DI oh 63tiio ud 
Omn, Our Lives and- Fortunes. TLRTTEE. ot891E- 03 bac 43, 
Raym, What then remains to perfeft ur-SycceG, 211m be 1 ee 
But o'er the Tyrant's Guards to force our way? - 1} | bog y 
On, Lead On, Lead on, ON 


£ a FY EE En to 06 ah T 

nter Torriimond ay P #5 1hey97 $i qa L 

Torr. to his. Hold, hold your i L Ga Lo ] P 

ih. 10 bs, Retire. 2 , 1Þ 9163 07 wo 162 © T. 04 T iT 
What means this Pauſe ? 4 Foam” rs 


_ Peace Nature Works wi in thew.... af, = os th 'Y 
Torr. How comes it, good old t ffs 
On theſe harſh Terms? Thay,very rev 


Thon venerable Traitor, in whoſe Face 


: a - . 
(OTE 3717396 Of! fv 
- « " : 
, as, ts - / , ' - 


And hoary Hairs Treaſon i a pic 1% 14015 opts ain” "aa 
And Sin's black die ſeems blanch'd by y to Vertye,... ' pet cya nndgar 5 
- What Treaſon is it to redeem, hy; wa) 215 mo!» 27 micber0 


ws 


And to reform the State? | abt i Dads nn ite 9 
Torr. That's a ſtale Cheat, 2-1 prid I Wm abs 
The Primitive Rebel, Lucifer, firſt ux'd it, | then EE ALY con nt 
an___ the firſt Reformer of the Skies.,/....... nals 3nomaetorG nd | 
Raym. What if I ſee my Prince miſtake ag trim, | Mon ardom enact vom at 
Call is a Cordial? Am I then a Traitor, 16979 ins | th ns The 
Becauſe 1 bold his Hand, or break the Glaſs?! 57; 351g) (iu of 003 304000 
Torr. How dar'ſt thou ſerve thy Kang BE ods 11199) notes 


Raym. Becauſe 'tis then the only. time-to; ferve bio. . -;.._ avoll ws Hs 
Torr. | take the blame of all vupoa my felf,; | | ; | 1 


Dilthargethy Weight on me.:19057) 119751; 8 : bools xd3 Jo nid & 6054 
Kays. O never, event: - | 1s 3009 Slots op wnind fi, 
"tix taleave a Shiproſt in 6 Tepelt ds (wok 2h 2) 2x0t 
why the Pilot's Care, 35%) if , 19974:548 vl —- ma 2181)-958159 2113 240] 
Torr. VII puniſh thee, 1 off 9v15ab bo Rome att 
By Heaven 1 will, =} would puniſh Rebels 11D wi amo woes) 
ſtubborn loyal Man ! 270786 Dd>3erm ol novesHh bn 1 9'ow Tvyg1/ 
Rayn). Firſt let me ſee 17 70 A Jool von zs 3:6 pr brewagu dog. 


Her puniſht, who miſleads you from /yqus: Famey: 3-1 29d ſliw 219 513 !s nog 
Thet butzi/me, hack me, hew me igto-pieceyy-7 if 101 2 rod ng vin navy hag 
And I ſhall die well pleas'd. 

Torr, Proclaim my . Title, +: '- © 
To ſave th effuſion of my Subjets Blood, , and thou 6 | nl 


Be as my Foſter-fa er near Wy Brealt, as 
And next my Le 4. ,01b24 lnodgla nome? winy 

Reym. That word ſtabs me. 5542 2: #9713 904 (2005017 10URY IO nts 
You ſhall be {till plain Torriſmond with meg". 510 1 GY 110%, af? 


Th' Abetter, Partner, (if you like that pang] 

The Husbaad of a Tyrant, but.no'Kingyo 

Till you deſerve that Title by your Juſtice. es 
Torr. Then farewell Pity, I willibe obey'd: 0 511111129 56 

(To the People.) Hear, you miſtaken Men, whoic L opaley | 

Runs headlong into Treaſon : See your Prince, -*57-: 

In me behold your murther'd Saxcho's Son:30 1 

Dilmils your Arms, and I forgive your C1 10s, - 


te SEL 14 WASH 1911] #Ff) 


56 The -Spiniſh Fegut%; »6t, 
Ray... Believe him-aot;;heraves; his-words arcioofers.\. 2 + 
As heaps of Sand, 'agd ſeattering, wide. from ſenſe... | 06.1000 (bd 
You ſee he knows not me his natural Fatherig:- © lin: vanelds, va." 


But aimzil!g to pollels thyſurping Queen, 009 B71 BEM GINS 
So high he's mounted in his airy hopesy.., 4! - {44 21 17 erties > 


ww 


That now the Wind is got into his Heads als 9 < 147 64 te 202728, 01 
And turns his Brains to Frenzy, + 4% : W413; 8.20% No3:495% 5 
Torr, Hear me yet, | am Hob 2hnny TE irrat1 
Raym, Fall on, fall on, and. hear him nod*- = pit 's eve B&G 226k [0 
But ſpare his Perſon for his Father's ſake. , «i, vm "BL. 
Pedro. Let me come, if he be mad, | hyroche hall cure him. SIT 
There's no Surgeon in all Arragon has ſo much | IIA 28 
Dexterity as | have at breathing; of.the Temple vein. 5411/10YV 104 
Torr. My Right for me. | ' | | 
Raym. Our Liberty for us. ail.» 36, 64 
Onn, Liberty, Liberty, -——— x \ [4 they reread hs 
Enter Lorenzo and bis Party, 
Lorenzo, On forfeit of your Lives lay down your Arms, / © 61:26 
Alph. How, Rebel, Art thou therefwnwc; wn fn ts to , NO6MT FOR DG) » 
Lorenzo, Take your Rebel beck again, .Gather mine. 3+551 '. 
The beaten Party are Rebels to the' Conquerours. ©: 17) 04Þ-:22/1 
I have been at hard-head with your hatting-Gizizens 3 ; 
I have routed your Herd; I have diſperſt them3 
And now they are retreated quietly, 4: | | 
From their extr2ordinary Vocation of Fightzag an... 44-3 + £1 
The Streets, to their ordinary Vocation of Cozening - 2135 1944 1 
In their Shops. its 
Torr. to Raym. Yau ſee tis. vain, contendiong:with, the Truth, 


Acknowledge what I am. 
Raym. You are my King : wou'd you wou'd be Po IN 


Bat by a fatal fondneſs you betray... | © cp 34 
. Your Fame and Glory to th' Ufurper 's: Bed ; y | 
Enjoy the Fruits of Bload and Parricide, TH 
Take your own Crown from Leonore's Gift, Sh 4 v4 
And hug your Father's Murtherer in your Arnies. a1 7 
Enter Queen- and Tereſa ; Women. 

Alph. No more : behold the Queen. 

Raym, Behold the Baſilich af Tarriſmend, - 
That kills him with her Eyes, I will ſpeak on, / w 
My Life is of no farther uſe to me : T OT 
I wou'd have chaffer'd jt before for Vengeance. C 
Now let it go for Failing. 

Torr. (Afide.) My heart ſinks in me while | hear him pant 
And every flackn'd fibre drops its 
Like Nature letting down the Springs of Life : 
So much the name of Father aws me ſtill. 
Send off the Crowd ; 


The Donble Diſcovery. | 
For r pat now I have conquer'd, I car hear with Honour your Demands. 
to Alph, Now, Sir, who proves the Traitor * ? My Conſcience 
Is _ to me, italways whiſpers right-when | 
l havemy Regiment to back it. * (Econ Gees preter Tor. Ray. Leo: 
Tor, O Leonora| What can Love do. more?; 
| have oppos'd your ill Fate to the utmoſt : 
Combated Heaven atid Earth to keep you mine : 
And yet at laſt that Tyrant Juſtice ! Oh 
Q». 'Tis paſt, 'tis paſt; and Love f#6ursno more: 
Yet 1 complain not of the Powers above; 
They made m'a Miſer's beaſt of 
And cou'd not furniſh out another mes | | 
Now by yon” Stars, and Heaven; and/Earth; and Men ; : pO 
By all my Foesat once; I ſwear, my Torriſmond, 
That to have had you mine for one ſhort day 
Has cancgll'd half my mighty ſumm of Woes: 
Say but you hate me not. 
Tor. | cannot hate you. 
Raym. Can you not ? Say that once more ; \ 
That all the Saints may witneſs it againſt, you. 
£Q«. Cruel Raymond ! 
Can he not puniſh we but he. muſt hate 2 - 
O! 'tis not Juſtice, buta brutal Ringg” 
Which hates th'Offender's Perſon with his Crimes _ 
I have enough to overwhelm one Woſian,. ay 
Toloſe a Crown and Lover in a day: 
Let Pity FRE a Tear when Rigour ſtrikes. 
n, then you ſhould haye thought on Tears and Pi 
When Vertte, Majeſty, and hoary Age js 
Pleaded for Sancho's Life. wand | 
Qs. My futuredays ſhall be one whole Contritlon; ; 
A Chapel will I build with large Endowment, 
Where every day an hundred aged men | 
' - Shall all hold up their withered hands 66 Heaven, 


oy Sancho's Death. 
or: See, Raymond, ſee; ſhe makes a large amends : 
Sancho is dead ; no puniſhment of her 
Can raiſe his cold ſtiff Limbs from the dark Grave ; 
Nor can his bleſſed Soul look down from Heaven, 
Or break th'eternal Sabbath of his Reſt. - 
To ſee with Joy her Miſeries on Earth. 

Raym. Heaven may forgive a Crime to Penitence, 
For Heaven can judge.if Penitence be true; * 
But Man, who knows not hearts, ſhould make pram, 
Which, like a Warning-piece, muſt be ſhot off, . *'- | k 
To fright the reſt from Crimes. T5 
_ Had I but known that Sancho was his Father, 


57 


i 


5Y? oY > Pol T org 


rd a Sd '2 avract} to N1Bp3dA *2 ty; 
Log — of - ſage of wy ! aA 200y 5772 noiaaAlats0Q eB5idue tc), 
Torr. Mark that, inexorable g0qu  woab iris = 910197191 Þ 
"Twas fatal [gnorance tha 40h '3i dliw wy 0) !n — vol 
Reym. What if ſhe did not know | = neo 1 25 -j 
She knew he was a Man, the beſt of M _—_— 0 Te: IxEfo ata TENG 
Heaven's Image double Nampty, gs 3 piwows I 211d voy aVEn) « 


Qu, He was, he was, cet more on uf, a 2. by; a" heodryes | hoevey: en 
But yet Z | LEAR ab 


OF * uy? 3100187157 blizn w 17 wy Q 
Raym. But yet you bartarooi9 mnvrther{hith.". L 344 
7 y J 9711 vm *© $2500 #73V5 CU Ikon DNA 


Qs. He will not hear me out ! Fa 4 Si , 
Torr. Was ever Criminal forbid to | ym 10 309m 184 214 20 god12go] 07 


Curb your ill-manner'd _ = oP = — w—_ - ( vn 's iT 
Raym, Sing to him, EIND.S TINY WR 91 FOF 9992201 Jad wo) 
' For 1 hall fopmy Evrx" dy Hole me 2h 2ids 264 ag ev ; 
And mollifie Damnati Neo DON, IZ1ULG UOTE 


v3"! IoGy1 f.% \\ WY _ 
Say you conſented nv 14.5 JER = ee FO EY ant 
But barely not forbad _— vn 


», Hard-hearted Man, 1 yield my MP0) Yeo! ANOP- uh 
— my Guilt was caus'd by too pies \ op £101 live 515 "I 
Had 1 for Jealouſie of Empire ſoughe®*® i SE od TI ill 20280.) 
Good Sarcho's Death, Sancho had dy'd be Kgiabic giodxslbm a3 yd 250: 
Twas always in my Power to take his Li 


33 ha; is) : ut WO pms We A 
But Intereſt never could my Conſci 27T7XinET bas ,prsoT hrs nol fe” 
Till Love had caſt a miſt before my 


—_— 83h ob !!e:t7 


*J7 253) 421191 F (vw \b vt. A 
And made me”think his Death the only ER TIE No OY 
Which could ſecure my Throng ta 7 — ——— Ge 


Torr, Never was fatal 


| 2 117d; = +7 quay 
For all ſhe gave has taken a away. Teas ny By 3794 3 | 


Malicious Pow'rs ! Is this to be reſtor 4/2 7 ils 10 775: 2 20 A's 
'Tis to be worſe depos'd than —_ _ uz ae 1 har K'y 
Raym, Heaven Kings begin mth " to OY 01 wn ref 
ibn f yo yay fit” al 2: _ 
They make an Omen to begin mh rote A ,Aagh 2 oo 15 mon 


And cs Ci: NY 990, F903) TOS or of ff 


' 3 er? —_— * , 
Torr. No more; leſt you be ma = Katie” pawns... "nj 
b . nies News. Y 3 \ 


To ſhew how [ can  pagiſh, - T3 tw - GR $ors 1* _ hrs oc? (Ui { ; __—_ 

2 Raym. Once a Fil fro trcd noon G 

Let ber be made your ——_— ohne 5 a, 
And after make me hers. ra pemhnbarype gr 

Terr. Copdemn 3 Wife) nn 1 2 210 100 An 

That were to attone for P: OY OO omen. Act 

Raym. Then let ber be 3 WE; ontent wy: 2477 HAS RY 

With that poor ſcanty Juſtice : Lf _ 50 On 
Not ACT IIIENE *t3.L | = poor" 
u e - y part not. , | s { 25k 6J 413 «- : * "I + - | | 
As.1 from you: but yet *ts juſt, my L&t& PYPOA cw bns os mid 2faea BY 


2 7c! 69 5 VT 


1. 
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1 am th* Accurſt of Heaven, the Hate of hs | 

Fon es Sega and your ”. " ger”. "aan 

And therefore fix this doom u ih iba" jr hreetherd 
Torr, Hear'! Can pou FA THINS WA ms = 6 4 T1GHMA 2 ki k 
es, = " {e : wp c a F FS ILLE : 4; = us -- | 

And that | can make y ae denef: ah 17 gs err ines, 
: M to 1191 My pre: 6 280 off wand al 
To leave you bleſt would bet cats 519 _ 235ml 2 nvveoh 


r Wael... 7 of em 3H mb 


Than Death can make me; fag, 
And the kind Grave (huts up the mo 


But I would live without you toe nic Pats I. _ voy 1c 
And hoard up every moment of pk 150 = E y The : GA 
To lengtheg out the Pa meged my 03 bin ot 11 11 onhank f a > 
Till een fierce at the laſt ta [From = hip" 


Now let her die, for ſhe has griev'd enough 
__ abemnbn | _ Hr nar} cou Tran 


It 01 one oven 
2 ymqoſl i Is 1 244 


apt; 


gnme( o0illom br 
Zoym: (Mb) Io Lenaid cry noms my RP —_—_—_ 1291107 UGy var 
But yer wy Heart holds our. Ji Dedm1o? 300 {1976 d 1 


#, Some ſolitary Cloiſter will } 
And there with holy Virgins live i 
Coarſe my Attire, and ſhort ſhall be my 


wo blaiy 3 O&M batted high 
\ Arp 091 yo b'eve2 2ew Alivi) yer. 
417 ep ice] Io 2,G0Is 


Broke by the melancholy midnight Ty, , | | 
| vb bar £d2n2 yaoC1} 2 
eat —_ oy om i] 21d 2982 03 29Wot yon tl 16% 
. cars, and Penitence and Prayer... _ yo bluo2 1549; 
hall do dead Sancho Juſtice every h6ur 


* 233 a. ym nn bn | 
bod].."i1 tooQ zi 2! bars 
\ 3 200407 T wal 97539! | 

will? i635 

Ms n5151 OS Iva 2) 
Loves, fi51 ad 03 zid3 el ! 221107 

Wy via ocd3 beogs 5c 


4 \ gen (Afide.) By your leave, 
Tor. He weeps, now he's vanqui 
Raye. No! Ne rogue. Tt 
Ow. If he were vanquiſh'd, 1'am 

Pl] leave you inthe hehe of” — 

E'en when my Heart is beating out h 

And ſtruggles to you moſt. 


4 131 £OYV LUO! 5 304157 2 7” - 
Farewell, " aſt Farewell ! My deas, Ph wt o 2201 FR, 
Remember me z ſpeak, Raymond, wi A PPMAY is p— Sem v5 
Shall he remember Leorore's Love, *t Roamarcth oefs 11 you > Hats nalt- 
And ſhed a parting Tear to her Misfoet _ : 


4 3Þ5 I; STOM, Us! , 
m. (Almoſt crying.) Yes, yes, pH Boll ot 
Te. Now, By my Soul, De OV. Ly. cx th : 
Her every Tear is worth a Father's Lifez 
Come to my Arms, come, my fair Penitent, © *** * 


ws 


. Let us not think what —_— llls may fall, 


But drink deep Draughts of Love, e/emall, Es nib the Queen; 
Rog, No er ye, be bay jc fame” br | 
Now let him frisk and flounce, adrag g's Tarr 
And think to break his hold. He i rac? -* rag 
This Love, the Bait he gorg*d'ſo gr | 
Will make him ſick, and then I tave bl fore; 


{get Enter 


"++ 


60 
| Enter Alphonſa,and Pedro. ,! THEO 

Alpb, Brother, there's News from Her2rav 37 he Ann, 1390 2: 30d 
Admitranceto the/King;vand:cries aloud, 510 w oe t 60 29 iv s 1 30 Wor 
This daythallznd our Fearw/of Givile Wart: rhe lt tons 1: diff et” 
For his afe CondaCt he etitreats your Prefexce, 1. 21/4 as}! 5 tid 316 2 
And begs:/pon:wonld be ſeedy. $1:LOTIIIETZ 97; tx tWw ia sf Lu HA In 4) 

Raye, Though bloath-? t Jas.bre; bio! avirrov ny 015197 
The. Traytor's fight," 14] hb Saolaitwiſace::: 1; 4.1 49, 37% [Exit Raymond.) 

\Extrer Gomez, Elvira, Dominieanich Officers, 1to chikrrhe.Srape #5 full as poſſible; 

Pedro! Why, how now Gomexit har mairitthou here with. a whole Brother... 
hood of City-Bailifts? why, then looCff like Adam in ed-wancy, wud 
of Beaſts abquc him; 463 it 3 1003} 313 SI 3Y;w- !2y0Ibnrt it 

Gom. Ay, 2nd a Man had need of them Don-Peabo 1 [for here are; the: two old 
Scducers, « Wife and Prieſt, that is, Eve and the Serpent, at wy! -- oy | 

'Dom) Take notice-howandtharicably ie-calks of :Chorchmen. 

: Gom;"4ndeed you arexcharkableBdſpugyer ry my: Wite cry*d out Fire;bire;and 
you -hroughtour your Chureti-butkets call'&for Engines to play: againſt it. 

Alph, 4$ain ſorry you/are come hither to/accuſe- your Menomonee has 
beet vertnous, her Natoremildandiealies 757 21th ie 19 02442 

Gom: Yes, ſhe's eaſie with'a Vengeatce, . "there's 2 certain Colondt: has found 
berfo;' | © ©: 7:07 Laggevit mot urail.; 7b 4 ie00þ:9 200 

Alph.-'She cawe a Spotleſs Virgiiits your BedIiipm mis 2017 alit 1 

Gom. And (he's a Spotleſs; Viriin . Rill- (or! aze.— ſhe's: never: the worſe for my - 
wearing, Ill take my Oath owt#Thave he'd lithhers with att the Innocence of 2 
Man of Threeſcore ; like a peaceable Bedfellow as lam = 

_ Indeed, bir, if Have 6 reaſort to comptald of hirhfor' diſturbing of my 
- ep 21 24 oT3& 

Dom.” A fine Commendetiowyiwhave given your ſelf the Church did not marry 
you for that. ' 1,9 mid $464 bas, mnt #1 $105} 112 a6 

Pedro, Come,” cone,” your' Grievances, our Shit vances) 09 

Dom. Why, Noble Sir, I'll tell you.” © | 

Gom. Peace Fryit ! "and Tere" fpeakffirſt; . gin the Plaintiff Sure you thiuk 
your'are in the Pulpit whete'you | by hours | 

Dem. And'youedifie by minutes.” : 108 

Gom. Where'you make Dottrinesfor the People and Uſes and Application 
for your ſelves. © 3-00 bu9ofn 

Pedro. Gomez, give way-to theole Guitlemas In black: Wu 

Gom, No! the Yother old Gentteman'”in Wick hall take me if 1 do! 1 will 
ſpeak firſt !-nay, 1 will, Fryar! for al] your Perbwin Sacerdoris, ll ſpeak truth 3n 
few words, 4 then you may come'sfterwards,”and 1ye iby the Clock as you, vic 
to do. For, let me'tell you, Gentlemen, hettall lye 'and ww wp himſelf with. , 
any Fryar in all Speiz ; that's a bold word now-<<': - 


Dom. Let him alone?" let him ge x ſhall ferchhis bark with a \Circan-hend- 
bus T warrant him, © | 

Alpb, "Well, what have yon to! ſay ndinſd your Wife,” Gomez? 

Gom. Why, I ay, in the firſt place, that I and'all -men are-married. for our 


Sins, and that oor Wives are a Judgraent'; that a Batchelour-cobler: is a bappicr 
-., Man 


G - foe Anh Diſcovery. =_ .M 
man than a Prince in Wedlack:z)thatwe are iallk. viſited with a Houſhold-p 
and, Lord have mercy upon, ſhould bewrittenon alot doors: , 111101 - x E: 
Dom, Now he reviles Marriage, which jv'one of thefeven:bleſitd Sacraments. - 
Gom. *Tisliker one of the ſeven deadlySlns 7/but 'make/ your beſtiporty iLoare 
not : - Tis but binding a Man Neck anqHerds for all that {1 But foprmy 1 ext bac- 
Crocodile of Nilw, ſhe bas wickedty and traiterouſly copſpir'd the«Guckoldon fof 
me her anointed Sovereign Lord : and, with the help of theiafoteſad:bryar, whom 
Heavegcotifourid, and with the Limbs.of one.Cotonel Aictninngey Crokoldattaker 
of this City, deviliſhly contriv'd:to ſteal her ſelf away;; ard urder; ber: Ara feloni- 
outly xo bear one Casket of Diamotids, Pearls, 20d-echey; Jeeatey 19:the Valucor 
30006 Piſtols.” Gulkty,z'or.Notguilty z How ſay/t theu, Callpiriv? y 21 te boo! 
Dom, Falſe and ſcandalous! Give me the Book, I'll take ng i«orporal Oat he 
point-blank againſbeveryparticular: of this Ghaggen bar nab s bon 04 want 
Elv. Ando willl; (311. 14 DINE 4: 103 HorrT bn SliV/ a £75 {11-37 
Dom. As | was walking in tbe Streets,-telling; my; Beads, and ; praying to.th 
ſelf;; according: to my: uſhal/cuſtom,; heard 2 fout Outcry. ye har Hhongre 
Portal z'anq his Wife, my: Pcnitent,/ making, doleful Lamentationsn:Fherewmons , 
making what hafte-mp Limbs would ſuffer we, that-are crippl'd with aſten knoe]- 
ing, I ſaw him Spurning and Fiſting her moſt-uomercifully 4, Awbereupos;: uſing, 
Chriſtian At with hum ;to deſiſt, he: fell-violencly upon me,withour reſpect . 
to my Sacerdotal Orders, pulht me from him, and turn'd me about with a Finger 
and a Thumb, juſt as a Man would ſet» up; a Top;: - Mercy, - quoth. 1, Damme, 
quoth ke. - And fti contioved:} Labouring me, till. a good-minded Colonel caine 
by, -whom, as Heaven ſbatlſave me; 1 had never:ſeen;before- /- - +, 10% 
Gom. O Lord! Oo Lord. (161 8 W g theaH VAIEIIER:? IJW5- , | 
Dom; Ay, and Orkndy! © Lady:too 4 redoeuble, Path, 1 had never ſeen 
him. Well, this Noble Colonel, like a true Gentleman, was for taking the wea--- 
ker part you utay »befure-+wherenponthis:Gones, flow upon: lim ke a; Dragon, 
got him down, the Devil being ſtrong in bim, and gave him Baſtinado.on Baſti- 
nado, and Buftet upon Buffet, which, the ,pagryameak Galopgly, being proſirate, 
ſuffer'd with a moſt Chriſtian Patience. Hoy Ng2 I'T wit aldgn .vit 
Gom, /W ho? he mcek ? Um fare Lquake/jat the very-thought of jum;. why, he's 
as fierce 2s Khudomonr, he made Aſſauls and; Battery wpon,my Regiony, beat me, into. 
all the colours of the Rainbow. And every word $hisabgminable.Priclt has ut- 
ter'd is/as falſe as the Alcoran, But if you want ar through-pac'd. Lyarvbat will 
ſwear through thick and thin, commend me to a Fryar. 2931 209; 
Emer Lorenzo, who comes; bebind. the. \Coxp 4ny, » 4ud: ſtangs at Þ1s Fathers. back 
| | ' ; unſeen, over againi# Go 'F « naito'fs © s A a9 
Lore. (Afide.) How now-!- What's liere to da? my;Cpuſe a trying, asHlive, 
and that before my own Father :;, 90w Fourlgore, take him for an old bawdy , rs 
giſteate, that ſtands-like the. Picture of Madam Juſtice, mith a.pair of Scales in his 


Hand, to weigh Letchery by Ounces + (19 fog Þ 2 oetly » 4 
Ahh. Well—bur all this while, -who is this Colonel; Hcrnazap " EETY Yip 
;rſt-begotten of Beelzebub, with a Face as terrible as Demogorgon. 


Gom, He's Luc Fi 
[Lorenzo preps wp oper Alphanſo's Head, and ſtares at GOMEZ. 


Not! lye,' I lye:: | "F EY 
Hesa very proper, handſome fellow { well proporoian'd, and clean ſap'd, —_ 
a Face like a Cherabin, ed, 


———E FW uS, 


6&r The (Gpat][b Fiji; wor, 


Pedro, What, bated and forwardyGrmes: dof abou hank aovatey wg 
abba: Hedithis Dione) any> npanlyaur: Wife for if that be 
yp ou ſhall have. Juſtice. QLINDOM 10} 5b gr 
Gamol AWbRY! Now bddredptakgilttalmioak ov readily te willoky, 
\nitbpeotedt ithathe had lrudbiabiign CT EN, Body) and pm 
tocorrupt her Honeſty. yes Yo whhod fries ffftoe! wo | 
!ewas. 1 
mformerip#7very civiliand modeſh merge 


retro mcans —_— tingw=cas hinfelf; andy; ILavli 
Etvira. You yS3 Liebe  Nebiwngy Coviey: {he's plainly- 
_ Alpb- Spra. boldiy:Mani! zand day; whas then wilt ftandiby-ridid be (hr — ? 


——_ {veil fpeak boldhyit Herſhrock mieonthe bare before may oWnMrtheld,; 
thor the pet very Wan city dhane:widgins 300 yl bio hershelddepaenin. 


ibgora/hinProvaomtions for bht 0 wangdfyrTIPAT Yr yangy as 


Fromm allFprybiol yilon 0 ad ,rondg yell bas nv VV 2199) if Hoy votl 
[ol yr the-Trut haves ouh1ib dpight of-bi; !1 1 fivsCi 6 201 nog$695!4 
Pedro: Jaclevs.the Ecqer, itch'd him. 

Alb. For.tnyors7 | bece_offer'd/himT wins 


-Gom, How? no wrong? w 
. carried me away vi & armis, and FR hoſe lynt.ue 70/11 Lonnie og 
- Government. «bags o7F'nsbic | 
[ confeſs, 1 never could endure the, Gioves becanſeit wasril een er | 
bur my Sides and Shoulders are Blaekabd-bltmget Lsan-Rripyzacd fhew the 
Marks of *em. 1913022 20d ,507 yen 910m on Lor =. wa 


But that might __—_ too by a Fallting tem ocierdey par tis 


: ob yea Ao1930] zi5d3 2017 aortv/ le, 
Dom. Freſh Straw, nd a rk Chambers moſt manifeſt Judgment, there.no- 
ver comes better of railing againſt 


A ewornodt 'vd i300 it; 
.Gom, Why, what will you have me think goy'-coeke me.mad-; Trugh- 
has been ar my Tongne's end:this half 


-1f gry xd. A thF@ ma-POWEr to bring it-owt 
for fear of this bloody-minded Colonel. : 20305 120 Jo _o "FIELE 
Alph. What Colonel? 897 yi 07 5019106 YOTY 
Gom, Why, my Colonel : | mean, my Wings Colonel, that appear thers to; 
me like my mai , and terrifies me. uy 0: 279 1 12 
Alph. (Turving.) Now you are mad-indtod; Gomez.g tit in my on Larena. 
Gom, How! your Son Lorenzo1-461 1994 ,nir3lf on 
Alph. As true as your Wife Elvirs is.my. Daaghters 5: 3807 yiao 10/1 owl 
Lorenzo. What, have I taken all this poius Saw. 2 -a-bafter 2 -; il 120190V 
Gom. No, you have taken forme aboat me : 1 am- ſargy:if yonare her Behr. 
-my Sides can (hew the Tokens of onr Alliance. » $2536 575 
Alph. to Lor. You know | put your Siſter x inie.9 beater ith a Grict roi 
mand, not to fee you, for fear 1m mthonld have on quib bave taken 
the Habit, which was never my lntention; ere Cooled her wiah- 
. -out your knowledge, that it = 5 not be in yur power cat it, 19071 
Elvira, You ſee, Brother, I had a natural affetion wo you, | 
Lorenzo, What a delicious Hartot have [ loſt! Nom Po \Pox upon me, for being 
{ſo near @kin-to thee. 
Etuira. However, we are both beholden to Eryar Dominic, the Church is an 
indulgent. Mather, ſhe never fails to do her part. Dom. 


with the-liclp of-entofoldies, 


: 


; 


| 63 
: Dom, Heaven ! WEL 10} bag v1: 3d 6079 chal 
Gam Why" you ate! nov tike to erauble Heavep'7; thoſe fat -Gutd vitro mbver 
made for mounting. 22iNuf, 5159 Ned voy bvorg 
\Zorent,"|Thall tiak& bold to diaburthenhign/of- iy :hoiidrad! Piſtols, townake 
kim the lighter for tis fourney: - Indetd; /tispiartly;bovof 
y215n0H 121 3quT109 07 


not be Ay to his dreaking his Vow * ow Porery. 
E Love! polar _ to a the ybo-bavetabew with: i 6 
er t 't ar 5 Smy F 
er TEE ag=t por wap Miva 
Gom. AY, 46-Father-it-lave; lee hins de-ſtrips of di diSorger'tha 
I-would fain'ſte him walk in Querþo; like x cad Rabbitþicthoup his-toly Far 
upon higBaek, that the: World may once bebokÞtheinſide ofa Kiyhe. 1 154 5.2 761 


5% Ag" ”, +4 Tx, *® ft v 45+ 
; F #3, w 36 zl + SN 5 4 4 


Dome. Farewell, kind Gentlemen: 1 give you allamy:Bidſing wal gra, 
May your Siſters, Wives, and Deen? be ſo -—_— leudy *rhia 99 Wigs 
have no occaſion for a Devil t6 (ere Of aSryus mu pA Fea wort of 
air ir . 
Enter Totriſmond, Raymond, Tereſa, 6.01 Kath 
Tovy.HoWes?! hedlives?- —_ 207W Off 2 Wart avg 
Let every vnopirtake the genera] ; —nnnbei w b v5 £WE bai I”; 
Seen anpe Bolle Trum -—Y vo 
Kinp8afcbo lives? and let the E602 9y598 | ,aho9 
From Pole to/Polg 'rdlonnd, Sana. bran tf p, pore) ; 575 2318 FIG 11 
O Berta, O1_no more my Foe, but, Brother ; 73 to enrol 
One «0t like this vioes/6ar thouſand Crimes. | 
Bertr. Bat Men, when 'tis their inereſt, may fo good : 
I maſt conteſt; 1coudſeld Saxcbo's: Murther os ,w$l2 ©! 
And urg'd the Queen by ſpecious Ani 3s gail | 1 253706 23000 
Re {he Queen by pion Aqua 905 YVOT UW 28h we HET ny 
bis. Death, *03 © £5* 


abroad the Rutnoarvf' his 1 Hen 2163 Dans £20570 | 
Te ſound the very Soul of ber Deſigns : >20!0.2 b>Snim-xdoold zid2 I& 
Th' Event you know was anſwering to my Fears : *[320lo05 eV/ . $1 
She threw the Qin of the Fact on me, :: (fe (f1220s | 20000 yep , vo 
And publickly ayow'd her Love to you. -- me , Cary aan 1 atit 
Raym. "Heaven guided all to fave the thuodnen, -2: oy wor! {mitt aol 
Bertr, 1 plead no Merit, but a bare Borgiveneſs. + 19 1607 * 90! 
Torr. Not only that, but Favours Sarthe's Ke > 3147 roy 28 2079 2A, & 
Whether by Vertue or 'Delign preſery'dg #13 {3s 05427 | oo? 26/7 nent 
ClatinSall within'my power. { ; 27 2506 a>#z1 2757 707 ov ine) 
vw, My Prayers are heard; | $f 543 050 172 2pdie PQ 
F have n farther to deſire, ' 18; x 
Bit Sdnche's leare to Authorize '6ur Mat O7 gan . USL 
"To#4.' Oh ! fear not him! Pity-and he ar&one 3)" Raw et 1 
So mercifull a King did never live ; - e474 ; 
CG. Loth to revenge, and eaſie to forgive 
© Bit'let the bold Conſpirator beware, 
| TExeip 0191114,” 


4 For Heayen makes Princes its peculiar Care, 
1 > 3 | | 
9 oh 0326 1 - EPIL/OG UE, 


- udp av 


, 


| We 
E { | LO open. 


{ gneh mone, T'mr ſure, who is a Friend to; Love, 


But will our Fryar's Charatitr approve.: 
The ableſt Spark, among you ſometimes needs 
Sach pions help for charitable Deeds. 


QAur Church, alas ! (as Rome objets) does want 


Theſe Ghoſtly Comforts for the faltng Saint : 


This gains them their Whore Converts, and may. be 


One Reaſon of the Growth of Popery. 

So Mahomert's Religion came in faſhion, 

By the large leave ut gave to Fornication. ., 
Fear.not the guilt, if you can pay  for't well, 
Ther, i: no Dives #2 ihe Roman Hell. 

Gold opens the feraight gate, and lets him in ; 
But want of money 18 4 mortal ſin, 


For all beſides you may diſcount to Heaven, 


And drop a Bead to keep the Tallies even, 


| How are Men coxen'd ſtill with ſhews of gnod | _ 
The Baud's beſt Mask is the grave Fryar's Hood, *-»; | 


Thenugh Vice no more a Clergy-man diſpleaſes, 
Than Doiicrs can be thiught to bate Diſeaſes : 
'Ts by your living ill, that they live well, 

By your Debauches their fat Paunches ſwell, 
'Tis a mock-war between the Prieſt and Devil, 
When they think, fit, they cm be very civil. 


As ſome who - did French Counſels moſt aduance, 
To blind the World, have raiÞPd im Prime at France. 


Thus ao the Clergy at your Vices bawl, 
That with more eaſe they may engroſs them all. 


By damning yours, they do their own maintain, 


A Church-man's godlineſs 1s always gain. 
Hence to their Prunce they will ſuperior be ; 


Hng civil Treaſon grows Church. Loyalty : 
They boaſt the gift of Heaven is in thei power.z 


Well may they gize the Ged they can devour, 
Sill ro the ſick and dead their claims they lays 
For 'tis on Carrion that the Vermin prey. 

Ivor have they leſs Dominion on our Life, 
They trot the Hwband, and the ypace theWife. 
Rouze up, you Cuckolts of the Northern climes, 
And learn from Sweden to prevent ſuch crimes. 
Urman the Fryar, and leave the holy Drone 
To hum in his forſakgn Hive alone , 

He'll work, no Honey when his ſting is gone. 


Your Wives and Daughters ſoon will leave the Cells, 
* Whenthey have loſt the ſound of Aaron's Bells, 
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To vis Right Hofiourable 


LAWRENCE, 
EARL of ROCHESTER, &c. 


_ My. Lord, " 
& [ H E.- Authors of this Poem, preſent it humbly to your 
Lord/bips Patronage, if you ſhall think it worthy of 

- that honour. It has already been a Confeſ/our, and 

was almoſt male a Martyr for the Royal Cauſe. But having 

flood two Tryals from its Enemies, one before it was Atted, an- 

| other inthe Repreſentation, and having been in both acquitted, 

| "tis now t0 fland the Publick Cenſure in the reading : Where 


X fnce, of neceſſity, it muſt have the ſame Enemies, we hope it 


may alſo find the ſame Friends; and therein we are ſecure not 
only of the greater Number, but of the more Honeſt and Loyal 


FX Party. We only expefted bare Juſtice in the Permiſſion to have 
== it Ated; and that we had, after a ſevere and long Examina- 


= tion, from an Upright and knowing Judge, who having heard 
3 both ſides, and examin'd the Merits of the Cauſe in a ftri 

= peruſal of the Play, gave Sentence for us,that it was neither a 
Libel, nor a Parallel of particular Perſons. In the Repreſen- 

IF tation it ſelf, it was perſecuted with ſa notartous Malice by one 
"3 /de, that it procur das the Partiality of. the other , fo that the 


X FavorxOmore than recompenc'd the Prejudice: And tis happier 
37 to have been ſau'd (if ſo we were) by the Indulgence of our 


Mt good and faithful Fellow-Subjetts, than by our 'own Deſerts, 
| becauſe thereby the weakneſs of the Fatlion ts difcover d, ary. | 
in us,at that time,attack d theGovernment; and ſtood combin'd 


4 * like the Members of the Rebellious League, againſt the [ awful 
7 Soveraign Authority. To what Topique mill they have xetourſe, 


 whenthey are manefeſtly beaten from their chief Poſt,which has 
-8 A 


2 alwa, 


Epiſtle Decheatory 

always been Popularity, an Me Oy; Ti y will | / 
us, That the Voices of a Pi le axe pot rol gather in a F - 
H.uſe ; and yet even there, the Enemies as well asf tends Have 
free admiſſion; but while our Argument was ſerviceable to their 
Interefts,they cou'd boaſt that the Theaters were True Proteſtant, 
and came inſulting to the Plays where their own Triamphs Were 
repreſented. But let them now afſure themſelves, that they can 
make the major part of no Aſſembly, except 'it be 4 Mectng- 
Houſe. - Their Tyde of Popularity is ſpent, and the natural 
Current of Obedience is in ſpight of them, at laſt prevalent.” Tn 
which, my Lord, after the "merciful Providence of God,” the 
unſhaken Reſolution, and prudent Carriage of the King, and the 
inviolable Duty, and manifeſt Innocence of his Royal Hiph- 
neſs, the prudent Management of the'Miniſters is alſo moſt 
conſpicuous. 1 am not particular tn this commentdation\becauſe 
I am unwilling t0 raiſe Envy to' your Lord\kip, who are to0 juft 
not to deſire that Praiſe [hou'd be communicated ro others which 
was the common Endeavor and Co-operation of all.” [is enough, 
my Lord, that your own part was neither obſcure-in it;nor un- 
hazardous. And if ever this excellent Government” ſo well 
eftablijh'd by the wiſdom of our Forefathers, and ſo much ſha- 
ken by the Folly of this Age, hall recover its ancient Splendor, 
Pofterity cannot be ſo ungrateful, \as to forget" thoſe, who in 
the worſt of Times, have ſtood undaunted by their King and 
Country, and for the ſafeguard of both, have expos'd themſelves 
to the malice of falſe Patriots,and the madneſs of an headſtrong 
Rabble. But fince this glorious Work:is yet unfiniſh'd, and 
though we have reaſon to hope well of the ſucceſs, yet the Event 
depends on the unſearchable Providence of Almighty God,'tis no 
time to raiſe Trophees,while the Viftory is indiſpute : but every 
man by your example,to contribute what is in his power to main- 


tain ſo juſt a Cauſe,0n which depends the future Settlement and 
Proſperity 


DE F@OrSES 
Prifſpertty Free Hon —The it's prayer to Neptune 


0f & he middle of the-Storm-:—Thou-may'it do 
with mc, 0" Neprine; what thou' pleafeft, bur 1 will be 
ſure to hold faſt the Rudder. . Ie are to truft firmly in the 
Deity, but ſo as not to forget, that he commonly works by ſecond 
Cauſes, and admits of our Endeavors with his conturrence. For 
our own parts, we are ſenſible as we ought, how little we can con- 
- tribute with our weak aſſiſtance. The moſt we can boaſt of, is, 
that we are not ſo inconjiderable as to want Enemies, whom we 
have rais d to our ſelves on no other account, than that we are 
not of their number : and Jince that's their quarrel, they ſhall 
have daily occaſion to hate zs more. "Tis not, my Lord, that 
any man delights to ſee himſelf paſquin'd and affronted by their 
inveterate Scriblers, but on the other fide it ought to be our glo- 
ry, that themſelves believe not of ts what they write. Reaſonable 
men are well ſatisfi'd for whoſe ſakes the venom of their Party 
XZ 7s ſhed on us, becauſe they ſee that at the ſame time, our Adwer- 
* ſaries ſpare not thoſe to whom they owe Allegiance and Veneration. 
' Their Deſpair has puſh'd themo break thoſe Bonds ; and 'tis 
obſervable,that the lower they are driven,the more violently they 
write: As Luciter and his Companions were only proud when An- 
els, but grew malicious when Devils. Let them rail, ſince 'tis 
the only ſolace of their miſeries, and the only revenge which we 
i hope they now can take. The preteſt and the beſt of men are 
'** © above their reach, and for our meanneſs, though they aſſault us 
like Foot-padders in the dark, their Blows have done us little 
harm ; we yet live, to juſtifie our ſelves in open day,to vindicate 
our Loyalty to the Government, and to aſſure your Lordſhip, with 
all Submiſſion and Sincerity, that we are 
Your LORDSHIPS 
Moſt Obedient, Faithful Servants, 


Jouxn Drrnen, Nar. Let 
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E Written by Mr, Nryden: Spoken by Mr. Sm. FP 4 
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U R Plays a Parallel : The Holy [League Fen 

# Begot oxr Conant *'' Cr fards got the. Wig ttt Sy S531 1M 
Whatere our hot-braufd Sheriffs dig advances E: *s 
Was, like ous way din France 5. - | | ” TL 058 
Jil Ls "T1? 


And, when worn out, nrgd, andbaniſhd there, 7700 wrt 422 
Sent over, libs their godly Beggars here. 0p, os - 
Cou'd the ſame Trick, twice play d, our Nation gull? | I - 


Jt books as if the Devil were grown dull ; + 

Or ſervd us up, in ſcorn, br broken Meat, 

Ard thovht we were not worth a better Cheat. 

The fulſome Cov nant, one wowd:think in reaſor, 

#Hlad givn us all our Bethes-full of Treafon : 

Ana yet, the Name but chang*d, our naſty Nation 

Chaws its own Excrement, th? Aſſociation. 

*Tis true, we have not learnd their poifning way, 

For that*s a mode but newly come in play ; | bv 
Beſides, Your Drugs uncert aiu to prevail , 

But your true Proteſtant cannever fail, £ 
With that compendions Inſtrument, a Flail. 

Goon ; and bite, evn though the Hook, lies bare; 
Twice in one Age, expel the lawful Heir < 

Once more decide Religion by the Sword; 

And purchaſe fer us a new Tyrant Lord. 

Pray for your King, but yet your Purſes ſpare; 
Make him not Two-Pence richer by your Prayer. 
To ſhow you love Hin much, chaſtice. Him more,; 
And make Him very Great, and very Poor. 

Puſh Him-to Wars, but ſtill zo pence advance ;, 
Let him loſe England to recover Eqn: 

Cry Freedom np with Popular noiſe otes * | 
And get enough to cut each others Throats, A 
Lop all the Rights that fence, your, Monarchs Throne, 

For fear of too much Pow'r, pray leave Him none, 


| 


But in Revenge, you Whiags, bave found a way, 
An Arbitrary Duty now to pay. 

Let His own Servants turn, to ſave their ſtake ;, 
Gleun from His Plenty and bis Wants, for ſake. 
But let ſome Tudas near His Perſon ſtay,” 

To ſna'lw the laſt Sop, and then betray. 


A miſe was made of Arbitrary Sway ; | : 


Make 


Make London independant of the Crown" '  - 
A Realm apart ;, the Kingdom of the Town.” - © 
"2X Let Ignoramus Furies find no Traytors - | 

XZ 4rd-Ignoramus Poets ſcribMe Satyrs. 

| that your meaning none may fasl to ſtan, - 
Do, what in yy - 5 Tart 1 began \, 

Pull down the Maſter, and fet up the Mani. . 
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| U C H Time and Tronble this ptor Ply 'ias.coft ; 
F And, Faith, I doubted once the Cauſe was loſt. ; 


-3® Tet no one Man was meant ; nor Great, nor Small ;, 
7; Our Poets, like frank Gameſters, threw at All. 
XX They took. no ſingle Aim : : 
"2 But, like bold Boyes, true to their Prince and hearty, 
Z Hutt 9d, and fir'd Broad-ſides at the whole Party. 

- 1 Dmels are Crimes ;, but when the Caiſe v8 right, . 
+ In Battle, every Man is bound to fight. _ 

** For what ſhowd hinder me to fell my Skin 

{Dear as Icowd, if onee my hand were in ? 

| -; pymr—y never yr a Sin. 3 
XL rs a fine World, my Maſters, right or wrong, 

-® The Whiggs muſt rat, and Tories hold their Tongue, 

\ They muſt do all they can 

* But We, forſooth, muſt bear a Chriſtsan mind ; 

= And fight like Boyes, with one Hand ty'd behind ; 

Nay, and when one Boy's down, "twere wond®rous wiſe, 

== 70 cry, Box fair, and give him time toriſe. 

When Fortune favours, none but Fools will dally : 

* Wowd any of you Sparks, if Nan or Mally 

= Tipt you th* _— Wink, ſtand ſhall I, ſhall T2 . 

> A Trimmer cry'd, (that heard me tell the fo) 
2 Fie, Miſtreſs Cook ! Faith yowre too rank a Tory ! 

2 Wiſhnot Whiggs hang'd, but pity their hard Caſes ;| 
You Women love to ſee men make wry Faces. 

XX Pray, Sir, ſaid I, dowt chink mi (ach Jew 

= 1 ſay no more, but give the Dev'l his due. 

'* Lemtives, ſays he, ſuit beſt with our Condition, 

7 Jack etch, ſays I,*s an excellent Phyſician, 

3 1 love no Blood, Nor I, Sir, as T breath ; 

* But hanging is a fine dry kind of Death. 


_ 


Written by, the ſame Author : Spoken by Mrs. Cocke. 
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We Trimmers ae us holding ; dlching ern. 11 No wobs's, ah nobno.?! v4: 


Yes—— juſt like him that my wzxt Hell and. Hoeven«.". C 


Have we not had Mens lives enow already ads; 0 wv 2h Y anne 19] 3 ? 
« Tes ſure © ———but yore fr lag ing Seadys. 0-65 al ? 
Now ſince the Weight 1gs all on one ——_ Rs Ca WW 


Tow Trimmers ſhowd, to poize it, hang 0n t other. 

Damrd Neuters, 11 their middle 1 way of ſteering, 

Ave neither Fiſh, nor Fleſh, nor good Red- Herring 

Noe Whiggs, nor Forie EE wetof TT Cer 
Iot Birds, nor Beaſfſ, 6 A tet Sa CH .:þ 
A Twilight Animal'y trut' fo ge Ow >; Pi 
With ToryWangs, but Whiggi er} and 58 | 


Dramatis.Perſo! ] 

n&.. 

The King Mr.X yraſton. A 
Duke of G/e Mr. Betterton. I b, 
Puke of Mayernne '\ | Mr. Jevor. | | - i 
Grillon © 2) Mr; Smith, © IS | 
The Cardinal of Guiſe Mr, Wiliſhyre. | \ | 4 -'3 k, 
Archbiſhop of "Lyons Mr: Fe... ©. * SY i L. 4 
Alphonſo Corſo Mr: Monfert, | 42 
Polin Mr. Bowman. . 4 5 
Aumale | - "Mr, Carlile, -.-* nl 

Buſly | Mr. Saunders, a» oh y 

The Curate of St. Euſtace Mr. Underhill. 

Malicorn | Mr. Percival. + x 
Melanax, a Spirit Mr. Gills, | | Y/-] 
Two Sheriffs Bright and Samford. | pu g/l 
Citizens and Rabble, &c.. nk 
W OMEN. be 
Queen Mother ; Lady Shingsby, W 
Marmoutier Mrs, Barry; 36 
SCENE, PARIS. Þ 


T HE 


Duke of GUISE. 
TRAGEDY. 


&CTY 9 Cc E NE LI 
7 he Council of Sixteen Seated : An Ambpty Chair pre- 


# q jo" par d for the Duke of Guiſe. 
» Buſly and Polin two of the Sixteen. 


' "8 oF > Buſy Ights there! more Lights : what burn the Tapers dim, 
1 When glorious Gniſe, the Moſes, Gideon, David, 
The Saviour of the Nation, makes approach ; 2 
Pol. And therefore are we met: ; the whole Sixteen 

That ſway the. Crowd of Parir, guide their Votes, 
Manage their Purſes, Perſons, Fortunes, Lives, 

X To mount the Gi/e, where merits calls him, high; 
And give him a whole Heay*n, for room to ſhine. 


Enter Cuarate of St. Euſtace. 


{3 Buſſ. The Curate of $. Vans comes at laſt ; 
© Bur, - Father, -why ſo late'? 
= Cr. | have been taking godly yore, to ſarisfie ſome Scruples raisd 
=® amongſt weak Brothers of our Patty, that were "ES in the 
2 Cauſe. 
* Pol. What cord they fad oo ns 1 redeemed 
Cur. They chought-7 to Ardi'againft the Kg was -Tltalin, 
Po | hop? you ſet *em right? . yu" 
©zr. Yes, and for anſwer, I produc*d this Book. 
B 


2 The Duke of GUISE. 


A Calviniſt Miniſter of Orleans T/ 
Writ this to juſtifie the Admiral We 
For taking Arms againft = hs rr — . - 
Wherein he pe retreneemanntormenmnt————— HS 


proves 
May juſtly be depos'd and put to rr 


Buſſ. To borrow Arguments.from' Heretick Books : 4 


—_— _ not ſo _ 


The # 


The Matte Su 
Pol. But" Loy Hem Fri. of our ir Holy League, 3 


Is to preſerve the King, his Powr and Perſon. ©" 


£ Cur. That muſt be ſaid, you Know, for decency; " 
pretty Blind to make the $ þ 
Buſſ. Faid eNimi Cheſt 
Whenundtr HeathentLords 741 hc 

Cur. No ſure, they did not; for they had not Pow'r ; 


The confcience of a people is their Power; © os 4 


Pol. Well; xt cle-ip oux Solenn Covenant- | 
Has cleaifd 5 Fei prey w# © FT * XP 


No ſafer than pedal,” ; 
Pol. Fhar iti ca Oppoſi fior) from any per fon whatſoever. 
Cur. That's well} thatfs!welly : thenthe Kg isnot excepted, if he 
oppoſe us 
Pol. We are oblig'd. 9 {0 a5 ore to-pulilh - 
All, who attempt to hinder or diſturb us. 
Bull, Sets ons Gals (he King's printed; 1n the puniſhment, in caſe 
he febell againlt the people. 


Pol. But how'can he rebell ? ? 
Cur. Pllmake it out ; Rebelfion isan idivrrattion againſt the Go- 


vernment; but they that have the Pqwer areaCtually the Governmeng : 
Therefore if the people hays the power, the Rebellion is in the ung: 
Fuſſ. A moſt convincing Argument for Facti 
Cur. For Arming,, if you pleaſe; but not for FaQtion. 
For ſtill the FaCtion is the feet number; 
So, what they call the Lawful Government, 
Is now the Faftion; for the molt are ours. 


Pol. Since we are prov*d-to be above the King :-I would-gladly nader- . By 


fond whom we are tb obey ; or whether we are to be all Kings toge- Is 
er * 

' Cur. Are you a Kember of the League, and ask that queſtion ? ' 
There*s/ani Article, that I may oy is as neceſlary as any i 
In the Creed : _— that we, the ſaid Aſſociates, are | Why 
Sworn to yield ready O bedience, a and Faithful lata. to that : of 
Head which ſhiall be deputed. £ | -M 4 

| Bufſ, (iy 


V 
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n T 
Buſſ. What igt? | ſhould: be glad to find the King S/Il 


AY, ws wh. 


| The Duke of GUISE: 
Buſſ. 'Tis moſt manifeſt, that by yirtue of our Oath 

Weare all Subjefts to the Duke of G*iſe. The King's 

An Officer that has betray*d his Truſt ; and therefore we 

have turn'd him out of Service. 
Omnes. Agreed, agreed. 


The Duke takes the Chair. 


7 - Buſ. Your Highneſs enters ina lucky hour ; 
* Th unanimous Vote = heard, confirms your Choice, 
= As head of Paris, and the Holy League. 
Card. 1 ſay Amen to that. , 
Pol. You are our Champan - Buckler of our Faith. 
> Card. The King, like is Heaven's repeated Choice ; 
> You his Anointed one, on better thought. 
 Guiſe, Pm what you pleaſe to call me: Any thing, 
**X Lieutenant General, Chief, or Conſtable, 
7 Good Decent Names, that only mean your Slave. 
.*X Buſſ. You chayg'd the Germans hence, Exil'd Navarre ;. 
-.* And reſcu'd France from Hereticks and Strangers. 
= Aum, Whathe and all of us have done, is known. 
What's our Reward ? Our Offices are 1 
223 Turn'd out like Labour'd Oxen, after Harveſt, 
7 To the bare Commonsvf the wither'd Field. 
i Buſſ. Our Charters will go next ; Becauſe we Shersff5 
> Permit no Juſtice to be done on thoſe 
*” The Court calls Rebels, but we call them Saints. 
=> CGuiſe. Yes, weare all involy'd, as Heads, or Parties : 
7 Dipt in the noiſy Crime of State, call'd Treaſon : 
*X And Traitours we muſt be, to King, or Country. 
b- Buſſ. Why then my Choice is made. 
Pol. And mine. | 
| Omn, And all. 
*X- Card. Heav*a is it ſelf Head of the Holy Legs : 
** Andall the Saints are Cov*nanters, and Guiſards. 
* Guiſe, What ſay you, Curate ? | 
Cur. I hope well, my Lord. , 
> Card. That ishe hopes you mean to make him Abbot, 
= And he deſerves your care of his Preferment. 
> For all his Prayers are Curſes on the Government ; 
",* Andall his Sermons Libels on the King. 
> In ſhort, a Pious, Hearty, Faftious Prieſt. 
% Gujſe. All that are here my Frieads,ſhall ſhare my Fortunes ; 
There's Spoil, Preferments, W enough in France, 
*Tis but deſerve and have : The m_ King 
*-» Conſigns me fifty thouſand Crowns a _ 
2 


$ *C) 


p Y { Enter the Duke of Guiſez Cardinal of Guiſe, Aumale: Torches before them; 


FF 


ſe TEST I OI: - LLP RIC roars ft - 


The' Puke of GUTS -Þ 
To raiſe and to fonierit as CivikWar. © "7 + 
"Tis true, a Penſion from/a Foreign Prince 
Sounds Treaſon it the Letter of the Law, 
But good intentions juſtify the deed. 
Cur. Heay*ns good; the Cauſe is good ; the GN s good : 
No matter, whence it comes, 
Buſſ.' Our City Bands; ate twentythouſand ſtrong; - 
Well Diſciplin*d, well Armd, well ſeaſon*d -Traitors ; 
Thick rinded heads, that leave no room for Kernel ;  - 
Shop Conſciences of proof againſt an Oath, 
Preach'd up, and ready tin'd for a Rebellion.” 
Guiſe. Why then the Noble Plot isfit for-birth; 
And Labouring France cries out for Midwife-hands. 
We miſs'd ſurprizing of the King at-Bloes,' © © * 
When laſt the States were-held ; *twas over-ſi ght : 
Beware we make not ſuch another Blot. 
Card. This Holy time of-Lent we have him ſure ; 
He goes unguarded, mix'd with whipping Fryars, 
In that proceſſion he's more fit for: Heawn-*- < 
What hinders us to ſeize the Royal-Penitent, 
And cloſe him in a Cloyſter?' 
Cur. Or diſpatch him : 1 love to make all ſure. 
Guiſe, No; guard him ſafe; 
Thin Diet will do well; *cwill ſtarve him into Reaſon, 
Till he exclude his Brother of Navarre,” © 
And graft Succeſſion'on a worthier Choice : 
To favour this, five hundred Men in Arms, 
Shall ſtand prepar*d to enter at your call; 
And ſpeed the Work : St: Martins Gate was nam'd : 
But the Sheriff Conty, who Commands that Ward, 
Refus'd me paſſage there. Gs 
Buſſ. 1 know that Conty : 
A Sniveling, Conſcientious, Loyal Rogne' 
He'll Peach, and Ruine all. 
Card. Give out he*s Arbritrary ;' a Navarrift; 
A Heretick; diſcredit him” betimes; - © 
And make his Witneſs void. LOUSES 
Cur. VI] ſwear him Guilty. 19.4 Vit : 
I ſwallow Oath as eaſie as Snap- dragon, 4+, 5 6p Win 
Mock Fire that never burns. 
Guiſe. Then Buſſy, bet your care admit my Troops, 
At Porte St. Honore : ( riſes) Night wears a ce, 
And Day-light muſt nox peep on Dark Defi ung 
I will my ſelf to Court, pay Formal Duty; ' 
Take leave; and to my Government retire: 
Impatient to be ſoon recalPd , to ſee 
The King 1lmpriſon'd, and the Nation free. 


[Excunt all but Guife. 
Enter 


The Duke of GUISE. 
Enter Malicorn ſolus. 


Mal. Each diſmal Minute when I call to mind 
The promiſe that 1 made the Prince of Hell, - 
& 1n one and twenty years to be his Slave, 
"3Þ Of which near twelve are gone, my Soul runs back, 
2X The Wards of reaſon row! into their Spring. 
ZE © horrid thonght ! but one-and twenty years, 
= And twelve near paſt, then to be ſteep'd in Fire, - 
"XX Daſh'd againſt Rocks, or ſnatcht from molten Lead, 
2X Reeking, and dropping, piece-meal born by Winds, 
2X And quench'd ten thouſand fathom in the deep! [Knocking at the Door. 
® But hark ! he comes, ſee there, my Blood ſtands ſtill, 
IE My Spirits ſtart an end for G«/es Fate, 


Mal. What Counſel does the Fate of Gwiſe require ? 
1 Dev. Remember with his Prince theres no delay, 
27 But, the Sword drawn, to fling the Sheath away ; 
> Let not the fear of Hell his Spirit grieve, 
= The Tomb is ſtill, whatever Fools believe ; 
XZ Lavgh at the Tales which wither*d Sages bring, 
*Z Proverbs and Morals, let the Waxen Kin © 
ZE That rules the Hive, be born without a Sting ; 
+” Let _ Blood reſolve to mount to pow'r, 
- >> And he is Great as Mecha's Emperour ; 
> He comes, bid him not ſtand on Altar Vows, 
© But then ſtrike deepeſt, when he loweſt bows; 
& Tell him Fate's aw'd when an Uſurper Springs, 
And joynsto crow*d out Juſt Indulgent Kings. [Vaniſhes, 


Emer the Duke of Guiſe, and Duke of Mayen. 


= A4ay. All Offices and Dignities he gives _ 
2 Toyour profeſt and moſt inveterate Foes; 
2 Burt if he were inclin'd, as we could wiſh him, 
27 There is a Lady regent at his Ear, 
XZ That never Pardogs. 
© Guiſe, Poyſon on her Name, 
-** Take my hand on't, that Cormorant Dowager 
> Will never reft, till ſhe has all our Heads 
"2 In her lap. 1 was at Bayon with her, - 
* When She, the King, and Griſly 4” Ava met ; 
| iN Methinks I ſee her liſtening now before me, 
+7 Marking the very motion of his Beard, 
4p Hts 
* ab - 


& The Duke of GUISE. 


His Opning Noſtrils and his Dropping Lids, | 3 i 1 


I hear him Croak ___ on Gaping —_ ; k Hl 
Fiſh for the great Fiſh, take no care 10 ON 
Cut off the Popp - Heads, Sir 3 Madam, charm = 
the Winds but faſt, the Billows will be Rill. - - n 
May. But Sir, hew comes it you ſhould be thus warm, - 
Still puſhing Councils when-among your Friends ; - 


Yet at the Court Cautious and cold as' Age 
Your Voice, your Eyes, your Mecn io differett, 
You ſeem to me two Men. | 
Guiſe The Reaſon's' plain, . ... $595.80 
Hot with my Friends, becanſe the Queſtion g1v*n, 
I ſtart the Judgment right where . others drag. 
'This is the Effect of Equal Elements, 4t2 -; 
And Atoms juſtly pois'd ; nor ſhould you won 
More at the ſtrength of Body than of Mind ; 
"Tis equally the ſame to ſee me plunge 
Headlong into the Sejne all over Arm'd, 
And Plow againſt the Torrent to my point, 
As *twas to hear my ſudgment on the Germars ; 
This to another Man wou'd be a brag, 
Or at the Court among my Enemies, 
To beas I am here quite off my Guard, | 
Would make me ſuch another thing as Gri/tor, 0 
A blunt, hot, honeſt, downright; valiant Fool. 
May. Yet this you muſt allow a failure in you, 
You love -his Neece, and to'@ Politician, » 1 7 I 
All Paſſion's bane, but Loye direftly death. ; vn 
Guiſe. Falſe, falſe, my 2deyen, thour*t but half G«/e agen, 
Were ſhe not ſuch a wondrous Compoſition ; 
A Soul ſo fluſ'd as mine js with Ambition, 
Sagacious and ſo nice, muſt have diſdain*d her 
But ſhe was made when Nature was in humour, 
As if a Grillon got her on the Queen, . 
Where all the honeſt Atoms fought their way ; 
Took a full Tinture of the Mother's Wit, h 7 
But left the dregs of Wickednefs 'behind._-- + . rn 200! ©  —_—_ 
May. Have you not told her what we have in hand ?:. 4 | = 9 
Gusſe. My utmoſt aim has been to hide it from her, E 
But there Pm ſhort, by the long Chain of Cauſes 46 
She has ſcan'd it, juſt as if ſhe were = Soul, "4 
And though I flew about with Circumſtances, «3 
'Denials, Oaths, Improbabilities; | I 9393 1 ©, 2 
_ Yet through the Hiſtories of our Lives, ſhe look'd; | 
She ſaw, ſhe overcame. ' 2 
Aay. Why then, we're all undone. x 
Gu;ſe. Agen you err, '2 
Chaſt 


dE ALE EL zHTp TT 


The Duke of GUISE. 
Chaſt as ſhe is, ſhe wou'd as ſoon. give up 
® Her Honour, as betray me to the King z 
**X& 1 tell thee, ſhe's the Charafter of Heav*n ; 
= Such an habitual over-Womanly Goodneſs, 
She dazles, walks meer: Angel upon Earth. 
- But ſee ſhe comes, call the Cardinal Gwi/e ; 
* While alicorn attends for fome Diſpatches, 
Before I take my farewell. of the Court. 


Emer Marmoutire. 
Mar. Ah Guiſe, Jou are undone. 
F Guſe, How, Madam ? 
Mar. Loſt, 210.11 | ; 
© - Beyond the poſlibility of hope, 
= Deſpair, and die. 
 CGujſe. You menace deeply, Madam, 
2% And ſhould this come fromaay Mouth but yours, 
"> My ſmile ſhouldanſiver how the ruine-touch'd me. 
* Air, Why do you leave the Court ? ; 
| Guiſe. The Court leaves me.  - 
* Mar. Were there nomore but wearineſs of State, 
+ Or cou'd you like great Scipio retire, 
| Call Rome ungrateful, and ſit down with that ; 
- Such inward Gallantry would gain you more 
> Than all the ſullied Conqueſts you can boaſt ; 
>> But Oh, you want that Roman Maſterie; 
»”, You have too much of the tumultuous times, 
- Andl muſt mourn the Fate of your Ambition. 
al: Guiſe. Becauſe the: King diſdains my Services, 
+ Muſt I not let him know | dare be gone ? 
VVhat when I feel his Council on- my Neck, 
Shall I not caſt *em backward if I can 
And-at his feet make known their villany ? 
Ar. No Guiſe, not at his Feet, but on his Head ; 
For there you ſtrike. 
Guiſe, Madam, you wrong me-now ; 
For ſtill what-e're ſhall come in- Fortunes whirle, 
His Perſon muſt be fafe.. 
Mar, 1 cannot think it. 
However, your laſt words confeſs too much. 
Confeſs what need 1 urge that Evidence, 
When every hour I ſee you Court the Crowd, 
When with the ſhouts of the Rebellious Rabble, 
I fee you born on ſhoulders to Cabals, - 
V Vhere with the Traiterous Council of Sixteen 
You fit and Plot the Royal Henry's Death. 


.» Cloud the Majeſtick Name with Fume, of V Vine, 


He. The. Duke of GUISE. 
Infamous Scrowls, and Treaſonable Verſe ; 
VVhile, onthe other ſide, the Name of Guiſe, 
By the whole Kennel of the Slaves, -is rung, 
Pamphleteers, Balladmongers, ſing your Ruine, 
VVhile all the Vermin of the vile Parifians | 
Toſs up their greaſie Caps where c're you pals, 
And hurl your dirty Glories in your: Face. 

Guſe. Can Thelp this ? Res 

Mar. By Heav'n, I'd Earth my ſelf, _ 
Rather than live to aCt ſuch black Ambition : 
But, Sir;- you ſeek it with your Smiles and Bows, 
This ſide and that fide congeing to the Crowd ;; 
You have your writers too, that cant your Battels, 
Thar ſtile you the new David, Second Moſes, 
Prop of the Church, Deliverer of the People. 
Thus from the City, as from the-Heart they ſpread 
Thro? all the Provinces, alarm the Countries, 
V Vhere they run forth in Heaps, bellowing your:V Vonders, 
Then cry, TheKing, theKing's a Hug once,  ') 
And, ſpight of us, will have Navarre ſucceed; *| * | 
Spight of the Laws, and ſpight of our Religion: | 
But we will pull *em down, down with *em, down. 

Guiſe, Ha, Madam ! Why this Poſture ? 

Mar. Hear me, Sir: - 
For, if *tis poſſible, my Lord, P11 moye you. 
Look back, return, implore the Royal Mercy, - 
E're 'tis too late, I beg you by theſe Tears, 
Theſe Sighs, andby th*-ambitious Love you bear me ; 
By all the Wounds of your poor groaning Country, 
That bleeds to death, O ſeek the Beſt of Kings, 
Kneel, fling your ſtubborn Body at his Feet : 
Your Pardon ſhall be ſign'd, your Country fav*d, 
Virgins and Matrons all ſhall ſing your Fame, 


And every Babe ſhall bleſs the Gu:/e's Name. 


Guiſe. O riſe, thou Image of the Deity ; 
You ſhall prevail; I will do any thing, 
You have broke the very Gall of my Ambition, 
And all my Powers now float in Peace agen : 
Be fatisfi*d that I will ſee the King, 
Kneel to him, ere I Journey to Champagn, 
And beg a kind Farewell. 

Mar. No, no, my Lord ;- - 
I ſee, thro that, you bat withdraw a while, 
To muſter all the Forces that-you can, - 
And then rejoin the Council of Sixteen. 
You muſt not go. ai 


The Duke of GUISE. 


| Guiſe, All the Heads of the League 
3X Expect me, and1 bave engag'd my Honour, | 
2X MAar. Wouldall thoſe Heads were off, ſo yours were ſav'd. 
*X Once more, O G«ſe, the weeping Marmontire 
X Eatreats you do not go. | 
| Guiſe. Ivt pollible 
That Guiſe ſhould ſay, in this he muſt refuſe you ? 
br” Mar. Go then, my Lord. TIlate receiv'd a Letter 
2X From one at Court, who tells me the King loves me: 
"237 Read it, there is no more than what you hear. 
> I have Jewels offer*d too, perhaps may take %em : 
*Z And if you go from Pars, Ill to Court. 
* Guiſe. But, Madam, I have often heard you ſay, 
3X You lov'd not Courts. | 
=» Mar. Perhaps I have chang'd my Mind: 
** Nothing as yer could draw me, but a King, 
*®* And ſuch a King, ſo Good, ſo Juſt, ſo Great, 
2X That at his Birth the Heavenly Council paus'd, 
* And then at laſt cry'd out, thisis a Man. 
7 Gnjſe, Come, *tis but Counterfeit ; you dare not go. 


*X Mar, Goto your Government, and try. 
2 Guiſe, 1 will. 
3; Mar. ThenPllto Court, nay, to the King, 
: Guiſe, By Heaven. 
++ 1 ſwear, you cannot, ſhall not, dare not ſee him. 
Y * Mar. By Heaven I can, Idare, nay, and1mill : 
And nothing but your ſtay ſhall hinder me; 
'*”* For now, methinks, 1 long for't. 
- R Fu 4 Gniſe. Poſlible g 
"> Mar, I'll giveyou yeta little time to think : 
3% But if I hear you go to take your leave, 
-X* PU meet you there, before the Throne Pll ſtand, 
= Nay, you ſhall ſee me kneel, and kiſs his hand. | CExi. 
XX Guiſe. Furiesand Hell ! She does but try me: Ha / 
> This is the Mother-Queen and Eſperzor, 
* | Abbot elbene, Alphonſo Cor ſo too, . ; 
2 3 All t to plot, and turn me into Madneſs. [ Reading the Letter. 


Enter Cardinal Guiſe, Duke of Mayen, Malicotn, &c. 


4 Fo Ha / canit be! Madam the King loves you, [ Reads, 
as But Vengeance I will have ; to piects thus, 
> To pieces with %e all, # [ Tears the Letter. 
” Card. Speak lower. 


Guiſe, No; 
> By all the Torments of this galling paſſion, 
+>! hollow the Revengel voy, fo loud, 
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My Fathers Ghoſt ſhall hear me up to Heaven. | 
Card. Contain your ſelf ; this outrage will undous.- 
Guiſe. All things are ripe,and Love new points their ruine. 

Ha ! my good Lords, whartif the murd*ring Council 

Were in our power, ſhould they eſcape our Juſtice ? 

I ſee by each Mans laying of his Hand 

Upon his Sword, you ſwear the like revenge. 

For me, I wiſh that mine may both rot off —— 

Card, No more. . 
May. The Council of Sixteen attend you. 
Guiſe, I go——That Vermin may deyour my Limbs, 

That 1 may die like the late puling Francs, 

Under the Barbers Hands, Impolthumes choak me, 

If while alivel ceaſe to chew their Ruine z 

Alphonſo Corſo, Grillon, Prieſt, together, 

To hang %em in Effigie,. nay, to tread, 

Drag, ſtamp, and grind *em, after they are dead, ' [ Extra, 


ACT II SCENE LI. 


Enter Queen-M6ther, Abbot Delbene, Polin. 


Q.M. Pty mark the form of the Conſpiracy ; 
Guiſe gives it out he Journeys to Champags, 
But lurks indeed at Lagny hard by Pare, 
W here every hour he hears, and gives Inſtructions. 
Mean time the Council of Sixteen afſlure' him 
They have Twenty thouſand Citizens in-Arms. 
Is it not ſo, Polin ? 
Pol. Truc on my Life ; 
And if the King doubts the Diſcovery, 
Send me to the Baſtsle till all be.prov'd. 


bot, Was ever Age like this? | 

©. M. Polin is honeſt : - 
Beſide, the whole proceeding 1s ſo like | 
The hair-brain*d Rout, I gueſs'd as much before. 
Know then, it is reſolv'd ro ſeize the King, 
Whentext he goes in penitential. Weeds, 
Among the Friars, without his nſual Guards; 
Then, under ſhew of popular Sedition, 
For Safety, ſhut him in a Monaſtery, 
And ſacrifice his Favourites to their Rage. 

Abbot, When is this Council to be held again ? 


GX Call Colonel Gr:/lon, the Kipg-would ſpeak with him, $ Exvt, 
Polin. 


Q. M. Imme- 


The Dake of GUISE. 


2 ©. M. Immediately upon the Duke's departure. 
* Abbot. W hy ſends not then the King ſufficient Guafds, 
© To ſcize the Fiends, and hew ?em into pieces ? 
X £. 44. "Tisin appearance ealie, but th* Effect 
2X Moſt hazardous; for ſtraight, upon th* Alarm, 
*ZX The City would be ſure tobe in Arms : | 
© X Therefore to undertake, arid not to compaſs, 
*3X Were to come off with Raine and Diſhonour, 
= You know th? Italian Proverb, Biſogna Coprierſs : 
3 He that will venture on a Hornets Neſt, 
= Should Arm his Head, and Buckler well his Breaſt. 
Abbot. But wherefore ſeems the King ſo unreſolv'd ? 
Q. M. 1 brought Polin, and made the demonſtration, 
Told him Neceſlity cry*d out to take 
® A Reſolution to preſerve his Life, 
'X* Andlook on Gw/e as a reclaimleſs Rebel. 
..*> But throthe Natural Sweetneſs of his Temper, 
- And dangerous Mercy, coldly he replyd, 
& Madam, 1 will conſider what you ſay. 
P Abbor, Yet after all, could we but fix him. 
- 2. M. Right, 
3 The Buſineſs were more firm for-this delay ; 
= For Nobleft Natures, tho they ſuffer long, 
When once provok'd, o' turn the Face to Danger. 
0 


® 


* But ſee, he comes, Alphonſo Corſo with him 
+= Let us withdraw, and when 'tis fit, rejoyn him. [Exit. 
oo j 
N Enter King, Alphonſo Corſo. 
'3 | King. Alphonſo Corſo, 
{ Abb, Sir. 
'* King. 1 think thqulovſt me. 
* Alph. More than ny Life. 
F King. That's much ; yet 1 believe thee. 
= My Mother has the Judgement of the World, 
*Z: And all things move by That ? but, my Alphonſo, 
> She has a Cruel Wir. 
> Alpb. The Provocation, Sir. 
— King. I know it well: 
» © But if thou'dſt have my Heart within thy Hand, 
8! All Conjurations blot the Name of Kings. 
22 What Honours, Intereſt, were the World to buy him, 
* Shall make a Brave Man ſmile, and do a Murder ? 
** Therefore 1 hate the Memory of Bratas, 
+ I mean the latter, ſocry*d up in Story. 
+ Ceſar did ill, but did it in the Sun, 
+ And foremoſt in the Field; but — 
2 
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W hom none but Cowards and white-liver*d Knaves 
Would dare commend, lagging behind his Fellows, 
His Dagger in his Boſom, ſtabb'd his Father. - 
This is a Blot which Tails Eloquence 
Covld nere wipe off, tho the miſtaken Man 
Makes bold to call thoſe Traytors, Men Divine. 
Alph. Tully was wiſe, but wanted Conſtancy. 


Enter Queen-Mother, Abbot Delbene. 


©. M. Good-even, Sir ; *tis juſt thetime you order'd 
To wait og your Decrees. | 
King. Oh, Madam. 
Q. A. Sir. 
King. Oh Mother, but I cannot make it way; 
Chaos and Shades, *tis huddPd upin Night. 
Q. M. Speak then, for Speech is morning to the Mind, 
It ſpreads the Beauteous Images abroad, 
W hich elſe lie furPd and clouded in the Soul, 
King. You would Embark me ina Sea of Blood. 
Q.-M. You ſee the Plot direQly on your Perfon ; 
But give it o're, [did but ſtate the Caſe- : 
Take Gui/e into your Heart, and drive your Friends, 
Let Knaves in Shops preſcribe you how to ſway, 
And when they read your Acts with-their vile Breath, 
Proclaim aloud, they like not this or that, - | 
Then in a drove come Lowing to the Louvre, 
And cry they'l have it mended, that they will ; 
Or you ſhall be ro King. 
King. "Tis true, the People 
Ne're know a Mean, when once they get the Power 3 
But O, if the Deſign we lay ſhould fail, wad * 2 
Better the Traytors never ſhould be touch'd, ” 
If Execution cries not out *tis done. | 
2. M. No Sir; you cannot fear the ſure'Deſign; | - 
But | have liv'd too long, ſince my own Blood | »... 
Dares not Confide in her that gave him Being. _.''/,” ! 
King. Stay Madam, ſtay, come back, forgive my fears.z,; © 
Where all our thoughts ſhould creep like deepeſt ſtreams;: - 
Know then, I hate aſpiring Ge to Death, '*- :: 
W hor*d X/arecrite, Plots upon my life, 
And ſhall I not Revenge? | 
Q. 1. Why this is Harry; | 
Harry at Moncontour, when in his Bloom 
He ſaw the Admiral Colligny*s back. 
King. O this Whale Guz/e, with all ' the Zorarn Fry, 
Might 1 but view lum after his Plots and plunges, 
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>#Strook on thoſe Cowring Shallows that await him. 
*ZT his were a Florence Maſter-piece/indeed.'- * 
X £2. 4. He comes to take his leave, 
XX Xing. Then for Champagn ; 
But lies in wait til Pars is In Arms. 
all Grzllon in, all that 1 beg you now, 
Is to be huſt'd upon the Canſultation, 
-*ZAs Urns that never blab. | 
2X . 2. 44. Doubt not your Friends ;' 
ZZ Love *em, and then you need not fear your Foes. 


Enter, Grillon. 


King, Welcome my Honeſt-Man, my old try?d Friend. 


X7W hy doſt thou ffye me Gri/lon, and Retire ? 
=> Grill, Rather let me demand your Majeſty, 
= Why fly you from your ſelf 2 Pve heard you ſay, 
"*ZYou'd Arm againſt the League, why do you not? . 
© 2ZThe Thoughts of ſuch as you, are Starts Divine, 
And when you mould with ſecond caſt the Spirit, 
The Air, the Life, the Golden Vapour% gone. '. 
= Xing. Soft, my Old Friend, Gwe plots upon my life, 
2X20: ſhall tell thee more; -haſt thou not tivard 
>&T1" unſufferable Afronts he daily offers, 
33 War without-Freaſure on the Hugonors, 
Ht While 1 am forc'd againſt 'my benr of Soul, 
-** Againſtall Laws, all Cuſtow, Right, Succeſſion, 
>> To caſt Navarre from the Imperial Line. 
=> _ Grifl, Why do you Sir ? Death, let me tell the Traytor ? 
* King. Peace, Guiſe is going to his Government, 
"3x; You are his Foe of Old : Go to him Grillos ;; © 
= Viſit him as from me, to:beemploy'd -* 
> In this great War againſt the FZngonatr;, © ©. 
23x And prethee tell him roundly of his'Fanlts;. ' 
= No farther, Honeſt Grillor. 
2: Grill, Shall fight him? 
King. | charge thee not. I 
 CGrill, If he provokes me, ſtrike him * 
== Youw'l Grant me that? : h 
* King. Not ſo, my honeſt Souldier. 
= Yet ſpeak to him. * Fra | 
7 Grill. 1 will by Heawntotly purpoſe, ©... a 
>: And if he force a beating, why can'help it. CExit Grill, 
3X Xing. Follow Alphonſo, when the ſtorm is op, © 
+= Call me to part *em. wage; + tr 
"26M . 4. Grillon to ask him Pardon, * -*  ©* 
> Will let Guiſe know, we are. not in the Dark. 


__ The Puke of GUISE, 
"King, You hit the Judgment z yet," O yet, there's more, 
Something upon my heart, after theſe:Counſels, 
So ſoſt, and ſo unworthy to be nam'd. 
Q. M. They ſay that Grillow's Niece is come to Court, 
And means to kiſs Your hand, C Exit Q. Mother. 
King. Could I but hope it. _—. 
O my Dear Father pardon me in this, 
And then enjoyn me all that Man can ſuffer 
But ſure the Powers above will rake .our Tears 
For ſacha fault, Love is ſo like themſelves, CE xcunt. 


SCENE II. The LOUYRE. 


Exter Guiſe attended with his Family , Marmountire meeting him New 
Dreſt, - attended, &c. 


Guiſe, Furies, ſhe keeps her Word, and lam loſt; ns 
Yet let not thy Ambition ſhew-it to her, N SS « 
For after all ſhe does it but totry me, | | = 
And foil my vow'd Deſign: Madam, I ſee | 51. _ 
Youre come to Court z the Robes you wear become you, * Ar 
Your Air, your Meen, your Charms, your every Grace, _—_ 
Will Kill at leaſt your thouſand in, a day. Fs 

Mar. What a whole day, and kill but one poor thouſang, | © &y 
An hour you mean, and in that- hour ten thouſand ? W- 
Yes, I wou'd make with every Glance a Murder. Yo 
Mend me this Curle, 991 2 

Guiſe, Woman ! + At 

Mar. You ſee, my Lord, 5 I 
] have my Followers, like you.: I ſwear Sy 
The Court's a Heav*oly Place ; but Q my Heart, F bet 0 
I know not why that ſigh ſhould come uncall'd , - 77 1 7 Þo 
Perhaps *twas for your going, yet I ſwear | 3 By 
I never was ſo mov*d, O Gaiſe as now : 22208 © W 
Juſt as you enter*d, when from yonder Window. :;. + |, L823 Yc 
I ſaw the King. op ently o45t 3 Tl 

'  Guiſe, Woman, all over Woman. ove ch 1 = Ti 
The World confeſſes, Madam, Henry's Form 1 90610 | S 
Is Noble and Majeſtick. | <a 

Mar, O you grudge - | mit.99 32507 *24.1n 
The extorted Praiſe, and ſpeak him but, by balfs. .. | Y ff W 

Guiſe,. Prieſt, Corſo, Devils! how ſhe carries it! -. 3 U) 

Mar. | ſee, my Lord, you are .cotne to take. your leave, . a H 
And were it not to give- the Court Suſpition, = "x TT 
I would oblige you, Sir, before you go, _ _, | IT 
Tolead me to the King. Na ne A 


Guiſe, 


The Duke of GUISE. 


Guiſe, Death and the Devil / | 
— Aar. But ſince that cannot be, le take my leave 
- Of you, my Lord, Heav'n grantyour Journey ſafe. 
2X Farewel once more. Not ſtir ? Doe is become you? 
2X Does your Ambition ſwell into your Eyes ? 
"2X Jealouſic by this Light : Nay then, proud G«i/c, 
3 I tell you, youre not worthy of the Grace, 
*ZX But 1 will carry*r, Sir, to thoſe that are, 
2 And leave you to the Curſe of Boſom-War. [ Exir. 
FT May. 1s this the Heavenly ? 
© Guiſe. Devil, Devil, as they are all ; 
2 Tis true, art firſt ſhe caught the Heay*oly Form, 
2 But now Ambition ſets her on her Head, 
2 By Hell, I ſee the Cloven Mark npon her : 
© Ha! Grillon here ! ſome New Court-Trick npon me. 


- bt Ehter Griflon. 


wo Grill, Sir, I have buſineſs for your Ear: 
 Guiſe. Retire. CExeunt his Followers, 
> Grill, The King, my Lord, commanded me to wait you, 


— And bid you welcome to the Courr, 
> Guiſe. The King . 
Xx Still loads me with New Honours, but none greater 
; "a Than this the laft. ho CY 
"3 Grill, There is one greater yet, 
=> Your High Commiſſion againſt the Hugornoes ; 
-I and my Family ſhall ſhortly wait you} 
- And twill be Glorious Work. 
> Guiſe. If you are there, 
+ There muſt be Attion. 
* Grill. Q, your Pardon, Sir, 
7 I'm but a Stripling in the Trade of War 5 
© But you, whoſe Life is one continued Broyl, 
>= What will not your triumphant Arms accompliſh ! 
i * You, that were form'd for Maſtery tn War, 
»*>=® That, with a ſtart,” cry*d to your Brother ayenne, 
2: To Horſe, and ſlaughter'd forty thouſand- Germans, 
* Guiſe.' Let mebeſecch you, Colonel, no more. 
* Grill. But, Sir, fmce 1 muſt make atleaſt a Figure 
*222 In this great Buſineſs, let me underſtand 
's i 


What *tis you mean, and why you force the King 
Upon ſo dangerous an Expedition. 

= Guwſe. Sir, I intend the Greatneſs of the King, 

© >; TheGreatneſs of all France, whom it imports 
© To maketheir Arms their Buſineſs, Aim, and Glory, 

- And where ſo proper, as upon thoſe Rebels Ain 
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That cover'd all w- State with Blood an9;Newnh 5 NYE £ 
Grill. Stor*d Arſenals and. Armories, Fields of Horſe, 

Ordaance,- Munition, and the Nerre of War, k "Fra 

Sound Infantry, aot Harraſs'd and Diſeag'd, 


© * 


To meet the fierce Navarre, ſhould firſt be. thought on. 
Gui/c. 1 find my Lord, the Argument grows warm, 
Therefore, thys much, and I have done; 1 go, 
To joyn the Holy League in this | raatth 4, 
a, wich no place of Office, -or Command, - 
Not of the Greateſt, ſhall be bought or ſold; 
Whereas too often Honours are Gonferr®d __ 
Oa Souldiers, and no Souldiers, this Man Knighted 
Becauſe he Charg?d a Troop before his Dinner, 
And ſculk'd behind a Hedg ith” afternoon * 
I will have ſtrict Examination ;made__ 
Betwixt the Meritorious and the Baſe. 
Grif, You have Mouth'd it bravely, and there is no doubt 
Your Deeds would anſwer well your haughty Words ; 
Yet let me tell you, Sir, there.is-a Man,,., :. NO 
Curſe on the Hearts that hate him, that wou'd better, 
Better than yon, or all-your puffy Race, :-.., | - 
That better would become the Great Battalion, 
That when he Shines in Arms, and Suns the Field, _ 
Moves, Speaks, and Fights, and is himſelf a War,.1 |. 
Guiſe, Your Idol, Sir, you mean the Great Navarre ;, 
But yet | ErY 
Grill. No Yet, my Lord of Guiſe, no Yet; 
By Arms, I bar you that; I ſwear, No Yet; 
For never was his like, nor ſhall again, 
Tho? voted from his Right by your Curs'd League. | 
Guiſe. Judge not too raſhly of the Holy League, | ; 
But look at home. 
Grill, Ha ! darſt thou juſtifie 
Thoſe Villains ? 
Guiſe, Vie not juſtify a Villain 
More than your ſelf but if you thus proceed, 
If every heated Breath can puff away, 
On each ſurmiſe, the Lives of Free-born People, 
W hat need that Awful General Convocation, 
The Aſſembly of the States ? Nay let me urge, 
If thus they villifie the Holy League, 
What may their Heads expect ? 
Grill, What, if I cowd, 
They ſhould be certain of, whole piles of Fire. 
Guiſe. Collonel, *tis very. well | know your Mind, 
Which without fear, or flattery to your Perſon, 
Ple tell the King, and then, with his permiſlion, 
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ft | The Duke of GUTSE. 
22# Proclaim it for a warning to ovr people. 
XZ Grill. Come, youre a Myrderer your ſelf within, 
A Traytor. 
| Guiſe, Thou a—hot old Hair-brain*d Fool. 
3 Grill, You were Complotter with the Curſed League, 
"2X The black Abettor of oyr Harry's Death. 
= CGuiſe, *Tis falſe. 
ZX Grill, *Tis true, asthou art-double hearted : 
/* Thou double Traytor, to Conſpire lo baſely, 
*Z3 And when found out, more baſely to deny?c. 
3% Guiſe, O Gracious Harry, let me ſound thy Name, 
= Leſt thisold ruſt of War, this knotty Trifler, 
2X” Should raiſe me to extreams. 
F7 Grill, If thowrt a Man, 
Z® Thardid'ſt refuſe the Challenge of Navarre, 
== Come forth. 
">: Guiſe. Go on, ſince thour*: reſolyd on Death, 
** Ple follow thee, and rid thy ſhaking Soul, 


Enter King, Queen-Mother, Alphonſo, Abbot, &c. 


2 But ſee, the King : 1 ſcorn to ruine thee, 
*Z% Therefore go (ell him, tell hin thy own Story. 
Wo. King. Ha, Colouel, . is this your Fricndly viſit ? 
© 7 Tell me the truth, how happen'd this diſorder ? 
> Thoſe rufffd Hands, .red Looks, and port of Fury ? 
> Grill, 1 told him, Sir, fince you will have it ſo, 
=> He was the Author of the Rebel League, 
=* Thereforea Traytor, and a Murderer. 
King. 1gt poſſible ? 
= Guſe, No matter, Sir, no matter ;- 
** A few hot words, no more upon my Life ; 
3 The old Man row2z'd, and ſhook himſelf a little : 
2% Soif your Majeſty will do me Honour, 
= Ido beſeech you let the buſineſs die. 
= King, Grillon, ſubmit your ſelf, and ask his pardon. 
Gril Pardon me, I cannot do'r. 
King, Where are the Guards ? 
Gu:ſe. Hold, Sir ; come Colonel, Vle ask Pardon for ” 
This Souldierly Embrace makesup the breach ; 
We will be ſorry, Sir, for one another. 
Grill, My Lord, 1 know not what to anſwer you, 
"= I'm friends, and 1 am not, and fo farewell. 
ef King. You have your Orders; yet before you go, 
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Is - Take this Embrace: I court you for my Friend, 
= Tho? Grilbn wou'd not. 
Giſe, 1 thank you on my Knors: 


i$ The Duke of GUISE. 


And ſtill while Life ſhall laſt, will take ſtrift care 
To juſtifie my Loyalty to your Perſon. 
9. M. Excellent Loyalty, to lock you up! 
King. | ſee even to the bottom of his Soul : 
And, Madam, I mult ſay the Giſe has Beauties, 
But they are ſet inNight, and foul Deſign: _ 
He was my Friend when young, and might be ſtil. 
Abbot, Mark*d you his hollow accents at the parting ? 
Q. M. Graves in his Smiles. © 
Ring, Death in his bloodleſs Hands. 
O Marmontiere | now | will haſte to meet thee ; 
The Face of Beauty, on this riſing Horrour, 
Looks like the midnight Moon upon a murder ; 
It gilds the dark deſign that ſtays for Fate, 
- Anddrives the Shades that thicken from the State, 


| —_>——_—  — 


Enter Grillon «nd Polin. 


Grill. Ave then this Pious Council of Sixteen 
Scented yaur late Diſcovery of the Plot ? 
Pol. Not as from me, for ſtill I kennel with them, 
And bark as loud as the moſt deep-mouth'd Traytor, 
Againſt the King, his Government and Laws; 
Whereon immediately there runs a Cry 
Of, Seize him on the next Proceſlion, ſeize him, 
And clap the Chilperick in a Monaſtry ; 
Thus it was fixt, as I before diſcover'd : 
But when, againſt his Cuſtom, they perceiv'd 
The King abſented, ſtraight the Rebels met, 
And roar'd, they were undone. ; 
Grill, O, *tis like *em, 
"Tis like their Mungrel Souls; fleſh *em with Fortune, 
And they will worry Royalty to Death - 
But if ſoine crabbed Virtue turn and pinch 'em, 
Mark me, they*l run, and yelp, and clap their Tails, 
Like Curs, betwixt their Legs, and howl for mercy. 
Pol. But Malicorn, ſagacious on the point, 
Cry'd, Call the Sheriffs, and bid *em arm their Bands; 
Add yet to this, to raiſe you above hope, 
The Gu;/e my Maſter wil be here to day, 
For, on bare gueſs of what has been revealed,. 
He wingd a Meſſenger to give him notice z 


ACT III. SCENE. I. 


Yet &). 


The Duke of GUISE. 
Yet ſpight of all this Faftor of the Fiends 


But ſee, they come. 


Entey Sheriffs with the Popmlace. 


Grill, Away, Vle haveamongſt 'em z 
= Fly tothe King, warn him of G=sſes coming, 
22> That he may ſtraight diſpatch his ſtrif& Commands 
> To ſtop him. 
8 1 Sher, Nay, this is Colonel-Grillon, 
The Blunderbuſs o:th? Court, away, away, 
He carries Ammunition in his face. 
\F” Grill, Hark you my Friends if you are not in haſte, 
$4 © Becauſe you are the Pillars of the City, 
=> I wowdinform youofa General Ruine. ; 
: 2 Sher. Ruine to the City ! marry, Heaven forbid ! 
> Grill, Amen, I ſay; for look you, Pm your friend : 
17! ?Tis blown about yowve m—__ on the King, 
22. To ſeize him, if not kill him z for who knows, 
-* When once your Conſcienceyields, how far *twill ſtretch ; 
x Next, quite to daſh your firmeſt hopes in pieces, 
* Fl The Duke of Guiſe is dead. 
7 1 Sher. Dead, Colonel ! 
ih 2 Sher. Undone, undone! 
37 Grill. The world cannotredeem you ; 
2 For what, Sirs, if the King, provok'd at laſt, 
© Should joyn the Spaniard, and ſhould fire your City, 
> Paris your Head, but a moſt Venomous one, 
2 Which muſt be blooded ? 
We 1 Sher. Blooded, Colonel ! 
"i Grill. Ay, blooded, thou moſt infamons Magiſtrate, 
£23 OlSyou will blood the King, and barn the Lowvre, 
Ki. But ere that be, fall million mifcreant Souls, 
*22 Such Earth-born. minds as yours ; for mark me; Slaves, 
= Did you not Ages paſt conſign your Lives, 
> Liberties, Fortunes to Imperial hands, 
+ Made *em the Guardians of your ſickly years, 
And now your grown up to a Boobies Greatneſs, 
2 What, wou'd you wreſt the Scepter from his Hand ? 
-& Now, by the Majeſtic of Kings Iſwear, 
22 You ſhall as ſoon be ſay*d for packing Juries. 
** 1 Sher, Why, Sir, mayn't Citizens be ſav*d ? 
® Grill. Yes, Sir, 
* From drowning, to be hang*d, burnt, broke o'th* wheel. 
> 1 Sher, Colonel, you ſpeak us plain. 
'* CGrill, APlague confound you, _ 
*t 2 
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Cov'd urge, they ſunk their Heads like Hinds in Storms : 


Why 


20 "The'Duke bf GUESE. 


Why ſhould I not ? what is therein ſuch -Raicals 
Should make me hide my Thought, or hold my tongue ? 
Now, in the Devils Name, what make you here, . 
Dawbing the infide of the Court like Snails, 
Sliming onr Walls, and pricking out your Horns? 
To hear, I'warrant, what the King's a doing, 
' And what the Cabinet-Council, then to th' City : 
To ſpread your monſtrous Lyes, and ſow Sedition ? 
Whild-fire choak you. 
1, Sher, Well, we'll think of this, 
And ſo we take our leaves. 
Grill, Nay, ſtay, my Maſters ; | 
For Pm a thinking now juſt 'whereabouts 
Grow the two talleſt Trees in Arden Foreſt, 
1, Sher, For what, pray Colonel, if we may be fo bold ? 
Grill, Why to hang you upon the higheſt Branches ; 
Fore-God it will be ſo; and I ſhall laugh 
To ſee you dangling to and fro th? Air, | 
With the honelt Crows pecking your Traytors Limbs. 
All. Good Colonel ! 
Grill. Good .Rats, my, precious Verming 
Yon moving Dirt, you rank ſtark Muck o'th* World, 
You Oven-Bats, you things ſo far from Souls, 
Like Dogs, you're out of Providence's reach, 
And only fit for hanging ; but be gone, 
And think of Plunder — You right Elder Sheriff, 
Who Cary*d our Henry's Image on a Table, 
At your Club-Feaſt, and after ſtabb'd it through ? 
1. Sher, Mercy, good Colonel. 
Grill, Run with your Noſe to Earth, 
Run Blood-hound, run, and ſcent out Royal Murder. 
You ſecond Rogoe, but equal to the firſt, 
Plunder, Go hang, nay take your tackling with you, ny 
For theſe ſhall huld you faſt, your Slaves ſhall hang you 
To the mid Region in the Sun : Exennt Sheriffs, 
Plunder, be gore Vipers, Aſps, and Adders. and People. 


Enter Malicorn, 


Ha, but here comes a Fiend that ſoars above, 
A Prince o'th? Air, that ſets the Mud a moving. 
Mal. Colonel, a word. 
Grill, I hold no ſpeech with Villains. 
al. Burt, Sir, it may concern your Fame and Safety. 
Grill. No matter, 1 had rather dic traduc'd, 
Than live by ſach a Villains belp as thine. 
Adal, Hate then the Traytor, but yet love the Treaſon. 


2M The Duke of GUISE. 
** Gril. Why, are not youa Villain? 
>> Mal. "Tis confeſs'd. | 
© Grill, Then in the Name of all thy Brother Devils, 
What woudſt thou have with me ? 
- Mal. 1 know youre honeſt, 
*$Z Therefore it is my buſineſs to diſturb you. 
Z Grill, Fore God Ple beat thee, if thou urge me farther. 
* Mal. Why tho? you ſhou'd, yet if you hear me after, 
+*> The pleaſure I ſhall take in your Vexation, 
> Will heal my Bruiſes. 
XX - Grill, Wert thou definite Rogue, 
*>Z7Pfaith, 1 think that I ſhould give thee hearing ; 
*2Z#Bur ſuch. a boundleſs Villany as thine, | 
ZXZAdmits no Patience. rh 0 
3 244). Your Niece 1s come to Court, 
7 *And yields her Honour to our Henry's Bed. 
> Grill, Thoulyſt, damn'd Villain, [ Strikes him. 
#3 24al. So, why this | look?d for: 
But yet I ſwear by Hell, and my Revenge, 
*222Tis true as you have wrong'd me. 
> Grill, Wrong'd thee, Villain! * 
'*ZAnd name Revenge ! O wer*t thou Grill-r?s Match, 
>ZAnd worthy of my Sword, I ſwear by this 
ne had been paſt an Oath; but thou'rt a Worm, 
nd if I tread thee dar*ſt not turn egain. 
Mal, "Tis: falſe, 1 dare like you, but cannot att ; 
FT There is no force in this Enervate Arm. 
-» FBlaſted 1 was &re born, Curſe on my Stars, 
- *#Got by ſome dotard in his pithleſs Years, 
-«*And ſent a wither*d Saplin to the World. 
+= Yer PI ve Brain, and there is thy Revenge ;z 
#® Therefore 1 ſay agen theſe Eyes have ſeen 
i Thy Blood at Court bright as a Summers Morn, 
3 When all the Heaven is itreak'd with dappI'd Fires, 
ZZ And fleck*d with Bluſhes like a ritPd Maid ; | 
** Nay, by the Gleamy Fires that melted from her 
2? Faſt Sighs and Smiles, ſwola Lips and heaving Breaſts, 
*** fy Soul preſages Herry has enjoy'd her. © 
s Grill, Again thou yi z and 1 will crumble thee, 
©# Thou bottl'd Spider, into thy Primitive Earth, 
*ZUuleſs thou ſwear thy very Thoughts a Lye. 
* AMAal, | ſtand in Adamant, and thus dehe thee ; 
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{Nay draw, and with the edge betwixt my Lips, 
 FEven while thoy rak'ſt it through my Teeth, le ſweat 
+All 1 have ſaid is true, as thou art honeſt, 
2 Or 1 a Villain. 
> Grill, Damn'd infamous Wretch, 


© The Dake of GUISE 


So much below my ſcorn, I dare-not kill thee + 
And yet ſo much my hate, that I muſt fear thee. 
For ſhould it be as thou: haſt ſaid, not all 

The Trophies of my LawrelPd Honeſty 

Shou'd bar me from forſaking this bad World, 
And never draw my Sword for Henry more. 

Mal. Ha, *tis weil, and now I am Reveng'd. 

I was in hopes thou would'ft have utter*d Treaſon, 
And forfeited thy Head to pay me fully. 

Grill, Haſt thou Compatted for a Leaſe of Years 
With Hell, that thus thou venturſ&-ts provoke me ? 

Mal. Perhaps I have : (How Tight the Blockhead hits.) 
Yer more to rack thy Heart, and break thy Brain, 
Thy Niece has been before the Gx;ſe*s Miſtreſs. 

Grill, Aei-hound, avant. «+. ') -- 

Mal. Forgive my hon 0H, 

Grill. *Tis hatch'd beneath, a Plot upon mine honour, 
And thus he lays his Baits to Catch my Soul: 

Ha! but the Preſence Opens, -who comes here / 
By Heaven my Niece, led by Alphonſo Carfs! 
Ha, alicorn is*t poſſible, Truth from#thee ! 
Tis plain, and I in Jaoſtifying- Woman 

Have done the Devil wrong. 

Alph, Madam, the King, - - 

Pleaſe you to fit, will inſtantly attend- you. 

Grill, Death, Hell, and Furies! ha, ſhe comes to ſek'him, 
O Proſtitute, and on her prodigal Fleſh | 
She has laviſh'd all the Diamonds of the Gmi/e 
To ſet her off, and ſell her to- the King; 

Mar. O Heavens! did ever Virgin yet attempt 
An Enterpriſe like mine ? I that reſolv'd 
Never to leave thoſe dear delightfal: Shades, 

But aft the little part that Nature gave- me, 

On the Green Carpets of' ſome gyiltleſs Grove, 
And having finiſh'd it forſake the- World, 
Unleſs ſometimes my Heart might entertain 
Some ſmall remembrance of the taking Gus/e: 
But that far, far from any dark*ning: Fhovght, 
To Cloud my Hongur, or Eclipfe- my Virtue. 

Grill, Thou lyſt, and if thou had(t not glanc'd afide, 
and ſpy*d me coming, I had had it all. 

Mar. By Heav*s, by all that's good 

Gril!, Thou haſt loſt 'thy-Honour, 

Give me thy Hand, this Bdgdiby which I caught thee 
From the bold Ruffian in the Maſſacre, 

That would have ſtain'd thy almoſt Infant Honour, 
With Luſt, and Blood, doſt thou remember it? 


- [ Em. 


The Dake of GUISE. 
Mar. T do, and bleſs the Godlike Arm that ſav'd me: 


- Ard now thou laugh'ſ to think how thou haſt cheated, 
*ZEor all his kindneſs, this old gri{l'd Fool. 
*** Mar. Forbid it Heay®n ! 
F* Grill. But oh that thou hadſt dy'd 
=ZTen thouſand Deaths, &re blaſted Gr:illor*s Glory, 
> &7:1lon that fay'd thee from a barbarous World, 
here thou hadſt ſtary'd, or fold thy ſelf for Bread, 
ook thee into his Boſom, foſter*d thee 
$ his own Soul, and lap'd thee in his Zeart-ftrings, 
d now, for all my Cares, to ſerve me thus / 
2D *tiz too much ye Powers ! double Confuſion 
-*D©n all my Wars; andoh, out, ſhame upon thee, 
"It wrings the Tears from Grillow”s Iron Heart, 
"7 And melts me to a Babe. 
*>-- Mar. Sir, Father, hear me ; 
- *F come to Court, to ſave the Life of Gm/e. 
* x7 Grill, And Proftitute thy Honour tothe King. 
+ ar. I have look'd, perhaps too nicely for my Sex, 
Into the dark Afﬀeairs of fatal State ; 
. And to advance this dangerous Inquiſition, 
*Fliſtn'd to the: Love of daring Gui/e, , 
+ Grill. By Arms, by Honeſty, | ſwear thou lov*ſt him. 
*Z Mar. By Heav'n that gave thoſe Arms ſucceſs, 1 {wear 
3 do not, as you think, but take it all. 
* Fre heard the Gui/e, not with an Angels temper 
-- Something beyond the tenderneſs of pity, 
-And yet, not Love. | 
Now, by the Powers that fram'd me, this is all ; 
Nor ſhould the World have wrought this cloſe Confeſſion, 
4 » But to rebate your jealouſie of Honour. 
22 Grill. 1 know not what to ſay, nor what to think; 
+; *Fhere's Heaven ſtill in-thy Voice, but that's a Sign 
"im: departing, for thy better Angel 


-— Still makes the Womans Tongue his riſing Ground, 
,"Wags there a while, and takes his flight for ever. 
* Mar, You muſt not go. 
'» Grill. 'Fho? I have Reaſon plain 
As day, to judge thee falſe, I think thee true : 
-By Heay*n, methinks I ſee a Glory ronnd thee ; 
here's ſomething ſays thou wilt not loſe thy Honour - 
_ Death, and the Devil, that's my own Honeſty : 
_ My foliſh open Nature, that would have 
all like my ſelf ; but off; le hence and. Curſe thee. 
> Mar, O ſtay! 
2 Grill, I wo'n not; 
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iv Grill. *Tis falſe, thou haſt forgot my generous Action ; 
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_ The Buke of GUISE. 


Mar. Hark, the King's a coming. | 21940 
Let me conjure you. for your own Souls quiet, 
And for the everlaſtiug reſt of mine, 
Stir not till you have heard my Hearts defign. 

Grill. Angel, or Devil, I will-—nay, at this rate 
She'll make me ſhortly bring him to her Bed, 
Bawd for him? No, he ſhall make me run my Head 
Into a Cannon, when *tis Firing, firſt. 
That*s honourable ſport, but Pll retire, | 
And if ſhe plays me falſe, here's that ſhall mend het. 

|  _ {Marmoutiere Sits. So and Dance, 


Enter the K mg. 


King. After the breathing of a Love-ſick Heart, 
Llpon your Hand, once more, nay twice, forgive me. 

Mar. 1 diſcompoſe you, Sir. 

King. Thou doſt, by Heav*n 
But with ſuch Charming pleaſure, 
| love, and tremble, as at Angels view. 

Mar, Love me, my Lord ? 

King. Who ſhowd be loy'd, but you? 
So lov'd, that even my Crown, and ſelf are vile, 
While you are.by, try me upon deſpair 5 
My Kingdom at-the ſtake, Ambition ſtary'd 4 
Revenge forgot, and all great Appetites 
That whet uncommon Spirits to aſpire, 
So once a day I may have leaye 
Nay, Madam, then you fear me. 

Mar, Fear you, Sir, what is there dreadful in you ?: 
You've all the Graces that can Crown. Mankind : 
Yet wear %em ſo, as if you did not know ?em : 
So ſtainleſs, fearleſs, free in all your aCtions, 
As if Heaven lent you to the World to Pattern. 

King. Madam, I find you're no Petitioner ; 
My People would nat treat me in this ſort ; 
Tho? *twere to gain a part of their Delign : 
But to the Guife they deal their faithleſs Praiſe 
As faſt, as you your flattery 80 me ; 
Tho? for what end 1 cannot gueſs, except 
You come, like them, to mock at my Misfortunes. 

Mar. Forgive you, Heay*n / that thought :. no, mighty Monarch, 
The Love of all the Good, and wonder of the Great ; 
I ſwear, by Heaven, my Heart adores, and joves you, 

King. O, Madam, riſe. 

Mar, Nay, were you, Sir, unthron'd 
By this Sedicious Rout that dare Ceſpiſe you z 
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The Duke of GUISE; 


Blaſt all my days, ye Powers, torment my: Nights, 
**X Nay, let the Miſery invade 'my Sex, 31/7 ', {17 
"*2XZ That cov'd not for the Royal: Cauſe like-me, 

**E Throw all their Laxory:betoreyour Feet, 
*X; And follow you like Pilgrimsthrough the World. 


"* King. What ſhall I anſwer to: thee, O thou Balm 
22 To heal a broken, yet a _Kingly Heart 
2 For, ſol ſwear I will be to wy Laſt: : 
-2:# Come to my Arms, and be thy Hays Angel, 
2># Shine through my Cares, and make my Crown ſit eafie. 
Wy Mar. O never, Sir. | 
"3 Xing. What ſaid you, Marmontiere ? 
> Why doſt thou turn thy Beanties/into Frowns ? 
= # AMAar. You know, Sir, *tis impoſlible, no more. 
. ** King. No more—and with that ſtern reſoly'd behayiour. 
= By Heaven, werel a dying, and the Prieſt 
> Shouw'd urge my laſt Confeſſion, I'4 cry out, 
> Oh Marmontiere, and yet thou ſay*lt, no more. 
# I Mar. *Tis well, Sir, I have loſt my aim, farewell. 
L. 


King. Come back, O ſtay, my Life flows after: you. 
'* Mar. No, Sir, | findI am a trouble to you, 
> You will not hear my Suit. F 
233 King. You Cannot go, 
:# You ſhannot O your ſuit, I kneel to grant it, 

.X I beg you take whatever you demand. 
2 Mar. Then, Sir, thus low, or proſtrate, if you pleaſe, 

> Let me intreat for Gw/e. - 

*” King. Ha, Madam, what ! 

=® For Guiſe; for Guiſe! that ſtubborn arrogant Rebel, 
-2. That laughs at proffer*'d Mercy, flights his Pardon, 

2 Mocks Royal Grace, and plots upon my Life - 

i "F, Ha ! and do you proteft him ? then the World 

13 Is ſworn to Henry's Death: does Beauty too, 
| 0s And Innocence it ſelf, conſpire againſt me 
Then let me tamely yield my Glories up, 

) | Which once 1 vow'd with my drawn Sword to wear 

# Tomy laſt drop of Blood ? Come, Gus/e, come Cardinal, 

- All you lov'd Traytors, come { ſtrip to meet you; 
,-* Sheath all your Daggers in Curſt Henry's Heart. 
- Afar. This 1 expected, but when you have heard 
=: How far 1 would intreat your Majeſty, 
* Perhaps you'l be more Calm. 
Bd. , King. See, Pm baſh'd ; 

> Speak then, how far, Madam, wou'd you Command ? 
32> Mar. Not to proceed to laſt Extremities, 
> Before the Wound is deſperate, _ alone, 


For 


Grill, Sound Wind and Limby fare-God a gallant Girl, FC Aſide, 
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26 The Duke of GUISE. 


For no man Judges like your Majeſty, 
Take your own Methods, all the heads of France 
Cannot ſo well adviſe you, as your felf: 
Therefore reſume, my Lord, your Godlike temper, 
Yet do not bear more than a Monarch ſhould : 
Believe it, Sir, the more your Majeſty | ; 
Draws back your Arm, the more of Fate it carries: 
King. Thou Genius of my State, thou perfect model 
Of Heaven it ſelf, an abſtract of the Angels, 
Forgive the late diſturbance of my Soul, 
Pm clear by Nature, as a Rockleſs Stream, 
But they dig through the Gravel of my Heart; 
Therefore let me conjure you do not go 
'Tis ſaid the Gwiſe will come in ſpightot me ; 
Suppoſe it poſlible, and ſay to © me. 
Mar. 1 will, bat on your Royal Word, no more. 
Xing. I will be eaſie 
To my laſt gaſp, as your own Virgin Thoughts, 
And never dare to breathe my paſion more ; 
Yet you'll allow me-now and then $0: Sigh 
As we diſcourſe, and Court you with my Eyes. 


Enter Alphonſo. 


Why do you wave your hand, 

And warn me hence ? 

So looks the poor Condemn'd, - 

When Juſtice beck*ns, there's no hope of Pardon. 

Sternly, like you, the Judge his Victim eyes, 

And thus, like me, the Wretch deſpairing dies. CExit with Alph, 


Enter  Grillon. 


Grill. O Rare, rare Creature, 'by the Power that made me : 
Wert poſlible we cou'd be damn'd again : 
By ſome new Eve, ſuch Virtue might relieve us ; 
O I cou'd claſp thee, but that my Arms arerough, 
Till all thy Sweets were broke with tny Embraces, ! 
And kiſs thy Beauties to a diffolation;-—- 

Mar, Ah Father, Uncke, Brother, all the Kin, 
The precious Blood that's left me in the World, 
Believe, dear Sir, what-ere my aCtions ſeem, 
I will not loſe my Virtue for a Throne. 

Grifl, Why, 1 will Carve thee out a Throne my ſelf ; 
'le hew down all the Common-wealths in Chriſtendom, 
And ſeat thee on their Necks, as high as Heaven. 

Ents 
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The: Duke of GUISE. 


ll Abb. Colonel, your Ear, 
"> Mar. By theſe whiſpering Councils, 
"3*D1y Soul preſages that the Gaife: is coming : + © - 

Af he dares come, were 1 a Man, a King, * © © 
+ Fd ſacrifice him in the City's.ſight. 
\**O Heavens! what waYt I ſaid ? WereIa Man, 
F-know not that, but as I am a Virgin, 
If 1 wou'd offer thee, too lovely Gw/e, 
© 2It ſhou'd be kneeling to the Throne for mercy. 
Ba / then thou loy'lt, that thou art thus concern'd, 
Down, riſing miſchief down, or I will kill thee, _ 
Even in thy Cauſe, and ſtrangle new born pity: 

Yet, if he were not married ! ha, what then ? 
--- Mis Charms prevail, no, let the Rebel dye. 

-T faint beneath this ſtrong oppreſſion here, 
eaſon and Love rend my divided Soul, | 
Heav'n be the Judge, and ſill let Virtue Conquer ;, 
* Love to his Tune my jarring Heart wou'd bring, - 

\ "But Reaſon over-winds and Cracks the String, [Exit. 
+» Abb, The Kingdiſpatches Order upon Order 

'With poſitive Command to ſtop-his coming, 
"Met there is notice given to the City ; * 
"Beſides Belljexre brought but a half account, 
"How that the Gui/ec reply*d he would obey 
is Majeſty in all, yet it.he might 

ve leave to juſtify himſelf before him, 

" He doubted not his Cauſe. 
: TA Grill. The Ax, the Ax, 
Rcbellion's pamper'd to a Plariſie, 
"And it mult bleed. . [ Shout within. 
= Abbot. Hark, what a ſhout was there ! 
= ?Ple to the King, it may be *tis reported 
n purpoſe thus. 
t there-be Truth or Lies 
this mad Fame, Vle bring you inſtant word. [ Exit Abbot. 


Manet Grillon: Enter Guiſe, Cardinal, Mayen, Malicorn, 
Attendants, "&c; Shouts again, 


4 


. 
: 


= Grill, Death, and thou Devil, Malicors, is that 
Thy Maſter ? 
> Guiſe, Yes, Grillon, tis the Guiſe, 
One that wou*d Court you for a Friend, 
* .# Grill, A Friend, 
_--: E 2 Traytor, 
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Traytor, thou mean'ſt, and ſo I bid thee welcome ; 

But ſince thou art ſo inſolent, thy blood | 

Be on thy Head, and fall by me unpitied. [ Exit. 
Guajſe. The bruiſes of his Loyalty bave craz'd him. [Shouts louder. 


Spirit within. Sings. 
Malicorn, Malicorn, Malicorn, hs 
If the Guiſe reſolves to go, 
I charge, I warn thee [et him know, 
Perhaps his head" may lye too low, 
Gaiſe, Why, Malicorn?t' © 
Mal. [. ſtarting. ] Sir, do'not ſee the King. 
Guiſe, 1 will. es gn vi 
Mal. *Tis dangerous. mags 
Gaiſe. Therefore 1 will ſee him, , -. 
And ſa report my danger to thre People: 
Halt to your Judgment, let him, if it dare; 
But more, more, more, why, 244tcorn, again ? 
I onghe a look with us had been a Language; 
Ple talk my mind on any point but this .” 
By Gtances ha, not yet, thon"makeſt me bluſh 
At thy delay ; why, Man, *tis more than Life, 
Ambition, or a Crown. CEE 


Mal. What, Marmontire | | 

Guiſe, Ay, there a Generals Heart beat Iike'a Drum, 
Quick, quick, my Reins, my Back, and Head and Breaſt, 
Ake, as Ide been a Horſe-back forty hours. 

Mal. She has ſeen the King, 

Guiſe. | thought ſhe might. A trick upon me, well. 

Mal. Paſſion o? both ſides. | 

Guiſe, His thou meaneſt. 

Mal. On hers. 
Down on her Knees. 

Guiſe, And up again, no matter. 

Mal. Now all in Tears, now ſmiling, ſad at parting, - 

Gnaiſe, DiſſembPd, for ſhe told me this before, 
*T was all put on that I might hear and rave. 

al. And ſo, to make ſure work on'c, by Conſent 
Of Gr:llow, who is made their Baiwd. | 

Guiſe, Away. . 

Mal. She's lodg'd at Court. 

Gaiſe. *Tis falſe, they dojbelye her. 

Mal. But, Sir, I ſaw the Apartmenr. 

Guiſe, What, at Court ? 

al. At Court, and near the King, *tis true by Hezven.. - 


*Tnever play'd you fakes — you. doubt me? _ 
3 EF Guiſe. 1 wou'd thou| ere thus unmann'd me, Heart, 
; pod, Battles, Fire, and Death, I run, I run, 
ZW ith this laſt blow, he drives me like a Comard 
"Bay, let mc never wina Field again, 
2 with the thought of theſe irregular Vapours, 
the blood han't burſt my Lips. 
&. Wl Card. Peace, Brother. | 
woos By Heaven, I took thee for mr pens Phyfitian, 
4 doſt thou vomit me with this loath'd peace ? 


[1s contradiction; no, my | Brother, 
meet him now, tho" Fi ire, arm'd Cherubins 


"oi "on pu'd croſs my way, O Jealouſie of Love / 
Greater than Fame: thoueldeſt of the paſſions, 
rather, all in one, I here invoke thee, 

y here ere thou'rt Thron'd in Air, in Earth, or Hell, 

\ of ing meta my Revenge, to Blood, and Ruin. 

3% Card. Have you notemper ? 

4 Þ Guiſe Pray, Sir, give me leave, 

—& moments thought ; ha, but I ſweat and tremble, 


_*My Brain runs this and that way, twill not fix 
Un ought but vengeance, aticorn, call the People, 


$13 v# 'p j 


[Shouts within, 


- 4But hark, they ſhout again, le on and meet ? em, 
- >WNay, head*em to his Palace as my Guards ; 
Met more, on ſuch exalted Cauſes born, 
-"Fle wait him in his Cabinet alone, 
2Aand look him pale, while in his Courts without, 
_ "The People ſhout him dead with their alarms, 
And make his Miſtreſs tremble in his Arms, 


[Exennt, 


SCENE . the Third. 


Enter Ring and Conncil. 
[ Shouts without. 


> King. What mean theſe Shouts ?' 
% Avbb. 1 told your Majeſty, 
e Sheriffs have puff*d the Populace with eq 
"Of = Deliverer. | 


any & Hark, there rung; a Pcal 
hunder : : ſce, Alplonſo, what? ; the Cauſe. 


[ Shouts again. 


74AF Enter Grillon, 


E .. Grill, My Lord, the Gaiſe is come.. 


30 The Duke of GUISE. 
King. Is't poſſible ! ha, Grivon; fait thou, come-? 
Grill. Why droops the Royal Majeſty 2? O Sit— 
King. O Villain, Slave, wert thon my late born Heir, 

Giv*n me by Heay*n, ev*n when 1 lay a dying 3 

But peace, thou feſtring thought, and hide thy wound ; 

Where is he ? 

Grill. With her Majeſty, your Mother , 

She has tak®n Chair, and he walks bowing by her, 

With thirty thouſand Rebels at his Heels. L 
King, What's to be done ? No pall upon my Spirit ; 

But he that loves me beſt, and dares the moſt 

On this nice point of Empire, let him ſpeak. - 

Alph. I would adviſe you, Sir, to'call him in, 

And kill him inſtantly upon the Spot, | | 
Abb, 1 like Alphonſo's Counſel, ſhort, fure Work, 

Cut off the Head, and let the Body walk. 


Enter Queen- Mother, 


Q. 2. Sir, the Guiſe waits. 
Xing. Ae enters on his Fate. : 
2. 4. Not ſo, forbear, the City*s up in Arms ; 
Nor doubt, if in their heat you cut him off, 
That they will ſpare the Royal 'Majefty. 
Once, Sir, let me adviſe, and rule your Fury. 
King. You ſhall, Vle ſee him, and Vie fpare him now. 
* Q.24. Whatwill you ſay ? | 
Kixo. | know not, 
Colonel Gr:Ulon, call the Archers in, 
Double your Guard, aud ſtriftly charge the Swirs \ 
Stand to their Arms, receive him as a Traytor. Exit Grill, 
My Heart has ſet thee down, O G«;/e in Blood, 
Blood, Mother, Blood, nere to be blotted out. 
2.4. Yet you'l relent when this hot fit is over.” 
Kzng. If 1 forgive him, may I ne're be forgiy'n ; 
No, if | tamely bear ſuch infolence, 
What att of Treaſon will the Villains ſtop at ? 
Seize me, they*ve ſworn, Impriſon mes the next, 
Perhaps Arraign me, and then doom me dead ; 
But ere | ſuffer thar, fall all together, 
Or rather, on their ſlaughter?d Heaps erect 
Thy Throne, and then proclaim it for Example, 
Pm born a Monarch ; which implies alone 
To wield the Scepter, and depend on none. LExeunt, 


The End of the Third ACT. 


ACT. 


The Dube of GUISE — 5 
A C'T- IV. 
| SCENE The Lowre. 


7 [ Chair of State plac*d ;, the King appears ſitting init ; « Table by him, on 
; 2 which he leans, Attendants on each i” mos amongſt the reſt, bbot, 
; 4 Grillon, and Bellieure, The Queen-Mother enters led- by the Duke of 


3X Guiſe, who makes his approach with three Reverences to the King*s Chair ; 
© after the third, the King riſes, and coming forward, ſpeaks. 
"> King. JF Sent you word you ſhonld not come. 
f. - I Guiſe, Sir that I came 
* >: King. Why, that you came I ſee. | 
| * Once more l ſent you word, you ſhould not come. 
-*ZGx;/e. Not come to throw my ſelf with all ſubmiſſion, 
© Rencath your Royal Feet,co put my Cauſe 
And Perſon in the hands of Soveraign Juſtice ! 
 , * Xing. Now tis with all ſubmiſſion, thats the Preface, 
Vet ſtall you came againſt my ſtrict Command, 
= diſobey'd me, Duke, with all ſubmiſſion, 
> Guiſe. Sir, it was the laſt neceſſity that drove me 
_ =Foclear my felf of Calumnies, and Slanders, 
* "Much urg'd, but never prov*d againſt my Innocence ; 
fet had I known it was your expreſs Command, 
[ſhou'd not have approach'd. 
Xing. *Twas as expreſs, as words could fignifie ; 
tand forth BelLere, it ſhall be prov'd you knew it, 
Stand forth, and to this falſe Mans Face declare 
four Meſſage, word for Word. 
-»*7> Bell. Sir, thus it was, I met him on the way, 
And plain as I could ſpeak, I gave your Orders, 
"Inſt in theſe following Words——— 
te Enough, I know you told him; 


-- Bat he has us'd me long to be contemn?d, 

- AndI can ſtill be patient, and forgive. 

*>*Gxjſe. AndI can ask forgiveneſs whenT err ; 
let my Gracious Maſter, pleaſe to know 
e true intent of ny miſ-conſtru'd Faith. 
uld I not come to vindicate my Fame, 
_ Ffom wrong Conſtruttions? And 
"Xing, Come, Duke, you were not wrong'd your Conſcience knows, 

| were not wrong'd, were you not plainly told, 
tif you dar'd to ſet your Foot in Paris, 


You 
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You ſhou'd be held the cauſe of all Commotions, 

Thar ſhou'd from thence enſue, and yet youcame. *** 
Guiſe, Sir, will you pleaſe with patlefice but'to hear me ? 
King. 1 will, and wow'd be glad, my Lord of Gu:/c, 

To clear you to my ſelf. 

Guiſe, | had beentold 
There were inagitation here at Court, 

Things of the higheſt note againſt Religion, 

Againſt the common Properties of SubjeAs, 

And Lives of honeſt wcll affefted men z 

I therefore judg'd 
King. Then you, it ſeems are Judge 

Betwixt the Prince and People, Judge for them, 

Ard Champion againſt me ? 

Guiſe, 1 tear*d it might be repreſented ſo, 

And came reſoly*d 
King. To head the Faftious Crowd. 

Guiſe, To clear my Innocence. 

King. The means for that, ';. - ; 
Had been your abſence from this hot-brain'd Town 
Where you, not I, are King—— ;; 

I feel my Blood kindling within my Veins, 

The Genius of the Throne knocks at my Heart, 

Come what may come, he dies, 

Q. M. ſtopping the, King. WW hat mean you, Sir, ' 
You tremble and look pale, for Heavens ſake think, | 
*Tis your own Life you venture, if you kill him. 

King. Had l ten thouſand Lives, Ple-venture all. 

Give me way, Madam. 

Q. 1. Not to your deſtruQtlon. 

The whole Pariſian Aerd. is at your Gates ; 

A Crowds a Name too ſmall, they are a Nation, 3 03 

Numberleſs, arm*d, enrag'd, one Soul informs-*em; 
King. And that one SouPs the G=s/e, Ple rend it out, 

And damn the Rabble all at once in him, | 
Guiſe, (aſide) My Fate is now ch? Ballance, Fool within, 

I thank thee for thy foreſight. 

9. 4. Your Guards oppoſe *ery. | 
King. Why not? a Multitudes a Bulky Coward. 
©. M.. By Heaven there are not Limbs in all your Guards, 

For every one a Morſel. | 
King. Ceſar quelPd?%em, 

But with a Look and Word. 

Q. 4. So Galba thought. | 
Kine. But Galba was not Ceſar, 
G#ſe, 1 muſt not give%em time for Reſolution. 


The Dake df GUISE. 
y Journey, Sir, has diſcompos'd my Health, i ue. i: CTothe King, 


humbly beg your leave I may retire 9/1 001 207: 3%1"! - 
ill your Commands re-call me to eds 30 \\ [Evie Guile. 


Manet King, Quoen-Mother, Grillans Abbot. .. 
4 134% OWI DNG IV ke 01.4 ty 
FR. King. So you have counfelld well, the, Fraytor's gone," // 
. "*XTFo mock the meekneſs of an injur'd $1076 {rnd 3 fp ot 
2 by did not you, who gave me partiof Life; (! .. ; 
e my Father ſtronger in my. Veins? © -/-; »}. | | 
t when you kept me coop'd within your: Womb, 
1 pall'd his generous Blood with the dull mixture 
Y; your /talian Food, and milk'd flow Arts ' !':. 
Df Womaniſh tameneſs in my infant month, ; --.. 
Vhy ſtood | ſtupid elſe, and miſgd a blow, - 1+ 
Which Heaven and Jeu: wh, folly made'fo fair. 
Q. M. 1 ſtill maintain, *twas wiſely done to ſpare bio 


"© Gril. A pox ©'tbis unſeaſonable wiſdom ; } dais 
Je was a Fool to come ; -if ſo, then they rf Nita x 
*2W ho let him go, were ſomewhat... 0: tt; a4! 
-"JF7; Xing. The event, th* eventwill ſhew us "ck we mere, | 
Por like a blazing Meteor tence he ſhot, 


dd drew a ſweeping Fiery Train along. _ 
Paris, Paris, once my Seat of Triumph ; 
it now the Scene of all thy King's misfortunes, 
ngrateful, perjur*d, and Dilleyal Town, . - 
*W hich by my Royal Preſence | kaye warm'd 
. $$ long, that now the Serpent hiſlts out, © - 
id ſhakes his forked Tongue at Majeſty. 
While 1— 
—*X £2.44. While you loſe time in idle talk, , 
i zi 7 "hr uſe no means for ſafety and prevention. 
Wt 7 E King. What canl do ! O Mother, Abbor, Grillon ! 
45 dumb nay, then 'ris plain; my Cauſe is deſperate. 
© *Fach 8n o*re-whelming ill makes Guat i Tool, | 


»=As if Redreſs were = if 
XX Grill. Vie go to the next Sheriff, 16 7 + 
2% : rſt Reverſionofa Rope 35/14; +17 
"Diſpatch is aH my buſineſs, Fle hang for-you,. 6 
* -X Abbot. *Tis not io bad, as vainly you ſurmiſez,../ =—_ 
"me ſpace there is, ſome little ſpace, ſome __ | 
wixt our Fate and us; our Foes are powerful, 
Kot yet not Arm'd, nor MartialPd into Qnoens!! 
—Welieve it, Sir, the 'Guiſe will not attempt.gc.: . 
*ZT Ul he have rowPd his Snow-ball to: —_ 
| «King. $o, then, my vo oranagt 4 
{hat ſhall to morrow.do 2: 1. 5... 


eg 
from Death, 
Ii! 'Þ. * "'P * s 4 # 44 
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+ 
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The Die of GITSE 


Abbot- To morrow, Sir. 2 v2 
If hours bermen fide no ele by, ; Vert) \. 22! Top w5C vide 
Who now diſpo 0 ily © you. | 
Tine oat 5n 64 and t French Rein —_ | 

ee wifſe wo e s. k 
ry  eiebegk. =, = 


1192101 1% Jourre [| 45? « 
= lt wo be fo by "by Hedvde ere Li in this, bj == 
| "x 


The wrack of Clouds is driving on CO n922 22107) 


And ſhows a break of Sin-ſhine: 0 324 197 a2 ; b 
Go, Grillon, give my Orders toiByroo, -| - | | | ; 4 
And ſee your Souldiers well dipor withia, 5 bas 001 wall 223430 n 
For ſafeguard of the Lowvre..". nj 7:50:52 f10::00\01100 HP” 
9. 4. One thing more, s 9.19 194d) F! 201t 1.117 RR 
The Giſe (his busneſs yet BL | Ly - 40S ve 
Will treat at leaſt for ſhow of Loyalty ; [5:14 iN OL. 4 
Let him be met with the ſame Arts he brings. - "I -_ 
King. I know, hell make exorpitant Demands, 3locls; ES 4 
But here your part of me will come in play $10! 11 1 mi! 0 8 4 
Th? Italian Soul (hall feach mo howtoiſoortons sf, novo 3d Ow —— 


Even Fove mult flatter with an empty hand, 
"Tis time to thunder, when he gripes the Brand. 


Emer" Maticorne Jolus: Io i _ ML3 '7 


A Te S6BIN ED: ob X WiT*q «li 
'y VB. ! $301515 14 167 wry vc | -—_c 
Mal, Thus far the Cauſe x God: :4btr' Gad's:8r Devil's. | , = Sut 
I mean my Maſter's Cauſe, and/mine furceed :: M7 A 
W hat ſhall the Guiſe do next ? [Afiſp of Lightning. 4: - 
Enter. rhe Spirit Melanax. vi: [50 


Mel, Firſt ſeize the King, and-after murder him. 
Mal. Officious Fiend, thqs cotwit uncall'd to Night. 
Mell. Always uncall'd, and till at hand for miſchief. 


Aal. — But why in his Fanatick Devil ? il 
Thou look'ſt like one that preaches ro-thie d; NE 
Goſpel is in thy Face, and ourward VOY. 4 
And Treaſon on thy Tonges! The 

441. Thou haſt me righe, "fs ul 
Ten thouſand Devils morearein chis Habit, "nc 
Saintſhip, and Zeal are ſtill-6ur beſt« Wy fe 
We mix unknown with the hot thoughtleſs Crowd, | wk 


And quoting Scriptures, which too: well we know, 
Wirth impions the haly Text, 
And make it ſpeak Rebellion, Schiſm and Murder, 
So turn the Arms of Heaven againſt it ſelf, 


Fho) Da 


| Mat. What makes the 
Atl Thou art miſtake 


t "tis a zealous, godly, can Tos. Y YOM (072 
ſho has aſſum'd the Chr el OD. _ 
o talk the Crow'd to Made uk bop _ 
Mal. Ore Entlaltick Dei ris Th 

or lying is thy Nature, even  \ 


"3 5 idſt thou not tell me, Ifm Land the Gſe 
+ ZEater'd the Court, his head dthen lit uf ? 


*T hat was alye; he went, and i is return'd. 
3E$- 24, 'Tis falſe; I aid, perhaps it ſhould lie low. 
And, but 1 chilPd the blood in , 
ad cram'd a thouſand tly, fri 
Jay, thruſt *em foremoſt in his lab'rin 
Even ſo it would have been. :_ | 
"> Mal. Thou haſt deſery'd me, . - 
"And 1 am thine, dear Devil ; Ohle do wh vent} 
—F 244. 1 aid, Firſt ſeize the King. 
"HG Mal. Suppoſe i it done : 
D's clapt within a Convent, ſhorn a Saint, 
My Maſter mounts the Throne. 
*Z# 41. Not ſo faſt, Malicorne ; 
Thy Maſter mounts not, till the Kiog be ſlain. 
*F 44al. Not when depos? d. | 
3 44. He cannot bedepos'd, ' 
"*ZDe may be kitl'd, a violent Fate at E 5 him . 
"But at his Birth there ſhone a Reals xo 
+ ®_ Mal. My Maſter hada ſtronger, * 
"*; M4. No, nota ſtronger, but more popular. 
= Their Births were full oppos'd, the Gs/e now ſtrongeſt ; 
b 3 we ut if ch? ill Influence paſs o*re Harry's Teads 
Sin a year it will, Frqzce ne're ſhall boaſt 
greater King than he; now cut him off, _ | 
While yet hisStars are weak. | 
= Aal, Thou talk'ſt of Stars; | 
panſt thou not ſee more _ a" 
ad by a ſurer _ Pi. 
' Mel. No, Malicorne, © 
we | ways of Heavy en are brakes a6 our Fall, 
+> Gulph, beyond Gulph, *and = to WIE 
"LIMO nce we.coud read our migh | 
*ZAs in a Chryſtal Mirror (et tw Tire 
IC C things that always arcs as Sp ow ' | 
# 42 \ my in this dar "4M 
_.£B dinly jk, 7 
And poop fark Heavens revol Hw 
Which EACCIEIENEY - Thrane. 


36 The Dake 'of GUISE . 


Mal. Then tell me thy Sirtniſes 
Mel. 1 took the nn 


Juſt when theSun bes mes qurg he Ran: , 
TYY aſcending | - Ss, 

A ſign of deep ra. _— " 
Full on bs Cul his =o temp 


Conjo yo'd i ith Saturn, balſ ul Sr 
ecret Slaughters, Eppires qv (+ 
Strife, Blood, and Mallitrty | 


And all th* Events of an, ill-omeh 
Mal, Then flouriſh Hell, aid orig Miſchief reign, 


Miſchief to ſome, to others hers male ry 
But bark, for now t6#tfs dead of. 8 | oils 
When ſilence broods uponur Uarkhed world b.. 1 
MethinksI hear a murmuripg hollow ſound, . y 
Like the deaf Chimes of Be] s in Stceples touth'd. 3 
Mel. "Tis truly gueſs*d ** RE 
But know, *tis from go nightly Sextod's hand, 
There's not a damned Ghoſt, nor hell-born F icud, 
That can from Limbo ſcape, bur hither flies, _ 
With leathern wings they beat the dusky Skies. 
To ſacred Churches all in Swarms repair,  /, .. 
Some crowd the Spires, but moſt the halow'd Bells, | 
And ſoftly Toll for Souls departing Knells, , 
Each Chime thou hear*lt, a future death foretells., . 
Now there they perch to 'have*hn 111, THEiX we , 
Till all go loaded to the Neather Skies.” & af 
Mal, To morrow then. 
Mel. To morrow let ir be : " | 
Or thou deceiv*ſt thoſe tuogry, gaping Fiends, 
And Beelzebub will rage. * 
Mal. Why Beelzebub ? haſt Thou not. ofcen ſaid, 
That Zacifers your King ? © 
Atl, Itold thee true - wm 
But Lucifer, as he who foremoſt fell 
So now lies lowelt in th? Abyſs of He 11-© 
Chain'd till the dreadful Doom, in place of whom. 
Sits Beelzebub, Vicegerent of e damn'd go 
Wholiſtning downward hears. bis roaring Lord,” 
And execmues his parpole, þ but no 0 Oe, i 
The morning creeps behind yon Eaſtern hill, 
And now the Guard is mine, to drive the Elves 
And fooliſh Fairies from their EDD Plays - 


And laſh the Laggers from the aght ff , Foote 7 01 1 obs 4s 
Enter Guiſe, Mayennes. ardinal,,.and. re. 

May. Sullen, | ERR and —_ the. morning NE 3% 
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#-the Son were liſtleſs to appear 
nd dark deſigns hung heavy on the day. -. . 
Gaiſe. Yare an old Man too wry Lb. ſuperſtitious, 
truſt my Stars, I know *em now by proof, 
he Genius of the King bends under mine, _ 
riron'd with his Guards, he durſt not touch me ; 
ut aw*d and craven'd ay he had been thell'd, ' Ws. .- 
Fould have pronounc'd, Go kill the Gzj/e, and durſt not. 
RX Card. We havehim in our power, coopt in his Court, 
>> ho leads the firſt Attack ? Now by yond Heaven —— 
ST hat bluſhes at my Scarlet Robes, VI1ldoff 
is womaniſh Attire of godly peace 
nd cry, Lie there, Lord Cardinal of Guiſe, 
EE Grice, As much too hot, as ayerre too cool, 
"= Dve *cis the manlier fault o*ch* two. 
5% RE. B:ſbop. Have you not heard the King, preventing day, 
> Receiy*d the Guards into the City Gates, 
>The jolly Swsſes marching to their Fifes. 
"The Crow?d ſtood gaping heartleſs, and ama?z?d, 
©. *Shruak to their ſhops, and left the paſlage free. 
£«/e. 1 would it ſhould beſo, *twas a good horror, 
.* arſt let 'em fear for Rapes, and ranſackt Houſes ; 
That very fright when 1 appear-to head %em, 
Will harden their ſoft City Courages : . 
=3£old Burghers mult be ſtruck, _ &ruck like Flints,, 
@re their hid F ire will ſparkle. 
-"3F Biſhop. 1 am glad the King has.introduc'd theſe Guards. 
#4 Card. Your Reaſon. | 
> Biſhop. They are too few for us to fear, . 
Dur numbers in old martial Men are more, 
2 The City not caſt in, but the pretence . 
> FT hat hither they are brqught to bridle Paris, 
>" Will make this riſing paſs for juſt defence. 
2X 44y. Suppoſe the City ſhould not riſe. 
2; Gui/ſe. Suppoſe as well the Sun ſhould never riſe : 
"* He may not riſe, for Heaven may play a trick ; 
=>But he has riſen from Adam's time to ours... 
> nothing to be left to Noble Hazard ? 
Ko Venture made, but all dull certainty ;. 
: By Heav'n Ple tug with Harry for a Crown, 
-> Mather than have it on tame terms of yielding, 
I ſcorn to poach for Power. 


o 


: 
- 


Ly 
0 


Enter a Servant, who whiſpers Guiſc, 


\ Y Lady, ſay'ſtthou, Young, and Beaytiful, 
* Brought in a Chair ? 
I, þ Condut 
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Condutt her in— 
Card, You wou'd be eſs don” 


Guiſe. I wou'd, Reti 
Re-enter Servant with Marmontier, and Exit, 


Starting} 1gt poſlible,, I dare not truſt my Eyes, 
back, You are not armoutier. 

Mar. What am then ?” 

Guiſe. Why any — but the ; 
What ef the Miſtreſs of a Ringo o here ? 

Mar. Find him, who wou'd be Maſter of a King. 

Guſe, I ſent not for you, Madam. 

Mar. I think my Lord the King ſent not for you. 

Guiſe. Do you not fear your Vilit will be known ? 

Mar. Fear is for guilty Men, Rebels, and Traytors ; 
Where &re I go, my Virtue is my Guard. 

Gu:ſe, What Devil has ſent thee here to me my Soul ? 
O that l[ could deteſt thee now as much _ 
As ever I have lov'd, nay on as much ' | 
As yet in ſpite of all thy Crimes [love : - + | 
But *tis a Love ſo mixt with dark Deſpair, | 
"The Smoke and Soot ſmother the riſing flame, . 
"And make my Soul a Furnace : Woman, Woman, 
What can 1 call thee more, if Devil 'twere leſs,” 
Sure thine's a Race was never got by Adam, 
But Eve play'd falſe, engendring with the - oe 
—_ own __ worſe than his. 

hen they got Traytors. 


f 


Cue Yes, Angel Traytors,fit toſhinein Palaces, 


Fork'd into ills, and ſplit into decelts ; 

Two in their very frame; "twas \ "rwes well 

I aw not thee at Court, thou Ba[ick golf 161 26f 

For if I had, thoſe Eyes, withont his Guards, ' 

Had done the Tyrants work, 
Mar. Why then, it ſeems, 

I was not falſe in all; I told you; Griſe, 

Ifyou left Paris, I would goto Court: 

You ſeel kept my Promiſe. 
Guiſe. Still thy Sex : 

Once true in all thy life, and that for miſchief 
Mar. Have | faid 1 loy'd you ? 


Guiſe. Stab on, 0, ab, 
"COR you love the King. 
Nor him, nor you, 
In that unlawful way you ſeem to mean. 
My Eyes had once ſo far betray'd my Heart, 
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$ to diſtiaguiſh you from common Men," - ! |, 
yat ©re you ſaid, or did, was Charming: | 
{Guiſe, But yet, it ſeems, yol found a ing more in chirmiop.. 
Mar. 1 do'not ſay more Charming, but more Noble, 7) 
eeraly Rojal, more a King in Soul, 5:47 b 
ou are now in wiſhes. +, 1 
| FGuiſe . May be ſo- >5t rota 0 
_ Love has oyId your tongue to run fo gliby l jog * 
| Fil, arſe on your Eloquence, |; *. .. 
nn *74ar. Curſe not that Eloquence, that favd your Lifs: 
"For when your wild Ambition, which defy'd 
- ®FRoyal Mandat, hurried you to Town ; 
AF hen over-weening pride of Popular power, 
« thruſt you headlong in the Zonvre Toyls; 
9 2n had you dy*'d: For know, my haughty Lord; . 
= 8d 1 not been, offended Majelty 
> Bad doom'd you to the death you well deſery'd. 
Os. if Guſe, Then was't not Henry's fear preſerv*d my Life ? 
4 # Mar. You know him better, or you ought to know him z 
He's born to give you fear, not to receive it. 
if Wi «5 Say this again, but add you _—_ up 
onour as the Ranſom of my Li 
— Far if you did, *twere befter 1 had dy%%. 
; 4 SF MMar. And fo it were. 
RE cue. Why faid you, Soit were? _ 
m w tho?*tis true, methinks *tis much unkind. 
*Z Mar. My Lord, weare not now totalkof kindneſs, 
2} fyou acknowledge [ have ſay'd your Life ; 
3 grateful in return, and do an aft 
xr Honour, though unaskt by me, requires. 
A ah By Heav*n and you, whom next to Heaven 1 love, 
fl ſaid more, I fear I ſhould not lie,) 
do what e're my Honour will It. 
\N & Mar. Go throw your ſelf at Royal Feet, 
; 39 And riſe not, *till approv'd a Loyal Subject. 
ff Guiſe. A Dutious Loyal Subject I was ever. 
"08 Mar. Vle put it ſhort, my. Lord, depart from Pars, 
FEW Gu I cannot leave 
5% y Countrey, Friends, Religion, allat ſtake ; 
= x wiſe, and be before-hand with your Fortune ; 'F 
Prevent the turn, forſake the ruin'd Court ; 
| 7 here, and make a mefit of your Love. 
pf Mar. No, Ile return, and periſh in thoſe Ruines; 
1 thee now ambitious, faithleſs Gws/e, f 
Fa onal the baſeſt; and the laſt of Men. 
+ Guiſe. Stay, or——0O Heay'n! Ile force you ; Stay-—— 
** Mar. Ido believe 
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So ill of you, ſo villainouſly ill, ooo 012115 ©: 2, 
That if you durſt, you wowd::*i'lf Ve DO 2 Il 10 975 7; _ 
Honour you've little, Honeſty-you?ve leſs - © - __ 
But Conſcience you have nohe.' ' 0 _ . *M 
Yet there's a thing call'd Fame, and meris Eſteem, >. 
Preſerves me from your force, once more farewel : | Wag 
Look on me Guſe, thou ſeeſt me now the laſt, | | F 
Tho? Treaſon urge not Thunder on thy head,” - -- FN 
This one departing Glance ſhall flaſh thee dead.” '' - Exit. "IT 
Guiſe, Ha, faid ſhe true ?- have iſo little Hogour ? | war 
Why then a Prize ſo eaſie, and ſo fair,” 4 
Had never ſcap'd my Gripe; but mine ſhe is, +0 
For that's ſer down as ſure as Har:y?*s Fall : 2230 
But my Ambition, that ſhe calls'my Crime : | | 2 4 
Falſe, falſe by Fate, my Right was born with me, } LC =. 
' And Heaven confelſt it in my very frame; os 
The Fires that would have form'd ten thouſand Angels, Ninh > | 
Were cram'd together for my ſingle Soul. o 4 
Enter Malicorne. 3$O 


M14al. My Lord, you trifle precious hours.away, = 
The Heavens look gaudily upon your greatneſs, 
And the crown*d moments court you as they fly ; 
Briſack and fierce Awnale have pent the Swiſe; 
And folded 'em like ſheep in holy ground, 


Where now with order*d Pikes, and Colours furld, EG 

They wait the word that dooms *em all to dye : "IF 

. Come forth and bleſs the Triumph of the day. | -m 

| Guiſe. So light a Viftory requir*d not me; 4 

I but ſate ſtill, and Nodded like a God &c 
My World into Creation, now *tis time KS F 

To walk abroad, and careleſly ſurvey - */72&Þ! 

How the dull Matter does the form obey. LExit with Malicorne. =_—_ 

Enter Citizens, and Melanax in his Fanatich, Habit Tot 

at: the bead of *em, | "6 "1M: 

Al, Hold, hold a little, Fellow Citizens, and you Gentlemen of the | - 
Rabble, a word of Godly Exhortation to ſtrengthen your hands, ere 7 

you give the Onſet. - TS Lo 

1 Cir, Is thisa time to make Sermons ? I wou*d not hear the Devil now 71, 


fho” he ſhonld come in Gods? name, to Preach Peace to us. -: -- w 
2 Cit. Look you, Gentlemen, Sermons are not to be deſpigd, We = 
have all profited by godly Sermons that promote Sedition,  -- 
Let the precious man Hold forth. | 
Ornes, Let him Hold forth, let him Hold-forth. 


A. IM 


oY The Duke of GUISE. ar 
<2; 241, To promote Sedition'is my buſineſs : It has been ſo before any 
= Fof you were born, and.will be ſo when you are all dead and damn'd ; 1 
> >X#1 have led on the Rabble in all Ages. 
XZ 1 Cie. That's a Lye, and a loud one, He has led the Rabble both 
ZZO14d and Young, that's all Ages: A heavenly ſweet Man, I warrant 
=*Zhim, 1 have ſeen him ſomewhere in a Pulpit. 
> Aft I ſown Rebellion every where. | 

- 1 Cit, How every where ? That's another Lye : How far have you 
"> TravePd Friend ? 

> Mel, Overall the World. 
1 Cit, Now that's a Rapper. 
2 Cit, Il fay, No: For, look you Gentlemen, if he has been a Tra- 
—xeller, he certainly ſays true, for he may lye by Authority. 

% j. 3 Mel. That the Rabble may depoſe their Prince, 

"1 


- 
FP 
o I 

, 
deb . * 


Has in all Times, and in all Countries, been accounted lawful. 

2 1 Cit. Thats the firſt true Syllable he has utter*d : But as how, and 
whereby, and when may they depoſe him ? 
A Mel. When ever they have more power to Depoſe, than he has to 
* Oppoſe, and this they may do upon the leaſt occalion. 

** 1 Ct. Sirra, you mince the Matter; you ſhould ſay, we may do ic 
: upon no occaſion, for the leſs the better. : 

> 44el. aſide, Here's a Rogue now will out-ſhoot the Devil in his own 


_- » $BOW, 
-=F 2. Ct. Some Occalion, in my mind, were not amiſs ; For, look you 
">Sentlemen, if we have no Occaſion, then whereby we have no Occa- 
"Fon to depoſe him ; and therefore cither Religion or Liberty, 1 ſtick 
** 20 thole Occaſions: for when they are gone, Good-night ro Godlineſs 
- > and Freedom. 
- 3 Mel, When the moſt are of one ſide, as thats our caſe, we are al- 
| \ Iways in the right; for they that are in power, will ever be the Judges : 
---#$0 that if we ſay White is Black, poor White muſt loſe the Cauſe, and 
"Fl 7 put on Mourning, for White is but a ſingle Syllable, and we are a whole 
- Sentence: Therefore go on boldly, and lay on reſolutely for your So- 
*>>Zlemn League and Covenant, and if here be any ſqueamiſh Conſcience 
"who fears to fight againſt the King, tho'I that have known you Citizens 
s | 36 thouſand years, ſuſpeCt nor any, let ſuch underſtand, That |4 
=> Majeſties Politick Capacity is to be diſtinguiſh'd from his Natural; =: 
- #hough you murder him in one, you may preſerve him in the other, 1 
fo much for this time, becauſe the Enemy ts at hand. 
* 2 Ct. looking out, | 
*, Look you, Gentlemen, *tis Gr-407 the fierce Colonel, 
He that devours our Wives, and raviſhes our Children. 
+ 1 Cr. He looks ſo Grum, I don'tcare to have to do with him, 
Waow'd 1 were ſafe in my Shop behind the Counter. 
* 2C«#. And wou'd 1 were under my Wives Petticoats, 
Look yon, Gentlemen, | 
= Mt. You, Neighbour, behind your Compter yeſterday, paid a =-_ 
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of Exchange in Glaſs Lowisdors, and you Friend, that cry, Look you 
Geatlemen, this very morning was under another Womans Petticoats, 
and not your Wives. 


2 Cit. How the Devil does he know this ? 
Mel. Therefore fight luſtily for the Cauſe of Heaven, and to make 


even Tallies for your Sins, which that you may do with a better Con- 
ſcience, 1 abſolve you both, and all the reſt of you: Now go on mer- 
rily, for thoſe that eſcape ſhall avoid killing ; and thoſe who Uo not ec. 


ſcape, | will provide for in another world, 


[ Cry within on the other ſide of the Stage, Vive le Roy, Vive le Roy. 
Enter Grillon, and his Party, 

Grill, Come on, Fellow-Souldiers, Commzlitones, that's my word, as 
*tivas Julins Ceſar's of Pagan memory ; ?*fore God I am no Speech-ma- 
ker, but thereare the Rognes, and here's Bilbo, that*s a word and a 
blew; wenult either cut their Throats, or they cut ours, that*s pure 
neceſſity for your comfort: Now if any man can be ſo uakind to his 
own Body, for I meddle not with your Souls, as to ſtand ſtill like a good 
Chriſtian, and offer his Weeſon toa Butchers Whittle, | ſay no more, 
but that he may beſay'd, and that's the belt can come on him. 

[Cry on both ſides, Vive le Roy, Vive Guiſe. The Fight. 

24:1. Hey for the Duke of G:/e and Property, Up with Religion and 
the Cauſe, and down with thoſe Arbitrary Rogues there : 

Stand to't you Aſſociated Cuckolds. [Citizens go back, 
O Rogues, O Cowards, Damn theſe Half-ſtrain*d Shop-keepers, Got 
b:tween Gentlemen and City- Wives, how Naturally they quake, and 
run away from their own Fathers, Twenty Souls a Penny were a dear 
Bargain of 'em [1 hey all run off, Melanax wit h thew, 

the 1 and 2 Cit, taken. 

Grill, Poſſeſs your ſelves of the place Manbert, ; 

And hang me up thoſe two Rogues for an example. 
1 Cit, O ſpare me ſweet Colonel, I am but a young Beginner, and 
new ſet up. | 

Grill. le be your Cuſtomer, and ſet you up a little better, Sirrah, 
Go hang him at the next Sign-polt - 

What have you to ſay for your ſelf, Scoundrel ? 
Why were you a Rebel? 

2 Cit. Look you, Colone), *twas out of noull meaning to the Govern- 
ment, all that I did, was pure Ob-di:nce to my Wife. 

Grill, Nay, if thou haſt a Wite that wears the Breeches, 

Thou ſhalt be condemn'd to live : 
Get thee hone for a Hen-peckt Traytor —— 
Whit, are weencompas'd ? Nay then, Faces this way ; 
Wei fell our Skins to the faireſt Chapmen, 
[Enter Aumale and Souldiers on the one fide, Citizens on the 
other, Grillon and his Party are diſarm'd, 
1 Ct, Bear away that bloody-minded Colonel, 
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And hang him up at the next Sign-polt : 
Nay, when 1 am in power, I can make examples too, 
' Omnes, Tear him piece-meal, tear him piece-meal. [Pall and bale him, 
Grill, Rogues, Villains, Rebels, Traytors, Cuckolds, 
*Swounds, what do you make ofa Man? Do you think 
Legs and Arms are ſtrung upon a Wire, like a Jointed Baby ? 
Carry me offquickly, you were beſt, and hang me decently, according 
to my firſt ſentence. | 
2 Cit, Look you, Colonel, you are too bulky to be carried off all at 
once, a Leg oran Arm is one Man's Burden : 
Give me alittle Finger for a Sample of him, whereby 
Ile carry it fora Token to my Sovefaign Lady. 
Grifl, *Tis too little, in all Conſcience, for her, 
Take a bigger Token, Cuckold. E? tw Brute whom I ſay'd, 
O the Conſcience of a —_—_ | 
2 Cit, Look you, Colonel, for your faving me, I thank you heartily, 
whereby that Debr's paid z but for ſpeaking Treaſon againſt my anoin- 
ted Wife, that's a new Reck*ning between us. 
[ Enter Guiſe with a General's Staff in his hand, Mayenne, 
. Cardinal, Archbiſhop, Malicorn, and Attendants. 
Omnes, Vive Guile. 
Guiſe bowing, and Bare-headed. 
I thank you Countrey men, the hand of Heaven 
In all our ſafeties has appear*d this day, 
Stand on your Guard, and double every Watch, 
Bur ſtain your Triumph with no Chriſtian blood, 
French we are all, and Brothers of a Land. 
Card. What mean you, Brother, by this Godly talk ? 
Of ſparing Chriſtian Blood, why-theſe are Dogs; 
Now by the Sword tat cut off Malchus Ear, 
Meer Dogs that neither can be ſav*d nor damn'd. 
Archbiſe, Where have you learnt to ſpare inveterate Foes ? 
Guiſe, You know the Book. 
Archbiſhop. And can expound it too: 
But Chriſtian Faith was in the Nonage then, 
And Roman Heathens lorded o're the World, 
What madneſs were it for the weak and few, 
To fight againſt the many and the ſtrong * 
Grifon muſt dye, ſo muſt the Tyrant's Guards, 
Leſt gathering head again, they make more work. 
Mal. My ord, the People muſt be fleſt'd in Blood, 
To teach*emthe true Reliſh, dip?em with you—— 
Or they'l perhaps repent. | 
Guiſe, You are fools,to kill *em were to ſhewl fear'd *em ; 
The Court diſarm'd, diſheartned, and. belieg'd, 
Are all as much within my power, as if 
I giip'd *em in my Fiſt, FP 
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May. "Tis rightly judg?d : 
And let me add, who heads a Popular Cauſe, 
Muſt proſecute that Cauſe by Popular Ways: 
So whether you are merciful or no, 
You muſt affect to be. | - 
Guiſe, Diſmiſs thoſe Priſoners, Grillon, you are free, 
I donot ask your Love, be ſtill my Foe, _ 
Grill. 1 will beſo : But let me tell you, Gui/c, 
As this was greatly done, *twas proudly too ; 
Ple give you back your life when next we meet, 
Till then I am your Debtor. 
G«iſe, That's till Dooms-day. 
Haſte Brother, draw out Fifteen thouſand Men, 
Surround the Lowvre, leſt the Prey ſhould ſcape, 
I know the King will ſend to treat, 
Well ſet the Dice on him in high demands, 
No leſs than all his Offices of Truſt, 
He ſhall be par*d, and canton'd out, and clipt, 
So long he ſhall not pals. 
Card, What do we talk 
Of paring, clippiag, and ſuch tedious work, 


Rabble the other. 


Like thoſe that hang their Noſes o're a Potion, and Qualm, and keck, 


and take it down by Sips. 

Archbiſhop. Beſt make advantage of this Popular Rage, 
Let in th* orewhelming Tyde on Harry's head. 
In that promiſcuous Fury who ſhall know 
Among a thouſand Swords who kill'd the King. * 

Mal. O my dear Lord, upon this onely.day 
Depends the ſeries of your tollowing Fare : 
Think your good Genius has aſſum'd my ſhape 
In this prophetick doom. 

Guiſe, Peace croaking Raven, 

Ple ſeize him firſt, then make him a led Monarch; 
Ple be declar*d Lieutenant General 

Amidſt the three Eſtates that repreſent 

The glorious, full, majeſtick Face of France, 

W hich in his own deſpight the King ſhall call - 

So Iet him _ my Tenant during life, 

His Brother of Navar ſhut out for ever, 

Branded with Hereſie, and barr*d from Sway, 
'Fhat when Yalo;s conſum'd in Alhes lies, 

The Phenix Raceof Charlemain may riſe. 


SCENE, The LOUYRE: - 


[PExcun; 


Enter Ring, Queen-Mother, Abbot, Grillog; 
King. Diſmiſt with ſuch contewpt ? 


[Grillon and his Exeunt one way, 


F, 
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Grill. Yes , Faith, we paſt like beaten Romans underneath the 
Fork. 
King. Give me my Arms. 
Grill. For what? 
King, Vle lead you on. 
Grill, You are a true Lyon, but my Men are Sheep; 
If you run firſt, Ple ſwear they?l follow you, 
King. Whatall turn'd Cowards ? Not a Man in Frarce 
Dares ſet his Foot by mine, and periſh by me. 
Grill, Trothl can't find *em much inclin'd to periſhing, 
King. What can be Jeft in danger, butto dare ? 
No matter for my Arms, Plego bare-fac'd, 
And ſeize the firſt bold Rebel that 1 meer. 
Abbot. T here's ſomething of Divinity in Kings 
That ſits between their Eyes, and guards their Life. 
Grill. True, Abbot, but the miſchief is, you Churchmen 
Can ſee that ſomething further than the Crowd ; 
Theſe Musket Bullets have not read much Logick, 
Nor are they given to make your nice diſtin&tions : - 
[One enters, and gives the Queen a Note, ſhe reads —— 
One of *em poſlibly may hit the King 
In ſome one part of him that's not Divine, 
And ſo the mortal part of his Majeſty wou'd draw 
The Divinity of it iatoanother world, ſweet Abbot. 
Q, Mother. Tis equal madneſs to go out or ſtay, _ 
The Reverence due to Kings is all transfer'd 
To. haughty G«:/e, and when new Gods are made, 
The old muſt quit the Temple, you muſt fly. 
King. Death, Had I wings, yet I would ſcorn to fly. 
Grill, Wings, or no wings, is not the Queſtian : 
If you wot fly for*t, you mult ride fart, : 
And that comes much to one. 
King. Forſake my Regal Town. 
Q. Mother. Forſake a Bedlam : 
This Note informs me, Fifteen thouſand Men 
Are marching toencloſe the Lowvre round. 
Abbot, The buſineſs then admits no morediſpute; 
You, Madam, muſt be pleas'd to find the G#/c, | 
Scem eaſe, fearful, yielding, what you will, 
But ſtill prolong the Treaty all you can, 
To gain the King mare time for his Eſcape: 
. Mother. Ple undertake it Nay, no thanks my Son; 
My bleſſing ſhall be given in your deliverance; 
That once perforned, their Web is all unravePd, —odbor 
And Gmiſe is to begin his work again, LCExinQ. Mater: 
King. 1 go this minute. , - 
ansr 
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$0 Enter Marmontier. 
Nay then, another minute muſt be given. 
O how 1 bluſh, that thou ſhovldſt ſce thy King 
Do this low A that leſlens all his Fame : 
Death,mult a Rebel force me from my Love / 
If it muſt be—— 
Mar, It muſt not, cannot be, 
Grill. No, nor ſhall not Wench, as long as my Soul wears a Body, 
King. Secure in that, Ile truſt thee; Shalllrruſt thee ? 
For Conquerors have Charms, and Women Frailty: 
Farewel, Thou may'ſt behold me King agen, 
My Souls not yet depos'd, why then farewel, 
Vie ſay*c as comfortably as 1 can : 
But O curs'd Gi/e, for preſſing on my time, 
And cutting off Ten thouſand more Adieus, 
= Mar. The moments that retard your Flight are Traytors, 
Make haſte my Royal Maſter to be ſafe, 
And ſave me with you, for Ple ſhare your Fate. 
King. Wilt thou go too ? 
Then I am reconciPd to Heaven again : 
O welcome thou good Angel of my way, 
Thou Pledge and Omen of my fafe Return, 
Not Greece, nor hoſtile 7#»0 cond deſtroy * 
The Hero that abandon*d burning Troy, 
He ſcap'd the dangers of the dreadfubNight, 
When loaded with his Gods he took his Flight. 
LExernt King, leading her, 


— 


'KET VT 
SCENE, The Caſtle of Bloile. 


Enter Grillon, Alphonſo Corſo. 


Grill, Elcome Colonel, welcome to Blos/e. 
Alph. Since laſt we parted at the Barricadoes, 
The World's turn'd upſide down. 

Grill, No, Faith, *tis better, now *tis downſide up, 
Our part o*th* wheel is rifing, tho? but flewly. 

Alph. Wholookt for an Aſkembly of the States ? 

Gril/, When the King was eſcap'd from Paris, and got ont of the 
Toyles, *twas time for the Guiſe to take *em down, and pitch others : that 
15, to treat for the calling of a Parliament, where being ſure of the Mar 
lor part, he might get by Law, what he had miſg'd by Force, 

Alph. 
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Alph. But why ſhould the King aſſemble the States to fatisfic the 
Guiſe after ſo many Afﬀeronts ? 

Grill. For the ſame reaſon that a Man ina Duel ſays, he has received 
fatisfation when he is firſt wounded, and afterwards diſarm'd. - 

Alph. But why this Parliament at Blozs, and not at Paris? _ 

Grill, Becauſe no Barricado's have been made at Blois : This Blois is 
a very little Town, and the King can draw it after him. 

But Pars: is a dama'd,, nnweildy Bulk, and when the Preachers draw a- 
eainſt the King, a Parſon-in a Pulpit is a deviliſh Fore- horſe. 

Beſides, I found ia that Iaſurre{tion, what dangerous Beaſts theſe 
Townſinen are; I tell you, Colonel, a Man had better Geal with ten 
of their Wives, than with one zealouz Citizen : 

O your inſpir'd Cuckold is moſt implacable. 

Alph. Is there any ſeeming kindce(s between the King, and the Duke 
of Gluſe ? 

Grill. Yes, moſt wonderful: They are as dear to one another, as an 
old Uſurer, and a rich young Heir upon a Mortgage. The King is 
very. Loyal to the Gxi/e, and the Guz/e is very gracious to the King : 
Then the Cardinal of G«iſe, and the Archbiltiop of Lyons are the two 
Pendants, that are always hanging at the Royal Ear; They eaſe His 
Majeſty of all the Spiritual buſineſs, and the Gzi/e of all the Temporal, 
ſo that the King is certainly the happieſt Prince in Chritendom, withour 
any care vpon him; ſo yielding up every thing to his{Loyal Subjects, 
that he's infallibly in the way of being the greateſt, and moſt glorious 
King in all the world. - 

Alph. Yet I have heard, he made a ſharp reflecting Speech upon their 
Party at the opening of the Parliament, admoniſt'd men of their Duties, 
pardon'd what was paſt, but ſeem'd to threaten Vengeance if they per- 
liſted for the future. 

Grill. Yes, and then they all took the Sacrament together : He pro- 
miſling to unite himſelf to rhem, and they to obey him according to the 
Laws; yet the very next morning they went on, . in purſuance of their 
old Commonwealth deſigns, as violently as cver. 

Alph. Now | am dull enoughto think they haye broken their Oath, 

Grill, 1 but you are but one private man, and they are the three 
States; and if they Vote that they have not broken their Oaths, Who 
Is to be Judge ? 

Alph. There's one above. 

Grill. T hope you mean in Heaven, or clſe you are a bolder Man than 
I ain in Parliament time; bur here comes the Maſter and my Neece. 
$ Ai», Heaven preſerve him, if a Man may pray for him without 

reaſon. 

Grill, O Yes, You may pray for him,, the Preachers of the Gui/es 
fide, do that moſt formally : Nay, You may be fuffer'd civilly to. drink 
»| 4-alih, be of the Court, and kecpa place of Profit under him: For 

12rt, *tis 2 jadz'd Caſe of Conſcience, to make your beſt of the King, 


' 70 file agatutt him, 
Entey 


— 
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Enter King and 'Marmoutier. 


King, Grillon, be near me, . 
There's ſomething for my ſervice to be done, 
Your Orders will be ſudden, now withdraw. 

Grill. aſide. ] Well, I dare truſt my Neece, even tho? ſhe comes of 
my own Family ; but if ſhe Cuckolds my good Opinion of her Honeſty 
there's a whole Sex falPn under a General Rule without one Exception 

| LExeunt Grill. and Alph. 


Aar. You bid my Uncle waip you. 
King, Yes. 
Mar. This hour. 
King, | think it was. 
Mar. Something of moment hangs upon this hour. 
King. Not more on this, than on the next and next, 
My time is all ta*ne up on Uſury ; 
I never am beforehand with my hours, 
But every one has work before it comes. 
Mar, Theres ſomething for my ſervice to be done, 
Thoſe were your words. 
King. And you defire their meaning. 
Mar. 1 dare not ask, and yet perhaps may gueſs. 
King. *Tis ſearching therewhere Reaven can only pry, 
Not. Man, who knows not man but by furmile ; 
Nor Devils, nor Angels of a purer Mould, 
Can trace the winding Labyrinths of Thought, 
[ tell thee, Marmontier, I never ſpeak 
Not when alone, for fear ſome Fiend ſhould hear, 
And blab my Secrets our. 
Mar, You hate the Guiſe. 
King. True, I did hate him. 
Mar. And you hate him ſtill. 
King. I am reconciPd, 
Mar. Your Spirit is too high, 
Great Souls forgive not injuries, till time 
Has put their Enemies into their power, 
That they may ſhew Forgiveneſs is their own ; 
For elſe ?ris fear to uni that forgives : 
The Coward, not the King; 
King. He has ſubmitted. 
Mar. In ſhow, for in effeCt he ſtill inſults. 
King. Well, Kings muſt bear ſometimes. 
Mar. They muſt, till they can ſhake their burden off, 
And that*s I think, your aim. - | 
King. Miſtaken till : 
Al Favours, all Preferments paſs through them, 
Þm pliant, and they mould me as they pleaſe. 
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Mar. Theſe are your Arts to make *em more ſecure, 

Juſt o your Brother us'd the Admiral. 

Brothers may think, and a&t like Brothers too. 
King. What ſaid you, ha ! what mean you Adarmontier ? 
Mar. Nay, what mean you ? That ſtart betray'd you, Sir. 
King. This is no Vigil of St. Bartholmew. 

Nor is Blois Paris. 
Mar. ?Tis an open Town. 
King. What then | 
Mar, W here you are ſtrongeſt. 
King, Well, what then ? 
Mar. No more, but you have Power, and are provokd. 
King. O ! Thou haſt ſet thy Foot upon a Snake, 

Get quickly off, or it will ſting thee dead. 
Mar. Can I unknow it * 
King. No, but keep it ſecret. 
Mar. Think, Sir, your thoughts are ſtill as much your own, 

As when you kept the Key of your own Breaſt : 

But ſince you let me in, 1 find it fild 

With Death and Horror z you would murder G«:/c. 
King. Murder ! what Murder ! uſe a ſofter word, 

And call it Soveraign Juſtice. ; 
Mar. Wowd I cou'd : 


But Juſtice bears the Godlike ſhape of Law, 
And Law requires Defence, an equal Plea 
Betwixt th' Offender, and the Righteous Judge. 


King. Yes, when th? Offender can be j 
But when his Greatneſs overturns the Scales, 
Then Kings are Juſtice in the laſt _ ' 
And forc'd by ſtrong Neceſlity may itrike, 

In _ yn they aſſert = Publick _ <p 
And, like ſworn Surgeons, lop the gangreen'd Limb: 
Unpleaſant wholſom work. 

Mar, If this be needful. 

King. Ha, didſt not thov thy ſelf in fathoming - 
The depth of my deſigns, drop there the Plummet? 
Didſt thou not ſay Aﬀronts, ſo Great, ſoPublick, 

1 never could forgive ? 

Mar, 1 did; but yet 5 

King. What means, But yet ? ?Tis Evidence ſo full, 
If the laſt Trumpet ſounded in my | 
Undaunted I ſhould meet the Saints way © 
And in the Face of Heayen maintain the Fact, 

Mar. Maintain it then to Heaven, but not to me : 
Do you love me ? 

King. Can you doubt it ? 

Mar. Yes, I cag doubt it, if you can _ : 


by Laws, 
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Love begs once more this great Offender's life, . ' Sar 
Can you forgive the man youjuſtlyitragep/. 57 0 oh od oro hs 
That hazar Sort you Liſeand Grown wha? {el £27731) 
One whom you may ſuſpect more than pity, 228 V7. .- 
(For I wou'd have you ſee that what I as 
11 know is wond"rous difficult to grant ) 
Can you be thus extravagantly Good ? | 
King. What then ? For I begin to fear my'firmnefs 5 - © <- [* 
And doubt the ſoft deſtruction of your tongue. fr 26:44) 
Mar. Then in return, I ſwear to Heaven, and you, 
To give you all the —_— of my Soul : 
No Rebel Rival to diſturb you there, 
Let him butlive, that he may be my Convert. 
[King malky a while, then wipes bis eyes, and ſpe aks. 
King. Yowve Conquer'd, 5 that's paſt ſhalt be forgiv*n, 
My laviſh Love has made a laviſh Grant : 
But know this At-of Graceſhall be my laſt. 
Let him repent, yes, let him well repent, 
Let him deſiſt, and tempt Revenge no further : 
For by yond Heaven that's Gamſowizof his Crimes; 
I will no more by Mercy be betray*d.-. 
[Deputies appearing at the Door. 
The Deputies are entring, You muſt leave me : 
Thus Tyrant Buſineſs all my hours uſurps, 
And makes me live for others. :, 
Mar. Now Heav*n reward you wich a-profperous Reign, 
And grant you never may be invain; 7.) Ext 
[Enter Deputies of the Three States, Cardinal of Guiſs, and 
Archbiſhop of Lyons, at che Head of *emn, 
King, Weil, my good Lords, what matters of 1 SEPInEs 
Employ*d the States this THOR ALT 
Archb, One high: Point ! 11) of 
Was warmly canvaſs in the Cr— Houſe,” 
And will be ſoon Reſoly'd. 
King. What was't ! ? 
Card. Succeſlion. { 
King. That's one high Paint ihdecd, ins nd i de. 
So warmly canvaſgd, or ſo ſoon reſoly'd. ; 
- _ Things neceſſary mult ſometimes be ſudden, * | 
. No ſudden dangevabteaterichyon, my Lord;-- 5: 
= b. What may be ſudden, nat be counted fo. ; 
We hope, and wiſh Your Lifez TPY UP and wars, | 
Arein the hand of Heaven, ..* \ 
King. My Lord, They:art: 
Yet ina Natural way I may live long, 
if Heaven and You my Loyal Subjects pleaſe. | ©. at 
Archb, But ſince good Princgs., like your Majeſty, - 


5 Take 
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Take care of dangers meerly poſſible, --c- '  -- 
Which may concern their Subjects whoſe they are, 
And for whom Kings are made-/': #1 34 oh ft 
King. Yes, we for them, | 
And they for us, the Benefits are mutual, 
And & the Tyes are too. ad [2 
Card. To cut things ſhorty 20! 2 
The Commons will decree to excluded Navar 
From the Succeſſion cf the'Realm of Frznce.; 
King. Decree, my Lord! What one Eſtate decree, 
Where then are the other two, and what am1 ? 
The Government is caſt uf fomewhat ſhort, 
The Clergy and Nobility callieer'd, 23 
Five hundred popular Figures on a Row, .-.-; 
And I my ſelf that am;&r ſhould be King, -- 51; 
An o*regrown Cypher ſabefore the Sum: 11; - 
What Reaſons urge our Soyeraigns for th? Extlufion ? 
Archb. He ſtands ſuſpeQted,Sir, of Hereſie.. | 
King. Has he been call to make his juſt defence ? 
Card, That needs not, for*tis known. : | 
King, To whom ? 
Card, The Commons. , 
King, What ist thoſe Gods the Commons do not know ? 
But Hereſie you Church-men teach us Vulgar, 
Suppoſes obſtinate and ſtiff perſiſting | 
In Errors prov'd, long Admonitions made, 
And all rejetted, has this Courſe been us'd ? 
Arcbb, We grant it has not, but —— 
King. Nay, give me leave, 
I urge from your own grant it has not been - 
If then in proceſs of a petty Sum,  - 
Both parties having not been fully beard, 
No Sentence can be giv*n : : It 
i oh wo the owe gray) —_— 
ich after my deceaſc Righ t Inherent, * 
Devolves my Brother of [avar, 
Card, The Right of Souls is ſtill to be preferr'd, 
eligion muſt not ſuffer for a Claim. * - 
King, If Kings may be excluded, or depos'd, 
When ere you cry Religion to the Crow's, 
That Doctrine makes Rebellion 
And Subjefts muſt be Trayters to be ſav'd. 

Archb. Then Hereſy's entail*d upon the. Throne; - x ; 
King. You would entail Confaſion; Wars'and Slaughters : 
Thoſe ills are Certain, what you namne'Contingenit. 

I know my Brother's nature, %is fncere, 
Aboye deceit, no crookedne(s of thought, 
2 
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Says, what he means, and what he ſays, performs : 

Brave, but not raſh; ſucceſsful, but nor proud. 

So much acknowledging, that he's uncafie, 

Till every petty ſervice be o're-paid. 

Archb. Some ſay revengetful. 
King. Some then libel him: 
- But thar's what both of us have learn't to bear. 

He can forgive, but you diſdain forgiveneſs : 

Your Chiefs are they no Libel muſt profane : 

Honour”s 2 Sacred Thing in all but Kings ; 

But when your Rhimes aſlaſſinate our Fame, 

You hu 7 your nauſeous, blund”ring Ballad-wits, 

And jay 'em as if Nonſence were a merit, 

If it can mean but Treaſon. 

Archb. Sir we have many Arguments to urge 
King, And I have more toanſwer, let %em kgow 

My Royal Brother of Navar ſhall ſtand 

Secure by Right, by Merit, and my Love. 

God, and good men will never fail his Cauſe, 

And all-the bad ſhall be conſtrain'd by Laws. 

Archb. Since gentle means t'cxclude Navar are vain, 

To morrow in the States *twill be propog'd, 

To make the Dake of Gu:ſc Lieutenant General, 

Which power molt graciouſly confirm'd by you, 

Will ſtop this headlong Torrentof Succeſſion, 

That bears Religion, Laws,and all before it : 

In hope yowll not oppoſe what muſt be-done, 

We wiſh you, Sir, a long and proſp*rous Reign. 

[CExeunt Omnes, but the Kins, 
King, To morrow Guife is made Lieutenant General, g 

Why then to morrow 1 no-more am King ; 

"Tis time to puſh my ſlack*nd vengeance howe, 

To be a King, or not to beat all ; 

The Vow that manacled my Rage is loos?d, 

Even Heaven is wearied with repeated Crimes, 

Till lightning flaſhes round to guard the Throne, 

And the curb'd Thunder grumbles to be gone. 

[Enter Grillon to hain. 
Grill. *Tis juſt the pointed hour you bid me wait. 

Kg. Sojult, as if thou wert. inſpir'd to come ; 

As if the Guardian Angel of my Throne, 

Who had o'reſlept himſelf ſo many Years, 

Juſt now was roug'd, and brought thee to my reſcue. 
Grill, T hear the Gujfe will be Lieutenant General. 
King. And canſt thau ſuffer it ? : 
Grill. Nay, if you will fuffer it, then well may [. 

If Kings will be ſo civil to their Subjects, to give up all things camel 
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they firſt turn Rebels to themſelves, and that's a fair example 


ſide, to ſerve my Prince in ſpight of him "if you'lbea R 
ſelf, there are Millions of honeſt Men will fight for you; 
not, there are few will hang for you. 
King. No more: I am 
The courſe of thingscan be with-held no longer 
From breaking forth to their appointed end : 
My vengeance, ripen'd in the womb of time, 
Preſles, for birth, and longs to be diſclogd. 

Grillon the Guife is doom?d——to ſudden death : 

The Sword muſt end him; Has not thine an Edge ? 
Grill, Yes, and a point too; Vle challenge hirs : 


Ivd. 


King. bid thee kill him. 
Grill, ——— So 1 mean to do. 
Without thy hazard. 


King. 


Grill. Now I underſtand you, I ſhou'd murder him : 
I am your Soldier, Sir, but not your Hangman. 
Doſt thou not hate him 2? 


King. 
Grill. 


Yes. 


King. Haſt thou not ſaid, 


That he deſerves it ? 


Grill, Yes, but how have 1 


Deſerv'd to do a Murder ? 


King. *Tis no Murder : 


"Tis Soveraign Juſtice urg?d from Self Defence. 
Gri/l, *Tisall confeſt, and yet I dare not do't. 


King. Go, thou art a Coward, 
Grill. You are my King. 


King. Thou ſay'lt thou dar*ſt not kill him. 
Grill, Were | a Cowatd, 1 bad been a Villain, 
And then I durſt ha? don't. 
King. Thou hait done worſe in thy long courſe of Arms, 
Haſt thou ne*re kilPd a Man ? 
Grill, Yes when a Man wou'd have kilPd me. 

King. Haſt thou not plunder*d from the helpleſs Poor ? 
Snatch'd from the ſweating Labourer his Food 

Grill. Sir, 1 have eaten and drunk in my own defence, 
When I was hungry and thirſty. 
I have plunder*d, 
When you have not paid me 
I have bcen content with a Farmer*s Danghter, 
When a better Whore was not to be had. 
As for Cactcing off a Traytor, Ile execute him lawfully 
In my own Funttiof# when 1 meet him in the Field; 
your Chamber-practice, that's not my Talent. 


But 
King, ls wy Revenge Unjuſt, or Tyrangous ? 


ft ” 
Friends; *Slife, Sir, *tis a dangerous matter to be ary +4 bend 


but if you w'on 


CV aking. 
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Heaven knows, 1 love not Blood. | 
Grilt. No, for your Mercy is your only Vice. 

You may difpatch a Rebel lawfully, 

But the miſchief is, that Rebel | 

Has given me my Life at the Barricadoes, 

And till I have return'd his Bribe, 


1 am not upon even terms with him. 
King. Give me thy hand, I love thee not the worſe; 
Make much of Honour, *tis a Soldier's Conſcience, 
Thou ſhalt not do this Act, thowrt een too good ;z 
But keep my Secret, for that's Conſcience too. 
Grill. When 1 diſcloſe it, thinkI1 am a Coward. , 
King. No more of that, I know thou art not one; - 
Call Zognac hither ſtraight, and St. Man; * =, 
Bid Larchant find ſome unſuſpected means 
To keep Guards doubled at the Council door, 
That none paſs in or out, but thoſe I call : 
The reſt le think on further, ſo farewel. 
Grill, Heaven bleſs your Majeſty ! 
Tho? Ie not kill him for you; I'de defend you when he's kill'd, 
For the honeſt part of the Jobb let me alone, [Exemnt ſeverally. 
The Scene opens, and diſcovers Men and Women at a Banguer, | 
Malicorne ſtand; by, 
Mal, This is the Solemn Annual Feaſt | keep, 
As this day T welve Years on this very hour 
I ſign*d the Contratt for my Soul with Hell; 
[ barter*d it for Honours, Wealth, and Pleaſure, 
Three things which mortal Men do covet moſt. 
And, Faith, I over-ſold it to the Fiend - 
What, One and twenty Years, Nine yet to come, 
How can a Soul be worth ſo much to Devils ? 
O how [| hug my ſelf, to out-wirt theſe Fools of Hel) ! 
And = a ſudden'damp, I know not why, 
Has ſeiz?d my ſpirits, and like a heavy weight 
Hangs on their active ſprings, 1 want a Song 
To rouze me, my blood freezes : Muſick there ? 


A SONG and Dame. 


X 


Shepherdeſs. = py Thirih, tell your Anguiſh, 
ih, an Lawnilſh ; 
When the mp wh jos Ade, gu 
leſſing 


Grams the of Poſſeſſin 
What can Love #1 Pl Is, 


Shepherd, Think. it"s Love A all mea Are 
Makgs me dg With a M 


Strength 
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. Strength of Cordial de 
And = Bleſſing of , Poſh ry " 
Kills me with exceſs .of Joy. 


Shepherdeſs. Thirſis, how can 7 believe you ? 
But confeſs, and Ple forgrue "you 7; 
Men are falſe, and jo are you; 
Never Nature framd a Creature 
To enjoy , and yet be true, 


Mines a Flame beyond expiring, 

Still poſſeſſing, ſtill deſiring. 

Fit for  Laves Imperial Crown ; 

Ever, ſhining, and refining 

Still | = is melted down. 

[Lond knocking at the door. 


. Enter Servant. 
What Noiſe is that ? 
Serv, Anill-look'd furly Man, 
Witha hoarſe voice, ſays he muſt ſpeak with you. 
Mal. Tell him I dedicate this day to pleaſure, | 
I neither bave, nor will have Buſineſs with him. [Exir. Serv, 
W hat louder yet, what ſawcy Slaveis this? [Knocks longer, 
Re-enter Servant. | 
Serv, He ſays you have, and muſt have Buſineſs with him, 
Come out, or he'll come in, and ſpoil your Mirth. 
Mal. I won not. | Serv. 
Serv, Sir, Idare not tell him ſo. [Knocks again more fiercely. 
My hair ſtands up in briſtles when I ſee him - 
The Dogs run into Corners ; the Spade Bitch 
Bayesat his back, and howls. : . 
Mal. Bid him enter. and go off thy ſelf. [Exit Serv. 
[Scene cloſes upon the Company. 
Enter Melanax, an Hour-glaſs in his hand almoſt empty. 
How dar*ſt thou interrupt my ſofter hours ? 
By Heaven Ple ramm thee in ſome knotred Oak, 
Where thou ſhalt ſigh and groan to whilſtling winds, 
Upon the lonely Plain : © 
Or Vle confine thee decp in the Read Sea grov'ling on the Sands, 
Ten thouſand Billows rowling o're thy head. 
Mel. Hoh, hoh, hoh. 
Mal. Laugtſt thou, malicious Fiend ? 
Ple ope my Book of bloody Characters, 
Shall rumple up thy tender airy Limbs, 
Like Parchment on a flame. 
Mel. Thou canſt not do't, 
Behold this Hour-glaſs. 
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Mal. Well, and what of that ? 
Mel. SecIt thou theſe ebbing Sands ? 
They run for thee, and when their Race is run, 
Thy Lungs the Bellows of thy mortal breath, 
Shalþfink for ever down, heave no more. 
+ Mal. What, reſty Fiend ? 
Nine years thou haſt to ſerve. 
Ael, Not full Nine Minutes. 
Mal. Thou lyſt, look on thy Bond, and view the date. 
Mel. Then wilt thou ſtand to that without Appeal ? 
Mal. | will ſo, help me Heavn. 
Mel. So take thee Hell. [.Grves him the Bong, 
There, Fool, behold,- who lyes, the Devil or thou ? 
Mal. Ha ! One and twenty Years are ſhrunkto twelve, 
Do my Eyes dazle ? 
At, No, they ſee too true : 
They dazI'd once, I caſt a Miſt before %em, 
$9 what was figur?d Twelve, to thy dull iight 
Appear'd full Twenty one. 
Mal. There's Equity in Heaven for this, a Cheat. 
Mel. Fool, thou haſt quitted thy Appeal to Heaven, 
To ſtand to this. _ - 
A1zl, Then Iam loſt for eyer. 
Mel. Thou art. 
Mal. O why was I not warn'd before ? 
Mel, Yes, to repent, then thou hadſt cheated me. 
al. Add but aday, but half a day, an hour - 
For fixty Minutes Ple forgive nine Years. 
Mel, No not a Moments thonght beyond rmy time : 
Diſpatch, *is much below me to attend. 
For one poor ſmgte Fare. 
Mal. So pitileſs ? 
But yet I may command thee, and I will : 
I tove the Guiſe even with my lateſt breath 
Beyond my Soul, and my loſt hopes of Heayn ; 
| charge thee by my ſhort-liy'd power, diſcloſe 
What Fate attends my Maſter. | 
Al, If he goes 
To Council when he next is calld, he dyes. 
Mal. Who waits? 
Emer Servant. 
Go, give my Lord my laſt adieyu, 
Say I ſhall never ſee his Eyes agen : 
But if he goes when next hes call'd to Council, 
Bid him believe my lateſt breath, he dyes. [Exit Serv. 
The Sands run yet, O do not ſhake the Glaſs ; [ Devil ſhakes the 
I ſhall be thine too ſoon, cow'd I repent, G 


Heay?ns 


The Dake of GUISE, ” 
| Heaven's not confin'd to Moments, Mercy ; Mergy,'/' !- 175 51 17 52 
' Mel, 1 ſee thy Prayers diſperſt into the winds; - C.7* 
And Heay*n has puft %em by : 
1 was an Angel once of foremoſt Rank, 
Stood next the ſhiaing Throne, and wink'd but half, 
So almoſt gaz'd I glory .in the Face 
That [ -& bear it, and ſtar'd farther in, 
*Twas but a Moments pride, and yer I fell, 
For ever fell, but Man, baſe Earth-born Man, 
Sins palt a Sum, and might be pardon'd more, 
And yet ?tis juſt , for we were perfe& Light, 
And ſaw our Crimes, Man in his Body's wire, 
Half-ſoul, Half-clod, ſinks blindfold into ſin, 
Betray'd by Frauds without, and Luſts within. 
Mal. Then I have hope. . 
Mel. Not fo, I preach*d on purpoſe 
To make thee loſe this Moment of thy Prayer, 
Thy Sand creeps low, Deſpair, Deſpair, Deſpair. 
Mal. Where am | now ? Upon the brink of Life, 
The Gulph before me, Devils to puſh me on, 
And Heaven behind me cloſing all its doors, 
A thouſand Years for ev*ry Hour Pve paſt, 
O cou'd | ſcape ſo cheap ! But Ever, Ever, 
Still to begin an endleſs round of Woes, 
To be renew?d for Pains, and laſt for Hell? 
Yet can Pains laſt, when Bodies cannot laſt ? 
Can earthy Subſtance endleſs Flames endure ? 
Or when one Body wears, and flits away, 
Do Souls thruſt forth another Cruſt: of Clay ? 
To fence and guard their tender forms from Fire-—— ' 
I feel my heart-ſtrings rend, Pa here, Pm gon: : 
Thus Men too careleſs. of their future State, 
Diſpute, know nothing, and believe too late. 
C4 flaſh of Li. htrfhg, they ſink together, 
| [ Duke of Guiſe, Cardinal, Aumale: 
Card, A dreadful Meſſage from a dying Man, * 
A propheſie indeed / 
For Souls juſt quitting Earth, peep into Heaven, 
Make ſwift Acquaintance, with their Kindred forms, 
And Partners of Immortal Secrets grow. 
Aum, *Tis good to lean on the ſecurer fide : 
When Life depends, the mighty Stake is ſuch, 
| Fools fear too little, and they dare too much, 
Enter Archbiſhop. 
Guiſe. You have prevaiPd, I will not go to Council, 
I have provok*d my Soveraign palt a Pardon, 
It but remains to doubt if be dare = me: 
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Then if he dares but tobe juſt, 1 dye, pp 
Tis too much odds againſt me, Ple depart, 
And finiſh greatneſs at ſome ſafer time.  _ hee 
Archb, By Beaven *tis Harry's Plot to fright you hence, 
That, Coward-like, you might forſake your Friends. 
Guiſe. The Devil foretold it dying fakcorme. 
Archb. Yes, ſome Court-Devil, no doubt : 
, If you depart, conſider, good my Lord, 
You are the Maſter-ſpring that move our Fabrick, 
- Which once remoy*d, our motion is no more. 
Without your preſence, which buoys up our hearts, 
The League will ſink beneath a Royal Name: 
TH' inevitable Yoke prepar*d for Kings, 
Will ſoon be ſhaken off; things done, repeal'd ; 
And things undone, paſt future Means to do. 
Card. | ktownot, I begin to taſte his Reaſons. 
Archb, Nay, were the danger certain of your ſtay, 
An Ac fo mean would loſe you all your Friends, 
And leave you ſingle to the Tyrant's Rage : 
Then better *tis to hazard Life alone, 
Than Life, and Friends, and Reputation too. 
Guiſe, Since more 1 am confirm'd, Ple ſtand the ſhock : 
Where ere he dares to call, I dare to go. 
My Friends are many, faithful and united, 
He will not venture on ſo raſh a deed; 
And now I wonder I ſhould fear that Force, 
Which I have us?d to Conquer and Contemn. 
Emer Marmoutier. 
Archb. Your Tempter comes, perhaps, to turn the Scale, 
And warn you not to go. 
Guiſe. O fear her not, 
I will be there. [ Exennt A ebbiſhop and Cardinal, 
What can ſhe mean, Repent ? : 
Or is it caſt betwis# the King and her 
To ſound me ? Come what will, it warms my heart 
With ſecret joy, which theſe my eminous Stateſmen 
Lefr dead within me, ha! ſhe turns away, 
Mar, Do you not wonder at this Viſit, Sir? - 
Guiſe. No, Madam,lI at laſt have gain'd the Point 
Of mightieſt Minds to wonder gow at nothing. 
Mar. —Believe me, Gifs, *twere pallantly reſolyd, 
if youcou'd carry't on the inſide too, 
Why came that Sigh uncalPd ? For Love of me 
Partly perhaps, but more for thirſt of Glory, 
W hich now again dilates it ſelf in Smiles, 
As if you ſcorn'd that I ſhould know your purpoſe. 
C »iſe, I change, "tis true, becauſe 1 love you ith 


Love you, O Heay'n, ev'n inmy owndeſpight, 
I tell you all even at that moment, -- 
1 know you ſtraight ——_—_ to the King, *X 
Mer. O Gvife | never did,'but, Sir, I come 
To tell you, 1 muſt never ſee you more. 
Guiſe, The King's at Blois, and you have reaſon for't, 
Therefore what am41 to expect from pity kh 
From yours, I mean, whe you behold me ſlain. 
Mar, Firſt anſwer me, and then I ſpeak my heart, 
Have yon, O G«sſc, ſince your laſt Solemn Oaths, 
Stood firm to what you ſwore ? Be plain, my Lord, 
Or run it o're a while, becauſe agen 
I tell/you- I muſt never ſee you more. | 
Gu;ſe. Never ! She's ſet on by the King to lift me, 
Why by that Nerve then, all I have ſworn 
Is true, as that the King deſignsto end me.  - 
Mar. Keep your ience, by the Saints you live. 
Guiſe, Then mark; *tis judg*d by heads grown white in Council, 
This very day he means to cut me off. TRY ON. 
Mar. By Heaven then yowr forſworne, you've broke your Vows. 
Guiſe By you the Juſtice of the Earth I have nor. 
Mar. By yon Dillembler of the world you have, - 
I know the King. | 
Guiſe, I do believe you, Madar. 
Mar. ———] have try*d you both. 
Guiſe, Not me, the King you mean. | 
Mar, ———Do theſe o'reboyling Anfivers, ſuit the'G=5/e, 
But go to Council, Sir, there ſhew your truth, 
If youare innocent you're ſafe, but O 
If I ſhou*d chance to ſee you ſretcht along, 
Your Love, O Gaiſe, and your Ambition gone 
That venerable Aſpett pale with death, 
I muſt conclude you merited your end. 
Guiſe, —— You muſt, you will, and ſmile upon my murder, 
Mar. Therefore if you are conſcious of a Breach, 
Confeſs it to me, lead me to the King, 
He has promis'd me to-conquer his Revenge, 
And place you next him; therefore if you're right, 
Make me not fear it by Aſſeverations : 
But ſpeak your heart, and O reſolve metraly. | 
Gusſe. Madam, I ha? thought,and truſt you with my Sout} 
Youſaw but now my parting with my: Brother, 
The Prelate too of Lyons, *twas debated: 
Warmly againſt me that I ſhould go on: 
Mar. Did I not tell you, Sir ? 
Guiſe. True, but in ſpight 
Of thoſe Imperial Arguments they urg'd, 
2 
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| was not tobe work'd from ſecond'th ht vo BI DO toy oro. 
a&d; heey 25607 25 n9v3 [ls 1157 Higg 7 | 


There we broke off, And, mark mg 5 
You are the Saint that makes a Convent af .meyc3%c 31121541 yoy wort, | 
Mar. Go then, O Heaven! Why,muft:jif ſafe youw?o O vl 

Why heaves my Heart ? And why o'reflow my Fyss 2 rt 1 ..4:07 13 g7 
Yet if you live, O G#//c; there, thereſs ghg Cautez .* 17! £1 
1 never ſhall converſe, nor ſce yFou;mere1 1329 4.5 3 11s 79007 | 19) 77 
Guiſe, O ſay not ſo, for Once again Iedeeyony nem 1 m1 7 rar 
Were you this very.Night to lodge. with-Apgeh, : 444901019 31313 05 
Yet ſay not Never; for 7 hopeby,Virtuei,, { 45 4 9 0 0! 5 
To merit Heaven, and wed you late 1n Glory; - 
Mar. This Night, my Lord, P'm a Recluſe for ever. 
Guiſe, Ha ! Stay till Morning Tapers, are,$@o dim ;: 
Stay till the Sun riſes to ſalute you; . . * 32 won 
Stay till 7 lead youto that diſmal Den... ' 1. -- "+ 
Of Virgins, buried quick, and tay for Eyer.. . .// 
Mar. Alas ! Your Suit is vain, for / have yow'dit: 
Nor was thereany other way to clear | 
Th? imputed Stains of my ſuſpeCted Honour. 


-. + 


A 
I & 


Guiſe, Hear me,a word, .one Sigh, one.1' 


ear at parting, _-' 

And one laſt Look; for, ©; my.carthly\Saintz ; * +; 1h 
I ſee your Face pale, as the Cherubims | int o 
At Adani?s Fall. . 

Mar. O Heaven I now confeſs, 
My heart bleeds for thze Gu ſe. 

Guiſe, Why Madam, why ?....,... <1 

Mar. Becauſe by Chis Diſorger,,, 4 moi v0 19151 
And that ſad Fate that bodes upon your Brow, -. ©, - 
T do believe you love me mcre than Glory. , +. 

Guiſe. Withoutan Oath 7 do, therefore have Mercy, - - 
And think not Death cou'd make me tremble thus; S | 
Be pitiful to thoſe Infirmities drool is Secs 1. 
Which thus Unman me, ſtay tillthe Council's o'ce;, ; . 
If youare pleagdto grant an houror two | 
To my laſt Prayer, le thank you as my Saint ; 
If you refuſe me, Madam, Ile not murmur. . 

Mar, Alas, my Gwſe! O Heay*n what did 7 ſay? 


ff, - 


But take it, take it, if it.be t6g kind, - 
Honour may pard'n it, ſince it is my laſt. | 
Gujſe. O let mecraw'l, Vile as 1 am, and kiſs [She gives him 
Your Sacred Robe. ' It poſlible, Your Hand ! ot hand. 
O that it were my laſt expiring Moment, 
For 7 ſhall never taſte the like again. 
#4ar. Farewel my Profelyte, your better Genius 
Watch your Ambition. 
Gaiſe, Thave none but you, 
Muſt 7 ne*re ſee you more ? 
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Mar. 1 have ſworn you muſt not : CENTS > RET 
hich thought thus roots me here, melts my refolyes, © © [Weeps. 

nd makes me loyter when the Angels*call me; © - : 
Guiſe. O ye Celeſtial Dewes! O Paradike ! 
) Heav'n / © Joys! Ne'reto be taſted more, 
Mar. Nay take a little more, cold Aarmoutiey, 
he temperate, devoted Marmoutier 
3 gone, a laſt Embrace I muſt bequeath you. _ 
Guiſe. And O let me returtv it withanother, *' 
Mar. Farewell for ever ;\\Ah, Guiſe, tho? now we part, 
n the bright Orbs prepar*d us by'our Fates, ot 
Dur Souls ſhall mect——Farewell>——and 10's ſing above,” | _. 
here no Ambition, nor State-Crime, the happier ſpirits Prove, | 
urall are bleſt, and all enjoy an eyerlaſting Love: . © © Exit. Mar. 
[Ghife folks. : roar g* fn 
Griſe. Glory, whereart thou ? Fame, Revenge, Ambition, 
Vhereaxe youtled ? there's Ice upon my Nerves : y 
y Salt, my Mettal, and-niy Spirit's zone, © - 
ald as a;Slave thar's Bod-rid witha'nAgus; wh 
wiſh my fleſh were off: os Thos bleeVlt! _ 
hrce and ia gote. at then ? And Why what then ? +! 
ut juſt three Nt why not juſt three drops, * 
ks well as four or five, or five and twenty ? [Enter Page. 
Page. My Lord, your Brother and the Archbiſhop wait you. 
Guſe, Icome, down Devil, ha! Muſt? ftumble'too ? © 
way ye Dreams; ' What if it thinder'd Now 2 
Dr if a Raven croſs'd me in my way, .. 
Dr now it comes, becauſe laſt NightI dreamt 
he Council-Hall was hung with. Crimſon round, 
\nd all the Cieling plaiſter*do*re with - black. | 
o more, blue Fires, andye ll rowling Lakes,'' © 
athomleſs Caves, ye Dungeons of old Night,. 
antoms be gone, it 7 muſt dye, 'Plefql'”'” + 
rue Polititian, and defie youall, © 
I CEN:E: IL .: 5+: 
The Court before the Council-Fall. 
Grillon, Larchatit, 'Souldjers plac'd, People crowding; 
Grill. Are your Guards doubPd, Captain-? 
Larch, Sir, They are. 
Grill, When the Gw/e comes, remember: your Petition; - 
lake way therefor his Eminence, Giveback, +. ;\ ©» '_ 
our Eminence cames late. rai} | 
Enter two Cardinals, Counſellors, the Cardinal of Guiſe, 
Archbiſhop of Lyons, laſt the Gyifſe. 
Guiſe, Well, Colonel, Are we Friends ? 
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Grill. Faith, 1 think not. 424 Jha wor 1a 
Guife, Give we wouy Hand. gar 
Grill, No, for that gives a Heart. | 
Guiſe. Yet we ſhall claſp in Heaven. 
Grill. By Heaven we ſhall not, 
Unleſs it be with Gripes- 
Guiſe. _— ſtill. 
Larch. My Lord. PRIN . wn 1] < 
Guiſe. HaCaptain, you are well attended, : _ | 
Vf I miſtake not, Sir,, your Numbers. doubPd.. _ 
Larch. All theſe have ſery*d againſt the Hereticks, . 
And therefore beg your Grace you would remember 
Their Wounds, and. loſt Arrears; | 
Guiſe. It (hall be done. | 
A oak aſe Capenta Frog. 
But I'wi it off, .Captain-Farew 
wi E CExennt Cardinal, Guiſe, &:, 


Grill. Shut the Hall-door, and bar the Caſtle-Gates : 
March, Marchthere Cloſer yet, Captain, tothe door. [Exit. 


SCENE II Crnil-Hall. 


Guife. I do not like my falf to day. | 
Archb. —A Qualm, 'he dares not... | | 
Card,—— That's one Man's thought, he dares, and that's anathers. 


Enter Grillon; 


Guiſe, O Marmonutier, Ha never ſee thee more, 
Peace my tumultuous heart, why jolt. my ſpirits 
In this unequal Circling of a Blood, 
Ple ſtand it while I may, O Mighty Nature ! 
Why this Alarm, why doſt thou call me on 
To fight, yet rob my Limbs of all their uſe. ["Swoons, 
Card. Ha / He's falPn, cfiafe him: He comes agen. 
Guiſe, 1 beg your Pardons, Vapours, na more. 
Grill, Ti Effect x 
Of laſt Nights Lechery with ſome working Whore. 


-Bnter- Reyol. 


Revel, My Lordof Gaiſe, the King would ſpeak with. you. 
Guiſe. O Cardinal, O Lyons, but no more, mY 
Yes, one word more, thou haſt a Priviledge [To the C ardinal. 
To ſpeak with aRecluſe, O therefore telt her, 
If gever thou behold"ſ& me breathe again, 
Tell 
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Tell her I ſigh'd it laſt; - O: Marmontior.. CExir bowing. 
Card, You will — your ewn way, my Lord, ' 
By Heav*n, I have [trange fiotron on. my-Spul.. 
Archh. ſay agen; that Henry danes not-de't.. 
Card. Beware your Grace of Minds that bear like him, 


I know he ſcorns toſtoop ores ning 11 
But when ſome mightier Mifchief ſhocks his Toure, 
He ſhyotsat once with thunder on his wings, | 
And makes it Air, but hark; my Lord, tis doing. 
Guiſe within. ] Murderers, Villains ! 
Archb, 1 hear your Brother's voice, run to the door. 
Card, Help, help, the G«iſe.is murder'd. 
Archb, Help, help. 
Grill. Ceaſe your vain Cryes, you are the Kings Priſoners, 
Take em D»gaſt into your Cuſtody. 
Card. We muſt obey, my Lard, for Heaven calls us. [Exeunt.. 


The Scene draws, behind it a Traverſe. 


The Guiſe ts aſſaulted by Eight ab him 
in all parts, but moſt 5 the ne 


Gwſe, O'Villains ! Hell-hounds / Hold : [ Half draws his 
Murder'd, O Mo; and not _ » + feta ; _—_ is held. 
Dog, __ ut my Own me, [Flingsbimſelf upon 
Down, Villain, Down, Pm gone, O Marmomtier, mM—— Dies. 


The Traver fe 1s drawn. 
The King riſes from his Chair, comes forward with his Cabinee 


Comuncil, 


King. Open the Cloſet, and let in the Council; 
Bid Dwgaſt execute the Cardinal, 
Seize all the FaCctious Leaders, as lorder'd, 
Andevery one be anſwer-on your Lives.. 


Enter 'Queen-Mother, followed by the Counſellors. 


©, Madam, you are welcome, how goes your health ? 
Queenm., A little mended, Sir,. what have you done ? 
King. That which has made me King of France, for there 
The King of Paris at your Feet lies dead. 
weenm. You have cut out dangerous work, but make it up 
With ſpeed and reſolution. 
King, Yes, Ple wear 


- The Fox no longer, but put on the Lyon z 


Aad fince I could reſolye to take the Heads 
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Of this great Inſurrection;*you-'the Members-: {* 0 [4 

Look to's, Bevars; turn from yonr ſtubbotanefs,. !'" vo bo. 

And learn to know me; for Tiwilt be' Kings: 3 nt HG, 
Grill, *Sdeath, how the Fraytors lowre and quake, and droop, 

And gather to the' wing' of his proteftion, _ 

As if they were his Friends, and fought his Canſe. t | 
King, looking 7 Be witneſs, -Heaven, 1 gave him treble warning, 
rpon Guiſe. F He's gone, no more; dilperſe, and think upon”t, 

Beware my Sword, which if 1 once. unſheathi 7 7 1 

By all the Reverence due to Thrones and Crowns, 

Nought ſhall atone the Vows bf ſpeedy Juſtice, 

'Till Fate to Ruine every /Traytor brings, 

That dares the Vengeance of indulgent Kings. 


ow 


ADVERTISEMENT 


Here was a Preface intended to this Play, in Vindication of it, a7ain't tm 
ſenrrilous Libels lately printed; But it was juag*d, that a Defence 
this nature wow'd require more room, than a Preface reeſely colld allow: Fir 


this Cauſe, and for the impor tunit y of the Stationers who haſten' d their Impreſ- 

bon, ®tis defer” d for ſome little time, 'and will be printed! by it ſelf, Moſt mer | 
are already of Opinion, that neither of the Pamphlets deſerve an Anſwer, btrauſ: 
they are ſtuff'd with open Falſities, and ſometimes contraditt each other ,, but, | 
for once, they ſhall have a day or two thrown away pon them, though I break,an 
old Cuſtom for their ſakes, which was to ſcorn them. 
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THE 


VINDICA TION 


OF THE 


Duke ol Guile. 


x the Year of His Majeſty's Happy Reſtauration, 


the Firſt Play I undertook was the Duke of Guiſe, 

as the Faireſt way, which the AF of Indempnity had 

then left us, of ſetting forth the Rzſe of the Late Re- 
bellion ; and by Exploding the Villanies of it upon the 
\ Stage, to Precaution Poſterity againſt the Like Errors. 

As This was my Firſt Eſay ; fo it met with the For- 
tune of an Unfiniſht Piece; that is toſay, It was Damn'd 
in Private, by the Advice of ſome Friends to whom [I 
ſhew'd itz who freely told me, that it was an Excellent 
Subje&tz but not ſo Artificially wrought, as they could 
have wiſh'd: And now let- my Enenues make their Beſt 
of This Confeſſion. 

The Scene of the Duke of Guiſes Return to Paris, 
AGAINST the King's Poſitive Command, was them 
written [ have the Copy . of it ſtill by me, almoſt the 
ſame which it now remains, being taken YVerbatir: out of 
Davila : For where the Aion 1s Remarkable, and the 
very words Related, the Pget 1s not at liberty to change 
them much z and if he wilNbe adding any thing for Or- 


A nament, 
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ament, it ought to be wholly of a piece. This do I take 
for a fufficient Juſtification of that Scene, unleſs they 
will make the pretended Parallel to be a Prophecy, as well 
as a Parallel of Accidents, that were twenty years after to 
come, Neither do I find that they can ſugger the leaſt 
colour for't in any other part of the Tragedy. 

But now comes the main Objeftion, Why was it ſtopt 
then 2 To which I ſhall render this juſt Account, with all 
due ReſpeRts to thoſe who were the Occaſion of it. 

Upon a wandering Rumour (which I will divide be- 
twixt Malice and Miſtake) that ſome Great Perſons were 
repreſented or perſonated in it, the Matter was com- 
plain'd of to my Lord Chamberlain; who,thereupon, ap- 
pointed the Play to be brought to him, and. prohibited 
the Atting of it till further Order; commanding me, after 
this, to wait upon his Lordſbip; which I did, and hum- 
bly defir'd him to compare the Play with the Hiſtory, 
from whence the Subje& was taken, —_—_—— the Firſt 
Scene of the Fourth A, whereupon the Exception was 


grounded, and leaving Davila (the Original) with his 

Lordſhip. This was before Midſummer ; and about two 

Months after, I receivd the ry back again from his 
1 


Lordſhip , but without any poſitive Order whether it 
foould be Adted or zot ;, neither was Mr. Lee or wy jef 
any way fſolicitous about it : But this indeed I ever faid, 
That it was intended for the King's Service 5 and his Ma- 
jeſty was the beſt Judge, whether it anſwerd that End 
or no; and that I reckon'd it my duty to ſubmit, if his 
Majeſty, for any Reaſon whatſoever, ſhould deem it unfit 
for the Stage, In the interim, aſtrift Scrutiny was made, 
And 0 Parallel of the Great” Perſon defignd, could be 
made out, But this Puſh failing, there were immediately 
ſtarted ſome terrible Inſinuations, that the Perſoz of his 
Majeity was repreſented under that of Henry the Third ; 
which if they could have found out, would have conclu- 
ded, perchance, not. only in the ſtopping of the Play, but 

MT 


the Duke of Guile. } 


1n the hanging up of the Poets. But ſo it was, that his 
Majeſty's Wiſdom and Fuitice, acquitted both the Ore, 
and the Other 5 and when the Play it ſelf was almoſt 
forgotten, there were Orders given for the A7ivg of it. 
This is Matter of Fa# ; and I have the Honour of (6 
Great Witneſles to the truth of what T have deliver'd, that 
it will need no other Appeal. As to the Expoſing of any 
Perſon living; our innocency is ſo clear, that it 1s almoſt 
unneceſſary to ſay, 1t was not in my Thought ;, and as far 
as any one Man can vouch. for another, I do believe it 
was as little in Mr. Lee's. And now fince ſome People 
have been ſo buſie as to caſt out falſe and ſcandalous Sur- 
miſes, how far we two agreed upon the Writing of it, I 
mult do a common Right both to Mr. Lee and my ſelf, 
to declare publickly that it was at his earneſt Deſire, 
without any Solicitation of mine, that this Play was 
produced betwixt us. After the writing of Ocdipes, | 


paſsd a Promiſe to joyn with him in another z and he 
happen'd to claim-the performance of that Promile, juſt 


upon the finiſhing of a Poem, when I would have been 
glad of a little reſpite before the undertaking of a ſecond 
Task. The Perſon that paſsd betwixt us, knows this 
to be true; and Mr. Lee himſelf, I am ſure, will. not 
diſown it : So that I did ' not | ſeduce him to joyn with 
me ] as the malicious Authors of the RefleFions are 
pleas*d to call it ; but Mr. Lee's Loyalty is above ſo ridi- 
culows a Slander, I know very well, that the Town did 
ignorantly call and take this to be wy Play 3 but I ſhall 
not arrogate to my ſelf the Merits of my Friend. Two 
thirds of it belongd to him; and then to we only the Firſt 
Scene of the Playz the whole Fourth 4G, and the fir 
half, or ſomewhat more of the Fifth: 

The Pamphleteers, I know, do very boldly infinuate, 
that before the Ating of it, I took the whole Play to my ſelf, 
but ny afterwards how ill ſucceſs it had upon the Stage, 
T threw as much of it as poſſubly I could upon my _ 
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Now here are three damnd Lyes crowded together into x 
very little room: Firſt, That I aud any part of it to 
my ſelf, which I had not written 3 wherein I appeal, not 
only to my particular Arquaintance , but to the whole 
Company of AFors, who will witneſs for me, that in all 
the Rehearſals, T never pretended to any ore Scere of Mr, 
Lee's, but did him all imaginable Right, 1n his citle to the 
greater part of it. T hope, I may, without Vanity, affirm 
ro the World, _ that I never ſtood in need of borrowing 
another mans Reputation 3 and I have been as little guilty 
of the Irjuitice, of laying claim ro any thing which was 
not my own. Nay, I durſt almoſt refer my ſelf to ſome 
of the angry Poets on the other ſide, whether | have not 
rather countenancd and aſſiſted their Beginnings, than 
hinder d them from Riſing, The two other Fallities are, 
the 7. ſucceſs: of the Play, and my dijowning it. The 
former 1s manifeſtly without Foundation 3 tor it ſucceeded 
veyond my very hopes, having been frequently Acted, 
and never without a conſiderable Audience: And then'tis. 
2 thouſand to one, that having #0. ground; to diſown it, 
7 did not diſown itz but the Univerſe to a Nut-ſhe/ that 
} did not diſown it for want of ſucceſs, when it ſucceeded (0 
much beyond my ExpeFation. But my malignant Ad- 
verfarics are- the more excuſable, for this courſe method 
of breaking in upon Truth and good Manners, becauſe 
it is the only way they have to gratifie the Gerims and 
the [ntereſ# of the Fation together:; and never ſo much. 
pains taken neither, to ſo very, very little purpoſe: They 
aecry the Play, but in fach a manner, that it has the 
Effet of a Recommendation. They call it a dul/ Eter- 
tzainment; and that's a dangerous word, I muſt confeſs, 
from one of the greatef? Maſters in- humane Nature, of 
that Facnltz, Now I can forgive them this Reproach too, 
after all the reſt-; For this Play does openly diſcover the 
Original: and*Root of -the-Practices and-Principles, both: 
a*their-Party:and: Cauſe; and theyare ſo-well acquainted. 
| We with, 


the Duke''of Guile. 5 
| with all the: Trains. and. Maggs gf Reehelivn,..that, there's: 
nathing new t0.them in the: whole Hiſtpry;, Or what if- 
It were a little inſipid, there was no;Conjuring that I xe- 

member in Pope Joan + And the Lancaſhire Witches were 
without doubt, the moſt z-{ipid Jades that ever flew up- 

on a Stage z, and yet even Theſe by the favour of, a Party 

made a {hift to. hold up thejn heads... Now if we- have 

out-done theſe Plays m thei own,#v#. way, their. Au- 
thors have ſome ſort of priziledge. to +throw! the. firs? 

ſtone :- But we ſhall rather chooſe to yield the Point of 
Dulneſs, than contend tor it, againſt 10. indiſputable a 

Claim. | OF mT; NY 

But Matters, of State (it ſeems) are canyaſſed on the 

Stage, and things of the Graveſt Concernment there ma- 

raged : And who'were the Aggreſſors, F beſeech you but 

a few factions, popular Hirelings, that by tampering the 
Theatres, and by poyſoning the People, made a Play-houſe” 
more Seditious than a Comventicle : So that the Loyal 

Party crave only the ſame freedom of defending the Co- 

vernment, which the- ther took before-hand of expoſeng: 
and defaming it. Thefe was no complaint of any Di/- 

orders. of the Stage in the Busfle, that was made (even to 

the forming of a Party) to uphold a Farce of Theirs. 

Upon the Firlt day, the whole FaCtion (in a manner) 

appeared ; but after One ſight of it, they fent their Proxies 

of Serving-men and Porters to Clap in the Right of their 
Patrons :. And it was impoſlible ever: to have gotxen' off 
the Nonſence of three bours tor Half a: Crown, but fot the; 
Providence of fo Congruozs an Ardierce. Thus far, I pre-: 
ſume, the Reckoning is even, for Bad Plays, on'Both Sides; 
and for Plays written tor a\Party.. , I-\ball fay nothing of: 
their Poets Aﬀedion'to the Government, unlels upon an; ab-; 
ſolute and- an! odious nece[ity., . But; to, xeturn.to the Prez: 
tended. Paralkek S-Etos Nl 


= 


L have faid' enough. already 'to:convince any. man: of 
commonſenſe, That there neithex,was,. nor.could be. any. 
| Paralle!. 
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Parallel intended : And it will farther appear, from the 
nature of the Subjef ; there being no Relation betwixt 
Henry the Third and the Duke of Guiſe, except that of the 
Kings marrying into the Family of Lorrain. It. a Com. 
pariſon had been deſign'd, how eafie had it been either 
to have found a'Story, or to have invented one, where 
the tycs of 'nature had been nearer ? It we conſider their 
Attons or their Perſons,” a much 'leſs proportion will be 
yet found betwixt them : and if we bate the Popularity, 
perhaps none at all. If we conſider them 1n reference to 
their Parties; the One was manifeſtly the Leader, the 
Other, at the worſt, is but miſled. The Deſegns of the 
Ore tended openly to UOſurpation : thoſe of the Other 
may yet be interpreted more fairly 3 and I hope from 
thenatural candour and probity of his temper, that it will 
come to a perfe&t ſubmiſſion and reconcilement at laſt, 
But that which perfealy deſtroys this pretended Paralel, 
is that our Picture of the Duke of Guiſe is exaCtly accord- 
ing to the Original in the Hiitory 3 his Actions, his Man- 
nersz nay, ſometimes his very Words, are ſo juſtly co- 
pied, that whoever has read him in Davila, ſees him the 
ſame here. There is no going out' of the way, no daſh 
of a Pen to make any By-feature reſemble him to any other 
Man : and indeed, excepting his Ambition, there was 
not in Fraexce, or perhaps in any other Country, any 
man of his Age vain m_ to hope he cou'd be miſtaken 
for him. So that if we Woxud have made a Paralel, we 
Cound not. And yet I fancy, that where I make it my 
bufineſs to draw Likeneſs, It will be no hard matter to 
judg who fate for the PiFure. For the Duke of Guiſes 
return to Paris contrary to the Kings Order, enough al- 
ready has been faid ; "Twas too conſiderable in the Story 
to be omitted, becauſe it occafion*d the miſchiefs that en- 
ſued : But in this likeneſs which was only Caſual, no dan- 
ger follow'd. I am confident there was none intended ; 
and am ſatisfied that none was fear'd. But the Argument 


drawn 
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drawn from our evident d is yet, if poſſible, more 
convincing. The firſt — of the Prologxe \(pake the 
Play to be a Parallel, and then you are immediately in- 
form'd how far that Para/l extended, and of what it is 
ſo. . The Holy Leagne begot the Covenant, Guiſards got the 
Whig, &-c. So thenit is not, (as the ſnarling Authors of 
the RefleFions tell you) a Parallel of the Mer, but of the 
Times, A Parallel of the Fa&ions, and of the Leagners. 
And every one knows that this Prologue was written 
before the ſropping of the Play. Neither was the name- 
alterd on any ſuch account as they infinuate, but laid a- 
fide long before, becauſe a Book calld the ParaZel had 
been printed, reſembling the French League, to the Er- 
gliſh Covenant ;, and therefore we thonght it not conveni- 
ent to make uſe of another mans Title. The chief perfor 
in the Tragedy, or He whoſe diſaſters are the SubjeF"of 
it, may in reaſon give the Name and fo it was call'd' the 
Duke of Guiſe. Our intention therefore was to make 
the Play a Parallel, betwixt the Holy Leagye plotted by 
the Houſe of G:ſe and its Adberents, with the Covenant 
plotted by the Kebels in the time of King Charles the 
Firſt, and thoſe of the ew Aſſociation, which was the 
Spawn of the old Covenart. 

But This Parallel is plain, that the Excluſion of the-Law- 
fal Heir was the main deſign of Both Parties : and that 
the endeavours to get the Lientenancy of France eſta- 
bliſhed on the Head of the League, 1s in effet the ſame 
with offering to get the Af/itia out of the Kings hands 
(as declar'd by Parliament) and conſequently that the pow- 
er of Peace and War fhonld be wholly in the People. 
Tis alſo true that the Tymmlts in the City, in the choice 
of their Officers have had no ſmall reſemblance with a 
Pariſian Rabble. And I am afraid that both Their Fa&ior 
and Ours had the ſame Good Lord. I believe alſo that if 
Taliar had been written and calculated for the Pariſians, 
as it was for our SeFarier, one of their Sheriffs —_— I 

miſtaken; 
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miſtaken too, and. call'd him” Julian the Apoſele, I ſup- 
poſe I need not puſh this Point any turther , where the 
Parallel was intended, I am eertain it will reach : Bur a 
larger account of the Proceedings in the City may be ex- 
pected from-a better hand, and I have no reaſon. to fore- 
ſtall it... In- the mean time , becauſe there has been no 
AFual Rebellion , the Fation triumph in their Loyalty ; 
which if it were out of Prizciple, all our diviſions would 
ſoon be ended, and we the happy People, which God 
and the Conſtitution of our Government have put us in 
condition to be : but ſo long as they take it for a Maxim, 
that the King is but an Officer in Truſt, that the People, 
or their Repreſentatives are ſuperiour to him, Judges of 
Miſearriages , and have power of Revocation, "tis a plain 
*- that when ever they pleaſe they may take up arms; 
and, according to Their Dodtrine, /awfuLy too. . Let them 
Joyntly renounce this one opinion, as 1n Conſcience and 
Law they are bound to do, becauſe both Scripture and 
Ads of Parliament oblige them to it, and we will then 
thank their Obedzence for our quiet, whereas now we are 
only. beholding to them for .their Fear. The mileries of 
the laſt War are yet too freih in all mens memory : and 
they are zot Rebels only becauſe they have been ſo too 
lately. An Author of theirs hastold us roundly the Weft- 
Conntry Proverb; Chad eat more Cheeſe and chad it : Their 
Stomach. is as good as everit wasz but the miſchief on' 
1s, they. are ether Myz/ed or want their Teeth. If there 
were as many. F azatiques now in Exgland, as there were 
Chriſtians in the Empire, when Julian reign, I doubt we 
ſhould not find, them, much enclin'd to paſſive obedience; 
and Curſe, ye Meroz wou'd be oftner preach'd upon , than 
Groe toCeſar, except in the ſenſe Mr. Hunt means it. 
Having clearly ſhown wherein the Paraltl conſiſted, 
hich no man can miſtake, who does not wilfully 3 I need 


jt Io my ſelf, .m what concerns the ſacred -Perſon 


of 


jelty:,. Neitherthe French Hiſtory, nor our own 


m2!6Nim could 
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could have ſupplied me, nor Plutarch himſelf, were he 
now alive, could have found a Greek or Romar to have 
compared to him, in that eminent vertue of his Clemercy 3 
even his enemies muſt acknowledge it to be Superlative, 
becauſe they live by it. Far be it from flattery, if I fay, 
that there 1s nothing under Heaven, which can furniſh 
me with a Parallel; and that in his Mercy, he is of all 
men the Trueſt Image of his Maker. 


Henry the Third was a Prince of a mix'd CharaFer ;, he 
had, as ah old Hiſtorian ſays of another, Magnat virtutes, 
nec minora vitia : but amongit thoſe vertues, I do not 
find his forgiving qualities to be much celebrated. That 


he was deeply engag'd in the bloody Maſſicre of St. Bar- 
tholomew, is notorioully known : and if the relatigh print- 
ed in the Memoires of Villeroy be true, he confetles there 
that the Admiral having brought him and the Queen Mo- 
ther into ſuſpition with his Brother-then reigning, for en- 
deavouring to leſſen his Authority, and draw it to them- 


ſelves, he firſt defign'd his Accuſers death by. Merrevel, 
who ſhot him with a Carabire, but faild to kill him; after 
which , he puſh'd on the Kirg to that dreadful Revenge, 
which immediately ſucceeded. *Tis true,the Provocations 
were high, there had been reiterated Rebellions, but a 
Peace was now concluded ; it was ſolemnly Swor# to by 
both Parties, and as great an affurance of Safety, given to 
| the Proteſtants, as the Word of a King and Publick, Irſtru- 
ments could make it. Therefore the Puniſhment was ex- 
ecrable, and it pleaſ'd* God, (if we may dare to judge 
of his ſecret Providence) to cut off that King in the very 
flower of his Youth, to blaſt his Succeſſor mr his Under-' 
takings, to raiſe'againſt him! the Duke'of Gui, the Com-. 
plotter and Executioner of that inhumane Aion (wha by 
the Divine Juſtice, fell afterwards into the ' fame fnare 
which he had laid for others) and finally, to dye a violent 
Death himſelf; murder'd by - Prieſt, an Emthuſtait of bis” 


on 
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ow# Religion. From theſe Premiſles, let it be congluded, 
if reaſonably it can, that we could draw a Parallel, where 
the lines were ſo diametrically oppoſite. We were indeed 
obliged by the Laws of Poetry, to calt into Shadows the 
vices of Ka Prince ;, for an Excellent Critique has latel 
wer 9 that whev «a KING is nawd, « HEROE 
3s ſuppoſ”d c Tis a reverence due to Majelty, to make the 
Vertues as conſpicuous, and the Vices as obſcure as we 
can poſſibly. And this we own, we have either perform, 
orat leaſt. endeayvour'd: But if we weze more favourable 
to that CharaRer than the exa&meſs of: Hiſtory would al- 
Tow, we ;have been fap from, diminiſhing.a Greater, by 
drawing it into compariſon. You may ſee through the 
whole condud of the Play, a Kizg naturally ſevere, and 
a reſolutiow carried on to revenge himſelf to the uttermoſt 
on the Rebelious Conſpirators, That. this was ſometimes 
ſhaken by reaſons of policy and pity, is contell'd ; but it 
always returnd with greater force , and ended at laſt in 
the ruine of his Enemies. In the mean time, we cannot 
but obſerve the wonderful Loyalty on the other Side; 
that the Play was. to be ſtopp'd , becauſe the King was 
repreſented, May we have many ſuch prook of their Duty 
and reſpe&t : but there was no occalion for them here. 
Tis to be ſuppoſ'd, that his Majeſty himſelf was made ac- 
ones with this objedion z if he were ſo, he was the 
upreamand only Judg of itz and then the Event juſtifies 
us : If it were inf; only by: thoſe whom he com- 
manded, 'tis. hard if his own Officers and Servarits ſhould 
not. ſee as much ll in it as other men, and be as willing 
to prevent itz eſpeaally. wheri there was no ſolicitation 
uf*d to have is .atted., Tis known: that. noble perſon to 
whom it, was referr'd, isa/ſevere Critique on good Senſe, 
Decency, and Maralizy ;/ and 1 can aflure-the World, that 
the Rules of Horace are more familiar to him:, than they 
are to we, He remembers too well that the vetws Come- 
d;a was banilk'd from the Atheniare Theatre for its too 


much 
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much licence in repreſenting p j and would never 
have pardon'dit in this or any Play, © 0 


What opinion Herry the Third had of his Sycceſſbr, is 
evident from the words he ſpoke upon his Death-bed : He 
exhorted the Nobility '( lays Davila) to ackrowledge the 
King of Navarre, to whone the Kingdom of right belong 'd 3; 
and that they ſhould not ſtick at the difference” of Religion': 
for both the King of Navarre, a man of a ſincere noble #14- 
ture, would in the end return into the boſom of the Church, 
aud the Pope being better inform'd, would receive him' into 
his fzvour to prevent the ruine of the whole "\Kinzdom, 1 
hope I ſhall not need m this Quotation to defend my felf 
as1f it weremy opinion,that the Pope has any right to dif- 

ſe of Kingdoms : my meaning is evident, that the King 

udgment of his Brother-m-law , was the ſame which 1 

copied : and I muft farther add from Devils, that the 
Arguments I have afed in defence of that Sycreſ7ior, were 
chiefly drawn from the King's anſwer to the Deputies, 


as they may be ſeen more at arge in Page 730. and 731. 


of the firſt Edition of that Hiſtory 1n Egliþ + There 
the three Eſtates, to the wonder of all men joyntly con- 
curr'd in cutting off the Sncceſſionz the Clergy, who were 
manag'd by the Arch-bifſhop of Lyons, and Cardinal of 
Guiſe, were the firſt who promoted it 3 and the Commons 
and Nobility afterwards conſented, as referring themſelves 
(fays our Author) to the Clergy; fo that there was only 
the King to frand in the Gap; and'he by artifice diver- 
ted that Storm winch was breaking upon Poſterity. 


The Crown was then rednced to the loweſt Ebb of its 
Authority 3 and the King, in a manner, food (inple, and 
yet;preferv*d bis Negative entzre : but'if the Clergy and 
Notalir had been on his part of the Ballance, -rt might 
reaſonably be fappolſ'd, that the meeting of thoſe Eſtates 
at Blois, had heaFd the breaches of the Nation, = = 
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foxcd him to the ratio ultima Regum, which is never to 
be prai/"d, nor is it here, but only excuſ'@ as the laſt re- 
ſult of his neceſſity. As for the Parallel betwixt the King 
of Navarre, and any other Prince now living, what Jike- 
neſs the God of Nature, and the deſcent of Vertues in the 
fame channel have produced, is evident ; I have only to 
fay. that the Nation certainly is happy where the Royal 
Vertues of the Progenitors are derivd on their Deſcen- 
dants. 


In that Scene, 'tis true, there is but one of the Three 
Eitates mentiond:; but the. Other two are virtually inclu- 
ded.; for the Arch-biſbop and Cardinal are at the head of the 
Deputies and that the ref are »wnte perſons, every Cri- 
tique underſtands the reaſon, ze quarta loqui perſona labo- 
boret ; 1 am never willing to cumber the Stage with many 
Speakers, when I can reaſonably avoid it 3 as here I might. 
And what if I had a mind to pals over the Clergy and 
Nobility of France in filence , and to excuſe them from 
joyning in ſo iHegal and ſo ungodly a Decree? Am I tyd 
in Poetry, to the ſtrict rules of Hiſtory ? I have follow'd 
tt 1n this Play more cloſely , than ſuited with the Laws 
of the Drama, and a great Victory they will have, who 
' ſhall diſcover to the World this wonderful Secret, that 
I have not obſerv*d the Unities of place and time ; but are 
they better kept in the Farce of the Libertine deitroy'd ? 
.*T was our common buſineſs here to draw the Parallel of 


the Times, and not to make an Exa&# Tragedy : For this 


once we were reſoly*d to erre with honeſt Shakeſpear : nei- 
ther can Cat:line or Sejanws, (written by the great Maſter 
of our Art) ſtand excuſ'd any more than we, from this 
Exception : but if we muſt be criticiſ *d, ſome Plays of 
our Adverſaries may be expoſ'd, and let them reckon 
their gains vvhen the diſpute is ended. I am accuſ*d of 
ignorance, for ſpeaking of the Third Eſtate, as not ſitting 
in the ſame Hoyſe with the other two © Let not thoſe Gentle- 

men 
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men miſtake themſelves, there are many things in Plays 
to be accommodated to the Country in vvhich vve live 3 
I ſpoke to the underſtanding of an Engliſh Audiences 
Our three Eſtates novv fit, and have long done ſo in Two 
Houſes 3 but our Records bear witneſs, that they, accord- - 
ing to the French Cuitom, have fate in one ; that is the 
Lords Spiritual and Temporal within the Barr, and the 
Commons without it. If that Cuſtom had been ſtill con- 
tinued here, it ſhould have been ſo repreſented ; but be- 
. Ing otherwiſe, I was forc'd to write ſo as to be under- 
ſtood by our own Country-men. If theſe be Errours, a: 
Bigger Poet than either of us two has fallen into greater, . 
and the Proofs are ready, whenever. the Suit ſhall be re- 
commenc'd, 


Mr. Hunt, the Jehu of the Party, begins very furiouſly 
with me,and ſays I have already condemn'd the Charter and 
City, and have executed the Magiſtrates in Effigie upon the 
Stage, in a Play calPd the Duke of Guile, frequently aFed, 
and applauded, &c. 


Compare the latter end of this Sentence with what the 
Two Authors -4 the RefleFions, or perhaps. the Aſociating. 


Clubb of the Devil-Tavern write in the beginning of their 
Libel. Never was Mountain deliver d of ſuch a Mouſe; 
the fierceſt Tories have been aſham'd to defend this Piece - 
they who. have any ſparks of wit among theme are ſo true to 
their pleaſure, that they will not ſuffer dulneſs to paſs uport 
them for wit , nor tediouſneſs for diverſion : which is the 
reaſon that this Piece has not met with the expeFed applauſe : 
T never ſaw a Play more deficient in Wit, good Charaders 
or Entertainment, than this is. 


For ſhame, Gentlemen, pack your Evidence a: little 
better againſt another time: You ſee, My Lord Chief 
Baron, has delivered his Opinion, that #he- Play was. fre- 

quently 


4 The 7 mdication of 
H 


I 

extly aFed and applaxded; but you of the Fary, have 
; X8G Ignoramws, _— Wit and the Swceeſs of #, Oates, 
Dugdale and Tyrbervile, never diſagreed wore than you 
do; let us know at laſt, which of the Witneſles are true 
Proteſtants, and which are Iriſh, But it ſeetns your Au. 
thors had contrary Deſigns: Mr. Hunt thought fit to fay, 
it was frequently aFed and applanded, becauſe, fays he, 7t 
Was Pl to provoke the Rabble into Tumnlts and Dif 
order. Now if it were not ſeen frequently, this Argu- 
ment would loſe ſomewhat of its force 3 the RefleFors 
buſineſs went another way, it was to be allow'd zo Re- 
putation, no Succeſs, but to be damn'd Root and Branch, 
to prevent the Prejudice it might do their Party ; ac- 
cordingly, as much as in them lay, they have drawn a 
Bill of Brelufon for it on the Stagez But what Rabble 
was it to provoke ? Ars the Ardience of a Play-hoyſ 
(which are generally Perſons of Honour, Noblemen and 
Ladies, or at worlt, as one of your Authors calls his 
Gallants, Mex of Wit and Pleaſure abont the Town ) are 
theſe the Rabble of Mr. Hunt ? | have ſeen a Rabble at | 
Sir Edmundbury Godfreys Night, and have beard of ® 
ſuch a name, at tre Prot ws Mecting-honſes; buta | 
Rabble is not to be provoked, where it never cones, 
Indeed, we had one in this Tragedy, but it was upon the 
Stage; and that's the Reaſon, why your RefleFors would 
break the Glaſs, which has {hewed them their own Faces, 
The buline6 of the Theatre, is to expoſe Vice and Fol) ; 
to diſiwade men by Examples from one, and to ſhame 
them out of the other. And however you may pervert 
our good intentions, it was here particularly to reduce 
men to Loyalty, by ſhewing the pernicious conſequences 
of Rebellion, and Popular Infurre&ivns. 1 beheve no 
man, who loves the Government, would be glad, to ſee 
the: Rabble in ſuch a poſture, as they were repreſented 
in our Play : But it the Tragedy had ended, on jour 
ſide, the Play had been a Loyal Witty Poem, the Suc- 


cels 
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{ cefs of it, ſhould have been recorded by immortal Og or 
' Doeg, and the Rabble Scene, ſhould have been true Pro- 
' Feſtant, though a Whig Devil were at the Head of it. 


In the mean time, pray, where lies the Relation, be- 
twixt the Tragedy = Duke of Guiſe, and the Charter 
of London £ Mr. Hunt has found a rare connexion, for 
he tacks them together, by the kicking of the Shersf : 
That Chain of thought was a little ominous, for ſomethi 
like a kicking, has fucceeded the Printing of his Book 3 
and the Charter of Londox was the Qnarrel. For my 
part, I have not Law enough to ſtate that queſtion, 
much leſs decide itz let the Cherter ſhift for it (elf in Weſt- 
minſter Hall, the Government is ſomewhat wiſer, than 
to implay my ignorance on ſuch a Subject 5 my pro- 
miſe to ho «, Lee, was the only Bribe I had, to 
ingage me in this trouble; for which, he has the good 
fortune to eſcape Scot-free, and I am left in pawn for the 
Reckoning, who had the leaſt ſhare in the Entertain- 
ment. But the Riſing, it ſeems, ſhould have been on 
the true Proteſtavts A for he has tryed, ſays ingenious 
Mr. Hunt, what he could do, towards making the Charter 
forfeitable, 4 ſome Extravagancy and Diſorder of the Peo- 
ple. A wiſe man I had been doubtleſs for my pains, to 
raiſe the Rabble to a Tumult, where I had been certain- 
ly, one of the firſt men, whom they had /imrd or drag'd 
to the next convenient Sign-Poſs, 

But on ſecond thought, he ſays, this ought not to- 
move the Cirizens : he ts much in theright ; for the Rab- 
ble Scene was written on purpoſe, to keep his Party of 
them in| the bounds of Dzty. *Tis rhe bafineſs of facti- 
ous\men' to fiir up the Populace : Sir Edmond oz Horſe. 
back, attended by a Swindging Pope im Effigie, and forty 
thouſand true Proteſtants for his Guard to Execution, are 
a Show more proper for that delign,, than a thor.ſand 


Stace-P | 
cs Well, 
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Well, he has fortified his Opinion with a Reaſon', 
however, why the People ſhould not be 'moved ; be. 
cauſe I have ſo maliciouſly and miſchievouſl ly repreſented the 
King, and the Kings Son; nay, and his Favourite (faith 
he) the Duke 400 3 to whom I give the worſs ſtrokes of my 
unlucky Fancy. 


This need 'not be anſwered, for 'tis already manifeſt, | 
that neither the King, nor the Kings Son are repre- 
ſented, neither that Son, he means, nor any of the 
reſt, God bleſs them all. What ſtrokes of my unlucky 
Fancy, I have given to his Royal Highneſs, will be 
ſeen, and it will be ſeen alſo, who ſtrikes 'him worſt and 


moſt unluckily. 


The Duke of Guiſe, he tells us, ought to have repre- 
ſented a great Prince, that had inſeru'd to ſome moſt de- 
teſtable Villany, to pleaſe the Rage or Luſt of a Tyrant 3, ſuch 
great Courtiers have been often ſacrificed, to . appeaſe the 
Fmries of the Tyrants guilty Conſcience z, to expiate for his 
Sir, and to attone the People. For a Tyrant naturally ſtand; 
in fear of ſuch wicked Miniſters, is obnoxious to them, aw'd 
by them, and they drag him to greater Pts their own 
impunity , than they perpetrated for his Pleaſure, and their 
own Ambition. 


Sure, he aid not all this for nothing, I would know 
of him, on what perſons he would fix the Sting of this 
ſharp Satyr 2 What two they are, whom, to uſe his own 
Words, he Jo maliciouſly and miſchievouſly would repreſent ? 
For my part, I dare not underſtand the villany of his 
meaning 3 but ſome body was to have been. 7 Gra a 


== and ſome other & great Prince, inſerving to ſome 
eteſtable Villany, and to that Tyrants Rage and Luſt; 
this great Prince or Corrtier ought to be ſacrificed, to 
attone the People, and the Tyrant is perſwaded, for his 
awn '1nterelt, to give him up to pablick Juitice, 1 lay 

no 


the Duke of Guile. 1 
nao mote, but that' he has ftudied the Law to'good pur- 
= He is dancing on the Rope without a Metaphor, 

is knowledge of the Law is the Staff that poizes him, 
and faves his Neck. The Party indeed ſpeaks out ſome- 
times, for wickedneſs is not always fo wiſe,” as to be fe- 
cret, eſpecially when it is driven to deſpair. By ſome af 
their D es, we may gueſs at whom he points ; but 
he has fenc'd himſelf in with fo many Evaſions, that he 
is ſafe in his Sacriledgez and he who to anſwer him, 
may become obnoxious. *Tis true, he breaks a little out 
of the Clouds, within two Paragraphs; for there he tdlls 
you, that Caims Ceſar (to give upto Czlar, the things that 
are Czlars) was in the Catiline Conſpiracy 3' a fine infinu- 
ation this, to be ſneer'd at by his Party, and yet not to 
be taken hold of by publick, Fuſtice: They would be 
glad now, that I or any man, ſhould bolt out their Co- 
vert Treaſon for them : for their loophole is ready, that 
the Ceſar here ſpoken of, was a private man. But the 
application of the Text , declares the Authors to be 4- 
nother Ceſar, which isſo black and ſo infamous an aſperſion, 
that nothing leſs than the higheſt clemency can leave it 
unpuniſh*d. I cou'd reflect on his ignorance-in this place, 
for attributing theſe words to Ceſar, he that is not with 
#7, is againſt ws : He ſeems to have miſtaken them, out 
of the New Teſtament, and that's the beſt defence I can 
makefor him 3 for if hedid it knowingly, 'twas impiouſly 
done, to put our Saviours words 'into Ceſar's mouth, 
But His Law and Onr Goſpel, are two things z this Genle- 
than's Knowledge 1s not of the Bible, any more than hig 
PraFice is according to it. He tells you, he will give the 
world a taft of my Atheiſm and Impiety; for which. he 
quotes theſe following Verſes, in the ſecond or third At 
of the Duke of Gui/e. 


For Conſcience or Heaveny fear, religious Rules 
Are all State-bells to toll in pioxe Fools, 
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In | the firſt place, he is miſtaken in-his Mar, for the 
Verſes are not mine, but Mr. Lees: 1 ask'd' him- concern- 
ing them, and have this account, that they were ſpoken 
by the Devil; now, what can either Whig or Devil ſay, 
more proper to their CharaFer, than that Religion is on- 
ly a Name, a Stalking borſe, as errant a Property-as Godli- 
zeſs, and Property themſelves are amongſt their Party ? 
yet for theſe two lines, which in the mouth that ſpeaks 
them, are of no offence, he hallooes on the whole pack, 
againſt me : Judge, Juſtice, Surrogate, and Official are to 
be employed, at his Suit, to direct Proceſs, and boring 
through the Tongue for, Blaſphemy, is the leaſt Puniſh. 
ment his Charity will allow me. 


I find 'tis happy for me, that he was not made a 
Judge, and yet I had as lieve have him my Zdge as my 
Council, if my Life. were at ſtake. My poor Lord Staf- 
ford was well helpt up with this Gentleman for his Solici- 
torz no doubt, he gave that unfortunate Nobleman, 
moſt admirable advice toward the Saving of his life 3 and 
would have rejoyc'd exceeding]y, to have ſeen him clear'd, 
I think, I have diſprov'd his inſtance of my Atheiſe, 
It remains for him, to juſtifie his Religion, in putting the 
words of Chriſt into a Heathens mouth : and much more 
in his prophane alluſion to the Scripture,in the other Text; 
Give unto Cxlar, the things that are Czfars 5 which, if it 
be not a profanation of the. Bible, for the ſake of a ſly 
Witticiſae, let all men, but his own Party judge. I am 
not malicious. enough to return him the names which he 
has call'd me 3 but of all fins, I thank God, I have al- 
ways abhor'd Atheiſm: and I had need be a better Chriiti- 
& than Mr, Huxt has ſhown himſelf, if I forgive him fo 
infamous a Slaxder. 


But as he has miſtaken or Saviour for Julizs Ceſar, (o 
he would Pompey too, if be were let alone ; to him, - and 
to 


% 
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to his Cauſe, :or to- the, like Cauſe:it belongd, he ſays, 
to uſe theſe words, be that is not with us 3s againſt ws.” 1 
find he cares not whoſe the Expreſſion. is, ſo it be-not 
Chriſts. But how comes mugs the Great to be a Whig 2 
He was indeed, a Defender of the ancient eſtabliſh'd Ro 
.man Government ; but Ceſar was the Whig, who took up 
Arms unlawfully to ſubvert it. Our Liberties and our 
Religion both are ſafe, they are ſecurd to us by the 
Laws, and thoſe Laws are executed under an eftabhh'4 
Government, by a Lawful King. The Defender of our 
Faith, is the Defender of our Common Freedom 5 to Ca- 
bal, to Write, to. Rail againſt this Adminiſtration, are all 
Endeevonrs to deſtroy the Government, and to 
the Succeſſion in any private man, is a Treaſorable PaFtice 
againſt the Foundation of it. Pompey very honourably 
maintain'd the Liberty of his Country, which was 
vern'd by a Commmon-wealth : So that there hes no Pa- 
rabel betwixt his Cauſe and Mr. Hurts, except in the bare 
notion of a Common-wealth, as it is oppol'd to Monarchy: 
and that's the thing he would obliquely flur upon us. Yet 
on theſe Premilles, he is for ordering my Lord Chief 
Juſtice, to grant out Warrants againſt all thoſe who-have 
applauded the Duke of Guiſez as if they comfnitted a Riot 
when they Clapp'd : I ſuppaſe, they paid for their Places, 
as well as he and his Party did, who Hiſsd. If he were 
not half Diſtra#ed, for not being Lord Chief Baron, me- 
thinks he ſhould be Lawyer enough, to adviſe my Lord 
Chief Juſtice better.. To Clap and. Hifs are'the Privil 
of a Free-born Subje# mm a Play-houſe : they buy them with 
their Money, and their Hands and Mouths are their own 
Property : It belongs to the Maſter of the Revelrto ſee that 
no Treaſor or Immorality be in the Play 3 but when 'tis 
aFed, let every man like or diſlike freely : not but that 
reſpe&t ſhould be usd too, in the preſence of the King, 
for by his Permiſſzon the AFGors are allow'd : *Tis due to 
kis Perſon, as he is Sacred, 19 to the Succeſlors, as being 

2 next 
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next related to him :-there are opportunities enow- for 
men-to hiſs, who are 10 difpoſ'd, 1- their abſence : for 
when the —_ though but by accident, a Ma- 
lefaftor is reprievd from death: Yet ſuch is the Duty, 
and good manners of theſe \rugg Subjeds, that they for- 
bore not ſome rudeneſs in his Majeſtics preſence 3 but 
when his Royal Highneſs and his Court were only there, 
they puſh'd it as far as their malice had power; and jf 
therr Party had been more numerous, the Affront had 
been greater. 


The next Para of our Authors, is a Panegyrique 
en the Duke __ which concerns chevy. ps 
am very far from detrafting from him : the Obligations 
Thave had to him, were thoſe, of his Countenance, his 
Favour, his Word, and his Eſteem”; all which I have 
hkewiſe had in a greater meaſure from his excellent 
Dutcheſs, the Patroneſs of my poor unworthy Poetry. 
If I had not greater, the fault was never in their want of 
goodneſs to me, but .m my own backwardneſs to ak, 
which has allways, and I believe will ever keep me from 
ing m the World. | Let this be enough, with rea- 
| men, to clear me from the imputation of an un- 
grateful man, with which my enemies have moſt unjuſtly 
taxd me. If I ama mercenary Scribler, the Lords Com- 
mittioners of the Treaſury beft know ; I am fare, they 
have found me no impertunate'Solicitor: for Tknow my 
felf, I deſervd Hhttle, and therefore have never defird 
much. TI rerurn that flander with-juſt diſdain on my ac- 
caſers 3. 'tis for men who have ill Conſciences to ſuſpett o- 
thers: Iam refoly'd to ſtand or fall with the Cauſe of 
God, my King and Country; never to trouble wy (cif 
. for any railing aſperfions which I have not deſery'd, and 
tokave it as-a Portion to, my Children, that they had a 
Father, who <urft do his duty, and. was neither Cove- 
was nor Mercenary. l 
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As Httle amT concern'd at that imputation of my back 
friends, that I have confeſs'd my ſelf ro be put onto write 
as Ido: If mean this Play in part , that is no- 
torioufly provd againſt them to be falſe : For the reſt of 
my Writings,' my hatred of their Practiſes and Principles, 
was cauſe enough to expoſe them, as I have done, and will 
do more. I do not think as they do; for if did, I muſt 
think Treaſon + But I muſt in conſfcence write as I do, be- 
cauſe I know, which is more than thinking, that I write for a 
__ eſtabliſh 4 Government againſt Anarchy, Innovation, 
and Sedition : But theſe Lyes (as Prince Harry ſaid to Fal- 
flaffe) are as groſs as he that made them. More | need not fay,, 
for I am accuſ'd without witnels. I fear not any of their 
Evidences ; not even him of Salamanca; who though he has. 
difown'd his Do&orſhip in Spain, yet there are ſome allow 
him to have taken a certain degree in [taly; a Climate 
they ſay more proper for his Maſculine Conſtitution. To- 
For this ridiculous Accufation againſt me, I know 
but four men in their whole Party to whom I have ſpo- 
ken for above this year laft paſt 5 and with them neither 
but caſually and curſorily. We have been acquaintance 
of a long ſtanding, many years before this accurſed: Plot. 
divided men into ſeveral Parties : I dare call them to wit- 
neſs, whether the moft 1 have at any time faid , will a- 
mount to more than this, that I hop'd the time would come 
when theſe names of Whig and Tory would ceaſe among 
* 5 and that we might live together, as we had done 
formerly.” 1 have ſince this Pamphet met accidentally with: 
two of them; and I am ſure they are fo far from being- 
my Accuſers, that they have feverally owiid to me, that 
all men who eſpouſe a Party, muſt expe to blacken'd 
by the contrary Side : that themſelves knew nothing of 
t, n6# of the Authors of the RefleFions, It remains there-- 
fore to be confider'd, whether, if 1 were as much a Kxeve- 
as they woud make me; I am Foo enough tobe guit- 


22 AV indication of | 

ty of this Charge : and whetherthey who raif*d it, wou'd 
have made it publique, if they had thougat I was theirs 
inwardly. For'tis plain they are glad of worſe Scriblers 
than I am, and maintain them too, as I could prove, if I 
envy'd them their miſerable ſubſiſtance. I fay no more, 
but let my Ations ſpeak for me : ſpefFemur agends, that's 
the trial. | 


Much leſs am T concern'd at the -noble name of Bayes; 
that's a Brat ſo like his own Father , that he cannot be 
miſtaken for any other body : they might as reaſonably 
have calld Tom Sternhold, Virgil, and the reſemblance 


would have held as well. 


As for Knave and Sycophant, and Raſcal, and Impudert, 
and Devil, and -old Serpent, and a thouſand ſuch Good- 
morrows, I take them to be only names of Parties : And 
cou'd rerurn Myrtherer and Cheat, and Whig-napper, and 
Sodomite; and in ſhort the goodly number of the ſeaver 


deadly Sins, with all their Kindred and Relations, which 
are Names of Parties too ; but Saints will be Saints in 
fight of Villainy,l believe they wou'd paſs themſelyes upon 
us for ſuch a Compound as' Mithridate, or Vernice-Treacle; 

were an admirable Cordial in the Mzſ,, 


as if 7. 
though the ſeveral Ingrediexts are ranck Poyſons. 


But if I think either Mr. Huzt a Villain, or know any 
of my RefieFors to be ungrateful Rogues, 1 do not owe 
them ſo much kindneſs as to callthem ſo; for I am fatisfied 
that to prove them either, would but recommend them 
to their own Party, Yet if ſome will needs make a merit 
of their 3nfamy, and provoke a Legend of their fordid 
Hives, I think they muſt be gratify'd at laſtz and, though 
I will not take the Scavengers employment from hin, yet 
I may be perſwaded. to point at ſome mens doors, who 
have heaps of filth before them. But this maft be when 

they 
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they have alittle angerd-me ; for hitherto I am provok'd 
no further:than.to {mile at them. And. indeed, to look 
# upon the whole FaQtion in a lump, never was a more plea- 
ſant ſight than to behold theſe builders of a new Babel,. 
how ridiculouſly they are mix'd, and what a-rare confus 
ſion there is amongſt them. One-part of them is carry-- 
ing Stone and Mortar. for the building of a eto wah | 
another ſort underſtand not that Language 3: they are for- 
ſaatching away their. Work-fellows materials-to ſet up a: 
Bawdy-houſe. : ſome of them blaſpheme, and others pray; 
and both I believe with equal godlineſs at bottom : ſome 
of them are Atheiits, ſome SeFaries, yet ALL True 
Proteſtants, Moſt of them love all. Whores, but her of. 
Babylon. In few words, any man may be what he will, 
ſo he be one of Theme. Tis enqugh to deſpiſe the King, . 
to hate the Duke, and rail at the Pics 70x :. after this 'tis 
no matter how. a- man lives; he is a Sazzt. by. infeFiomn 
he goes along, with the Party, has their ark upon - him. 3 . 
his wickedneſs is no more than frailty; their righteouſneſs - 
is 3-2puted to him : So that as ignorant rogues go out Do- 
Gors. when a Prince comes to an Univerſity, they hope. 
at the lait day,.to take their Degree in a Crowd of. True- 
Proteſtants, and thruſt unheeded into Heaven.: 

"Tis a credit to be rayl'd at by ſuch men astheſe. The - 
Charter-man in the very Title-page , where he hangs out: 
the Cloth of the City before his Book ,. gives it for- his 
Motto, Si populus vult decipi, decipiatur 3 as if he ſhou'd- 
have ſaid, you have 4 mind to be.conzen'd, and the Devil: 
give you good onit © It | cry a Sirreverence , and you take- 
it for Honey, make the beſt of your bargain. . For ſhame, . 
good Chriſtians, can you ſuffer ſuch a man to ſterve, when : 
you ſee his _ is upon your Ty ? He 1s contented : 
to expoſe the Ears repreſentative of your Party ona Pil-- 
lory; and is in a way of .doing you more.ſervice than a i 
worn out. Witneſs, who. can hang no body hereafter but 
himſelf. He tells you the Papiits clap their hands- "4 

#De- 
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the hopes they conceive of the ruine of your Government : 


does not this ſmgle ſyllable YOUR deſetve a Pention, if 7 fete 


he can prove the Government to be Towrs, and that the 
King has nothing to do in your Republick? he continues, 
as if that were asſure and: certain to Them, as 1t is to Us, 
without doubt, that they (the Papiſts) once fired the Ciry, 
juſt as certain in your own Conſciences. I wiſh the Pa. 
piſts had no more to anſwer for , than that accuſation : 
pray let it be put to the Vote, and reſolvd upon the que. 
ſtion, by your whole Perty, that the North-caft Wind is 
not only _—_—_ to Man and Beaſt, but is alſo a Tory 
or Tantivy Papifs in Maſquerade. 1 am fatisfy'd, not to 
have ſo much art left me as to frame any thing agreeable, or 
— but 'tis plain that he has, and therefore , as [ 
ought in juſtice, I reſign my Lawrel, and my Bayes too, to 
Mr. Hunt; 'tis he ſets up for the Poet now; and has the 
only art to «ſe and to deceive the people, You may ſee 
how profound his knowledg is in Poetry; for he tells you 
juft before, that wy Heroes are commonly ſuch Monſters 
Theſeus ard Hercules; renown'd throughout all Ages for 
deſtroying. Now Theſews and Hercules you know have 
been the Heroes of al/ Poets ,, and have been renown'd 
through all Ages, for deſtroying Monſters, for ſacconring 
the Di##reft, and for putting to death inhumane arbitrary 
Tyrants. Is this your Oracle? If he were to write the 
AQs and Monuments of Whig Heroes, I find they ſhon'd 
be quite- contrary to mine : deſtrozers indeed, but of a 
Lawful Government ; Murtherers, but of their felow Sub- 
jefs ; Lovers as Hercules was of Hylas ; with a journey 
at laſt to Mel, like that of Theſews. _ 


But mark the wiſe Conſequences of our Author. I have 
not, he lays, /o much art left me to make any thing agree- 
able, or veriſimilar , wherewith to amuſe or deceive the peo- 
ple : and yet in the very next Paragraph, my Province is 
to corrupt the Manners of the Nation, and lay waſte their 

 _ Morals, 
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, Moraln,- and my endeavonys are more happily apply d; to ex- 
” tinguiſhthe little remainders of the Vertue of therAge. Now 


$ K L I am to perform all this, it ſeems, without making any 


thing zerifimilar or agreeable : Why, -Pheraoh never ſet 


the Traclite ſuck a Task, to build: Pirangdt without 
Brick.or Straw. 1t the: Fool knows it inot;: verifimrilitude 
and agreeableneſs, are the very Tools to: do it 3 but T am 
willing to diſclaim them both, rather than to uſe them to 
ſo ill purpoſe as he has. done. Fo is 


Yet even this their celebrated Writer, knows no-more 
of Style and Engliſh, than the Northern' Dedicatir. . As 
if Dulneſs and Clumſineſs were fatal to the Name of 
TOM. Tis true, he is a Fool in three Languages more 
than the Poet, for they ſay, he underſtands - Latine; 
Greek and Hebrew, from all which, to my certain know- 
ledge, I acquit the other. Og may write againſt the 
King if he pleaſes, fo long as he Drinks for him; and 
his Writings will never do the Government ſo much hare, 
as his Drinking does it good : for true SubjeRts, will not 
be much perverted by his Lzbels 3 but the Wine Duties 
riſe conſiderably by his Claret. He has often call'd me 
an Atheii# in Print, I would believe more charitably of 
him 3 and that he only goes the broad way, becauſe the o- 
' ther is too- arrow for him; | He:may fee- by this, I do 
not delight to meddle with [his: courſe of Life, and his 
Immoralities, though I have a long Bead-ro# of them. I 
have hitherto contented my ſelf with the Ridiculous part 
of him, which: is .enough in all conſcience to employ 
one man: even without the ſtory of-his late fall at the O/d 
Devil, where he broke no, Ribbs,becauſe the hardneſs of the 
Stairs cou'd reach mo Bones 3, and for my 'part, I do not 
wonder how he came to fa/, for I have always known 
him heavy z the Miracle is, how he got up again. I have 
heard of a Sea-Captarn as fat as he, who to ſcape Arreſts, 
would lay hiinſelt. flat upon the ground, and let the y- 

| D liffs 
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liffs carty him to” Piifon;-if they. coud.: If 2 Mcfſenges 


or two; hay; we may pur in-three or-four, ſhould'come; 
he has friendly Advertiſement | how to ſcape them. But 
to leave: him, who is not worth any further confiderati. 
on;.now I have done laughing at:him; Wou'd every man 
knew. his own Tallenr, and that they who-are only born 
for drinking, wou'd let both Poetry and Profe alone. 


I am weary with traceing the Abſurdities and Miſtakey 
of our great Lawyer, ſome of which indeed are wilful;, as 
where he calls the Trimmers, the more moderate vb 
ries, It feems thoſe Polliticians are odious to both (des; 
for neither own them to be theirs. We know them, and 
fo does he too in his Conſcience, to be ſecret Whige, if 
they are any thing; But now the deſigns of Whiggi/ſn are 
openly diſcover'd, they tack about to fave a Stake, that 
s, they will not be villains to ther own rame. White 
the Governtnent was to be deſtroyed, and there was 
probability of compaſling it, no men were fo violent az 
they z but ſince cheir Fortuer are in hazard by the Las, 
rs theit Places at Court by the Kings diſpleaſare, they 
pull in their horns, and talk more peaceably ; in order, [ 
fappoſe, to their vehemence on the right fide, if they 
were to be beliey'd. For in laying of Colours, they ob- 
ftrve a Medium; Black atid white are too far diſtant, to 
be plac'd dire&ly by one another, without forme ſhadow- 
Ings to. ſoften their -contrarieties. *'Tis Marians | think 
{but atm not certain) that makes the following relation ; 
26d let the noble Family of 7T7;»-mers, read their own 
Fortune in it. Dor Peers, King of Caſtile, Sirnan!'d 
the Cruel, who- had been veſtor d by the Valour of ow 
Edward the Black Pririce, was finally diſpoſſeſſ'd by Don 
Henry the Baſtard, usd- be enjoyed the Kingdom quietly, 
vll bis Death ; which, when he felt approaching, he call'd 
bis Sor to him, and gave him this his of Comnſel. 1 
have, ſaid he, gain'd ti Kingdpn, whith Tlecoe gon, by 
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the Sword ; for the Right of Inheritance was in Don Pe- 
dro; but the favour of the People,” who hated my Brother 
his Tyranny, was to me inſtead of Title; Tor re now to 
be the Peaceable Poſſeſſor of of what I have As ſily gotten : 
and your Subjets are compos d of theſe th bes jor of me. 
One Party eſpous'd my Brothers Yuarrel, which was the un- 
doubted Lawfal Cauſes, thoſe, though they were _ Enemies, 
were men of PrinJple and Hoxour : cheriſh them, and ex- 
alt them into Places of truit about you, for in —_ 
may confide ſafely, who prizd their Fidelity 
Fortune, Another ſort, are they who ſt my _ anſe 4- 
g4inſt-Don Pedro, to thoſe you are oblig'd, becanſe 
of the accidental good they did me, for they intended onl 
therr private Benefit, and hbelp'd to raiſe me, that I mi 
How terwards promote them: Ton may comtinne them in 
ffices, if yon pleaſe ;, but truſt them no farther than you are 
forc'd, for what they did, was againſt their Conſcience. 
| wm is a third ſort, "which during 'the whole Wars, 
were Nexters ; let then be cruſht an all occaſions, for their bu- 


fineſls was only their own Security. They had neither Con- 
rage enough to ingage on my Side, nor Conſcience enough to 
help their Lawfel overaign * therefore let them he made 
Examples, as the wozſt ſozt of -intereſſed - men, which 
— are Enemies to both, and would be/p2ofitable 


jo rg 9-4 a dark remembrance of this Story, and have 
-axch Author"by me,-but I think, Iam not 
_— T1 ref in the-min'of it :-and whether" true or 
falſe, the Counſel given, 1' am lure, is fach, : as ought 1n 
common prudence ,- tg- be. pratitsd a Trimmers, 
whether the Lawful or Unlawful Caule prevail. Loyal 
men may juſtly be diſpleaſ*d. with this Party, not for 
ther. Moderation, a3" Mrs Hint infinyates; bur becauſe, 
oy that Maſque of ſeeming mildnreſ7, there lies hidden 
_ a deep treachery. , be beſt ; an'#»terreſſed luke- 
2 


warmneſs 
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armneſs; But he: rubs riot into almoſt treafonable Ex. 
_ 4.99 if Trimmers were. hated becauſe. they are 'nc& 
perfetly wicked, or perfect deceiv'd, of the Catiline make, 
bold, and without nile flandang , that can adhere to men 
that publickly profeſs Murthers, and applaud the deſign : By 
all which villanous names, - he opprobrioutly calls His Ma- 
jcltics moſt /azal. SubjeFs 3 as if Men mult be perfe@ly 
wicked who endeavour: to ſupport a /awfiel (Government ; 
or perfetly decei'd,, who on no occalion dare take up 
arms againſt their Soveraign - as if acknowledging the right 
of Succeſſion, and reſolving to maintain it 1N the Lzze, were 
to be. in a Catiline' Conſpiracy 3 and at. laſt, (which is ridi- 
culous. enough, 'after ſo much ferious Treaſon) as if to 
clap the Duke of Guiſe, were to adhere to men that pub- 
lickly profeſs Murthers, and applaud the deſign of the Aſafe 


 fuating Poets. 


But together with his Vil/axies, pfay let his zmcoherences 
be obſerv*d. He commends the 1rimmers. (at leaſt tacitly 
excuſes them) for men. of ſome moderation; and this in 
oppoſition to.the inſtruments of wickednels of the Catiline- 
make, that are reſolate and forward, and without. conſidera- 
#209. , But he forgets all this in the next twenty lines ; for 
there he,gives them their own, and tells them roundly, 
in internecino bello medii pro hoſtibus habentur. Neutral 
men 2re Traytors, and atliſt by their indifferency to the 
deſtruction of the Government, - The plain Ergliſs of his 
meaning, 1s this. ; while - matters. are, only in. diſpute, 
and. in machination, he is contented they ſhou'd be mo- 
derate ; but when once the FaQtion can bring about a 
Civil War, then they are Traztors, if they declare not 0- 
penly for them. . | | era or; 159 


But # ot, he. ſays, the Duke of Guile, who is to be 
aſſaſinated, a turbulent wicked and baughty Courtier, but an 
inuacert and gentle Prince : By his favour, our Duke FA 

i 'f V (zui (4 
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"RE Grniſe, was neither Irmocert nor Genth, nor a Prince of 


the Blood Royal, though he -pretended to deſcend- from 
Charlemaign, and a Genealogy was printed to that pur- 
poſe, for which the Author was pumiſhd, as he deſerv'd ; 
witneſs Davila , and the Journals of Henry the Third, 
where the Story is at large related. Well, whois it then? 
why, 'tis a Prince who has no fault, but that he is the 
Kings Son: Then he has no fault by conſequence ; for [ 
am certain, that's no fault of his. The reſt of the Com- 
plement, is ſo ſilly, and ſo fulſome, as if he meant it all 
in ridicule, And to conclude the Jeaſt, he ſays, that the 
bef# People of England, have no other way left, to ſhow 
their Loyalty to the King, their Religion and, Government, 
in long intervals of Parliament, than by proſecuting his Son, 
- for the ſake of the King, and his own merit, with all the 
Demonſtrations of the higheſt eſteem. Yes, I can tell 
them one other way to expreſs their Loyalty, which is, 
to obey the King, and to reſpe# his Brother, as the next 
Lawful Succeſſor their Religion commands them both, 
and the Government is ſecurd in ſo doing. But why iz 
Intervals of Parliament > How are the more oblig'd to. 
honour the Kings Sor out of Parliament, than in it ? 
And why this profecution of Love for the Kings Sake #2 
Has he orderd more Love to be ſhown to one Son, than 
to another ? Indeed, his own quality, is cauſe ſufficient 
for all men to reſpe& him, and I am of their number, 
who truly honour him, and who wiſh him better than 
this miſerable Sycophant 3 for I wiſh him, from his Fathers. 
Royal Kindneſs what Juſtice can make him, which, 
is a greater Honour, than the Rabble can confer upon 
him. 

But our Author finds, that Commendation is no more 
bis Talent, than Flattery was that of Eſop's Aſs 3, and there- 
fore falls immediately, from pawing with his fore-feet, and: 


grinning 
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grinning upon one Prince, to downright braying againſt 
another. | 


He ſays I have not uſ'd my Patron Duke much better , 
for I have put him under a moſt diſmal and unfortunate 
CharaFer, of a Succeſſor, excluded from the Crown by 4g 
of State, for his Religion; who fought his way to the Crowy, 
chang'd his Religion, and died by the hand of a Roman 


Aſſaſſmate. 


If it pleaſe his Royal Highneſs to be my Patron, I have 
reaſon to be proud of it ; becauſe he never yet forſook 
any man, whom he has had the goodneſs to own for his, 
But how have Iput him under ar #rfortunate Charadter ? 
the Authors of the RefleFions, and our Fohn a Nokes, have 
not layd their noddles together about this Accuſation, 
For *tis their buſineſs to prove the King of. Navarre to have 
been a moſt ſucceſsful, magnanimows , gentle, and grateful 
Prince : in which CharaQter they have follow'd the ſtream 
of all Hiſtoriavs, How then happens this jarring amongſt 
friends, that the ſame man is put under ſuch diſmral cir- 
cumſtances on one (ide, and fo fortunate on the other, by 
the Writers of the ſawe Party £ The anſwer is very plain, 
that they take the cauſe by ſeveral handles. They who 
will not have the Duke reſemble the King of Navarre, 
bave eagrify'd the Character of that Prince, to gebaſe his 
Royal Highneſi; and therein done what they can to ſhow 
the diſÞarity. Mr. Hunt, who will have it to be the Dukes 
CharaGer, has blacken'd that King as much as he is able, 
to ſhow the likeneſs. Now this wou'd be ridiculous plead- 
ing at a Barr, by Lawyers retain'd for the ſame Gaſes 
and both fides wou'd call each other fools, becauſe the 
Jury betwixt them woud be confounded, and perhaps the 
Jmages t00, 
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© - Batthis it is to have a bad Cauſe, which puts tnen of 
- "n07; 


| neceſſity upon knavery ; and that knavery is commonly 


found out, Well Mr. Hunt has in another place confel] 4 
himſelf to be in paſſion, and that's the reaſon he is ſo groſly 


*g miſtaken in opening of the Cauſe. For firſt the King of 
i Navarre was neither under diſmal/ , nor unfortunate cir- 


cumitances, Before the end of that very Sentence, our 
Lawyer has confeſT'd that he fought his way to the Crown ; 
that 1s, he gloriouſly vanquiſh'd all his Rebells, and hap- 
pily poſſeſt his Inheritance many years after he had re- 
gaind it. In thenext place, he was ever excluded fron 
the Crown by AtF of State. He chang his Religion indeed, 
but not till he had almoſt weather'd the Storm, xecoverd 
the beſt part of his Ef#ate, and gain'd ſome glorious Vi- 
Gories 1n pitch'd Battels; ſo that his changing cannot with- 
out injuſtice be attributed to his fear. Monſieur Chiverny, 
in his Memoirs of thoſe times plainly tells us, that he jo- 
lemnly promiſWo his Predeceſſour Henry the Third, ther 
dving, that he wou'd become a Romaniſt; and Davila, 
though he ſays not this direFly, yet denyes it not. By 
whoſe hands Herry the fourth died, is notoriouſly known; . 
but it is invidiouſly urg'd, both by Mr. Hunt and the Re- 
fleFors : for we may, to our ſhame, remember, that a 
King of our own Country. was barbaronſly murtber'd by 
tas Sbjeffs, who profeſi'd the ſame Religion; though I: 
believe that neither Jaques Clement , nor Ravillac, were 
better Papiſts, than: the Independents and Presbyterians 
were Proteſtants : So that their Argument only proves 
that there are Rogues of all Religions ; Ihacos intra mu- 
ror peccatier & extra, But Mr. Hunt follows his, blow a- 
gain, that I have offer'd a Juſtification of an AG of Ex- 
cleſion againſt a Popiſh Sncceſſour in a Proteſtant Kingdom, 
by remembring what was done againit the King of Navarre, 
ho wws de fatto excluded by an AG of State. My Gentle- 
man; I perceive, is very willing to call' that an ow | 
44 4 XC” 
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Excluſion, and an AR of State, which is only in our Lan- 
guage, call'd a Bill : for Hery the third cou'd never be 
gain'd to paſs it, though 1t was propoſ'd by the three E. 
ſtates at Blois. The RefieFors are more modeſt ; for 
they profeſs, py I am afraid it is ſomewhat againſt 
the grain) that a Vote of the Houſe of Commons 1s not an 
AF : But the times are turn'd upon them, and they dare 
ſpeak no other Language. Mr. Hurt indeed is a bold 
Republicax, and tells you the bottom of their meaning, 
Yet why ſhould it make the courage of his Royal Highneſs 
quail, to find himfelf under this repreſentation ? which by 
our Authors favour, is neither dſmal, nor diſaitroxs. 
Henry the Fourth eſcap'd this dreadful Machine of the 
League : I ſay dreadful; for the three Eſtates were at that 
time compoſ'd generally of Guiſards, fatiows, hot- headed 
rebellious interreſſed men : The King in poſſeſſzon, was but 
his Brother-in-Law ; and at that time publickly his Exe- 
-y; for the King of Navarre was then wy ar-vs againſt 
him : and yet the ſenſe of Common Juſtice, and the good 
of his People ſo prevail'd , that he withſtood the Project 
of the States, which he alſo knew was levell'd at hinelf}, 
for had the Excluſion proceeded, he had been immedi- 
ately lay'd by, and the Lieutenancy of France conferr'd 
on Guiſe : after which the Rebel wou'd certainly have 
put up his Title for the Crown. In the Caſe of his Royal 
Highneſs, only one of the three Eitates have offer'd at the 
Excluſpon 5 and have been conſtantly, oppoſ*d by the 
other two, and by his Majeſty : Neither is it any way 
probable , that the like will ever be again attempted : 
For the fatal Conſequences, as well as the Illegality of 
that Delign , are ſeen through already by the People. 
So that inſtead of offering a juſtification of an A& of 
Excluſion , Þ[ have pear, a rebeliow, impiows, and 
fruitleſs contrivance tending to it. If we look on the 
Parliament of Paris, when they were in their right wits, 


before 
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before they were infoxicated by the League, (at leaſt whol- 
ly) we ſhall find them addreſſing to King Henry the third 


in another Key, concerning the King of Navarr's Succeſ- 


though he was at that time (as they calPd it) a re- 
Nag Hereti me. And to this Rt will quote a paſ- 
ſage ont of the Journals of Henry the Third, ſo much 
magnify'd by my Adverfaries. 

Towards the end of September, 1585. there was pub- 
liſhed at Parzs, a Bull of- Excommunication, againſt the 
King of Navarre, and the Prince of Conde : The Parlia- 
ment of Paris, made their Remonſtrance to the King up- 
on it, which was both grave, and worthy of the Place 
they held, and of the Authority they have in this King- 
dom. Saying, for concluſion, that their Court had = 
the Style of this Bull, ſo full of Innovation, and ſo diſtaxt 

from the Modeſty of antient Popes, that they cond not un- 
| derſtand in it, the voice of an Apoſtles Succeſſor ; foraſ- 
much, as they found not in their Records, nor in the ſearch 
of all Antiquity, that the Princes of France, had ever been 
ſubjeF to the Juſtice or Juriſdifion of the Pope, and they 
cond not take it into conſideration, till firſt he made appear 
the Right which he pretended in the Tranſlition of King- 
dem, eftabliſh'd and ordaind by Almighty God, before the 
Name of Pope was heard of in the World. Tis plain by 
this, that the Parliament of Paris, acknowledg'd an in- 
herent Right of Succeſſion in the King of Navarre, though 
of a contrary Religion to their own : And though after 
the Duke of Guiſes Murrher at Blozs, the City of Paris 
revolted from their Obedience to their Kizg, pretending 
that he was fallen from the Crown, by reaſon of that 
and other Aﬀtions, with which they charg'd him ; yet 
the ſam of all their Power to renounce him, and create 
the Duke of Mayerne Lieutenant General , depended »l- 
timately on the Popes authority 5 which as you ſee, but 
three years before, they had ſh denied. wa 
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' The Colledg of Sorbonne began, the Dance, by theix 
Determination, that the Kingly Right was Prfcited's and 
ſtripping him of all his Dignities, they calld him plain 
Henry de Valois.: after this, ſays my Author, ſexteer Raſ: 
cals (by which he means the Council, of that Number) 
having adminiftred the Oath of Government to the Duke 
of Mayenne, to take in quality of Lievtenant General of 
the Eſtate and Crown of France 3 the ſame ridiculous Dig. 
rity, was confirm'd to him, by an \maginary Parliament, 
the true Parliament being detain*d Priſoners, in divers of 
the City-Gaols, and two new Seals were order'd to be imme. 
diately made, with this Inſcription : The Seal of the King- 
dom of France. I need not inlarge on this Relation, 
*tis evident from hence, that the Sorboniſts were the 
Original, and our Schiſzatiques in England, were the 
Copiers of Rebellion; that Paris began, and London 
followd. 


The next Lines of my Author are, that a Gentleman 


of Paris, made the Duke of _ PiFure to be drawn, 


with a Crown Imperial on his Head, and I have heard of 
an Engliſh Nobleman, who has at this day, the Picture 
of Old Oliver, with this Motto underneath it; Utinam 
uixeris, All this while, this cannot be reckon'd an AR 
of State, for the Depoſing King Henry the Third; becauſe 
It was an A& of Owvert Rebel/ion in the Pariſians : nei- 
ther could the holding of the three Eſtates at Paris, af- 
terwards, by the ſame Duke of Mayenze, devolve any 
Right on him, in prejudice of King Hermry the Fourth ; 
though thoſe pretended States, declar'd his Title void, 
on the account of his Religioz : becauſe thoſe Eſtates 
could neither be calPd nor holden, but by and under the 
Authority of the Lawful King. It wou'd take more time 
than I have altlow'd, for this Vindication, or I cou'd 
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eafily trace from the French Hiitory, yhat Misfortunes at- 
tended France, and how near it was to Ruine, by the En- 
deavors to alter the Succeſſion. For firſt, 1t was actually 
Diſmembred, the Duke of Mercer ſetting up a Principa- 
lity in the Dutchy of Bretagne, Independant of the Crown : 
-the Duke of Mazerne had an evident defign to be elefted 
King, by the Leone of the People and the Pope : the 
young Dukes of Guiſe and, of Nemours, aſpir*d with the 
intereſt of the Spaniards, to be choſen, by their Marriage 
with the Infants Izabela, The Duke of Lorrain, was 
for cantling out ſome part of France, which lay next his 
Territories ; and the Duke of Savoy, had before the 
Death of Herry the Third, actually poſleſs'd himſelf of the 
Margquiſate of Saluces, But above all, the Spaniards fo- 
mented theſe Civil Wars, in hopes to reduce that flou- 
riſhing Kingdom, under their own Monarchy. To as 
many, and as great Miſchiefs, ſhould we be evidently 
ſubje&t; if we ſhould madly ingage our ſelves, in the 
like PraGtiſes of altering the Sxcceſſzon, which our Gra- 
cious King, in his Royal Wiſdom well forſaw ; and hay 
cut up that accurſed Proje& by the Rootsz which will 
render the memory of his Juſtice and Prudence, Inmortal 
and Sacred to fature Agts, for having not only preſerv'd 
our preſent quiet, but ſecur'd the Peace of our Poſterity. 


'Tis age manifeſt, that ho Att of State paſg'd, to the 


Excluſion of either, the King of Navarre, or of Heyry 
the Fourth; confider him, in either of the two circum- 
ſtances : but Oracle Hunt , taking this for granted, 
wow'd prove 4 e gag that if « Proteſtant Prince, were 
aFually excluded from a Popiſh Kingdom, then a' Popiſh 
Succeſſor is more reaſonably, to be excluded from a Prote- 
SFant Kingdom ; _— ſays he, a Proteſtant Prince, is 
under no Obligation to deſtroy his Popiſh SubjeFs, but a Po- 
piſh Prince, is to deſtroy his Proteſtant Subjects ; upon 
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which bare ſuppoſitign, without farther Proof, he calls 
him inſafferable Tyrant, and the worlt of Monſters. 


Now I take the mattcr quite otherwiſe, and bind my 
ſelf to maintain, that there is not, nor can be any Obli- 
ation, for a King to deſtroy his SubjeQs of a contrary 
Perfwation, to the eſtabliſh'd Religion of his Country : tor 
quatenus SubjeFs, of what Religion loever, be x infallibly 
bound to preſerve and cheriſh, and not to deſtroy them: 
and this is the firſt duty of a Lawtul Soveraign, as ſuch, 
antecedent to any tye or conlideration of his Religion, 
Indeed, in thoſe Coumties where the 1quifetior is intro- 
ducd, it goes harder with Proteſtants, and the reaſon is 
manifeſt, becauſe the Proteſtant Religion has not gotten 
footing there, and ſeverity is the means to keep it out - 
But-to make this inſtance, reach Erglavd, our Religion 
muſt not only be chang*d (which 1n it {elf, its almoſt 
impoſſible to. imagine) but the Councal of Trext receiv'd 
and the po admitted, which many Popiſh Conntries 
have rejected. I forget not the Cruetties, which were exer- 
cif *d in Queen Maries time, againſt the Proteftarts ; nei- 
ther do 1 any way excuſe them : But it follows not, that 
every Popiſh Succeſſor ſhou'd take example by them, for 
every ones Conſcience of the ſame Religion, 15 not guided 
by the ſame Difates in his Government : Neither does it 
follow, that if one be cruel, another muſt ;. eſpecially, 
when there 4s, a ſtronger Obligation, and greater Intereſt 
to the contrary : For if a Popiſh King in Exgiend ſhou'd 
be bound to deſtroy his Proteſt«rt People, 1 wau'd. ak 
the Queſtion, over. whom he meant to Reign afterwards? 
and how many Subjc&s would be left 7 


In Queen Maries time; the Proteſtant. Religion had 
ſcarcely raken root © And it is reaſonable to be ſuppoe'd, 
that ſhe found the number of Papiſts, equalling that of 
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the Proteſtatits;-at:ber entrarice to;theKidgdbm z'eſped 
ally if we reckoh into-the actonnt'cthoſe who were the 
Trimmers of the times 3 I mean ſuch, who privately were 
Papiſts , though under her Proteſtant Predeceſlaar they 
appear'd otherwiſe. Therefore her difficulties in perſe- 
cuting her reform*d Subje&s, were far from being 1o in- 
ſaperable, as ours now are, when theſtrength and num- 
ber of the Papiſts is ſo very inconſiderable. They who 
caſt inthe Church of Erglend as ready to embrace. Popery, 
are either Knaves enough to know they te, or Fools e- 
nough not to have confider'd the Tements of that Church, 
which are diametrically oppoſite to Popery; and more fo 
than any of the Se&-. 


Not to inft{t on the quiet and ſecurity,which Proteſtant 
Subjects at this day enjoy in ſome parts of Cermany, under 
Popiſh Princes; where I have been aflur 'd,that Maſs is(aid, 
and a Lytheran Sermon preach'd m different parts of the 
ſame Church, on the Gand day, without diſturbance on 
either fide 3 nor on the Priviledges granted by Hemry the 
Fourth of France to his Party, after he had forſaken their 
Opinions, which they :quiatly:poſell d tor a tong time af 
ter his death : x | x . 


The French Hiſtories are full of Examples, manifeſtly 
proving, ;that the tiercelt of their Popi Prixces have not 
thought themſelves bauad to deſtroy their Proteſtant Sub- 
jed:: and the ſeveral Editts granted under them;gnfavorof 
the Reform'd Religion,,are pregnant inftances of this trath. 
I am not mich given to Quotations, but Davila les open 
for eyery man to xeatk. 11 Tolerations, and free exerciſe of 
Religiqn, granted morezamply in ſome; more weftricr ay in 
others, art na-Ggn thatthoie. Prices Held: thenfelves ob- 
lig'd in-Canfsience to-defſtroy.men of a difierent' Perfwa- 
ſrog. It will be ſaid thoſe Tolerations wete an | 
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of Arms : Ia the firſt place 'tis no great credit tothe Pro. 
teſtant Religion, that” the Proteſtants in France were atu- 
ally Rebels, But the truth is, they were only Geneve Pro- 
teitants, and their opinions were far diſtant from thoſe of 
the Church of Exgland, which teaches paſſzve obedience to 
all her Sons, and not to propagate Religion by Rebel;on, 
But 'tis further to be conſider'd, that thoſe F rench Kings, 
though Papiſts, thought the preſervation of their Subjects, 
and the publick Peace, were to be. conſider'd, before 
the gratification of the Court of Rome ; and though the 
number of the Papiſts, exceeded that of the Proteſtants, in 
the proportion of three to onez though the Proteſtants 
were always beaten when they fought, and though the 
Popes preſs'd continually with Exhortations and Threat- 
nings to extirpate Calviniſm, yet Kings thought it enough 
to continue in their own Religion themſelves, without for- 
cing/it upon their Subjedts, much leſs deſtroying them who 
profe(I1*d another. But it will be objected thoſe'Edidts of 
Toleration were not kept on the Papiſts fide: They wou'd 
anſwer, becauſe the Proteſtants ſtretch'd their Privileges 
further than was granted : and that they often relapſ'd 
into Rebel/ion : But whether or no the Prot$#Hrts werein 
fault, Tleave Hiſtory to determine : 'tis matter of fa&, that 
they were barbarouſly maſſacred, under the protection of 
the Publick, Faith : Therefore to argue fairly, either an 
Oath from Proteitants is not to be taken by a Popiſ 
Prince; or if taken, ought inviolably to be preſero'd. For 
when we oblige our ſelves to any .one, 'tis not his perſon 
we ſo much conlider, as that of the moſt high God, who 
ts calPd to witneſs this our ation : and 'tis to him we are 
to diſcharge our Conſcience. Neither is there, or can be 
any #ye on humane Society, when that.of an Oath is no 
more. regarded :' which being an appeal to God, he is im- 
mediate-Judge of it 3 and Chronicles are not filent how 
often he has puniſh'd perjurd Kings. The inſtance of 
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;/laus King of Hungary, .breaking, his faith. with Amw- 


"7 rath the Turk, at the inſtigation, of Juliaz the Popes Le- 
ZZ gate, and his miſerable death enſuing it, ſhows that even 


to Infidels, much more to Chriſtians, that obligation ought 
to be accounted facred.And I the rather urge this, becauſe 
it is an Argument taken almoſt zerbatime from a Papiſt, 
who accuſes Catharine de Medicis for violating her word. 
ven to the Proteitants during her Regency of France. 
hat ſecurities in particular we have, that our own Religt- 
on and Liberties wou'd be preferv'd, though under a Po- 
piſh Succeſſour, any one may inform himſelf at large in a 
Book lately written by the Reverend and learned DoQor 
Hicks, call'd Jovian, 1n anſwer to Tons the Apoſtate : in 
which, that truly Chriſtian Author has ſatisfy'd all ſcruples 
which reaſonable men can make, and prov'd that we are 
inno danger of loſing either 3 and wherein alſo, if thoſe 
aſſurances ſhon'd all fail (which is almoſt morally impoſ- 
ſible) the DoGrine of Paſſzve Obedience is unanſwerably 
demonſtrated : a DoErine deliver'd with ſo much fince- 
rity, and reſignation of ſpirit , that it ſeems evident the 
Aſlertor of it 1s ready, if there were occaſion, to. ſeal it 
with his blood, 


I have done with mannerly Mr. Huzt, who is only wagrri 
nominis umbra ; the moſt maliciows, and withal, the moſt 
incoherent ignorant Scribler of the whole Party. I inſult 
not over his misfortunes, though he has himſelf occafion'd 
them : and though I will not take his own excuſe, that 
he is in paſſion, I will make a better for him 3 for I con- 
clude him crack*d : and if he ſhould return to Ergland, 
am charitable enough to wiſh his only. Priſon might be 
Bedlam... This Apology is truer than that he makes for 
me : for writing-a Play, as 1 conceive, 1s not entring into 
the Obſervators Prozgnce ;/ neither is it the Obſervators man- 
ner to confound truth with falſehood, to put ont tbe eyes of 
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People, and leave them Without underſtanding.” Thi quare! 
Of the Party to him," is that hg has'undecers/d the ignorant, 
and laid open the ſhameful contrivances of the mew vampt 
Aſociation : that — he is 02 the wrong ſide of life, as 
he calls it, yet he pleads not his Aze to be Emeritus : that 
in ſhort, he has left the Fation as bare of Argamernts, as 
Eſops ' Bird of feathers; and plum'd chem of all thoſe fal. 
lacies and evalions which they borrowed front Jeſuits and 
Presbyterians. 


Now for my Templar and Poet in aſſociation for a Libel, 
like the Conjun&ion of Saturz and Fapiter in a fery Sige; 
what the oze wants in Wit, the other muſt ſupply in Law, 
As for Malice , their quota's are indifferently well ad- 
jaſted : the rozgh Draight I take for' granted, is the 
Poets, the finiſhings the Lawyers. They begin, that in 
order to one Mr. Friend's commands, one of them went to 
ſee the Play. This was not the Poet, IT am certain, for no 
body ſaw him there, and he is not of a Size to be con- 
ceaPd. But the Mountain, they ſay, was deliver'd of 4 
Mowſe : 1 have been Goſſip to many ſuch Labors of a 4ul 
fat Scribler, where the Mountain has been bigger, and the 
Mouſe leſs. The next Sally, is on the City Ele&ions, and 
a Charge is brought againſt my Lord Mayor, and the 
two Sher) 7, for excluding true EleFors, I have heard, 
that a Whig Gentleman of the Temple, hired a Livery. 
Gow, to give his Voice among the Companies at Guild- 
Hz# : let the queſtion be put, whether or #0, he were a 
true Elefor ? Then their own FJaries are commended 
from ſeveral Topiques ; they are the Wiſeſt, Richeſt, and 
moſt Conſcientious : to which is anſwer'd Igzorgmeys. But 
our Furics give moſt prodigiogs and uwheard of Damages, 
Hithero there is nothing . but Boys-p/ay in 'our Au- 
thors: = M8 grinds Pepper and Sptce, your Mill grinds 
Rats and Mice. They 'go on, 'if I may be allow'd to 
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judge (as men that do not Poetize, may be Judges of Wit, 
Humane nature and Common Decencies : ) So then the Sen- 
tence is begun with I : there is but -one oof them puts 
| . In fora Judges Place: that's be inthe Gray: but preſently 
'tis men; two more in Buckram , wouw'd be Judges too. 
Neither of them it ſeems, Poetize ; that's true, but both 
of them are in at Rhime Dogerel; witneſs the Song a- 
= gainſt the Biſbops, and the Tunbridge-Ballad. By the 
. way, I find all my Scribling Enemies have a mind to 
be Judges, and Chief Barons: proceed Gentlemen. This 
Play (as I am inform d by ſome, who have a nearer Com- 
munication with the Poets and the Players, than I have.) 
Which of the two Soſ#a's is it that now ſpeaks? If the 
Lawyer, 'tis true, he has but little Communication with 
the Players: if the Poet, the Players have but little Com- 
munication with him. For 'tis not long ago, he faid to 
ſome body, By G— my Lord, thoſe Tory-rogues will a 
none of my Plays, Well, but the Acculation, that this 
Play was once written by another, and then twas call'd 
the Pariſian Maſſacre : Such a Play, I have heard indeed 
was written; but I never ſaw it. Whether this be any 
of it or no, I can ſay no more, than for my own part of 
it. But pray, who denies the unparalleld villany of the 
Papiſts, in that bloody Maſſacre ? I have enquired, why 
it was not Adﬀed, and heard it was (topt,by the interpoſitt- 
on of an Ambaſſador, who was willing to fave the Credit 
of his Country, and not to have the Memory of an Aﬀi- 
on ſo barbarous, revivd. But that I tempted my Friend 
to alter it, is a notorious Whiggiſne to ſave the broader 
Word. The Sicilian Veſpers I have had Plotted by me 
above theſe ſeven years: The Story of it, I found under 
borow'd Names in Giraldo Cinthio; but the Rape in my 
Tragedy of Amboyna, was (o like it, that I forbore the 
Writing. But what had this to do with > "m—_ for 
the Maſſacres and the Maſacred were all -Papiſts. = 
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But 'tis obſervable, they ſay, that though the Maſacre 
coud not be atfed, as it was firſs written againſt Papiſts, yet 
when it was turn'd upon Proteſtants, it found reception. 


Now all's come out,the Scandal ofthe Story,turns at laſt 
upon the Government : that Patroniſes Popiſh Plays, and for- 
bids Proteſtant. Ours is to be a Popiſh Play, why ? becauſe 
it expoſes the Villany of SeFaries and Rebels? Prove them 
firſt to be Proteſtants, and ſee what you will get by it 
when you have done 2 your Party are certainly the men 
whom the Play attaques 3 and ſo far I will help you : the 
Deſigns and Actions repreſented in the Play, are ſuch as 
you have Copyed from the League 5 for though you have 
wickednek enough, yet you wanted the Wit to make a 
#ew Contrivance. But for ſhame, while you are carrying 
on ſuch palpable villany, do not aſſume the name 
of Proteſtants, You will tell us, you are friends to the 
Government, and the Kings beſs Swhje&s; but all the 
while, you are aſperſing both ## and 4ize, Who {hall be 
Judges, whether you are Friends or not? the Govern- 
#eent or you © Have not all Rebels always ſung the ſame 
Song ? Was ever Thief or Murtherer Fool enough to 
plead Grilty * For your Love and Loyalty to the King, 
they. who mean him beſt amongſt you, are no better 
Subjets. than Duke Trinculs : They wou'd be con- 
on he ſhou'd be Viceroy, fo they may be Viceroys over 


The next Accuſation is particular to me, #hat I the 
ſaid. Bays, won'd falſly end felloniouſly, beve robi/d Nat. 
Lee, of his ſhare in the Reputation of Oedipus : Now L 
am Calprit 3, 1 writ the firſt and third Adts of Qedipms,and 
drew the Scexayy of the whole Play : when ever. I have 
ewnd a farther Proportion, let my Accuſers ſpeak : this 
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was meant miſchieyouſly, to ſet ustwo at variance : Who 
is the old Serpent and Satan now 2 When my Friends help 
my barren Fancy, I am thankful for it : I do not 
uſe to receive aſliſtance, and afterwards ungratefully dif- 
own It. 


Not long after, Exemplary Paniſhment is due to me, 
for this moſt devilifþ Parebel. *Tis a deviliſh one indeed ; 
but who can help it, if I draw Devils hike one another, 
the fault is in themſelves for being fo: I neither made 
their Horns nor Claws, nor cloven Feet: I know not 
what I ſhou'd have done, unleſs I had drawn the Dev# 
a handſom proper Gentleman, like the Painter in the Fable, 
to have made a Friend of him ; but I ought to be exem- 
plarily puniſfd for it ; when the Devil gets uppermoſt, I 
ſhall expe# it. In the mean time, let Magiſtrates (that 
reſpe# their Oaths and Office) which words you fee, are 
put into a Parertheſis , as (if God help us) we had 
none ſuch now; let them put the Law in execution, a- 
== lend Scriblers, the Mark, will be too fair upon a 

ilory, for a Turnip or a rotten Egg to miſs it. But for 
my part, I have not Malice enough, to wiſh him ſo much 
harm 3 not ſo much as to have a Hair of his head periſh, 
much leſs, that one whole fide of it ſhould be diſmantled : I 
am no Informer who writ ſuch a Song, or ſuch a Libel, 
if the Dylneſs betrays him not, he is Jafe for me. And 
may the fame drulreſs preſerve him ever from publick 
Joyce: 'tis a ſufficient thick Mxd-waf, betwixt hine and 

w : *tis his Guardian Angel, that proteQs him from Pu- 
mſhment, becauſe in ſpight of him, he cannot deſerve it. 
'Tis that which preſerves him innocent, when he means 
moſt miſchief; agd makes him a Saizt, when he intends 
to be a Devil. He can never offend _ to need 
the Mercy of the Government ; for 'tis beholding to him, 
that he writes againſt it : and he never offers at a 
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Satyr, but he converts his Readers to the contrary O, 
pinzon. 


Some of the ſucceeding Pargraphs, are intended fox 
ery Ciceronian : There the Lawyer flouriſhes 1n the Pul. 
pit, and the Poet ſtands in Socks amongſt the Crowd to 
hear him. Now for Narration, Refutation, Calummiati- 
on, Aggravation, and the whole Artillery of Tropes and 
Fjenres, to defend the Proceedings at Grild- Hal : the 
molt minute circumſtances of the Elections, are deſcrib'd 
ſo lively, that a man, who had not heard he was there in 
a Livery-Gown, might ſuſpect, there was a quorum pars 
magna fui in the Caſe : and multitudes of Electors, 
juſt as well qualified as himſelf, might give their Party 
the greater Number: but throw back their guilt Shillings, 
which were told for Guiz»:es, and their true Summ was 
conſiderably leſs. Well, there was no Rebellion at this 
time, therefore ſays my Adverſary, there was no Parallel, 
"Tis true, there was no Rebe/fon ; but whoever told him, 
that I intended this Paral/el ſo far? if the likeneſs had 
been throughout, I may gueſs by their good will to me, 
that I had never liv'd to write it. But to ſhow his mi- 
ſtake, which I believe wiltul, the Play was wholly writ- 
ten a month or two before the laſt Election of the She- 
riffs. - Yet, it-ſeems there was ſome kind of Propheſie in 
the Caſe : and till the Faction gets clear of a R3of, a part 
of the Compariſon will hold even there; yet, if he plea- 
ſes to remember, there has been a King of England forcd 
by the Inhabitants from his Imperial Town, ?Tis true, the 
Son has had better fortune than the Father ; but the rea- 
ſon is, that he has now a ſtronger Party. in the City, than 
his Enemies : the Government of. it 1s ſecurd in Loy 
al and Prudent Hands, and the Party is to weak to puſh 
their deſigns farther. They reſcued not their beloved Sheriffs, 
&t a time, ( he tells. you.) when they had moſt important 
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uſe of them. What the importancy of the occaſion was, 
I will-not fearch ; 'tis well if their own Conſciences will 
acquit them. But let them be never ſo much beloy'd, 
their Adherents knew it was a Lawful Authority that 
ſent them-to the Tower; and an. Authority, which to 
their ſorrow, they were not able to reſet: ſo that if four 
men guarded them without diſturbance, and to the con- 
tempt of their ſtrength, at broad noon day, and at full 
Exchange time, it was no more their honeſty, to ſtand 
looking on with their hands in their Pockets, than it is of 
a ſmall Band of Robbers, to let a Caravan go by, which is 
too ſtrong for them to aſſault, 


After this, I am call'd after the old rate, loſs and in- 


famons Scribler, and *tis well I ſcape ſo cheap : bear your 


good fortune moderately, Mr. Poet : for aslooſe and as in- 
amous as I am, if I had written for your Party, your Pen- 
tion wou'd have been cut off, as uſeleſs. But they muſt 
take up with Settle, and ſuch as they can'get : Bartholo- 
mew- Fair Writers, and Bartholomew-Cloſe Printers; there's 
a famine of Wit among(t them, they are forc'd to give un- 
con(cionable rates, and after all to have. only. Carrion for 
their money, , | 

Then I am a» ignorant fellow for not knowing there were 
0 Furies in Paris : Ido not remember I have written 
any ſuch thing : but. whoever did, I am confident it was 
not his ignorance, Perhaps he had a mind to bring the caſe 
a little nearer home : it. they had not Jaries in Paris, we 
had them from the Nor#:ans, who were French-men : and. 
as you. manag'd them, we had as good have had-none in 
London : Let it fatisfie you we have them now; andſome- 
of your looſe and infamous Scriblers may. come to under- 
ſtand it alittle better; x. | 

The next is the Juſkification of a Noble Peerdeceaſ'd: 
the Caſe is known, and Lhave no quarreLto his: memory; 
leer 
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let it ſleep; he is now before another Judge. Immedi. 
ately after I am faid to have intended a abuſe 'to the 
Houſe of Commons ; which is call'd by our Authors, the 
moſt Auguſt Aſſembly of Enrope. They areto prove l have 
abuſ'd that Houſe ; but 'tis manifeſt they have leſlen'd 
the Houſe of Lords, by owning the Commons to be the 
more Auguit Aſſembly. 'Tis an Houſechoſen (they ſay) by 
every Proteſtant who kas a conliderable Inheritance in 
England; which word conſiderable (ignifies forty ſhil- 
lings per az#um of free Land. For the intereſt of the loyal 
Party, ſo much undervalued by our Authors, they have 
long agoe confeſs'd in print, that the Nobility and Gentry 
have diſown'd them : and the Yeomanry have at laſt con- 
fider'd, queis hec conſevimus arva they have had enough 
of unlawful and arbitrary power; and know to their coſt, 


what ar Auguit Aſſembly they had once without a King 
and Houſe of Peers. 


But now they have me in a burning ſcent, and run af. 
ter me full cry : Was ever ſuch licence conniv?d at yet, in an 
impious Libeller and Scribler, that the Succeſſion, ſo ſolemn 
4 matter, that is not fit to be debated of but in Parliament, 
ſhou'd be profan'd ſo far as to be playd with on the Stage : 


Hold a little, Gentlemen, hold a hitle (as one of your 
flow Citizens ſays in the Duke of Guiſe: ) Is it fo un- 
lawful for me to argue for the Succeſſion in the right Line 


upon the Stage; and 1s it fo very lawful for Mr. Hunt, 
and the Seriblers of your Party, to oppoſe it in their Libel: 
off the Stage £ Is it fo ſacred, that a Parliament only 
is ſuffer'd to debate it, and dare you run it down both in 
your:Diſcourſes and Pamphlets out of Parhament ? In con- 
ſcience what can you urge againſt me, 'which I cannot re- 
turn-an'/hundred times heavier on yon? And by the way 
you tell me, that to affirm the contrary to this, is a Pre- 

muNire 
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he »mnire again the Statute of the 13. of Elzz, If ſuch 2 
* Premmnire be, pray anſwer me who has moſt incurrd it ? 


In the mean time do me the favour to look into the Sta- 
tute-Book, and ſee if you can find the Statute : you know 
your ſelves, or you have been told it, that this Statute is 
virtually repea'd, by that of the firſt of King James, ac- 
knowledging his z»:medzate lawfull and undoubted right to 
this Imperial Crown , as the next lineal Heir : thoſe laſt 
words are an 3mplicit anti-declaration «to the Statute 
in Queen. Elizabeth, which for that reaſon is now omitted: 
m our Books. The lawful Authority of an Houfe of Com- 
mons I acknowledge ; but without fear and. trembling, 
as my RefleFors wou'd have it : For why ſhou'd Ifear my 
Repreſentatives ? they are ſummon'd to' conſult about the 
publick good, and not to frighten thoſe who choſe them. 
'Tis for you to tremble who libel the ſupream Authority of 
the Nation. But weknaviſh Coxcombs and Villains are to- 
know, ſay my Authors, that a Vote is the opinion of that 
Houſe, Lord help our underſtandings that know not 
this without their telling! What Eng/zſh-man do you. 
think does not honour his Repreſentatives, and wiſh a 
Parliament void of heats and animoſities, to ſecure 
the quiet of the Nation ? You cite his Majeſties laſt De- 
claration againſt thoſe who dare trifle with Parliaments : 
(a Declaration: by the way, which. you endeavour'd not 
to have read publickly in Churches, with a threatning to. 
thoſe that did it.) But we ſtill declare ({ays his Majelty) 
that no irregularities of Parizament ſball make ws out of love 
with ther : Are not you unfortunate Quoters why. now, 
fhon'd you rub up the remembrance of thoſe irregularities 
mention'd in that Declaration, which. caul'd, as the King: 
aziforms us, its diflolution 2 


The next Paragraph is already anſwer'd ;; *tis only a: 
ehamfey Commendation of: the D. of M. copied after Mr.. 
Elw:t, and a proof that he is unlike the Duke of —_ 

ator 
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After having done my drudgery for me,and having moſt 
officiouſly prov'd that the Ergliſh Duke, 15 no Parallel for 
the French ; which Iam ſure heis not, they are next to dg 
their own buſineſs, which 1s, that I meant a Parallel be. 
twixt Hezry the Third, and our molt gracious Soveraigy, 
But, as fallacies are always couch'd in general Propoſiti. 
ons, they plead the whole courle of the Drama, which, 
they ſay, ſjeemsto inſinuate my intentions. One may ſee 
to what a miſerable ſhift they are driven : when, for 
want of any one inſtance, to which I challenge them, th 
have only to alledge, that the Play SEEMS to inf- 
nuate it. I anſwer, it does not ſeem, which is a bay: 
Negative to a bare Affirmative 3 and then we are juſt 
where we were before, Fat Falſtaffe was never ſet har. © 
der by the Prince for a Reaſon, when he anſwerd, that 
that zf Reaſons grew as thick, as Black-berries, he woud 
0t give owe, Well, after long pumping, leſt the lie 
ſhou'd appear quite barefac'd, they have found, I faid, 
that at King * cars Birth, there ſhone a Regal Star: fo 
there did at King Charles the ſeconds: therefore I have 
-made a Parallel betwixt Herry the third, and Charles the 
ſecond, A very concluding Silogiſmr, if I ſhou'd anſier 
1t no farther. 


Now let us look upon the Play, the words are in the 

fourth AF. The Conjurer there is asking his Devil, 
what Fortune attended his Maſter, the Guiſe, and what the 
King ? The familiar anſwers concerning the. King. He 
cannot be Deposd, he may be kill'd ; a violent Fate attend: 
bin : but at his Birth, there ſhone a Regal Star, (Conj.) 
My Maſter had a ſtronger, (Devil) no not a ſtronger, but 
ore Popular. Let the whole Scene (which is one of the 
beſt in the Tragedy, though murder'd iff the ' 4Fing ) 
be read together 3 and it will be as clear as day-light, 
Jy | that 
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= that the Dezl gave an Aſtrological account of the French 
X77 Kings Horoſcope: that the Regal Star, then culminating, 
L323 was the Suz in the tenth Houſe or Mid-heaven; which 
EIT Czteris paribzs is a Regal Nativity in that Art. The relt 


ay,” _ Scene confirms what I have faid : for the Dezl has 
= taken the Poſition of the Heaven's, or Scheam of the 


3 World, at the point of the Suns entrance into Aries : 1 


diſpute not here the Truth or Lawfilxeſs of that Art ; but 


EX *cis uſual with Poets, eſpecially with the [raliars, to mix 
EX Afrology in their Poems : Chawcer, —_— us, is frequent 
© 1nit; but this Revolution particularly I 


ve taken out of 


Rs 1 Luigi Pulci, and there is one almoſt the ſame in Boiar- 


(5 
\ 
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N 
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1; Orlerdo Ineworate. Now if theſe Poets knew, that 
XX a Star were to appenr at our-Kings Birth, they were bet- 
0 


ter Prophets than Noftradamns, who has told us — 
n 


| of it. Yet this they ſay is Treaſon with a Witneſs, a 


one of the Crimes for which they condemn'd me to be hang'd 
drawn and quarterd : 1 find they do not believe me to 


Y be one of their Party at the bottom, by their charitable 
3 wiſhes to me; and am proud enough, to think I have 
® done them ſome little miſchief, becauſe they are fo deſi- 


rous to be rid of me. But if Jack Ketch muſt needs hate 


5 the handling of us Poets, let him begin firſt where he may 


take the deepeſt Say : let me be hang'd, but in my turz ; for 


© I am ſure I am neither the fatteſt Scribler nor the worſt z 
& Tle be judg'd by their own Party. But for all our Com- 
” forts, the days of hanging are a little out of date : and 
| T hope there will be no more Treaſor with 2 Witneſs, or 
* Witneſſes ; for now there is no more to be got by Sweer- 


ing, and the Market is over-ſtock'd beſides. 


But are you in earneſt, when you fay- I have made 


$ | | Henry the Third fearful , weak, bloody, perfidious , hypo- 
ET critical and fawning in the Play ? I am ſure an unbi- 
| ad Reader will find a more favourable image of him 


G in 
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in the Tragedy 3. what ever he was out of- it.- You 
woud not havetold alye ſoſhamelels, but that you were 
reſolv'd to ſecond it with 'a worſe 3 that I made a Paral. 
{1 of that Prince. - And now it comes to my turn, pray 
let me ask you, why you ſpend three Pages and a half, in 
heaping up all the villanies true or falſe,- which you cn 
rake together, to blaſt his memory 2 Why 1s all this 
pains taken, to expoſe the Perſon of King. Henry the 
Third ? Are you Leagyers, or Covenanters, or Aſſociators? 
What has the poor dead man done to nettle you 2 Were 
his Rebels your Friends, or your Relations 2 Were your 
Norman Anceſtors of any of thoſe Families, which were 
Conſpirators ir» the Play ? I {mell a Rat in this buſineſs; 
Henry the Third is not taken thus to task for nothing, 
Let-me tell you, this is little better than an 1mplicite:con- 
fellion of the Paralel which I intended. This Gentle 
man of Valozs ſticks in your - ſtomacks ; and though | 
do nit defend his Proceedings in the States, :any other- 
wiſe, than by the inevitable neceſlity which:caus'd them, 
yet acknowledging his Crime, does not extenuate heir 


, TOO: 
Guilt, that. forc'd him:to it. , *Twas bad on both fide, 87 


t the Revenge was not ſo-wicked as the Treaſon: for 
twas a voluntary a&t of theirs, and a.compel”d one of his 
The ſhort on't is, he took a violent courſe:to cut up 
ik Covenant by the Roots; and there's your, quarrel to 

m. 
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Now for a long winded Panegyrique of the King of 7 
Navarre : and here I am ſure they are in earneſt, when 
they take ſuch over pains, to prove, there is no, likenek, RE 
where they fay I intended it: The Heroe at whom their 
malice. 1s level'd,: does, but laugh At.it I-believe :. And a- 


monglt the other vertues of that:Predeceſlor, wants nc 
ther his Z»ſtice nor - his - Clemency, to forgive all the 
Heads of the League, as faſt, as they -fubmit ; As dor 
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Xx they cannot have the 
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.obliging them, (which our Authors wou'd fafn hook in for 


an Ingredient) let them be ſatisfied, that no more Ene- 
mies are'to be bought off with Places and Preferments: 
the Tryal which has heen made in two Kings Reigns, will 
warn the Family from fo fruitlefs and dangerous an Ex- 
pedient, The reſt is already anſwer'd, in. what I have 
fajd to Mr. Hart ; but I thank them by the way, for their 
inſtance of the fellow, whom the King of- Monirre had 
pardon'd, and done good to, yet he word not love him : 
tor that Story reaches home ſomewhere. 


I maſt: make haſte, to get out of hearing from this Bil- 
ling ſeate Oratory 3 and indeed, to make anend with theſe 
Authors, except I could call Rogue and Raſcal as faſt ag 
they. Let us examine the little reaſon they produce, 
concerning the Excluſtor. | 


Did the Pope, the Clergy, the Nobility a»d Commo- 
nalty of France think it reaſonable to exclude a Prince 
for profeſſing a different Religion, and will the Paper be 
angry if the ogy oye be of the ſame Opinion 2 No ſire, 
impudence. 

Firſt, here's the different Religion taken for granted, 
which was never prov'd on one (ide: though in the King 
of Navarre, it was openly profeſ/ 4d. Then the Pope, and 
the" #hree- Eſtates of France had no power to alter the 
Succeſſron, \neither did the King in being, conſent. to it ; 
or afterwards, did the greater-part of the Nobzlity, Clergy 
and Gentry adhere to the Excluſton, but maintain'd the 


lawful King ſuccesfally againſt 1t 3 as we are bound 
to:do-in. England, by the Oaths -of Allegiance and Syprez 
»ury; made for the benefit of our Kings, and their.Suc. 
ceflors : The Objeftions concertiing Which Oath, are fully 
anfiyverd by DoGor Hicks, in his Preface to Joviar, and 
thither I refer the Reader. 


G 2 They 


50 The Vindication of 

1;n_the Tragedy 5, what ever he was ut. of- it. You 
would not have told alye ſoſhatmelels, but that you were 
reſoly'd to ſecond it with'a worſe 3 that I made a Paral, 
lel of that Prince. - And now 1t comes to my turn, pray 
let me ask you, why you ſpend three Pages and a halt, in 
heaping up all the villanies true or falſe,-which you can 
rake together, to blaſt his memory 2 Why 1s all thi 
pains taken, to expoſe the Perſon of King. Henry the 
Third ? Are you Leaguers, or Covenanters, or Aſſociators.) 
What has the poor dead man done to nettle you 2 Were 
his Rebels your Friends, or your Relations 2 Were your 
Norman Anceſtors of any of thoſe Families, which were 
Conſpirators in» the Play 2 I {mell a Rat 1n this buſinels: 
Henry the Third is not taken thus to task for nothing, 
Let-me tell you, this is little better than an 1mplicite:con- 
fellion of the Paral/el which I intended. This - Gentle- 


man of Valojs ſticks in your - ſtomacks : and though 1 RE 
do not defend his Proceedings in the States, -any other- 8 


wiſe, than by the inevitable neceſſity which:caus'd then, 
yet -acknowledging his Crime, does not extenuate #heir 


Gwilt, that. forc'd him+to 1t. , *Twas bad on both fide, #887 


t the Revenge was not ſo-wicked as the Treaſon: for 


was a voluntary a of theirs, and a.compeld one of his 


The ſhort on't is, he took a violent courſe:to cut uj 
the Covenant by the Roots; and there's your, quarrel to 
him, n 


Now for a long winded Panegyrique of the King of 7 
Navarre : and here I am ſure they are in earneſt, when 
they take ſuch over pains, to prove, there 1s no, ſikenels, 
where they ſay I intended it: The Heroe at whom their 
malice. is level'd,: does, but laugh At.it 1;belieye ; Apd Q- 
moneglt the other vertues of that:Predeceſlor, wants nct- 
ther his Z#ſtice nor - his - Clemency, to forgive all the 
Heads of the League, as faſt, as they : ſubmit ; As dor 
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.- 5 F obliping them, (which our Authors wou'd fan hook in for 


an Ingredient) let them be ſatisfied, that no more Ene- 
mies are to be bought oft with Places and Preferments: 
the Tryal which has heen made in two Kings Reigns, will 
warn the Family from fo fruitleſs and dangerous an Ex- 
ſajd to Mr. Hart ; but I thank them by the way, for their 
inſtance of the fellow, whom the King of- (Ld al had 
pardon'd, and done good to, yet he word not love him : 
tor that Story reaches home ſomewhere. 


=” pedient. The reſt is already anfwer'd, in. what I have 


I muſt -make haſte, to get out of hearing from this Bzl- 
ling ſeate Oratory ; and indeed, to make anend with theſe 
Authors, except I could call Rogue and Raſcal as faſt as 
they. Let us examine the little reaſon they produce, 
concerning the Excluſtorr. p 


Did the Pope, the Clergy, the Nobility azd Commo- 
nalty of France think it reaſonable to exclude a Prince 


for profeſſing a different Religion, and will the + 4 be 
0 


angry if the Proteſtants be of the ſame Opinion £ No ſare, 

Firſt, here's the different Religion taken for granted, 
which was never prov'd on oze lide: though in the King 
of Navarre, it was openly profe/'d. Then the Pope, and 
the” three Eſtates of France had no power to alter the 
Succeſſron, neither did the King in being, conſent. to it ; 
or afterwards, .did the greater-part of the Nobility, Clergy 
and Gertry adhere to the Excluſion, but maintain'd the 
lawful Kizg ſuccesfally againſt itz as we are bound 
to-do-in. Ergland, by the Oaths -of Allegiance and Swpre: 
ary; made for the benefit of our Kings, and their .Suc- 
ceſlors : The Objeftions concerning which Oath, are fully 
anfiverd by DoGor Hicks, in his Preface to Jovian, and 
thither I refer the Reader, 


they cannot hve the impudence. 


G 2 They 


$2 The Vindication: of 
| They tell us, that what it concerns Proteſtants to do 


in that caſe, enough has been. heard by. us in Parkament 
Debates. 


I anſwer, that Debates coming flot by an AF to any 
Tſe, conclude that there js nothing to. be done againſt a 
Law eftabliſ'd, and firndamental of the Monerchy. They 
dare not infer a Right of taking up Arms, by vertue of a 
Debate or Vote, and yet. they tacitly inſemuate this : 1 ask 
them, what it does concern Proteſ#ants to do in this. caſe, 
and whether they mean any thing by that expreſſion ? 
They have hamper'd themſclves before they were aware; 
for they d in the very next lines to tell us, they 
believe & Crown of England being Hereditary, the next 


in Blood,” have an wndoubted right to ſucceed, unleſs God 
wake them, or they make themſelves uncapable of Reigning : 
So that according to them, if either of thoſe two Impe- 
diments.ſhall happen,. then it concerns the Proteſtants of 
Exgland to. do that ſomething, which if they had ſpoken 
out, had been dire& Treaſon. Here's fine Legerdemain 


amongſt them 3 they have acknowledg'd a- Vote to be no 
more than the Opinion of an Hoyſeand yet from a Debate, 
which was abortive before it quicken'd into a Vote, the 
argue after the old Song, that there's ſomething more to 
done, which you cannot chuſe but gueſs. In the next place, 
there's no ſuch thing as Tzcapacity to be ſapposd, in the 
immediate Sxcceſſor of the Crown 3. That is, the rightful 
Heir-cannot be made uncapable on any account _—_ 
ver to ſucceed; It may pleaſe God, that he may. be i»- 
babilis, or inidonews 'ad gerendam Rempublicam, unfit or 
anable to govern the Kingdom: but this is no impediment 
to his right. of reigning 3 he cannot either. be excluded.or 
depeſ”d for ſuch imgerfeQion: Forthe Laws which have 
providet for private mem in this caſe, have. alſo made 
proviſion for the Soveraign and for the. Publich : and 
the” 


the: Duke of Guile. 5.3. 


= the Council of State or the next of Blood, is to admi- 
niſter the Kingdom for him.. Charles the ſixth of France 
(for I think we have no Engliſh Examples which will 
reach it) forfeited not his Kingdom by his Lamacy, though. 
” a victorious King of Exg/and was then knocking at his 
2+ Gates 3 but all. things under his Name, and by his Au- 
© thority, were manag'd. The caſe is the ſame, betwixt a. 
= King or compos mentis, and one who is nondum-compos 
RR mentis,a diſtracted. or an ſofnt King,. Then.the Peo-- 
, ple cannot incapacitate- the King ,. uſe he. derives. 
& not his Right frum them ,. but from God, only,: nei- 
> ther can any Aion, much leſs Opjrion: of a Soveraign, 
& render him #zcapable for the ſame reaſon; excepting only 
a voluntary Reſignation to his immediate Heir, as 1n the 
= caſe of Charles the fifth : for that of our Richard the ſecond. 
E was invalid, becauſe ford; and not made to the next. 


IF 
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& Neither does it follow; as our. Authors urge, that ar» 

= wunalterable Succeſſion ſuppoſes England to be the Kings E-- 

* ſtate, and the People his Goods and Chattels on it ; For the- 

& preſervetion of his Right, deſtroys not our Propriety, but: 
maintains. us in it. He has ty'd hunſelf by Law,not to in-- 

” vade our Poſſeſſlions, and we have oblig'd our ſelves as 

& SubjeFs to him and all his lawful Succeſſors : By which': 

* irrevocable A& of ours, both for our ſelves and-our.Po-- 

© ſterity, we can 20 more Epclanle the, Sacre, than we. 

| can depoſe the preſent ' King. © The Eftate of England. is: 

* indeed the Kings, and does ſafely y_ their ſuppoſiti= 

* on, as to the Government of England: but it follows not; 

# that the People are his Goods and Chattels on it 3 for-then 

* he might ſell, alienate, . or deſtroy them as he: pleas'd,. 

*# from all which he has ty'd himſelt by. the. Lberties:and 
= Priviledges which he has granted us: by, Laws... 


There's s 
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Fhete's little elſe rixterial in this Pamphlet: for to fay, 


T wou d inſinate into the King, a hatred to hjs capital City, | 
is to ſay, he ſhou'd hate his beſt frierids, the laſt and the © 
reſeric Lord Mayor, our two Honourable Sheriff, the 277 
Court of Aldermen, the worthy and Loyal Mr. Common 5 
Serjeant , with the reft of the Officers, who are generally 
. well affe&ted, and who have kept out their faftious Mem. # 
from its Government. , To ſay I wou'd infinnate # ſcorn 7 
of Authority in the City, vin effe&t, to grant the Pur4/4! 37 
inthe Ply : For the amthority of Tazwts and Sedition 7 
1s only ſcorn'd in it : an Authority which they deriv'd no 
from the Crown, but exercis'd againſt it. And forthen 7 
”- confeſs I expos'd this, is to confels that Lowdown was like 
aris. | 


They conclude with a Prayer to Almighty God: (in 7 

which I therefore believe the Poet did not club:) to l- 
bel the King through all the Pamphlet, and to pray for re 
him in the concluſion , is an a&ion of more prudence B77 
m them than df piety: perhaps they might hope to be RT 
forgiven, as'one of theirPredeceffors was by King Tamer; We 
-Who after he 'had rail'd 'ar him abnndantly, ended his 7 
Lap: with thefe- two Verſes, » Fg 


Now God preſerve our King, Queen, Prince and Peers, 
_ At grant the Author Tong may wear his Ears. 
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UNS. . -- G LEE ocoa tt9 
"XT' To rake a ſhort review of the holes) "Tis 
FFaaiſeft, that there is no ſuch Pardlkl. in Ne 
Play , -as the Faftion have pretended : that the 
2" Ftory wou'd not bear one where «hey, haye plac'd 
2 ; andrhat I cou'd nor. reaſonably ESL one, 
. Mo contrary to the nature of the Play,. and ſq.re- 
© pughant tg the Principles of the Loyal Party. On 
L970, : a he other fide , "Tis clear, that the Principles and 
Hl oy Pr aftices of the Publick Enemies, haye both formerly 
3X reſembled thoſe of the League, and contmue to hold 


« £/ 


b 


* 


Cl 


? 


i; + prevent-any- faxther operation of it, It appears 
== from the general conſent.,of the Audtences, that 
RY Their Party were known to be. repreſented; ,and 
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= Themſelves qwn'd openly .by their biſsing, that 


they were incen(”d ar. ir, .as, an Qbject which 
they, cou'd;ngt. bear. - - Tis evidenr'! 
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for the manife# likeneſs they find in the Parties 
themſelves,they have carried up the Parallel to the 
Heads of the Parties, where there is no Reſemblance 
at all, Under which colour, while they pretend to 
advert upon On? Libell, they Fin up Another : For 
what reſemblance cou'd they ſuggeſt berwixr two 
perſons ſo unlike in their deſcent, the ge of 
their minds, and the diſparity of thefr waMike 
AFjons, if they grant not, that there 1s a Fa&ion 
here, which is like that other that was in France? 
ſo thar if they do nor firſt acknowledge one Gom- 
mon Cauſe, there is no foundation for a Parallel, 
The Dilemma therefore lies ſtrong upon them); 
and let them avoid it, if they can : that either 
' they muſt ayyy the wickedneſs of their deſigns, or 
diſown the likeneſs of thofe two perſons. I To fur- 
ther charge thoſe audacious Authors, that they 
themſelves have made the Parallel which they call 
Mime, and that under the covert of this Parallel 
they have -odioully compar'd our it rag Kg 
with King Henry the Third. And farther, that 
they have forc'd this Parallel expreſly to wound 
his .Majefty in the Compariſon. For fince there is 
a Parallel (as they would have it) it muſt be 
either Theirs or Mine. 1 have prov'd that it can- 
not poſſibly be Fe ; and in ſo doing, thart it 
muſt be heirs by conſequence. Under this 
ſhadow all the Yices -of the French King are 


charg'd 
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the Duke of Guile. 57 
charg'd by thoſe Libellers (by a fide-wind) wp- 
on Oxrs : And *tis indeed the bottom of their 
deſign to make the Kiny, cheap; his Royal Bro- 
* ther, odious ; and to alter the courle of the Suc- 


| ceſſion. 


Now afier the Malice of this ſputtering Trium- 
 virate (Mir. Hunt, and the Two RefleFors) againſt 
the Perſon and Dignity of the King, and againſt 
all that endeavour to ſerve him (which makes 
| their hatred ro his Cauſe apparent,) the very 
charging of our Playto be a Libel, and ſuch a Paral- 
lel as thele Gynoramus's wou'd render it, is almoſt 
f aSgreatan ; to his Majeſty, as the Libelloys Pi- 
* fFure it ſelf, by which they have expos'd him to his 
Sabjefts : for it is no longer our Parallel, but the 
* Kings, by whoſe Order it was Afed, without any 
| Puffin or importunity from the Poets; The Tra- 
gedy (cry'd the Faction) is a Libel againſt ſuch and 
| ſuch Iluftriows Perſons. Upon this the Play was 
ſtopt,examin'd, acquitted, and order'd to be brought 
upon the Stage : Not one ſtroke in't, of a Reſem- 
blance to anſwer the Scope and intent of the Com- 
 plaint. There were ſome Features indeed, that 
the Ihuſtrious Mr. Hunt, and his brace of Beagles 
(the RefleQtors) might {ce relembling theirs. And 

20 other Parallel either found or meant, but betwixt 

the French Leaguers and Ours : and fo far the A- 
108 H greement 
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greement held from Point to Point, as true as 


2 couple of Tallies. But when. neither . the 


King, nor my Lord Chamberlain, with other ho- 
nourable Perſons of eminent Faith, Integrit 
and Underſtanding, upon a ſtrict peruſal of the 
Papers, cou'd find one ſyllable to coygtenance 
the Calumny ; up ſtarts the Defender A. Char- 
ter, Wc. opens his Mouth, - and ſays ; What d'ye talk 
of the King ? he's abus'd, he's impos'd upon. 'þ 
my Lord Chamberlain and the Scrutineers that fuce 
ceed bim, to tell US, when the King and the 
Duke of ork are. abus'd * What ſays my Lord 
Chief Baron of Ireland co the buſineſs Wha ſays 
the Livery-man Templer > What ſays Og the King of 
Baſan to't 2 We are men that ſtand up for the 
Kmgs Supremacy in all Cauſes, and over all Perſons, 
as well Eccleftaſtical as Civil, next and immedi- 
ately under God and the PEOPLE. Ve 
are for eaſing his Royal Highneſs of his Title to 
the Crown , and the Cares that attend any ſuch 
Proſpe&t; and ſhall we ſce the King and the 
Royal Family parallel'd at this rate, and not reflet 
upon't ? 


But to draw to an End. Upon the laying of 
matters fairly together, what a King have theſe 
Balderdaſh Scriblers given us, under the Reſen- 
blance of Henry the Third? | How ſcandalous a 

Character 
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0 haracter again, of his Majeſty, in telling the 
F:World chat he is.Libelfd, and Afronted to his face, 
4 's 8 cold on't, pointed to't , and yet neither He, nor 
” Thoſe about him can be brought to- /ee or wniders 
Tz it. There needs no more to expound the 
.meaning of theſe People, than to compare them 
BY Na with Themſelves : when it will evidently ap» 
Mt - pear, that their Lives and Converſations , their 
==> Writings and their Praftices do all take the ſame 
$2” Biaſs : and when they dare not any longer re- 
# vile his Majeſty or his Government point blank, 
& they have an intention to play the Libellers in 
& Maſquerade, and do the ſame thing in a way of 
ER33 Myſtery and Parable. This is truly the Caſe of 
== the Pretended Parallel. They lay their Heads to- 
> gether, and compoſe the Lewdeſt Character of 
*E® a Prince that can be imagin'd, and then exhibit 
EX that Monſter to the People as the Pifure of the 
7 King in the Duke of Guiſe : So that the Libel paſles 
FX for current with the Multitude, whoever was the 
® Author of it : And it will be but Common Ju- 
& Rice to give the Devil his due. Bur, the truch 
4 is, their contrivances are now {o manifeſt, that 
| cher Party moulders both in Town and Coun- 
Nm: : (for 1 will not ſuſpe& that there are any 
== .: them left in Court.) Deluded well-meaners 
2X come over out of honeſty, and ſmall offendors 
> out of common diſcretion, or fear. None will 
hav ſhortly 


60 The Vindication of b 
ſhortly remain wich them, but 'men of deſperate | 
fortunes or Enthuſiaſts : thoſe who dare not ask | 
pardon, becauſe they have transereſs'd beyond it, © 
and thoſe who gain by Confuſion, as Thieves do 
by Fires : to whom forgiveneſs were as vain , as 

a Reprieve to condemn'd Beggars; who muſt hang 
without it, or ſterve with at, 
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F Wit has truly been defin'd a Propriety of Thoughts 2nd Words, 

then that Definition will extend'to all forts of Poetry ; and a» 

m__ the reſt, to this preſent Entertainment of an Opera. Pro» 
priety of Thought is that Fancy whickt ariſes naturally from the 
Subje&, or which the Poet adapts-to it. Propriety of Words, is the 
cloathing of thoſe Thoughts with fach Expreſſions, as are naturally 
proper to them : And from both theſe, if rhey are judicioufly per- 
form'd, the delight of Poetry reſults. An Opera is a Poerieal Fale' 
or Fiction, repreſented by Vocal and Iftrumental Muſick, adorn'd 
with Scenes, Machines,and Dancing. The ſuppos'd Perſons of this 
Muſical Drama, are generally ſupernatural, as Gods ,and Goddefles, 
and Heroes, which at leaſt are deſcended from them, and are in due 
time, tobe adopted into their Number. The Subject therefore being 
extended beyond the Limits of Humane Nature, admits of that fort 
of marvellous and furprizing Condu@, which: is rejeed' in other 
Plays. Humane Impoſſibilries are to be receiv'd, as theyare in Faitly; 
becauſe where Gods are introduc'd, a Supreme Power is to beurn-« 
derſtood, and ſecond Cauſes are out of doors: Yet Propriety is 
to be obſerv'd even here. The Gods are all ro manage their peculiar 
Provinces; and what was attributed by the Hearhens to one Power, 
ought not to be perform d by any other, Phezbus mult foretel, Mer- 
cry maſt charm with his Caducews, and Juno muſt reconcile the 
Quarrels of the Marriage-Bed. To conclude, they mult all a& 
according to their diſtin and peculiar Charafers. If the Perſons 
repreſented were to ſpeak upon the Stage, it wou'd follow of necet- 
fity, That the Expreſſions ſhould be Lotty, Figurative, and Majziti- 


K | cal : But the Nature of an Opera denies the: irequent- uſe of thoſe 
Az Poetical 
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Poetical- Ornaments: For Vocal Muſick, though it often admits a © 
Loftineſs of Sound ; yet always exacts an harmonious Sweetneſs , 3 
or to diſtinguiſh yet more juſtly, The recitative Part of the Opery | 
requires 2 more Maſculine Beauty of Expreſſion and Sound : The 
other, which ( for want of a proper Engliſh Word ) I muſt call 3 
The Songiſh Part, muſt abound in the Softneſs and Variety of Num. 
bers ; its principal Intention, being to pleaſe the Hearing, rather 
than to gratifie the Underſtanding, It appears indeed prepoſterous 
at firſt ſight, That Rhime; on any conſideration ſhould take place 
of Reaſon. But in order to reſolve the Probleme, this fundamental 
Propoſition muſt be ſetled, That the firſt Inventors of any Art or 
Science, provided they have brought it to perfeCtion, are, in rea- 
ſon, to gwe Laws to-it.; and aceording to their Model, all after. 
undertakers are to build. Thus in Epique Poetry, no Man ought 
to diſpute the Authority of Zomer, who gave the firſt Being to 
that Maſter-piece of Art, and endued it with that Form of Perfedti- 
on in-all. its Parts , that nothing was wanting to its excellency, 
Virgil therefore, and thoſe very tew who have ſucceeded him, en- 
deavour'd not to introduce or innovate any thing in a Deſign alrea- 
dy perfected, but imitated the Plan of the Inventor ; and are only 
fo ſar true Heroick Poets, as they have built on the Foundations of 
Homer, Thus Pindar, the Author of thoſe Odes , ( which are fo 
admiratly reſtor'd by Mr. Cowley in our Language, ) ought for ever 
to be the Standard of them; and we are bound according to the 
practice of Horace and Mr. Cowley., to Copy him. Now, to apply 
this Axiom-to our preſent. purpoſe, whoſoever undertakes the wri- 
ting of an Opera, C which is a modern invention, though built in- 
deed, on the Foundations of Ethnick Worſhip, ) is oblig'd to imi- 
tate the Deſign of the /zalians, who have not only invented, but 
broug1t to perſeRion, this ſort of Dramatick Muſical Entertain- 
ment. I have not been able, by any ſearch, to get any light either 
of the:time, when it began, or of the firſt Author. But I have pro- 
bable Reaſons, which induce me to. believe, that ſome 7:altans ha- 
ving curioully obferv'd the Gallantries of the Spaniſh Moors at their 
Zambra's, or Royal Feaſts, where Muſick, Songs, and Dancing 
were in perfection; together with their Machines, which are uſual 
at their Soria 's, or, running at the Ring, and” other Solemnities, 
may poſlibly have refin'd upon thoſe Moreſque Divertiſements, and 
produc'd this delightful Entertainmenr, by leaving out the warlike 
Part of/ the Carouſels, and forming a Poetical Delign for the uſe of 

the 
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he Machines, the Songs, and Dances. But however it began, 

for this is only conjectural, ) we know that for ſome Centuries, 
the knowledge of Muſick has flouriſh'd principally in /taly, the Mo- 
ther of Learning and of Arts; that Poetry and Painting have been 
there reſtor'd and ſo cultivated by 7:alian Maſters, That all Europe 
has been enrich'd out of their Treaſury, aud the other Parts of it 
10 relation to thoſe delightful Arts, are ſtill asmuch Provincial to 
Ttaly, as they were in the time of the Romay Empire. Their firſt 
Opera's ſeem to have been intended for the Celebration of the Mar- 
rages of their Princes, or for the Magnificence of ſome general time 
of Joy. Accordingly the Expences of them were from the Purſe 


Fof the Sovereign, or of the Republick, as they are ſtill practis'd at 
B/enice, Rome, and other Places at their Carnivals. Savoy and Flo-- 


rence have often us'd them in.their Courts, at the Weddings of their 
Dukes: And at 7wrin particularly, was perform'd the Paſtor Fide, 
written by the ſamous Guarini, which is a Paſtoral Opera made to 


7 ſolemnize the Marriage of a Duke of Savoy. The Prologue of it has 
Fgiven the Deſign to all the French; which is aComplement to the 
2 dovereign Power by ſome God or Goddeſles ; ſo that it looks no leſs. 
&& thana kind of Embaſlie from Heaven to Earth.I faid inthe beginning, 
2 of this Preface, that the Perſonsrepreſented in Opera's, are general- 
#ly Gods, Goddeſles, and Heroes deſcended from them, who are 
2 ſuppos'd to be their peculiar Care; which. hinders not, but thar: 
2 meaner Perſons may ſometimes gracefully be introduc'd, eſpecially. 


if they have relation to thoſe firit Times, which Poets call the Go/-- 


2 den Age: wherein by reaſon of their Innocence, thoſe happy Mor-- 
7 tals were ſuppos'd to have had a more familiar. Intercourſe with Su- 
2 periour Beings ; and therefore Shepherds might reaſonably be ads 
JF mitted, as ot all Callings, the moſt innocent, the moſt happy, and. 
3 who by reaſon of the ſpare Time they had, in their almoſt idle. 
"3 Employment, had moſt leifure to make Verſes, and to be in Love; . 
> _ ſomewhat of which Paſſion , no Opera can pollibly ſub- 
it, 


Tis almoſt neecleſs to ſpeak any thing of that noble Language, 


Lin which this Muſical Drama was firſt 'invented and perform'd. All, 


who are converſant in the /ralian, cannot but cblerve, that it 1s 


"Ftte loftelt; the ſweeteſt, the moſt harmonious, not only of any 


modern Tongue, but even beyond any of the Learned. It ſeems 


Jindeed to have been invented for the fake of Poetry and Muſick ; . 


Sthe Vowels are ſo abounding in all Words, eſpecially in the Termi- 


nations: 
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nations of them, thar excepting fome few Monofyllables, the whob | 
Language ends inthem. Then the Pronunciation is ſo Manly, ani} 


fo Sonorous , that their very Speaking has move of Muſick ig 
than Datch Poetry, and Sevg. It has withal deriv'd ſo much Cy 
pioufneſs and Eloquence from the Greek and Latin, in the Comps 
fition of Words, and the Formation of them, that ( if after all w 
muſt call it Barbarous ) 'tis the moſt Beautiful and moſt Learned 


of any Barbariſm in Modern Tongues. And we may, at leaſt, vÞþ 


juftly praiſe it , as Pyr-hus did the Roman Diicipline and Martid 


Order, that it was of Barbarians, ( for fo the Greeks call'd all othe 
Nations, ) but had nothing in it of Barbariry, This Language hy 
in a manner been refin'd and purify'd from the Gothich, ever ſine 
the time of Dante ; which is above Four Hundred Years ago ; and 
the French, who now caſt a longing Eye to their Country, are n« 


leſs ambitious to poſſeſs their Elegance in Poetry and Muſick; in 


both which they labour at Impoſſibilities. "Tis true indeed, they Þ 
have reform'd their Tongue, and brought both their Proſe and Pos Þ 
try to a Standard ; the Sweetneſs, as well as the Purity is much im 
prov'd, by throwing off the unneceſſary Conſonants, which mat 


their Spelling tedious, and their Pronunciation harſh : But ajter al 
as nothing can be improv 'd beyond its own Species, or farther than 


its original Nature will allow; as an ill Voice, though: never 6 | 
throughly inſtructed in the Rules of Muſick, can never be brought 


to ſing harmoniouſly, nor many an honeſt Cririck ever arrive to 
be a good Poet ; ſo neither can the natural Harſhneſs of the Frenc, 
or their perpetual ill Accent, be ever refin'd into perfet Harmony 
like the /ralian. The F»z/i/h has yet more natural Difadvantage 
than the French ; our original Zeuronick cenfiſling moſt in Mono 
ſyllables, and thoſe incumbred with Conſenants, cannot poſlibly be 
ireed from thoſe Inconveniences. The reſt of our Words, which 
arederiv'd trom the Latin chiefly, and the French, with ſome ſmall 


Sprinklingsof Greet, Ztalian and Spaniſh, are ſome Relief in Poetry, 
and help us to ſoften our uncouth Numbers ; which together with | 
our Engliſh Genius, incomparably beyond the trifling of the Frenct, | 
in all the nobler Parts of Verſe, will juſtly give us the Prehemi 


nence. But, on the other hand, the Etfeminacy of our Pronunciz 


tion, ( a Defect common to us, and to the Daves, ) and our Scar- : 
City of Female Rhimes, have left the Advantage of Muſical Com- Þ 
polition for Songs, though not for Recitative, to our Neighbours. 


Througi 
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Through theſe Difficulties, I have madea ſhift to Rirupgle, in my 
art of the performance of this Opera ; which, as mean as it is, de 
erves at leaſt a Pardon, becauſe it has attempted a Diſcovery be- 
yond any former Undertaker of our Nation ; only remember, that 
f there be no North-Eaſt Paſſfge to be found, the Faulr is in Na» 

re, and not in me. Or, as Ber. Johnſon tells us in the AlchymifF, 
yhen Projection had fail'd, and the Glaſſes were all broken, there 

as enough however in the Bottoms of them to cure the Itch ; fo 
may thus be poſitive, That it I have not ſucceeded, as I deſire, 
yet there is ſomewhat ſtill remaining, to fatisfie the Curioſity or 
ch of Sight and Hearing. Yet I have no great reaſon to deſpair ; 
for I may without vanity, own ſome Advantages, which are not 
ommon to: every Writer ; ſuch as are the knowledge of the 7raliax 
nd French Language, and the being converſant with ſome of their 
deſt Performances in this kind ; which have furniſh'd me with fuch 
Fariety of Meaſures, as have given the Compoſer Monſieur Grabur 
hat Occaſions he cou'd. wiſh, to ſhew his extraordinary Talent, in 
diverſifying the Recitative,the Lyrical Part, and the Chorus : In all 
hich, (not to attribute any thing to my own Opinion, ) the beſt 
Judges, and thoſe too of the beſt Quality, who have honour his 
Rehearſals with their Preſence, have no leſs commended the Hap- 
pineſs of his Genius than his Skill. And let me have the Liberty 
to add one thing ; that he has ſo exattly expreſs'd my Senſe, inall 
Places, where I intended to move the Paſſions, that he ſeems to- 
have enter'd into my Thoughts, and to have been the Poet as well 
2s the Compoſer. This I ſay, not to flatter him, but to do him: 
Right ; becauſe amongſt ſome Engliſh Muſicians, and their Scho- 
hrs, ( who are ſure to judge after them, ) the imputation of being, 
2 French-man, is enough to make a Party, who maliciouſly endea- 
vour to decry him. But the knowledge of Latin and 7talian Poets,. 
both which he poſleſſes, beſides his Skill in Muſick, and his being 
acquainted with all the Performances of the French Opera's, ad- 
ding to theſe the good Senſe to which he is born, having raisd him: 
to a degree above any Man, who ſhall pretend to be his Rival on 
our Stage. When any of our Countrey-men excell him, I ſhall be 
plad, for the fake of old' Zng/and, to be ſhewn my Errour ; in the 
mean time, let Vertue be commended, though4n the Perſon of a: 
Stranger. 
If. F thought it convenient, I coud here diſcover ſome Rules 


which I have givea to.my ſelf in writing of an-Qpera in general ; 
and: 
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and of this Opera in particular : But I conſider; that the Efle&t woul!! 
only be,to have my own performance meaſur d by the Laws I gag 
and conſequently to ſet up ſome little Judges, who not underilas. 
ding throughly, wou'd be ſure to fall upon the Faults, and not tn 
acknowledge any of the Beauties ; (an hard meaſure which I hax® 
often found ſrom falſe Criticks. ) Rere therefore, if they will Cr; # 
ticize, they ſhall do it out of thetr own Fond ; but let them be fil 
aſſur'd,that their Ears are nice ;tfor their is neither writing nor juds. 
ing on this Subject, without that good quality. Tis no eaſic Mat 
ter in our Langvage to make Words ſo ſmooth, and Numbers 6 
.harmonious, that they ſhall almoſt ſet themſelves, and yet the: RR 
are Rules for this in Nature: and as great a certainty Of QuartiyF 
in our Syllablcs, as either in the Greek or Latin: But let Poets an Mt : 
Judges underſtand thoſe firit, and then let them begin to ſtudy E&» | 
iſh When they have chaw'd a while upon theſe Preliminaries, t 
may be they yill ſcarce adventure to tax me with want of Thought, Fi 
and Elevation of Fancy in this Work; for they will ſoon be ſatisfied, F* 
That thoſeare not of the nature of this fort of Writing : The n« Þ7 
ceſſity of double Rhimes, and ordering of the Words and Number Þ + 
for the ſweetneſs of the Voice, axe the main Hinges on which a Þ? 
Opera muit move ; and both of theſe are without the compaſs « F 
any Art to teach another to perform;unleſs Nature in the firſt place 
has done her part, by enduing the Poet with that nicety of hearing FW: 
that the Diicord of Sounds in Words ſhall as much offend him, 4s: FE 
Seventh in Muſick wou'd a good Compoſer. I have therefore n 
need to make Excuſes for Meanneſs of Thought in many place: Þ 
The /talians, with all the Advantages of their Language, are con- 
tinually forc'd upon it ; or rather they affe& it. The chief Secret : 
4s in the choice of Words ; and by this Choice I do not here mean i 
Elegancy of Expreſſion ; but Propriety of Sound, to be varied ac 
cording to the Nature of the Subject. Perhaps a time may come, | 
when 1 may treat of this more largely, out of ſome Obſervations "FF: 
which I have made from Homer and Virgil, who amongſt all the 
Poets, only underſtood the Art of Numbers, and of that which | 
was properly call'd Rithmus by the Ancients. 

The ſame Reaſons which depreſs Thought in an Opera, haves Þ 
ſtronger Effect upon the Words ; eſpecially in our Language : For | 


pee. 
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there is no maintaining the Purity of Eng/i/þ in ſhort Meaſures, 


} 


-where the Rhime returns ſo quick, and is ſo often Female, or dou- ; 
ble Rhime, which is not natural to our Tongue, becauſe it conſiſt 
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The Preface. 


zo much of Monoſyllables, and thoſe roo, moſt commonly clogg'd 
ith Conſonants ; for which reaſon I am often forc'd to Coin new 
lords, revive ſome that are antiquated , and botch others ; as if 1 
id not ſerv'd out my Time in Poetry, but was bound 'Prentice to 
me Doggrel Rhimer, who makes Songs to Tunes and ſings thenz 
pr a Livelihood. 'Tis true, I have not been often put to this Drud- 
ry ; but where I have, the Words will ſufficiently ſhcw, that 1 
'as then a Slave to the Compoſition, which 1 will never be again : 
Tis my part to [avent, and the Muſician's to Humour that Inven- 
z0n. I may be counſelPd, and will always follow my Friend's Ad- 
zice, where [ find it reaſonable ; but will never part with the Power 
f the Militia. 
I am now to acquaint my Reader with ſomewhat more particu- 
_— this Opera,after having begg'd his Pardon for ſo long 
Preface to ſo ſhort a Work, It was originally intended only for 
Prologue to a Play, of the Nature of the Tempe? ; which is a 
Tragedy mix'd with Opera; or a Drama written in blank Verſe, 
dorn'd with Scenes, Machines, Songs and Dances : So that the 
able of it is all ſpoken and acted by the beſt of the Comedians ; 
he other part of the Entertainment to be perform'd by the fame 
Singers and Dancers who are introduc'd in this preſent Opera. Ir 
*F:annot properly be calld a Play, becauſe the Action of it is ſup- 
FÞo0s'd to be condutted ſometimes by ſupernatura] Means, or Ma- 
Wick; nor an Opera, becauſe the Story of it is not ſung. But more 
ff this at its proper time : But ſome intervening Accidents having 
itherto deferr'd the performance of the main Deſign, I propos 'd 
o the Actors, to turn the intended Prologue into an Entertainment 
*Dy it ſelf, as you now ſee it, by adding two Ads more to what I 
Had already written. The SubjeCt of it is wholly Allegorical ; and 
We Allegory it {elf fo very obvious, that it will no ſooner be read 
an underſtood. *'Tis divided according to the plain and natura! 
Wcthod of every Attion, into Three Parts. For even Ar/ot/z 
+ imfelf is contented to ſay ſimply, That in all Actions there is a 
4 | Fcginning, a Middle, and an End ; after which Model, ail the $pa- 
/þ Plays are built. 
The Deſcriptions of the Scenes, and other Decorations of the 
age, I had from Mr. Be:terton, who has ſpar'd neither for Indu- 
y, nor Coſt, to make this Entertainment perfect, nor for In- 
ation of the Ornaments to beautifie it. 


B To 


Thr Preface. 


To conclude, Though the Enemies of the Compoſer are not fey, © 
and that there is a Party form'd againſt him , of his own Profeflion, © 
I hope, and am perſuaded, that this Prejudice will turn in the end 
to his Advantage. For the greateſt part of an Audience is alwzy, 
uninteref;'d, though ſeldom knowing ; and if the Muſick be wy 3 
compos'd, and well perform'd, they who find themſelves pleas4 ® 
will be ſo wiſe as not to be imposd upon, and foot'd out of ther © 
fatisfattion. The newneſs of the Undertaking is all the hazard. 
When Opera's were firſt ſet up in France, they were not follow | 
over eagerly ; but they gain'd daily upon their Hearers, till they 
5rew to that height of Reputation, which they now enjoy. The 
Freliſo I confeſs, are not altogether ſo Muſical as the French; ant 
vet they have been pleas'd already with the 7empe#? , and fone 3 
Pieces that follow'd, which were neither much better Written, nx © 
fo well composd as this, It it finds encouragement, I dare pry 1 
miſe my ſell to mend my Hand, by making a more pleaſing Fahle; | 7 
In the mean time, every Loyal Eng/i/hnian cannot but be fatish'{| 7 
with the Moral of this, which fo/ plainly repreſents the double Re | 
floration of his Sacred Majeſty. | 


as  » a. a RR. 


POST-SCRIPT. 
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"F" Hs Preface being wholly Written before the Death of my m 4 

Royal Maſter, ( quem ſemper acerbum, ſemper honoratun, Þ? 

fic Dit voluiſtis, wi T have now, lately reweiw'd it, as ſupp» F 
{ing T ſhou'd find many Notions in it that wou'd require correttion oncu-\ 
ler Thoughts. After Four Months lying by me,T look d on it as no ln 
ger mine, becauſe I had wholly forgotten it; but, I confeſs, with ſont | 
[atisfadtion, and perhaps a little Vanity, that 7 found my ſelf enter 
tain'd by it ; my own Judgment was new- to me, and pleas'd me when (3 
[ Iook'd on it as anorher Man's. T ſee no Opinion that I wou'd re 
rratt or alter, unleſs it be, that poſſibly the Italians went not ſo far a1 
Spain, for the Iwuention of their Opera's. They might have it ir 
their own Country ;' and that by gathering up the Shipwrecks of ti*Þ7 
Athenian aud Roman Theatres; which we know were adorn'd witl© 
Scenes, Muſick, Dances and Machines, eſpecially the Grecian: But 7 
of this the Learned Monſieur Voſſius, who has. made our Nation hi 


ſecond Country, is the beFf, and perhaps the only Judge now living 
| | 


The Preface. 
[s for the Opera it ſelf, it was all compos'd, and was juFf! ready to 
gve been perform'd, when he, 4#n Honour of whom it was principally 
made, was taken from us. 

He had been pleas'd twice or thrice to command, that it ſhou'd be 
prattis d before him, eſpecially the Firit and Third Atts of it ; and 
publickly declar'd more than once, That the C ompoſttion and Chorus's 

were more Juſt, and more Beautiful, than any he had heard in Eng- 
land. How nice an Far he bad in Mufick, us ſufficiently known ; his 
Praiſe therefore has eſtabliſh d the Reputation of it, above Cenſure, 
and made it in « manner Sacred. 'Tis therefore humbly and religt- 
ouſly dedicated to his Memory. 

It might reaſonably have been expefted, that his Death mnf# have 
chang'd the whole Fabrick of the Opera ; or at leaft a great part of 
it, But the Defſigw of it originally was ſo happy, that it needed 
xo alteration, properly ſo call'd;- for the Addition of Twenty or Thir- 
ty Lines in the Apotheofis of Albion, has made it entirely of a Piece. 
This was' the only way which con'd have been invented, to ſave it from 
a Botch'd Ending; and it fell luckily juto my Imagination : As if 
there were a kind of Fatality, even in the moſt trivial things concer= 


wing the Succeſſion; 4 Change was made, and not for the worſe, wit/- 
out the leaff conſuſion or diſturbance : And thoſe ery Cauſes which 
ſeem'd to threaten us with Troubles, conſpir'd to 0 our laſting 


Happineh. 


Names. of the- Perſons, Repreſented: in tel 
ſame. Order as they appear firſt upon the 


STAGE, 


Mercury, 
Anguſta, London, 
Thameſis. 


Democracy. 


Zelota, Feignd Ztal, 


Nereids. 

Acatia, Innocence. 

Tyranny... 

Aſebia. Atheiſm, ar.Ungodlineſs. 


Proteus. 


Archm,. The General, Venus. 


Tano.. 

Iris. 
Albion, 
Albanius. 
Pluto. 
AleFo. 
Apollo.. 
Neptune. 


Fame. 

A Chorus of: Cities: 

A. Chorus of Rivers. 

A-Chorus of the People.. 

ALChorus of Furies. 

A. Chorus of Nereids and Tritons. 

A Grand Chorus of Hero's, Loves, 
Graces... 
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The. FR ONT.ISPIECE.. 


'H E Curtain riſes, and a new -Frontiſpiece is ſeen, joyn'd 
to the great Pylaſters , which are on each ſide of the 
Stage : On the Flat of each Baſis is a Shield, adorn'd with Gold : 
1n the middle of the Shield on oue fide, are. two Hearts, a - ſmall - 
Scrowt. of Gold over 'em,and an Imperial (rown over the Scrowl ; 
on the other, in the Shield are two. Quivers full of Arrows Sal- 
tre, &c. Upon each Baſis ſtands a Figure bigger than the Life ; 
one repreſents Peace, with a Palm-.in one, and. an Olive-Branch 
in the other hand;t"other Plenty, holding a Cornucopia, and reſting ! 
Jn a Pillar. . Behind theſe Figures are large ( 0/umns of the Co- 
Zrinthian Order, adorn'd with Fruit and Flowers : Over one of 
the Figures on-the Trees is the King s Cypher, over the other, the 
J Cueen's : Over the Capitals, on the Cornice, fits a Figure on each - 
FF /ide ; one preſents Poetry, crown d with Laurel, bolding a Scrow! . 
"3 "1 one. Hand, the other with a Pen m it, and reſting on a Book; , 
IJ the otber, Paiating, with a Pallat and Pencils, &c. On the - 
YN Sweep of the Arch lies one of the .Muſes, playing on a Biſe Voy-- 
JF -1.;. another .of the FAuſes,. on . the - other fide, bolding a_Trum- 
Tf pet in one Hand, andthe other on a Harp. Between theſe Figures, 
Jin the middle of the Sweep. of the Arch, is a very large Pannel in a 
Frame of Gold ; in this. Pannel is pamted on one- fide a Woman repre- 
ſenting the City of London, leaning, her Head on: her Hand m a 
dejefted poſture, ( ſhewing ber Sorrow and Penitence for ber Ofs 
F jences ;) the other Hand belds the Arms of the City,. and a ace - 
lying wider it.; On the other fide, is. a Figure of the Thames, 
| with bis Legs: ſhack[d, and leaning on. an empty Urn : Behind / 
"Rtbeſe, are. Tia Imperial Figures; one repreſenting His preſent : 
e- if Mapſiy;, 


Majeſty ; and the other the Queen : By the King ſtands Pally, 
(or Wiſdom and Valour,) holding a Charter for the City, th 
King extending his Hand, as raiſing Lg drooping Head, and n; 
ſtoring her to her ancient Honour and Glory :*' Over the City © 
the envious devouring Harpies flying from the Face of May; f 
By the Queen ſtand the Three Graces, boldng Garlands of Ws 

ers, and at ber Feet Cupids bound, with their Bows and Arrcy 
broken, the (ueen pointing with ber $cepter\to the River, and cy} 
manding the Graces to take of their Fetters, Over the King, u.Þ 
Scrowl, is this Verſe of Virgil, : 


Diſcite Juſtitiam, moniti, & non temnere Divos. 


Over the Queen, this of the ſame Author, 


Noa ignara mali, mſeris ſuccurrere diſco. 


ALBION 
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IAIBION, 


fatsanius; 
An Opera. 


Decorations of the Stage in the Firſt A; 
T E Curtain riſes, and there appears on either ſide of 


the Stage, next to the Frontiſpiece, a Statue on Hor ſe- 

back of Gold, on Pedeftals of Marble, enrich'd with 
Gold, and bearing the Imperial” Arms of Eng Jand . One of theſe 
Statues is taken from that of the late king, at Charing-Croſs ; 
the other, from that Figure of his preſent Majeſty. (done by that: 
noble Artiſt Ar. Gibbons) at Wind(or. 

The Scene, is a Street of Palaces, which lead to the Front of 
the Royal Exchange ; the oreat Arch is open, and the view is 
continued through the open part of the Exchange, to the Arch on. 
the other ſide, and thence to as-much of the Street. beyond, as 


conld properly be taken.. 
Merenry: 


(2) 
| Mercury deſcends'in a Chariot-drawa by Ravens. 


He comes to Auguſta, and Thameſis. They lie on Cay. 
 ches, at a #ſtance-from. each 'other in qgjefted poſtures ; She a- 
tended byiCities, He by Rivers. = C\ 
On the fide of Auguſta's Couch are Painted Tower,” falling, 
4 Scarlet Gown, and Gold Chain, a Cap of FAaintenance throw 
down, and a Sword in a Vetvet $cabbard thruft through it, tl 
City Arms, a Mace with an old uſeleſs (harter, amd all in diſer 
der. .Before Thamelis are broken ;Reeds, Bull-ruſhes, 
Sedge, '&c. with bis Urn Revert. = 4 


CES... 


—_ 


M ercury Deſcends. 


"_ "Hou glorious Fabrick'! ſtand for ever, ſtand: 
Well Worthy Thou to entertain 
The God of Traftick, and of Gain, 

To draw the Concourſe of the Land, | 

And Wealth of all the Main. 

But where:the Shoals of Merchants meeting # 

Welcome to'their Friends repeating, 

Buſie Bargains deafer ſound! 

Tongues Confus'd of every Nation ? 

Nothing here but Deſolation, 

Mourntul ſilence reigns around. 

'- Aug. 'O Hermes / pity me! 

I was, while Heav'n did ſmile, 

The Queen of all this Ifle, 

Europe's Pride, 

And Alb:ox's Bride ; 

But gone my Plighted Lord ! ah, gone is He ! 

O Zermes! pity me! 

. Tham. 


(3) 
Tham. And I the Noble Flood, whoſe tributary Tide 
Does on her Silver Margent ſmoothly glide ; 
ut Heav'n grew jealous of our happy ſtate : 
nd bid revolving Fate, 
fur ans hee ; > IIPY 
o more the King of F am I, '] Theſe two Lines are ſuns by Re. 
o more the Queen of 4/bion, She! per ms Au ER «4 
Aug, O Hermes ! pity me! \ Sang by Auguſta a»d Thameſis 
Tham, O Hermes / pity me! together. 
Aug. Behold ! | 
Tham, Behold ! 
Aug. My Turret's on the ground 
That once my Temples crown'd ! 
Tham. The Sedgy Honours of my Brow's diſpers'd ! 
y Urnrevers'd ! | 
Merc. Riſe, riſe, Auguſta, riſe | 
\nd wipe thy weeping Eyes : 
wguſta / for I call thee fo! 
Tis lawful for the Gods to know 
hy future Name, 
ind growing Fame. 
Riſe, rife, Augu/ta, riſe. 
Aug. O never, never will I riſe! 
ever will I ceaſe my mourning, 
ever wipe my weeping Eyes, 
ill my plighted Lord's returning! 
ever, never will I riſe! 
Merc. What brougbt Thee, Wretch, to this Deſpair ? 
he Cauſe of thy Misfortune ſhow. 
Aug. It ſeems the Gods take little Care 
Df Humane Things below, ; | 
hen even our Suffrings here they do not know ! 
Merc. Not unknowing came I down, 
Diſloyal Town ! 
peak! didſt not Thou 
orfake thy Faith, and break thy Nuptial Vow ? 
Aug. Ah 'tis too true ! roo true! 
t what cou'd I, unthinking City, do? 
action ſway'd me, 


al allur'd me, 
C 


Both afſur'd me, 
Both betray'd me! 
Merc. Suppoſe me ſent- 
Thy 4140 to reſtore, 
Can'ſt thou repent ? 
* Aug." My Falfhood-I deplore ! 
Tham. Thou ſeeſt her mourn ; and 1: 
With all my Waters, will her Tears ſupply. 
Merc, Then by ſome Loyal Deed regain ' 
Thy long loſt Reputation, 
To walh away the Stain 
That blots a Noble Nation ! 
And free thy famous Town again- 
From Force of Uſurpation. 
Chor. We'll waſh away the ſtain 
of all. 5 That blots a noble Nation.. 
And free this fanous Town again 
From. force of Uſurpation. |[ Dance of the Folawers of Mercury, 
Avg. Behold Democracy and Zeal appear ; 
She that allur'd my Heart away, 
And He that after made a Prey. 
Merc. Reſiſt, and do not fear ! 
Corus of all.] Reſiſt, and do not fear! [EnterDemocracy axd Zeal 
| attended by Archon. 
Democ, Nymph of the City ! bring thy Treafures, * 
Bring me more 
To watte in Pleaſures. 
tug. Thou haſt exhauſted all my Store, - 
And 1 Can give no more. PAS 
Zeal. Thou Horny Flood, for Zeal provide 
A new Supply ; And ſwell thy Moony Tide, 
Tit on thy buxom Back the floating Gold may glide. 
Tham, Notall the Gold the Southern Sun produces, 
Or Treaſures of the fam'd Levaxt, 
Sufhce for Pious Uſes, 
To feed the ſacred hunger of a Saint ! 
Demoec. Woe to the Vanquiſh.d, woe 
Slave as thou art, 
Thy Wealth impart, 
And me thy Victor know ! 


(5s) 
Zeal. And me thy Victor know, 
Reſiſtleſs Arms are in my hand, 
Thy Barrs ſhall burſt at my Command, 
Thy Towry Head lye low. 
Woe to the Vanquiſh'd, woe ! 
Aug. Were I not bound by Fate 
For ever, ever: here, 
My Walls I would tranſlate 
To ſome more happy Sphere, 
Remov'd from ſervile fear. 
ZTham. Remov'd from ſervile fear, 
Wou'd I could diſappear 
And ſink below the Maya ; 
For Common-wealth's a Load 
My old Imperial Flood 
Shall never never bear again. 


A Common-wealth's a Load 
Our old Imperial Flood ha and Auguſta tog2- 


Shall never never never bear again. ther. 


Dem. Pull down her Gates, Expoſe her bare ; 
I muſt enjoy the proud, diſdainful Fair. 
Haſte, Archon, Haſte 
To lay her waſte ! 
Zeal. T'll hold her faſt 
To be embrac'd! 
Dem. And ſhe ſhall fee 
A Thouſand Tyrants are in thee, 
A Thouſand Thouſand more in me! 
Archoxn | From the Caledonian Shore 
to Aug. { Hither am I come to fave thee, 
Not to force or to enflave thee, 
But thy 4/40 to reſtore : 
Hark ! the Peals the People ring. 
Peace and Freedom and a King, 
Chor.] Hark ! thePeals the People ring, 
Peace, and Freedom, and a King. 
Aug. Tham. to Arms ! to Arms! 
Archos. I lead the way | 


Merc. Ceaſe your Alarms ! 
C2 


(6) 


And ſtay, brave Archos, ſtay! 
"Tis Doom'd by Fates Decree! 
"Tis Doom'd that A1bion's. Dwelling, 
All other Iſles excelling, 
By Peace ſhall Happy be ! 
Archon, What then remains for me?. . 1400 te 
Merc. Take my Caduceus | Take this awful'Wand, 
With this th Infernal Ghoſts I can command,  : / 
And flrike a Terrour thro'the St3g/an Land, 
Common-wealth will want Pretences, 
Sleep will creep on all his Senſes; | 
Zeal that lent him her Afſiſtance,z Archon 7ouches Democracy 
Stand amaz'd without. Reſiſtance. 5 with a Wand. 
Dem. | feel a lazy Slumber lays me- down ! 
Let 41bion ! let him take the Crown ! 
Happy let him reign, | 
Till [ wake again ! [ falls a/leey, 
Zeal, In. vain I rage, In vain, or 
I ronze my Powers ; 
But I ſhall wake again; 
I ſhall to better Hours. 
Ev'n in Slumber I will vex him;- 
Still perplex him, 
Still 1ncumber : 
Know you that have adord him, 
And Sovereign Power afford him, 
We'll reap the Gains 
Of all your Pains, 
And ſeem to have reſtor'd him! 


$- 
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[| Zel.: falls aſleep. 


Aug. and Thaw, A.ſtupifying ſadneſs. 
Leaves Her without motion ; 
But Sleep will cure her Madneſs. 
And cool her to Devotion; 


(9) 


f duuble Pedeſtal riſes.: On the Front of, it is painted in Stane-Co- 

 lowr, T'wo Women. One bolding a double-fac'd Vizor ; thecotber 
a. Book, .retreſentaig Hypocriſie! and Phanariciſm ; when 
Archon has: charmed Demacracy and Zeal. with the: Ca- 
duceus of Mercury , they fall aſleep on the Pedeſtal; and 
it ſinks with them. 


erc. Eaſe, Auguſta . / Ceaſe thy Mourning. 
Happy Days appear, 
od-like A4/b1on is returning 
pyal Hearts to Chear ! 
very Grace his Youth: adorning, 
lorzous as the Star of Morning, 
Or the Planet of the Year. 
Chor. God-like 4/bion- is retarning, &c. 
Merc. to2 Haſte away, Loyal Chief, haſte away. 
Arch. CNo Delay, but obey : 
To receive thy Lov'd Lord! haſte away. [ Exit Arch, 
Tham. Medway and Jjis, you that augment me, 
Tides that encreaſe my Watry Store, 
nd you-that are Friends to Peace and Plenty, 
Send my Merry Boys all aſhore ; 
dea-Men Skipping, 
Mariners Leaping, 
Shouting Tripping, 
dend my Merry Boys all aſtiore! 4 


A Dance of Water-men.in the King's and Duke's Liveries:. 


(V) 


The Clonds divide, and Juno appears m a Machme drayj 

' Peacocksz while a* Symphony is playmg, it moves gently fy 
wa#rd,' and as it deſcends, it opens and diſcovers the Tail of 
Peacock, which is Jo large, that it almdFt fills the opening | 
the Stage between Scene and Scene. 


Merc. HE Clouds divide, what Wonders, 
What Wonders dolT ſee ! 

The Wife of Fove! Tis She, 

That Thunders, more than Thundring He! 

Juno, No, Herme, No; 

*Tis Peace above 
As *tis below : 
For Fove has left his wandring Love. 

Tham. Great Queen of gathering Clouds 
Whoſe Moiſture fills our Floods, 

See; we fall before Thee, 
Proftrate we adore Thee ! 

Aug. Great Queen of Nuptial Rites, 
Whoſe Pow'r the Souls unites, Th 
And fills the Genial Bed with chaſte Delights 
See; we fall before Thee,- 

Proſtrate we adore Thee ! 

Juno. Tis ratify'd above by every Ged, 
And Fove has firm'd it with an Awtul Nod ; 
That 416joz ſhall his Love renew : 

But oh, ungrateful Fair, 
Repeated Crimes beware, 
And to his Bed be true! 


(9) 
is appears 0n a Very large Machme. This was really ſeen the 


18th. of 'March 1684. by Capt. Chriſtopher Guaman, 
on Board bis-R, H. Yacht, then in Calais Pierre : He drew 


it as it then appear d, and gave a Dranght of it to us, We 
have only. added the Cloud where the Perſon of Iris ſits. 


no. C Peak ris, from Batavia, ſpeak the News ! 
Has ſhe perform'd my dread Command, 
turning Albion to his longing Land, 
r dares the Nymph refuſe? . 
Iris. Albion, by the Nymph attended, 
fas to Neptune recommended, 
2ce and Plenty ſpread the Sails : 
enus in her Shell before him, 
om the Sands in: Safety bore him, 
nd ſupply'd Eteftan Gales: .: : [ Retornela.. 
rchon on the Shore commanding, | ; 
pwly met him at his Landing, 
rowdsof People ſwerm'd around ; - 
elcome rang like Peals.of Thunder ; 
ſelcome, rent the Skies aſunder. ; 
elcome, Heav'n and Earth refound. 
Juno, Why ſtay we then on Earth 
'hen Mortals laugh and love ? 
Tis time to mount above 
nd ſend 4/tr ea down, 
he Ruler of his Birth, 
ad Guardian of his Crown. 
T'is time to mount above, 
Ind ſend 4//r&a down. 
= = Ir. Tis _ to mount above, 
ind ſend 4/?r&a down. [Mer. Ju. and ls; 
Aug. and Tham. The Royal Squadron . marches, RIG 
re:t Triumphal Arches, 
or Albion and Albanius : 
Lejoyce at their returning, 
he :Paſſages adorning : 
he Royal Sqadron marches, 
rect Triumphal Arches 
vr 41bionand Albanins, 


(10) 


— 


(Part of the Scene diſappears, and the Four 'Triumphal Arches &: 
fred at His Majefties Coronation are. ſeen, 


Albion appears, Albanius by his Side, precedid by Archon, 
followed ty a Train, QC. 


Full Ail, Royal 414/on, Hail. 
Chor. Aug. Hail Royal 4141on. Hail to thee, 
Thy longing Peoples Expectation : 

Tham. Sent from the God's to ſet us free 
From Bondage and from Uſurpation ! 

Aug. To pardon and to pity me, 
And to forgive a guilty Nation ! 

Tham. Behold the differing Climes agree, 
Rejpycing in thy Reſtauration. 


Entry. Repreſenting the Four Parts of the World, rejoycing « 
the Reſtaxration of Albion. 


The Scene 1s a Poetical Hell. The Change is Total. The 
Upper Part of the Houſe, as well as the Side Scenes, There 
is the Figure of Prometheus chaind to a Rock , the Vulture 
gnawing bis Liver. Sifiphus rowling the Stone, the Beli- 
des, &c. beyond, abundance of Figures in various Torments. 
Then a great Arch of Fire. Behind this three Pyramids of 
Flames m perpetual Agitation. Beyond this; glowing Fire , 
which terminates the Proſpe#t, 


Pluto, the Furies; with Alefto, Democracy, 
and Zelota. 


Debarr'd of Heav'n your Native Right, 
And from the glorious Fields of Light, 
ondemn'd in Shades to drag the Chain, 
And fill with groans the gloomy Plain ; 
Since Pleaſures here are none below, 
Be Il our Good, our Joy be Woe ; 
Our Work t*embroil the Worlds above, 
Diſturb their Union, difunite their Love, 
nd blaſt the Beauteous Frame of our Victorious Foe. 
Democ, & Ze- I Oh thou for whom! thoſe Worlds are made, 
lot. together. 3 Thou Sire of all things and their end, 
rom hence they ſpring, -and when they fade, 
n ſhuffled Heaps they hither tend; 
ere Humane Souls receive their Breath, 
\nd wait for Bodies after Death. 
Dem. Hear our Complaint, and grant our Prayr. 
D 


Put. Pow Offspring of the Night, 


(12) 


Pluto, Speak what you are, 
And whence you fell ? 

Democ. I am thy firſt begotten Care, 
Conceiv'd in Heav'n ; but born'in Hell, 
When Thou didſt bravely undertake in fight 
Yon Arbitrary Pow, 

That rules by Sovereign Might, 

To ſet thy Heav'n-born Fellows free 
And leave no difference'in Degree, 

In that Auſpicious'Hour 

Was I begot by Thee. Fe 

Zelota. One Mother bore us at aBirth, 
Her Naine Was Zea/befbre'ſhe fell ; 
No fairer Nymph' in Heav'n'or Earth 
Till Saintſhip taught her -to rebel: 

But looſing Fame, Jet 
And changing Name; 
She's now the Good Old ca in Hell. 

Plat. Dear Pledges of 2 Flame not yet-forpoe, 
Say, what on Earth has been:your Lot ? 

Dem.&:-Zel. The Wealth of #1450x's Iſle was ours 
Auguſta ſtoop'd with all her ſtately Tow'rs ! 

Dem. Democracy kept Nobles under. 

Zel. Zealfrom the Pulpitroar'd like-Thunder. 

Dem. 1trampled on the State, 

Zel. 1 Lorded o'er the Gown. 

Dem. & Zel. We both in Triumph fate 
Vlurpers of the Crown. - 

But oh prodigious Turn-of Fate ! 
Heaven controuling, 
Sent us rowling, rowling, down: 

Plut.1 wonder'd how of late, qur Acherontick.Shore- 
Grew. thin, and Hell unpeopl'd, of her Stace ; 
Charon, ſor want of Uſe, forgot his Oar., 

Fhe Souls of Bodies Dead flew all fublime, 
And hither none return'd. to purge a Crime : 
But now I ſee ſince A/4jon is reſtor'd, 

Dearh has no Bus'neſs, nor the vengeſul Sword. 

Tis too too much that here [ [ye 

Erom glorious Empire hurl d ; 
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By Jove excluded from the Sky; 
By Albion frem the World. 
Dgm. Were Common-Wealth reftor'd again, 
Thou ſhould'ſt have Millions of the ſlain 
To fill thy dark Abode. 
Zel. For He a Race of Rebels ſends, 
nd Zeal the Path of Heav'n pretends ; 
But ſtill miſtakes the Rode. 
Pluto. My lab'ring Thought 
t length hath wrought 
\ bravely bold Deſign, 
n which you both joyn ; 
a borrow d Shapes to Earth return ; 
Thou Commonwealth, a Patriot ſeem, 
Thou Zeal, like true Religion burn, 
To gain the giddy Crowd's Eſteem. 
letto, thou to fair Auguſta go, 
Ind all thy Snakes into herBoſom throw. 
Dem. Spare ſame to fling 
Where they may ftig 
The Breaſt of 4/5ion's King. 
Zel. Let Jealouſies fo well be mix'd, 
That great A/banius be unfix'd ! | 
Pluto. Forbear your vain Attempts, forbear ; 
ell can have no admittance there : 4 
Peoples Fear will ſerve as well, 
ake him ſuſpeRted, them rebel. 
Zel. Y'have all forgot 
To forge a Plot 
ſeeming Care of 4/b/on's Life ; 
nſpire the Croud 
With Clamours loud 
T'involve his Brother and his Wife, 
Alefts. Take of a Thouſand Souls at thy Command, 
The baſeſt, blackeſt-of the Stygian Band: 
Dne that will ſwear to all they can invent, 
oo throughly Dama'd that he can ne'er repent : 
Ine often ſent to Earth, 
Ind (till at every Birth 


D 2 
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He took a deeper ſtain : | 
One that in Adam's time was Cam: 
One that was burnt in Sodom's Flame, = 
For Crimes ev'n here too black to name : 
One, who through every form of ill has run: 
One, who in Nahoth's days, was Belial's Son - 
One, who has gain'da Body fit for Sin ; 
Where all his Crimes 
Of former Times 
Lie crowded in a Skin. 
Pluto. Take him ; 
Make him 
What you pleaſe ; 
For He 
Can be 
A Rogue with eaſe. 
One for mighty Miſchief born: 
He can Swear and be Forſworn. 
Pluto and Aleftog Take him, make him what you pleaſe ; 
take him, &c. For he can be a Rogue with eaſe. 

Pluto. Let us laugh, let us laugh, letuslaughat our Woes, 
The Wretch that is damn'd has nothing to loſe; 
Ye Furies advance 
With the Ghoſts in a Dance, 

"Tis a Jubilee when the World is in Trouble. 

When People rebel A' ſingle Entryof 
We frolick in Hell ; ; Devil folloa'd by 
But when the King falls, the: Pleaſure is double : 3 E179 of 12 Den. 


Chorus. Let us laugh, letus laugh, let us laugh at our Woes, 
The Wretch that is damn'd hath nothing to loſe, 


(15) 
Scene changes to a Proſpe taken from the middle of the 


Thames ; one ſide of it begins at York-Stairs, thence to 
White-Hall , and the Mill-Bank, &'c. The other from 
the Saw-Mill, thence to the Biſhop s Palace, and on as far 
as can be ſeen in a clear Day. 


"SO , 
— 


Mter Auguſta ; She has a Snake in her Boſom, banging down. 


lug. Jealouſie, thou raging Ill, | 
Why haſt thou found a Room-in Lovers Hearts, 


\fflicting what thou canſt not kill, 
And poyſoning Love himſelf, with his own Darts ? 
find my 414:0n's Heart is gone, 
y firſt Offences yet remain, 
or can Repentance Love regain ; 
Dne writ in Sand, alas, in Marble one. 
rave, I rave, my Spirits boyl 
ike Flames increas'd, and mounting, high with pouring Oyl:: 
Diſdain and Love ſucceed by turns ; 
Dne freezes me, and tother burns ; It burns. 
\way ſoft Love, thou Foe to reſt, 
Give Hate the full Poſſeſſion of my Breaſt. 
ate is the nobler Paſſion far 
When Love is ill repay'd ; 
For at one Blow it ends the War, 
Ind cures the Love-fick Maid. 


—_ 


—— 


———— 


Enter Democracy and Zelota ; one repreſents a- Patriot, the 
other Religion. 


Dem. | Et not thy generous Paſſion waſte its Rage; 
But once again reſtore our Golden Age ;- 


Still to weep and to complain, 
Does but more provoke Diſdain.. 


Let Publick Good 
Intlame thy Blood ; 
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With Crowds of Warlike People thou art ſtor'd, 
And heaps of Gold ; 
Reject thy od, 
And to thy Bed receive another Lord. 

Zel. Religion ſhall thy Bonds releaſc, 
For Heav'n can looſe, as well as tie all ; 
And whea 'tis for the Nation's peace 
A Kivg is but a King on Tryal ; 

When Love is loſt, let Marriage end, 
And teavea Husband for a Friend. 

Dew. With Jealouſie ſwarming 
The People are Arming 
And frights of Oppreſſion mvade them 

Zelot. It they fall to relenting, 
for fear of repenting, 

Religion ſhall help to perſuade 'em. 

Aug. No more, no more Temptations uſe 
To bend my Wii! ; 

How hard a 'Yasl: tis to rcſufe 
A pleaſing II! ? 

Dem. Maintain the ſeeming duty of a Wiſe, 
A modeſt ſhow will jealous Eyes deceive, 
Aﬀec a fear for hated Abjor's Life, 

And for imaginary Dangers grieve. 

Zelot. His Foes already ſand protected, 
His Friends by publick Fame ſuſpected, 
Albanius muſt forfake his Ile : 

A Plot contriv'd in happy hour 
Bereaves him of his Royal Pow'r, 
For Heav'n to mourn and Hell to ſmile. 


The former Scene continues. 
Enter Albion and a-d "FF Hen Zeal and Common-wezlth infeft 


banius with a Train. My Land 292m - 
The fumes of madneſs that Dolleſt es 
The Peoples giddy Brain 


b 


-— 


(171 
1ce more diſturb the Nation's reſt, 
id dye Rebellion in a deeper Stam: 


2» 


ill they at length awake the ſleeping Sword, 
d force revenge from their offended Lord ? 
ow long, ye Gods, how long 
zn Royal Patience bear - 
"Infults and Wron 
f madMen's jealouſtes, and cauſcleſs fear ? 


$» 


pught their love by mildmeſs' might be gain'd,. 


7 Peace I was reſtor'd, in Peace I reign'd : 
it Tumults, Seditions, 
d haughty Petitions, 
all theeffeAs of a:merciful Nature; 
vrgiving and granting, 
er Morta!s are wanting, 
at leads to Rebelling againſt their Creator. 


"In. 


Mercury deſcends. 


Merc. With pity Jove beholds thy State, 
t Fove is circumſcrib'd by Fate; 
h' o'erwhelming Tide rowls on ſo faſt, 
gains upon this Iſlands waſt : 
ad is oppos'd too late ! too late! 
Altion. What then muſt helplefs 44;on do? 
Merc. Delude the fury of the Foe, 
nd to preſerve A/banius, let him go. 
dr tis decreed, 
hy Land muſt bleed; 
dr Crimes 'notthine, by wrathful eve ; 
Sacred Flood 
Royal Blood, - 
ries Vengeance, , Vengeance loud above. 


Mercury. 
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Mercury aſcends. 


Albion. Shall I, t' aſſwage 
Their Brutal rage, 

The Regal Stem deſtroy ; 
Or mult I loſe, 

( To pleaſe my Foes, ) 

My ſole remaining joy ? 

Ye Gods what worſe, 

What greater Curſe, 

Can all your Wrath employ ? 

Alban. Oh Albion | hear the Gods and me ! 
Well, am loſt in faving Thee. 

Not exile er danger can tright a brave Spirit 
With Innocence guarded, 

With Vertue rewarded ; 

I make of my ſufferings a Merit. 

Albion. Since then the Gods, and Thou wilt have it fo ; 
Go: (canT live once more to bid Thee?) go, 
Where thy Misfortunes call Thee and thy Fate : 
Go, guiltleſs Victim of a guilty State, 

In War my Champion to defend, 

In peaceful Hours; when Souls unbend, 

My Brother, and what's more my Friend ! 
Born where the Foamy Billows roar, 

On Seas leſs dang'rous than the Shore : 

Go, where the Gods thy Refuge have aſſign'd: 
Go from my ſight ; but never from'my Mind, 

Alban. Whatever Hoſpitable Ground 
Shall be for me, unhappy Exile, found, 

Till Heav'n vouchfafe to ſmile ; 

What Land fo eer, 

Tho none ſo dear, 

As this ungrateful Iſle ; 

Othink! O think! no diſtance can remove 
My vow'd Allegiance, and my loyal Love. 

Albion. and Alban. The Roſie finger'd Morn :appears, 
And from her Mantle ſhakes her Tears, 


(9) 
promiſe of a glorious Day : 
he Sun, returning, Mortals chears, 
nd drives the Riſing Miſts away, 
2 promiſe of a glorious Day. ( Ritornelle. 


> — 


e farther part of the Heaven opens and diſcovers a Machine ; 
as it moves forwards the Clouds which are before it divide, and 
ſhew the Perſon of Apollo, holding the Reins in his hand. 4s 
they fall lower, the Florſes appear with the Rays and a great 
Glory about Apollo. | 


poll, A LL Hail ye Royal pair ! 
The God's peculiar care : 
2ar not the Malice of your Foes ; 
heir dark deſigning | 
d combining, | 
ime and Truth ſhall once expoſe: 
ar not the Malice of your Foes. 


2. 


y facred Oracles aſſure, 

he Tempeſt ſhall not long indure ; 
t when the Nation's Crimesare purg'd away, 
hen ſhall you both in Glory ſhine ; 

opitious both, and both Divine : 6 


Apollo goes forward our 
Luſtre equal to the God of Day. _ ws 


of fight. 


_ 


leptune riſes out of the Water, and a"Train of Rivers, Tri- 
cons, and Sea-Nymphs attend him. 


bames. 4 N2Ld Father Ocean calls my Tyde: 
Come away, come away ; 
e Barks upon the Billows ride, 
e Maſter will not ſtay ; . 


toe ) 
The merry Boſon from his-ſide, 
His Whiſtle takes to check and chide 
The lingring Lads delay, ; 
And all the Crew aloud has cry d, 
Come away, come away. 


See the God of Seas attends Thee, 
Nymphs Divine, a Beauteous Train : 
All the calmer Gales befriend Thee 
In thy paſſage o'er the Main : 

Every Maid: hey Locks is binding, 
Every Triton's Horn is winding, 
Welcome to the watry Plain. 


ect 
_ w —> 


Chacon. | 
Two Nympbs and Triton forg, 


V E Nymphs, the Charge is Royal, 

Which you muſt convey ;: 

Your Hearts and Hands employ all, 

Haſten to obey ; 

When Earth is grown diſloyal; 

Sew there's Honour in the Sea. 
The Chacon continnes. 

The Chorus of Nymphs and Tritons repeat the- ſame Verſes. 

The Chacon continges. 
Two Nymphs and Tritons.. 


Sports and Pleaſures ſhall attend you 
Through all.the Watry, Plains, 
Where Neptune Reigns: 
Fenus ready to defend you, 
And her Nymphs to eaſe your Pains. 
No ſtorm ſhall offend you, 
Paſſing the Main ; 
Nor. Billow threat in vain, 
So Sacred a Train, 


( 24: ) 
the Gods that defend you, | 


Reſtore you | SAY 
The Chacof! continues, 


be Chorus repeat the ſame Verſes, Sports and Pleaſure, Ye. 
e Chacon conthmes, ri} / | 
The two Nymphs and Triton Sikg. 


Sce at your bleſt returning 
e diſappears ; 
he Widow'd Ifle in Mourning 
Dries up her Tears, 
With Flowers the Meads adorning 
Pleaſure appears, 
And love diſpels the Nations cauſeleſs fears. 
The Chacon continues. 
The Chorus of Nymphs and Triton repeat the fame Yerſes, See at 
your bleſt returning, &c. 
The Chacon continues. 
Then the Chorus repeat. See the God of Seas, &c. And this Chorus 
concludes the Att. | 


ta. a 


ACT. 


_ 


PET 


The Scene is a view of Dover, taken from the Sea : a row of 
fs fill up each fide of the Stage, and the Sea the middle of it, 
W:ich runs mto the Peer : beyond the Peer, is the Town of Do+ 
yer : on each ſide of the Town, is ſeen a very high Hill ; on one 
of which is the Caſtle of Dover ; on the other, the great Stone 
Which they call the Devils drop. Behind the Town ſeveral Hills 
are ſeen at a great diſtance which fmiſh the view. 


Enter Albion bare-headed : Acacia or Innocence w7zth him. 


Albion. TJ Ehold ye Powers! from whom I own 
A Birth immortal, and 6 Ju : 
2 
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See 2 Sacred King uncrown'd, 

See your Offspring, Albion, bound : 
The Gifts you gave with laviſh hand, 
Are all beſtow in vain : 

Extended Empire on the Land, 
Unbounded ofer the Main, 


Acacia. 


Empire o'er the Land and Main, 

Heav'n that gave can take again ; 

But a mind that's truly brave, 

Stands deſpiſing, 

Storms ariſing, 

And can neer be made a Slave. | 
Albion. Unhelp'd I am, who pity'd the diſtreſs'd, - 

And none oppreſſing, am by all oppreſfsd ; 

Betray'd, forſaken, and of hope bereft : 
Acacia, Yet ſtill the Gods and Innocence are left. 
Albion. Ah !| what eanſt thou avail. 

Againſt Rebellion arm'd with Zeal, 

And fac'd with Publick Gaod ? 

O Monarchs ſee 

Your Fate in me | 

To rule by Love, 

To ſhed no Blood, 

May be extoll'd above; 

But here below, 

Let Princes know 

'Tis fatal to be good. 
Chorus of both. To rule by Love, &c. 
Acacia. Your Father Neptnne from the Seas, 

Has Nereids and blue 7riton's ſent, 

To charm your Difſcontent, 


Nereids 8 
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Nereids riſe out of the Sea and ſmg, Tritons dance, 


Rom the low Palace of old Father Ocean, 
come we in pity your Cares to deplore : 
a-racing Dolphins are train'd for our Motion, 
oony Tides ſwelling to rowl us a-ſhore. 


2, 


ry Nymph of the Flood, her Treſles rending, 
rows oft her Armlet of Pearl in the Main ; 
ptune in anguiſh his Charge unattending, j 
ſſels are foundring, and Vows are in vain. 


Me 


ter Tyranny, Democracy, repreſented by Men, attended bY 
Aſebia, Zelota, Women. 


ran. A, ha, 'tis what fo long 1 wiſt'd and vow'd, 
Our Plots and Deluſions, 
ave wrought ſuck Confuſions, 
at the Monarch's a Slave to the Croud. 
Democ, A Deſign we fomented, 
Tyr. By Hell it was new ! 
Dem. A falſe Plot invented, 
Tyr. To cover a true. 
Democ. Firſt with promis'd Faith we flatter'd, 
Tyr. Then Jeatouſies and Fears we ſcatter'd. 
Aſebia. We never valu'd right and wrong, 
it as they ſerv'd our Cauſe ; 
Zelot, Our Buſineſs was to pleaſe the Throng, 
d court their wild applauſe: 
Aſebia. For this we brib'd the Lawyers Tongue, 
id then deſtroy'd the Laws. 
Chor, For this, &c. 
Tyran. To make him fafe, we made his Friends our Prey ; 
Dem. To make him great we ſcorn'd his Royel Sway, 
Tyran. And to confirm his Crown, we took his Heir away. Y - 
Dem. 


LS 
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"Democ. Tencreaſe his ſtore, 
We kept him : 
7) _ And when to wants we had betray'd him, 
Tokeep him low, | 
Pronounc'd a Foe, 
Who cer preſum'd to.aid him. 
Aſebia. But you forget the nobleſt part, 
And Maſter-piece of all your Art, 
You told him he was ſick at Heart. 
Zelot. And when you could not work belief 
In 4/4ion of th' imagin'd Grief ; 
Your perjur'd vouchers in a Breath, 
Made Oath that he was fick to Death ; 
And then five hundred Quacks of Skill 
*Reſolv'd 'twas fit he ſhould be ill. 
Aſebia. Now heigh for a Common-wealth, 
We merrily Drink and Sing, 
*Tis to the Nation's Health, 
"For every Man's a King. 
Zelot. Then let the Mask begin, 
The Saints advance, 
To fill the Dance, 


-And the Property Boys comes. in. 


The Boys in White begin a Fantaſtick Dance 


Chor. Let the Saints aſcend the Throne. 


Dem. Saints have Wives, and Wives have Preachers, 
*Guiſted Men, and able Teachers ; 


"Theſe to get, and thoſe to own; 
Chor. Let the Saints aſcend the Throne. 


Aſebia. Freedom is a bait alluring ; 
'Them betraying, us fecuring, 
While to Soverign Pow'r we ſoar. 
Zelota.” Old Deluſions new repeated, 
Shews them born but to be cheated, 
. As their Fathers were before, 
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—— 
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ix Seftaries begin a formal 'affefted Dance, the two graveit 
whiſper the other Four, and draw em into the Plot : They: pull 
out and deliver Lihels to them, which they receive. 


Democr.Q EE Friendleſs 4/40 there alone, 
Without Defence 
But Innocence ; 
{/banius now is gone. 
Tyran. Say then, What muſt be done? 
Dem. The Gods have put-him in our hand. 
Zelota. He muſt be ſlain! 
Zyran. But who ſhall then Command ? 
Dem. The People: for the Right returns to thoſe, 
Who did the Truſt impoſe. 
Tyran. *Tis fit another Sun ſhou'd riſe, 
o cheer the World, and light the Skies. 
Dem. But when the Sun, 
is race has run, 
nd neither cheers the World, nor lights the Skies ;. 
Tis fit a Common-wealth of Stars ſhow'd riſe. 
Aſebia. Each noble Vice, 
Shall bear a Price, 
ind Vertue ſhall a. Drug beeome : 
\n empty Name 
Was all herFame, 
But now ſhe ſhall be Dumb. 


Zelota. W gpen Vice be what you drive at, 
A.Name ſo broad we'll ne'er connwve at. 
Saints love Vice, but more refin'dly, 
Keep hercloſe, and uſe her kindly. 

Tyran. Fall on. 

Dem. Fall on: Ee 4/bios;s Death well. try, 
If one or mapy fhall his room ſupply. 
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The white Boys dance about the Saints : The Saints draw out 1 
Aſſociation, and offer it to them : They refuſe, it and quarr; 
about it : Then the white Boys and Saints fall into a confus) 
Dance, imitating fighting. The white Boys at the end of t\ 
Dancc, being driven out by the Seflaries with Proteſtant Flal, 


Albion, (*X E E the Gods my Cauſe defending, 
When all humane help was paſt ! 
Acacia. Faions mutually contending, 


By each other fall at laſt. 
Albion, But is not yonder Proteus Cave, 


Below that Steep, 

Which riſing Billows brave 2 
Acacia. It is: And ia it lies the God aſleep: 

And ſnorting by, 

We may deſcry, 

The Monſters of the Deep. 
Albion. He knows the paſt, 

And can reſolve the future too. 
Acacia. Tis true ! 

But hold him faſt, 

For he can change his Hew. 


ou. 


The (ave of Proteus riſes out of the Sea, it conſiſts of ſeverd 
Arches of Rock-work, adorn'd with Mather of Pearl, Coral, and 
abundance of Shells of various kinds : Thro the Arches is ſeen 
the Sea, and parts of Dover-Peer : In the middle of the Cave it 
Proteus aſleep on a Rock adorn'd with Shells, &c. Like the Cav, 
Albion and Acacia ſeize on him ; and while 2 Symphony i 
playing, be ſinks as they are bringing him forward, and change 
himſelf into a Lyon, a Crocodile, a Dragon, and then to his on 
fhape again : He comes toward the front of the Stage, and Sings, 


Symphony. 


Proteus. Lbjon, lov'd of Gods and Men, 
Prince of Peace too mildly Reigning Ceaſe 8 


(27) 
aſe thy Sorrow and complaining 
hou ſhalt be reſtor'd agen : 

/bion, lov'd of Gods and Men. 


"FA 


till thou art the Care of Heav'n, 
n thy Youth to Exile driv'n : 
eav*n thy ruis then prevented, 
ill the guilty Land repented : 
2 thy Age, when. none could aid Thee, 
oes conſpir'd, and Friends betray d Thee ; 
0 the brink of Danger driv'n, 
ill chou art the Care of Heav'n. 
| Albion. To whom ſhall I my Preſervation owe ? 
Proteus. Ask me no more! for 'tis by Neptune's Foe. 


Proteus deſcends. 


Democracy and Zelota return with their Faftion, 


Democ. Our ſeeming Friends, who join'd alone, 


o pull down one, and build another Throne, 
re all diſpers'd and gone : 


e brave republick Souls remain. 

Zelot. And 'tis by us that 4/b:0# muſt be Slain: 
ay, whom ſhall we employ 

e Tyrant to deſtroy ? 

Democ, That Archer is by Fate deſign'd, 
ith one Eye clear, and t'other bligd. 

Zelota. He ſeems inſpir'd to dot. 

Omnes, Shoot Holy Cyclop, ſhoot. 


e one Eyd Archer advances, the reſt follow : 4 Fire ariſes 


betwixt them and Albion. 


Ritornel. 


Demec. Lo! Heav'n and Earth combine, 
0 blaſt our bold Deſign. 


What 
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What Miracles are ſhown ? 
Nature's alarm'd, . 
And Fires are arm'd, 
To guard the Sacred Throne. _ . 

Zelota. What help, when jarring Elements conſpire 
To puniſh our audacious Crimes. 
Retreat betimes, 
To ſhun th' avenging Fire. | 

Chor. Toſhun the avenging Fire, *' CRit 


As they are going back a Fire ariſes from Behind': They all fink 
gether. 


Albion. Let our tuneful Accents wpwards move, 
Till they reach the vauſted Arch of thoſe above ; 

Let us adore 'emt ; | 
Let us fall before 'em : 

Acacia. Kings they made, and Kings they laye. 
When they prote@ a rightful Monarch's Reign, 
The Gods in Heav'n, the Gods.on Earth- maintain. 

Both. When they protect, &c. 

Albion, But ſee what Glories guild the Main. 

Acacia, Bright Venus brings 4/banius back again,, 
With all the Loves and Graces in her Train, _ | 


m__— 


—— 


A Machine riſes out of the Sea : It opens and diſcovers Venu 
and Albanius fitting in 4 great Scallapsſbell, richly adorut: 
Venus is attended by the Loves and Graces, Albanius by Heros: 
The Shell is drawn by Dolphins : It moves forward,while a Simphv 
ay of Fluts-Doux, &c. is playing till it Lands 'em on the Stax! 
and then it cloſes and ſinks. 


Venus Sings. 


A £-on, Hail ; The Gods. preſent Thee, 
All the richeſt of their Treaſures, 
Veace and Pleaſures, 
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> content Thee, Graces and Loves, 
zncing their eternal Meafures. Dance an Entry. © 


Yenus. But above all humane Bleſling ; 
ake a Warlike Loyal Brother, 
ver Prince had ruch another : 


»nduct, Courage, Truth expreſſing, Here the Heroes 


Il Heroick Worth poſſeſling, Daxce is performed. 
Chor. of all. But above all, &c. [ Ritor, 


Es 


lſt a Symphony is playing ; a very large, and a very glorious 
Machine deſcends : The figure of it Oval, all the Clouds ſhi- 
ning with Gold, abundance of Angels and Cherubins flying a- 
bout em, and playing in em; in the midſt of- it fits Apollo 
on a Throne of Gold : he comes from the Machine to Albion, 


Pheb. From Fove's Imperial Court, 
[here all the Gods reſort ; 
2 awful Council met, 
rprizing News I bear : 
{/bion the Great, 
uſt change his Seat, 
or He's adopted there. 
Yen. What Stars above- ſhall we diſplace 2 
here ſhall he fill a Room Divine ? | 
Nept, Deſcended from the Sea God's Race, 
et him by my 0r:0n ſhine. 
Phzb. No, Not by that tempeſtuous Sign : 
*twixt the Balance and the Maid, 
he Juſt, 
uguſt, 
nd peaceful Shade, : F 
all ſhine in Heav'n with Beams diſplay d, 
hile-great /bavius is on Earth obey d : 
Ven. Albanius Lord of Land and Main, 
ll with fraternal Vertues Reign 3 
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And add his own, 


To fill the Throne; 
Ador'd and fear'd, and lov'd no leſs: 


In War Victorious, mild in Peace, 
The Joy of Men, and Jove's increaſe 
Acacia, O Thou! Who mount'ſt th'Mthereal Throne, 
Be kind and happy to thy own; 
Now A1bion 1s come, 
The People of the Sky, 
Run gazing and cry, 
Make Room, make Room, 
Make Room for our New Deity. 


Here Albion mounts the Machine, which moves upward ſlagh 
A full Chorus of all that Acacia ſung. 


Thy glorious Race, 

Where Love and Honour claim an equal place; 
Already they are fix'd by Fate, 

And only ripening Ages wait. 


Ven. Behold what 'Triumphs are prepar'd to grace ; 


The Scene changes to atvalk of very high Trees : At the end if th 
Walk is a view of that part of Windfor, which faces Eaton: In tk 
midjt of it is a row of ſmall Trees, which lead to the Caſtle-hill : | 
the firſt Scene, part of the Town and part of the Hill : In the nt 
the Terrace Walk, the Kings Lodgings, and the upper part « 
Sr. George's Chappel, then the Keep z and laſtly, that part of tk 
Caſtle, beyond the Keep. | 

/n the Air is aVifion of the Honours of the Garter ; the Knigit 
tn Proceſſion, and the King under a Canopy : Beyond this, the ujjt 
end of St. George's Hall. 

Fame riſes out of the middle of the Stage, flanding on a Glitt 
#4 which is the Arms of England : The Globe reſts on a Pedeſtal: 0. 
the Front of the Pedeſtal is drawn a Man with a long, lean, pale Fat, 
with Fiends Wings, and Snakes twiſted round bis Bod ye He 1s it 
compaſs d by ſeveral Phanatical Rebelious Heads, who ſuck Pu 
from him, which runs ont of a Tap in his Side. 


Fant 
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Lam. R #9"; affame thy Trumpet! 
L.A. From Pole to Pole reſounding : 
reat Albion's Name ; 
reat Albjon's Name ſhell be | 
The Theme of Fame, ſhall be great 4/3:0#'s Name, 
reat 4/hjon's Name; Great A4/biox's Name. 
Record the Garters Glory : 
A Badge for Heroes, and for Kings to bear : 
or Kings to bear ! 
\nd ſwell thTmmortal Story, 
With Songs of Gods, and fit for Gods to hear ; 
nd ſwell th*ſmmortal Story, 
ith Songs of Gods, and fit for Gods to hear ; 
or Gods to hear. 


A full Chorus of alt the Voices and Inſtruments: Trumptts and 
0»Boys make Ritornelloes of all; Fame ſmgs ; and Twenty four 
Dancers are all the time in a Chorns, and Dance to the end of 


the Opera. 


PROLOGUF 


Tothe OPERA. 


«AS a. oth FI _— 


By Mr. Dryden. 


—_ 
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HI twenty years and more, our lab'xmg Stage 
Has loſt, on thus a1corrigible Age: | 

Our Poets, the John Ketches of the Nation, 
Have ſeem'd to laſhyye, evnto Excoriation: 
But ſtill no ſign remains ; which plainly notes, 
You bore like Heroes, wr yourbrib d \like Oates. 
What can we da,  when-mmickiag\u Fop, 
Like beating \Nat*trees, makeswrgeriCrep 2) 
Faith we'll een ſpare our Pains ; and to content you, 
Will fairly leave you what your Maker meant you. 
Satyre was once your Phyſick, Wit your Food ; 
One nouriſhd not, and t' other drew no Blood. 
We now preſcribe, like Doftors in Deſpair, 
The Diet your weak Appetites can bear. 
Since hearty Beef and Hutton will not do, 
Here's Julep dance, Ptiſan of Song and Show : 
Give you ſtrong Senſe, the Liquor is too heady ; 
You're come to Farce, that's Aſſes Milk, already 
Some hopeful Youths there are, oficallow Wit, 
Who one day may be .V/en, if Heav'n think fat ; 
Sound may ſerve ſuch, eer they to Senſe are grown ; 
Like Leading+ſtrings, till they can walk alone . 
But yet to keep our Friend in Count nance, know, 
The Wiſe Italians firſt invented Show ; 
Thence, ito France the Noble Pageant pa#t ; 
Tis England's Credit to be cozen'd laſt, 


- 
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reedom and Zeal have chous'd you o'r and'0'er ; 
ray give us leave te bubble you once more ; 
ou never were ſo cheaply fool'd before ; 

e bring you Change, ta humour your Diſeaſe; 
hange for the worſe has ever 146'd to pleaſe: 

Then 'tis the Mode of France, without whoſe Rules, 
None muſt preſume to ſet up bere for Fools : 

x France, the oldef Manis always young, | 
Fee Operacs daily, learns the Times ſo long, 
[il Foot, Hand, Head, keep'time with ev'ry Song. 

ach ſmgs his part, ecchaing from Pit and Box, 

ith his hoarſe Voice, balf- Harmony, half Pox. 

e plus grand Roy du. Monde, is always ringiag ; 

They ſhaw themſelves goad Subjects by their ſmging. 


)n that condition, ſet up every Throat ; 


You Whigs may ſig, for yau have cbang'd Your Note. 


irs and Citeſſes, raiſe. a Joyful tram, 
Tis a good Omen to begin @ Reign : 
ices may belp your Chgrtertareftoring , 
ind get by ſinging, what you lofi' by rearing. 


E PILOGUE 


To the OPER A. 


— 


By Mr. Dryden. | 


Fter our Eſop's Fable ſhown to day, 
T come to give the Moral of the Play. 
Feign'd Zeal, you ſaw, ſet out the ſpeedier pace ; 
But, the laſt Heat, Plain Dealing won the K ace : 
Plain Dealing for a Jewel bas been known 3, 
But ne'er till now the Jewell of a Crowns. 


When 


———— 


Dare be ſo throughly Valiant to be true * 

The Name of Great, let other Kings affett : 
He's Great indeed, the Prince that is dire. 

His Subje&s know him now, and truſt him more, 
Than all their Kings, and all their Laws before: 
What ſafety could their publick Afts afford * 
Thoſe be can break ; but cannot break bis Word, 
So great a TruSt to him alone was due; 
Well have they truſted whom ſo well they knew. 
The Saint, Who walkd on Waves, ſecurely trod, 
While be belieyd the beckning of his God ; 

But, When his Faith no longer bore him out, 
Began to fink, as be began to doubt. 

Let us our native Charafter maintain, 

"Tis of our growth, to be ſincerely plain. 

T' excel in Truth, we Loyally may ſtrive ; 

Set Privilege againſt Prerogative : * 

He plights bis Faith, and we believe bim Juſt ; 
Fils Honour is to promiſe, ours to truſt, 

Thus Britain's Baſis on a Word is laid, 

As by a Word the World it ſelf was made. 
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When Feav'n made Man, ty ſhow 1: Work Divine, 
"Truth was his Image, ſtamp'd upon the (om : 
And, when a King is to a God refin'a, 
On all be ſays and does, he ſtamps bis Mmd : 
This proves a Soul without allay, and pure ; 
Kings, like their Gold, ſhould every touch endure, 
Tv dare in Fields is Valour ; but how few 
Dare be ſo throughly Valiant to be true * 
The Name of Great, let other Kings affett : 
He's Great indeed, the Prince that is dire. 
His Subjets know him now, and truſt him more, 
Than all their Kings, and all their Laws before. 
What ſafety could their publick Afts afford * 
Thoſe he can break ; but cannot break his Word, 
So great a TruSt to him alone was due ; 
Well have they truſted whom ſo well they knew. 
The Saint, Who walkd on Waves, ſecurely trod, 
While he beliey d the beckning of his God ; 
But, When his Faith no longer bore him out, 
Began to ſink, as he began to doubt. 
Let us our native Charafter maintain, 
'Tis of our growth, to be ſincerely plain. 
T' excel in Truth, we Loyally may ſtrive ; 
Set Privilege againſt Prerogative : 
He plights bis Faith, and wwe believe him Juſt ; 
His Honour is to promiſe, ours to truſt, 
Thus Britain's Baſis on a Word is laid, 
As by a Word the World it ſelf was made. 
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3 Dorax, a Noble Portugueſe now a Renegade, fo 
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A Servant to Benducar. , 
A \ Servant ce Mufti, 
cene in the Caſtle of Alcazar. 


To.T H E 
Right Honourable 
PHILIP Earl of LEYCESTER, &c. 


AR be it from me, (My moſt Noble. Lord ) to think, that 

any _ which my meanneſs can produce, ſhou'd be wor- 
y tobe offter*d to your Patronage; or that ought which I can 
y of you ſhou'd recommend you farther, tothe eſteem cf good 
en inthis preſcat Age, or to the veneration which will cer- 
inly be paid you by Poſterity, On the other fide, I mult 

nowledg@it a great preſumption in.mey-to make you this Ad- 
els; and ſo” muchythg greater, becauſe by the common ſuf- 
ageeven of contrary parties, you have. been always regarded, 
one of the firſt Perlons of the Age, and-yet no one Writer has 
ard to tell you ſo: wherher we have been all conſcious to our 
lves that it was a needleſs labour to give this notice to Mankind, 
all men are aſham'd to tell ſtale.aews, or that we were- juſtly 
ifident of our own preformances, as even Cicerc is obſery'd to 
in awe when he writs to Aticus; where knowingjhimſelf 
ermatch'd,n good ſenſe, aud truth of knowledge, he'drops the 
awey train of words, and is no-longer the vain-glorious Ora- 
vr. From whatever reaſon it may be, Iam the firit bold offer- 
r of this kind: I have.broken down the fence,.and yentur'd 
to the Holy Grove ; how I may be puniſh'd for my prophane 
tempt, I know not; but 1 with 4c may not be of ill Omen to 
bur Lordſhip:; and that a crowd of bad Writers, do not ruſh 
to the quiet of your receſſes after me. Every man in all changes 

Government,, which have been, or may poſſibly arrive, 
ill agree, that I cou'd not have ofter'd my Incenſe, where it 
bu'd be ſo,. well deſerv'd. For you my _ Lord, -are ſecure in 
ur own merit; and- all 'Parties, as they rile uppermoſt, are 
reto court you in their turns; 'tis a tribute which has ever 
ea paid. your yirtuc : The. leading men ſtill bring their bul- 
dn.to your (vat, to receive the ftamp.of their intrinfick value 
tthey .mayaſterwargshape to pals with human kind, They 
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riſe and fall in the variety of Revolutions 3 and are ſometin, 
reat, and therefore wiſe in mens opinions, who muſt court they 
Pr their intereſt : But the reputation of their parts moſt cg 
monly follows their ſucceſs ; few of *em are wiſe, but as tþ 
are in power : Becauſe indeed, they have no ſphere of their ow 
Hut like the' Moon in the Copernican Syſteme of the Worlg, a 
whirl'd about by the motion of a greater Planet. This it is1 
be ever buſie; neither to give reſt to their Fellow creatures, gy 
which is more wretchedly rediculous, to themſelves: Thi 
tray, the latter is a kind of juſtice, and giving mankind ay 
revenge, thatthey will not permit their own hearts to be atgy 
et, who diſturb the repoſe of all beſide them. Ambitious 4 
reors! how willing they are to ſet themſelves upon the Wing, 
and taking every occaſion of drawing upward to the Sun: Ny 
conſidering that they have no more time, allow'd them for ther 
mounting, than the ſhort revolution of a day ; and that whe 
'the light goes form them, they are of neceffity to fall. Hoy 
much happier is he, {and who he is I need nor ſay, for ther 
is but one Pheenix in an Age,) who centring on himſelf,remiy 
immovable, and ſmiles at the madneſs of the dance about hin 
He poſſeſſes the midſt, which is the portion of ſafety and 
cent: He will not be higher, becauſe he needs ir not ;but 
the prudence of that choice, he puts it out of fortunes pove 
to throw him down. 'Tis confeſt, that if he h:4 not fo bw 
born, he might have been too high for happineſs; but not « 
deavouring to aſcend, he ſecures the native height of his ſtatic 
from envy ; and cannot deſcend from what he is, becauſc k 
\depends not on another. What a glorious CharaQer was th 
once in Romes Iſhou'd ſayin Arbews, when in the diſturbana 
of a Stateas mad as ours, the wiſe Powponive tranſported ii \ 
the remaining wiſdom and virtue of his Country, into the w 
Auary of Peace and Learning. But I wou'd ask the Worlli © 
( for you my Lord, are too nearly concern'd to judge: wh \ 
Cauſe ) whether there may not yet be found, a CharaQter oi " 
Noble Engliſhman, equally ſhining with that illuſtrious #: 0 
Whether I necd to namea ſecond Atticas 5 or whether the W6 
'has not already prevented me, and fix'd it there without! 
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Young Marcellus, flatter'd by a Poet, into a reſemblance of 
he firſt, with a frons Lere parum, & dejefo lumina walts, and the 
ſt that follows, fi que fats aſpers rempes Tu Mercellus eris : But 
; Perſon of the ſame ſtamp and ry who owes nothing 
o the former, beſides the Word Romay, and the Superſtition 
ff reverence, devolving on him by the precedency -of cighteen 
hundred years. One who walks by him with equal paces, and 
ſhares the eyes of beholders with him :* One, who had been fir& 
had he firſt liv'd ; and in fpight of doating veneration is ſtill his 
equal, Both of them bora of Noble Families in unhappy Ages, 
of change and tumult; both of chem retiring from Afairs of 
State: Yet not leaving the Common-wealth, till it had left it 
ſelf; but never returning to publick buſineſs, when they kad 
once quitted it ; tho courted by the Heads of either Party. Bar 
who wou'd truſt the quiet of their lives, with the extravagan- 
cies of cheir Countrymen, when they were juſt in the giddineſs 
of their turning 3 when the ground was tottering under them 
atevery moment; and none cou'd- guels whether the next heave 
of the Earthquake, wou'd ſettle them on the firit Foundation, 
or ſwallow it? Both of 'em knew Mankind exaftly well; for 
both of them began that ſtudy ina themſelves; and there they 
found the beſt part of humane compoſition, the worſt they 
learn'd by long experience of the folly, ignorance, and immo- 
rality of moſt beſide them. their Philoſophy on both ſides, 
was not wholly ſpeculative, for that is barren, and produces 
nothing but vain Ideas of things wh«ch cannot poſſibly be 
knownz orif they cou'd , yet wou'd only terminate in the un- 
derſtanding ; but it wasa noble, vigorous, and practical Philo- 
fophy, which exerted it ſelf in all the offices of pity, to thoſe 
who were unfortunate, and deſery'd not fo to be. 'The Friend 
wasalways more conſider'd by them than the cauſg: Andan 
Oftavims, or an Anthony in diſtreſs, were reliey'd by them, as 
well as a Brutus or a Caſſius, For the lowermoſt party to a 
noble mind. is ever the fitteſt obje&t of good will. The eldeſt 
of them, I will ſuppoſe for his honour, to have been of the 
Acadamick Se, neither'Dogmatiſt nor Stoick ; if he were nor, 
Iam ſure he ought in common juſtice, to yield the precedency 


to his younger Brother. For ſtiffneſs of Opinion is the effect 
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of Pride, and not of Philoſophy : *Tis a miſerable Preſumy 
tion of that knowledg which humane Nature is too narrowty 
contain, And'the ruggednels of a Staick is only a filly affeQatin 
of being a God: To wind himſelf up by pulleys, to an inſe, 
ſibility of ſuffering; and at the ſame time to give the let 
his own Experience, by ſaying he fuffers not, what he knoyz 
he feels. True, Philolophy is certainly of a more pliant Nature, 
and more accommodated to human uſe ; Homo ſum, humani ; m 
mihil alienum pato. A wile man will never attempt an impoſj. 
bility ; andiuch itis to ſtrain himſelf beyond the nature of hi 
Being ; either to become a Deity, by being above ſuffering, or 
todcbaſe himſelf into a Stock or Stone, by pretending not to 
feel it. Tofind in our ſelves the Weakneſſes and ImperieQions 
of our wretched Kind, is ſurely the moſt reaſonable Rep ur 
cap make towards the Compaſſion of our fellow Creatures, | 
cou'd give Examples of this kind in the ſecond :ticus.In cvery 
rurn of State, without meddling on either ſice, he has always 
been favourable and afſiiting to oppreſt Merit. The Praiſes which 
were given by a great Poet-tothe late Queen Mother on her re- 
building Somerſet Palace, one part of which was fronting to the 
mean Houſ:s on the other fide of the Water, are as juſtly his: 


For, the diſtreſt, and the affiifted lye 
Aoft in his Thoughts, and always in hy Eye., 


Neither has he ſo far forgot a poor Inhabitant of his Suburb, 
whoſe beit proſpeQ is on the Garden of .Leiceſter- Houſe ; but 
t'14t more than once he has been offering him his Patronage, to 
rcconcile himtoa World, of which his..Misfortunes have made 
11m weary. There is another Sidney (till remaining, tho' there 
can never be another Spexcey to deſerve the Favour. But one 
S1ancy gave his Patronage to the applications of a Poet; the 
other offer'd it unask'd. Thus. whether as a ſecond Atticw, 
ora fecond tr. Phitip Sidney,the latter in' all reſpeCt*, will not 
have the-worleof phe Compariſon; and if he will rake up with 
the ſecond place, the World will not ſo far flatter his Modelty, 
as to frat him there, ugeſs it be-out of a deference of Manners, 
that be Pay place himſelf where he pleaſes at bis own Table. 

I may 
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l may ghergfore ſafely conclude, that he, who by the con- 
nt ofall men, bears ſo 'eminent a Charafter, will out «f his 
nbora Nobleneſs, forgive the Preſumption of this Addzeis. 
[is an unfiniſh'd PidAure, T confeſs, but the Lines and Features 
8 ſo like, that it cannot ve miſtaken for any other ; and with- 
but writing any name under'it, every beholder muſt cry out, 
it the firſt fight, this was defign'd for Atricas; but the bad Art- 
|, has caſt roo much of him into ſhades. But I have this Ex- 
uſe, that even the greateſt-Maſters commonly fall (hore of che 
eſt Faces. They may flatter an indifferent Beauty; but the 
xcellencies of Nature, can have no right done 10 them : For 
kere both the P2ncil and the Pen are overcome by the Digni- 
y of the Subject ; asour admirable Weiler has expreſs'd it; 


The Hero's Race tranſcends the Poets Thought. 


There are few in any Age Who can bear the load of a Dedica- 
i0nz for where Praiſe is undeſerv'd, *ris Satyr; "Tho Satyr on 
olly is now no Tonger a Scandal to any one Perlon,where a whole 
\ge is dipt together ; yet I had rather undertake a Multicude 
dne way, than afingle Aticus the other ; tor 'tiseaſter todeſcend, 
han *tis to climb. TI ſhould" have gone aſham'd out: of the 
Vorld, if I haY not at leaſt attempted this Addreſs, which I have 
ong thought owing and ifT h2d never attempted I mighthave 
been vain enough rothink I might have fncceeded in it: now 1 
ave made the Experiment, and have fail'd, through my Un- 
'orthineſs, I may rcft fatisft'd, thaceither the Adventure 1s not 
2 be a:chicy'd or that it is Teſerv?d for ſome other hand. 

Be pleas?d therefore, Hfince the Family of the Artics 15 and 
ught to be above the common Forms of Concluding Letters, 
tat I may take my leave in the Words of Cicero tothe! firkt af 
tem: Me, O Pomponi, v4/de penitet wivere : tantum te 0r9, at 
oniam me 1/e ſemper anaſti, ut colon amore ſes 5 £20 MIMITUMR, 
Gor fſurn. Inimic: mii mes mini non meipſum ademernnt. Cura, 
iitice, ut valeas, DETIESY 

T HE 


Dabarm OM, | 
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Hether it happen'd through 4 long diſuſe of Writing, the 
wv / forgot SOPRt —_— of « Play ; or that wal 
ing it. with Charatters and Incidents, I put & neceſſity upon m 
felf of len hthning the main Attion, I know not ; bat the firſt dy; 
Audience 7 ffciently convinc'd me of my error ; and that the Pun 
was inſupportably too long *Tis an ill ambition of us Poets, y 
pleaſe an Audience with more then they can hear : Ana, ſupp 
that we wrote as well as wainly we imagin our ſelves to write ; w 
we ought to conſider, that w9 man can bear to be long tichel 
There is a nauſeouſneſs in « City feaſt when we are 10 ſit four hom; 
after we are cloy'd, I am, therefore, in the firſt place, to achion- 
lede with all manner of gratitude, their civility ; who were pleas 
to endure it with ſo much patience, to be weary with ſo much gu 
nature axd ſilence, and not to explode an entertainment, which wa 
deſign'd ta pleaſe them ; or diſcourage an Author, whoſe micfortuw 
have once more brought him againſt his will, you the Stage. Whi 
1 continue in theſe bad circumftances, ( and truly T ſee very lit 
probability of coming out : ) I muſt be oblig'd to write, and ifl 
. may ſtill hope for the ſame kind uſage, I ſhall the leſs repent of thi 
hard neceſſity. 7 write net this ont of any expettation to be pitjtl 
for I bave Enemics enow t9 wiſh me yet in a worſe condition; 
but give me leave 10 ſay, that if I can pleaſe by writing, as 1d 
endeavour it, the Town may be ſomewhat oblig'd to my misfortune, 
for a part of their diverſion.” Hauing beew longer acquainted vit 
the Stage, than any Poet now living, and having obſeru'd how dif 
cult it was to pleaſe ; that the humours of Comedy were almoſt ſþeni 
that Love and Honour { the miſtaken Topicks of Tragedy ) were quit 
worn out, that the T heaters cou'd not ſupport their charges, that tk 
Audience forſook them, that young men without Learning ſet ud ſi 
rs and that they tall*d loudeſt, who anderſtood the leaft : # 


theſe diſcouragemtnts had not only wean'd me from the Stage, bt 


bad alſo given me a loathing of it. But enongh of this : tht > 
| cults 
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lties continue ; they increaſe, and I em ſtill condemn'd to dig is 
boſe exhauſted Mines, whatever fault 7 next comm, reſt offar'd 
} ſhall not be that of too much length: Above twelve hunared tines 
eve been cut off from this Tragedy, ſince it was firſt deliver'd to the 
ors. They were indeed ſo judiciouſly lopt by Mr. Betterron, to whoſe 
8 and excellent attion, {1 am _ oblig'd, that the connexion of 
be ftory was not loſt ; but on the other fide, it was impoſſible to pre- 
ent ſome part of the ation from being precipitated and comin; on 
ithout that due preparation, which is requir'd to all great evenis : as 
particular, that of raiſing the Mobile, in the beginning of the fourth 
i#; which « man of Benducar's Cool Charatter, cod not naturally 
tempt, without taking all thoſe precautions, which he foreſam wou'd be 
a6 to render his deſign ſucceſsfal, On this conſideration, I beve 
eplac'd thoſe lines, through the whole Poem ; and thereby reſflor'd 
p, to that clearneſs of conception, and ( if Imay dare to ſey it ) that 
Ire, and maſculine vigour, in which it was firſt written. *7 i obutous 
9 every underſtanding Reader, that the moſt Poetical parts, which are 
Deſcriptions, Images, Similitudes, and Moral Sentences ; are thoſe 
bich of neceſſity were to be par*d away, when the body was ſwoln into too 
ge a bulk for the repreſentation of the Stage. But there ic a vaſt diffe- 
nce betwixt 4 publique entertainment on the Theatre, and a private 
euding in the Cloſet : Inthe firſt we are confin'd to time, and though 
talk not by the hour-glaſs, yet the Watch often drawn out of the pocket, 
arns the Aftors, that their Audience is weary; in the laſt, every 
Reader us judge of his own convenience ; he caw take up the book, and 
y it down at his pleaſure 3, and find out thoſe beauties of propriety, in 
bought and writing, which eſcap'd him in the tumult and hurry of repre- 
ming. And I dare boldly promiſe for this Play, that in the rough» 
ſs of the numbers and cadences, (which 7 aſſure was not caſual, Ls 
odeſign'd ) you will ſee ſome what more maſterly ariſing to your view, 
in moſt, if not any of my former Tragedies. There i « more no- 
le daring in the Figures and more ſuitable to the loftineſſ of the Subjet#; 
ud beſides this ſome newneſſes of Engliſh, tranſlated from the Beau- 
ies of Modern Tongues, as well as from the elegancies of the Latin ;.and 
ere and there ſome old words are ſprinkled, which for their ſignificance 
nd ſound, deſert d not to be antiquated; ſuch as we often find in Saluſt 
mong ſt the Roman Authors, and in Milton's Paradiſe amongſt ours ; 
hough perhaps the latter inſtead of ſprinkling, has dealt them with too 
a 


free 


The PREFACE. 
freea hand, even ſometimes to the obſcuring of his ſenſe. 

As for the ſtory or plot of the Tragedy, tis purely fition, for } 
it up where the Hiſtory has laid it down, He are aſſur'd by all Wrin 
of thoſe times, that Sebaſtian « young Prince of great courage ani 
petation, undertook that War partly upon # religious account, parth 
the ſolicitation of Muley-Mahumet, who had been driven out of hi] 


minions, by Abdelmelech, or as others call him Muley-Moluch 4iry 
Kinſman, who deſcended from the ſame Family of the Xeriff's, wh 
Fathers Hamet aud Mahomet had conquer's that Empire with joy 
Forces ; and ſhar'd it betwixt them after their Fittory : That the buy 
Don Sebaſtian was never found in the Field of Battle ; which grew « 
caffon for many to believe, that he was not ſlain; that ſome years tf 
when the Spaniards with a pretended title, by force of Arms had Uſuj 
the Crown of Portugal, from the Houſe of Braganza, a certain Pry 
who call d himſelf Don Sebaſtian, and had all the marks of his body a 
features of his face, appear'd at Venice, where he was own'd by ſont 
his Country men ; but being ſeiz'd by the Spaniards was firſt Impriſq 
then ſent to the Gallies, and at laſt put :o Death in private. "Tis wl 
certain, that the Portugueſes expetted his return for almoſt an Hth 
por after that Battel , which is at leaſt « proof of their extream lowy 

is Memory ; and the ſage which they had from their new Conguern, 
might poſſibly make them ſo extravagant is their hopes and wiher 
their old Mafter. | 

This ground work the Hiſtory afforded me, and 1 deſire no better 

build a Play upow'it : For where the event of a great attion u left doit 
full. there thePoet is left Maſter: le may ho at he pleaſes onthit fi 
aation,provided he makes it of a piece, and according to the rule of proba 
lity. From hence Iwas only oblig'd, that Sebaſtian [how'd return to Port 
gal 29 more; but at the ſame time Thad him at my own diſpoſal,whetit 
ro beſtow him in Aﬀerick, or in any other corner of the Horld, or 
haveclosd the T1 raged with his death ; and the laſt of theſe was certs 
ly the moſt eaſie, but for the ſame reaſen, the leaſt artful ;, becauſe 
FT have ſomewhere ſaid, the poyſon and the dagger are ſtill at hand, 
butcher a Heroe when a Poet wants the brains ts ſave him. It beingthe 
fore only neceſſary according tothe Laws of the Drama, that Sebaſtia 
ſhou'd no more be ſeen npon the Throwe,T leave it for the World t0 juin 
whether or no 7 have diſpos'd of him according to art, or have bungleas 
the concluſion of his adventure. In the drawing of his Charatter 1 fi 
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ot not piety, which any one mey obſerve to be one principal ingreatent 
fit; even ſo far as to be a babit in him; though I ſhew bim oxce 
be tranſported from it by the violence of a ſudden Paſſion, to ex- 
gwour 4 ſelf murther, This being preſuppos'd, that he was Religious, 
he horror of his Inceſt, though innocently committed, was the beſt rea- 
by which the Stage cou'd give for hindering his return. "Tis tree 1 
ave n0 right to blaſt his Memory, with ſuch a crime: but declaring 

t to be fiction, 1defire my Audience to think i; xo longer true, than 
hile they are ſeeing it repreſented: For that once ended, hs may be 
Saint for ought 1 know ; and we have reaſon to preſume he is. On 
bis ſuppoſition, it was unreaſonable to have killd him? for the 
arned My. Rymer has well obſer, that in all paniſhments we 
re to regulate our ſelves by Poetical juſtice ; and according to thoſe 
tſures an involuntary fin deſerves not death; from whence it fol- 
ps, that to divorce himſelf from the beloved objeft, to retire into a 
ſert, and deprive himſclf of a Throne, was the utmoſt puniſhment, 
hich a Poet cou'd inflict, as it was alſo the utmoſt reparation, which 
Sebaſtian cou'd meke. For what relates to Almeyda, her part is 
pholly filtious : I know it is the ſurname of « noble Family in 
Portugal, n hich was wery {nftrumental in the Reſtoration of Don 
John de Braganza, Father to the moſt 1/luſtrious and moſt Pious 
Princeſi our Queen Dowager. The French Author of « Novel 
cal'4 Don Sebaſtian, has given that name to an Aﬀrican Lady of 
his own invention, and makes her Siſter to Muley-Mahumert. But 
Thave wholly chang'd the accidents, and borrow'd mothing but the. 
uppoſition, that ſhe was belov'd by the King of Portugal. Tho, if 
I bad taken the whole ſtory, and wrought it up into « Play I might 
have done it exattly — to the prattice of almoſt all the Anci- 
ents ; who were never ccus'd of being Phagarriest, for building their 
Tragedies on known Fables. Thus Auguſtus Caſer wrot an Ajax, 
which was not the leff bis own, becauſe Euripides had written a Play 
before him ow that Subjeit, Thus of late years Corneille writ an 
Ocdipus efter Sophocles 3 and 7 have defign'd one after him, which 
I wrote with My. Lee, yet neither the French Poet ftole from the 
Greek, wor we from the French-man. *Zis the contrivance, the 
new turn, and new Charatters, which alter the property and make 
it ours, The Materia Poetica «© as common t0 all Friters, as the 
Materia Medica t0 «ff Phyſiciens. Thu in 08r Chronicles, w_ 
a 2 niels. 
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niels Hiſtory is ftill his own though Matthew Paris, Stow 
Hollingſhed writ before him; otherwiſe we muſt bave beem comy 
with their dull relations, if a better Pew bad not brey «low 
come after them, and write his own account after « new and by 
manner. 

Tmuſt farther acclare freely, that 7 have not exattly kept to th 
three Mechanick rales of unity : I knew them and had them in 
eye, but follow'd them only at « diſtance ; for the Genius of the by, 

liſh' cannot bear roo regular a Play; we are given to variety, ey 
10 4 debauchery of Pleafore. My Scenes are therefore ſometimes bn 
hen, becauſe my Unaer-plot requir'd them ſo to be; though the (, 
neral Scene remains of the ſame Caſtle; and I have taken the ti 
of two days, becauſe the variety of accidents, which are here ry, 
ſented, cond not naturally be ſuppos"4 to arrive in one: But togains 
greater Beauty, "tis lanfull for « Poet to ſuperſede a leff. 

1 muſt likewiſe own, that I zave ſomewhat - deviated from th 
known Hiſtory, in the death of Muley-Moluch, who,. by all relatinn 
aed of a feaver in the Battle, before his Army had wholly won th 
Field ; but if I have allow'd him another day of Life, it war beeu| 
7 ſtood in need of ſo ſhining a Charatter of brutality, as 1 have giv 
him ; which is indeed the ſame, with that of the preſent Emperou 
Muley-Iſhmael, as ſome of our Engliſh Officers, who have been it 
his Court, have credibly inform'd me. 

I have been liſtkning what objetFions bad been. made, apainft th 
eondutt of the Play, bat found them all {o trivial, that if 7 ſhow 
name them, a true critick wow'd imagin that Ipley'd booty, and on 
ly rais'd wp fantoms for my-ſelf to conguer. Some are pleaid 
fay the Writing is dull; bat #tatem haber de ſe loquatur. Other: 
that the double poyſ0 is unnatural; let the common receiv'd opinion 
and Anuſonius his famons Epigram anſwer that. Laftly a more i 
worant fort of Creatures than either of- the former, aucintain thi 
the Charatter of Dorax, is wot only unnatural, but inconſiftes 
with is ſelf; let them read the Play and think again; and if jt 
they are not ſatisfied, caft their eyey on that Chapter of the Wi 
Montaigne, which is intitled de  Inconſtance des a&ions hi 
maines. A longer reply, is what thoſe Cavillers deſerve wot; but! 
wilt give them and their fellows to underſtand, that the Furlil 


Dariet, ws plead ts read the Tragedy twice over befare it - | 
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ed ; and did me the favour to ſend me word, that 7 had writ- 

s beyond any of my former Plays ; and that he was diſpleas'd any 

ine ſhow'd be cut away. If 1 have not reaſon to prefer his ſingle 

"ment 10 4 whole Fattion, let the World be judge; for the oppo- 
yion is the ſame with that of Lucan's Hero againſt an Army ; con- 

rrere bellum, atque virum. * 7 think I may modeſtly conclude, 

at whatever errors there may be, cither in the deſign, or writing 
f this Play, they are not thoſe which have been objected 70 it, 
bink alſo, that IT am not yt arriv'd to the Age of doating; and that 
have given ſo much application to this Poems, thit 7 cou'd not pro- 
ably let it run into many groff abſurdities ; which may caution my 
nemies from to raſh 4 _— * and may alſo encourage y 
riends, who are many more then 7 cou'd reaſonably have expeited, 
o believe their kindnefS has not been very undeſervedly beftow'd on 
This is not a Play that was hudd!'d up in haſt; and to ſhew 
t 94s not, ' 1 willown, that beſide the generall Moralof it, which «s 
pven inthe four laſt lines, their is alſo another Moral, couch'd wn- 
every one of the principal Parts and Charatters, which a judi- 
ious Critick will ore though I point not to it in this Preface. 
nd there maybe alſs ſome ſecret Beauties is the decorum of parts, 
d uniformity of deſign, which my puny Fndges will wot eaſily find + 
ut ; let them conſider in the laſt Scene of the fourth At, whether 
I have not preſerv'd the rule of decency, in giving. all the advantage 
o the Royal Charatter ; and in making. Dorax firſt ſubmit: Per- 
baps 100 they may have thought, that it was through indigence of Cha- 
raters, that I have given the ſame to Sebaſtian and Almeyda; 
and conſequently made them alike in all things but their Sex. But 
lt them look a little deeper into:the matter, and they will find that 
this identity of Charatter in the greatneff of vheir Souls ; was in- 
tended for a preparation of the final diſcovery, and that the likeneff of 
their nature, was 4 fair hint to the proximity of their blood. 

Toavoid the imputation of too much wanity ( for all Writers, and 
eſdecie/ly Poets will have ſome } I will give but - one other inſtance, . 
inrelation to the Uniformity of the deſign. IT have. obſerv'd, that 
the Engliſh will not bear a thorough Tragedy 3 but are plear'd, that 
it ſhow'd be lightwed with underparts of mirth. It had been eſte for 
we to bave given my Audience 8 better courſe of Comedy, 7 mean s 
wore diverting, than that of Antonio «w4 Morayma. But I dare 
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"appeal even to my Enemies, if Tor any man cou'd have invented y 
which had bees more of a peice, and more depending, on the ſerim 
part of the deſign. For what cou'd be more uniform, than to ty 
from out of the members of 4 Captive Court, the Subjett of a Con 
cal entertainment ? To prepare this Epiſode, you ſee Dorax givin 
the Charatter of Antonio, in the beginning of the Play, upon his frt 
fight of him at the Zottery ; and to make the dependence, Antoni 
w ingag'd in the Fourth AF, for the deliverance of Almeyda ; phij 
is alſo preper'd, by his being firſt made a Slave to the Captain of th 
Rabble. | 

1 ſhows beg pardon for theſe inſtances ; but perhaps they may be of i, 
to future Poets, inthe condutt of their Plays © At leaſt if I appearty 
poſutive ; I ami growing old, and thereby, in poſſeſſion of ſome exp, 
ence, which men in years will always Pp” for « right of talking. Cy 
tainly, if a Man can ever have reaſon to ſet a value on bimſelf, 
when his ungenerous Enemies are taking the advantage of the Timy 
-upon him, to ruin him in his reputation, And therefore for on, | 
will make bold to take the Counſel of my Old Maſter Virgil. 


ks 


Tu, ne cede malis ; ſed contra audentior ito. 
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Spoken by a Woman. 


HE Tudge removd, tho he's no more My Lord, 

T May plead at Bar, or at the Council-Boayd: * © 
So may caſt Poets write ; there's no Pretenſion, 
To argue loſs of Wit from loſs of Penſion. 
Your looks are cheerful; and in all this place 
I ſee not one, that wears a damning face. 

e Britiſh Nation, i too brave t0 ſhow, 
Ienoble vengeance, ow a vanquiſh d fee, 
At leaſt be civil to the Wretch imploring ; 
And lay your Paws upon him, without roaring : 
Suppoſe our Poet was your foe before ; 
Tet now, the bus neſs of the Field s ver ; 
'Tis time t0 let your Civil Wars alone, © 
When Troops are into Winter-quarters gone, 
Jove was alike to. Latian and to Phrygian ; 
And you well know, a Play's of no Religion. 
Take good advice, and pleaſe your ſelves this day 5- 
No matter from what hands you have the Play. 
Among good Fellows ev'ny health will paſs, 
That ſerves to carry round another leſs 2 
When, with full bowls of on you dint, 
Tho at the Mighty Monarch you vepine, 
Tos grant bims ftill moft C. briſtian, in his Wine; 


Thus far the Poet, but his brains grow Addle : 
And all the reſt i purely from this Nodale, 

Towve ſeen young £adies at the Senate door, 

P refer Petitions, and your grace implore ; 
© However grave the Legiſlators were, , 


DON SEBASTIAN King of Portugal. 


Their Cauſe went ne're the wor ſe for being fair, . 
Reaſons as weak as theirs, perhaps brings, ( 
BuT cow'd bribe you, with as good a thing, * 
{ heard him make advances f ood Natare; 
That he for once, wow'd ſheath by cutting, Satyr : 
Sign but his peace, he vows he'll wt'er again 
The Sacred Names of Fops and Beans profane. 
Strike up the Bargain quickly ; for 1 ſwear, 

As Tins go now, he offers very fair. 

Be not to hard on him, with Statutes neither, 
Be kind ; and do not ſet your Teeth together, 

To ftretch the Laws as Coblers do their Leather. 
Horſes, by "_ are mot to be ridden; . 
Bat ſure the Muſes Horſe was nere frbi darn. 


For in no Rete-Book, it was ever found 

'T hat Pegaſus was valued at Five-pound : 
Fine him to dayly Drudging and Inditing ; 
And let him pay bi Taxesont in Writing. 


| 


CTR, 
Don Sebaſtian, 


King of Portugal. 


Ind threw himoff; the Waves whelm'd over 


ACT. I. SCENES 
be Scent at Alcazar, repreſenting « Market-Plice wndey the Caſtle, 
Muley Zeydan, Benducar, 


ſul. Zeyd. OW Africa's long Warsareatan end ; , 
And our parcl'd earth is drench'd in Chri- 
ſtian Blood, 
My conqueringBrother will haveſlaves enow, 
opay his cruel Vows for Victory. | 
hat here you of Sebaſtian, King of Portugal? 
Benducar, He fell among a heap of flaughter'd Moors ; 
hough yet his mangled Carcaſe is not found, 
he Rival ofour threatned Empire, Mahamer, 
as hot purſued 3. and in the general rout, 
iſtook a ſwelling Current for a Foord 3 
ndin Mecazer's Flood was ſeen to riſe ; 4 
hrice was he ſeen ; at length his Courſer plung'd, 
im, 
nd helpleſs in his heavy arms he drownd. 
Mul. Zeyzd. Thus, then, a doubtful Title is extinguiſh'd : 
hus Molech, till the Favourite of Fate. 
wims in a ſanguine torrent to the Throne. 
$if our Prophet only work'd for him; 
he Heavens and all the Stars are his hir'd Seryants. 
$ Muley-Zeyden were not worth their care, 
nd younger Brothers but the draff of Nature. 
Bend. Be till, and learn the ſoothing Arts of Court ; 
dore his fortune, mix with flattering Crowds, 
nd when they praife him moſt, be you the lowdeſt; - 
our Brother is luxurious, 'cloſe, and cruel, 


xnerous by fits, but permanent in miſchief. 


he Shadow of a diſcontent wou'd ruin us ; 
| B 


| (2) 
We muſt be ſafe before we can be great: 
Th-ſe things obſerv'd, leave me to ſhape the reſt. 
AMnl Zejd. You have the Key, he opens inward to you, 
Bend. So often try'd, and ever found fo true, | 
Has given me truſt, and truſt has given me means 
Once tobe falſe for all. Itruſt not him: 
For now. his ends are ſ{erv'd, and he grown abſolute, 
How am I ſure to ſtand who ſerv'd thofe ends ? 
I know your nature open,” mild, and grateful ; 
In ſuch a Prince the People may be bleſt, 
AndI be ſafe. 
Mul. Zey. My Father ! | [Embracing þ 
Bend. My future King? (auſpicious Mwley- Zejdan: ) 
Shall I adore you ? No, the place is publick ; 
I worſhip you within.; the outward a&t 
Shall be reſerv'd till Nations - follow me, 
And Heaven ſhall envy you the kneeling World. 
You know th' Alcade of Alcazar, Dorax? 
Mul. Zeya, The gallant Renegade you mean ? Bend. The at 
That gloomy outſide, like a ruſty- Cheſt, 
Conaains the ſhining Treaſure of a Soul, 
Reſolv*d and brave; he has the Souldiers hearts, 
And time ſhall make him ours. Ml. He's juſt upon us, 
Bend, I know him from a far, 
By the long ſtride and by the ſullen port : 
Retire my Lord. '# 
Wait on your Brothers Triumph, yours is next, 
His growth is but a wild and fruitleſs Plant, 
PII cut his barran branches to the ſtock, 
And graft you on to bear. | 
Mul. Zeyd. My Oracle! [ Exit Muley-It 
Bend, Yes to delude your hopes, poor credulous Fool, 
To think that I wou'd give away the Fruit 
Of ſo much toil, ſuch guilt and ſuch damnation ; 
If I am damn'd it ſhall be for my (elf: 
This eaſy Fool muſt be my Stale, ſet up' 
To catch the Peoples eyes; he's tame and merciful, 
HimT can manage, til I make him odjous 
By ſome unpopular a&; and then dethrone him. Eater D 
Now Dorax! | 
Dorax, Well Bemboxcar !.' 
Bend, Bare Bemboncar ! 
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Dor. Thou would have Titles, take *em then, Chief Minifter, 
rf Hangman of the State. 
Bend. Some call me Fayourite. 
Dorax, What's that his Minion ? 
ou art to old to be a Catamite ! 
ow prithee tell me, and abate thy Pride, 
not Bexducay Bare, a better Name 
a Friend's mouth, then all thoſe gawdy Titles, 
hich I diſdain to give the Man I love? 
Bexd. But always out of humour, — 
Dor. 1 have cauſe: 
0 all mankind is cauſe enough for Satyr. _ 
Bend. Why then thou haſt reveng'd thee on mankind, 
hey fay in fight, thou hadſt a thirity Sword, 
nd well "gas glutted there. 
Dor. 1 ſpſtted Frogs, I cruſh'd a heap of Emmets, 
hundred of '*em toa ſingle Soul, | 
nd that but ſcanty weight too: the great Devil 
rarce thank'd me for my pains he ſwallows Vulgar 
ce whip'd Cream, feels *em notin going down. 
Bexd. Brave Renegade! coufdſt thou not meet Sebaſtien © 
hy Maſter had been worthy of thy Sword. : 
Dor. My Maſter ? By what title, 
cauſe I happen'd to be born where he 
appen'd to be King? And yet I ſerv'd him, 
lay, I was fool enough to love himtoo. 
ou know my ſtory, how I was rewarded, 
r Fifteen hard Campaigns, ſtill hoop'd 1n Irgn, 
nd why Iturn'd Mahometan : P'm grateful, 
ut whoſoever dares to injure me, 
t that man know, I dare to be reveng'd: 
Bend, Still you run off from bials ; ſay what moves 
our preſent ſpleen ? 
Dor, You mark'd not what I told you; 
cil'd not one that was his Makers Image3 
met with none but vulgar two-leg'd Brutes. 
paftian was my aim; he was a Maa : 
lay, though he hated me, and Ihate him, 
et I muſt do him right; he was a Man, 
bove mans height, ev'n towring to Divinuty. 
rave, Pious, generous, great, and liberal : 
as the Scales of Her'en that weigh the Seaſons, 
B2 
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He lov'd his People, him they Idoliz'd : 

And thence proceeds my mortal hatred to him, 
That thus unblameable to all beſides 

He err'd to me alone: . 

His goodneſs was diſus'd to human kind, 
and all his cruelty conhin'd to me, 

Bend. You cou'd not meet him then? 

Dor. No, though I ſought 
Where ranks fell thickeſt 3 *rwas indeed the place 
To ſeek Sebaſtian: through a track of Death 
I follow'd him by Groans of dying Foes, : 

But (till 1 came to late, for he was flown 

Like Lightning, {wift before me to new Slaughters, 
{ mow'd acrols, and made Irregular Harveſt, 
Defac'd the pomp of Battel, but 1n vain, 

For. he was ſtill ſuplying Death elſewhere : 

This mads me that perhaps ignoble hands 

Have overlaid him, for they cou'd not conquer : 
Murder'd by Multitudes, whom I alone 

Had right toflay ; I too wou'd have been lain, 
That catching hold upon his flitting Ghoſt 

I might have rob'd him of-his opening heav'n ; 
And drag'd him down with me, fpight of Predeſtination. 

Bend. 'Tis of as much import as Africa's worth 
To know what came of him, and of Almeyda 
The Siſter of the Vanquiſh'd Mabumer, 

Whoſe fatal Beauty to ber Brother drew 
The Lands thyrd part, as Lxcifer did Heav'ns. 

Dor. 1] hope ſhe dy'd in her own Female calling, 
Choak'd up with Man, and gorg'd with Circumciſion. 
As for Seb:ftian we muſt fearch the Field, 

And wherewe ſee a mountain of the Slain, 

Send one to climb, and looking down below 
There he ſhall find him at his Manly length 

With his face upto Heav*n, in the red Monument, 
Which his true Sword has digg'd. 

bend, Yet we may poſſibly here farther news3 

For while our Africans purſu'd the Chaſe, 
The Captain of the Rabble iſſued our, 
Wit-: ablack ſhirt-leſs train to ſpoil the dead, 
And ſeize the living. - 

Dor. Each of '*em an Hoaſt, 


A Millo | 
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A Million ſtrong of Vermine ev'ry Villain : 
o part of Government, but Lords of Anarchy, 
haos of Power, andpriviledg'd deſtruQion. 
Bend. Yet 1 mult tell you Friend, the Great muft uſe 'em, - 
Sometimes as neceſſary tools of tumult. 
Dor, I wou'd uſe 'em 
Like Dogs in times of Plague, out-laws of Nature, 
Fit to be ſhot and brain'd: without a proceſs, 
Toſtop infeQion, that's their proper death, 
Bend, No more, 
Fehold the Emperor coming to ſurvey 
The Slaves, in order to pertorm his Vow: 
Enter Muley-Molueh the Emperor, with Attendants, 
The Mufty, «nd . Muley-Zeydan. 
Mo!uch. Our Armours now may rult, our idle Scymiters 
Hang by our ſides, for Ornament not uſe: 
Children ſhall beat our Atabals and Drums, 
And all the noifie trades of War, no more 
Shall wake the peacetul morn : -the Xeriffs blood 
Nolonger in divided Channels runs, 
The younger Houſe took end in Aahumer. 
Nor ſhall Sebaftian's formidable Name, 
Be longer us$'d to lull the crying babe | 
Mafty. For this Victorious day our mighty Prophet + 
ExpeCts your gratitude, The Sacrifice 
Of Chriſtian Slaves, devoted, -if you won. 
Mo!. The purple preſent ſhall be richly paid + 
That Vow perform'd, faſting ſhall be aboliſh'd : 
None ever ferv'd Heav'n well with a ſtarv'd face: 
Preach Abſtinence no more ; I tell thee Mufiy 
Good feaſting is devout : and thou our: Head, 
Haſt a Religious, ruddy Countenance: 
We will have learned Luxury : our lean Faith ' 
Gives ſcandal to the Chriſtians; they feed high: 
Then look for ſhoals of Converts, when thou haſt - : 
Reform'd us into feaſting. | 
Mogf. Faſting is but the Letter of the Law: 
Yetit ſhows well to Preach it to the Vulgar. 
Wine is againſt our Law, that's literal too, 
But not deny'd to Kings and to their Guides, 
Wine is a Holy Liquor, for the Great. | [ Dorax aſide 
This Mufty in my Conſcicaceis ſome Eng/iſs Ss 
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Renegade, he talks ſo ſavonrly of toping. | 
* Mol. Bring forth th' unhappy Relicks of the War. 

Enter Multapha Captain of tht Rabble with bis followers of 
Black Gaurd, &Cc. and othe» Moors: mith them s Coppany 7 
Portugueſe Slaves without any of the chief Perſons, 

M. Mol Theſe are not fit to pay an 'Emperours Vow ; 
Our Bulls and Rams had been more noble Victims 3 
Theſe-are but garbidge not a Sacrifice, 

Muf. The Prophet muſt-nor pick and: chooſe his Offringy 
Now he has given the Day, 'tis paſt recalling : 

And he muſt be content with ſuch as theſe. 

M. Aol. But are theſe all? Speak you that are their Maſter, 

M#/#a. All upon my Honour : If you'l take *em as their Father 
got *em, ſo. If not, you muſt ſtay till they get a better generation 
Theſe Chriſtians are meer bunglers ; they procreate nothing but 
out of their own Wives; and theſe have all the looks of eldeſt Sons 
AM. Aol. Pain of your liveslet none conceal a Slave. 

Muſt. Letevery man look to his own Conſcience, Iam fur 1 
mine fhall never hang me. N 

Bexd, Thou ſpeak'it as if thou wert privy to concealiments: 
then thou art an Accomplice. 

Muft, Nay, if Accomplices muſt ſuffer, it may go hard witi WY, 
me; but here's the Devil owc, there's a great Man and a Hol Bw. 
Man too, concern'd with me. Now if I confeſs, he'l be ſure to \ 
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{cape between his Greatneſs and his Holyneſs, and I ſhall bt 
murder'd, becauſe of my Poverty and Riſcality. : 
Mufty winkinz at him. I 1 
Then if thy filenee ſave the Great and Holy, 
fTis ſure thou ſhalt go ſtraight to Paradiſe. | 
Muft. *Tisa tine place they fay.; but Dotor I am not worthy 
on't: Tam contented-with this homely World, 'tis good enough 
tor {ucha peor raſcally Mufulman as I am : ' Beſides I have learnt 
{o much good manners, DaQor, as to let my Betters be ſerv 
beſore me. | 

AT. Mol. Thou talk'ſtas if the Mufty were concern'd : 
aft. Your Majeſty may lay your Soul on't : but for my path 
though I am a plain Fellow, yer ſcorn to be trick'd into Paradict 
I wou'd he ſhou'd know it. The troth on't is an't like vou, ht 
reverence bought of me the flower of all the Market ; theie— 
theſe are but Dogs meat to'*em, and a round price he pay'd ms 190 
il fay thatfor him; but not enough for me to ven/ure my ne&Þ 
for - If Iget Paradice when my time comes 1 can't help.my gt ' 
lt [= 
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ut I'll venture nothing before-hand, upon a blind Bargain. 
M. Mol. Where are thofe Slaves ? produce 'em. 
Muf. They are not what he fays, 
M. 01. No more excules. - - [One goes ont t0 fetch them 
cow thou may'ſt better dally 
Vith a dead Prophet, chen a living King. 
Myf. 1but reſerv'd *em to preſent thy Greatneſs 
\n Offring worthy thee: 
TI's Muſt. By the ſame token their was a dainty Virgin, ( Virgi; 
” WNzid 1! but I won't beto poſitive of that neither ) with a Rc 
puiſh leering eye! he paid me down for her upon the nail : 
ſer, Fe houſand golden Sulranins3 or he had never had herlI cante| 
Shim that: Now is it very likely he would pay ſo dear for ſuch 


= - delicio us Morſel, and give It away Out of his own mouth 3 

” bi ben it had ſuch a farewel with it too? 

Ton, Enter Sebaſtian condutted in mean habit, with Alvarez, Anto- 
nio 4nd Almeyda : her face veiPd with a Barnus. 


M. Mol. Ay; Theſe look like the Workmanſhip of Heav'n: 
This is the porcelain clay 'of humane kind, 
And therefore caſt into theſe noble moulds. 
Dorax aſide while the Emperouy whiſpers Benducar. 
By all my wrongs - | 
#'Tis hez damnation ſeize me but *tis he!. 
My heart heaves up and ſwells ; he's poyſonto me; 
My injur'd honour, and my raviſh'd love; 
Bleed at their Murderers fight, [ Bend. ts Dor, afide. 
The Emperor wou'd learn theſe Pris,ners names ; 


You know 'em. 
Dor. Tell him, no. 
And trouble me no more, —1 will not know /em. 
Shall I truſt Heav'n, that Heav*n,which I renounc'd, [ ſide, 
With my revenge? then, where's my ſatisfaQion? 4 
No, it muſt be my own ; I ſcorna Proxy, 
M. Mzl. *Tis decreed, - | 
Theſe of a better aſpe&t, with the: reſt 
Shall ſhare one common Doom, and Lots decide it, 
For ev'ry number'd Caprive put a ball 
4 intoan Urn; three only black be there,.. 
F The reſt, all white, are ſafe. 
Mvf. Hold Sir, the Woman muſt not draw, 
1. Mol. O Mofty. | : 
We know your reaſon, let her. ſhare the danger.Þ- 


(- 
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Mef. Our law ſays plainly Women have no Souls: 
M. Mol. Tis true 3 their Souls are mortal, ſet her by : 
Yet were Almejas here, though Fame reports her 
The faireſt of her Sex,.-{o much unſeen, 
I hate the Siſter of our Rival Houſe, 
Ten thouſand fuch dry Notions of our Alcorn 
Shou'd not protett her life; if not Immortal : 
Dye as ſhe cou'd, all of a piece, the better, 
'F hat none of her remain. 

Here an' Urne is brought in: the Pris'ners approach with preat as 
rernment ; and amongſt the reſt Sebaſtian, Alvercz al 
Antonio who come more cherefully. 

Dor. Poor abje& Creatures how they fear to dye! [4k 

"Theſe never knew one happy hour in life, 
Yet ſhaketo lay it down : 1s load ſo pleaſant ? 
Or has Heav'n hid the happineſs of Death 
That men may bare to live? Now for our Heroes, 
The three approach, 
' ©, theſe come up with Spirits -more reſoly'd ! 
Old venerable Alvarez, well I know him, 
The Fayv'rite once of this Sebeftia»'s Father ; 
Now Miniſter ; (too honeſt for his' Trade ) 
Religion bears him out, a thing taught young, 
In Age ill praQtis'd, yet his prop 1n Death. 
. O, he has drawa a black; «nd ſmiles: upon't, 
As who ſhould ſay my Faith and Soul are white 
Tho my Lot ſwarthy : Now if their be hereafter 
He's bleſt ; if not, well cheated, and dyes pleas'd. 
Anton. holding his Lot Hy his clench'd hand. 
Here I have thee, | 
Be what thou wilt : I will not look to ſoon. 
Thou haſt a colour if thou prov'ſt not right, 
I havea minute good ere I behold thee. 
Now, Let me rowl, and grubble thee, 
Blind Mea ſay white feels ſmooth, and black feels rough; 
Thou haſt a rugged $skin ; I do not like thee. 
Dor. There's the Amorous airy ſpark. Antonio ; 
The wittieſt Womans toy in Por!ngal. 
Lord whata loſs of Treats and Serenades ! 
The whole She Nation willbe in mourning for him. 
Azxtonio. I've a moiſt ſweaty palm ; the more's my Sin ; 


If it be black, yet only dy'd, not odious ranrl 


(9) 
Damn'd: Natural Ebony, there,s hope in rubbing 
To waſh this Ethiope white:  Coonyion of the Proverb | 
1s black as Hell : anothey lucky ſaying! 
think ths Devils in m6: ——good again, 
cannot ſpeak one _ bur tends 
o Death or to:Da | om wp his ball. 
Dor. He looks at his faturs Journy : | [4fide, 
ad wiſhes hisBoors' "off again; for fear. 
Of a bad Road, and a worſe Inn at. night. 
0 to bed fool, and take ſecure repoſe -- | 
or thou ſhalt wake no more. ( Sebaſtian calves todraw.) 
M. M.to Ben.” Mark him who now mn 7 Iy, 
e looks ſecure of Death, ſuperior greatneſs, -*. - 
ike Fove when he made Fate, -and ſaid thou art” - 
The Slave of my Creation;.I admire him. 
Bend, He looks as Man was made, with face ered, 
That ſcorhs his brittle Corps, and: ſeems: aſham'd ? 
not all Spirit, his eyes witha dumb Pride, | 
\ccufing Fortune that he fell not warm + 
Yet now diſdains to live. + © 8" (Scbali-dravs hinck ) 
M. Mol. He has: his wiſh ; k 14S ; 


nd I have fail'd of mine” 6 
by a eriviat chance! ; 


ine work above; that'th! anointed. care i735 44: 31,4e 
hon'd dye ſuch. lirtle: Death: or did-bis Genius . , + 
naw mine the ſtr Demon, fear'd the'grapple, 
\nd looking round him, found this nookof Res 
Toskulk behind my* Sword; ſhall Þ diſcover: him ?.. 
till he wou'd not dye -mine* no <hanks rg th "442 
evenge: reſerv'd. but to more royal ſhambles. $2 os * 
['were baſe roo 3 -and betow thoſ 
That ſhar'd his danger yet not- one: Nis 
But ſtruck with Reverence kept an awful ſilence: 
il ſee no. more of this: Dog: of a Prophec?- [Exit Doya, 
Maul. Mol, One'vf theſe Three is/a wholeHecatomb3 a: 
nd therefore only one. of 'em_ ſhall dye. 2 *v + + 
The Reſt are -but 'mute Cattlez and wide Death 
omes, like a ruſhing Lion, couch. like Spaniels, : 
Vith pages. my ues, and tremble as _ ; my 


et Lots a ide it. 4 
(The oe draw again: Le the Lov fals on Sebaſtian ) bak: 
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Scbaſt. Then there's no more to manage ? if I fall- 
Tt ſhall be like my ſelf; a ſetting Sun 
Shou'd leavea track of Glory 1n the- Skies. 
Behold Sebaſtian King of Portugal. -- + 


M. Mol. Sebsſtian ! ha! it muſt be he; no {other | 
Cou'd repreſent ſuch ſuffering Majeſty ;, + 
I ſaw him as he. terms himlſclf a Sun - +, 
Strugling in dark Eclipſe, . and ocging day-. 
On eitherfide of the black Orb that veild him. 

Sebaſt. Not leſs evin in this deſpicable now, 
Than when my -name fill Africk with affrights, 
And froze your hearts beneath your torrid Zone. 

Bend. to M. Mol. Extravagantly braye! even. to an Impudeng 
Of Greatneſs: | | 

Scbaſt. Here Satiate all your fury ;. | 
Let fortune empty her whole Qoiver on me, 

F have a Soul, that like an' ample Shicld 

Can take in allz and:verge enough tor more. 

Et wou'd have conquer'd you; and ventur'donly.. . 
A tarrow 'neck- of Land for a third World - .... 
To give my looſen'd SubjeQts rooms to. play. + 
Fate _—_— _ : i at " A 

Noram I Fates:* Now Ihave pleas'd-my longing, 
And trod the gronnd which-I beheld 5 Fay 4g "4 
1 beg: no pity {or-this moaldring-Clay : 

For 1f you give.it burial there.ir-takes -. 

Poſſeſſion of your. Earth: =» . FPRTe 

If burnt and ſeatrer'd in the.air: the Winds 

That firow my duſt, diffuſe.my Royaltys. | 
And” ſpread me o'ie your Clime':: for where-one Atome 
Of mine ſhall light ; know tbere- Sebaſtien Reigns. 

© M. Mei. What ſhall Ido to conquerthee ? 

Seb, Impoſſible | Fm dl hy es 
Souls khow- ' no" Conquetors. ,, © >,» 

M. M6 Vil ſhew'theefor a Monſter throygh my Afﬀeick- 

S$+; No thou canſt-only ſhew me for a Man: 

Africk.is ſtor'd with Monſters ; Man's a Prodigy, 
Thy SubjeQs have not ſeen» 

M. Mol. Thou talk*Ras if 

Still at the head of Battel. 
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or then I would not talk. 
Bend. Sure he wou'd fleep. - - 
Sebaſt. Till Dooms-day ; when theTrumpe Vs to riſe; 
For that's a- Soldiers call, 
M. Mol. Thou rt brave 'too late : | 
hou ſhowdft have dy*d -in battle like a Soldier, . 
Sb. Ifought and fell like one, bur Death deceiy'd me, 
1 wanted weight-of feeble Moors upon me, 
To cruſh my Soul out, * 
M. Mol. Still untameable! 
Ia what a Tuine has thy head-ſtrong Pride, 
And boundleſs thirſt of Empire plung'd thy People. 
Sebaſt. What ſay'ſt thou ha! No moreof chat+ ' 
MN. Mol. Behold, 
What Carcaſes of thine thy Crimes has ſtrew'd, 
And left our Aﬀrick Vultures ro devour: 
Bend. Thoſe Souls were thoſe-thy God intruſted with theys. 
To cheriſh not deſtroy. 
Sebaſt. Witneſs, O Heaven, how much 
This ſight concerns me ! Woufd | had. a Soul 


For each of theſe : how gladly wou'd I pay 
The Ranſom down: butt ſince Ihave but one, 
'Tis a Kings life,” and/ freely *ris beſtow'd:; 

Not your falf Prophet, but eternal Juſtice + 
Has deftin'd me the Lot, to dye for theſe : 

Tis fit a ey n- © ſo ſhog'd- pay ſuch Subjes; 


For SubjeQs ſuch as they are” ſeldom ſeen, 

Who not forſook me. at my greateſt nced ; 

Not fag baſe lucre ſold chi? 1 Ity, 

But ſhar'd my dangers to event, | 

And fenc?d *em with rheir oo Theſe chanks! pay ye you: 

Wipes bi £yes. 
And know, that when $ebefies weeps, his Te cars 
Come harder than his Blood : 
M. Mol. T "plead to0 ſtrongly 

To be withſtood : My Clouds aregath'ring r00, 

In kindly mixture. with his Royal ſhowr : 

Be ſafe, and owethy Life, not to my gift, 
But to the greatueſs of thy min Sb 

Thy Subje os too ſhall live; a due reward 


For their untainted Faith, in thy concealment. 
C2 
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Mafty. Remember, Sir, your Vow. [1 general ſhy 
M4. Mol. Do thou remember - © - 
Thy FunQion, Mercy, and provoke not blood. 
Mul Zeyd. One of his generous Fits, ' foo 17 tft. 
cc 


| NR re L de to Benducy, 
Bend, The Mifty reddent, mark that holy k.. [Tobin 
He frets within, froths Treaſon at his motith, © 
And churns it through his teeth 3 leave me to work. him. 
Sebaſt. A mercy unexpeQed, undeſird, 
Surprizes more; Yowve learnt the art to vanquifir: 
You cou'd not./give me leaye to tell you Sir) 
Have giv*a melife but in my SubjeQs afety : - | 
Kings, who are Fathers, live but in their- People: 
M.:Mel: Still great, and grateful that's thy charaRter.-. 
Unveil the Woman ; Fwou'dview -the Face 
That warm'd our Maft?s Zeal: - 
Fhele pious Parrots peck the: faireſt Feuit :- 
Such Taſters are for Kipps. | 
| | [ Officers go to Almeyda to weil hy, 
Al meyaa. :Stand off ye Slaves, I will not beunyeiPd, 
M.: Mol. Slave is thy Title: Forge her, 
Sb. On your-lives approach her not+.. *;- 
M. Mol. How's" this! - LS od 
Seb. Sir -pardqn me, + OO, Bet wa 
And hear me ipeak——. Do ER 74 
Almezda. Hear me; I will b&heard** _ 
Iam no Slave; the-nobleſt blood-of #frif + 
Runs in: my Veins; a-purer ſtream, than thine: 
For, though deriv*d from the: are 5; chy Corrent - 
Is puddF'd and defil'd with © Tyratiy,. © | 
M. Mol. What Female Fury ave we here! - 
' Almeyda. 1 ſhou'd be'kne, _ | 
Becauſe of kintothes + Whiydt thou be touch'd 


® 


By the preſuming hand$'of ſawey Grooms # \,.. 


_ 


The ſame reſpeQ; nay more, isdue rome: © 

More for.my Sex; the ſame for my deſcent. _ 

Thele hands are only fir te draw che Curtain.” 

Now, ifthoudarfſt behold Al wmeyda's face. ; [Unveils berſif 
Bend. Wou'd I had" never {Wh it! $a "I [ aſiat 
Alm:34«. She whom thy Mufiy tax'd to have no Soul; 

Let Ffric: now be judge's 4 

: Perhap! 


(bay 


UCar, 
hin, 


| (13) 
chaps thou think'ſt I meanly hope: to "cape, 
mY Sebaſtian when he own'd His phcer-4 it 


t to remove that ſ{cruple know, baſe Man, . 
y murther'd Father, and my Brother's Ghoſt 
[| haunt this and-prompt it to revenge. -- 
link not I cou'd forgive hor dare thou pardon. 
HM. Woul Gao Bee, Trairrelondtt chouPower? - 
Alm. Traitor, T wou'd ; the Name's more juſtly thine +. 
by Father. was-not more than-mine, the Heir. . 
this large Empire;- but with arms united: - 
hey foughttheir-way, and ſciz?d the Crown by force :-- 
id equal as: their: danger was their ſhare: | 
r where was Elderiſhip where none had gight '- -- 
t that which Conqueſt gave? *Twas thy ambition -1 
I'd from my -peacefal Father what his Sword 
Ip'd thine to gain : Surpriz'd him and his Kingdom, : . 
o provocation given, no War declarNd. . 
Mol. PII hear no more: - | 
Alm. This 1s the-living: Coal that burning .in me. 
0u'd flame. to-vengeance,-cou'd it find avent . 
Brother too, that lies yet Tearcely cold - © 
his deep. watry . bed :»My*wandring Mother...-., 
0n extlc dee. -*  Sibp 
hat I had — mr —_— _—_ So 
lat one might bourgeon . where another fell !. 
{ wou'd _ thee work; -ſtill, ſtill, tbou Tyrant; -. 
d hiſs thee with the laſt. | 
. Mol: Something, lknow aot what, comes over me: . -. 
hether the.Toyls of Batrel; unrepar'd - | I. 
ith due.repoſe, or-other-fudden.qualm--- - - WI 
lucer do the reſt, ® © * © [Goes off, the Court follows him) 
bend, Strange 3 in ful health! This pagg is of. the Soul ; . 
ie Body's unconetyn'd® PH think hereatcer... 
hduR theſe Royal Captives'to the Caſtle ; _ _ 
| Dorax uſe emwell, till farther order. Going off; ſtops - 
rice Caog their firſt owners take, oof 
d ſell, or to diſpaſe.——You Muftarbs, - -.- 
.ope the Maitket (for rhe fale of Slaves +» _ [ Exit Benducar. 
The Maſters and Slaves come” forward, and Buyers of ſeveral 
Qualities tone in and chaffer ahout the ſeveral Owners, who 
make-thein Slaves do Tricks... 
| ] | Mrſtaphs 
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Muftaphs, My Chattels are come anto my hands agaiq, 
i- my Conſcience will ſerve meto {ell em twice overs any jy 
now, before the 4/ufty comes to Cam. em. 
Firſt Merchant to Muſtapha, 
What do'ſt hold that old fellow at ?.. . - | Pointing to Aly 
He's tough, and has no ſervicein his lambs.” 
| Muſt. i confeſs, be's ſomewhat tough 3 but I ſuppoſe | 
wou'd nor boy} bim, Iask for him a thouſand Crowns, 
1. Mer. Thou mean'ſt a thouſand Marvedis. 
ft. Prithee Friend, give me leave to know my own mezy; 
1/4, Mer.. What virtues has he to deſerve that price ? 
Myſt. Marry come-up Sir ! Virtues quoth ah ! Itookhig 
\ the Kings Company; he's of a great Family, and rich, } 
other Virtues wou'dl thou have in a Noble man ? 


1h. Mer. T buy him with another man's Purſe,thats my coni 
My Lord Dorex the Governer will haye him at any rate: 
There's Handel. | | 
Come old Fellow, to the Caftle. _- | 
. -Alver, To what is miſerable Age reſcrv'd! [Th 
© But oh the King ! andoh the fatal Secret | ; 


% 


' WhichT have kept thus long to timgit better, = 
Andnowl wou'd diſcluſe, 'tis paſt my.Power.\ £ x: with his My 
Muſt, Something of a Secret, and of ghe. King I heard 
- mutter- A Pimp I warrant him,for lam r$c te is4n old Count 
' Now to put off Vother remnant-of;my Merchandize, — 
Stir up Sirrah [> Mulnaiuy 0 [zo Antou 
- Anton. Dog, what wou'dſt thou have! 
HMeſt. Learn better manners, or I ſhall {erve-you a Dog tid 
come down upon all four immediately; 
I'.! make you kaow your.,Rider;, . ©... 
Azt. Thou wilt not- make a Horſe of me ? | 
Muſt. Horſe: or Als, that's as thy Mother made thee : 
Burt take earneſt-mwthe-fieſt placg for thy Sawcineſs. 


e 0915 16; 6% 3vhe es him with his M 
Be advis'd Friend, and buckle to thy Geers :-bebold my Enſy 
Royalty diſplay*d over thee. 162007 andiaure;n 4 

Ant. hope oneday t0-uſe thee worſein Portugal. 
Muſt. ty; and good reaſon, Friend, ifthougatcheſt meas 

quering on thyilide-af the water,. lay;meon. luſtily, Vil 

as kindly as thou doſt ghis—— , '+ 4; fpbdolds np bis F 
* Antonio lying down- ' © | 
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161d my dear Thrum-cap: I obey thee cheerfully, _ 
the DoQrineof Non-Reliftance is never praftis'd through- 
t when a man can't help himſelf. 

| Emer «Second Merchant. 

d. Mer. You, Friend, I wou'd ſee that Fellow do. his Poſtures; 

_ ., Muſtapha bridlizg Antonio. | 

ow Sirrah follow, 'for you have rope enough: 

your paces villain, amble,- trot, and gallop: 

ick about there —Yeap, the more Money's bidden for you, 
more your - credit. F | 

Antonio follows at the end of the Bridle on bis bands and feet, 

and does all bis Poſtures. 

4, Merch, He's well chin'd, and has a tolerable good back ; 
's half in half. {| 70 Muftapha. ] I wou'd fee him ſtrip, 
he no Diſeaſes about bim? . 
ft. He's the beſt peice of Man's fleſh in the Market, not 
Eye-ſore in his whole body . Feel his Legs, Maſter, neither 

int, Spavia, nor Wind gall, PClaps him on the ſhoulder. 
erchans. feeling about him, and then putting his hand to hid fide. 

Out upon. him, how his flank heaves! The Whorlon's 

pken winded. 

Muff. Thick breath*da little: Nothing but a ſorry cold with 

ng out a nights in Trenches; bur ſound Wind and. Limb, 


arrant. him. © | | 
y him at a looſe trot alittle: -. > 
Puts the Bridle into his hand, he ſtroakes bim - 
Axton. For Heaven's fake Owner ſpare me ; you know I am 
t new broken. pr: #4 | TIE | 
24. Merch, *Tis but a waſhy: Jade, I ſee: What do you ask 
this Banble?, + © b -6--, + | 
Msft. Bauble do you call him--; he's a ſubſtantial true-bred 
I ; bravely forehanded ; —— the _ of his _—_— 
0; his Dam may be a Spani Grange gs. but a true Barb by 
> Sire, or I hae no 8&il in Horle-fleſh. — —- 
arry I ask Six Hundred Xeriffs for him. 
W_ | er Mufti- 

Myfti. What's that you are asking Sirrah ? 
Myft.: Marry I ask:your Reverence Six Hundred Pardons ; 
as doing yotta-ſimll piece of ſervice here, puttiug off your 
attle for you. - ng) | 
Myfti. And putting the Mony into your own Pocket. 


(26) 


Muſ#. Upon vulgar reputation,nomy Lord, it was for your... 
fir and emolument: What wrong the Head of my Religion ?1 MM. 
ienlible you wou'd have damn'd me, oy any man that ſhou'd þ 
1njur'd you ina ſingle Farthing ; for I knewthat was Sacrifice. ng 

«M»fti.-Sacritedge you mean, Sirtah,—and damning ſhall 
the leaſt part of your puniſhment : Thave taken you in then 


. ner, .and will have the- Law- -upon you. :-- *' | ar 
 Mnft. Good my Lord, - take pity upon''ia poor * man» in till B 
World, and damn «me 19 the-next. © * ”7 
Mufti No. Sirrah, ſo you may repent, and- ſcape puribii 
ment : Did not youſell this very Slaveamong(t the reſt tow 
and take Mony for him. Auf. Right my Lord. | 

Muf#i. And: ſelling Wim again ? eake Mony twice for the fu 
Commodity ? Oh; Villain ! "ED 
- But did you not know him to be my Slave Sirrah ? 

- Meft..'Why ſhon'd Lye to your Honour, F did know him; wii" 
thereupon ſeeing him wanderabout ; took him up for a ſtray,&i 
pounded him, with intention to reſtore -him to the right Owner. 

Mufti. And yet at theſame time was ſelling hjarto another 
How'rarely the ſtor} hangs together. | 

Muft, Patience, my Lord, | : | 
Fook him up yas your Heriot, with intention to have madelk 
. beſt of him, and theri have broughtthe whole produQ of himi 
- aPurſe to.y0uj for I know you word have ſpent half of icup 
-- your Pivus Pleaſures, have hoardedwp the' atherhalf, and gin 
+ the remainder -1n Charities to the Poor” © © 

«Mofti. And what's became of my-other Slaye? Thou ku 
fold him him toolI have a villainous ſuſpition. * 

L4uſt. \know you havemy Lord ;- bus whileT was managiy 
this young robuſtious Fellow, that old'Spark who was nothin 
but Skin and Bone,and by conſequences very-nimble;ſlipt thray 
my fingers like an- Ee), for there was no hold-faſt ' of ſhim, al 
ran awayto buy himſelf a new Maſter: "_ 

 - -  *Muftino Antonio” - | 

"Follow: me home Sirrah : [# Muſt. J'Ifhatl - remember | 
Tome othertime. [Exit Mufti with Antoll 

Muſt, I never doubted your Lordſhips memory;for an it! tut 
AndI ſhall remember fiim reg in the next Tifing of the Mobile, 
this att of Reſumptiona ; «ud agore eſpecially for rhe Ghow 
Counſel he gave mebefore the Emperor, to have hang'd my* 
;4n {Glence, to have.ſav*&his Reverence. The beſt on't is, 1 a7 ® 
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hand with him, for ſelling one of his Slaves twice over.— 
id if he had not come juſt in the nick, I might have pocket- 
up t'other: For what ſhould a poor Man do, that gets his li- 
ng by hard labor, but pray'for bad times when he may get it ea- 
y. O, fornſpme incomparable Tamult! Then ſhou'd I natural- 
wiſh, «hat the beaten Party might prevail, becauſe we have 
under'd t'other fide already,8& there's nothing more to get of 'em, 
Both rich and poor for their own intereſt pray, ( 
'Tis ours to make our Fortuns while we may ; 


For Kingdoms are not conquer,d every day, 
\ Exit Muſtapha. 


ST To it SCEMETS 
uppos'd to be a Terrace Walk, on the ſide of the Caſtle of Alcazer. 


Emperour. Benducar. 


per. a; rhinkſt thou not it was difcover'd ? 
Bend. No: 
ie thoughts of Kings are like religious Groves, 
ie walks of muffled Gods: Sacred retreat, 
here none but whom they pleaſe t'admit, approach. 
Exp. Did not my Conſcious Eyes flaſh out a Flame 
lighten thoſe brown horrors, and diſcloſe 
eſecret path Itrod ? 
Bend. 1cou'd not find it, *till you lent a Clue 
that cloſe Labarynth ; how then ſhou'd they ? 
Emp. 1 wougd be loath they ſhou'd: it breeds contempt 
r Herds to liſten, or preſume to pry, 
hen the hurt Lyon groans within his Den: 
t is't not ſtrange ? 
Bend. To love? not more than *tis to live ; a Tax 
pos'd on all by Nature, paid in kind, 
miliaras our being. 
mp. Still 'tis ſtrange | 
d me: I know my Soulas wild as Winds, 
lat Sweeps the Deſerts of our moying Plains; 
ve might as well be ſow'd upon our Sands, 
in a breſt ſo barren : 
) love an Enemy, the oy Ons t 4 
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Remaining too, whom yeſter Sun beheld, 
Muft'ring her Charms, and rolling as ſhe paſt, 
By every Squardron her alluring eyes : 
To edge her Champions Swords, -and urge my ruin, 
The ſhouts of Soldiers, and the burſt of Cannongg 
Maintain even ſtill a deaf and murm'ring noiſe ; 
Nor is Heay'n yet recover'd of the ſound 
Her Battle rows,d : Yet ſpite of me I love. 

Bend. What Then controls you ? 
Her Perſon is as proſtrate as her Party. 

Emp. A thouſand things controul this Conqueror, 
My native pride to own th' unworthy paſſion, 
Hazard of Int'reſt, and my Peoples love : 

To whata Storm of Fate am I expoy'd ! 
What if I had her murder'd? *tis but what 
My SubjeQs all expe, and ſhe deſerves. 
Wou'd not the impoſlibility 

Of ever, ever ſeeing, or poſſeſſing 
Calmall this rage, this Hurrican uf Soul? 

Bend. That ever, ever, 
I mark'd the double, ſhowes extream reluQance 
To part with her for ever. 

Emp. Right thou haſt me, 
I wou'd but cannot kill: I muſt enjoy her: 
I muft and what I muſt be ſure I will. 
What's Royalty but power to pleaſe my ſelf ? 
And if I dare not, then am I the Slave, 
And my own Slaves the Sovereigns, —*tis reſoly's, 
Weak Princes flatter when they want the power 
To curb their People ; tender Plants muſt bend, 
But when a Govetnment is grown to ſtrength, 
Like ſome old Oake, rough with its armed Bark, 
It yields not to the tug, but only nods, 
And turns to ſullen State. 

Bexd. Then you reſolve 
T'implore her pity, and to beg relief? 

Emp. Death, muſt I beg the pity of my Slave ? 
Muſt a King beg? Yes, Loves a greater King; 

A Tyrant, nay a Devil chat poſſeſſes me : 
He tuncs the Organs of my voice, and ſpeaks 
Unknown to me Within me ; puſhes me, 


RY 

1 drives me On by force. —— h 
I ſhou'd wed her, wou'd not my wiſe Subjeds 
e check, and think it ftrange? perhaps revolt? 
Bend, 1 hope they wou'd not: 

mp. Then thou doubr'it they wou'd ? 

zend, To whom. 

Emp. To her | 

haps, or to my Brother, or to thee. 

nd. ## diſordar. 

o me! me did you mention ? how I tremble ! 
e name of Treaſon ſhakes my honeſt Soul, 

am doubted, Sir, 

re your ſelf this moment, take my life, 

Emp. no more: If I ſuſpeAed thee—I wou'd. 


mp. But clear my doubts: think'& thou they may rebel. 
nd. aſide * ; 
is goes as I wou'd wiſh:=—C 70 4 Emp.) Tis poſlibles 
ecret Party ſtill remains, that lurks 
ce Embers rak'd in aſhes—wanting but 
vreath to blow aſide th? involving duft, 
d then they blaze abroad. 
mp. They muſt te trampled our, 
Bexd. But firſt be known. 
wp. Torture ſhall force it from em. 
Bend, You wou'd not put a Nation to the Rack? 
mp. Yes the whole World ; ſo Ibe ſafe, I care not. 
Bend, Our Limbs and Lives 
yours, but mixing Friends with Foes is hard. 
Emp. All may be Foes; or how to be diſtinguiſh'd, 
ſome be Friends? _ 
Bend. They may with eaſe be winnow'd: 
ppoſe ſome one who has deſery'd your truſt, 

me one who knows Mankind, ſhou'd be employ'd 
) mix among 'em, ſeem a Malecontent, 
id dive into their breaſts, to try how far 
iey dare oppoſe your love? - 

mp. Ilike this well : *tis wholeſome wickednels. 
Bezxd, Whomever he ſuſpeQs, he faſtens there. 
id leaves no cranny of his Soul unſearch'd: 
den like a Bee bag'd with _ honey'd venome, 

2 


Zend, 1 thank your kindneſs: Guilt had almoſt loſt me!f «ſide. 
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He brings it to your Hive : if ſuch a Man 
So able, and ſohoneſt may be found ; 
If not my projet dyes— 
Emp. By all my hopes thou haſt deſcrib,d thy ſelf:— 
Thou, thou alone art fit to play that Engine, 
Thou only coud'ſt contrive. 
Bezd. Sure I cou'd ſerve you: 
{ think I cou'd:——but here's the difficulty, 
mſo entirely yours, 
That I ſhou'd ſcurvily difſemble hate ; 
The cheat wou'd be too groſs. 
Emp. Art thou a Stateſman 
And canſt not be a Hypocrite ? Impoſlible : 
Do nor diſtruſt thy Vircues. 
Bend. If I muſt perſonate this ſeeming Villain, 
Remember 'tis to ſerve you, 
Emp. No more words : 
Love goads me to Almeyaa, all affairs 
Are troubleſom but that 3 -and yer that moſt. [ Gi 
Bid Dorex treat Sebaſtian like a King ; 
i had forgot him3z— but this Love mars all, 
And takes up my whole breſt, [ Exit Emp 
Bend, (to the Emp. ) Be fure Ple tell him. — 
With all the aggravating Circumſtances [4 
1 can, to make him ſwell at that Command, 
The Tyrant firſt ſuſpefted me : 
Then, with a ſudden guſt, he whirld about, 
And-truſted me too far: Madneſs of Pow'r! 
Now, by his own conſent Iruinhims = 
For, ſhou'd ſome feeble Soul, for fear or gain 
zolr out Vaccuſe me, ey'n the King is cozen'd, 
And thinks he's in the ſecret. 
How {weet 15 Treaſon when the Traytor's ſafe ! : 
Sees the Mufti and Dorax entring and ſeeming to confer.) 
The 7fri, and with him: my ſullen Dorex, 
Thar firſt 1s mine already. | 
*T'wascalie work to gein a covetous mind, 
Whom rage to looſe his. Pris'ners- had prepar'd: 
Now, caught himſelf, 
He wou'd ſeduce another; Þ muſt help him-: 
cor. Church-men, though: they itch-to-govera all, 
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trefilly, woful, awkard Polititions ; 
They make lame miſchief, though they mean it well: 
heir Int'reſt is not finely drawn, and hid, 
But ſeams are coarlly bungled up, and ſeen. 
Mef. He'l tell you, more; 
Dor. I've heard enough already 
o make me loath thy Morals. 
Bend. to Dor. You ſeem warm : 
he good Man's zeal, perhaps has gon too far. 
Dor. Not very far ; not farther than zeal goes 
If courſe; a ſmall days journey ſhort of Treaſon. 
Muf. By all that's Holy, Treaſon was not nam'd : 
fpar'd the Emperors brokea Vows to fave - 
he Slaves from Death ; though it. was cheating Heav'a, 
ut I forgave him that. 
Dor. And ſlighted o're- [ [cornfally. 
The wrongs himſelf ſuſtain'd in property : ; 
ben his bought Slavcs were ſeiz'd by force, no loſs 
Df his confider'd, an d no coſt repaid. 
Mufti, Not wholly ſlighted o'er, not ablolutely : 
Some modeſt hints of private _ I urg'd, 
Dorax. Two thirds of all he ſaid: there he began. 
0 ſhew the fulneſs of his heart, there ended : 
Some ſhort excurfions of a broken Vow, 
e made indeed, but flat inſipid ftuff : 
But when he made his loſs the Theme, he flouriſh'd, 
Rcliev'd his fainting Rhetorick with new Figures, 
ind thunder'd at oppreſing Tyranny. 
Myfti, Why not, when Sacriligious Pow*'r wou'd ſeize 
y Property, 'tis an affront to Heav'n, 
hoſe Perſon, though- unworthy, I ſuſtain. 
Dorax, You've made ſuch ſtrong Alliances aboye, 
hat *ewere Profaneneſs in us Laiety 
0 offer earthly Aid. 
tell rhee, Adufti, if the World were wile, 
They wou'd not wag one finger in your quarrels. 
our Heav*n you promiſe, but our Earth you covet. 
The Phacthons of: mankind; who fire that World, 
Vhich you were ſent by Preaching but to warm. 
Bexd, This goes beyond the mark- 
Mifti, No, let-him rail ; 


$3 
; His Prophet works within him ; 
:: He's a rare Convert. 

Dorax, ys his Zeal yearns, 

To ſee me burnt ; he damns me from his Church, 
- Becauſe I wou'd reſtrain him to his Duty; | 
' Is not the care of Souls a load ſufficient ? 

Are not, your holy ſtipends pay'd for this? 
. Were you not bred apart from worldly noiſe, 

To ſtudy Souls, their Cures and their Diſcaſes ? 

If this be ſo, we ask you but our own: 

Give. us your whole Employment, all your care - 

The Province of the Soul is large enough 

To kill upevery Cranny of your time, 

Ahtd leave you much to anſwer, if one Wretch 
: Be damai'd by your negleQ, 

Bend. to the Mufti. He ſpeaks but reaſon. 

Dorax. Why thea theſe forein thoughts of State-Employmeny 
Abhorreant to your Function and your Breeding ? 
Poor droaning Truants of unpraQtis'd Cells, 

Fred in the Fellowſhip of bearded Boys, 
"What wonder is it if you know not Men ? 

Yet there you live demure, with down-caſt Eyes, 
And humble as your Diſcipline requires : 

Bur, whea let looſe from thence to live at large, 
Your little tiaQure of Devotion dyes : 

Then Luxury ſucceeds, and ſet agog 

With a new Scene of yet untaſted Joys, 

You fail with greedy hunger to the Feaſt. 

Of all your Colledge Vercues, nothing now 

But your Original Ignorance remains ; 

Bloated with Pride, Ambition, Avarice, 

You {well, to counſel Kings and govern Kingdoms. 

Mauf. He prates as if Kings had not Conſciences, 
Arid none requir'd DireQors but the Crowd. 

Dor. As private men they want 'you,, not as Kings ; 
Nor wou'd you care Uinſpe& their publick Coaſcienct, 
Burt that it draws dependencies of Pow'r 
And Ezrthly Intereſt which you long to ſway. 
Content you with monopolizing Heav'n, 

And let this little hanging Ball alone ; 
« /-or give you but a foot of Con{cience there 


(23) 
ind you like Archimedes, toſs the Globe. 
Ve know your thoughts of us that Laymen are + 
zz Souls, and rubbiſh of remaining Clay, 
Vhich Heav'n, grown weary of more perte& work, 

t upright with a. little puff of breath, 

And bid us paſs for Men. 

Muſt. I will not anſwer, | 
aſe foul-mouth'd Renegade ; but Vie pray for thee 
o ſhew my Charity. - [Exit Mufti. _ 

Dor. Do; but forget not him who needs it moſt - 
low thy ſelf ſome ſhare: He's gone too ſoon ; 
had to tell him of his holy jugglings; 
hings that wou'd ſtartle Faith, and make us deem - 

ot this or that, but all Religions falſe. 

Bend. Our Holy Orator has loſt the Cauſe: [Afide, 
ut T ſhall = redeem it.—{( to Dorax )let him goz 
or I have ſecret Orders from the Emperour, 

Nkhich none but you muſt hear : I muſt confefs 

cou'd have wiſh'd ſome other hand had brought *%em. 
Vhen did you ſee your Prig'ner Great Sebaftian ? 

Dor. You might as well have ask*'d me when I ſaw. 

creſted Dragon, or a Baſilisk ; 
doth are leſs Poiſon tomy Eyes and Nature. # 

e knows not I am I; nor ſhall he ſee me 

ill time has perfected a lab'riag thought, 
hat rouls within my breſt, 

Bead, "Twas my miſtake : 
gueſs'd indeed that time, and his misfortunes, 

nd your returning duty had effac'd 
he mem'ry of raſ wrongs; they wou'd in me; 
ind TI judg'd you as tame and as forgiving. 

Dor. Forgive him | no, I left my fooliſh Faith :. 
&cauſe it wou'd oblige me to forgiveneſs- 

Bend. I can but grieve to find you obſtinate: 
or you muſt ſee him; *tis our Emp'rours will, :. 
nd ſtrict Command. 

Dor. I laugh at that Command. ; 

Bend, You muſt domore than ſee ; ſerve, and reſpeQt him. -: 

Dor. See, ſerve him, and reſpeR, and after all .. 

y yet uncancell'd wrongs,” I muſt do this! _.. 
ut I forget my (elf, | 
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Bend. Indeed you do. 

Dor. The Emp'rour is a ſtranger to my wrongs ; 
T need but tell my ſtory to revoke 
This hard Commiſſion. 

Bernd, Can you call me Friend, | 
And think I cou'd negle& to ſpeak, at full 
Th' Aﬀronts you had from your ungrateful Maſter ? 

Dor. And yetenjoyn'd my Service and Attendance? 

Bend. And yetenjoyn'd *em both : wou'd that were all ; 
He ſcru'd his Face into a harden'd ſmile, 

And ſaid Sebaſtian knew to govern Slaves. 
Dor. Slaves are the growth of Africk, not of Europe: 
By Heav*n I will not lay dowa my Commiſſon ; 
Not at his foot, I will not ſtoop ſo low 
But ifthere bea part in all his face 
More facred than the reſt, I'll throw it there. 
Bend. You may; but then you looſeall future means 
Of Vengance on Sebaſtian, when no more 
Alcalde of this Fort. 

Dor. That thought eſcap*d me. 

Bend. Keep your Command and be reveng'd on both: 
Nor ſooth your ſelf; you have nopow'r t' affront him ; 
The Emp'rouns love prote&s him from inſults. 

And he who ſpoke that proud ill-natur'd word, 
Following the bent of his impetuous temper, 
May force your reconcilemeant to Sebaſtian : 
Nay bid you kneel, and kiſs th'offending foot, 
That kick*d you from his Preſence. | 
But think not to divide their puniſhmeat ; 
You cannot touch a hair of loath'd Sebaſtiaw, 
While Muley-Moluch lives. 

Dor. What means. this Riddle? | 

Bend. *Tis out: there needs no Oedipss to ſolve it. 
Our Emp'rour 1s a Tyrant, fear'd and hated; 

{ ſcarce remember inhis Reign, one day 

Paſs guiltlefſs o'er his execrable head. 

He thinks theSun is loſt that ſees not bloud: 

Whea none is ſhed weTount: it Holiday: 

We, who are moſt in favours: cannot. call | 
This hour our own ?-—youknow the younger Brother 
Mild nley Zegaen : | 
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Dor. Hold and let me think. 

Bend, The Soldiers Idolize you, 

truſts you with the Caſtle, 

ke Key of all his Kingdom. | 

Dor. Wellz and he. truſts you too: 

Bend, Elſe I were:mad, 

> hazard ſuch a daring Enterprize. | 

Dor. He truſts us both ; mark that, ſhall we betray him 2 
Maſter who repoſes Life and Empire 

1 our fidelity : Igrant heis a Tyrant, 

at hated name my nature molt abhors ; 

ore, as you ſay, has loaded me with ſcorn : 

'n with .the laſt'contempt,. to ſerve Sebaſtian 

more I know he vacates my revenge ; 

hich bur by this revolt I cannot compals : 

It, while he truſts me*were ſo baſe a part 

) fawn and yet betray, I ſhou'd be hifs'd 

d whoop*d. in Hell for that Ingratitude- 

Bend. Conſider well what I have done for you. 
Dor. Conlider thou what thou wou'd have me do. 
Bend. You've too- much Honour for a Renegade. 
Dor. And thou too little faith to be a Fav'rite. 

not the bread thou.eat'ſt, the Robe thou wear'ſt, 
hy Wealth and Honours, all the pure indulgence 

him thou wou'dſt deſtroy ? . | 

d wou'd his Creature, nay his Friend betray him? 
ſhy then no bond is left on humane kind ; 

iſtruſts, Debates, immortal ſtrifes enſue ; 
hildren -may murder Parents, Wives their Husbands ; 
| muſt be Rapine, Wars and "Deſolation, 

hen truſt and gratitude no longer bind. 

Bend. Well have you argued in your own defence: 
ou, who have burſt aſunder, all thoſe bonds, 
nd turn'd a Rebel to your Native Prince. 

Dor. True, I rebelPd : but . when did I betray ? 
dignities, which Man- cou'd not ſupport, 

ovok'd my vengence to this noble Crime, 
ut he had ſtrip'd me- firſt of my Command, 
i{miſs'd my Service, and abſolv'd my Faith ; 
nd, with diſdainful .Language, 4dar'd my worſt- 
ut accepted War, which _ denounc'd. 
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Elſe had you ſeen, not Dorex, but Lorna, 
With his couch'd Lance againſt your foremoſt Aſoors 
Perhaps too turn'd the fortune of the day; 
Made 4frick mourn, and Portugal truumph. 
Bend. Let me embrace thee. I 
Dor. Stand off Sycophant, 
And keep InfeQtion diſtant. 
Bend, Brave and honeſt. 
Dor. In ſpight of thy Temtations. 
Bend. Call 'em Trials : ; 
They were no more: thy faith was held in Balance, 
And nicely weigh'd by jealouſie of Pow'r ; 
Vaſt was the truſt of fucha.Royal Charge; 
And our wiſe Emperour, might juſtly tear 
Sebeſtian might be freed and reconciPd, 
By new Obligementsto thy former love. 
Dor. T doubt thee ſtill; thy. reaſons were too. ſtrong, 
And 'driven too near. the head, to be but Artifice- 
And after all I know thou art a Stateſman, 
Where truth is rarely found, 
Bend, Behold the Emperour ; 
[ Enter Emp- Seb. «nd Almeyda. ] 
Ask him I beg thee to be juſtifid,. 
If he employ *d: me not. to foord;thy Soul, 
And try the footing whether falſe or fixm.. . 
Dor. Death to my Eyes, I ſee Scheſtiaws with him ! 
Muſt he be ſerv'd!- ayoid himg.if, we meet, 
It muſt be like the cruſh of Heay?n and: Earth, 
T' involve us both in ruin. . [Exit Dorax 
Bend. "Twas a bare ſaving Game1; made. with: Dorax, 
But better To than loſtz he cannot hurt me, . - 
That I precaution'd; Imuſt: ruin; hims | 
- But now this-Love:3 Ay, there's the gath'ring ſtorm ! 
- * The Tyrant muſt not: wed-.Alwegda;. nos... 
That ruins all the Fabrick:I.am-raiſfing; . ... 
Yet ſeeming to approve. it gave. me: tume; 
And gaining time gains all. - . | 
( Benducar goes and, maits behind. the Emperour: ) 
(The Emperour ;* Sebaſtian. «xd Almeyda advance to the 
front of 'the Stage,) Gaurds. aud Attendants. 
Emp. to Sib, I bad *cmmlerve.you,. and: if they.obey 00h 


Cw) _ 
keep my Lions keen within their Deas, 
o ſtop their maws with diſobedient Slaves, 
$:4. 1f-Il had Conquer'd, | 
hey cou'd not have with more obſervance waited: 
heir eyes, hands, feet, | 
all-ſo quick they kem thave but one motion, 
ocatch my flying words. Oaly the {/cade 
wns me,and with a grim Civility, 
»ws, and declines.my Walks, 
Emp. A Renegade : 0M 
know not more of him : but that he's brave, 
nd hates your Chriſtian Sea. If you can frame 
farther wiſh, give wing to your deſires, 
ad name the thing you want. 
Seb, My Liberty : | 
"Tr were ev*n Paradiſe it ſelf. my Priſon, 
ill I ſhou'd long toleapthe Chriftal walls, 
Emp. Sure our two Souls have ſomewhere been acquainted: 
1 former beings: or ſtruck out together, | 
te ſpark to Africk lew, and one to Portugal. 
xpe(t a quick deliverance: { turning to Aw.) here's a third, 
kindred Soul to both : pity our Stars 
ve made us Foes! T'ſhou'd nor wiſh her death. 
Almeyds. Task no pity3'if I thought my Soul 
f kia to thine, ſoon wou'd I rend my heart-ftrings, 
id tear out_that Alliance : but thou Viper 
iſt cancell'd kindred, "made a rent in nature, 
nd through her holy bowels knaw'd thy way, 
hrough . own blood to-Empire. 
Emp. This again: 
nd yet ſhe lives ; and only lives t' upbraid me: 
Seb. What honouris there in 'a Womans death ! 
rong'd as ſhe ſays but helpleſs to revenge; 
rong in her Paſſion, impotent of Reaſon, 
00 weaketo hurt, too fair to be deſtroy'd. 
lark hex, Majeſtick Fabrick'; She's a Temple 
cred by Birth, and built by Hands Divine; 
er SouP's the Deity, that lodges their - 
or is the Pile unworthy of the God. 
Emp, She's all that thou canſt ſay or I can think, 
at the perverſneſs of her 7 Tongue 
2 , 


(28) 
Striks Pity deaf. 
Seb. Then only hear her Eyes; | 
Though they' are mute they plead ; nay more command z 
For Beauteous Eyes have Arbitrary Power. . . | 
All Females have prerogative of Sex, | 
The She's even of the ſalvage herd are ſafe: 
All when they Snarle or bite, have no return 
But Courtſhip from the Male. ' 
' Emp. Were She not She, and I not Muley-Molach 
She's Miſtreſs of Inevitable Charms, 
. For all but me; nor am Iſoexempt, 
But that—I know not what I was to fay—— 
But I am too obqoxious to my Friends 3 
And ſway*'d by your Advice. 
Sebaſt. Sir, I advis'd not. | 
By Heay'a, I never Counſel'd Love but Pity- 
Emp, By Heav*®n thou didfſt: deny it not thou didfſt - 
For what was all that prodigality 
- Of praiſe, but to enflame me !—— 
Seb. Sir,— | 
Emp, No more: - 
Thou haſt convinc'd me, that ſhe's worth my Love; 
| Seb, Was ever man fo ruin'd by himſelf! * [lk 
Alm. Thy Love; that odious Mouth. was never fram'd 
To ſpeak a word fo loſt: | 
Name Death again, for that thou canft pronounce . 
With horrid grace, becoming of a- Tyrant. 
Love is for humane hearts,. and notfor rhine, 
Where the brute Beaſt extinguiſhes-the- Man. 
Emp. Such if I were, yet rugged Lions love, 
And grapple, and compel their-lavage Dames. — 
Mark my Sebaſtian, how that-fullen - frown, 
Like flaſhing Lightning opens angry. Heaven-; 
And while i kills delights, But, yet, inſult not 
Too ſoon, proud Beauty, I confeſs no love. 
Seb... No- Sir, F-{aid, ſo,.aad I witneſs for you,. 
Not love ; but noble picy mov'd your mind-: 
Fat'reſt might urge you too to ſave her life; 
For thoſe who-wr{h her party loſt, might murmur: 
At ſhedding Royal Blood. | 
£mp. Right, thou. inſtru@it me 3 
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nt'reft of State requires not Death, but Marriage ; 

'jnite thejarring Titles of our Line. | 

Seb. Let me be dumb forever, all I plead, [ Aide, 
ike Wild-fire thrown againſt the Wind, returns 
With double force to burn me. 145 

Emp. Cou'd I but bend to make my beauteous Foe 
he Partner of my;Throne, and of my Beg, 

Alm, Stl]l thou difſembleſt, but 1 read thy heart, 
Ind know the power of my own Charms ; thou loy'R, 
\nd I ampleas'd for my revenge thou doft, 

Emp. And thou haſt cauſe. X | 

Alm. I have for I have power to:make thee wretched. 
> ſure I will, and ver defoair of freedom. 

Emp. Well then, I love,— | 
nd "tis below my greatneſs to diſown it : 
ove thee implacably, yet-hate thee too ; 

ou'd hunt thee bare-foot, in the mid-day Sun, 
hrough the parch'd Deſarts, and the ſcorching Sands, 

enjoy thy Love, and once enjoy'd to kill thee. 

Alm. *Tis a falſe Courage, when thou threat*neſt me ; 
hou canſt not ſtir a hand to touch my Life: 
0not Iſfce thee tremble while thou ſpeak'it 2 

y by the Lions Hide, vain Conqueror, 
nd take the Diſtaff; for thy SouPs my Slave. 

Emp. Confufion ! How thou vieweſt my very Heart! 
tou'd as ſoon, 
op a Spring tide, blown in with my bare hand, 
$ this impetuoug Love :>—Yes, 1 will wed thee ; 
 ſpight of thee, and of my ſelf I will. 

Alm. For. what to People Hfrick with Monſters, 
hich that unnatural mixture mult produce ? 

(0 were we joyn'd, e'ven tho-1t were 1n-.death, 

r Bodies burning in ene Funeral Pile; 
he Prodigy of Thebs wou'd be renew'd, | 

d my devided flame ſhou'd break from thine; 

Emp. Serpent I will*engender Poyſon: with thee : 
dyn Hate with Hate, add Venom tothe birth 3 

r Ot-ſpring, like the ſeed of Dragons Teeth, . 
all iNſne arm?d, and fight themſelves todeath. 


Alw. I'm calm again thou canſt not marry me. 
Emp- As gleams of Sun-ſhine ſoften ſtorms-to ſhowers, 


SOL : 


(30) 
So if you ſmile, the loudneſs of my. rage | 
In gentle Whiſpers ſhall return, but thig—— 
That nothing can divert my 'Love, but Death, 
Alm. See how thou art deceiv'd, Iam a Chriſtian; 
"Tis true unpractis'd' in my new Beltef, | 
Wrongs 1 reſent, [nor pardon yet with eaſe: 
Thoſe Fruits come late, and are of flow increaſe 
In haughty hearts, like mine: Now, tell thy ſelf - 
If this one word deſtroy not thy deſigns : 
Thy Law permits thee notto Marry me. 
Emp. 'Tis but a ſpecious Tale, to Blaſt my hopes, , 
" And baffle my pretenſions. Speak Sebaffien, 
And asa King ſpeak true. | 
Seb. Then, thus adjur'd. 
Oa a Kings word 'tis truth, but truth ill tim'd ; 
For her dear Life is now expos'd 'anew ; 
| Unleſs you wholly can put on' Divinity, 
And graciouſly forgive. 
Alm. Now learn by'this, . 
The little value I have left for life, 
And trouble me no more. 
Emp. Ithank thee Woman'; 
Thou haſt reſtor*'d me to my native Rage; 
And 1 will ſeize my happineſs by force. 
Seb, Know Maley-Motach when thoudar'ſt attempt. 
Emp. Beware, I wou'd not be provok'd to uſe 
A Conqueror's right, and therefore charge thy ſilence] 
If thou wou'ſt merit to be thoupht-my Friend, 
I leave thee to perſwade herto cgmplnnce : 
If not, there's a new guſt in Ravithrhent, 
Which I have never try'd: - - 
Bend. They muſt be watch'd; - Ss [ 
For ſomething I obſerv*d-creat$adoubt- FExit Emp. «xd Bens 
Seb. I've been too tatme,. have baſely born-my Wrongs, 
And not exerted all the King within me; 
Theard him, O fweet Heavens, he threat*ned Rape; 
Nay inſolently urg*d me to perſwade thee, 
Ey*a thee, thou Idol of my Soul and Eyes; 
For whom I ſuffer” Life, and .drag this being” 
Aim. You turn my Priſon to a Paradiſe; 
But I have turn'd your Empire to a Priſoh : | | 
in all your Wars good fortune flew before yon; Sublit 
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blime you ſate in Triumph. on her Wheel ; 
lin my fatal Cauſe your Sword: was drawn; 
weight of my misfortuns drag'd you down. 
+. And is't not m—_, that Heav'n ſhou'd bleſs my Arms 
common Cauſes, and-deſert the beſt ? 
w in your greateſt, laſt. extremity, 
zen I wou'd ayd you- moſt, and moſt deſire it, 
ring but-Sighs, the Succors- of a Slave. © © - 
{lm. Leave then the Luggage of your Fate behind 
make your-flight more. ealie, leave {/meds. 
think me left a baſe ignoble Prey, - 
>0s'd to this inhuman 'Tyrant's Luſt; 
Virtue is a gaurd beyond my ſtrength- 
| Death, my laſt defence, within my call. 
$+b,- Death may be calld in vain, and cannot come ; . 
ants can tye him up from your relief : 
r has a Chriſtian privilege to dye. 
thou art too young in thy new Faith; 
wand Cato might diſcharge their Souls, 
d give Furlo's for another World: 
we like Centry's are oblig'd to ſtand 
Sttarleſs nights, and wait the pointed hour. - 
2m. If ſhunning ill be good 
thoſe who'cannot ſhun it but by Death : 
ines but peep on undiſcover'd Worlds, 
] draw the diſtant Landſhape as they- pleaſe : 
who has e're return'd. from thole Bright Regions, - 
tell their Manners, and relate their Laws? 
venture landing on that nappy ſhoar 
h an unſully'd' Body and white Mind; 
have err'd, ſome-kind- Inhabitant 
| pity a ſtray'd. Soul, and-take me home. 
6. Beware of Death, thou canft not dye unperjur'd, 
] leave an unaccompliſh'd Love behind : 
7 vows are mine3-nor will I quit my claim: 
tye of minds are but imperfet Bonds, 
eſs the Bodies joyn to Seal the ContraQt- . 
{lm. what Joys can you. poſſeſs or can I give ? 
ere groans of Death ſucceed the ſighs oft Love. 
Hymnen has not on his Saffron Robe-; 
muffled. up in Mourning, downward+holds- 
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His dropping Torch, extinguiſh'd with his Tears: 

Sebaſt. The God of Love ſtands ready to revive it 
With his etherial breath. : 

Alm. "Tis late to joyn, when we muſt part ſo ſoon, 

$:b. Nay rather let us haſt it, ere we part : 

O:r Souls for-want of that acquaintance here, 
\ſay wander in the Starry Walks above, | 
And, forc'd on' worſe Companions, mils our ſelves. 

A/m. The Tyrant will nor long beabſent hence ; 
And ſoon I ſhall be raviſh'd from your arms, 

Sebaſt. Wilt thou thy {elf become the greater Tyrant, 
And givenot Love, while thou haſt Love to give ? 
In dangerous days when Riches are a Crime, 
The wiſe betimes make over their Eſtates: 
Make o'rethy Honour, by a deed of truſt, 
And give me ſeizure of the mighty wealth. 

Alm. What ſhall Ido! O teach me to refuſe ! 
I wou'd; and yet I tremble at the grant. 
. For dire preſages fright my Soul by day, , _ 
And boding Viſions haunt my nightly Dreams : - 
Zometimes, methinks, I hear the groans of Ghoſts 3 
Thin, hojlow ſounds, and lamentable ſcreams ; 
Then like a Lying Eccho, from afar, ' 
My Mothers Voice, that crys, Wed not A/meyat ! 
Forewarn'd Almezda, Marriage is thy Crime. 

S:b., Some envious Demon, to delude our joys 5 
Love 1s not- Sin, but where 'tis Sinful Love. 

i. Mine isa flame ſo holy and fo clear, 
Tiat:the white taper leaves no ſoot behind ; 

No fmoak of Luit ; but chaft as Siſters love, 
\When co'dly they return a Brother's kiſs, 
Without the zeal that meets at lovers mouths. 

Se. Langh then at fond preſages ; Ihad ſome ; 
ram'd Noſtradamus, when he took my Horoſcope, 
Uorctold my Father I ſhou'd wed with Inceſt : 
:ir2 this unhappy War my Mother dy'd; 
nd Sifters I had nones vain Augury ! 

/\ tong Reltigous Life, a Holy Age, 

"ty Stars aſhgn'd me too; impoſſible. 
io! how can Ince, ſuite. with Holineſs, 
Vr Priefily Ocders with a Princely State? 
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Alm, Old venerable Alvarez! —{ ſighing. ) 

$:4. But why that ſigh in naming that good Man ? 
Am. Your Father's Counſellor and Confident 

Sb. He was; and, ifhe lives my ſecond Father : 
Alm, Mark*d our farewel, when going to the fight, 
ou gave Almeyads for the word of Bartel ; 

was in that fatal moment, he diſcover'd 

ie Love that long we labour'd to conceal. 

know it; though my eyes ſtood full of tears, 

et through the miſt I ſaw him ſtedfaſt gaze: 

hen knock'd his Aged breaft, and inward groan'd ; 
ike ſome ſad Proghet, that foreſaw the doom 

f thoſe whom beſt he loy'd, and cou'd not fave. 

$<, It ſtartles me! and brings to my remembrance, 

tat, when the ſhock of Battle was begun, *' 

le wou'd have much complain'd / but had not time ) 
four hid paſſion ; then, with lifted hands, 

le beg'd me by my Fathers Sacred Soul, _ 

lot to eſpouſe you, if hedyed in fight : 

or if he liv'd; and we were Conquerours, 

lc had ſuch chings to urge againſt our Marriage, 

s, now declar'd, wou'd blunt my ſword in Battel ; 

id daſtardize my Courage. 

Alm. My blood cruddles ; 

id cakes about my heart. | 

$4. T1 breath a ſigh, ſo warminto thy boſom, 
hall make. it Aow again. My Love, he knows not 
hou art a Chriſtian ; that praduc'd his fear : 

t thou ſhoud'ſt ſooth my Soul with charms ſo ſtrong, 

That Heav'n might prove to weak. _ + 

Aim. There mult be more: 
This cou'd.not blunt your ſword. 

Seb, Yes, if I drew it, with a- curft intent, 
To take a Misbeliever to my bed ; 

t muſt be ſo. | | 

Alm, Yet " 

Seb, No, thou ſhalt not plead | 

ith that fair mouth, againſt the Cauſe of Love. 
Within this Caftle is a Captive Prieſt, 

y Holy Confeſſor, whole free acceſs 

otev'n the barb'rous Vifors have refus'd; 
Kd TE F 
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ur his hands ſhall make us one. 
gn me Love and Fortune, two blind Guides, 
Tolcad my way : half loath and half conſenting, 
If, as my Soul forebodes, fome dire or ant 
Purſue this Union, 'or ſome Crime unknown, 
Forgive me Heavn; and all ye Bleft above, 
Excuſe the frailty of unbourided Love. [ Exeunt An 


Sydpos'd a Garden ; with Loaging Rooms bebind it ; or ou the ſid 
Enter Mufti ; Antonio 45 4 Slave z and Johayma the Muyffi'; Wit 


Mufti, A Nd how doJyou like him, look upon him well; hey 
perſonable Fellow of a Chriftian Dog. Now I thin 
you arefitted, fora Gardiner : Ha what ſay'it thou Foheyma? 
Jobayma. He may make a fhift to ſow lettice, raiſe Melony 
and water a Garden plat. 
But otherwiſe a very filthy Fellow ; how odiouſly he ſmelk 
of his Country garlick | fugh, how he ſtinks of Spam. 
Mufti.” Why honey-bird I bought him a gurpoſe for thee; 
didit not thou ſay thou long'dit for a Chriſtian Slave? 

| Fob. Ay, but the ſight of that loathſome creature has almat 
cur'd me; and how can I tell that he's a Chriftian? and ht 
were well ſearch'd he may prove a Fewfor ought I know. 

And beſides I have always long'd forgn Eunuch ; for they ſy 
that's a Civil Creature, and almoſtas harmleſs as yotr felf Hus 
band : ſpeak fellow, are not you fuck a kind. of peaceable thing! 

Ant. I was never taken forgnenn my own Country; and nit 
very peaceable neither, when Lam well provok'd. 

: Mufti. To your Occupation Dog; bind up the Jefſaminesin 
yond Arbor, and handle your pruningknife with-dexterity ; tight 
ly I fay, gotightly to youn bufioels ; you have coſt me much ;and 
muſt earn it in your work ; hege's plentiful» proviſion: for you, 
Raſcal, fallating in the-Gardenz and water in the tanck, andot 
Holydays the licking of a platter of Rice, when you deſerve it 

Foh. Whar have you becn bred up'to-Sirrah, and what cal 


you perform to recommeng;you:tomy fervice # 
| Antonio making Zeps. : | 


Why Madam, I can perform as. much” as: any-Man, in alait 


Ladies Service, 


4. 


Lo 


cal | 
nd fan 
fine, | 
165 An 
but WIN 
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Ican play upon the Flute, and Sing 31 can carry your Umbrella 
nd fan your Ladyfhip, and cool you when you are too hot * 
n fine, no Service either by day or by night ſha!lcome amiſs to 
jc; and befides atn of fo quick an apprehenſion, that you need 
wut wink vpon me at any time, to make me underſtand my duty. 


k [.She winks at hime. 
Anton, Very fine ſhe has tip*t the wink already; —— [| Aſide. 
Joh. The Whelp may come to fomething in time, when I 

ave enter'd him into his bufineſs, | 
Myf- A very malapert Cur, I can tell him that; I do not like his 
bwning,you muſt be taught your diſtance Sirrah, ' ( Strikes him. ) 
Joh. Hold, hold. — | 
He has deſerv'd it I confeſs ; but ſor once let his ignorance 
his pardon ;. we muſt not diſcourage a beginner. Your 
rence has taught us Charity ev?a to Birds and Beaſts : here 
ou filthy brure you;—take rhislittle Alms to by you plaiſters. 
( gives him a piece of money. ) 
Ant. Money and a Love-pinch in the infide of my palm into 
he bargain. | | [ Afde. 
Enter a Servant. 
Sir, my Lord Benducar is coming to wait on you, and is al- 
ady at the Palace Gate. 

f:i Come in Fohayma, regulate the reſt of my Wives and 
oncubines, and leave the fellow to his work. | 
Joh. how ſtupidly "hg ſtares about him, Like a Calf new 
ome into the World: T ſhall teach you Sirrah to know your 

buſineſs a little better. ——thjs way you awkard Raſcal, here lies 
be Arbour, muſt I be ſhewing you,gternally? (turning him aboxr. 
Muf. Come-away Minion ; you ſhall ſhew him nothing. 
Job. Tl but bring him into the Arbor, where a Roſe-tree and 
i Myrtle are juſt falling for want of a prop ; ifthey were bound 
ogerher they wou'd help to keep wp one another :>—He's a raw 
ardiner, and *tis but Charity.to teach him. 
Myf. No more deed? of ty to day; come in, or I ſhall 
ink you a little better. diſpos'd than I cou'd wiſh you- 
Job. Well go before, Iwill follow my Paſtor. 
Myef. So: you may caſt a ſheeps eye behind you: In betore 
e. and' a Sawcineſs, mind your pruning knife 3 orIl may 
hanceroufe it for you, oh 
Exeunt Mufti and Johayma. | 
| dnt. alone; Thankyou for that ; but I am'in no ſuch haſt w 
F3 
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madea Muſulman. For his Wedlock for all her haughtineſ 
hog her coming. How far a Chriſtian ſhowd reli [pany 
know 3 but how far a lewd young Chriſtian can reſiſt is another 
queſtion. She's tolerable, and I am. a poor Stranger, far fig 
better Friends, and in a bodily neceſſity : Now have I a fr 
teraptation totry what other Females are belonging to this Fa, 
ly: I am not far from the. Womens apartment I am ſure 
and if theſe Birds are within diſtance, here's that will. chy, 
le *'em together. (puls out his Flute ) If there be Variety 
Moors fleſh in this Holy Market 'twere madneſs to lay out 
my money upon the firlt bargain. [Ae ply, 

A Grate opens and Morayma the Mufti's Daughter eppears at i, 

Anton. Ay there's an Apparition! This 1s a Morſtl warty 
of a Mufti this is the reliſhing bit in ſecret 5 this is the 
ſtery of his Alcoran, that muſt be relery'd from the kno 
of the prophane Vulgar. This js his Holyday Devotion ; { 
ſhe beckons too. | * | She beckons t lin 
' Mor. Come alittle nearer and ſpeak ſoftly. 

Azxt. I come, I come I warrant:thee ; the leaſt twinckle hu 
brought me to thee ; ſuch another kind ſyllable or two, wou! 
turn me to a Meteor and draw me up to thee. 

Moy. 1 dare not ſpeak, for fear of being over-heard ; buti 
you think my Perſon worth your hazard, and can deſerye ny 
love — the reſt this Note ſhall tell you —— ( throws don 
a handkerchief. ) No more, my heart gees with you. 

| Exit from the Grite RS 

Ant. O thou pretty little heart ; art thou flown hither, I 
keep it warm I warrant it, and brood upon: it in the new nel: 
but now for my Treaſure trove, that's wrapt up in the hand 
kerchief': No peeping here, though I long ro be ſpelling he 
Arabick {crawls and pot-hooks. But I muſt .carry off my pris 
as Robbers do 3 and not. think of ſharing the booty, befor 
I am free from danger,. and out of eye-ſhot from the othe 
Windows. It her wit be as poynant as: her Eyes, I am a dot 
ble Slave. Our Northern Beatities are meer dough to theſe: 
Inſipid white Earth, meer Tobaccopipe-clay ; With no moſt 
Sou) and Motion in *em than a Fly in Winter. 

Here the warm Planet ripens, and ſublimes #& 

The well bak'd Beauties of the Southern Climes ; 

Our Cupid's but a.bungler in. his Trade ; 

His keraeſt Arrows are 1n Aﬀrick made. [ Exit Aptoas 
AC 
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ACT.I1. SCENE. I 


A Terrace-walk ; or ſome other publick, plate in 
the Caſtle of Alcazar.  * 


Emperor Muley-Moluch ; Benducar. 


I) bt PII not believe it ; "tis impoſture ; 
Improbable they ſhou'd preſume tattempt, 
poſſible they ſhou'd effe& their wiſh. 

Bend. Have patience till I clear it. 

Emp. I have none-: 

»bid our moving plains of Sand lye ſtill, 

id ſtir not, when the ſtormy South blows high : 

Om top to bottom thou haſt toſs'd my Soul, 

id now *tis in the madneſs of the Whirl, 
equir't a ſudden ſtop? unſay thy lye, 

jat may in time do ſomewhat. 

Bend. I have” done : 
or, fince it pleaſes you it ſhou'd be forg'd 

is fit it ſhou'd : far beit from your Slave, 

0 raiſe diſturbance in your Sacred breſt. 

Emp. Sebaſtian is my Slave as well. as thou; 

or durſt offend my love but that preſumption. 

F:nd, Moſt ſure he ought not. wo 

Emp. Then all means were wanting 3 

) Prieſt, no ceremomies of their Se ; | 
Ir, grant we theſe defe&s cou'd be ſupply'd, - 
ow cou'd our Prophet do an a& fo baſe, 

) to reſume his rites and Curſe my Conqueſt. - 

7 making me unhappy! No the Slave 

hat told thee ſo abſurd a ſtqpy, ly'd. ED 

Bead. Yet till this moment 4 have found him faithful: | 
efaid he aw it too, 

Emp. Diſpatch ; what ſaw he? 

Bexd, Txuth is confidering with what. earneſtneſs, 
eheftian pleaded for proves life, rr 
nhanc'd her beauty, dwelt upon her praiſe, — 

Emp. O ſtupid, and unthinking asl was! 


) 38) | 
1 mizht have-mark'd it too : *twas groſs and palpable ! Ir he's 

Bead Methought I trac'd a Love Ill diſgaig'd ; I-94 
And ſent my ſpy, a ſharp obſerving Slave, g wre 
 Tinform me better, if 1 gueſs'd aright.” Mf. 
He told me, that he ſaw 8ebatians Page WW icre's 
Run croſs the Marble Square; who ſoon return'd, hich 
And after him there + be a puffing Fryer; mp. 
Cloſe wrap'd he bore ſome fecrer Inftrament f ſom! 
Of Chriſtian Superſtition in his hand: 

My ſervant follow'd faſt , and through a chink, W B77 
Perceiv'd the Royal Captives hand in hand: or Mz 
And heard the hooded Father mumbling charms, - f Las 
That. make thoſe Misbelievers Man and Wife- Che 
W hich done, the ſpouſes kiſy'd with ſuch a fervour, ſides 
And gave ſuch furious earneſt of their flames, 0 ml: 
That their eyes Sparkled, and their mantling blood 
Flew fluſhing o're their faces. ad h 
Emp- Hell confound 'em! | 
Bend, The Reverend Father, witha holy leer, 
Saw hemight well be ſpar'd, and ſoon withdrew: 
This foro'd my Servant to a quick retreat, Emp 
For fear to be diſcover'd; gueſs the reſt. 0 pre 

Emp. I do. My fancy is too exquilite, nd tl 
And tortures me with their imagin'd' bliſs. | ake | 
Some Earthquake ſhowd'have 11ſen- and rent the ground, Jr firl 
Have {wallow'd' him, andileft the-longing Bride, : 
In Agony of unaccompliſh'd Þove: - * [Walks diſorder nd b 

Emer the: Muti. ' 

Bexd. In.an unlucky- hour 4 4 | F7 Myf 
That Fool intrudes,, raw in this great affair, * othi 
And uninſtruced how- to-ftear the ride; © - Em) 

| | Coming ap tothe Mufti fide, My 

The Emp'ror . muſt not-marry; nor 'enjoy';; | 
Keep tothat Point ; ſtand'firmy'for all'sat-ftake. My) 

_— ſeeing him. You, Droggerman'iof Heaven, mult| 
Atte by 
Your droaning Prayers > Why came-you'not befbre ? nd t] 
Doſt thou not Know the Caprive King has dar'd: ou { 
To wed Almeyda? Cancel'me that Marriage, Em 
And make her mine; about the buſinels, quick. ur ft 
/*xpound thy Mahomer;; make him ſpeak my ſeg(e, 
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Ir he's no Prophet here, and thou no Mufj;, 
Tales thou knowſt the trick of thy vocation, 
owreſt and rend the Law to pleaſe thy Prince. 
Mef. Why, verily the Law is: monſtrous plain : 
here's not one doubeful Text in all the Alberts, 
hich can be wrench'd in favour to your ProjeR. 
Emp. Forge one, and foiſt it into ſome by-place, 
ſome old rotten Roll; do't, I command thee; 
uſt I teach thee thy Trade ? 
Myfti. It cannot be. 4 
or Mztrimony being the deareſt point 
Law, the People have it all by heart : 
Cheaton Procreation will not paſs. 
ſides the offence is fo exorbitant, [.n « higher tone, 
0 mingle with a misbelieving Race, 
at ſpeedy Vengeance wou'd Jus your Crime, 
ad holy Mahower launch himſelf from Heav*n, 
ore th' mo—_ Thunderbolt were form'd. 
Emperor _ im by the Throat with one hand, _ ont his - 
Sword with the other, and points it to his Breaſt. ; 
Emp. Slave, have I rais'd thee to this pomp and pow'r 
0 preach againſt my Will? Know lam Law; 
nd thou, not Mhomet's Meſſenger, but mine: 
ake it, I charge thee, make my pleaſure lawful : 
Jr firſt I trip thee of thy Ghoſtly greatneſs, 
hen ſend thee poſt, to tell thy Tale above ; 
nd bring thy vain Memorials to thy Prophet 
Juſtice done below for Diſobedience, 
Myfti. For Heaven's fake hold, the reſpite of a Motnent,— 
othink for you...” ” 
Emp. And for thy ſelf, —— 
Mufti, For both. 
Bend, Diſgrace» and Death, and*Avarice have loft him !{ 4/iae. 
Mufti. *Fis true our Law forbids to wed a Chriſtian ; 
ut : forbids-you not to Es her. . 
ou have a Conquerors ri your Slave; 
nd then, the more defpight = <p do a Chriſtian, - 
ou ſerve the Prophet more who loaths chat-Sect. 
Emp. Oh now it mends ; and you talk reaſon Mrf?z: 
t ſtay! Tpromisd freedom to 8ebeffitm. 
law {hou'd I grant it, his revengetul Sou! . 


Wov'd _.: 
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Wou'd n&er forgive his violated Bed- © 
47ufii. Kill him, for then you give him liberty, 
His Soul is from his earthly Priſon Freed- ur Er 
Emp. How happy is the Prince who has a Churchman +; 1 
So learn'd and plyant to expound his Laws. | ; 
Bend, Two things I humbly offer to your prudence. tfor) 
Emp. Bebrief; but let not either thwart my Love. "” 
Bend. Tirſt, fiance our holy Man' has made Rape lawful, Em | 
Fright ker withthat3 proceed not yet to force: | d wi 
Why {hou'd you pluck the green diftateful Fruit foo! 
From the unwilling Bongh, Z | Seb. | 
When ir may ripen of it ſelf and fall? . 
Emp. Grant her a day; though that's too much to give veb, \ 
Out ofa Life which I deyote to love. | thou 
Bend, Then next, to bar | 
All future hopes of her defir'd Sebaftian, 
Let Dorax be enjoyn'd to bring his head. 
' Emperour fo the Mufti. | 
So Mufti, callhim to receive his O1ders, (Exit Muti, Gare 
I taft- rhy Counſel, her deſires new rouz d,: 
And yet unſlak'd, will kindle in her fanſy, 
And make her eager to renew the Feaſt. 
Bend. afide. Dorax, I know before, will diſobey : knc 
There's a Foes head well cropt. eve! 
But this hot Love precipitates my Plot; d vie 
And bring's it to projeQtionere 1ts time. % 
Enter Sebaſtian and Almeyda, hand in hand; upon ſight of WW; til] 
Emperonr, they ſeperate «pd ſeem diſtutrb'd. t, fin 
Almeyda. He breaks at unawars,. upon our Walks, yinw 
And like a mid-night Wolf invades the Fold: knoy 
Make ſpeedy Preparation of your Soul, Emp, 
and bid it arm apace: He come: for anſwer. Seb, 1 
And brutal miſchief ſits upon; his brow. - Enp. 
Sb, Not the laſt ſounding cou'd Surprize me more, Sh, * 
That ſummons drowzy Mortals to their doom, Emp, 
When call'd-in haſt they fumble for their Limbs, Seb, 1 
And tremble unprovided for there charge: } 0 Uſu 
My ſenſe has been ſo deeply plung'd in Joys, f whic 
The Soul out-ſlep her hour ; and ſcarce awake, Emp. 
Wou'd think too late, and cannot! But brave Minds twiIxt 
Ar worlt can dare their Fate, — | | Alme 
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Emperonr coming up to them. 
mp. Have you perform'd 
ur Embaſſy, and treated with ſucceſs ? 
2, I had not time. | | 
mp. No, not for my Afﬀairs, 
tfor your own too- much. 
Fþ, You talk in Clouds, explain your meaning, Sir. 
Em Explain yours firſt: What meant you. hand in hand, 
xd when you ſaw me, with a guilty ſtart, 
u loos'd your hold, affrighted at my preſence? 
. Aﬀerighted? EEC 
Emp. Yes, aſtoniſh'd, and confounded, 
&, What mak'Mt thou of thy ſelf, and what of me? 
thou ſome Ghoſt, ſome Demon, or ſome* God 
at I ſhou'd ſtand aſtoniſh'd at thy ſight ? 
thou cou'dſt deem ſo meanly of my Courage, 
hy didſt thou not:engage me man for man, 
id try the virtue of that Gorgan Face, 
ſtare me into ſtatue? | | . 
Emp. Oh, thou art now recover'd, but by Heav'n, 
jou wert amaz'd at firſt, as if ſurpriz'd | 
unexpeQed baſeneſs brought to light. 
r know ungrateful man, that Kings like Gods, 
every where 3 walk in th' abyſs of minds, 
id view the dark receſſes of the Soul, 
S, Baſe and ungrateful never was I thought 3 
r till this turn of. Fate, durſt thou have call'd me; 
It, ſince thou boaſt'ſt th' omniſcience of a God, 
y in what cranny of Sebaſtians Soul, 
known tome, ſo loath'd a Crime is lodg'd ? 
Emp, Thou haſt not broke my truſt repos'd ia thee? 
&, Impogd but not receiv'd : Take back that falſchood* 
Emp. Thou art not Marry'd to Almeyds? 
SJ, Yes. | Bt 
Emp. And own'ſt the uſurpation of my Love? . 
Seb, Town it in the Face of Heay'n and thee, * 
0 Uſurpation but a lawful claim, 
i which I ſtand poſſeſt. . 
Emp. Sh? has choſen well, 
wwixt a Captive and a Conqueror. 
A!mejds, Betwixt a Monſter and the beſt of Men, 
| | G 
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He was the envy of his neighb'ring Kings; 
For himtheir ſighing Queens deſpis'd their Lords, 
And Virgin Daughtes bluſh'd when he was nam'd. 
To ſhare his noble Chains 1s more to me, 
Than all the ſalvage greatneſs of thy Throne. 

Sb. were Itochooſe again, and knew my Fate, 
For ſuch a night I wou'd be what I am. 
The Joys I have*poſleſt are ever mine 3 
Out of thy reachbehind Eteraity, 
Hid in the ſacred. treaſure of the ; 
But bleſt remembrance brings 'em hourly back. 

Emp. Hourly indeed, who haſt but hours ta live : 
O mighty purchaſe of a boaſted bliſs! *. 
To dream of what thou had one fugitive night, 
And never-ſhalt have more. " 

Seb. Barbarian, thau canſt part .us but, a moment ;— 
We ſhall be one again in thy deſpight: - - 
Life is but air, , 

_ That yields a paſſage to the whiſtling Sword, 
And cloſes when *tis gone. | 
Alm. How can we better dye than cloſe embrac'd, 

Sucking each others Souls while we expire? - 

Which ſo transfus'd, and mounting both at once, 

The Saints deceiy'd, ſhall by a ſweet miſtake, 

Hand up thy Soul for mine, and mine for thine. 

Zmp. No Ill untwiſt you: . - | 

I have occaſion- for your ſtay on Earth : 

',2r him mount firſt, and beat upon. the Wing, 
And wait an Age for what Þ here detain. + 
Or licken at immoftal Joys above, | 
And .languiſh for the Heawa he left 'below: 

| Als. Thou wilt not dare to! break- what «Heay'n has 1oyni 

Emp. Not break the Chain,” but change a rotten link, 
And rivet one to laſt. - 
1ihink'ſt thou Tcometo argneright and wrong ? | 
Why lingers Dorax thus? Whereare my. Guards, | 

| {Benducar goes out for the Guards, and rt! 

Todrag that Slave to death ? . - [ Pointing to & 
Now ftorm and rage, | ! 
Call vainly on thy Prophet, theu defie him 
For wanting. power. to ſaye thee. 
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5:5. That were to gratifie thy Pride : Vie ſhew thee 
wa Man ſhou'd,”and how a King dare dye: + 
en, that my Soul ſhall walk with eaſe + 
of its fleſh, and ſhut out Life as calmly 
it does words3 withont a ſigh to note 
"ſtruggle in the ſmooth diffolving frame, 
Almeyda to the Emperour. 
Expet Revenge from Heav'n, inhuman Wretch ; 
r hope aſcend Sebeſtian's holy Bed. | 
nes, Daggers, Poyſons, guard the ſacred ſteps ; 
ofe are the Promis'd Pleaſures of my love. 
mp. And theſe might: fright another, but not-me. 
me, if I deſign'd to give you pleaſure? 
xk my-own and while that laſts, you live. 
Emer two of the Gaurds, 
0, bear the Captive to a ſpeedy death, 
d ſet my Soul at eaſe. _ 
{lm, I charge you hold ; ye Miniſters of death, 
ak my Sebaſtian ; 
ad for thy life: Oh ask it of the Tyrant 3 
1s ao- diſhoner, truſt me, Love, *tis none : 
ou,d die for thee, but I cannot plead ; 
y haughty heart- diſdains it, ev*n for thee: 
| filent ! Will the King of Portugal - 
to his death, like: a dumb Sacrifice ? 
g him to ſave my life in ſaving thine. 
SJ, Farewell, my life's not worth another word. 
Emp to the Guards. Perform your Orders. 
Alm. Stay take my farewell toq + - 
rewell the greatneſs of Mimeyde*s Soul! 
wok Tyrant, what exceſs of Loye can do, 
pulls me Yown thus low, as to thy feet; {| Xnvels to him. 
ay to embrace thy Knees with loathing hands, 
hich bliſter when they touch thee : Yet ev'n thus, 
ws far I can to ſave Sebsſtiav's life, 
Emp. A ſectet pleaſure trickles through my Veins - 
works about the inlets of my Soul !. 
0 feel thy touch ; and pity tempts the pals ; 
t the cough mettle of my heart reſiſts3 
is warm'd with the ſoft. fire, not melted down. 
Alm, A flood of ſcalding Tears will make it run, 
| G 2 Spars 
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Spare him, Oh ſpare ; can you pretend to love, 
And have no pity? Love and that are Twins. 
Here will I grow; 
Thus compaſs you with theſe ſupplanting Cords, 
And pull fo long till the proud Fabrick falls, 

Emp, Still kneel, and ſtill embrace ; "tis double pleaſure, ' 
$9 tobe hugg'd and fee Sthaſtian die. | 
Alm, Look Tyrant when thog -nam'ſt Sebaſtians death, 

Thy very Executioners turn pale, , 

Rough as they are, and harden'd in the trade 

Of Death, they ſtart at an anointed 'Head, 

And tremble to approach :;!—He hears me not ; 

Nor minds th' impreſſion--.of a God on Kings 5 

Becauſe no ſtamp on of Heav'n was on his Soul : 

Bur the refifting Maſs drove back the Seal. 

S1y though thy heazt be rock ofAdamaanr, 

Yet Rocks are not impregnable. to Bribes: 

Inftruct me how 'to bribe thee: Name thy price; 

Lo, I refign my Title to the Crown; 

Send me to exi.e with the Man I love, 

And. baniſhment is Empire. | 
Emp. Here's my claim; [ Claping his hand to his Sit 

And this extingunld thine; thou giv'it me nothing. 
Alm, My Fathtr's; Mothers, Brothers death I pardon: 

That's ſomew hat ſure 5 a mighty Sum-of Murther, ' 

Of innocent and kindred blood ſtruck off, | 

My Prayers and Pennance ſhall diſcount for theſe, 

And beg of Heav'n to charge the bill on me; 

Behold whar price Iofter, and how dear 

To buy Schaſtians Life. | 
Emp. Let after recl#nings trouble fearful fools 

111 ſtand the trial of thoſe erivial Crimes: 

But, tince thou beg'it me to preſeribe my- terms,. 

The only I can vfter are thy love'; 

And this one day of reſpite to reſulve. 

Grant or deny, for thy. next word is Fate: 

And Fate is deaf to Pray*;, Ba 22. 
Aim. May Heav*n' be fo - © [ Riſrng #) 

At thy laſt breath-to thine: I cuile thee not, FO 

For who can better curſe the Plague or Devi!, 

Than to be what they are ? That Curſe be thiac. l 
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Now, do not ſpeak Sebaſtian, for you need not, 
ut dye, for I reſign your Life z. Look Heav'n, 
{[mej4s dooms her dear Sebaftiay's death ! 
wt is there Heay*n, for I begin to doubt; 
he Skyes are huſh'd ; no grumbling Thunders roul: 
ow take your ſwing, ye impious ; Sin unpuniſh'd 3 - 
erm] providence ſeems overwatch'd, 
nd with a ſlumb'ring Nod afſents to Murther. 
Enter Dorax attended by three Soldiers, 
Emp. Thou moy'lt- a Tortoiſe pace tomy relief. 
ake hence thar, once a King ; that ſullen pride 
hat ſwel[s to dumbneſsz lay-him in the Dungeon, 
\nd fink him deep with Irons ; that when he wou'd © 
He ſhall not groan to hearing, when 1 ſend 
he next. commands are death. 
Alm, Then Prayers are vain as Curſes. 
Emp. Much at one . 
a a Slaves Mouth, againſt a Monarch's Pow'r. 
his day thou haſt to think ; 
Atnight, ifthou wilt Curſe, thou ſhalt curſe kindly; 
Then I'll provoke thy lips ; lay fiege focloſe, © 
That all thy fallying breath ſhall curn to Bleſſings - 
Make haſt, ſeize, force her, bear her hence. | 
Alm. Farewel, my laſt Sebaſtian?! 
I do not beg, I challenge Juſtice now ; 
0 Pow*rs, If Kings be your Peculiar care, + | 
Why plays this wretch with your Prerogative ? 
Now flaſh him dead, now crumble 'him to aſhes :; 
Or henceforth live confin'd in your own Palace ; 
And look not idely out upon a World _ 
That is no longer yours: FT 
She is carried off ftrugling, Emperour 4nd Benducar folow. 
Sebaſtian fruggles in his Guards Arms, aud ſhakes off on? of them, 
but two athers come in, and hold him; he ſpeaks not aff the while. 
Dor. I find I'm but a half-ftrain'd Villain yer ; [ {ſiae. 
But mungril-miſchievous ;. for my Blood boyl'd, 
To view this brutal at; and my ftern Soul 
Tug'd at my arm to draw in her defence, 
Down thou rebelling Chriſtian in my heart; 
Redeem thy Fame on this Sebaſtian firſt; [ Falks a tn. 


Then think on others wrongs, when thin afe righted. 
"8 | But 
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But how to right 'em?. on a Slave diſarm'dz 
Defenceleſs, and ſubmitted to my rage ? 
A baſe revenge is vengeance on my felf; (walks again, 
I have it ; and Lthank rhee honeſt head, | 
Thus preſent to me at my great neceſſity ;=—— | Comes up to Sth, 
You know me not ? | : | | , 
Sb. T hear men call thee Dorax. 
Dor. "Tis well, you know enough for once: you ſpeak too, 
You were ſtruck mute before. | 
Sebaſt. Silence became me then. 
bor, Yet we may talk hereafter- 
S:b. Hereafter is not mine —— 
Diſpatch thy work good Executioner- +5660 
Der. None of my blood were hangmen: add that falſhoo 
To a long Bill that yet remains unreckon'd- 
$:b. A King and thou can never have a reck'ning. 
Dor. A greater {umm perhaps than you can pay. 
Mean time ſhall make bold t'increaſe your debt, 
( gives him his Sword.) 
Take. this and uſeit at your greateſt need. | 
Seb. This hand and this have been acquainted well; 
(Looks ont.) It ſhou'd have come before into my graſp, 
To kill the Raviſher. | 
Dor. Thou heard'ſt the Tyrants Ordersz Guard thy life 
When *tis attack'd, and guard it like a Man. - 
Seb. I'm ſtill without thy -meaning but I thank thee. 
Dor. Thank me when I ask thanks ; thank me with that. 
Seb. Such Surly kindneſs did I neyer ſee! 
| [ Dorax 70 the Captiin of his Guards] 
- Muza, draw out a file, pick man by man, | 
Such who. dare dye, and dear will-ſel[ their Death. 
Guard him totl®-utmoſt ; now conduct him hence, 
And treat him as my Perſon. Ki - 
Jeb. Something like | | 
That voice methinks1 ſhou'd have ſomewhere heard : 
'But floods of woes have hurry'd it far off; 
Beyond my kenn of Soul. Exit Sebaſtian with the Solgitri 
Dor, But I ſhall bring him back ungrateful 'Man, [Sw 
1 ihall, and ſer him full before thy ſight, | | 
When Tſhall front thee, like ſome ſtaring Ghoſt, 
With all my wrongs about me.——What ſo ſoon 


Return'd 
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Return'd? this haſt is boding, 
- Enter tohim Emperour, Benducar, Muſzi. 
Emp. She's ſtill inexorable, ſtill Imperious ; 
And loud, as if like Bacchus born in thunder. 
Be quick ye falfe Phyſitians of my mind, 
Bring ſpeedy Death or Cure. | 
Bend. What can be counſelPd while Sebaſtien lives? 
The Vine will cling, while the tall poplar ſtands. 
ut that cut down creeps to the next ſupport, 
\nd twins as cloſely there. | 
Emp. That's done with eaſe, I ſpeak kim dead : proceed. 
Mof. Proclaim your Marriage with Ameyda next, 
t Civil Wars. may ceale ; this gains the Crowd; 
hen you may ſafely force. her to your will: | 
For People ſide with: violence and-injuſtice, 
hen done for publick . good. - | 
Emp. Preach thou that doQrine. 
Bend. Thi unreafonable fool has broach'd a truth [ Aſide. 
hat blaſts my hopes ; but ſince *cis gone fo far, 
e ſhall divulge Almeyds is a Chriſtian : 
f that produce no tumult 1 diſpair. 
Emp. Why ſpeaks not Dorax ? 
Dor. Becauſe my Soul abhors to mix with him. - 
Sir, let me blunt)y ſay you went too far 
Totruſt the Preaching Pow'r on State Aﬀairs, - 
To him or any Heavenly Demagogue- 
isa limb lopt from your Prerogative, 
nd ſo much of Heay*ns Image blotted from'you, 
Muf. Sure thou haſt never heard of Holy Men. 
) Chriſtians call *ew )fam'd in State Aﬀairs; 
uch as in Spain Aymenes, Albornoz, 
n England HYoolſey ; match me theſe with Laymen. 
Dor. How you triumph in one or -two of theſe, 
Dorn to be Stateſmgn, hap'ning 10 be Church-men : 
Thou call't em holy; ſo their funQion was ; 
ut tell me Mufti, which of *em were Saints? 
ext, Sir, to you; the ſumm of all is this ; 
Ince heclaims power from Heav*n,. and not from Kings, 
hen *tis his int'reſt, he can int'reſt Heav'n 


lo preach you down; and Ages oft depend 
Jn hours, uninterrupted, in the Chair. . 
| Emp. The rruſt his Preaching while*I rule his pay, 


(48) 

And I dare truſt my Africavs, to. hear 

Whatever he dare Preach. | 
Dor. You know 'em. not. 

The genius of your Moors is mutiny3 

They ſcarcely want a Guide to move their madneſs: 
- Prompt to rebel on ever weak 'pretence, | 
' Bluſtering when courted, crouching when oppreſt. - + 
- Wiſe to themſelves, and fools to-all the World. 
' Reflleſs in change, and perjur'd to a Proverb. 

They love Religion ſweetn'd to the ſenſe; 

A good luxurious palatable Faith. 

Thus Viceand Godlynels, prepoſt'rous pair, 

Ride cheek by jou! ; but Churchmen hold the Reins. 

And whenere Kings wou'd lower Clergy greatneſs, 

They learn to late what poy'r the Preachers have, 

And whoſe the Subjzesare; the Mufti knows it ; 

Nor dares deny what paſs'd betwixt us two. 

Emp. Nomore; whatere he ſaid was my Command. 
Dor. Why then-no more, fince you will hear no more; 

Some Kings are reſolute to their own ruin. 

_ Emp. Without your medling where you are not ask'd, 

Obey your Orders, and diſpatch Sebaſtien. 

Dvr. Truſt My revenge ; be ſure I wiſh him dead. 1 

Emp. What meanſt thou! what's thy wiſhing to my will. 
Diſpatch him, rid-me of the man I loath, 

. Dor, Thear you Sir .Ple take my time and do't—— 

Emp. Thy time? what's all thy time, what's thy whole lik 

To my one hour of caſe? ,no more replies, 

Fut fce thou doſt 1t'; Or—— ; 
Dor, Choak in that threat: Ican ſay Or as loud. 
Emp. 'Tis well, I ſee my words have no effeQ, 

3ut I raay ſend a Meſlage to diſpoſe you. . 
| , [7s going of: 
Dor. ExpeCt an anſwer worthy of that Meſſage- 
{1uf. The Prophet ow'd him this : [ Aput, 
And thank'd be Heav'n, he has it. 
Bend, By Holy Alha, Iconjure you ſtay, 
Ard judge not 1aſhly of fo brave a Man. 
| (Draws the Emperour aſide and whiſpers him 
ee give you realons why he cannot execute” 
12uUr Orders now, and why he will hereatter- 
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Maf. Berducgr i3a fool to bring him off, [ Aſide. 
| work my own revenge and ſpeedily. 
Bend. The Fortys his, the Soldiers hearts are his; 
thouſand Chriſtian'Slaves are in the Caftle, 
hich he can free to reinforce his pows ; 
ur Troops far off, beleaguering Zarach:, 
tin the Chriſtians hands, 
Emp. 1 grant all this; 
it grant me he muſt dye, 
Bend. He ſhall by poyſon : 
is here, the deadly drug prepar'd in powder, 
it as Hell-fire : — then, to prevent his Soldiers 
"m riſing to-revenge their Gen'rals death, 
hile he is ſtruggling with his Mortal pings,” 
ie Rabble on the ſudden may be rais'd 
ſeize the Caltle, . 
Emp. Do'c; *tis left to thee. 
Bend. Yet more; but clear your brow ; for he obſerves. 
39 ( They whiſper again. ) 
Dor. What will the Fav'rite prop my talling fortunes, 
Prodigie of Court | _F./7 
| Emperour a#d Benducar return to Dorax- 
Emp. Your Friend has fully clear'd your Innocence 
vas too haſty to condemn unheard. 
nd you perhaps too prompt in your replies. 
far as fits the Majeſty, of Kings, 2 
ask excuſe. ' 
Dor, Im ſure I meant it well. 
Emp. T kgow you'did:—this to our love renew'd.—— 
Fee» Ee [Emperour drinks. 
naucar fill to Dorax. 
6 # Benducar turns and Mixes « powder in it. 
Dor. Let it go round for all-of us have need 


2quench our heats ; *tis the Kings health Benducar. 
| [ He drinks. 


4 


dI wou'd pledge it though Iknew 'cwere poyſon. 


bend, Another Bowl, for what the King has touch'd, 
[ Drinks ont of another Bowl: 


nd you have pledg'd, is ſacred to your loves.— 

Muf. Since Charity becomes my calling, thus 

me provoke your friendſhip : and Heay'n bleſs it 
H 
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AsT intend it well — 
Drinks aud turning aſide ponrs ſome drops out of 4 littl 
Vial into the Bowl; then preſents it toDorax, 


Dor. Heav*a make thee honeſt, 
On that condition we ſhall ſoon be friends. — [ Drix 
-Muf.. Yes, at our meeting in another World; [a 
For thou haſt drunk thy paſport out of this. 
Not the Nonacrian fount, nor Lethe's Lake, 
Cou'd ſooner numb thy nimble faculties ; g 
Than this, to ſleep eternal. .- 
Emp. Now farewell Dora ; this was our firſt quarrel, a 
And I dare propheſie will prove our laſt, - he 


Exit Emperour with Benducar ayd the Mufti, * 20 
| at 
Dory. It may beſo: I'm ſtrangely diſcompos'd ; is | 
Quick ſhootings through my limbs, and pricking pains, Wſpv !! 
 Qualms at my heart, Convulſions in my nerves, Mili 
Shiv"rings of cold,” and burnings of my entrals jear | 
Within my little World make medley War, SS, 
Looſe and regain, beat and are beaten back , Won t! 
As momentory ViRors quit their ground. Il P 
Can it be poyſon! poylon's of one tenour, | rean 
Or hot or cold; this neither and yet both. 
Some deadly Draught, ſome enemy of life 
Boils in my bowels, and works out my Soul. 
Ingratitude's the growth of ev'ry Clime; | 
Aﬀrick, the Scene remoy'd, is Portugal. | mz 
Of all Court-ſervice learn the common lot ; Sbar 
To day *tis done to morrow *ts forgot. ; | 
Oh were that all! my honeſt Corps muſt lye I TW 
Expos'd to ſcorn, and publick Infamy : © | 
My. ſhameful Death will be divutg'd alone ; At I; 
The worth and honour.of my Soul unknown. ©  I8 


dnno! 
0h, 
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ENE II. Is a Night Scene of the Mufti's Garden 
where an Arbour is diſcover'd. 


Enter. Antonio. 


HE names her ſelf Morayma ; the 1uft?s only Daugh- 
ter, anda Virgin! This 1s the time and place that (he 
minted in her letter, yet ſhe comes not. Why thou ſweer 
icious Creature, why to torture me with thy delay ! dar'(t 
1u be falſe to thy Aſſignation? What, in the cool and (i- 
ce of the night, and toa new Lover? Pox on the Hypocrite 
Father, for inſtruQting thee lo little in the ſuceteſt point 
is Religion, Hark, L hear the ruſtling of her S:!k Mantle, 
yw ſhe comes ; now ſhe comes; no hang'c, that was bur the 
iſtling of the wind through the Oraxge Trees. low again, 
ear the pit apat of a pretty foot through the dark Alley : 
, *is the Son of a Mare that's broken looſe and munching 
0n the Melons :!=—=Ols the miſery of an expeQing Lover! 
| PII &en deſpair, go into my Arbour, and try to ſleep; in 

ream I ſhall enjoy her in deſpight of her. | 
| , - _ [Goes into the Arbour and lyes down, 

Enter Johayma wrapt up in « Mooriſh Mantle. 
ob, Thus far my love has carry'd me, almoſt without my 
owledg whither I was going, * Shall I go on, ſhall I diſco- 
my ſelf! —— What an injury am I doing to my old 
band! —— Yet what, injury,--(ince he's old, and has three 
lives and ſix Concubines me ! *Tis but ſtealing -my 
'n Tythe from him. comes 4 little nearer the Arbonr. 
Antonio raiſing himſelf Flittle and looking 

it laſt "tis ſhe : this is no. illuſien I am ſure ; 'tis a true 
-devil of Fleſh and Blood ;-and ſhe cou'd never have taken 


ter time to tempt me. —— 

Job. He's young and handſome. —- > 

{nt.,Yes, well enough I thank nature. [_Jjrde, 
70h. AndTamyet neither old nor ugly: ſure he will not rc- 


eme, 
(st. No © thou may ſt pan thy Maiden-head upon'c he 
Dnnot, | [ Hae. 


Joh, The Mufti wou'd feaſt himſelf upon other Ann 
| H 3 cen 
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eep me faſting. ; 

: ot, O, =. OE Curmudgeon ! | [Alu 

FohWou'd preach abſtinence, and praCtice luxury ! but Itha 
my S:ars I have edify'd more by his example than his Precept, 
at. Moſt divinely argu'd; {he's the beſt Caſuiſt in all ich, [af 

He ruſhes out and embraces her, | 

I can hold no longer from embracing thee my dear 2/prgu 
theold unconſcionable Whorſon thy Father, cou'd he expe 
cold chaſtity from a Child of his begetting ? 

Job. What nonſenſe do you' talk? do you take me for t 
Mufti's Daughter ? | 

Ant. Why are you not Madam # (throwing off her Barn 

Joh. I find you had an appointment with Moraymz. 

Ant, By alls that's good, the nauſeous Wife. F,” 

Joh. What you are confounded and ftand mute ? | 

Azt. Somewhat nonpluſt I cunfeſs3 to here you deny yor 
name ſo politively ; why are not you Morayma the Maftis Dauyl 
ter? Did not I fee you with him, did not he preſent me to you? 
Were you not fo charitable as to give me Money ? Ay and totre 
upon my foot, and ſqueeze my hand tao, It Imay be fo boldi 
remember you of paſt favours. | 

Joh. And you ſceI am come to make'*em good, but I am ng 
ther Morayma nor the Mufti”s Daughter ? 

Ant. Nay, I know not that : but I am ſure he is old enough 
to be your Father; and either Father or Reverend Father, | 
heard you call him. 

Foh. Oace again, how came you to name Morayma ? 

Ant. Another damn'd miſtakeof myne: For asking one of ny 
fellow Slaves, who were the -Mftef Ladies about the houſe; tk 
anlwer'd me Moraymas and Johayma ; but The it ſeems 1s hi 
Daughter, with a Pox to he&-and you are his beloved Wike. 

Fo. Say your beloved Miſtris if you. pleaſe 3 for that's the Titt 
T defire. This Moon-ſhine grows offenſive to my Eyes, come, ſl 
we walk into the Arbour ? there we may rcQify all miſtakes, 

-/nt, That's cloſe and dark: 

"70h. And are thoſe faults ro Lovers? | 
: Ant, But thereI cannot pleaſe my ſelf with the fight of you 

cauly. 

Foh. Perhaps you may do better. 

Ant. But there's not a breath of air ſtirring, | 

Joh, The breath of Lovers is the ſweeteſt air; but you are fearii 


3 & | + 2S 
Ant. Tam conſidering indeed, that if Tam taken with you. -—— 
Joh, The beſt way to avoid 1t, isto retire, where we may not 
e diſcover'd. | 

Ant. where lodges your Husband? 

Fo0h. Juſt againſt the face of this open Walk, 

Ant, Then he has ſeen us already, for ought I know. 

oh. You make ſo many difficulties,l fear I am diſpleaſing toyou. 

Ant. aſide. It Morayma comes and takes mein the Arbor with 
er, I have -made a hne _—_— of that Diamond for this Pebble. 
Joh. You are much fallen off, let me tell you, from the fury of 
your firſt embrace. | 

Ant. I confeſs, I was ſomewhat too furious at firſt, but you 

ill forgive the tranſport of my paſſion 3 now I have conli- 
jer'd it better, I have a qualm of - Conſcience. 

Joh. Of Conſcience ! why what has Conſcience to do with 
wo young Lovers that have opportunity ? 

Ant. Why truly Conſcience is ſomething to blame for inter- 
oling in our matters: hut how canl help it, if I have a ſ{cruplc 
obetray- my Maſter ? 

Fob. There muſt be ſomething more in' ; for your Conſcience 
yas very quiet when you took mefor Atorayma. 

Ant. TI grant you, Madam, when 1 took you for bis Daughter ? 
For then I might have made you an honourable amends by 
Marriage. 

Joh, You Chriſtians are ſuch peeking Sinners, you tremble 
t a ſhaddow in the Moon-ſhine. 

Ant. And you Aﬀricansare ſach Termagants, you ſtop at no- 
thing. T muſt be plain with you, you are marrged, and toa Ho- 
ly Man, the Head of your Religion : go back to your Chamber, 
go back I ſay, and conſider of it for this night; as I will do on 
my part : I will be true to you, and invent all the Arguments I 
can to comply with you 3 'and who knows; but ar our next 
meeting, the ſweet Devil may have more power over me: Iam 
true fleſh and blood, I can tell you that for your coratort. 

Foh. Fleſh without blood I think thou art; or if any, *tis as 
cold as that of Fiſhes. But Ile teach thee, to thy colt, what 
Vengeance is in ſtore for refuſinga Lady, who has offer'd thee 
her Love: ——Help, Help, there ; will no body come to my 
aſſiſtance 2 

Ant. What do you mean Madam, for Heaven's ſake peace 3 


your Husband. will hear you ; think of your own danger, it 
. you 
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0u will not think of mine. : F | 
f Fob. Ingrateful Wretch, thou deſery'ſt no pity : Help, Hel, 
Husband, or I ſhall be raviſh'd: the Villain will be too ſtrong 
for me. Help, help, for pity of a poor Diſtreſſed Creature, 

At. Then I have nothing but irapudence to aſſiſt me: ] gy 
drown her clamour what e're comes on't. 

He takes out his Flute, and plays as loud 48 he can Poſibl, wn 

{he continues crying out. 
Enter the Muſti in his Night-gown, ana two Servants, 

Mufti, O thou Villain, what horible impiety art thou con; 
mitticg? What raviſhing the Wife of my Bolom? Take him z 
« way, ganch him, impale him, rid the World of ſuch a Monſter. 

[ Servants ſerre hin 

Ant. Mercy dear Maſter, Mercy : Hear me firlt, and after, j 
{ havedelterv'd hanging, {pare me not : What have you ſeen y 
provoke you to this cruelty ? 

Mufti. 1 have heard the out-crys of my Wite the bleatings d 
the poor innocent Lamb: ſeen nothing ſayſf rhou ? IF I ſee th 
Lamb lye bleeding, and the Butcher by ker with his Knife draw; 
and bloody, is not that evidence ſufficient of the Murder ? Icon 
tro0 late, and the Execution is already done. | 

Aint. Pray think in reaſon, Sir, is a Man to be put to death 
a ſimilitude ? No Violence has been committed ; none intended: 
The Lamb'salive; and if I durſt tell you ſo. no more a Lanh 
than I am a Butcher. WY 

X65. How's that, Villain, dar'ſt thou accuſe me ? F 

Azt. Bepaticat Madam, and ſpeak but truth, and II! do 
ny thing to ſerv® you: I fay again, and ſwear it too, I'll do any 
thing to ſerve you. | 

F094, aſide, 1 underſ:and him; but I fear 'tis now too late ts 
{ave him : Pray hear him ſpeak 'Husband 3 perhaps he may 
{ay ſomething for himſelf ; 1know got. 

Mauf. Speak thou, has he not violated my Bed and thy Honour, 

705, I torgive him freely for he has done nothing : What he 
will do hereafter, to make me ſatisfation, himſelf beſt knows. 

| ot Any thing, any thing, ſweet Madam: I ſhall refuſe no 
drudgery. 

 #7of. But did he mean no miſchief? Was he endeayouring 
aoning ? 

706. In my Conſcience, I begin to doubt he did not. 

17uf, ' Tis Impoſſible ; then what meant all thoſe mn 

. 0 
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Fob T heard Muſick in the Garden,.and at an unſcaſonable 
time of Nightz and I ſtole ſofcly out of my Bed, as Imagining 
it might be he. 

Myf. How's that Fohayma? Imagining it was he,$& yet you wen:? 

Joh. Why not, my Lord ? am not I the Miltris of the Family ? 
And is it not my placeto ſee goodOrders kept in it ? I thought he 
might have allur'd ſome- of the Shee-flaves to him; and was re- 
ſole'd to prevent what might have been betwixt him aad them; 

hen on the ſudden he ruſh'd out upon me, caught me in his 
arms with ſuch a fury, — 

. I have heard enough away with him.— 
4. Miſtaking me no doubr, for one of his fellow Slaves : 
ith that, affrighted as I was, I diſcover'd my ſelf, and cry'd 
aloud: But as ſoon asever he knew me, the Villain let me go, 
1nd I muſt needs ſay, he ſtarted back, as if I were ſome Scr- 
vent; and was more "afraid of me thanl of him. | 

Myf. Othou corrupter of my Family, that's cauſe enovzh 
f death ; once again away with him. | 

Joh. What for an intended Treſpaſs? No harm has been done, 
yhatever may be. He coſt you five hundred Crowns I take it. | 
* Mof. Thou ſay'ſt true, a very conſiderable Sum : He ſhall 
wt dye, tho hEhad committed folly with a Slave ; "is too much 
0 loole by him. 

Ant. My only fault has ever been to love playing inthedark, 
id the more ſhe cry'd, - the more I play'd ; that irc might be 
cen T intended nothing -to her, 

Mof. To your Kennel, Sirrah, mortify your fleſh, and con- 


der in whoſe Family you are. 
foh. And one thing morez rememberfrom henceforth to obey 


etter. . 
Maf. afide. For all her ſmoothneſs, Iam not quite cur'd cf my 
Jealouſie ; but I ' have thoughr of a way that will clear my doubts 
[ Exit Mufty with Johayma and Servants. 
Ant. lam mortify'd ſufficiently alrcady, without the help 
his Ghoſtly Counſel. Fear of Death has gone farther with me 
ntwo Minutes, than my Conſcience wou'd have gone in two 
Months. I finde my ſelf in a very dejected condition, all over 
e; poorSin lyes dormant, Concupiſcence is retir'd to his win- 
er quarters; and if Moraywma ſhou'd now appear, Ilfay no more, 
ut alas for her and me ! 
(Moray ma comes ont of the Arbour , ſpe fleals behind him, ans 
claps himon the back. ) M, 
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Morayme, and if. Morayma ſhou'd appear, as ſhe does appear, 
alas you ſay for her and you ! "= 

Antonio, Art thou there my ſweet temptation ! my Eyes, ny 
Life, my Soul, my all! 

Mor. A mighty Complement, when all theſe, by your oy 
Confeſſion are juſt nothing. 

Ant. Nothing till thou cameſt to new, create me; thou dof 
not know the- power of thy own Charms: let me embrace thee 
and thou ſhalc ſee how quickly I can turn wicked. 

Morayma ſtepping back. Nay, if you are ſo dangerous, tis bf 
keeping youata diſtancez I have no mind to warm a froz 
Snake 1n my boſom 3 he may chance co recover and ſting mefar 
my pains. | d, 

_ Conſider what I have ſuffer'd for thy ſake already; an 
make me ſome amends: two diſappointments in a night, O cn 
el Creature! 

Mor. And you may thank your ſelf for both: I came eager 
to the Charge, before my time, through the back walk behia 
the Arbour ; and you, like a freſh-water Soldier, ſtood guat 
ingthe paſs before: if you mils'd tne Enemy, you may thank 
vour own dulneſs. | 


Ant, Nay if you will be uſing ftratagems, «you ſhall gu 
me leave to make uſe of my adyantages, now I have you in 
my power : we are fairly met; Ile try it out, and give 
quarter. 6 HR 

Þor. By your favour, Sir, we meet upon treaty now, and ny 


rp n defiance. | | | 
at, If that be all, you ſball haye Carte blanche immediately 
for I long to be ratifyling. _* ©—-. 

4757. No, now I think on'c, you"are already enter*d into At 
ticles with my Enemy Fohayma*: any thing to ſerve you Madan; 
[ ſhall refufe no drudgery* whoſe words werethole Gentleman! 
was that likea Cavalier of honour ? | 

As'. Not very heroick; bur ſelf- preſervation is a point # 
boyve Honour and Religion to0.—— 4xtonio was a Rogue I mu 
contels; bur you muſt give me leave to love him. 


0 


arr. To beg yeur life ſo baſely 3 and to preſent your Sword, 


t: vour Enemy.; Oh Recreant ! 
tat, If Thed died honourably, my fame indeed wou'd hait 
tinced loud, but I ſhows never have heard the blaſt : Com 


tos make your ſelf worſe natur'd than you are : t0 rel 
| i ie 
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e, you wou'd be content I ſhou'd promiſe any thing, 
Mor. Yes ifI were ſure you wou'd perform nothing. 

Hit. Can you ſuſpeQ I wou'd leave you for Fohrma ? 

Mor- No butIcan expe you wou'd have both of us : Love is 
retous, I muſt have all of you; heart for heart is an equal truck 
ſhort, Iam younger ; [think handſomer; and am ſure L love you 
ter, ſhe has been my Rep-mother theſe fifteen years: you think 
t's her face you ſee, byt ris only a dawb,d Vizard : ſhe wears 
Armour of proof upen't: aninch thick of Paint, beſides the 
aſh : her Face is {o fortify'd that you can make no approaches to 
without a Shovel. But for her conſtancy, I can tell you for your 
afort, ſhe will love till death, I mean till yours : for when 
has worn you out, ſhe will certainly diſpatch you to another 
ld, for fear of telling tales ; as ſhe has already ſerv'd rhreeSlaves, 
ur Predecefſors of happy memory in her favours. She has made 
y pious Father a three pil'd Cuckold to my knowledg: and 
7 ſhe wou'd be robbing me of my ſingle Sheep too. 
| g—_ prevent her then ; and at leaſt take the ſhearing 
me firſt. | 
or. No I'll have a Butchers Pen'worth of you ; farſt ſecure 
Carcaſe, andthen take the fleece into the Bargain. 

ft, Why ſure, you did not put your ſelf 2nd me to all this 
uble, for adry come off ; by this hand —( taking it: 

r. Which you ſhall never touch; but upon better aſſu- 
ces than you imagine. (Pulling her hand away.) 
An. VIl Marry thee, and makea Chriſtian of thee thou pretty 
nn'd Infidel, 
or, I mean you ſhall : but no earneſt, till the bargain be 
de before witneſs : there's loye enough to be had, and as much 
oucan turnyouto; never doubt, but all upon honour? ble 


bear, 


{nt.T vow and ſwear by Love; and he's a Deity in all Religions. 
Mor. But never to be truſted in any : he has another name too, 
i worſe ſound. Shall I truſt an Oath* when 1 ſee your Eyes lan- 
ſhing.your Checks fluſbing,and can hear your heart throbbing? 
Pllnot come near you: He's a fooliſh Phyſitian who will feel 
pulſe of a Patient. that has the Plague-ſpots upon him. 

{nt. Did one ever hear a little Moppet, argue fo perverlly a- 
aſt ſo good a Cauſe ?. Come, prithee, let me anticipate a little 
Ty Revenue, | 


life, ] AZov, 
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or. You wou'd feign be fingring your Rents before.hag M 
but that makes a manan ill Husbandever after. Conſider, yl" 
riage is a painfull Vocation, as you ſhall prove it, managey ye 
Incomes as thriftily as you can, you ſhall find a hard task vil" 
to make even at the years end, and yet to live decently? 

Ant. 1 came with a Chriſtian intention” to revenge my ſelf 
6n thy Father ; for being the head of a falſe Religion. 

Mer. and ſo you ſhall; I offer you his Daughter for you 
cond : but ſince you are ſo preſſing, meet me under my Wing 
to morrow night, body for body, about this hour; 11! ſlip 
out of my Lodging, and bring my Father in my hand, 

Ant. How. thy Father ! | | 

Mor, Tmean all that's good of him ; his Pearls, and Jewel; 
whole contents, his heart and Soul ; as much as everlT can © 
' Fil leave him his Alchoran ; that's revenue enough for him:e 
page of it is Gold and Diamonds. He has the turn of an 
demure Smife, and .a godly Cant, that are worth Milliog 
kim, I forgot to tell you, that I will have aSlave prepard 
the Poſtern gate, with two Horſes. ready ſadled : no more, 
fear, I may be mils'd ; and think I hear *em calling forn 
you have conſtancy and Courage —— 

Ant. Never doubt it * andlove, inabundance to wander 
thee all the World over. | 

Mor. The value of twelve hundred thouſand Crowns uit - 
Casket ! | | 

Ant. A heavy burden Heaven knows ! but we muſt pra} 
patience to ſupport it. | 

/tor. Befides a willing Titt that will-venture her Corps 
you :—Come, I know you long to have a parting blow 
me ; and therefore to ſhew I am in Charity— | He kiſe 
_ at. Once more for pity 3. that I may keep the flayoury 
my lips till we meet again. * 

7or. No3 frequent Charities make bold Beggers : and beli 
nave learnt of a Falconer, never to feed up aHawk when In 
nave him fly : that'senough—bur.if you will be aiblingjit « 
a hand to ftay your ſtomach | | 

[ Kiffrng ber | nd 


Azxton, Thus Conquer'd Infidels, that wars may cealc, 
Arc iorc'd to give their hands, and ſign the Peace: 
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Mor, Thus Chriſtians are outwitted by the Foe ; 
2u had her in your Pow'r 490 let her go. 
you releaſe my hand, the tault's not mine 3 
u ſhou'd have made me Seal .as well as ſign. 


She runs off, he follows her to the dove » then come; 
back again, and goes out at the other. | 


ACT.IV. SCENE. I. 


Benducar's Palece in the Caſtle of Alcazar. 


{ MY” fature Fate, the colour of my life, 
My all depends on this important hour : 
his hour my Lot is weighing in the Scales, 
id Heav'n, perhaps, is doubting what to do- 
and a Crown, have puſh'd me forward; 
is fix'd, the Tyrant muſt not raviſh her : 
and Sebaſtian ftand betwixt my hopes; 
moſt; and therefore firſt tobe diſpatch'd, 
eſe and a thouſand thiggs are to be done 
1 the ſhort compaſs of this rowling Night, 
id nothing yet perform'd, 
one of my Emifſaries yet return'd. 
& Haly —— Firſt Servant 
| Haly, thou Haft Gold me long in pain. 
/hat haſt thou learnt of .Dorax2. is he dead? 
Hy. Two hours I warily have watch'd his Palace; 
|l doors are ſhut, no Servant-peeps abroad ; | 
me Officers with riding haft paſs'd in, 
lile others outward went on quick diſpatch ; * 
metimes huſh'd Glence ſem'sd to reign withia ; 
ien Cries confus'd, and a joynt clamour follow'd ; 
ien Lights weat gliding by, from room to room, 
ad ſhot like thwarting Meteors croſs the houſe: 
daring farther to enquire: I came 
With ſpeed, to bring you this imperfe&t news. 


T ——__ 
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Bend. Hence I conclude him either dead or dying. 
His mournful Friends, ſummon'd to take their leayes, 
Are throng'd about his Couch, and fit in Council, ' 
What thoſe Caballing Captains may deſign, | 
I muſt prevent, j ; 

By being firft in Action, F 
To Mulcy-Zeydenfly with ſpeed, deſire him 
To take my laſt inſtruQtions ; tell th'importance | 
And haſt his Preſence here. . [Exit Hal 
How has this Poyſon loſt its wonted way ? 
It ſhou'd have burat its paſſege, not have linger'd 
In the blind Labyrinths and crooked turnings, 
Of human Compoſition ; now it moves - 
Like a flow Fire that works againſt rhe Wind, 
As if his ſtronger Stars had interpos'd. 
Enter Hamet. 

Well Hamet, are our Friends the Rabble rais'd ? 
From Muſt«pha what Meſſage ? 

Hamet. What you wiſh: 

The ſtreets arethicker in this noon of Night: 
Than at the Mid-day Sun : adrowzy horrour 
Sits on their Eyes, like fear not well awake, 

All crowd in heaps, as at a Night Alarm 

The Bees drive out upon each others backs, 
T'imbols their Hives in cluſters; all ask news: 
Their buſie Captain runs the weary round 

To whiſper orders ; and commanding filence 
Makes not Noiſe ceaſe ; but deafens it to murmurs. 

Bend, Night waſts apace: when; when will he appear? 

amet. He only waits youtgSmmons;- ' | 

Bend. Haft their coming; * rey 
Let ſecrecyand ſilence be enjoyn'd 1 
{n their cloſe march: what news from the Lieutenant? 

Hamet. 1 left him ar the Gate, firm to your Intereſt, 
T'admit the Townſmen at their firſt appearance: 

Bend. Thos far *tis well: go haſten Mufftaphe: 


[ Exit Hamet, 


Enter Orchan the third Servant. 
| O,Orchaz, did Ithink thy diligence | 
Wou'd lag behirid'the reft? what from the-Mufri? - 
Orchax, 1 {ought him round his Palace; made. enquiry 
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yall the flaves: in ſhort, I us'd your name 

nd urg'd th'importance home 3 but had for anſwer 

That fince the ſhut of Evening none had ſeen him, 

Beyd. O the curſt fate of all Conſpiracies ! 

hey move on many Springs, if one but fail 

ereſtiff Machine ,——[In anill hour he's abſent; 
Tis the firſt time, and ſure will be the laſt 

at cer a Mufti was'not in the way, 

ſhen tumfAlt and Rebellion ſhou'd be broach'd. 

ay by me; thou art reſolute and faithful ; | 
haye Employment worthy of thy Arm. [ Walks. 

Enter Muley-Zeydan. | 

Multy Zezd. You ſee me come impatient of my hopes,. . 
id eager as the Courſer for the Race: 
Fall in readyneſs? 

Bend, All but the Myafti, 

Muley-Zeyd. We muſt go on without him. . 

Bexd, True we muſt ; 
or 'tis ill Ropping in the full Career, 
low cer the leap be dangerous and wide. 

Orchan looking. out. I ſee the blaze of Torches from afar ; 


Ind hear the trampling of thick beating feet; 
Iis way they move. | 
Be, No doubt the Emperour, 
We muſt not be ſurpriz'd in Conference. . 
ruſt to my —_— the Tyrants death ;. 
t 


Ind haft your ſelf to joyn with Muſt efs: 
ie Officer who + the Gate is yours ; 
When you have gain'd that Paſe,” divide.your Force ; 
Tour ſelf in Perſon head one choſen half, 
id march t'oppreſs the Fation in.Conſult. . 
With dying Dorex: Fate has driven 'em all | 
nto the Net : you muſt be bold 'and ſudden: 
Pare none, and -if you find him' truggling yet 
With pangs of Death truſt not his m_— Eyes , 
id heavin gaſph; for Poyſon may be falte, 

- WW be home thruſt of a friendly Sword is ſure. bs 
Muley-Zeyd. Doubt not my ConduR: they ſhall be ſurpriz? d; 
ercy may wait without the Gate one Night, 

t Morg Til take her in— 

0 524+ Here lies your. way, , 
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You meet your Brother there. 
Muley Zed. May we ne're meet : 
For like the twins of Zeds, whenT mount 


He gallops down the Skies —— | 
_ LExit Muley 
Bend. He comes : now Heart Th 
Be ribb'd with Iron for this one ——_— | 
Ser ope thy Sluces, ſend the vigorous blond + 
Through every aQtive Limb for my relief: 
Then take thy reſt within thy quiet Cell, 


For thou ſhalt drum no more. % 
Enter Muley Moluch and Guards attending him: 


Myl. Mol, What news of our ' Aﬀairs, and what of Dorgs, 
Is he no more ſay that, and make me happy. | 
Bend, May all your Enemies be like that Dog, 
Whoſe parting Soul is labouring at the Lips. 
Maul. Mol. The People, are they rais'd? 
Bezd. And Marſhall'd too; 
Juſt ready for the March. 


Mul, Mol. Thea I'm at eafe. 
Bend, The Night is yours, the glitering Hoaſt of Heay'n 


Shines but for you ; but moft the Star of Love, 
"That twinkles you to fair Almeyda's Bed. 

Oh there's a joy, to melt in her embrace, 
Difſolve in pleaſures ; . 

And make the Gods curſe Immortality, 

That fo they cou'd not dye. 


, 


- But haſt, and make 'em yours. 


Ml. Mol: 1 will; and yet  - 
A kind of weight hangs heavy at my Heart; 
My flagging Soul flyes under her own pitch; 
Like Fowl 1n air too damp, and lugs along, 
As ifſhe were a body ina body, 
And not a mounting Subſtance made of Fire. 
My Senſes too are dull and Rupifi'd, 7 
Their edge rebatedz ſure ſome vl approaches, | 
And ſome kind Spirit knocks ſoftly at my Soul, 
To tel! me Fate's at hand. 

Bena. Meer Fancies all. 
Your Soul has been beforchand with your Body, 
And drunk ſo deep a Draught of promig'd blils, 
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« flumbers o're the Cup; no danger's near 
- of a Surfeit at two full a Feat” : 
Mel, Mol. It may be lo; it looks ſo like the Dream 
That overtook me at my waking hour 
This Mora; and Dreams they fay are then divine, 
When all the balmy VYapours are exhal'd, 
And ſome orepowering God continues ſleep. 
Twas then methought Almeyda, ſmiling, came 
Attended with a Train of all her Race, 
Whom in the rage of Empire I had murther'd. 
But now, no longer Foes they gave me Joy 
Ofmy new Conqueſt, and with helping hands 
feay'd me into our Holy Prophet's arms, 
Who bore me in a Purple Cloud to Hea'yn. 
Bend, Good Omen, Sir, I wiſh you in that Heay'n 
Your Dream portends you. 
Which preſages death — ; [ Hide, 
Mul. Mol, Thou too welt there ; 
And thou methought didſt puſh me from below, 
'Withthy full force co Paradiſe. 
Bend. Yet better. ; . 
Mal. Mol. Ha! What's that grizly Fellow that attends thee ? 
Bend. Why ask you Sir? 
M4. Mol. For he was in my Dreams; 
And help'd to heave me up. 
Bend, With Prayers and Wiſhess 
For 1 dare ſwear him honeft. 
Myul. Mol. That may be; 
But yet he looks Damnation. 
Bend. you forget, | 
The Face wou'd pleaſe you better: Do you love, 
And can you thus forbear ? 
Myul. Mol. Pll head my People ; 
Then think of dalliance when the danger's o're. 
My warlike Spirits work now-another way ; 
And my Souls 'tun*d to Trumpets.. 
Bend. You debaſe your ſelf, . 
Tothink of mixing with th'ignoblc Herd- 
Let ſuch perform the ſervile Work of War, 
Such who have no AMmejas to enjoy, 


V Ley 


Wh heir God-like Priace 
What ſhall the People know their | Skulls 


—- 
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<culk'd in a nightly Skirmiſh? Scole a Conqueſt, 
Headed a Rabble, and prophan'd his Perſon, 
Shoulder'd with Filth, born in a tide of Ordure, 
Ard ſtifled with their rank offenſive Sweat? 

Mul. Mol. 1am off again: I will not proſtitute 
The Regal Dignity ſo far, to head ,em. Fy 

Bend. There ſpoke a King. . 
Diſmiſs your Guards to be employ'd. elſewhere 
In ruder Combats: you will want no Seconds 
In thoſe Alarms you ſeek. 

Myl. Mol. Go joyn the Crowd ; {_ ts the Gur, 
Bexducar,thou ſhalt lead 'em in my place. _ [ ZExenm Guri, 
The God of Love once more has ſhot his Fires 

Tnto my Soul ; and my whole Heart receives him. 

Almeyaaz now returns with all her Charms; 

I feel her as ſhe glides along my Veins, 

And dances in my Blood: So when our Prophet 

Had long been ham'ring in his lonely Cell, 

Some dull, inſipid, tedious Paradiſe, 

A brisk Arabian Girl came tripping by ; 

Paffing ſhe caſt at him a ſide-long glance, 

And look'd behind in hopes to be purſu'd: 

He took the hint, embrac'd the flying Fair : - 

And having found. his Heay*n he fix'd it there. | 
Exif Muley Mol 

Bend. That Paradiſe thou never ſhalt poſſeſs. 
His death is eaſy now, his Guards are gone; 
And I can fin but once to feize the Throne. 

All after aQs are ſaniify'd by power. 

Orchan. Command my Sword and Life. 

Bend. I thank thee Orchan, 
And ſhall reward thy Faith: This Maſter Key 
Frees every Lock, and leads us to his Perſon : 
And ſhou'd we miſs our blow, as Heav'n forbid, 
Secures retreat: Leave open all behind us ; 
And firlt {et wide the A4»fti's Garden Gate, 
Which is his private paſſage to the Palace : 
For there our Mutineers appoint to meet, «. 
And thence we may have aid. Now ſleep ye Stars 
That lilently o'rewatch the fate of Kings ; 
Be ail propitious Influences barr'd, 


And 
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4 none but murd'rous Planets mount the Guard. 
[ Exit with Orchan. 


A Night Scene of the Mufti's Garden 


Enter the Mufti alone, is 4 Slaves habit, like that of Antonio, 


Maft, This 'tis to have a ſound Head-piece ; by this 1 have 
it-to be chief of my Religion ; that is, honeſtly ſpeaking, to 
ach others what I neither know nor belicve my - felt. For 
hat's Mahomet to me, but that I get by him? Now for my 
licy of this night: I have mew'd up my ſuſpected Spouſe 
her Chamber. No more Embaſſies to that luſty young 
allion of a Gardener. Next my habit of a Slave ; I have 
de 'my ſelf as like him as I can, but all his youth and vigor; 
hich when I had, Ipaſs'd my time as well as any of my Holy 
redeceſſors. Now walking under the Windows of my Serag- 
), If Fohamay look out, ſhe will certainly take me for Anto- 
, and call to me; and by that I ſhallknow what Concupil- 
nce is working in her 3 ſhe eannot come down to commit 
Mut), there's my ſafety ; but if ſhe peep, if ſhe put her 
le abroad, there's demonftration of her pious Will : And 
| not make the firſt precedent for a Church-man to forgive 
Juries, 

Enter Morayma running to him with a Casket in her haxa, 

ana embracing him. 
Mey. Now I can embrace you with a good Conſcience ; here 
e the Pearls and Jewels, here's my Father. EP 
Myf. I am indeed thy Father ; but. how the Devil didſt thou 
now me In this diſguiſe? And what Pearls and Jewels doſt 
lou mean ? 
Moy. going back——— What have I done, and what will now 
come of me ! ST | 
 Myf. Art thou mad Aforayma? 
Mor. I think you'll make me ſo. 
Mif. Why, what have I done to thee? Recolle& thy (elf, 
id ſpeak ſenſe to me. | 
= Then give me leave to tell you, you are the worſt of 
atfhers, 
Myf. Did 1 think I had begotten ſuch a Monſter ? Proceed 
Y Cutiful Child, proceed, procced- 
K Mor. 
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or. You have been raking together a maſs of Wealth, | 
indire&t and wicked means; the Spoils of Orphans are iq thei 
Jewels, and the Tears of Widows 1n theſe Pearls. 

Muf. Thou amazeſt me! 

Mor. 1 wou'd doſo. This Casket is loaded with your Sin 
'tis the Cargo of Rapines, Simony, and Extortions; the ln 
quity of thirty Tears Muttiſhip, converted into Diamonds, 

Muf. Wou'd ſome rich rayling Rogue wou'd fay as mucht 
me, that I might ſqueeze his purle for ſcandal.” 

Mor, No Sir you get more by pious Fools than Rayl: 
when you inſinuate into their Families, manage their Fortun 
while they live, and begger their Heirs by getting Lepaci 
when they. dye. Ard do you thick I'll be the receiver 
your Theft? 1 diſcharge my conſcience of it : Here take aga 
your filthy Mammon, and reſtore it you had beſt to the tr 
Owners, 

Muf. 1 am finely documented by my own Daughter, 

Mor and A great credit for- me_ to be ſo : do but thi 
how decent a Habit you have on, and how becoming you 
Tun&ion to be diſguis'd like a Slave, and eves-droppingy 
der the Womens Windows, to be ſaluted, as you deſerit 
richly, with a Piſs-pot. If I had not known you caſutl 
Ly your ſharab'ing gate, and a certain reverend awhkardnel 
that is naturall to all of your FunAton, here you had be 
cxpos'd to.the iaughter of your own Servants ; who have be 
in ſearch. of you through the whole Seraglio, peeping und! 
every Petticoat to find 'you. . 

Auf. Prithee Child reproach me no more of human Failing 
they are but a little of the pitch and ſpots” of the World thi 
are {till ſticking on me; but I hope to ſcour *em out intine 
lam better at bottom than thou thinkſt ; I am not the Ma 
thou tak'ſt me for. | | 

Alor. No tomy ſorrow Sir you are not. 

Muf. It was a very odd beginning, tho mcthought, to i 
thee come running in upon the with ſuch a warm embract 
prithce what was the meaning of that violent hot Hug! 

_ Sor, I amr ſure I meant nothing by it, but the zeal and at 
ccion which I bear to the Man of the World, whom I mi 
iove lawlully. 


£7if. Bur thou wilt not teach me at this age the nature ( 
2 Cloſe Embrace ? 
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Mer. No indeed ; for , my Mother in .Law complains, that 
are paſt. teaching: Bur if you miſtook my'innoceat Em- 

ce for Sin, I wiſh heartily it had been given where it wou'd 
ye been more acceptable. 

Myf. Why this is as it ſhou'd be now : Take the Treaſure 
22i0, it can never be put into better hands, 

Mor, Yes to my knowledge butic might. I have confeſ'd 
zy Soul to you, if you can underſtand me rightly ; I never 
ſobey'd you till this night, and now fince through the yio- 
nce of my paſſion, I have been fo unfortunate, I humbly beg 
ur pardon, your bleſſing, and your leave, that upon the fir{t 
portunity I may go for ever trom your fight; for Heay'n 
1ows, I never deſire to ſee you more. 

Mof. Wiping his Eyes. Thou mak*'ſt me weep at thy unkind- 
s; indeed dear Daughtes we will not part. 

Mor. Indeed dear Daddy but we will. 
Mif. Why 1f I have been a little pilfering, or ſo, I take it 
tterly of thee to tell me of itz fince It was to make chee 
h; and I hope a Man may make bold with his own Soul, 
ithout offence to his own Child : Here take the Jewels again, 
xc 'em I charge thee upon thy Obedience. 

Mor. Well then, in vertue of Obedience I will take *em 
ton my Soul, I had rather they were ina better band. 

Myf. Meaning mine I know it. 

Mor. Meaning his whom I love better than my Lite, 

Myuf. That's me again. ' 

'Mir. Twou'd have you think ſo. | 

Maf. How thy good nature works upon me; well I can do 
leſs than venture dainnifig for thee, and I rnay pur fair tor it, 
the Rabble be order'd to riſe to Night. . - 

Enter Antonio in en Aﬀrican rich Habit, 

Ant. What do you mean my Dear: to ſtand talking in this ſul- 
ious place, juſt underneath Johayme's Window ? (to the Muf?z) 
ou are well met Comerade; I know you are the friend of our 
ght? are the horſes ready at the poſtern gate? 

Myf” Antonio. and in diſguiſe! now I begin to ſmell a rat. 

Ant. And I another, that out-ſtinks it ; falſe Moreyma, haſt 
lou thus betray'd me to thy Father ! "Wm 
Mor, - Alas, I was betray'd wy ſelf : He came diſguis'd like 
Vu, and I poor Innocent ran into his bands-- . | 
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Mvf. In good time you did fo ; Llajd a trap fora Bitch Foy, 
2ad a worſe Vermine has caught himſelf 1n'it : you woy'd 
break looſe now, though you left a limb behind, you but 1 
. vetin my own Territories and in call of Company, thar'; m1 
comfort, | 
[Antonio, taking bim by the thny 

No ; I have a trik left to pur thee paſt thy {queekiag; 
i have given thee rhe quinzey 3 that- ungracious tongue fl 
Preach no more falſe DoGrin. | 

. Mor. What. do you mean? you will not throttle him? © 
fider he's my Father. | "4-58 

Ant. Prithee let us provide fifſt for our own ſafety; If Ig 
not conſider him, he will conſider us with a vengeance afe 
wards. SALY | 

Mor. You may threaten him fog cry ing-out, but for my li 
give him back alittle cranny of his Wind-pipe, and tone put 
of Speech. 

Ant. Not ſo much as one fingle Interjetion : Come ay; 
Father-in-Law, this 1s no place tor Dialogues,” when. you xx 
:?n the Moſque you talk by hours, and there no man muſti 
terrupt you; this is but like fur like, -good Father-in-Lay; 
row Tamin the Pulpir tis your turn to hold your tongue, 

| | [He ſtruyh 

Nay if you will be hanging back, I ſhall take care you (il 

hang forward, | 

[ Pulls him along the Stage with his Sword at his reins.) 
 #Jor, T'other way to the Arbour with him; and make hu 
before we are. dilcover'd. 

At, If Tonly bind and gag hinffthere, he may comme 
me hereafter for civil, uſage z he- deſerves 'notr ſo much far 
by any aQion of his lite. "IF 

Mor. Yes, pray bate him one, for begetting your Miſtrel 

Ant. I wou'd, if he had not thought more of thy Motie 
than of thee; once'more come along ia ſilence, my Pyt's 
rean Father-1n-Law. | | | 

06, {xt the Balcony.—A. Bird in a*Cavge may peepa! G1 
trouzh ſhe muſt not fly ;. what buſtle's there beneath my 
dow ? Antonio by all my hopes, I know him by his habit; 
wat makes that Woman with him,ahd-a Friend, a Sword dt«-" 
and halttng hence? this is no-time for ſilence : Who's wit 
* call there, where are the Servants, why Omar, Abedin, bi) 


L 
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1d. the reſt, make haſt and run into the Garden; there are 
hieves and Villains3 arm all the Family and ſtop *em. 
PP | [ Antonio 11r5ing back, 

0 that Schreich Owl at the Window ! we ſhall be purſu'd im- 

ediately ; which way ſhall wee take ? | 
[Morayma giving him the Casket.] 

'Tis impoſſible toeſcape. them; for the way to our Horſes 
ves back again by the Houſe; and then we,ſhall meer ?em tull 
the teeth ; here take theſe Jewels; thou may'{t lcap ths 
walls and get away. 

Ant: And what will become of thee then poor kind Soul ? 
Mor. I miuſt take my fortune; when you are pot ſafe into your 
vn Country, I hope you will beſtow a ſigh on the memory 
her who lov'd you! _ WES 

Ant. It makes me Mad, to think how many a good night 
ill be loſt betwixt us! take back thy Jewels ; *ris ar; empty 
ket without thee 3 befides I ſhou'd never leap well with the 
eight of all thy Fathers ſins about me, thou and they had 

n a bargain, 

Mor. Prithee take '*em, "twill help meto be reveng'd on him: 

Ast- No ; they"l ſerve to make thy peace with him. 

Mor. I hear *em coming ; ſhiit for your ſelf at leaſt ; remem- 
der I am yours for ever. | 

{Servants crying this way, this way, behind the Scenes.) 

Avt. And I but the empty ſhaddow of my ſelf without thee! 
arewel Father-in-Law, that ſhou'd have been, if I had nor 
een curſt in my Mothers belly—Now which way fortune.— - 

[ Runs amazedly backwards and forwards. 
Servants within, Follow, follow, yonder are ehe Villrins, 

Ant. O here's agate open 3 but it leads into the Caſtle; yer 
| muſt venture it. 6 [ Goimg out 

[A ſhout behind the Scenes where Antonio is going out | 

Ant. There's the Rabble in a Mutiny; what is the Devil 
pat Midnight !——however 'tis good herding in a Crowd. 

4 [ Runs out 
Mufti runs zo Morayma and lays hold oe her, then ſnatches 
away the Casket. | 

Myf. Now, to do things.in order, firſt Iſeize upon the Pag, 
and then upon the Baggage : for thou art but my flel2 and 
bloud, but theſe are my Life and Soul, 


Hor. * 
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Mor. Then let me follow my fleſh and blood, and keep ty 
your (elf. your Life and Soul. i 

Muf. Both or none come away to durance. 

Mer. Well if ir muſt be fo, agree'd, for I have another trick 
. toplay you; and thank your ſelf for what ſhall follow. 

| [ Enter Servan; 

Fob. ( Fromabove.) One of them took through the priyz 
way into the Caſtle. follow him be ſure, for theſe are your 
already. 

Mor. Help here quickly Omar Abedine ; I have hold on th 
Villain that ſtole my Jewels 5 but *tis a Iuſty- Rogue, and hy 
will prove too trong for me ;. what help I ſay, do you not knoy 
- your Maſters Daughter £ . ; ' 
Myf. Now ifI cry out they will know my voice ; and the 
-I am diſgrac'd for ever: O thou art a venomous Cockatrice! 

Mor. of your own begetting, [The Servents ſeit hi 

Firſt Servant. What a glorious deliverance have you hi 
Madam from this bloody-minded Chriſtian ! 

Mor. Give me back my Jewels, and carry this notorious Mz 
lifaQtor to be puniſh'd by my Father. 

Pl! hunt the other dry-foot. (Takes the Jewels al 
runs out after Antonio 4t the ſame Paſſage.) - 

Firſt Servant. I long to be handlelling his hide, before ve 
bring him to my: Maſter. 

Secona Servant. Hang him for an old Covetous Hyppoerite: 
- — a worſe puniſhment himſelf for keeping us 
zardly. | 

Firſt Servant. Ay, wou'd he were in this Villains place: thus 
I wou'd lay him on, and thus. Beats bin, 
| Second Servant. And thas wou'd Irevenge my ſelf of my lalt 
beating, | 

. _ L He beats him too, andthen the reft.} 
Muf. Oh, ob, oh! OE. 
Firſt Servant, Now ſuppoſing you were the” Mafti, Sir,— 
4-8 [ Beats him ag. 


Mif. The Devil's in. that ſuppoſing Raſcalz I can bear no 
more ; and! Iam the Myfti : Now ſuppoſe your ſelves my St 
vants, and hold your hands an anointed halter take youall. 

Firſt Servant, My Maſter ! you will pardon the exceſs of out 
7cal for you, Sir, indeed we all took you for a Villain, andio 


W2 us'd you. 


| Alf 


ty 


'S ; © SP 
Mef. Ay ſo ] feel you did ; my back and ſides are abundant 


eftimonies of your zeal. Run. Rogues, and bring me back my 
ſewels, and my Fugitive Daughter : run I ſay. 


[They run to the Gate and the firſt Servant rans back again. 


Firſt Servant. Sir, the Caſile-isin a moſt terrible. combuſtion 3 
you may hear 'em hither, : 

Mef. 'Tis a laudable commotion: the voice of the Mobile is 
the voice of Heaven. I mult retire a little, ro ſtrip. me of the . 
Slave, and to aſſume the AZufii ; and then 1 will return : for the 
piety of che People muſt be encouraged 3 that they may help me 


to recover my Jewels, and my Daughter, 
[ Exit Mufti and Servants, 


The - Scene changes to the Caſtle Yard, 


And diſcovers Antonio Muſtapha, and the Rabble 
ſhoutiag, they come forward, . 


4ut. And ſo at length, as I inform'd you, I ſcap'd out' of hig 
covetous clutches; and now fly to your illuſtrious feet for my 
roteCtion, 

Msſt. Thou {halt haveit and now defy the, Mufti. * Tis the 
firſt Petition that has been made to me fignce my exaltation to 
Tumult ; in this ſecond Night of the Month A6bib, and in the 
year of the Fegyra3the Lord knows what year ; but cis no mat- 
ter ; for when I am ſettled, the learned are bound to find it out 
or me: for Iam reſolv'dto.date my Authority over the Rabble, 
ike other Monarchs, | ; 

Ant, Thavealways had a longing to be- yours again ; though 1 
ou'd not compaſs it before, and had defign'd you a Casker of 
my Maſters Jewels too; for I knew the Cultoin, and wou'd 
not have appear'd before 'a Great Perſon, as you are, without a 
preſent : but- he has defrauded my good intentions, ard balcly 
robb'd you of **m, %isa prize worth a Million of Crowns, aud 
you carry your Letters of mark about you- : 

Mift. T ſhall make bold with his Treafure, for the ſupport ct 


my new government- 
CThe People gather about tr. 


\ 
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What do theſe vile Ragga-muffins ſo near our Pevſon ? you; g, 
vour is offenſive to us ; bear back there, and make room fc; ;, 
neſt Men to approach us ; thele fools and knaves are alwaysin, 
pudently crowding next to Princes, and keeping off the more 
ſerving, bear back [lay 
Tho [ T hey make a widey Circ, 
That's dutifully donez now ſhout to ſhew | your Loyaly 
(A preat ſhout.) Hear'ſt thou that Slave Antonio? theſe obſtr 
perous Villains ſhout, and know not: for what they make; 
noiſe. You ſhall ſee me manage 'em that you may judy 
what ignoranr Beaſts they | are- For whom do. you ſhoy 
now ? who's 10 Live and Reign? tell me chat the wiſeſ 


70M. | 
: Firſt Rabble. Even who you pleaſe Captain. 

Muſt. La you their; I told you fo. 

Second Rebble. We are not hound to know who is to Li 
and Reign; our buſineſs is only- to riſe upon command a 

lunder. 
Third Rabble. Ay, the Richeſt of both Parties; for they areou 
Enemies. ge 

Muft. This lait Fellow is a little more ſenſible than the ref; 
he hasenter'd ſomewhar into the merits of the Cauſe. 

Firſt Rabble. If a poor Man may ſpeak his mind, I think Cy 
tain, that your ſelf are the fitteſt to Live and Reign,ul mean ng 
over, but next and immediately under the People; and thereupm 
i lay, A Muſtafa, A Muſtsfa. 

( AlICry) 4 Maſtafa A Muſtafa. 

Muyft. T mult confefs the ſound is pleaſing, and tickles thee 
of my ambition ; but alas gooe People, it myſt not be : Iam cov 
tented - to be a poor fimple Vice-Roy; but Prince Muley-Ztyie 
is to be the Man : ſhall take care to inftru& him in the artsd 
Government ; and in-his duty" to us all : and therefore mail 

my Cry 4 Maley-Zeyden, A Muley-Zeydan, 
| ( AMCry) 4 Maley-Zeydan, 4 Muley. Zeydan. 

Maſt. You ſee Slave Antonio, what I might have been. 

Ant. I oblerve your Modeſty. . 

Auſt. Bur fora fooliſh promiſe I made once to my Lotd 
Lenaaucir, to ſet up any one he pleas'd. 

| [ Re-entiy *he Mufti with bis Servants, | 

- 3t, Here's the O'd Hypourite again ; now ſtand your ground, 
an bat” 9.514 20 inch, Remember the Jewels, the Rich and 
Glor1ow 
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ori0us Jewels ; they are defign'd to be yours, by vertug of 
rogatiVey 

1 Let me alone to pick a quarrel, I have an old grudze 
him upon thy account. | 


( Mufti, making up to the Mobile.) 
ood People, here you are met together. 
rſt Rebble, Ay, we know that without your telling, but why 
we met together, DoCtor ?. for that'sit which no body here 


tell, 
cond Rabble, Why to fee one another in the Dark; and to 


e Holy day at Midnigth. 

uf. You are met, as becames good Mululmen ; to ſettle the 
ion; for I muſt tell you, that fhough your Tyrant is a law- 
Emperour, yet your lawful Emperour is but a Tyrant. 


int, What ſtuff he talks! 

Myf. "Tis excellent fine matter indeed, Slave Antonio; he has 
re tongue ; Oh, he wou'd move a Rock of Elephant ! 

fn, Ade. What a Block havel to work upon, | To bim. 
ſtill remember the Jewels, Sir, the Jewels. 

Myf, Nay that's true on other fide: the Jewels muſt be 
te; but he has a pure fine way of talkingz my Conſcience 
S along with him, but the Jewels have ſet my heart againſt 


of. That your Emperor is a Tyrant is moſt manifeſt ; for 
were born to be Terks, but he has play'd the Turk with you ; 
L is taking your ——_— away. 


ſecond Rabble, We find that in.our decay of Trade; I have 
1 for _-_ hundred years, that Religion and Trade always 
together. ; 
ufti, He is now upon the point of Marrying himlelt, 
hout your Sovereign confent; and what are the effects of 
triage ? | 
Third Rabble. A ſcoulding, domineering Wife, if ſhe prove 
teſt; and ifa Whore, a fine gawdy Minx, that robs our Coun- 
on Night, and then goes out, and ſpends it upon our Cuck- 
MaKers, | 
Mufti, No, the natural effes of Marriage are Children: Now 
whom wou'd he beget theſe Children? Even upon a Chrt- 
a! Oh horrible 3 how can you believe me, though 1 am 


dy toſwear it upon the Alcoran! Yes, true believers, you 
L may 
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may believe me, that he is going to' beget a Race of Mi, 
[ievers. | 

Muſt. That's fine *in earneſt; I cannot forbear hearkening, 
his enchanting Tongue. | 

Ant. But yet remember. —— ; 

Muſt. Ay, Ay,the Jewels! now again I hate him; but yy 
Conſcience makes me. liſten to him. 

Mufii. Therefore to conclude all, Believers pluck up 
Hearts, and pluck down the Tyrant: Remember the Coy; 
of your Anceſtors ; remember the Majeſty of the People ;renq 
ber your felves, your Wives. and Children'3 and la(ly, 
all, remember your Religion, and our holy Mahomrr; allth 
require your timous aſſiſtance ; ſhall I ſay they beg it ? Noth 
claim it of you, by all the neareſt and deareſt Tyes of theleth 
P's Self-Prefervation, our Property, and our Prophet. Now: 
{wer me with an unanimous chearful Cry, and follow me, wh 
am your Leader to a glorious Deliverance. 

( Allcry, AMufti, A Mufti, aud are following him off the Stage.) 

Aut. Now you fee what comes of your fooliſh Qualns 
Conſcience : The Jewels are loſt, and they are all Jeavingy 

Muſt. What am 1 forſaken of my SubjeUts 2 Wou'd the Ry 

' purloin my liege People from me!” I charge you in my ownn 
come back ye Deſerters. and here me ſpeak, 

1/} Rabble, What will he come with his Balderdaſh, aftert 
Mufti's eloquent Oration? 

24, Rabble. He's our Captain, lawfully pick'd up, andele 
upon a Stall z we will hear him. 

Omnes. Speak Captain for we will hear you. 

| Muft. Do you remember the glorious Rapines and Relt 
ries you have committed ? your breaking open and gutting 
Houſes, your rummaging of Cellers, your demoliſhing of 
ſtian Temples, and-bearing off in triumph the ſuperſtitious P 
and PiQtures, the Ornaments of their wicked Alters, whe! 
rich Moveables were ſentenc'd for Idolatrous,-and all that 
tdolatrous was ſeiz'd? Anſwer firſt for your . remembrance, df 
theſe ſweetneſſcs of Mutiny ; for upon thoſe Grounds I | 
proceed. | 

Omnes, Yes we do remember, we do remember. 

Muſt. Then make much of yonr retentive Faculties. And v 
ted you to thoſe Hony-Combs? Your Mufti? No, Believers! 
on)y preach'd you up to it ; but durſt not-lead you; he 
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t your Councellor, but I was your Captain ; he cn!y locd 3cu 
ttwas I that led you. | 
Omnes, That's true, that's true. 
Ant. There you were with him for his Figures. 
Myſt. 1 think I was, Slave Aztonio. Alas I was ignorant of my 
n Talent—Say then, Believers, will you have a Captain for 
ur Mefti? Or a Myfti for your Captain ? And further to in- 
ut you how to cry, Will you have a Mufti, or no' Mufti? 
Omnes, No Mufti, no Mufts. 
Muſt, That I laid in for %em Slave Antonio — 
ol then ſpet' upon your Faces? do I diſcourage Rebellion, 
tiny, Rapine, and Plundring ? You may think I do believers, 
it Heaven forbid : No, I encourage you to all thele laudable 
ndertakings ; you ſhall plunder, you ſhall pull down the Go- 
ament ; but you ſhall do this upon my Authority, and not 
his wicked inſtigation. | 
34. Rabble Nay when his turn is ſerv'd, he may preach up 
jalty. again, and Reſtitution, that he might have another 
ack among us. : 
if. Rabble. He may indeed ; for *tis but his ſaying 'tis Sin, and 
n we muſt reſtore ; and therefore I wou'd have a new Reli- 
on, where half the Commandments ſhou'd be taken away, 
reſt molif'd, and there ſhou'd be little or no Sin remain- 


g. h 
Omnes, Another Religion, A new Religion, another Rel1- 
lon, 
Moſt. And that may cafily be done, with the help ofa littie . 
aſpiration : For I muſt tell you, I have a Pigeon at home, of 
thomets own breed ; and when I have learnt her to pick Peaſe 
t of my Ear, reft fatisfy'd till then, and you ſhall have ano- 
icr. But now Ithink on'cs Tam inſpir'd already, that 'tis no 
In to depoſe the Muftr | 

At. And good reaſon; for when Kings and Queens are to | 
: diſcarded, what ſhou'd Knavesdo any longer in the pack ? 
Omnes, He is depos'd, he is depos'd, he is depos'd. _ 

Muſt. Nay if he and his Clergy will needs be preaching up 
ebellion, and giving us their Bleſſing. 'tis but juſtice they 
nou'd have' the firſt fruits of it.—Slave nrozio, take him 1nto 
ſtody; and doſt thou hear Boy, be ſure to ſecure the lutle 
ranſitory Box of Jewels; Ifhe be obſtinare, put a civil Queſtion 


0 him upon the Rack, and he ſqueeks I warrant him. 
: L 3 
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Ant. ſeizing the Mufti. Come my qu0naem Maſter, you and 
mult change Qualities, 

. Mufti. 1 hope you will not be ſo barbarous to torture mie, w 
may preach Suffering to others, but alas, holy Fleſh is too ys 
pamper'd to- endure Martyrdom. 

Muſt. Now, late Mafti, not forgetting my firſt quarrel} 
you, we will enter our ſelves with the Plunder of your Pal» 
tis good to ſanQify a Work, and begin a God's name, 

1 t Ratble- Our: Prophet let the Devil alone with the laſt 4 

7b. But he takes care of this himſelf. 


As they are goinz out enter Benducar /eading Almeyda : He with 
Sword in one hand; Benducar's Slave follows with ul 
Moluch's Head pon 4 Spear. cs | 

Muſt. Not ſo much haſt Maſters ; come back again : youarel 
bent upon miſchief, that you take a'man upon the firlt word 

Plunder. Hers a ſight for you.: the Emperour is come vp 

his head to viſit you. [| Bowing ] Moſt Noble Emperouy, Ny 

I hope you will not hit us in the teeth, that we havepull'dy 

down, for we can tell you to your face, that we have xl 

you, | [_ They all jbau 

{ Benducar ro Think what T am, and what your ſelf majt 

Almeyda apart. In being mine: refuſe: not proffer'd Love 

 Thatbrings a Crown: 

i Almeyda to Þ have reioly*d, , 

{ him. And thele ſhall know my thoughts. 

Bend. zo her, On that I build. — -. ( Hecomeswp to the Riltl, 

Joy to the People for the Tyrants Death! 

Oppreſſhon, Rapine, Baniſhment and Bloud 

Are now no more; bur'ſpecchleſs as that rongue 

Thar lies for ever till, _—_ 

How 1s my grief divided with- my joy, 

When I muſt ownI kilPd him! bid. me ſpeak, 

For not to bid me, is to diſallow 

V/hat for your ſakes is done. Fa 

Auftsfe. In the. name of the People we: command you ſeal 

But that pretty Lady ſha"! ſpeak firſt; for we have taken lor 

wiiat of a likeing:to her Perſon, be not afraid Lady to peak 

theſe rude Ragga-muffins: There's nothing ſhall offend you, 
jel; it be their Rink, ayd pleaſe you, [ Making 4 Ly 
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lnexds. Why ſhou'd [| fear to ſpeak who am your Oucen > 
a ful Father ſway'd the Scepter-long, AV 
\nd you £njoy'd the Bleſſings of his Reign, 
hile you deſerv'd the name of Africans. 
het not commanded, but commanding you, 
arleſs I ſpeak: know me for what I am. 
Bend. How ſhe aſſumes ! I like not this beginning. TLaſide. 
Almezds. 1 was not born fo baſe, toflatter Crowds, 
ad move your pitty by a whining tale : 
Your Tyrant wou'd: have forc'd me to his Bed; 
ut in thiattempt of that foul brutal AR, 
heſe Loyall Slaves ſecur,d me by his Death- [Pointing to Ben. 
Bend. Makes ſhe no more of me then of a Slave ? [ «fide. 
dan, I thought I had inſtructed you [ to Almeyde. 
oframe a ſpeech more ſuiting to the times : 
The Circumſtances of that dire deſign, 
Your own deſpair, my unexpeRted ayd, 
y Life endander'd by his bold defence, 
nd afterall, his Death, and your Deliverance,. 
ere themes that ought not to be ſlighted o're 
Myſtsfs, She might have palſs'd over all your petty buſineſſes 
dnogreat matter : But the raiſing of my Rabble is an Ex- 
loit of conſequence ; and not to be mumbled up in ſilence for 
ll her pertneſs. 
Almeyde. When force invades the gift of Nature, Life, 
Theeldeft Law of nature bids defend : 
\ndifin that defence,a Tyrant fall, his Death's his Crime not ours, 
Suffice it that he's Dead : all wrongs dy with him; 
hen he can wrong no more pardon him : 
hus Iabſolve my ſelf ; and him excuſe, 
Vho fav'd my life, and honour 3 but praiſe neither. 
Benducar. *Tis cheap to pardon, whom you would not pas ; 
But what ſpeak Iof payment and reward !. 
Ungrateful Woman, you are yet no Queen ; 
Nor more than a proud haughty Chriſtian flave : 
is ſuch I ſeize my right. [ going tolsy hold on hey, 
[ Almeyda drawing Dare not to approach me ; 
[4 dagger. Now Africars, 
Ne ſhows himſelfto you; to me he ſtood 
Confeſt before, and own'd his Inſolence 


Teſpouſe my perſon, and aſſume the Crown, | 
Claym'd 
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Claym'd'in my Right : for this he ſlew your "Tyrant; 
Oh no, he only chang'd himfor a worſe; 

lnbas'd your Slavery by his own vileneſs, 

And loaded you with more ignoble bonds: 

Then think me not ungratetul, not to ſhare, 


Th? Imperial Crown with a preſuming Traytor. T! 
He ſays Iam a Chriſtian; true Iam, Te 
But yet noSlave: If Chriftien, can be thought, 
Unkit to govern thoſe of other Faith, _. tel 
"Tis left for you to judge. | yo 

Benducar. I have not patience ; ſhe conſumes the time (0 
In Idle talk, and owns her falfe Belief: | Q 


Seize her by force, and bear her hence unheard. 
ſAlmeyda fozhe No, let me rather dye your Sacrifice 
(People, _ Than live his Triumph 3 
-I throw. my ſelf into my Peoples arme; 
As youare Men compaſſionate my wrongs, 
And as good men protect me, * - 
[Antonio «ſide Something muſt be done to ſave her. 
[ro Muſtafa This is all addreſs'd tro you Sir : She fingl 
you out with her Eye, as commander in Chief of the Mobility, 
Muſtafa, Think*ſt thou fo Slave Antonio ? 
Antonio, Moſt certainly Sir; and you cannot in honour but 
proteCt her, now look to your hits, and make your fortune. 6 
Muſtafa. Methought indeed ſhe caſt a kind leer towards me: a 
: Our Prophet was but juſt ſuch another Scoundrell as Iam, til " 
he rais'd himſelf to power, .and conſequently to Holynels, by BW , 
marrying his maſters Widow : Iam reſoly'd Ple put forwat 
for my ſelf: for why ſhou'dT be my Lord Bexducers Fool and 
Slave, when I may be my own Fool and his Maſter: & 
Benducar. Take her into poſſeſſion Mrſtaf. 
Muſtafa. That's better Councell then you meant it : Yes[d ſc: 
take her into poſſeſſion, and into proteCtion too : what ſay yu he 
Maſters, will you ſtand by me? , 
Omnes. One and all; One and all. 
Benaucar, Haſt thou betray'd me Traytor ? A 
Mufti. Speak and mind 'em of Religion. [Mufti ſhakes bis bt 
Muſtafa. Alas the poor Gentleman has gotten a cold with 1B , 
'vermon of two hours long, and a prayer of four; and belids, T 
i: he durſt ſpeak, mankindeis grown wiſer at this time of daf 


&3an to cut one anothers throats about Religion. Our Mel 
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a Oreen coat, and the Chriſtians is a black coat 3 and we mult 
wiſely gO together by the cars, whether green or black ſhall 
ſeep our ſpoils. 


; [Drums within 4xd ſhouts. 
Benducar. Now we ſhall ſee whoſe numbers will prevail: 
The Conquering Troups of. Muley-Zeydan, come 
To cruſh Rebellion, and. eſpouſs my Cauſe. , 
Myſtaafa, We will have a fair Tryall 'of Skill for't, I can 
tell him chat. When we bave diſpatch'd with Muley Zeydan, 
your Lordſhip ſhall march inequall proportions of your body, 
to the four gates of the City : and every Tower ſhall have a 
Quarter of you, | 
[ Antonio drews them up and takes Almeyda by the hand 
| Fa : [_ Shouts again and Drums. 


Enter Dorax and Sebaſtian attended by Aﬀrican Soldiers and Por- 
tweweſes, ( Almeyda and Sebaſtian run into each others armes 
and both ſpeak together. 
Seb. and Alm. My Sebaſtian! My Almeyaa | 
Aim. Do you then live ? 
Seb. And live to love thee ever. - 
Bend, How | Dorax and Sebaſtian ſtill alive! 
The Moors and Chriſtians joyn'd ! I thank thee' Propher. 
Dor, The Citadell is ours ; and Aſuley Zeyden 
Safe under Guard, but as becomes a Prince. 


" Lay down your Arms: ſuch baſe Plebeian bloud 
b Would only ſtain the brightneſs of my Sword, 
a. And blunt it for ſome. nobler work behind. 


Muſt. 1 ſuppoſe you may put it up without offence to any 
man hear preſent ? For my part, I have been Loyall to my 
Soveraign Lady : though that Villain Benducar, and that Hypo- 
crite the 2ſ#fti, would have corrupted me ; but it thoſe two 
ſcape publick Juſtice, then I and all my late honeſt Subjeas 
here, deſerve hanging. 

[ Benducar I'm ture 1 did my part to poy{on thee, 

to Dorax.)J What Saint ſoe're has Scdder'd thee again, 
A Doſe leſs hot had burſt through ribs of Iron. 

Muf. Not knowing that, I poyſon'd him once more, 
Anddrench'd him with a draught fo deadly cold 
That, had'ſt not- thou prevented, had congeal'd 
The channell of his bloud, and froze him dry. 


Bend,. 
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Zezi, Thou interpoſing Fool to Mangle miſchief, 
And think tomend the perfe& work of Hell, 

Doras, Thus when Heaven pleaſes, double poyſons cure, 
I will not tax thee of Ingratitude i. 

To me thy Friend, who has betray'd thy Prince : 

- Death he deſerv'd indeed but not from thee. 

But fate it ſeems reſerv*d the worſt of men 

To end the worſt of Tyrants. 

Go bear him to his Fate, 

And. ſend him to attend his Maſters Ghoſt- 

Let ſome ſecure my other Poyſfoning Friend, 

Whoſe double dilligence preſery*'d my life. 

' Ant. You are fallen into good hands Father in law; yay 
ſparkling Jewels, and Morayma's eyes may prove a: better Bai 

than you! deſerve. 

Muf. The beſt that can come of me, in this condition, ists 
have my life begg?d firſt, and then to be begg'd for a Fool i 
, terwards, (Exit Antonio with the Mufti, aud at the ſom 

timc Benducar #s carry'd off. 

CDoraxt/o You and your hungry herd depart untouch'd; 

Muſtapha.) For Juſtice cannot ſtoop ſo low, to reach 
The groveling ſin of Crowds; but curſt be they 
\ Who truſt revenge with ſuch mad Inſtruments, 

Whoſe blindfold buſineſs is but to deſtroy : 

Andlike the fire Commiſſion'd by the Winds, 

Begins on {heds, but rouling in a round, 

On Pallaces returns. Away ye skum, 

That ſtill rife upmoſt when the Nation boyls : 

Ye mungrill work of Heaven, with human ſhapes, 

Not to be damn'd, or fav'd, but breath, and periſh, 

That have but juſt enough of ſence,' to know 

 Zhe maſters voice when rated, to depart. 

(Exeunt Muſtafa 41d Rabble 


( Almeyda kneeling t0 him. 
With gratitude -as low, as knees can pay 
tothole bleſt holy Fires, our Guardian Angels, 
Receive theſe thanks; till Alters can be rais'd. 
 (Dorax raiſing her ap 
Arile fair Excellence, and pay no thanks, 
3:.! time diſcover what I have deſery'd. 


$, 
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Sh. More than reward can anſwer. 
If Portugeland Spain were joyn'd to Aﬀrique, 

id the-main Ocean cruſted into Land, 

Uoiverſail Monarchy were mine, 

ere ſhould the gift be plac'd. 

Derax. And from ſome;hands I ſhou*d refule that gift: 

ie not coo Prodigal of Promiſes ; 

ut ſtint your Bounty to one only grant, 

Vhich I can aﬆ& with honour. 

$4, What Iam 

but thy gift, make what thou can'ſt of me. 

ure of no Repulle. 

Dora to Sebaſtian : Diſmiſs your Train. 

7, Almeyda. You, Madam pleaſe one moment to retire. 


6 


is to WY Sebaſtian ſignes to. the Portugeſes to go off: Almeyda bowing to 
cy od goes off alſo: The fr 2h follow her. . 

Dorax To the Captain of his Guard. 

Vith you one word-in private-'. © (Goes ont with the Captain. 

Stheftian Solus. Reſerv*d behaviour, .open Nobleneſs, 

long miſterious Track+of ſtern. bounty. 

ut now the hand of Fate is on-the Curtain, 

nd draws the Scene to fight. 


Re-enter Doras, having taken off his Turbant ayd put 08 4 
Perugque Hat and Crevat-.. 


Dorax. Now do you know me ?. 
Se. Thou ſh > Alowzo. ,, 
Dor. So you ſhou'd Seheftian: 

t when Schaflian ccas'd to be himſelf, 
as'd to be Alonzo. - 
S. Asina Dream | 
< thee here, and ſcarce. belicve mine eyes. 
Dor. Is it fo ſtrange tofind me where my wrongs, 
+ une labpoapes ranny have ſent me? 

ink not you d : or, if you did, my Injuries 
all call ſo loud, that Lethargy ſhould wake ; 
1d -Death ſhou'd give you back to anſwer me. 
Thouſand Nights haye bruſh'd their balmy wings 
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Over theſe eyes, but ever when they dos'd,. 

Your Tyrant Imageforc'd 'em ope agatn, 

And dry'd the dewes they brought, 

The long expected hour is come at length, 

By manly Vengence to redeem my Fame ; 

And that onee cleat'd, dtertial (Jeep is welcome. 

Seb. I have not yet forgot I am arg ; 

Whoſe Royal! Office is redreſs of Wrongs# 
IfI have wrong'd thee, charge me fact td face 
I have not yet forgot I am a Soldier. 

Doy- Tis the firſt Juſtice thou haſtever dowe me. 
Then though I loath this Womans War of tongites, 
Yet ſhall my cauſe of Vengeance firit be clear; 
And Honour be thou Judge. 

Sebaſt. Honour befriend us both, 
Beware, I warnthee yet to tell thy griets 
In terms becoming Majeſty.to hear : 
I warn thus, becauſe I know thy teriper 
1s Infolent and hauphty to Syperiours : | 
How often haft thon bray'd ttiy peaceful Court, 
FilPd it with noiſy brawls,.#ad windy boaſts; 
And, with paſt ſervice, habſtoufly repvated, 
Reproach'd ev*a me thy Prince? 


Dor. And well I might, when you forgot reward, 


The part of Meav'n in Kings: for puhiſhment 
Is Hangmans work, ant dralgery for Devits. 
I muſt and will reproach thee. with my lexvice, 
'Tyrant, (itirks meſo to.call my Prince % 
but juſt reſentment and; hard uſage coyn'd ,. 
Ti unwilling words and grating av It.1s © 
Take it, for *tis thy due. | 

Sev, How Tyrant 8 

Dor, Tyrant. 


£1 


Seb. Traytour; that nattethou eanſt not Echo back: 


That Robe of Infamy, rhat Circumc 


FIl hid beneath that Robe, proctzim. #h & Traytor : 


And, if a Name | 
More foul then Traytor be, *tis Renepade. 


Dor, Tf V'm a Traytor, thigk, and. bluſh thou Tyrant, 


Whole lnjuries betray'd rffe Ihto rreaſdh, © 
Etac'd my Loyalty, unhing'd my Faith, 
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4nd hurry'd me fron hopes” of Heaven to Hell, 
All theſe, and all my yet unfiniſh'd- Crimes, 
When I ſhall riſe to plead before the Saints, 
| charge on thee, to make: thy damning ſure. 


$6, Thy old preſumptuous Arrogance again, 
ol 


That bred my firſt diſhke, and then my loathing. 
Once more be warn'd,: andknow me for thy King. 

Dor. Too well I know thee but for King no inore : 

This is not Z3sboane, hor the Circle this, 

Where, like a Statue, thou haſt ſtood beſieg'd, 

By Sycophants and Fools, the growth of Courts : 
ere thy gulF'd eyes, in all che gawdy round, 

Met nothing but a Iye'in every face ; 

And the groſs flattery of a gaping Crowd, | 

Envions who firſt ſhou'd catch, and firſt applaud 

The Stuffor Royal Nonfence : when I ſpoke, 

My honeſt homely words were carp, and cenſur'd, 

For want of Courtly Stile: related AQions, 

Though modeſtly reported, paſs'd for boaſts: 

Secure of Merit if I ask'd reward, 

Thy hungry Minions thought theirrights invaded, 

And the bread ſnatch'd from Pimps and pariſits, 

Exriquez anſwer'd, with a ready lye, 

To fave his King's, the boon was beg'd before. 

"Sb, What ſay*ſt thou of, Emriques? now by Heaven 

Thou mov*tt me more by barely naming him, 

Than all thy foul unmanner'd fcurriltaunts. - 

Dor. And therefore *twas to gaul thee, that I nam'd him ; 
Thar thing, that nothing, but a. cringe and ſmile 3 
That Woman but more daubd ; orit'a man, - 
Corrupted to a Woman : thy Man Miſtreſs. - 

Seb. All falſeas Hell or thou. 

Dor, Yes; full as falſe 

As that I ſerv'd thee fifteen hard Campaignes, - 

And pitch'd thy Standard in theſe Forreign Fields: 
By me thy greatneſs grew ; thy years grew with it, 
But thy Ingratitude outgrew 'em both. | 

Sb, Ifre to what thou tend, but tell me firſt 
Ifthoſ@great As were done alone for me 3 - 

If Love produc'd not ſome, and Pride the reſt? 
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Dor. Why Love does all that's noble here below ; 
But all th'advantage of that Love was thine. 
For, coming fraughted back, in either hand 
With Palm and Olive, Victory and Peace, 
Twas indeed prepar'd to ask my own: 
( For Violante's yows were mine before : } 
Thy malice had prevention, er'e I ſpoke ;* 
And ask'd me /”wlante for:;Fnriques. 
Seb. 1 meant thee a reward of greater worth : | 
Dor. Where juſtice wanted, could reward be hop'd? 
Could the robb'd Faffenger expe a Bounty, +»: 
' From thoſe rapitious hands who ſtrip'd him firſt,? 
Seb. He had my promiſe, e're I knew thy love, 
Dor. My Services deſerv'd thou. ſhould'd revoke it. 
Seb. Thy Infolence had cancell'd all thy Services 
Toviolate my Laws, even in my Court, 
Sacred to peace, and fafe from all affronts 3 
E'ven to my face. as done-ia my deſpight, 
Under the wing of awful Majeſty 
To ſtrike the Man Ilov'd! | 
Doy. E'ven 1a the face of Heaven, a place more Sacred, 
Would I have ſtruck the man, who propt by power, 
Would ſeize my right, and 'rob me of my Love: 
Bur, for a blow provok'd by thy Injuſtice, 
The haſty produc of a juſt deſpair, 
When herefus'd to meet me in the field, 
Thut thou ſhoud'ſt make-a Coward's Cauſe thy own! 
S:4. He durſt 3 nay more defir'd and begg*d with tears, 
To meet thy Challenge fairly ; *twas thy. fault-. 
To make it publique; but my daty, then? 
'To interpoſe; on pain of my diſpleaſure, 
Berwixt your Swords, | 
Dor, On pain of Infamy 
He ſhou!d have -diſobey'd.. | 
Seb. Th'Iadignity thou didft was meant: to: me: ; 
Thy gloomy eyes were caſt on me, -with' Scorn, 
As who ſhould ſay the blow was there intended Ss 
But tnat thou didſt not dare tolift thy hands 
' Againſt Anointed power « ſo was I forc's 
to do a Soveraign juſtice to' my ſelf ; 
And ipurn thee from my preſence. 


» 


4... 8 
/r. Thou haft dar'd 
\tell me, what I durſt not tell my ſelf: 
1:rf not think that I was ſpurn'd, and live; 
d live to hear it boafted to my face. 
| my long Avarice of honour loſt, 
ap'd vpin Youth; and hoarded up for Age; 
honours Fountain then' ſuck'd back che ſtream ? 
has; and hooting boys may dry-ſhod paſs, 
d gather pebbles from the naked Ford. 
reme my Love, my - Honour 3 give'em back :>— 
eme revenge ; While I have breath to ask it. 
4, Now by this honour'd Order which I wear, 
re gladly would I give, than thou dar'(t ask it ;— 
r ſhall the Sacred CharaQter of King 
urg'd to ſhield me from thy bold appeal. 
have Injur'd thee, that makes us equal! : 
wrong, if done, debas'd me down to thee. 
thow. haſt charg'd me with Ingratitude;; ' 
thou not charg'd me ; ſpeak ? as 
Dor, Thou know'ſ{t I have: | 
hou diſown'ſt that Imputation,' draw: 
| prove my Charge a lyc. #'Y, 
+, No ; todiſprove that lyeI muſt not draw - 
conſcious to thy worth, and tell thy Soul 
at thou haſt done this day in my defence : 
hght thee, after this, what were it elſe, - 
1 qwuing that Ingratitude th Sf 
at mas (tands berwint'ewo ruſhing Seas ; 
ich mountingz ach other fromafar ; 
d (trive in- vain to» meer; 
Dor. Tle cut that 1/fmus- 
bu know'ſt T meant not to preſerve thy Lite, 
to reprieveit, for my own revenge: 
ve'd rhee out of honourable malice : 
w draw; I ſhould be: loath to think thou dar'it not : 
yare of ſuch another 'vide excuſe. : 
&, O patience Heaven |! | 
Yor. Beware of Patience too 3 


it's a ſuſpicious word: it had been proper 
re thy foot had ſpurn'd me ; now 'tis baſe: 
; todilarm theggf thy laſt defence, 
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1ve thy Oath for my ſecurity - 
above caly boon [beg'd was this fare Combat : 
Fioht or be Perjur'd now 3 that'sall thy.chaice. - 
(Sebaſt. Now.I can thank thee as thou would'ft be thayyy 
drawing :.]. Never was vow of honqur better: pay'd, 
If my .true Sword but hold, than this ſhall be. 
'The ſprightly Bridegroom, on his Wedding Night, 
More gladly enters not the liſts of Love. 7 
Why tis enjoyment to be fummon'd thus. -' 
.. Go: bear my Meſſage to Hemriquez Ghoſt; 
And fay. bis Maſter and his Friend reveng'd him. 
_ Dor. His Ghoſt! then is my hated Rival dead? 
S:b. The queſtion is befide our preſent purpoſe; 
Thou ſeeſt me ready ; we delay too lang. 
Dor. A minute is not much in either's Life, 
* When there's but one betwixt us; throw it in, | 
| And giveithim ofus who is to fall, 
Seb. He's dead : make haſt, and than may'ſt yet o're take hin, 
Dor. When I was haſty thou delay'lt me longer. 
I prithee let me hedge one moment more 
Into thy promiſe : for thy" life preſerv?d : 
Be kind 3 and tell me how that Rival dy'd, 
Whoſe Death next thine I wiſh'd. - 
Seb. If it would-pleaſe thee thou ſhoud'ſt never know: 
But thou, like Jealouſie, enquir*t a Truth, 
Which found will torture thee: He dy'd in Fight : 


Fought next my Pexſan pacaymon (lart-fought : 
Kept pace for pace, and blowfor cveryblow 
Save when he heav'd his Shield .inny defence; 
And on his naked fide recerv'd my wetnd. 
Thea whenhe could no more, he: fell: at once: 
Yut rowÞd his falling body crols their way 5 
And made a Bulwark of it for his Prince. 

Dor. IT never can forgive him ſuch a«death! 

Seb. I prophecy'd thy proud Soub could hor. bear it. 
Now judgethy ſelf, who beſt deſerv*d my Love: 
I knew you both ; / and durſt I ſay )as Heaven 
Forcknew among the ſhining Angell hoft 
Who wou!d ftand firm, who fall- | 

Dor. :Had he been tempted ſo, ſo had he fall'n3 
4nd ſo, had I been fayour'd, had1 ſtood. , 
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5+, What had been 1sunknown ;what is appears: 
ofeſs he juſtly was preferr'd to thee. 
Dir, Had 1been born with his indulgent Stars, 
rtortune had been his, and his been mine. 

worſe than Hell? what Glory have T loſt, 
id what has he acquir? ſuch a death! 
hould have fall'n by Kbaſtiers fide ; 
y Corps had been rhe Butwork of my King. 
is glorions end was a patch'd work of fate, 

ſorted with a fofteffeminate. life ; 
ſuited better with my Life than his _. 

to haye dy'd ; mine-had been of a piece, 

tin your Service, dying atyour feet. 
$, The more effeminate and foft his life, 
de more his Fame, to ftrupgle tothe field, 
id meet his glorioos fare: Confeſs, proud Spirn, 

or | will have it from thy very mouth / 

at better he deſerv'd my love than thow. + 
Dor. O, whether would you drive me!I'muft grant 
81 muſt grant, but witha ſwelling Soul, 

wiquez had your Love with more deſert : 
Iryou he fought, and dy'd; lfonght againſt you 3 
rough all the mazes of the blondy held, 
unted your Sacred Life; which'that I miſs'd 

as the propitious errour of my fate, 

2t of my Soul ? my Soul's a Regicide. - | 

$&, Thou might" have giverrit a more gentle name: 
vre calmly, ] Thowmean'it ro kill'a Tyrant not a King: 
teak didſt thowr-aot, Alonzo ? © 

Dor. Can I fpeak'y' _— 
las, I cannot anfwer to ' Alonzo: 
0, Dorsx cannot: anſwer to Alvnzo : 

mo was too kinda name for me. 
ten, when I fought and conquer'd with your Arms. - 
I that bleſt Age | was the man - you nam'd : 
ll rage and pride debas'd me into Dorax ; . 
nd loft like Lucifer my name above. - 
Se. Yet twice this day 1 ow'd my Life to Dorex: -- 
Dor, Tfav'd you but to kill you ; there's my grief, _ 
S. Nay, if thot: catiſt. be griev'd, thou canftrepent: - 
hou coud'ſt not be a Villain, though thou woudt : 
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Thou owt too much in owning thou halt err'd ; 
And I too little, who provok'd thy Crime. 
Dor. O ſtop this headlong Torrent of your goodneſs; 
It comes to faſt upon afeeble *Soul, - - 
Half drown'd in tears, before; ſpare my confuſion : 
For pitty ſpare, and ſay not, firſt you err'd, 
For yet Ihave not dar'd, through. guilt and ſhame, 
[ Falls at his Tothrow my ſelf beneath your Royal feet. 
feet. ] Now ſpurn this Rebell, this proud Renegade: 
*Tis juſt you ſhould nor will T more complain. 
Seb, Indeed thou ſhoud'ſt not ask forgiveneſs firſt, 
| raking him 4, But thou prevent*ſt me ſtill,in all that's ad 
Yer I will raiſe thee up with bettet news : | 
Thy /7olente's heart was ever thine 3 _ 
Compell'd-tro wed, becauſe ſhe was my Ward, 
Her-Sonl was abſent when ſhe gave her hand : 
Nor could my threats, or his purſuing Courtſhip, 
Effect the Conſumation, of his Love : 
So, ſtill indulging tears, ; ſhe pines for thee, 


A Widdow and a Maid, 


Dor. Have I been curſing Heav'n while Heay'n bleſt me! 

T ſhall run mad with —_ of Joy : 

What, in one momeat, to be reconcil'd 

To Heav'n, and to my King, and to my Love! 

But pitty is my Friend and ſtops me ſhort, 

For my unhappy Rival :. poor Henriguez! 
Seb. Art thou lo.generous too, to Pity him? 

Nay, then I was unjuſt tolove him better. _ * 

Embrac- Here let me ever hold thee in my arms - 

ing him. And all our quarrels be but ſuch as theſe, 

Who ſhall love beſt, and cloſeſt ſhall embrace: - 

Be what Enriquez was : be my Alonzo. 
Dor. What, my Alomzo ſaid you? my Alonzo! 

Let my tears thank you 5 for Icannot ſpeak : 


And it I cou'd, 


Words were not made to vent ſuch thoughts as mine. 
Seb. Thou canſt not ſpeak, andI can ne're be ſilent. 
Some ſtrange reverſc.of Fate muſt, ſure attend 


This vaſt profufion, this extravagance 


Of Heaven, to bleſs me thus. *Tis Gold ſo pure 
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cannot bear the Stamp, without allay. 

kind, ye Powers, and take but half away : 

ith caſe the gifts of Fortune reſign ; 

t, let my Love, and Friend, be ever mine. 
Exeunt, 


A C T. V. The Scene is a Roow of State. 


Enter Dorax 4nd Antonio, 


" ] OY is on every face, without a Cloud : 


As, inthe Scene of opening Paridice, 
The whole Creation danc'd at their new being : 

25d to be what they were; pleas'd with each other, 
1 Joy have I, both in my ſelf, and Friends : 
id double Joys that I have made 'em happy. 

An. Pleaſure has been the bus'neſs of my life ; 
id every change of Fortune eaſy to me, 
cauſe I ſtill was eaſy to my ſelf. 
te loſs of her I lov'd would touch me neareſt ; 
t, if I found her, I might love too much ; * 
id that's uneaſy Pleaſure. 

Dor. If ſhe be fated 
be your Wife, your fate will find her for you : 
deſtinated ills are never loſt- 

Ant. T had forgot 

enquire before, but long to be inform'd, 
ww, poiſon'd and betray'd and round beſet, 
bu could unwind your {ſelf from all theſe dangers ; 
id move ſo ſpeedily to our relief ! | 
Dor. The double poiſons, after a ſhort Combar, 

pelPd each other in their .Civill War, 

natures benefit; and rous'd my thoughts 
 Gaurd that life which now I found Attack'd. 
ummon'd all my- Officers in haft, 
1 whoſe experienc'd Faith I might rely: 

| came reſoly'd to dye in my defence. 


N 
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cave that one villain who hetray'd the Gate; 
Our diligence prevented the ſurprize 
We juſtly fear'd: ſo Muley-Zeyaen found us 
Drawn-up in Battle, to receive the Charge. 
" Ant. But how the Moors andChriſtian ilaves were joyn'd, 
You have not yet unfolded. 

Dor That remains. 
We knew their Intereſt was the ſame with ours : 
And though Ihated more than Death, Sebsftiaw 3 
I could not ſee him dye by Vulgar hands : 
But prompted by my nge, or by his, 
Freed all the Slaves, and plac'd him next my ſelf, 
Becauſe I would not have his Perſon known. 
I need not tell the reſt, th'event declares it. 

Amt. Your Conqueſt came of courſe; their men wereray, 
And yours were diſciplin'd: one doubt remains, 
Why you induſtriouſly conceal'd the King, 
Who, known, had added Courage to his Men? 

Dor. T would not hazard civill broils betwixt- 
His Friends and mine: which might prevent our combat: 
Yet, had he fallen I had diſmis'd his Troops ; 
Or if Vi&orious, order'd his eſcape. 
But I forgot a new increaſe of Joy, _ 
To feaſt him with Surprize ; I muſt about it : 
ExpeQt my ſwift return. _ C Exit Do 


Emter a Servant to Antonio. 


| Serv. Here's a Lady at the door, that bids me tell you, ft 
is come to make an end ofthe game, that was broken off bs 
twixt you, | | 

Ant. What-manner of Woman is. ſhe ? Does ſhe not watt 
two of the four Elements? has. ſhe any thing about her bu 
ayrand fire? : 
_ Servant, Truly, ſhe. flys about the room, as if ſhe had wing 
inſtead of legs ; T believe ſhe's juſt turning into a bird: a houls 
bird T warrant her: and ſo haſty to fly.to you, that rather tld 


fail of entrance, ſhe wou'd .c t ; n the Chime) 
like a Swallow, ud come. tumbling down the 
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Enter Morayma. 


[Antonio running to ber and Embracing her. 

Look if ſhe be not herealready : what, no deniall it ſeems will 
ye your turn? why! thou little dun, is thy debt fo preſſing ? 
Mer. Little Devil if you pleaſe : your leaſe is out, good Mr. 
onjurer; and I am cometo ferch you Soul and Body ; not an 
our of lewdneſs longer in this world for you. 

Ant, Where the Devil haft thou been ? and how the Devil 
dſt thou find me here ? 

Moy. I follow'd you into the Caſtie-yard : but there was no- 
hing but Tumult, and Confuſion: and I was bodily affraid 
fbeing pick'd up by ſome of the Rabble © coolidering 1 had 
_ charge about me, —my Jewells and my Maiden- 
ea | 
Ant. Both of *'em intended for my Worſhips fole uſe and 
operty. 

Ir. And what was poor little I among em all ? 

Ant. Not a mouthfull a piece: *twas too much odds in Con- 
ence, 

Mor, So ſeeking for ſhelter, I naturally ran to the old place 
t Aſtgnation, x Garden-houſe : where for want of inſtinQ, 
ou did not follow me. 

Ant. Well for thy Comfort, I have fecur'd thy Father; andTI 
lope thou haſt ſecur'd his effeAs for us. 

Mor. Yes truly I had the prudent foreſight to conſider that 
hen we grow old, and weary of Solacing one another, we 
ight have, at leaft,, wherewitball ro make merry with the 
World; And take up with a worſe pleaſure of cating and 
rinking, when we were diſabled for a better. 

Ant. Thy fortune will be een too good for thee: for thou 
rt going into the Country of Serenades, and Gallantries 3 where 
hy Rreet will be haunted every Night, with thy fooliſh Lo- 
ers, and my Rivals; who will be fighiong, and ſinging un- 
ler thy inexorable windows, lamentable ditics, and call thee 
ruel, and Goddeſs, and Moon, and Stars, and all the Pocticall 
ames of wicked Rhime: while thou and 1, are minding our 
vusneſs, and jogging on, and laughing at *?m ; at leaſure-mi- 
Duts, which will be very few, take that by way of threat- 
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Mor. I am afraid you are not very valiant, that you bufG 
much beforehand: but, they ſay, your Churches are fine plac, 
for Love-devotion : many a ſhe Saint is their worſhip'd, 

Ant. Temples ate thero as they are in all other Count 

ood conveniences for dumb enter-views: I hear the Þy 
ants ar'not much reform'd in that point neither; for theirg, 
Aaries call their Churches by the naturall name of My, 
ing houſes. Therefore I warn thee in good time, not myy 
of devotion than needs muſt, good future Spoule; and alyy; 
in a veile; for thoſe eyes of thine are damn'd enemies tony; 
tification. | 

Mor. The beſt thing 1 have heard of Chriſtendom, is thy 
we women are allow'd the prong of having Souls; and] 
aſſure you, I ſhall make bold to beftow mine upon ſome Loyer: 
when ever you begin to go aſtray, and it I find no Conyaj 
ence in a Church, a private Chamber will ſerve the turn, 

Ant. When that day ,comes, I muſt take my revenge at 
turn Gardener again : for I find I am much givea to Pla 
ing. 

Sit, But take heed, in the mean time, that ſome your 
Antonio does not ſpring up in your own Family ; as falk s 
his Father, though of another mans planting. 


Reenter Dorax with Sebaſtian «ud Almeyda. Sebaſtian ee 
ſpeaking to Dorax, while in the mean time Antonio 
preſents Morayma-to Almeyda, 


4eb, How fares our Royall Prigner, Muley Zeydan ? 
Dor. Diſpos'd to grant whatever I defire, 
To gain a Crown, and Freedom : well T know him, 
Of caſy temper, naturally good. 
And faithfull to his word. 
Seb. yer one thing wants, 
' To hill tbe meaſure of my happyneſs 
I'm (till in pain for poor Alvarez's life. 
Dor. Releaſe that fear; the good old man is ſafe : 
i pay*d his Ranſome. 
And have already order'd his Attendance. 
Seb. O bid him enter for I long to ſee him. 


= wh = 5 ks 


SO yy 


(93) 


Enter Alvarez with a Servant, who departs when 
Alvarez # enter'd. 


[ Avarts falli down and embracing the Kings knees.” 
low by mY Soul, and by theſe hoary hairs, 
nſoore-whelm'd with pleaſure, that I feel 
latter fpring within my with'ring limbs, 

hat ſhoots me out again. 

[ Sebaſtian raiſing bim.] 

hou good old Man |! 

hou haſt decery'd me into more, more joys 3 

ſho ſtood brim- full before. 

4s. O my dear Child! 

oye thee fo, I cannot call thee King, 

hom I ſo oft have dandled in theſe arms! 

ſhat, when I gave thee loft to find thee living ! 
is likea Father who himſelf had ſcap'd 

falling houſe, and after anxious ſearch, 

ars, from afar, his only Son within: 


id digs through rubbiſh, till he drags him out 


) fee the friendly light. | 
ch is oy haſt ſo trembling is my joy 


d draw thee forth from under neath thy Fate- 

S&., The Tempeſt is ore-blown ; the Skys ars clear, 
dthe Sea charm?'d into a Calm fo ſtill, 

hat not a wrinkle raffles her ſmooth face. 

4lv. Juſt ſuch ſhe ſhows before a riſing ſtorm : 

id therefore am I come yith timely ſpeed, 

) warn you into Port- | 

Almeyds. My Soul fore-bodes [ aſide. 
me dire event involy'd in thoſe dark words ; 

id juſtdiſcloſing in a birth of fate. | 

Abo. Is there not yet an Heir of this vaſt Empire, 
ſho ſtill Survives of Mwlcy-Moluchs branch ? 

Dor. Yes ſuch a one there is, a Captive here, 

id Brother to the Dcad. 

Atv. The Pow'rs above 

prais'd for that : my prayers for my good Maſter 


lope are heard, 
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$4, Thou haſt a 1ight in Heaven, 

Bur why theſe prayers for me ? 5% 

Alv. A door isopen yet for your deliverance, 
Now you my Country-men, and you Almeyads, 
Now all of us, and you (my all in one) 

May yet be happy in that Captives life. 

Seb. We have him here an honourabk Hoſtage 
For terms of peace: what more hecan Contribute 
To make me bleſt, I know not. 

Alv. Vaſtly more: 

Almeyda may be ſettled in the Throne 3 

And you review your native Clime with fame : 
A firm Alliance, and cternal! Peace, 

/ The glorious Crown 0# honourable War, ) 
Are all included in that Princes life : 

Let this fair Queen be given to Mule-Leydan ; 
And make her love the Sanction of your League. 

Seb, No more of that: his- Life's in my diſpoſe 

And Pris'rers are not to inſiſt on terms: 
Or if they were, yet he demands not theſe. 
Alv. You ſhould exa&'em. 
Alm. Better may be made; 
'Theſe cannot : I abhor the Tyrants race 3 
My Parents Murtherers, my Throne”; Lifurpers- 
'Bur, at one blow to cut off all deſpute, 
Know this thou buſy, old, officious Man, 
1 am a Chriſtian ; now be wiſe no more; 
Or if thou woud'ſt be till thought wiſe, be. filenr. 

Alv, O I perceive you think your Int'reſti touch'd * 

*Tis what before the Battail I obſerv'd: 
Bur I mvit ipeak, and will, 

Sh, I prithee peace; | 
£erbaps ſhe thinks thev are to near of bloud. 

Atv, T wiſh ſhe may not wed to bloud more near. 

Jeb, What if I make her mine ? 

A, Now Heav'n forbid ! 

Seb. With rather Heav*n may grant. 

For, if 1 cou'd deſerve, I have deſerv'd her: 
My toy!s, my hazards, and my SubjeQs lives, 
{Provided ſhe conſent ) may claim her !ove : 
And, that cnee granted, I 2ppcal to theſe, 
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better, I cou'd chuſe a beauteous Bride. 

Ant, The faireſt of her Sex. 

Mor. The pride of Nature. 

per, He only merits her; ſhe only him. 

) payr*d, ſo ſuited in their minds and Perſons, 

at they were fram'd the Tallyes for each other, 
any Alien love had interpos'd 

muſt have been an eyeſore to beholders, 

nd to themſelves a Curſe. 

lv. And to themſelves 

he greateſt Curſe- that can be, were to joyn. 

Sb. Did I not love thee, paſte a change to hate, 
jat word had been thy ruinez but no more, 
charge thee on thy lite, perverſe old man. 

Alv. Know, Sir, I wou'd be filent if I durſt: 

t, ifon Shipbord, I ſhou'd ſee my Friend, 

rown frantique in a raging Calenture, 

nd he, imagining vain flowry fields, 

ſou'd headlong plunge himſelf into the deep, 

ou'd I not 'hold him from that mad attempt, 

ill his fiek fagcy were by reaſon cur'd ? 

S, I pardon thee th'effes of doting Age ; 

an doubts, and idle cares, and over-caution ; 

ie ſecond Non-age of a Soul, more wiſe 3 

t now decay'd, and ſunck into the Socket, 

ping by fits and giving feeble light. 

Alv, Have you forgot? 

S&, thou mean't my Fathers Will, 

L bar of Marriage to Almeyds's bed : 

lou ſeeſt my faculties are ſtill entire, as 
ough thine are much impair*d, I weigh'd that Wal, 
nd found *twas groundeg on our diff*cent Faiths ; 
t had he liv'd to ſee her happy change, 

e wou'd have cancell'd that harſh Interdict, 

nd joyn'd our hands himſelf. 

Ate, Still had he liv'd and ſeen this change, | 

E ſtill had been the Same. 

S$, T have a dark remembrance of my Father ; 
Is reaPnings and his Attions both were juſt 3 

nd, granting that, he muſt baye chang'd his meaſures. 
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iv. Yes, he was juſt, and therefore cou'd not change. 
; ot 'Tis a baſe w—_ thou offer'ſt tothe Dead, h 
Atv. Now Hea'vn forbid, 
Th:t I ſhou'd blaſt his pious Memory : 
No, I am tender of his holy Fame © 
For dying he bequeath'd it to my charge. 
Beleive, I am; and ſeek to know no more, 
But pay a blind obedience to his WIll. 
For to preſerve his Fame I wou'd be ſilent. 
Sb. Craz?d fool, who woud'ſt be thought an Oracle. 
Come down from of thy Tripos, and ſpeak plain ; 
kty Father ſhall be juſtify'd, he ſhall: 
'Tis a Son's part to.riſe in his defence 
And to contound thy malice, or thy dotage. 
Alv. It does not. grieve me that you hold mecraz'd: 
But, to be clear'd at my dead Maſters. coſt, 
O there's the wound ! but let me firſt adjure you, 
By all you owe that dear departed Soul, _ 
No more to think of Marriage with Almeyds. 
$eb, Not Hea'va and Earth combin'd can hinder it. 
Alv, Then, witneſs Hea*vn and Earth, how loath 1am 
To ſay, you muſt not, nay you cannot wed, 
And ſince not only a dead Fathers fame, 
But more a Ladies honour muft be touch'd, 
Which nice as Ermines will not bear a Sol ; 
Let all retire; that you alone may hear 
What ev'n in whiſpers I wou'd tell your car. .Y 
[AU are gomy 
Aizz. Not one of you depart; Icharge you ſtay. 
And, were my voice a Trumpet loud as Fare, 
To reach the round of Hea'vn,and Earth, and Sea, 
All Nations {hou'd be ſummon'd to this place. 
59 little do I fear that fellows charge : 
39 ihou'd my honour like a rifing Swan, 
Bruſh with her wings, the falling drops away, 
And proudly plough the waves. 
Seb. This noble Pride becomes thy Innocence: 
And I dare truſt my Fathers memory, 
To ſtand the charge of that foulforging tongue. 
Alv. It will beſoon diſcover'd ifI forge : 
£2ve you not heard your Father in his youth, 
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hen newly marry'd, travel'd into Spain, 
4 made a long abode in Phillips Court # 
$:b, Why ſo remote a queſtion ? which thy ſelf 
1 anſwer to thy ſelf, for thou wert with him, 
 Fay'rite, as I oft have heard thee boaſt: 
1d neareſt to his Soul. | 
4lv. Too near indeed, forgive me Gracious Heaven 
at ever I ſhould boaſt T was fo near. 
he Confident of all his young Amours. 
[ to Almeyda ] And have not you, unhappy beauty, heard, 
ve you not olten heard, your Exil'd Parents 
ere refug'd in; that Courr, and at that time ? 
Alm: *Tis true : and often fince, my Mother ow n'd 
low kind that Prince was, to eſpouſe bo cauſe ; 
he CounſelPd, nay, Enjoyn'd me on her bleſſing 
o ſeek the SanAuary of your Court : | 
hich gave me firſt encouragement tocome, 
nd, with my Brother, beg Seb«ſtiaxs aid. | 
Sebaſt, Thou help*t me well, to juſtify my War : 
Alm. ] My dying Father ſwore nie, then a Boy : 
nd made me kiſs the Croſs upon his Sword, 
ever to ſheath it, till that exiPd Queen 
Were by my Arms reſtor'd. 
Av. And can you finde 
0 miſtery, couch'd in this exceſs of kindneſs? 
Were Kings e&'re known'in this degenerate Age, 
jo paſſionately fond-of noble AQs, wx 
Vhere Intereſt ſhar'd not more than half with honour ? 
Seb, Baſe groveling' Soul, who know*ſt not honours worth 3 
ut weigh'ſt it g8t M-mercenary Scales; * , 
The Secret pleaſure of a generons At, " 


$ the great minds great bribe. 
Atv. Show me that King, and Ple believe the Phenix: 


But knock 'at your own breaſt, and ask your Soul 

f thoſe fair fatall eyes, edg'd not your Sword, 

More than your Fathers cbarge, and all your vows ? 
If fo ; and fo your ſilence grants it is, 

Know King, your father had, like you, a Soul ; 

ind Love 1s your Inheritance from him- 


Almeyda's Mather iY had. eyes, like her, 


And not leſs c g;and were charm'd no lefs 
Than 
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Than your's are noW with 7 Fo 20d her $ pith yo 
Alm. Thou ly! Impoſtor, Perjur'd Friend tho 


But thou muſt load a Ladies memory ? 

O Infamous baſe, beyond repair. 

And to what end this i]l concerted lye, - ,.__ 
Which palpable and groſs, yetgranted true, 
It barrs not my Inviolable vows. 


Alv. Take heed and double not Your Fathers crimes; ; 


To his Adult'ry, do not add your Inceſt. -_ 
Know, ſhe is the produQ. of unlawful Love : 
And 'tis your Carnall Siſter you wou 'd wed. / 


Seb. Thou ſhalt not {ay thou wert condemn'd unheard, 


Elſe, by my Soul, this monzent were thy laſt. 


Am. But think not Oaths ſhall juſtify - thy charge; 


Nor Imprecations on thy curſed head, 
For who dares lye to Heaven, thinke Heaven: Jeſt 
Thou haſt confeſs'd,thy {el the Conſcious Pander 
- Of that pretended paſſion : 

A Single Witneſs, infamouſly;known, 
' Againſt two Perſons of ungueſtion'd far 

Alv. What Int'reit c es: 6/0 or wt delight 

To blaze their ſhame, or to divulge my/own ? 
If prov'd you hate me, if unprovd emn f 
Not Racks or Tortures Soul have = BY is ſecret, 
Eut too much care, - to ſave you from a Crune, 
Which wayld hayg, Kris you both. For let me lays. 
Almeyda's beau erves your, lovg: 

Alm. Out ba I olture, 1 abh hor th | 

Dor. It looks not like ImpoſturgghyF*! 
On urmoſt need revyeal'd, 

Seb. NidI expe&t from Dorax, "EL * return ? ? 
Is this the love _renew?d.? * 

Dorax. Sir, I am obs, -— Y, 


, 


LAY 4<- 


NY 


"we 


2u ly” ". 
Seb. Wa'lt not enough to. brand my F ather's fame, 
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Sb. No; all may ſtill be forg'd, and of a piece, 
No; Ican credit nothing thou-canſt ſay: © © 

Alv. One proof remains; and that's' your Fathers hand : 
Firm'd with his Signet ; both o fully known, TE 
That plainer Evidence can hardly be, * 
Valeſs his Soul wou'd want 'her Hea'vn awhile. 
And come on Earth to ſwear. 

$4. Produce that Writing. 

[Alv. Howzo has it in his Cuſtody. 
to Dorax JThe ſame, which when his nobleneſs redeem'd me, 
And in a friendly vifit own'd himſelf, © "Og, 
For what he is, I then depoſited : 
And had his Faith to give it toche, King. 


Dorax giving « Seald Paper to the King. 


Untouckh'd, and Seal'd, as when intruſted with me, 
Such Ireftore it, with a trembling hand, 
Leſt ought within-difturb your peace of Soul. 


Sebaſtian tearing oper the Seals. 


Draw near Almeyda:. thou art moſt concern'd. 
For Iam moſt in Thee. ©." -” 
Alonzo mark the CharaGQters: -. 

Thou knowſt my Fathers hand obſerve it well : 

And if th'Impoſtors Pen, have -made one flip, . 
That ſhewsit Counterfeit, mark that and fave- me: 
Dor, It looks indeed, too like ny Maſters hand ® 
So does the Signet more 1 cannot fay; -/  _ 

But wiſh *twere not ſo like. 3 
Seb. Methink#'it owns 
The black Adult'ry, and Mmeydz's birth ; 

But ſuch a miſt of grief comes o're my eyes, 
Icannot or I wou'd not read it plain. "» 
Am, Heav*n cannot be more-true, than this is falſe; 

Seb, O coud'ſf peers it, with the ſame affurance! 
Speak, haſt thou ever ſcen my Father's hand ? 
4lm. No ; but myMothers honour has been read 
By me, and by thawatld, inall her aQs; 
In Charaters 'plain, and legible 
.Then this dumb Evyidence, _ lotted lye. 
| | 2 
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Oh that I were a man, as my Soul's one, 
To prove thee Traytor, an Aſſafſinate 


Of her fame : thus mov'd I'd tear thee, thus :— _ [ew 
And ſcatter o're the field thy Coward limbs, the Pye 


Like this foul offspring of thy forging brain. 


Alv. Juſt ſo ſhalt thou be torn from alt thy hopes. 
For know proud Woman, know in thy deſpight, 
The moſt Authentique proof is ſtill behind. . . 

Thou wear'ſt it on thy finger: *cis that Ring, 
Which match'd tothat on his, {hall clear the doubt. 
Tis no dumb forgery : for that ſhall ſpeak; 

And ſound a rattling peal to either's Conſcience: 

Seb. This Ring indeed, my Father, with a cold 
And ſhaking hand, juſt in the pangs of Death, 

Put on my finger ; with a parting {igh, » 
And wou'd have ſpoke ; bur falter'd in his ffeech 
With undiſtinguifh'd ſounds. kN 

Alv. Tknow it well? -- --- | | 

Far I was preſent + now Almezde, ſpeak : 

And; truly tell us, how you come by yours ? 

Alm. My Mother, when I parted from her ſight 
to go to Porteugall bequeath'd jt_to me, 

Preſaging ſhe ſhou'd never ſee me more : 

She pulld it from her finger, ſhed ſome tears, 
iXiſs'd it, and told me.'twas a pledge of Love; 
And hid aMiſtery of great importance ; 

. Relatiug to my-Fortuncs. 

Atv, Mark me now, | 4 " on” 
While I difcloſe that fatall Miſtery;* 

Thoſe rings when you were born and thought anothers, 
Your Parents glowing yet in ſinfull t8ve, 

Bid me beſpeak - a Curious Artiſt-wxrought'em : 

With joynts focloſe, as not” to be. perceiv'd; 

Yetare they both each others Counterpart- 

Her part had Fas inſcrib'd, and his had 'Zayde. 

{You know thofe names arexthcirs:) and inthe midft, 
A heart divided in two halves! was plac'd,. ' 
Now if the rivets of thoſe Tings: inclog 
Fit nIt each other, I have forg'd this xe# 
But it they joya, you muſt for eyer part, 


(Seatt"ring the Pope) 
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Seb. pulling off bis Ring Seb. Now life or death. 


Fu does the ſame, and Alm. And cither thine, or ours. 


wer it to Alv. who wn- Alm. Pm loſt. for ever.—{ fwoons ) * 
( The Women, and Morayma take 


her up and carry her off.) 


Erues both the Rings & 
4 one half to the other. | 


[ Seb. here ſpawas amazd without motion, his eyes fixt upward. ] 


$, Look to the Queen my Wife 3 For I ampaſt 
| pow'r of aid, to her or to my ſelf, 

Alv. His Wife, ſaid he, his Wife! Ofatall ſound ! 
"r, had I known it, this unwelcome news 

d never reach'd their ears. 

they Had Rill'been bleſt in Ignorance, 


id I alone unhappy. 
Dor, I knew it but too late :*and durſt not ſpeak. 
I will not live : no'not a moment more : 


[Seb. farting ont 
his amazement. |] I will not add one moment more to Inceſt, 
Il cutit off, and enda wretched being, 


2r, ſhould I Irve, my SouPs fo little mine, 
nd ſo much hers, that I ſhould ſtill enjoy. 
ce Cruel! Powers : 

ake me as you have made me,' miſerable ; 


ou cannot make me guilty 3”*twas my fate 
Ind you made that, not I. . | Draws hs Sword: 


Antonio and Alv. lay bold on him, «nd Dorax wreſts 
: ; the Sword out of his hand. | 


Ant. For Heav'ts fake hold, and recolle& your mind. 
lv. Conſider whom” you puniſh, and for what ; ' 
our ſelf unjuſtly : Yon have charg'd the fault, 

0n Heav'n, that beſt. may bear it. | 

inough Inceſt is indeed a deadly Crime, 
ou are not guilty, ſince unknown” twas done, 


and known, had been abhorr'd. . _ 
St. By Heav'n your Traytors all,*that hold wy hands. 
It death be but ceſſation of our thought, 
hen let me dye, for 1 would think no more. 
Ile boaſt my Tnanocence above ; © 
And let *em ſee a Soul they cou'd not ſully ; 
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* 1 ſhall be there before my Fathers Ghoſt ; 
That yet muſt languiſh long in froſts and fires, 
. For making me unhappy by his Crime: 
[ fruggling Stand off, and let me take my fill of degth; 
again.) For I can hold my breath in your deſpight, 
And {well my heaving Soul out, when I pleaſe. 
Alv. Heav'n comfort you! 
Seb. What art thou giving Comfort!” 
* Woud'ſt thou give comfort, who haft giv'n' deſpair ? 
Thou ſeeſt Alonzo filent; he's a man. 
He knows, that men abandon'd of their hopes 
Shou'd a»k. no leave, nor ftay for ſueing our 
A tedious Writ of eaſe, from lingering Heav'n, 
But help themſelves, as timely as they cou'd, 
And teach the fates their duty. 
[Dorax 70 Alv, Let him go: | 
and Anto. |] He is our King ; and he ſhall be obey: 
Atv. What to deſtroy himfelf O Parricide! 
Dor. Be not Injurious in your fooliſh zeal, © 
" But leave him free ; .or by my Sword I {weer, 
To hew thatarm away, that ſtops the paſſage 
To his Eternal -reſt 7 
[Anto. /etting Let him be guilty of his own -ceath if 
go his hoſd, ] pleaſes. for I'le not be guilty of mine; 
holding him. | 


The King fhakes off Alvarez. _ 
Alvarez, to Dorax. Infernal Fiend, 
- IS this'a SubjeAs part? ++ 

Dor. *Tisa Friends Office, on 
He has convinc'd me that he oughtts dye. 
And rather than he ſhould not, here's my Sword 
To help him on his journey. | | 

Seb. My laft, my only Friend, how kind -art-thou 
And how Inhuman' thefe! * i" 5A 

Dor. To make the, trifle Death. a thing of moment? , 

Seb. And'not to weigh the'Imporiant - cauſe I had, 
Torid my ſelf of life? * * on... 

Dor. 'True ; for a Crime- 
So horrid 1n the face of 'Men and Anpells, 
As wilfull Inceſt is! 3" "TP 
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6:4, Not wilfull neither. | 
Dr. Yes, if you liv'd and with repeated As, 
Freſh'd your Sin, and Toaded crimes with crimes, 
ſwell your ſcores of Guilt, 
&, True ; if I liv'd. 
Der. I aid ſo, it you liy'd. 
+, For hitherto was fatall Tgnorance : 
] no intended crime- | 
Dor. That you beſt know. - FE 
the malicious World will judge the worlt. 
v,: O what a Sophiſter has Hell procur'd, 
argue for Damnation ! 
Dor. Peace, old Dotard. 
kind that always judge of Kings with malice, 
| think heknew this Inceſt, and purſu'd it. 
only way to rectify miſtakes, 
d to redeem her honour,.is to dye. Ks 
Sþ, Thou haſt it right, my dear, my belt 4/onzo ! 
| that, but petty reparation too; 
all I have to give. | 
Dor. Your pardon, Sir ; 
may do more, and ought. _ 
$4. What, more than death ? - | 
or. Death ? why that's Childrens ſport : a Stape-Play, Death. 
att itevery Night we go to bed. 
1toa Man in miſery is ſleep, 
v'd you, whe, perpetrated ſuch a Crime. 
frighten'd nature, made the Saints abkove | 
iCHeav'ns Eternal {yuh with their trembling, 
view that at, wou'd you- but barely dye? 
ſtretch yourLimbs,4nd turn on t'other ſide. 
lengthen out a black volupturus ſlumber, 
d Dream you had your Siſter in your arms. 
&, To expiate this, can I do more then dye? 
Vor. O yes: you muſt do more ; you muſt be damn'd : 
u muſt be damn'd to all Eternity. | 


d ſure ſelf-Murder is the readieſt way, 
, How, damn'd ? " 
or, Why is that MEWS? 


%, O, horrour ! horrour ! 
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Dor. What thou” a Stateſman, 
And make a bris'neſsof Damnation ?. * 
In ſuch a World as this, why "cis a trade, 
The Scrivener, Uſurer, Lawyer, . Shop keeper, 
Aid Soldier, cannot live but by damnation. 
The Politition does it by advance : | 
. And gives all gone before-hand. "FE 

Sb. O chou baft given/me ſuch a glimſe of Hell, 

So puſh'd me forward, even to the brink, 

Of that irremeable burning -Gulph, 

That looking in the Abyſ#; -I dare uot leap. 
And now I ſee what good thou meanſt my Soul, 
And thank thy pious fraud: Thou haft indecd, 
Appear'd a Devill, but didit an Angells work. 

Dor. "Twas the laſt Remedy, to give you leaſurc, 
For, if you cou'd bunt thing, I knew you {afe. 

Seb, Ithank thee my Alonzo: I will live: 
But:never more to Portugalireturn: 

For, to go back andrejgn, that were to ſhew 
3riumphant Inceſt, and pollute the Throne. 

Alv. Since Ignorance—— - + 

Seb. O, palliate not my wound: 

When you haveargu'd all youcan 'is:Jnceſt : 
No, 'tis reſoly'd,. charge yath plead no-*'more ; 
i.cannot live without Almeyda's fight; 1” 

Nor can 1-fee Ameyds but I fin. + 

Heav'n has:inſpir'd me-with a Sagred thought, 
To live alone-to Heav'n : and dye to her. | 

. Dor. Mean you 29:tura an-Anchoret,?... 

Se. What elle? Ka v9 Ne 1% + , 
Thc world was once too natrow 'for my mind, 
%ut one poor little nook will ſerye-me 'now ; 

To hide me from therteft of haman' kinde. 
Afrique has delerts wide enough to hold 
Millions of Monſters, and I am, ſure, the greateſt. 

Alv. You may repent and” wiſh your Crawn too late- 

Seb. 'O never, nevef Iam paſt a Boy, , ® 
A $S:eptei*s bur z play thing, and a"Globe 
A bigger bounding Stone. He'who cap leave 
A/ngzia, may renounce the reſt witiaſe 
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mo. O truly great! | 
ul fix'd high and capable of Heay'n. 
| as he is your Uncle Cardinall, 
of ſo far enamour'd of a Cloyſter, | 
he will thank you for the Crown you leave him: 
. To pleaſe him more let him believe me dead: 
the may never dream I may return. 
xo, I am now no more thy King, 
till thy Friend, and by that holy Name, 
jure thee, to perform my laſt requeſt: 
\ke our Conditions with = Captive King, 
re mebut my Solatary Cell; 


all Iask him for a crown reſtor'd. 

Dor, I will do more: 

t fear not Maley-Zeydan; his ſoft metcall 

Its down with caſy warmth runs in the mould, 
id needs no farther forge: 


[ Zxi# Dorax 
Re-enter Almeyda led by Morayma, end fellowd . 
by her Attendants. 


$:. See where ſhe comes apain. 

y Heay'n when I betiold thoſe beauteous eyes, 
entance lags and Sin comes hurrying on- 

Alm. This 15 too cruel! ! 

$4. Speak'ſt thou of Love, of Fortune, or of Death, 
double Death, for we muft part Al/meyds. | 
Alm. 1 ſpeak of all. 

r all things that belong to us are cruell. 

t what's moſt cruell, we muſt love ns more. 

'tis too much that I muſt never ſce you, 

t not to love youis impoſſible: 

, Imuſt love you : Heay'a may bate me that, 

ndcharge that Sinfull Sympathy of Souls; 

on our Parents, when they lov'd too well. 

Seb. Good Heay'n, thou ſpeak'ſt my thoughts, &1 ſpeak thige. 
y then there's Inceſt in our yery Souls. 

Ir we were form'd too like. 

Alm. Too like indeed, 

nd yet not for each other. 

re when we part (for1 rd it to0 


. 


(ro6) 


Tho? you propos'd it firſt,) however diſtant, 
We ſhall be ever thinking of each other, 
And, the ſame moment, for each other pray. 
$:b. But if a wiſhſhou'd come athwait our frayers! 
Alm. It wou'd do well tocurb it: if we cou'd. 
$:b, Wecannot look upon cach others face, 
But, when we read our love, we read our guilt, 
And yet methioks Icannor chuſe but love ; 
Alm. 1 wou'd have ask'd you, if I durſt for ſhame, 
If il) you lov?d? you 'gave it Air before me. 
Ah why were we not born both of a Sex 5 
For then we might have lov'd, without a Crime! 
Why was not I your Brother ? though that wifh 
Involv'd our Parents, ' we had not parted 3 
We had been Friends, and Friendfhip is not Inceft, 
Seb. Alas, 1 know not by what name to call thee! 
Siſter and Wife are the two deareſt Names ; 
And I wou'd call thee both ; and both are Sin. 
Unhappy we! thar ſtill we muſt confound 
The deareſt. names into a common Curſe. 
Alm. Tolove, and be beloy'd, and yet be wretched! 
Seb. To have but one poof night of all our lives; 
It was indeed a glorious ; guilty night-: 
So happy, that, forgive me Heav'n, I wiſh 
With all its guilt, it were to come again. 
Why did we know fo ſoon, or why at all, 
That Sin cou'd be conceal'd in ſuch a blifſe ? 
Alm. Men have a larger priviledge of words, 
Elſe I ſhou'd fpeak : but we muſt part Sebeftian, 
That's all the name that I] haye left co'call thee. 
I muſt not call thee by the name 1 wou'd; 
But when I ſay Sebaſtien, dear Sehoſtian, 
I kiſs the name 1 ſpeak. 
Seb, We maſt make haſt, or we ſball never part: 
I wau'd fay lamething that's as dear as this 5 
Nay, wou'd do more then ſay : one moment longer, 
And I ſhou'd break through Laws Divine and Humane ; 
And think *em Cobwebs. ſpred for little man, 
_ all the bulky herd of nature briaks. 
e vigorous young world was ignorant 
of theſs reſtriions, *cis Jectopit tow ; 
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2t more devout but more deecay'd, and cold, 
|| this is impious 5 therefore we muſt part : 
"Ir gazing thus, I kindle at thy ſight, 
nd once burnt down to tinder, light again 
uch ſooner than before. 


Re-exter Dorax. 


Alm. Here comes the {ad denouncer of my fate, 
0 toul the moufnfull kaell of Separation : 
hile Ias on my Death-bed. hear the found, 
at warns mehence for ever. 
tbaſtian fo Now be brief, | 
Dorax. ] And I will try to lifteo. 
nd ſhare the minute that remains, betwixt 
he care I owe my SubjeQs and my Love- 
Dores.' Your fate has gratify'd you all ſhe can; 
ves eaſy miſery, and makes Exile pleaſing. 
ruſted Muley-Zeydan, as a friend, 
it ſwore him firſt to ſecreſy : he wept 
ur fortune, and with tears, not ſqueez'd by Art, 
it ſhed from nature, like a kindly ſhower : 
ſhort, he proffer'd more than I demanded 3 
ae retreat, a gentle Solitude, 
wen'd with noife, and undiſturb'd with fears: 
ole you one, — 
Am. O do nor tell me where : 
rifI knew the place of his abode, 
hou'd be tempted to pnrſue his fteps, 
Id mo we a were loſt. 
e. E'ven paſt redemption. 
r, ifl knew thou wert on that deſig, 
$I muſt know, becauſe ourSouls are. one, ) 
iou'd not wander but by ſure IaſtinQ, 
2u'd meer thee juſt half-way, in pilgrimage 
d cloſe for ever : for I know my love 
re ſtrong-than thine, -and I more frailthan thoy? 
Um. Tell me not that « for I muſt boaſt my Crime, 
dcannor bear that thou ſhoud'ſt better love. 
Jor | may inform you both: for you muſt ga, 


cre Seas, and Winds, and Deſarts will divide you. + 
P 2 Under 
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Under the ledge of-Atlas, lies a Cave, 

Cut in the living Rock, by natures hands : 
The Venerable Seat of holy Hermites. 

Who there, ſecure in ſeparated Cells, 

Sacred ey'n tothe Moors, enjoy Devotion : 

And from the purling Streams and ſavage fruits, 
Have wholeſome bev'rage, and unbloudy feaſts. 


Seb. *Tis pennance too voluptuous, for my Crime. 
Dor. Your Subje&s, conſcious of your life are few ; 


But all defirous to partake your Exile : 
And todo office to your Sacred Perſon. 
The reſt whothink you dead, {hall be diſmis'd, 
Under ſafe Convoy till they reach your Fleet. 
Alm. But how am wretched Ito be diſpogd ? 
A vain Enquiry, fince I leave my Lord: | 
For all the world beſide 1s Baniſhmeat ! 
Dor. T have a Siſter; Abbeſle in Teroers's, 
Who loſt her Lover on her Bridall day — 
Alm: There, fate provided mea fellow-Turtle ; 
To mingle ſighs with ſighs, and tears with tears. 
Dor. Laſt for my ſelf, if I have well fullfll'd 
My ſad Commiſſion, let me beg the boon, 
To ſhare the {ortows of your laſt- receſs : 
And mourn thc Common loſſes of our loves: 
Alv. And what becomes of me 7 muſt I be lefc, 
'As Age and time had worn me out of uſe?) 
Theſe Sinews are not yet ſo much unſtrung, 
To fail me when my Maſter ihou'd be ſery'd: 
And when they are, then will I teal to death : 
Silent and unobſery'd, to ſave his tears. 
Seb. Pye heard you both ; Alvares have thy wiſh: 
Buc thine Aloezo, thine, is too unjuſt. 
I charge thee with my laſt Commands, return, 
And bleſs thy 7Yiolante-with thy vows- 
Antoxio, be thou happy too, in thine. 
Laſt, let me ſwear you all to feereſy : 
 Andto conceal my ſhame conceal my life. 
Dor. Ant. Mor. We {ſwear to keep it. ſecret. 


Aly. Now I-wou'd ſpeak the laſt farewell, I cannot- 


It wow'd be Rill farewell, a thouſand times : 
And, multiply'dia Eccho's, till farewell- 
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x will not ſpeak ; butthink athouſand thouſand; 
nd be thou ſilent toogmy laſt Sebeſt iam ; 
©: let us part in the dumb pomp of grief. 
My heart's too great ; or I wow'd dye this moment: : 
But Death Ithank him, inan hour, has made 
Amighty journey, and TI haſt to meet him. 
( She ſtaggers and her FFomen hold her np ) 


$4, Help to ſupport this feeble drooping flower - 

This tender Sweet, ſo ſhaken by the ſtorm. 

For theſe fond arms muſt, thus be ſtrerch'd in vain, 

And never, never mult embrace her more. 

'Tis paſt :——my Soul goes in that word ;—farewell. 


Alvarez goes with Sebaſtian to one end of the Stage. Homen with 
| Almeyda #0 the other. 


Dorax coming #p to Antonio «nyd Morayma, who ſand on the 
Middle of the Stage. 


Dor. Haſt to attend Almeyds: for your ſake 
Your Father is forgiven: but to Antonio 
He forfeits half his Wealth : be happy both: 
And let Sebeftien and Almeyds's Fate, . 
This dreadfull Sentence tothe World relate, 
That ugrepented Crimes of Parents dead, 
are juſtly puniſh'd on their Childrens head 


FINIS. 


PROLOGUE. 


PROLOGUE 


Sent to tbe Authowt by an unknown hand, and 4 ro by 
By Ars. Montford dreſt like 2 Offer | Joes 


Rizht Beanties who in «wfull Circle ſit, 
B And you grave Synod of the dreadful Pir, 


And you the Upper-tire of pop-yut Wit, 


Pray eaſe me of my wonder if you my 
I all ths Crotvd barely wile rhade, 
Or is't- the Fouts Execution day ? 


. His breath is in your hands T will preſume 
But I adviſe yow to defer his doom: : 
Tiltyou hve got '« better in his room. 


And don't maliciouſly combize - together, 
As if in ſpight and ipleen you were come bither, 
For he has kep: the Pentho' off the fearhty. 


And on my Honour Latts'T 409%. 


"Thu play was writ in Charity to" 
For ih 4 dearth of wars Aire a. ? 


Snre "tis a Fadgment on this Sinfull Nation. 
For the abuſe of ſo great Diſpenſation - x 
And therefore I rejotu'd to change -Vocation.. 


For want of - Petti-coat Pe put on buff, 
Ta try what may be got by lying rough : 
[Hy think you Sirs,- u it not well enough. 


"Of Bully Criticks I a Tronp' wou'd lead | 
Buy one reply'd, thank you there's no ſuch need, 
1 at Groom-Porters Sir can ſafer bleed. 


Another who the name of danger loaths, 
Yow'd he wou'd go, and ſwore me forty Oaths, 
Bas that hys Horſes were-in body-cloaths. 


Axvbird cry'd Dam my blond, T'd be coment- 
"To paſt "my Fivrtune, if the 'Pltliament 
#Vould but recall Claret from Banifhment. 


, draw my Syord in Ireland $ir oy chuſy : 
| wy Homes goury leggs and wors 70 Shoes P 
[ may march thought I and fight and tr | 
Prin wr thee Hades the Dewill F rb udge, 
there would fight en juft as bere they judge. 


ethey will pay for leave to find a fault, 
t when their Honor calls they can't be bought, 
ur in danger, bloud and wounds ic ſought. 
if Virtue whether fled, or where's thy dmelli 
ho can reveal, at leaft "tis paſt my h ' _ 
ef tho are Embarkt for Iniskelling, 
Carrion tits thoſe Sparks denounce their rage 


boot of wisÞ and Lemſter Freeſe ingage 
would you do in ſuch an pay 

Siege -/ Derry does you Gallants threaten: 
out of Errant ſhame of being beaten, 

fear of wanting meat or bring eaten. 


re Wit like Hononr to be won by Fighting | 


EF, Frth (and 7 baye done ) mgde this exvcuſs * 


few juſt Tudges would there be of writing, 
" you would leave this Villanows back-biting» 


7 Talents bye bow 10 4:xpref your Fight 


where is be knows how to praiſe arig 
praife hike Comards bus bike Critichs fc 


iu be wiſe, and wean theſe yearling Calves 
aves, 


tr t00 are meer fanx 
wdge and Write and Fight, and ——=Love by balvgye. 


EPILOGUE. 


EPILOGUE 


To 
Don Sebaſtian, .King of Porcugall, 
Spoken betwixt Antonio «na Morayma, 


"Mor. Qnald at heart for fear the Royal Faſhion 
Shou'd have ſeduc'd Vs two to Seperation : 
| To be drawn in, againſt eur own defire, 
"Poor I to bea Nun, poor Zou « Fryer. 
Ant. I trembled whes the Old Mans band was in, 
He would have prov'd we were too near of kin : 
Diſcovering old iIntrigues of Love, like r'other, 
Retwixt my Father and thy finful Mother ; c 
To make Us Siſter Twrk and Chriſtian Brother. 
. Mor. Excuſe me there ; that Leagne ſhou'd have been rather 
Betwixt your Mother and my Mufti- Father 3 | 
"Tis for my own and my Relations Credit © 
Four Friends ſhou'd bear the Baſtard, mine ſhou'd pet "it. 
Ant. Sepprſe us two Almeyda «xd . Sebaſtian 
"With Inceſt prov'd upon us (—— 6 
Mor. Without queſtion | $ 
T heir Conſcience was too queazy of digeſtion. | 
Ant. Thou woud'ſt have kevs the Conmeell of thy Brother 
And ſinnd till we repented of each other. 
Mor. Beaſt as you art on Natures Jaws to trample ; 
*Twere ſitter that we follow'd their Toougie 
nd ſince, all Marriage in Rebentance ends, 
Tis good for us to yart while we. are Friends. 
To ſave « Maids remorſes and Confuſions 
£'tn leave me now before We try Concluſions. 
Ant. To copy their Example firſ make certain 
-Of one good hour like theirs before our parting 5 
Make a acbauch o're Night of Love and Madnef; 
Ana marry when we wake in ſober ſadnef. 
Mor. Ple follow no new Setts of your inventing, 
One /Vight might coft me nine lon? months repenting * 
Firſt wed, and if you find that life a fetter, 
Dye when you pleaſe, the ſooner Str the better : 
Aly wealth wox'd get me love Ore T cou'd ack it: 
Oh there's a flrange Temptation in the Cacket : 
' Ml theſe Tounz Sharpers wou'd my grace importune, 
Mod make me thunaring Votes of leves aud fortune. 
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To the Honourable 


Sir WILLIAM LEVISON GOWER, Bar. 
Here is one kind of Vertue, which is inborn in the Nobility, and in- 

: deed in moſt of the Ancient Families of this Nation; they are not 
apt to inſult on the Misfortunes of their Countrymen. But you, Sir, 
I may tell it you without Flattery, have grafted on this natural Commillera- 
tion, and rais'd it to a Nobler Vertue : As you have been pleas'd to honour 
me, for a long fame, with ſome part of yuur Eſteem and your good Will ; 
{ in particulgr, ſince the late Revolution, you have increagd the Proofs of 
your kindneſs to me ; and not ſuffer*d the difference of Opinions, which pro- 
duce ſuch Hatred and Enmity in the brutal Part of Human kind, to remove 
you from the 1ettled Baſis of your good Nature and good Sence. This No- 
bleneſs of yours, had it been exercisg'd on an Enemy, had certainly been a 
Point of Honour, and as ſuch I might have juſtly recommended it to the 
World : But that of Conſtancy to your former Choice, and the purſuance of 
your firſt Favours, are,Vertues not overcommon amongſt Engliſh Men. All 
things of Honour have," at beſt, ſomewhat of Oftentation in them, and Self- 
love; there is a Pride of doing more than is expected from us; and more 
than others would have done, But to proceed in the ſame Tract of Good- 


Principle : It carries ſomewhat of Tenderneſs in it, which is Humanity in 
Heroical Degree ; *tis a kind of unmoveable good Nature z a word which is 
commonly Deſpigd, becauſe it is ſo ſeldom Practis*d. But after all, *tis the 
moſt generous Vertue, oppos'd to the moſt degenerate Vice, which is that of 
Ruggedneſs and Harſhneſs to our Fellow Creatures. 

'Tis upon this knowledge of you, Sir, that I have choſen you, with your 
permiſſion, to be the Patron of this Poem. And, as ſince this wonderful Re- 
volution, I have begun with the beſt Pattern of Humanity, the Earl of Zei- 
eſter ; I ſhall continue to follow the ſame Method, in all, to whom I ſhall Ad- 
dreſs; and endeavour to pitch on ſuch only, as have been pleas'd to own me 
in this Ruin of my ſmall Fortune ; who, though they are of a contrary Opi- 
nion themſelves, yet blame not me for adhering to a loſt Cauſe ; and judging 
tor my ſelf what I cannot chuſe but judge ; fo long as I am a patient Sufferer, 
and no diſturber of the Government. Which, it it be a ſevere Penance, as a 
great Wit has told the World, *cis at leaſt enjogn'd me by. my felt : And S£9r- 
9 Panca, as much a Fool as I, was obſerv'd to diſcipline his Body, no farther 
than he found he cohld endure fhe ſinart. : $a: 

You ſee, Sir, Igym not entertaining you, like Ov1d, with 2 Lamentable E- 
piſtle from Pontus ; I ſuffer no more, than I can eaſily undergo 3 and 10 long as 
| enjoy my Liberty, which is the Bigth-right of an Engliſh Man, the re!t ſhall 
aever go near my Heart, The M Philoſopher is morgto my Humour than 
the Melancholick ; and I find no diſpolition in my ſelf to Cry, while the mo 
World is daily ſupplying me with ſuch Occaſions of Laughter, 'I he more ro- 
ſonable fort of my Countrymen, have ſhewn fo much favour 19 this Picce, tia 
they give me no doubt of their exper for the future. 
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neſs, Favour, and Protection, is to ſhew that a Man is a&ted by a — | 


The Fpiſtle Dedicatory. 

As you, Sir, have been pleas'd to follow the Example of their Goodnef,, in 
favouring me! So give me leave to ſay, that 1 follow yours In this Dedicatio, 
to a Perſon of a different Perſwaſion. Thotgh I mult confeſs withal, that| 
have had a former Encouragement from you for this Addreſs ; and the w 
Remembrance of your nohle Hoſpitality to me at” Trentham, when ſome years 
ago I viſited my Friends and Relatious in your Country, . has ever ſince given 
mea violent Temptation to this boldneſs. ; ; 

'Tis true, were this Comedy wholly mine, I ſhould call it a Trifle, and per. 
haps not think it worth your Patronage z but when the Names of Plautus and 
Molicre are joyn'd in it; that is, the two greateſt Names of Ancieut and M. 
dern Comedy, I muſt not preſume fo far on their Reputauon? to think thei 
beſt and moſt unqueſtion'd Productions can be. term'd Little, I will not gire 
you the trouble, of acquainting you what I have added, or alter'd in either of 
them, ſo much it may be for the worſe ; but only that the difference of our 
Stage from the Romain and the French did ſo require 1t, But I am atraid, for 
my own Intereſt, the World will too eaſily diſcover, that more than half f 
it is mine; and that the reſt is rather a lame Imitation of their Excellencies, 
than a juſt Tranſlation. ?Tis enough, that the Reader know by you, that | 
neither deſerve nor deſire any Applauſe from it.: If I have perform?d any thing, 
tis the Genius of my Authors that inſpired me z and if it has pleag'd in Repre- 
ſeatation, let the Actors ſhare the Praiſe amongſt themſelves. As for Pau 
and Miiiere, they are dangerous People ; and I am too weak a Gameſter to put 
my ſelf into their Form of Play, But what has been wanting on my Part, hay 
been abundantly ſupplied by: the Excellent Compoſition of Mr. Purcell; ig 
whoſe Perſon we have at length found an Engliſh-man, equal with the beſt + 
broad. At leaſt 'my Opinion of hing has-been ſuch, ſince his- happy and judi- 
cious Performances 'in the. late Opera; and the Experience I have had of him, 
in the ſetting my three Songs for this Amphitryon : To all which, and particy- 
larly to the Compoſition of the Paſtoral Dialogue, the numerous Quire of Far 
Ladies gave fo juſt an Applauſe on the Third Day.. I am only forry, for ny 
own-ſake, that there was one Star wanting, as Beautiful as any in -our Hemi- 
ſphere;that young Berenice,who is miſimploying all her Charms on ſtupid Coun- 

*try Souls, that can never know the Value of them; and loſing the Triumph, 
which-are ready prepar'd for her in the Court and Town. And yet I know 
not. whether I am ſo much a loſer by her abſence ; for I have reaſon to appre- - 
hend the ſharpneſs of her Judgment, if it were not allay'd with the ſweetaeh 
of her Nature; and after all, I fear ſhe may come time enough, .to diſcover a 
Thouiand Imperfections in my Play, which might have paſs'd on Vulgar Un- 
derftandings, Be pleas'd to uſe the Authority of a Father over her, on my 
behaltz -enjoya her to keep her own Thoughts of: Amphitryon to her ſelf; or at 
teaſt not to compare him too ſtriatly with Aoliere's, *Tis tryge, I have an Inte 
relt in this Partiality 2i hers ; but withal, I plead ſome fort of Merit for it, in 
being ſo Particularly as I am, 


> 
SI R, 
OBober 24 Your moſt obedient, bumble Servant, 


1690, [OHN DRYDEN, 
eRO- 


PPTSEFTS Fe 


= 


+ © IDS 


PROLOGUE 


Amphitryon ; or, The Two Socta's, 


Spoken by Mr. Bracegirdle. 


HE lab ring Bee, when his ſharp Sting is gone, 
T Forgets his Golden Work, and turns a Droxe : 
Such is a Satyr, when you take away 
(hat Rage, in which his Noots Vigour lay. 
What gain you, by not ſuffering him to teize ye ? 
e neither can offend you, now, nor pleaſe ye. 
The Honey-bag, and Venome, lay ſo near, 
That both, together, you reſolo'd to tear ; £ 
nd loft your Pleaſure, to ſecure your Fear. | 
ow can he ſhow. his Manhood, if you bind him 
To box, like Boys, with one Hand 1y'd behind him? 
This is plain levelling of Wit ; in which «+ 
he Poor has all th advantage, not the Rich. 
The Blockhead ſtands excus'd, for wanting Senſe ; 
nd Wits turn Blockheads in their own defence. 
ſet, though the Stages Trafſick is undone, 
0rill Julian's interloping Trade goes on : 
hough Satyr on the Theatre you ſmother, 
et in Lampoons, you Libel one aniother. 
The firſt produces ftill, a ſecond Jig ; 
ou whip 'em out, like School-boys, till they gig - 
d, with the ſame ſucceſs, we Readers gueſs ; 


For, ev'ry one, ſtill dwindles to a leſs. 


ind much good Malice, is ſo meanly dreſt, 
bat we wou d laugh, but cannot find the Jeſt, 
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If no advice your Rhiming Rage can fiay, 
Let not the Ladies ſuffer in the Fray. 
T heir render Sex, is priviledg a from War , 

'Tis not like Knights, to draw upon the Pair. . 

IVhat Fame expett you from ſo mean a Prize? 

IWe wear no murd'ring Weapons, but our Eyes. 

Our Sex, you know, was after yours deſign d ; 

The laſt Perfeftion of the Maker's mind : 

Heav'n drew out all the Gold for us, and left your Droſs behind 
Beauty, for Valour's beft Reward, He choſe ; 

Peace, after War ; and after Toil, Repoſe. 

Hence ye Prophane ; excluded from our fights; * 
And charm'd by Day, with Honcur's vain delights, 
Go, make your beſt of ſolitary Nights. 

Recant betimes, tis prudence to ſubmit : 

Our Sex, is ftill your Overmatch, in Wit : 

We never fail, with new, ſucceſsful Arts, 

Fo make fine Fools of you ; and all your Parts. 
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JUPITER, Mr. Betterton. 
MERCURY, Mr. Lee. 
PHOEBUS, Mr. Bowman. 
AMPHITRYON, Mr. Williams. 
SOSIA, Mr. Nokes. ! 
GRIPUS, Mr. Sandford | 
POLIDAS. Mr. Bright. « | 
TRANIO, Mr. Bowen. 
ALCMENA, Mrs. Barry. | 
PHADRA, Mrs. Mountford. | 
BROMIA, Mrs. Corey. 
N | GHT, Mrs. Butter. 
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\MPHITRYON.: || 
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Or, The Two 42 


SOCIA'S. 


FP The Scene 7 HEBES. 


Mercury and Phzbus deſcend in ſeveral Machines. 


NOW you the Reaſon of this preſent Summons ? Fl 
"Tis neither Council-day, nor is this Heav*n ; 
W hat buſineſs has our Jupiter on Earth ? 

Why more at Thebes than any other Place ? 

And why we two of all the Herd of Gods 

Are choſen out to meet him in Conſult ? 

They call me God of Wiſdom, 

But Mars and Yulcan, the two Fools of Heav?n, 

Whoſe Wit lies in their Anvil and their Sword, 

Know full as much as I. 

Merc. And Venus may know more than both of ns, 
for *tis ſome Petticoat Afﬀair T guels, 

[ have. diſcharg'd my Duty ; which was to ſummon you, . Ph#bus : we 
ſhall know more anon, when the Thunderer comes down. ?Tis our Part to 
obey our Father ; for, to confeſs the Truth, we two are little better than Sons - , 
of Harlots : and if Fupiter had not been pleasd to take a little pains with our #..| 34 
— inſtead of being Gods, we might have been a couple of Linck- - | 

Ys. 

Pbeb, But know you nothing farther, Hermes 2 What news in Court ? | 

Merc, There has been a deviliſh Quarrel, I can tell you, betwixt Frpitey 
and Furo : She threaten'd to ſue him in the- Spiritual Court, for fome Ma- 
trimouial Omiſſiens 3 and he ſtood upon his Prerogative, Then ſhe hit him 
on the Teeth of all his Baſtards ; and your Name and mine were us'd with lets 
reverence than became our Godſhips. They were both in their Cups ; and 
U the laſt the matter grew ſo high, that they were ready to throw Stars at 
oe anothers Heads. 


Feb, 


Phob, *Twas 


AMPHITRTON. 


Phe, ?T was happy for me that I was at my Vocation, driving Day:l 
Hout the World 3 but I had rather ſtand my Father's Thunderbolts, than 
Step-mother's Railing, 4 
Merc. When the Tongue-battle was over, and the Championeſs had by 
neſs'd her Peacocks, to go for Samos, and heaygthe Prayers that were made x 
'y- 


2 


her Ws ; | 
Plev. By the way her Worſhippers had a bad time on't; ſhe was in a 4ff 
nable Jumour for receiving Petitions ——— 

Merc. Jupiter immediately beckons me alide ; and charges me, that as ſpoy 


as ever you had ſet up your Horſes, yob and I ſhou'd meet im here at They, 
now, putting the Premiſes together, as dark as 1t 1s, methinks I begin to { 


Day-light. ; 

Phet, As plain as one of my own Beams; ſhe has made him uneaje « 

home, and he is going to ſeek his Diverſion abroad : I fee Heawn it ſelf js ng 
priviledg'd Place for happineſs, if a Man muſt carry Jus Wie along with 
him. 
Mere. *Tis neither better nor worſe upon my Conſcience : he is weary 
hunting in the ſpacious Forreſt of a Wite, and is following his Game incognit, 
in me little Purliew here at Thebes ; that's many an honeſt Man's Caſe on 
Earth too, Jove help %em z as indeed he does to make 'em Cuckolds, 

Pheb. But if ſo Mercury, then I, who am a Poet, muſt indite his Love-let- 
ter; and you, who are by Trade a Porter, mult convey 1t, 

Mere. No more, he's coming down ſowſe upon us, and hears as far as he 
can ſee too ; he's plagny hot upon the buſineſs, I know it by his hard dri- 
ving. [Jupiter deſcend, 
Jupiter. What, you are deſcanting upon my Actions ? 
Much good may do you with your Politicks : 

All Subje&ts will be cenſuring "their Kings. 
Well, I confeſs I am in love ; what then ? 

Phe&b. Some Mortal, we preſume, of Cadmi's Blood : 

Some Theban Beauty ; ſome new Semele, 


Or ſome Europa. 
Merc. T'll fay that for my Father, he's conſtant to an handſome Family ; He 


knows when they have a good ſmack with *em ; and ſuffs up Incenſe ſo ſavoury, 
when 'tis offer'd him by a fair Hand. 
Jup. Well, my familiar Sons, this ſawcy Carriage 
I have deſerv'd; for he who truſts a Secret 
Makes his own Man his Maſter. 


| read your Thoughts; 


Therefore you may as ſafely ſpeak as think. 
Herc. Mine was a very homely Thought : I was conſidering ingo what form 


your Almighty-ſhip would be pleas'd to transform your ſelf to night. Whe- 
ther yoy wov'd fornicate in the Shape of a Bull, or a Ram, or an Eagle, ora 
Swan : What Bird or Bealt you wou'd pleaſe to honour, by tranſgreſling your 
own Laws, in his likeneſs z or in ſhort, whether you wou'd recreate your {lt 


in Feathers, or in Leather ? 


Pheb, Any 


AMP HITRYTON. 


eb, Any diſguiſe to hide the King of Gods. 
5up, I know your Malice, Phebus, you wow'd ſay» 
That when a Monarch {ins it ſhow'd be ſecret ; 
To keep exteriour ſhow of Sandtity 3 
Maintain Reſpe&, and cover bad Example : 
For Kings and Prieſts are in a manner bound 
For Reverence fake to be cloſe Hypocrites, 
Pheb, But what neceſſitates you to this Love, 
hich you confeſs a Crime, and yet commit ? 
or to be ſecret makes not fin the leſs : 
Tis only hidden from the vulgar view : 
Maintains, indeed, the Reverence due to Princes, 
bt not abſolves the Conſcience from the Crime. 
Fup, I love, becauſe *twas in the Fates I ſhou'd. 
Pbeb. With reverence be it ſpoke, a bad excuſe : 
hus every wicked ACQt in Heav'n or Earth, 
zy make the ſame defence ; but what is Fate ? 
5 it a blind contingence of Events ? 
Ir fore neceſſity of Cauſes linck'd, 
it muſt produce Effects ? or is't a Pow*r 
That orders all things by Superior Will, 
oreſees his Work, and works in that foreſight ? 
Jup, Fate is, what I . 
by vertue of Omnipotence have made it : 
ind Pow'r omnipotent can do no wrong , 
ot to my ſalf, becauſe I will'd it fo : 
or yet to Men, for what they are is mine. 
his night 1 will enjoy Amphitryows Wife : 
br, wen I made her, I decreed her ſuch 
$1 ſhowd picaſe to love. I wrong not him 
boſe Wite ſhe is ; for I reſerv'd my Right, 
0 have her while ſhe pleas'd me ;, that once paſt, 
te ſhall be his again, 
Merc, Heres Omnipotence with a Vengeance, to make a Man a Cuckold, 
d yet not to do him wrong. Then ! find, Father Fupiter, that when you 
de Fate, you had the wit to contrive a Holy-day for your ſelf now and 
n. For you Kings never Ena&t a Law, but you have a kind of an Eye to 
ur own Prerogative, 
Pozb, If there be no ſach thing as right and wrong, 
[an Eternal Being, I have done 
if there be 
Jup. Peace, thoh diſputing Fool : 
rn this; if thou could'ſt comprehend my ways, 
en thou wert Fave, not I: yer, thus far know, 
*, for the good of Human-kiad, this Night 
02!) Leget a future Hercules : - 
ho ſhall r2dreſs the Wrongs of injur'd Mortals, 
B 
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Shall conquer Monſters, and reform the World, 


Merc, Ay, Brother Phgbws ; and our Father made all thoſe Monſters for ] 
Hercules to Conquer, and contriv'd all thoſe Vices on purpole for him to Ie Th 
form too, there's the Jeaſt owt. 

Ph#b. Since Arbitrary Pow'r will hear no Reaſon, *tis Wiſdom to he g. Th 
ent. ] 
: Merc. Why that's the Point; this ſame Arbitrary Power is a knock-down 
Argument; tis but a Word and a Blow z now methinks our Father ſpeak Yo 
out like an honeſt bare-fac'd God, as he 1s; he lays the ſtreſs in the right | 
Place, upon abſolute Dominion : 1 confeſs if he had been a Man, he might : 
have been a Tyrant, if his Subjects durſt have call'd him to account : But You Tl 
Brother Phzbus, are but a meer Country Gentleman, that never comes to Court; W 
that are abroad all day en Horſe-back, making Viſits about the World; are Ti 
drinking all Night, and in your Cups are ſtill rayling at the Government: 0 At 
theſe Patriots, theſe bumpkin Patriots, are a very ſilly fort of Animal. 

Jup. My preſent Purpoſe and Deſign you heard : 

T* enjoy .impbitryon's Wife, the fair Alcmena < T 
You two mult be ſubſervient to my Love. W 
Merc. to Ph#b. No more of your Grumbletonian Morals, Brother ; there D 
Preferment coming, be advis'd and Pimp dutifully A 

Jup. Amphitryon, the brave Theban General St 
Has overcome his Country*s Foes in Fight ; In 
And in a fingle Duel flain their King : 

His Conquering Troops are .eager on their march B 
Returning home ; while their young General 
Moie exer to review his beauteous Wife, | N 


Poſts on before, wing'd with impettious Love, 
And, by to Morrow's dawn will reach this Town. 

Merc. Thats but ſhort warning, Father Fupitey - having made no forme L 
advances of Courtſhip to her, you have need of your Omnipotence, and al A 
your Godſhip, if you mean to be beforehand with him. ( 

Phzb. Then how are we to be employ*d this Evening ; \ 
Time's precious, and theſe Summer Nights are ſhort ; 1 
I muſt be early up to light the World. 

Fup. You ſhall not riſe; there ſhall be no to morrow. { 

Aerc. Then the World's to be at an end, I find. 

Phzb. Or elſe a Gap in Nature, of a Day. 


Fup. A day, will well be loſt to buſie Man: ; 
Night ſhall continue ſleep, and care ſhall ceaſe. 
So, manly Men ſhall live, and liye in peace, 
W hom Sun-ſhine had betray*d to envious Sight, 

And Sight to ſudden Rage, and Rage to Death. | 


Now, I will have a night for love and me: | 
A long luxurious Night, fit for a God 
To quench and empty his immortal Heat. 

Merc. I'll lay on the Womans fide for all that ; that ſhe ſhall love longeſt ® 
night, in ſpight of your Omnipotence. | T 
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Phe, 1 ſhall be curs'd by all the lab'ring Trades, 
That early riſe, but you muſt be obey?d. 

Fup. No matter for the cheating part of Man ; 
e They have a day's fin leſs to anſwer for. 

Pheb, When wou'd you have me wake ? 

on Jup. Why, when Fove goes to ſleep : when [ have finiſh'd, 
xaks Your Brother Mercury ſhall bring you word. Exit Phabus on bis Chay:or. 
iPht To Merc. Now, Hermes, I muſt take Amphitryor's form. 
zh T enjoy his Wife 3 _ | 
You Thou muſt be Sofia, this Amphitryon's Slave ; 
Ut: Who, all this Night, is travelling to Thebes, 
' WE To tell Acmena of ber Lord's approach ; 
: 0 And bring her joyful news of ViRory, 

Merc. But why muſt I be Sof4a ? 

Jup, Dull God of Wit, thou Statue of thy ſelf ! 
Thou mult be So/7a, to keep out Sofia : 
Who, by his entrance, might diſcover Jove, 
Diſturb my Pleaſures, raiſe unruly Noiſe, 
And fo diſtradt Alemenda's tender Soul, 
She wowd not meet my warmth, when I difſolve 
Into her Lap, nor give down half her Love. 

Merc. Let me alone ; Pll cudgel him away : 
But I abhor ſo Villanous a ſhape. 

Fup. Take it 3 I charge thee on thy Duty, take it : 
Nor dare to, lay it down, till I command. 
[ cannot bear a moments loſs of Joy. 

[Night appears above in ber Chariot, 

Look up, the Night is in her ſilent Chariot ; 
And rouſing juſt o're Thebes : bid her drive lowly, 
Or make a double turn about the World ; 
While I drop Fove, and take Amphitryows Dreſs, 
To be the greater, while I ſeem the leſs. CExit Jupiter, 

Merc, to Night. Madam Night, a good Even to you : fair and ſoftly, I be- 
Oy you, Madam : I have a word or two to you,. from no leſs a God than 

iter, L 

Nig, O, my nimble finger*'d God of Theft, what makes you here on Earth, 
at this unſeaſonable honr ? what Banker's Shop is to be broken open to Night ? 
or what Clippers, and Coiners, and Confpirators, have been invoking your 
Deity for their aſſiſtance. 

Merc, Faith none of thoſe Enormities ; and yet I am ſtill in my Vocation : 
tor you know I am a kind of Jack of all Trades : at a word, Fupitey is indul- 
ging his Genius to night, with a certain noble fort of Recreation, ca!l'd 
Wenching : The truth owt is, Adultery is its proper name. 

Night. Tupiterwowd do well to ſtick to his Wite Juno, 

Merc. He has been marry*d to her above theſe hundred years ; and that's long 
enough in conſcience to ſtick to one Woman. 

Night. She's his Siſter too, as well as his Wife ; that's a double tye of af- 
ieQion to her, Da' Merc. Nay, 
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Xerc, Nay, if he made bold with his own Fleſh and Blood, ?tis likely he 
will not ſpare his Neighbours. : ; —_—. 

Night, If 1 were his Wife, I would raiſe a Rebellion againſt him, for th 
violation of my Bed, DIR 4 © "A 

Merc. Thou art miſtaken, Old Night - his Wite cou'd raiſe no fa&tion al 
the Deities in Heav'n wou'd take the part of the Cucxold-making God ; fy 
they are all given to the Fleſh molt damnadly. Nay the very Goddeſis* 
wou'd {tickle in the cauſe of Love z ?tis the way to be Popular to Whore a 
Love, For what doft thou think old Saturn was depos'd, but that he Wa 
cold and impotent; and made no court to the fair Ladies, Pallas and 5yy 
/ themſelves, as chaſte as they- are, cry'd fhame on kim. I fay unto thee, gy 
Night, Wo be to the Monarch that has not the Women on his hide, 

Night, Then by your rule, Acrcury, A king who wou'd live bappily, mf 
debauch his whole Nation of Women. 

Merc. As far as his ready Money will go, I mean ; for Jupiter himſelf cant 
pleaſe all: of ?**m. But this is betide my preſent Commiſlion z he has ſent me 
to will and require you to make a ſwinging long Night for him : for he hates t 
be ſtinted in his Pleaſures. ; 

Night. Tell him plainly, Vil rather lay down my Commiſſion : What wou' 
he make a Bawd of me? 

Merc. Poor Ignorant! why he meant thee for a Bawd when he firſt mad: 
thee. What art thou good for, but to be a Bawd ? Is not Day-light better 
for Mankind, I mean as to any other uſe, but only for Love and Fornication? 
Thou haft been a Bawd too, a Reverend, Primitive, Original Bawd, from the 
firſt hour of thy Creation ! and all the laudible actions of Love, have been 
committed under thy Mantle. Prithee for what. doſt thou think that thou ar 
worſhipp'd ? 

Night, Why for my Stars and Moonſhine. 

Aﬀerc, That is, for holding a Candle to iniquity : but if they were put out, 
thou wowdſt be double worſhipt, by the willing baſhful Virgins, 

Night, Then for my quiet, and the ſweetneſs of my ſleep. 

Merc, No, for thy ſweet waking all the Night - for ſleep comes not upen 
Lovers till thou art vani{l'd, 

8 Night. But it will be againſt Nature, to make a long Winters Night at Mid- 
fummer, 

Merc, Trouble not your ſelf for that : Phwebus is order'd to make a ſhort 
Summers Day to Morrow : fo in four and twerity Hours all will be at rights 
2zain. 

Night. Well, I am edified by your diſcourſe ; and my comfort {:, chat what- 
ever work 1s made, I ſee nothing, 

Merc. About your bulineſs then : put a Spoke into your Chariot Wheels, 
and order tie Seven Stars to halt, while 1 put my ſelf jato the habit of 2 
Serving man ; and dreſs up a falſe Soa, to wait upon a falſe Amphitryon. Good 
mgnt, Night, 

Night, My lervice to Jupiter, Farewell Mercury. 

[Night goes backward, Exit.Mcrcury, 
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SCENE Il, 
Amphitryon's Palace. 
*Enter Alcmena alone. 


lm, Hv was I marr'd to the Man I love ! 
For, had he bcen indifferent to my choice, 
Jr had been kared, abſence liad been pleaſure : 
Int now | fear for my Amphitryor?s lite : 
\t home, in private, and fecure from War, 
2m amidſt an Hoait of armed Foes : 
ufaining all his Cares, pierc'd with his Wounds, 
nd if he falls (which O ye Gods ave:t) 
m, in Amphetryon ſlain ! wou'd I were there, 
nd he were here; ſo might we change our Fates ; 
That he might grieve for me, and I migh: die for him! 


Enter Phzdra, running. 
Phed. Good news, good news, Mad1m, O ſuch admirable news, that if 1 
ept it in a moment, I ſhow'd burſt with it ! 


Al, Is it from the Army ? 

Phed, No matter, 

Alc, From Ampbitryon ? 

Phed. No matter, neither. 

Ac. Anſwer me, 1 charge thee, if thy good news be any thing relating to 
yy Lord : if it be, aſlbre thy ſelf of a Reward. k 

Phzd, Ay, Madam, now you fay ſomething to the matter ; you know the 
alin of a poor Waiting-womgn, here upon Earth, 1s to be ſcraping up ſome- 
ling againſt a rainy Day, call'd the Day of Marriage : every one in our own 
ocation : but what matter is it to me if my Lord has routed the Enemies, if [ 
& nothing of their ſpoils ? 

Ac, Say, is my Lord viforious ? 

Phed, Why he is victorious 3 indeed I pray*d devoutly to Jupiter for a Victo- 
7; by the ſame token, that you ſhowd give me ten pieces of Gold, if I 
rought you news of it. 

At, They are thine ; ſuppoſing he be ſafe too. 

Phed. Nay, that's a new bargain ; for I vow'd to Jupiter, that then you 
ord give me ten Pieces more : but I do undertake for my Lord's ſafety : if 
Ap pleaſe to diſcharge his Godſhip Jupiter of the Debt, and take it upon 
0M 70 Pay, 

Ac, When he returns in ſafety, Jupiter and I will pay your Vow. 

Pped. And 1 am fare 1 articled with Fupiter, that if 1 brought yon news, 
Wt my Lord was upon return, you ſhouw'd grant me one ſmall favour more,. 
a will coſt you nothing, 

A, Make haſte, thou Torturcr ; is my Amphitryon upon return 2 

Phed, Pto- 
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Phed. Promiſe me that I ſhall be your bedfellow to Night, as I have hav 
ever ſince my Lord's abſence, ——unleſs I ſhall be plea&d to releaſe you 
your word. x 

Alc, That's a ſmall requeſt, *tis granted; 

Phzd. But ſwear by Fupiter. 

Alc. But why by Fupiter ? = | 

Phed. Becauſe he's the greateſt : I hate to deal with one of your little by. 
fling Gods that can do nothing but by permiilion : but Fupiter can ſing 
you off ; if you ſwear by him, and are torſworn. 

Alc. 1 ſwear by Jupiter. 6 

 Phzd, Then l believe he & Victorious, and I know he is ſafe : for I look! 
through the Key-hole, and ſaw him knocking at the Gate; and I had th 
Conſcience to let him cool his Heels there. 

Alc. And wou'dſt thon not open to him ! Oh thou Traitreſs ! 

Phed. No, 1 was a little wiſer : 1 left $954's Wife to let him In : forl ng 
reſolv'd to bring the news, and make my penny-worths out of him; as tins 
ſhall ſhow. 


Enter Jupiter, i2 the ſhape of Amphitryon, with Soſia's Wife, Bromia, 
[He kiſſes and embraces Alcmena.] 

Jup. O let me live for ever on thoſe Lips! 
The Nettar of the Gods to theſe is taſteleſs. 
I ſwear, that were I Fupiter, this Night 
I word renounce my Heav'n, to be Amphitryon, 

Alc. Then, not to ſwear beneath Amphitryows Oath, 
(Forgive me Funo if I am prophane) 
I ſwear, I wou'd be what I am this Night ; 
And be Acmena, rather than be Juno. 

Brom. Good my Lord, what's become of my poor Bedfellow, your Ma 
Softa - you keep ſuch a billing and colling here to ſet ones Mouth a watring: 
what, I ſay, though { am a poor Woman, I have a Husband as well as my ls 
dy ; and ſhon'd be as glad as ſhe, of a little honeſt Recreation. | 

Phed. And what have you done with your old Friend, and my old Swett 
heart, Judge Gripus ? has he brought me home a cram'd Purſe tha ſwells wit 
Bribes ? if he be rich, ll make him welcome, like an honourable Magiſtrat: 
but if he has not had the wit to ſell Jnſtice, he judges no Cauſes in my Court, 
I warrant him. 4-4 

Alc. My Lord, you tell me nothing of the Battel ? 

Is Thebes Victorious, are our Foes deſtroy'd ? 
For now I find you ſafe, I ſhowd be glad 
To hear you were in danger ? | 

Jup. aſide. A Man had need be a God, to ſtand the fury of three talking, 
Women ! I think in my Conſcience I made their Tongues of Thunder. 

Bromia pulling bim on one ſide. 1 ask*d the firſt queſtion : anſwer me, m) Lot 

Phadra pulling bim on t'other ſide, Peace, mine's a Lover, and yours 15 bit 


Husband : and my Judge is my Lord too ; the Title ſhall take place, and | wil 
he anſwer'd, 
Jup. Sift 
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* Sofa is ſafe : Gripus is rich : both coming : 
e before *em, with a Lovers haſte, [Afide, 
23 Ore poor God ſo worry*d ! but for my Love, 
wiſh I were in Heav'n again with Juno, 
Al, Then I, it ſeems, am laſt to be regarded ? 
Jup. Not ſo, my Love, but theſe obſtreperous Tongues 
ave ſnatch'd their anſwers firſt : they will be heard ; 
ind furely Fove you'd never anſwer Pray'r 
hat Wemen made, but only to be freed 
rom their Eternal Noiſe : make haſte to Bed : 
here let me tell my Story, in thy Arms ; 
here in the gentle pauſes of our Love, 
ixt our dyings, e're we live again, 
hon ſhalt be told the Battel, and ſucceſs : 
hich I ſhall oft begin, and then break off; 
or Love will often interrupt my Tale, 
And make ſo ſweet confuſion in. our talk, 
hat thou ſhalt ask, and I ſhall anſwer things, 
hat are not of a piece : but patch'd with Killes, 
Ind Sighs, and Murmurs, and imperfect Speech ; 
id Nonſenſe ſhall be Eloquent, in Love. ; 
Brom. to Phadra. My Lord is very hot uport : this abſence is a great Friend 
us poor neglected Wives ; it makes us new again, 
Alc. I am the Fool of Love; and- find within me 
e fondneſs of a Bride, without the fear. 
My whole Deſires and Wiſhes are in you. 
Phed. aſide. My Lady's Eyes are pinking to Bedward too 3 Now is She to look 
rery ſleepy, counterfeiting yauning, but She ſhall ask me leave firſt. 
Alc. Great Juno, thou whoſe holy care prelides 
Over the Nuptial Bed, pour ll thy Bleſlings 
On this Auſpicious Night. 
Jup. Juno may grudge : for ſhe may fear a Rival, 
la thoſe bright Eyes ; but Fupitcy will grant, 
And doubly bleſs this Night. 
Phed, aſide. But Jupiter ſhou'd ask my leave firſt, were he here in Perſon. 
Ac, Bromia, prepare the Bed : | 
The tedious Journey has diſpos'd my I ord, ' 
To ſeek his needful reſt. | Exit Bromia. 
Phed. *Tis very true, Madam z the pour Gentleman mult needs be: weary ; 
and therefore, *rwas not il] contriv'd that he muſt lie alon? to Night, to recruit 
himſelf with ſleep, and lay in enough for to morrow night, when you may 
keep him waking, 
Alc. to Jupiter, I muſt confeſs I made a kind of promiſe. ——— : 
Phzdra almoſt crying. A kind of promiſe, do you call it ? I ſee you wou'd fain 
coming off : I am ſure you {wore to me, by Fupter, that I ſhowd be your 
Bedfellow, and I'll accuſe you to him too, the firit Prayers I make, And Fl pray 


a purpole too, that I will, though [ have not pray'd ta him this ſeven Years. 
' Twp. 'F" 
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Jup. O, the malicions Hilding ! 
Alc, 1 did ſwear indeed, my Lord. 
F+p, Forſwear thy ſelf ; for Fupiter but laughs 
overs Perjurics. 
gee wy mend ſhame for him if he does : there wou'd be a fine Gay j, 
deed- for us Women to worſhip, if he laughs when our Sweet-hearts chex v 
of our Maidea-heads: No, no, Fupiter is an honeſter Gentleman thay 7 


make of him. MS. 
4», Pm ail on fire; and wow'd not loſe this Night 


To be the Maſter of the Univerſe, we 
Phed. Ay, my Lord, I ſee you are on fire : but the Nevil a Bucket ſhall 
brought to quench it, without my leave : you may go to Bed, Madam ; but jy 
ſhall ſee how Heav?n will bleſs your Nights work, if you torſiear you 
ſelf :=——Some Fool, ſome 'mere Elder-Brother, or ſome blockheadly Heng 
Fove, I beſecch thee, ſend her. 
Fup, a/zde. Now I cou'd call my Thunder to revenge me, 
But that were to confeſs my ſelf a God, 
And then I loſt my Love! Alcmena, come, 
By Heav*n I have a Bridegroom's fervour for thee, 
ASI bad ne're enjoy*d. 
Alc, ſjghing. She has my Oath 


And ſure ſhe may releaſe it, if ſhe pleaſe. —— | 
Phed. Why truly, Madam, I am not cruel in my natnre, to poor diſtreſſs 


Lovers ; for it may be my own caſe another day : And therefore, it my Lord 
pleaſes to conſider me . 

Fup, Any thing, any thing, but name thy wiſh, and have it. — 

"Phad. Ay, now you fay, any thing, any thing ;z but you wow'd tell me another 
ſtory to morrow Morning. Look you, my Lord, here's a Hind open to receive; 
you know the meaning c it : I am for nothing but the Ready 

Fup. Thou ſhalt have all the Treaſury of Heaven. 

Phed. Yes, when you are Jupiter to diſpoſe of is, 

Fup. a/ades T had forgot, and ſhow'd my ſelf a God ; 

This Love can make a Fool of Jupiter. 

Phed. You have got ſome part of the Enemies Spoil I warrant you ; l ſees 
little trifiing Diamond npon your Finger ; and I am proud enough to think it 
wou'd become mine too, 

Jupiter, taking a Ring off bis Finger and giving it. Here, take it; 

This 1s a very Woman : 
Her Sex is Avarice, and ſhe, in One, 


Is all her Sex. 
Pbed, Ay, ay, *tis no matter what you ſay of us. What wowd 'ou hare 


your Mony ont of the Treaſury, without paying the Officers their ! 2es ? Go, 
get ygu together, you naughty Couple, till you are both weary of worrying 
one another, and then to morrow morning, I ſhall have another F-e for part 
INg you. [thzdra gocs out before Alcmena with a Light, 


Jupita 
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Fupiter ſolus. 

Why now I am, indeed, the Lord of all: 
ror what's to be a God, but to enjoy ? 

human-kind their Sovereign's leiſure waite ; 

Love is, this Night, my great Afﬀair of State : 
[et this one Night, of Providence be void : 
All Fove, for once, is on himſelf employ'd. 
Let unregarded Altars ſmoke in vain; 
And let my SubjeQts praiſe me, or complain, 
Yet, if betwixt ny Intervals of bliſs, 
ball i AY Somme am?rous youth his Oraiſons addreſs, 
ut jou BY His Pray'r is in a happy hour preferr'd : 

your And when Jove loves, a Lover ſhall be heard. 

þo | 


Cem BN nt | 
ACT Il. 
Night-Scene of a Palace. 
Sofia with a Dark-Lanthorn : Mercury, in Soſia's ſhape, with a Dark-Lanthorn alſo. 
Soſa. A'S not the Devil in my Maſter, to ſend me out in this dreadful 
dark Night, to bring the news of his Victory to my Lady ? and 
not I poſſeſs'd with ten Devils, for going on his Errand, without a Con- 
oy for the ſafeguard of my Perſon ? Lord, how am I melted into Sweat with 
ar ! I am diminiſh'd of” my natural weight, above two Stone : I ſhall nor 
ring half my ſelf home again, to my Poor Wife and Family : I have been in 
1 Agne fit, ever ſince ſhut of Evening ; what with the fright of Trees by the 
jgh-way, which look'd Maliciouſly like Thieves, by Moon-ſhine: and what 
ith Bulruſhes by the River-ſide, that ſhak*d like Spears, and Lances at me. 
ell ! the greateſt Plague of a Serving-man, 1s to be hir'd to ſome great Lord ! 
They-care not what drudgery they put upon us, while they lye lolling at their 
e a Bed, and ſtretch their lazy Limbs, in expeQation of the Whore which 
e are fetching for them. 
Mer. aſide. He is but a poor Mortal, that ſuffers this ! but I, who am a God, 
n degraded to a foot Pimp ; a Walter withofit Doors; a very civil employ- 
jent br a Deity ! 
Soſ. The better ſort of %em will ſay, Upon my Honour, at every word : yet 
& 'em for our Wages, and they plead the Priviledge of their Honour, and 
ill not pay us 3 nor let us take our Priviledge of the Law upon them. Theſe 
a very hopeful ſort of Patriots, to ſtand up as they do tor Liberty and 
perty of the Subje&t : there's Conſcience for you ! 
Mer. aſide. This Fellow, has ſomething of the Republican Spiric in him. 
Soſia looking about him. Stay z this methinks ſhou'd be our Houſe : and I 
u'd thank the Gods, now, for bringing me ſafe home : but I think | had as 
od let my Devotions alone, ff I have got the reward for my good news, 


(d then thank *em ence for all : for if 1 praiſe *em, before I am ſafe withig 
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Jup. O, the malicions Hilding ! 

ic, 1 did ſwear indeed, my Lord. 

45, Forſwear thy ſelf; for Jupiter but laughs 
At Lovers Perjurics. 

Phad, The more ſhame for him if he does : there wou'd be a fine God in 
deed- for us Women to worſhip, if he layughs when our Sweet-hearts cheat 
of our Maidea-heads: No, no, Fupiter is an honeſter Gentleman than * 


make of him. | +108 
Fup. Pm ail on fire; and wow'd not loſe this Night 


To be the Maſter of the Univerſe, py 
Phed. Ay, my Lord, I ſee you are on fire : but the Devil a Bucket ſha 
brought to quench it, withont my leave : you may go to Bed, Madam ; but 7a 
ſhall fee how Heav?n will bleſs your Nights work, if -you forſear you 
ſelf :=——Some Fool, ſome mere Elder-Brother, or ſome blockheadly Heng 
Fove, I beſecch thee, ſend her. 
Fup, a/3de. Now 1 cou'd call my Thunder to revenge me, 
Bur that were to confeſs my ſelf a God, 
And then I loſt my Love! Alcmena, come, 
By Heav*n I have a Bridegroom's fervour for thee, 
As TI had ne're enjoy?d. 
Alc. ſighing. She has my Oatah; 


And ſure ſhe may releaſe it, if ſhe pleaſe. —— 
Phed. Why truly, Madam, I am not cruel in my nature, to poor diſtreſſ 


Lovers; for it may be my own caſe another day : An therefore, if my Lord 
pleaſes to conſider me 
Fup, Any thing, any thing, but name thy wiſh, and have it. —— 

"Phad. Ay, now you ſay, any thing, any thing ; but you wow'd tell me another 
ſtory to morrow Morning. Look yon, my Lord, here's a Hind open to receive; 
you know the meaning c£ it : Iam for nothing but tic Ready 

' Fup. Thou ſhalt have all the Treaſury of Heaven. 

Phed. Yes, when you are Jupiter to diſpoſe of it, 
Fig. a/idez 1 had forgot, and ſhow'd my ſelf a God ; 


This Love can make a Fool of Juptter. : 
Phed. You have got ſome part of the Enemies Spoil I warrant you ; I ſeez 


little trifiing Diamond upon your Finger ; and I am Ffroud enough to think it 
wou'd become mine too, 
Jupiter, taking a Ring off bis Finger and giving it, Here, take it; 
This 1s a very Woman : 
Her Sex 1s Avarice, and ſhe, in One, 


Is all her Sex, 
Pbed, Ay, ay, tis no matter what you ſay of us. What wouw'd 


your Mony ont of the Treaſury, without paying the Officers their 
get ygu together, you naughty Couple, till you are both weary ©! 
one another, and then to morrow morning, I ſhall have another F-e 


ou have 
| 2es ! Go, 
worrying 
for parts 


[Cthezdra goes out before Alcmena with a Ligit, 


INg you. 


Fupita 


AMPHITRYON. 
| ws Fupiter ſolus. 
Why now I am, indeed, the Lord of all: 
ror what's to be a God, but to enjoy ? 
Let human-kind their Sovereign's leiſure waite ; 
Love is, this Night, ny great Afﬀair of State : 
Let this one Night, of Providence be void : 
All Fove, for once, is on himſelf employ'd. 
unregarded Altars ſmoke in vain; 
And let my SubjeQts praiſe me, or complain, 
Yet, if betwixt iny Intervals of bliſs, 
cone am?rous youth his Oraiſons addrefſ: 
His Pray'r is in a happy hour preferr'd : 
And when Jove loves, a Lover ſhall be heard. 
A 


No —— 
—— TT 


ACT Il. 
Night-Scene of a Pallace. 
coſia with 4 Dark-Lanthorn , Mercury, 11 Soſia's ſhape, with a Dark-Lanthorn alſo. 


Soſa. A'S not the Devil in my Maſter, to ſend me out in this dreadful 
dark Night, to bring the news of his Victory to my Lady ? and 
13s not I poſſeſs'd with ten Devils, for going on his Errand, without a Con- 
oy for the ſafeguard of my Perſon ? Lord, how am I melted into Sweat with 
ar ! I am diminiſh'd of” my . natural weight, above two Stone : I ſhall not 
ring half my ſelf home again, to my Poor Wife and Family : I have been in 
1 Agne fit, ever ſince ſhut of Evening ; what with the fright of Trees by the 
jgh-way, which look'd Maliciouſly like Thieves, by Moon-ſhine; and what 
ith Bulruſhes by the River-ſide, that ſhak*d like Spears, and Lances at me, 
ell / the greateſt Plague of a Serving-man, 1s to be hir'd to ſome great Lord ! 
They-care not what drudgery they put upon us, while they lye lolling at their 
e a Bed, and ſtretch their lazy Limbs, in expeQation of the Whore which 
e are fetching for them. 
Mer. aſide. He is but a poor Mortal, that ſuffers this ! but I, who am a God, 
n degraded to a foot Pimp; a Waiter withofit Doors, a very civil employ- 
jent for a Deity ! 
Soſ. The better ſort of ?em will ſay, Upon my Honour, at every word : yet 
ﬆ em for our __ and they plead the Priviledge of their Honour, and 
ill aot pay us 3 nor let us take our Priviledge of the Law upon them. Theſe 
a very hopeful ſort of Patriots, to ſtand up as they do for Liberty and 
perty of the Subje&t : there's Conſcience for you ! 
Mer. aſide. This Fellow, has ſomething of the Republican Spiric in him, 
Sofia looking about him. Stay z this methinks ſhou'd be our Houſe : and I 
w'd thank the Gods, now, bringing me ſafe home : but I think 1 had as 
od let my Devotions alone, aff I have got the reward for my good news, 


id then thank *em ence for all :' for if 1 praiſe *em, before I am ſafe withia 
doors, 


_ 
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Poors, ſom? damn'd Maſtiff Dog may come out, and worrie me ; and ther 
my thanks are thrown away upon 7em. 

Merc. Aſide. Thou art a wicked Rogue, and wilt have thy Bargain before 
hand : Therefore thou get'ſt not into the Houſe this Night 3 and thank me xc. 
cordingly as I uſe thee, 

Sofia. Now am 1 to give my Lady an Account of my Lord's Viftory ; % 
good to exerciſe my Parts before hand, and file my tongue into eloquent Fy. 
preſlions, to tickle her Ladyſhips imagination. | 

Mer. Aſide. Good and here's the God of Eloquence to judge of thy Oration 

Soſia, ſetting down bis Lanthorn. This Lanthorn, for ance ſhall be my Lady: 
becauſe ſhe is the Lamp of all Beauty and PerfeCtion, | 

Merc. Aſide, No, Rogue, 'tis thy Lord 1s the Lanthorn by this time. 
Fupiter is turn'd Fumbler. | : 

Sy/ja. Then thus I make my Addreſſes to her : (Bowes) Madam, my Lord 
has choſen me out, 'as the moſt Faithful, though the moſt unworthy of hij 
followers z, to bring your Ladyſhip this following Account of our glorious Ex- 
pedition. Then ſhe——O my poor S9/4a, (#7 a ſhrill Tone) how am 1 over. 
joy*d to ſee thee! She can ſay no lels : Madam, you do me too much Ho- 
nour, and the World will envy me thts glory :—well anſwer'd on my ſide=- 
And how does my Lord Amphitry«1 ?!—— Madam, he always does like a Mandf 
Courage, when he is cal*d by Honour, ——There I think I nick'd it. 
when wHl he return ?——As ſoon as poflibly he can : but not fo ſoon as his in- 
patient Heart con'd wiſh him with your Ladyſhip. 

Merc. aſide. When Thebes is an Univerſity, thou deſerveſt to be their Orator, 

So/ia. But what does he do,and what does he ſay ? Prithee tell me ſomething 
more of him.—He always fays leſs than he does, Madam : and his Enemies 
have found it to their. coſt, ——- Where $he Devil did I learn theſe Elegance 
and Gallantries ? 


Merc.. So ; he has all the Natural Endowments of a Fop 3. and only watts 
the Education ! 

Sofia, ftaring up to the Sky, What is the Devil in the Night ! ſhe's as longs 
two Nights : the ſeven Stars are juſt where they were ſeven Hours ago ! high 
Day— high Night, I mean, by my favour, What has Phebus been playing tht 
Good-fellow, and overllept himielf, that he forgets his duty to us Mortals? 

Merc, How familiarly the Raskal treats us Gods ! but I ſhall make him 
ter his tone immediately, [Mercury comes neater, and ſtands juſt-before bm. 

Soſa, ſeeing him, and ſtarting back, aſide. How now ? what do my Eyes datk, 
or is my dark Lanthorn falſe to me ! is not that a Giant before our Door ! 
a Ghoſt of ſome body ſlain in the late Battel? if he be, *tis unconſcionadl 
done, to fright an honeſt Man thus, who never drey: Weapon wrathfully it 
all my Lite ! Whatever Wight he be, I am deviliſhly afraid, that's ctr- 
tain: but *tis diſcretion to keep my own Counſel :.1"lI ling, that 1 may ſeen 
Valiant, [Sofia /ings 3 and as Mercury ſpeaks, by little and little drops bis Vat, 

Her,, What ſaucy Companion is this, that deafens us with his hoatk 


Voice ? what Midri:,..c Ballad-finger have we here ? I ſhall teach the Villant 
lcave off Catterwawling, hy 


k a 
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5-64, I wou'd I had Courage, for his ſake ; that I might teach him to call 
my ſinging Catterwawling, an Illiterate Rogue z an Enemy to the Muſes and 


tore to Mulick. Os : ' - 
© Al Mere. There is an ill favour that offends my Noſtrils ; and it waftetl-this 


p) 
oe #3 He has ſmelt me out: my fear has hetray'd me into this ſayour, — 
Ex- | am a dead Man : the bloody. Villain is at his fee, fa, fum, already. 


Merc, Stand, who goes there ? 


U01, Sofia, A Friend. 
ay: Merc. What Friend ? 

Soia, Why a Friend to all the World that will give me leave to live peaceably, 
» it Merc, 1'defie Peace and all its Works; my Arms are*out of exerciſe, they 
| kave maul'd no body theſe three days : I long for an honourable Occaſion ty 
-ond und a Man and lay him aſleep at the firſt Buffer. 
bi Sifia aſide. That wou'd almoſt do me a kindneſs; for I have been kept 
Ex WW gakeing, without tipping one wink of fleep theſe three Nights. 
" Merc. Of what Quality are you, Fellow ? 
tl- Soha, Why I am a Man, Fellow. Courage Sofaa 
"yy Merc, What kind of Man ? 
a0! Sofia, Why a Two-legg'd Man, What Man ſhouw'd I be ?.——(4/de.,)———! 
-bt muſt bear up to him, he may prove as errant a Milkfop as my ſelf. 
ho Merc, Thou art a Coward, I warrant thee, do not I hear thy tecth chatter . 
oy in thy Head ? 


| Sora. Ay, ay, that's only a ſign they wou'd be ſnapping at thy Noſe. —— 
ain (Aſide )——Bleſs me, what an Arm and Fiſt he has, with great Thumbs too : 
_ and Gols and Knuckle-bones of a very Butcher, 

Merc.” Sirrah, from whence come you, and whither go you ? anſwer me di- 
realy, upon pain of Aſſaſſination. 

So/4a. I am coming from whence I came, and am going whither I go : that's 
diretly home though this is ſomewhat an uncivil manner of proceeding, 
oh at the firſt ſight of a Man, let me tell you. 


ig Merc, Then to begin our better Acquaintance, let me firſt make you a ſmall 
, Preſent of this box 0” the Ear.—— (Strikes him, 
i F Sofia. If 1 were as cholerick a Fool as you now, here wou'd be fine work 
rin betwixt us two; but I am a little better bred, than to diſturb thz ſleeping 
ah Neighbourhood, and ſo good night Friend. (Is going. 


Merc, ſtopping him. Hold Sir ; you and I muſt not part fo eaſily; once more, 
whither are you going ? : 

Sofia, Why I am going as faſt as I can, to get out of the reach of your 
Clutches : let me but only knock at that Door there. | 

Merc, What buſineſs have you at that Door, Sirrah ? 

Sofia, This 1s our Houſe ; and when I am got in, Pll tell you more. 
: Mere. Whoſe Houſs is this, Sawcineſs, that you are {© familiar with, to call 
it ours ? 

Sofia, *Tis mine, in the firſt place ; and next, my Maſters ; for I lye in the 
Garret, and he lyes under me. 
Merc, Have your Maſter and you no Names, Sirrah ? 

C 2 S9ofga. His 
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Sofia. His Name is Amphitryon, hear that and tremble, 

Merc, What, my. Lord General ? | 

Sofia. O, has his Name mollify'd you ! I have brought you down a Peg loye; 
already, Friend. 

Merc, And your Name is ; 

Sofa. Lord,Friend, you are ſo very troubleſom—— What ſhowd my Nane jy 

but S942 * | 
_ How, $9/a, ſay you ? how long have you taken up that Name, Sirrgh} 
Sora.Here's a fine queſtion :why I never took It up,Friend, It was born withme 
Merc. What was your Name born, $9/5a ? take this remembrance for thy 
Lye. | ; (beats him 

Sofia. Hold Friend, you are ſo very flippant with your Hands, you wor 
hear Reaſon : What ofence has my Name done you, that you ſhov'd beat me for 
it? S$.0.S.I, 4. They are as civil, honeſt, harmleſs Letters, as any are in the 
whole Alphabet, 

Merc. 1 have no quarrel to the Name, but that *tis &?en too good for you, 
and *tis none of yours. 

Sofia, What am not'l Sofia, ſay you ? 

Merc, No. : 

Sofia. I ſhould think you are ſomewhat merrily diſpogd, if you had not beate 
me, in ſuch ſober ſadneſs. You wou'd perſwade me out of ggy Heathen Name, 
wou'd you ? 

Merc, Siy you are Sofia again at your Peril, Sirrah. 

Sofia. I dare ſay nothing, but Thought is free ; but whatever I am call',| 
am Amphitryow*s Man, and the firſt Letter of my Name is $.too. You had beſt 
tell me that my Maſter did not ſend me home to my Lady, with News of hi 
Victory ? | 

Arc. I ſay he did not: ; ; 

Sofia. Lord, Lord. Friend one of us two is horribly giv'n to lying— but | 
do not ſay which of us, to avoid Contention. 

Merc, I fay, my Name is Sofza, and yours is not. 

Sofia. I wow?d you cou'd make good your words, for then I ſhou'd not be 
bezten, and you ſhou'd, De: 

Merc, 1 514 you wou'd be Sofia if you durſt---but if I catch you thinking fo- 

Soj3a. 1 hope i may think 1 was Sofia ;, and I can find no difference between 
my former ſelf, and my preſent ſelf; but that I was plain Sa before; and 
now I am lacd Sofia. | 

Acre, Take this, for being ſo impudent to think ſo. . (Beats bm, 

Sofia kneeling, Trace a lintle, I befeech thee ! I wou'd be a Stock or a Stone 
now by my good will, and wou'd not think at all, for ſelf preſervation. But 
will you give me leave to argue the Matter Fairly with you ?and promiſe me to 
depoſe that Cudzgel, :f I can prove my ſelf to be that Man that 1 was b*tvre 
| was beaten? 

Aﬀerc, Well, proceed in ſafety ; I promiſe you I will not beat 1: 

$948. In the firſt Place then, 1s not this Towa cail?d Thebes ! 

Aferc. Undoubtedly, 

Sofia, And is not this Houſe Amphitryon's ? 

M -;, Wa denysit? 


AMPHITRYON. ” 


$yia. 1 thought you wou'd have deny'd that too? for all hangs up 
temember then, that thoſe two preliminary Articles are dreads _— dh 
jext place, did not the foreſaid Amphitryon beat the Teleboans, kill their Kin © 
terelas, and ſend a certain Servant, meaning ſame Body, that for ſake-ſak 
hall be nameleſs, to bring a Preſent to his Wife, with news of his Vic#y 
*"Y 


{ of his Reſolution to return to morrow ? 
Mere, This is all true, to a very tittle;' but who is that certain Servant, there's 


the queition ? | 
$344, Is it Peace or War betwixt us ? 


Mere, Peace. 
Sofa, 1 dare not wholly truſt that abominable Cudgel ; but tis a certain 
riend of yours and mine 3 that had a certain Name before he was beaten Gut 
fit; but if you are a Man that depend not altogether upon force and bruta- 
ity, bat ſomewhat alſo upon Reaſon, now do yuu bring better Procts that von 
re that ſame certain Man ; and in order to it, anſiver me to certzia Q/:eſtions 
Mere, | fay 1 am Sofia, Amplitryor's Man 3 what reaſon have You to wage a 
painſt 1t * | 
"$1, What was your Father's Name ? 
Mere, Davus ; who was an honeſt Husbandmany, whoſe Siſter's Name v. as 
a-page, that was married, and died in a Foreign Country, 
Soſia, So far you are right, I mult conteſs ; and your Wife's Name is 
Mere, Bromia, a deviliſh Shrew of her Tongue, and a Vixon of her Hands ; 
'zt leads mea miſerable Life; keeps me to hard duty a Bed ; and bezts me eve- 
7 Morning when I have riſen from her ſide, without having firſt 
Sa, 1 underſtand you; by many a ſorrowful Token; this muſt be l—( ſide. 
Me:c, 1 was once taken upon ſuſpicion of Burglary, and was whipt through 
Thebes, and branded for my pans. 
Sofia. Right me again z but if you are I, asI begin to ſuſpet.; that whipping 
nd branding might have been paſt over 1n ſilence, for both our Credits ——— 
nd yet now 1 think on't, if I am I, (as I am 1) he cannot be 1. All theſe Cir- 
imſtances he might have heard ; but 1 will now interrogate him upon ſome 
rivate Paſſages ——- W hat was the Preſent that Amphitryoa feat by you or me, 
to matter which of vs, to his Wite Alcmena 7 | 
Merc, A Buckle of Diamonds, coaliſting of five large Stones, 
Sofia. And where are they now ? 
Merc. In a Caſe ſcal'd with my Maſter's Coat of Arms. ; 
$Sy5a, This is prodigious, | confeſs ; but yet*tis nothing now [ think ont, for 
ome falſe Brother may have rcveal'd it to him. (A/zde.) But I have another Que- 
tian to ask you, of ſomewhat that paſ9d only betwixt my (elf and me; if you 
Sofia, what were you doing ia the heat of Battel : 
Merc, What a wiſe Man thou'd., that has reſpe@ for his own Perſon, © Iran 
ito our Tent, and hid my felt amongft the Baggage. £ 
Sofa aſide, Such another cutting Arſyer, an41 muſt provide my {If of a- 
fther name. (To him.) And how did you paſs your time in that fame Teat ; 
ou need not anſwer to every Circumitance ſo exactly now 3 you muſt Ive 2 
ittle, tht I may think you the more me, | 
fore, That. 


is AMPHITRTYON 


Merc, That cunning ſhall not ſerve your turn, to circumvent me out of In 
name: I am for plain naked Truth : -— There ſtood a Hogſhead of old Wing 
which my Lord referv'd for his own drinking. | 

3a a/ide, O the Devil ! as ſure as Death, he muſt have hid himfelf in thy < 
HShcad, of he cou'd never have known thar / 

Arc. And by that Hogihead, upon the ground, there lay the kind Invite 
and Provoker of good drinking | 

Sofia. Nay, now I have caught you; there was neither Inviter nor Proyoke, 
. for I was all alone. 

Merc. A luity Gammion of— 

S9/3a /ighing, Bacon ——that word has quite made an end of me :——let og 
ſee, this muſt be I, in ſpight of me.———bvt let me vicw him nezrer 

(Walks about Mercury with 11: dark Lanthun, 

Merc. What are you walking about me for, with your dark Lanthorn? 

Sofia. No harm, Friend ; I ain only ſurveying a parcel of Earth here, that] 
find we two are about to bargain for :——He's damnable like me, that's certain lv 
Imprimis, there's the Patch uporr my Noſe, with a Pox to him—— ltem, a vv. Wl C: 
ry fooliſh Face with a long Chin at end owt: Item, one pair of ſhambling my A 
with two ſplay Feet belonging to them. And ſumma totalts, trom H 
to Foot all my Bodily Apparel. -— (To Mercury) Well, you are Soj:a ; theres AN 
no denying itz but what am I then? for my mind givgs me, I am fon: 
body ſtill, if I knew but who I were. 

Merc. When I have a mind to be Soſia no more, then thou may'ſt be Su 
again. 

Sofia, 1 have but one requeſt -more to thee, that,. though not as Sa, yets 
a ſtranger, I may go into that Houſe, and carry a civil Meſſage to my Lady. 

Merc. No, Sirrah, not being S934, you have no Meſſage to deliver, nor 
Lady in this Houſe, 

So/za. Thou canſt not be ſo barbarous, to let me lye in the Streets all night, 
after ſuch a Journey, and ſuch a beating and therefore I am reſoly'd to 
knock at the Door in my own defence. 

Merc. If you come near the Door, I recall my word, and break off tie 
truce : and then expe | [Holds up his Cugd 

So/7a. No ; The Dzvil take me if I do expect : I have felt too well wit 
fower Fruit that Crab-tree bears : I'll rather beat it back upon the Hoof tomj 
Lord Amphitryon ;, to ſee if he will acknowledge me for Sofa ; if he does not, 
then I am no longer his Slave z there's my Freedom dearly purchas'd with 
{ure drubbing ; it he does acknowledge me, then 1 am Sof3a again ; fo far's 
tolcrably well ; but then I ſhall have a ſecond drubbing, for an unfortunat 
Ambatlador as I am ; and that's intolerable. , [Exit Sol, 


Mercury \Þne. , 


[ have fobb'd off his Excellency pretty well. Now tet him return, and 
mare the beſt of his Credentials. I think too I have given Jupiter ſathciedt 
tm? for his Conſummation, Oh, he has taken his Cue ; and here he cone 
as Ici{urely and as lank as if he had empty'd himſelf of the beſt part of I 
Almigutyſhip, NG 
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SCENE 1.. 


Inter Jupiter keading Alcmena, follow'd by Phaedra. Pages with Turches before 
them, Jupiter to the Pages, 


Hoſe Torches are offenſive : ſtand aloof : 
For though they bleis me with thy heavenly ſight, [T3 hey. 
They- may diſcloſe the Secret I would hide : 
The Thebans muſt not know I have been here ; 
Detrating Crowds wou'd blame me that I robb'd 
Theſe happy Moments frm my publick Charge, 
To'Conſecrate to thy defſi*d Embrace : 


1:hm And I cou'd wiſh no Witnels but thy ſelf; 
1! For thou thy ſelf art all.I wiſh to pleaſe. 
that] Alcm, So long an abſence, and ſo ſhort a ſtay 1 


ertan BR What, but one Night ! one Night of Joy and Love, 
4 16-  Cou'd only pay one Night of Cares and Fears ; 
Fry And all the reſt arc an uncancell'd Sum ! . 
H Curſe on this Honour and this publick Fame ; 
heres 8 Wou'd you had leſs of both, and more of Love ! 
ſome Fup. Alcmena, I muſt go. 
Alcm, Not yct, my. Lord. 
Sifu Jup, Indeed I mult. 
Alc. Indeed you ſhall not go. 

Jets Jup, Behold the ruddy Streaks ore yonder Hill,, 

Thofs are the Bluſhes of the breaking Morn, 
or a0 That kindle Day-light to this neather World. 
: Alc. No matter for the Day, it was but made 
uglt, To number out the hours of buſie Men. 
'd 0 Pl et 'em be buſie ſtill, and ſtill be wretched ; 

And take their fill of anxious drudging Day : 
f the But you and I will draw our Curtains cloſe, 
Extinguiſh Day-light, and put out the Sun : 
Come back, my Lord, in faith you ſhall retire. 
You have not yet lay long enough in Bed, 
To warm your widow'd Side. : : 

Phedra, af;de. 1 find my Lord is an excellent Schoolmaſter, my Lady is ſo- 
willing to repeat her Leſſon. *' 

Merc. aſide. That's a plaguy little Devil; what a-roguiſh Eye ſhe has! I begin 
to like her ſtrangely ; ſhes the Perquilite of my Place too; for my Ladies Wai 
ting-Woman is the proper Fees of my Lord's Chief Gentleman. have the Privi- 
ledge of a God too 3, I can view her naked through all her Clothes :—— Lex me 
ſke——-Let me ſee :. I have diſcover®d ſomething that pleaſes me already.. 

Fup. Let me not live but thou'art all Enjoyment / 

59 charming and ſo ſweet, 
Ihat not a Night, but whole Eternity, 
Were well employ?d, 
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To love thy each Perfe&ion as it ought. "I 
Alc. kiſſing him, Pl bribe you with this kiſs to ſtay a while, 
F:12. kiſſing ber. A Bribe indeed that ſoon will bringame back. 

Bur, to be juſt, I muſt reſtore your Bribe. 

Hoi 1 cou'd dwell for ever on thoſe Lips ! 

O I cou'd xifs *em pale with eagernels ! 

Sn ſoft, by Heav*n, and fuch a juicy ſweet, 

That ripew'd Peaches have not half the flavour. 

Alc. Ye nizgard Gods ! you make our Lives too long : 

You fill *em with Diſeaſes, Wants, and Woes, 

And only daſh *em with a little Love ; 

Sprinklcd by Fits, and with a ſparing Hand : 

Count all our Joys, from Childhood evn to Age, 

They wou'd bnt make a day of ev*ry year : 

Take back your ſev*nty years, (the ſtint of Life) 
Or elſe be kind, and cram the Quinteſlence 
_ Of Sevnty years into ſweet_S2v*nty days : 

For all the reſt is flat, inſipid Being. ; 

* Fup. But yet one Scruple pains me at my parting 3 

I love ſo nicely, that I cannot bear 

To owe the Sweets of Love which I have taſted, 

To the ſubmiſſive. Duty of a Wife : ' 

Tell me: and footh my Paſſion e're I go, 

That in the kindeſt Moments of the Night, 

W hen-you gave up your ſelf to Love and me, 

You thought not of a Husband, but a Lover, ©. 

Alc. But tell me firſt, why you wou'd raiſe a Bluſh upon my Cheeks, by 
2SkKing ſuch a Queſtion ? 
Jup. I wou'd owe nothing to a Name fo dull 

As Husband 1s, but to a Lover all. -. 

Alc. You ſhowd have askK*d me then, when Love and Night, 

And Privacy, had favour'd your demand. 

Jup. T ask'it now, becauſe my tenderneſs 

Surpaſles that of Husbands for their Wives. 

O that you lov'd like me ! then you wou'd find 

A thouſand thouſand Niceties in Love ; 

The common Love of Sex to Sex is brutal : 
But Love refiwd will fancy to it ſelf 
Millions of gentle Cares, and ſweet Diſquiets 

The being happy 1s not half the Joy ; 

'The manner of the happineſs is all ! 

11 me (my charming Miſtreſs) -you behold 

A Lover that diſdains a Lawful Title, 

Such as of Monarchs to ſucceſſive Thrones : 
The Generous Lover holds by force of Arms ; 
And claims his Crown by Conqueſt. 
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Acm. Methinks you ſhou'd be plea&'d, I giveyou all 
4 Vertuous and a Modeſt Wife can give. 
Jup, No, no, that very name of Wife and Marriage, 
1; Poyſon to the deareſt ſweets of Love : 
To pleaſe my niceneſs you muſt ſeparate 
The Lover trom his Mortal Foe, the Husband. 
Gire to the yawning Husband your cold Vertue, 
But all your vigorous Warmth, your melting Sighs, 
Your amorous Murmurs, be your Lover's part. 
Akm, I comprehend not what you mean, my Lord, 
Zut only Love me ſtill; and love me thus, 
Ard think me ſuch as beſt may pleaſe your Thought. 
Jup. There's Myſtery of Love in all I ſay: 
farewell ; and when you fe your Husband next 
Think of your Lover then. 
Exeunt Jupiter and Alcmena ſeverally : Phzdra follows hey. 
Merc, alone. Now I ſhow'd follow him; but Love has laid a Lime-twig for 
me, and made a lame God of me, Yet why ſhou'd I love this Phedra ? She's 
lacereſſed, and a. Jilt into the Bargain, Three thouſand years hence, there 
will be a whole Nation of ſuch Women, in a certain Country that will be 
cal*d France ;, and there's a Neighbour Iſland too, where the Men of that 
Country will be all Intereſt. Oh what a precious Generation will that be, which 
the Men of the Iſland ſhall Propagate out of the Women of the Continent ? 
(Phedra re-enters) -=—— And ſo much for Propheſie: for ſhe's here again, and 
| muſt love her in ſpight of me. And ſince I muſt, I have this Comfort, that 
the greateſt Wits are commonly the greateſt Cullies ; becauſe neither of the 
Sexes can be wiſer than ſome certain Parts about *em will give 'em leave. 
Phedra, Well So/3a, and how go Matters ? 
Merc, Our Army 1s Victorious. 
Phedra, And my Servant Judge Gripus ? 
Merc, A Voluptuous Gourmand, | ; 
Phedra. But has he gotten wherewithal to be Voluptuous, is he Wealthy ? 
, Merc. He ſells Juſtice as he uſes, fleeces the Rich Rebels, and hangs up the 
bor, 
Phedra. Then while he has Money he may make Love to me. Has he fent 
me no Token ? 
Merc, Yes a Kiſs; and by the ſame Token, I am to give it you, as a Re- 
membrance from him. As 
Ped. How now, Impudence ! A beggarly Serving-man preſume to kits me? 
Merc, Suppoſe I were a God, and ſhou'd make Love to you 7 
Phed. 1 wow'd firſt be ſatisf?d whether you were a poor God or 2 rich Cod, 
Mere, Suppoſe I were Mercury, The God of Merchandiſe ? 
Ped. W hat the God of ſmall Wares, and Fripperies, of Pedlars and Pil- 
Ierers * 
Merc, aſide, How the Gipſie deſpiſes me > , 
Phedra, 1 had rather you were Plutus the God of Money, or Fupiter in a 
olden Shower : there was a God _—_ Women ! he had the Art of making 
Love : 
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Love: Doſt tzou think that Rings, or Gods either, get Miſtreſles by their good 


Faces ? no, *tis the Gold and the Preſents they can make : there's the Prerogs h 

tive they have over their fair Subjects. | 7 
Merc. Al this notwithſtanding, I mult tell you pretty Phedra, I am deſpe. 

1 


rately in love with you. 

Phed. And I mult tell thee, ugly Sofia, thou haſt not wherewithal to he in 
love. 

Merc, Yes, a poor Man may be 1n love I hope ? 

Phd. I graat a poor Rogue may be 1n love, but he can never make lore: 
Alas S5{ia, thou haſt neither Face to invite me, nor Youth to pleaſe me ; nor / 
Gold to bribe me : And beſides all this, thou haſt a Wife,poor miſcrable Siu! 
What ho Bromia ! 

Merc, O thou mercileſs Creature, why doſt thou conjure up that ſpright 
a Wife ? : 

Phed. To rid my ſelf of that Devil of a poor Lover : ſince you are 
lovingly diſpog?d, PIl put you together, to exercife your Fury upon your own 
Wedlock : What Bromia, I ſay, make haſte ; here's a Veſſel of yours, fl 
fraighted, that's going off without paying Dnties. | 

Merc. Since thou wilt not let me ſteal Cuſtom : She ſhall have all the Car 
0.1 have gotten in the Wars : but thou mightſt have lent me a little Creek to | 
{mugele in. # 

Phad, Why, what have you gotten, goo1 Gentleman Souldier, belids 
a Legion of (knaps her Fingen, 

Merc. When the Enemy was routed, I had the plundering of a Tent. 

Phed. That's to ſay, a Houſe of Canvas, with. moveables of Straw ; make 
haſte Bromia | 

Merc. But it was the General's own Tent. | 

Phed. You durſt not fight Pm certain; and therefore came laſt in, when 
the rich Plunder was gone before hand. — / Will you come, Bromia! 

Merc, Prithee do not call fo loud : A great Goblet that hold 
a Gallon. 

Phzd. Of what was that Goblet made ? anſwer quickly, for I am juſt calling 
very lovd Bro. 

Merc, Of beaten Gold. Now call aloud if thou doſt not like the Mettal, 

Phad, Bromia. (Very ſth. 

Aerc. That ſtruts in this Faſhon, with his Arms a. Kimbo, like a Cizy Me 
giſtrate: and a great bouncing Belly, like an Hoſteſs with Child of a Kilder- 
-kin of Wine. Now what fay you to that Preſent, Phedra ? 

Phead. Why I am conflidering— 

Merc, What I prithee ! 
 Phad. Why, how to divide the Buſineſs equally ; to take the Gift, and 1t- 
tale the Giver, thou art ſo damnably ugly and ſo old. 

Merc. aſide, Now the Devil take Fuptter, for confining me to this ungou? 

ſhape to Gay ! ; 
But G7ipus is as old and as vgly too. (To be, 

Phed. But Gripus is a perſon of Quality, and my Ladics Uncle, and it i 
marrtcs me [ tha!l rake place of my Lady. Hark, your Wife ! ſhe wy 
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her Tongue before her. I hear the Thunder-clap already : therc's a torm ap- 


proaching. ; ; 
Merc, Yes, of thy Brewing, I thank thee fof it : O how I ſhow'd hate thee 


now, if 1 cou'd leave loving thee ! 
Phed. Not a word of the dear Golden Goblet, as you hope for you 
know what, $9/34. 

Merc, You give me Hope then— 

?hzd. Not abſolutely Hope neither :. but Gold is a great Cordial, in Love 
matters; and the more you apply of it, the better ——=[" Aſide. I am honef, 
that's certain 3 but wen I weigh my Honeſty againf the Goblet, I am not quite 
reſply'd on which fide the Scale will turn. CExit Pheedra. 

Merc. a-loud. Farewell Phedra; remember me to my Wife, and tell her—— 


Enter Bromia. 

Brom, Tell her, what Traytor / that you are going away without ſeeing her. 

Merc, That I am doing my Duty, at:d following my Maſter, 

Brom, Umph---+-ſo b:isk too ! your Maſter did his Duty to my Lady before 
he parted : He cov'd leave his Army tu the lurch, and come Galloping home 
it midnight, to'have a lick at the Honey-pot ; and ſteal to Bed as quietly as 
any Mouſe, 1 warrant you: My Maſter knew what belong'd to a Married 
life; hat you, Sirrah. You Trencher-carrying Raſcal, you worſe than 
Dunghil-Cock ;, that ſtood clapping your Wings and crowing without doors, 
when you ſhou'd have been at Rooſt, you Villain..om— 

Merc, Hold your peace, Dame Partlet, and leave your Cackling : My Ma+ 
ſer charg?d me to ſtand Centry without Doors, 

Brom, My Maſter ! 1 dare ſwear thou bely'ſt him, My Maſter's more a Gen- 
tieman than to lay ſuch an unreaſonable command upon a poor diſtreſled 
marri'd Couple, and after ſuch an abſence too, No, there's no compariſon 
between my Maſter and thee, thou Sneaksby. 

Merc, No more than there is betwixt my Lady and you, Browaia. You and 1 
have had our time in a civil way, Spouſe, and much good love has been be- 
twixt us : but we have been Married fifreen Years, I take it : and that hoighty 
toighty buſineſs ought, in Conſcience, to be over. 

Brom, Marry come up, my ſaucy Companion ! I am neither old, nor ugly 
enough to have that ſaid to me. 

Merc. But will you hear reaſon, Bromia ? My Lord and my Lady are yet ig 
' 4 manner Bride and Bridegroom; they are in Honey Moon ſtill : do. but 
think in decency what a jeſt it wow'd be to the Family, to fee two Venerable 
old married People, lying ſnug in a Bed together, and |tghing out fine tender 
things to one another ! , 

Brom, How now, Traytor, dar*ſt thon maintain that I am paiT the Age of 
having fine things faid to me?! Ws: 

Merc, Not ſo, my Dear : but certainly I am paſt the Age of ſaying %em. 

Brom, Thou deſerv'lt not to be yok'd with a Woman of Honour, as 1 am, 
thou Pexjur*d Villain. 

Merc. Ay, you are too much a Woman of Honour, to my ſorrow : many 


a poor Husband wouw'd be glad to com round for leſs Honour in his Wife, and 
D 2 more 
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g * 
more quiet, Prethce be but honeſt and continent 1n thy Tongue, and d» thy 


worit with cvery thing clſe about thee. 
Brom. Thou wou'dſt have a Woman of the Town, won dſt thou ! to he g. elſe 
ways {peaking my Husband fair, to make him digeſt his Cuckoldom more 


ealily : woudſt thou be a Wittol, with a vengeance to thee ? I am reſolyq j1 the 
ſcour' thy Hide, for that word. [HIds up ber Ladle at lm, 0! 
Merc. Thou wilt not ſtrike thy Lord, and Husband, wilt thou , 
Brom. Since thou wilt none of the Meat, ?tis but jultice to give thee th ha 


baſtings of the Ladle. [She courſes bin aboy 
Mercury running about. afzle, Was ever poor Deity fo BRenpeck's x | 
am ! nay, then *tis time to charm her aſleep with my enchanted Rod=.... th 


before I am diſgrac'd or raviſh'd, | 
[ Plucks ut his Caduceus and ſtrikes her wy an 
the ſhoulder with it. ; 

Brom, What, art thou rcbelling againſt thy annointed Wite ? Fl] make thee.. 
how now \V hat, has the Rogue bewitch'd me ! I grow dull and fy. Fl 
pid on the ſudden I can neither ſtir Hand nor Foot- | am juſt lo 
lixe him ; I have loſt the uſe of all my — Members— [. yamning]J—l car'th C 

much as wag my Tongue— neither, and that's the laſt Live—ing part abou 
A n——\V ONan=— | L. falls dmn, 


Mercury alone. . ; 

Lord what have I ſuffer'd, for being but a counterfeit married Man one! 
If ever I come to this Houſe, as a Husband again—then-—and yet that then, WW n 
was a lye too——. For while I am in Love with this young Giple, Pledra, | 
muſt return—=But lie thou there, thou Type of Funo - thou that want'ſt no- t( 
thing of her Tongue, but the immortality. If Jupiter ever let thee ſet Foot 
in Heaven, Funo will have a ratling Second of thee and there will never ix 
2 fair Day in Heaven or Earth after it. 


For two ſuch Tongues, will break the Poles aſunder 3 a 

And, hourly ſcolding, make perpetual Thunder. [Exit Mercuty, b 

ACT. II. F 

Scene before Amplitryon*s Pallace. 

Amphitryon and Sofia. { 

Amp. Ow Sirrah, follow me into the Houſe, thou ſhalt be convinc' :: t 
. thy own coſt, Vilhin ! What horrible lyes haſt thou told me! ſuch 

inprobabllities, ſach ſtuff, ſuch nonſence !—that the Monſter with tw { 


long Horns, that frighted the great King, and the Devil at the Stone-cutter5 l 
are Truths to theſe ! | 
Soj. I am but a Slave, and you are Maſter; and a poor mai 1s always to Iyt, 
when a rich man is pleagd to contradi& him: but as ſure as this is our _ 
| mp. 
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2 x 
dd» thy Ap. So ſur? *tis thy place of Execution. Thou art not made for lying —_— yl 
Sy, That's certain : for all my Neighbours ſay I have an honeſt Face ; or it 
to be. Meiſe they wou'd never call me Cuckold, as they do. Nh 
M more Amp. 1 mean thou haſt not wit enough to make a lye, that will hang toge- 
1d 1 8W+her : thou haſt ſet up a Trade, that thou haſt not Stock enough to manage : 
'a bn, 0 that I had but a Crab-tree Cndgel fcr thy ſake ! 


Sy. How, a Cudgel,” ſaid you ! the Devil take Jupiter ſor inventing that 


lice the A hard-hcarred, mercileſs, knobby Wood. . | 
2 abi, Amp. The bitternels 15 yt to come : thou haſt had but a half Doſe of it. 
da] $f. I was never good at iwallowing Phylick : and my Stomach wambles at 


the very thou;.''t 57. 1t 3 bur, if I muſt have a ſecond beating, in conſcience let 
me ſtrip firf?, tat I may ſhow you the black and blue ſtreaks upon my Sides 
and Shoulders. | am fure I fuffer*d them in your ſervice. 

Amp. To what purpoſe wowdſt thou ſhow them 2? 

Sy. Why to the purpoſe that you may not ſtrice me upon the ſore places: 
and that as he beat me laſt Nizht croſs-ways, to you wouv'd plcaſe to beat me 


0 juſ long-ways, to make clean worx ont, that at Icalt my Skin may look like 

n't 6 WY Checquer-work. 

J0our Am». This requeſt is too reatonable to be refus'd ; but, that all things may be 

dmy, done in order, tcil me over again the ſame ſtory, with all the circumitances of l 
thy Commiſſion : that a blow may follow in due form for every lye. To Re- 66d 
petition Rogue, to Kepetition. F 

 daj! $1. No, it ſhall be all a lye if you pleaſe, and P!l eat my Words to ſave 

then my Shoulders. 

ra, | Amp. Ay, Sirrah, now you find you are to be diſproved : but *tis too late : 

*00- to Repetition, Rogue, to Repetition. 

Foot S$oſ. With all my heart, to any Repetition but the Cudgel : but, wou'd you 

7 be be pleas'd to anſwer me one crvil quettion ? Am I to uſe Complaiſance to 


you, as to a great Perſon, that will have all things ſaid your own way ; or 
am I to tell you the naked Truth alone, without the Ceremony of a farther 
beating ? 

Amp. Nothing but the Truth, and the whole Truth: fo help thee Cudgel-. 

Soſ. That's a damn'd conclulion of a Sentence : hut fince it mult be fo 
Back and Sides, at your own peril——1 ſet out from the Port in an unlucky 
Hour : the Cusky Canopy of Night invelaping the Hemiſpnere——— 

Amph. ſtrikes him. Imprimts for Fuitian :>——— Now procced. = Af 

Soſ.. 1 ſtand corrected : in plain Proſe then, I went darkling, and whiltliag,, 
to keep my ſelf from being afraid ; mumbling Curſes betwixt my Teeth, tor 
being ſent at ſuch an unnatural time of Night, 
Amp. How Sirrah, .Curling and Swearing againſt your Lord and Maſter ! 
take [Going to ſtrike, 
Soſ. Hold, Sir—pray conſider, if this be not unreaſonable, to {trike me for 
telling the whole Truth, when you commanded me : PII fall into my old dog- 
trot of lying again, if this mult come of plain dealing. 

Amp. To avoid impertinences, mare an end of your journey ; and come to 
the Houſe : what found you there a God's Name ? | 

So. I came thither in no God's Name at all; but in the DeviPs name, I = 
l ore 
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before the door a ſwingeing Fellow, with all my Shapes and Features ; ang 
coutred alſo in my Habit. 

Amp. Who was that Fellow !  f 

So, Who ſhaw'd it be, but another Sfi4 ! a certain kind of other me; wh 
knew all my uafortunate Commiſſion, preciſely, to a word, as well as I 5yjy; 
as being ſent by your ſelf from the Port, upon the ſame errand to Alemeng, 

Amp. What groſs Abſurdities are theſe ! - 

$9}. O Lord, Q Lord, what Abſurdities ! as plain as any Packſtaff. Thatother 
me, had poſted himſelf there before me, me. Yon won'.. give a Man leave t 
ſpeak Poctically now 3 or elſe I wow'd ſay, That I was arriv'd at the Door, 
before I came thither, 

Amp. This mult either be a Dream, or Drunkenneſs, or Madneſs in thee, 
Leave your Bnffooning and Lying, I am not in humour to bear it, $trrah, 

Soſ. 1 wow'd you ſhawd know I ſcorn a Lye, and am a Man of Honour in 
every thing, but juſt Fighting. 1 tell you once again 1n plain ſincerity, and 
timplicity of Heart, that before laſt Night I never took my ſelf but for one ſi 
gle individual So/ja; but, coming to our Door, 1 found my ſelf I know not hoy 
divided, and as it were ſplit into two Sofia's, | 

Amp. Leave Buffooning : I ſee you wowd make me Jaugh, but you play the hy 
Foo! ſcurvily. | p 

So. That may be: butifIama Fool, I am not the only Fool in this company, 

Amp. How now, Impudence ! I ſhall 

Soſ. Be not in wrath, Sir : I meant not you : I cannot poſſibly be the only 
Fool; for if I am one-Fool, I mult certainly be two Fools z becauſe, as | toi ( 
you, I am double, 

£m). That one ſhou'd be two, is very probable ! 

Sj. Have not you ſeen a Six-pence ſplit into two halves, by ſome ingenion ( 


- School-Boy ; which bore on either ſide the Impreſſion of the Monarcli's Fac: \ 
now as thoſe moieties were two Three-pences, and yet in effect but one Sit 
PEnce,— 

Amp. No more of your villanous Tropes and Figures. < 


Soſ. Nay, if an Orator muſt be diſarnd of his fimilitudes: 
Amp. A Man had necd of patience, to endure this Gibberiſh : be brief, ad 
come to a concluſion. 
Soſ. What wowd you have, Sir ? I came thither, but the t'other 1 was ther 
before me : for that there was two [Þ"s, is as certain, as that I have two Eyes1t 
this Head of mine. This 1, that am here, was weary : the Yother I was frel): 
this I was peaceable, and Yother I was a heQoring Bully I. 
mp. And thou expect I ſhou'd believe thee * ; 
' Soſ. No, I am not ſo unreaſonable: for I cow'd never have believ'd it my {el 
it | had not” been well beaten into it : But a Cudgel you know is -a .convunde 
Argument in a brawny Fiſt : What ſhall I ay, but that I was compell'd at la 
to acknowledge my ſelf ! I found that he was very I, without fraud, coz, 
deceit. Beſides, I view'd my ſelf, as in a Mirror, from Head 'to Foot: I 
was Handſome, of a noble Preſence, a charming Air, looſe and free in al 
Motions. And ſaw he was ſo much I, that I ſhou'd have reaſon to be better is 


tished with my own Perſon, if his Hands. had aot been a little of the _ 
p. 
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Amp. Once again to a Concluſion : Say you paſs'd by him, and entred into 


Houſe, ; 
Pr [ am a Friend to Truth, and fay no ſuch thing : He defended the door, 


: Who and I could not enter. 
| So; Amp. How, not For! _ 
_ a 
{ 5, Why, how ſhow'd I enter, unleſs I were a Spright to glide by him, and 
Tos my ſelf through Locks, and Bolts, and ety, an "_ 
L other Amph, O Coward ! didft thou not attempt to paſs ? 
ave th Sf. Yes, and was repuls'd and beaten for my pains. 


Amp, Who beat thee ? 

Soſ. I beat Me. tt 

Amp. Didſt thou beat thy ſelf ? 

Sof. I don't mean 1, here : but the abſent Me, beat me here preſent. - 

Amp. There's no end of this intricate piece of Nonſenſe, 

So, 'Tis only Nonſenſe becauſe I ſpeak it, who am a poor Fellow ; but it 
wou'd be Senſe, and Subſtantial Senſe, if a great Man faid it, that was back'd 
t non WH ich a Title; and the Eloquence of ten Thouſand Pounds a Year. 

Amp. No more 3 But let us enter: Hold ; my Alcmena is coming out, and 
ud I _ me! How ſtrangely will ſhe be ſurpriz'd to ſee me here, ſo unex- 
Qedly : 
In, Py Enter Alcmena and Phzdra. 


- Ac. to Phedra. Make haſte after me to the Temple ; that we may thank the 
toil Wi Gods for this glorious Succeſs, which Amphitryon has had againſt the Rebels. 


Oh Heavens ! [Seeing bim, 
Amp. Thoſe Heav*ns, and all their bleſt Inhabitants, [Saluting her. 
ao Bl Grant, that the ſweet Rewarder of my pains 
Face: BW May ſtill be kind, as on our Nuptial Night. 
' Alc. So ſoon return'd ! 
Amp. So ſoon return'd / Is this my Welcome home ? [Stepping back, 


$0 ſoon return'd, ſays I am come unwiſh'd. 
This is no Language of deſiring Love : 
Love reckons Hours for Months, and Days for Years : 
And every little Abſence is an Age. 
Ale. What ſays my Lord ? 
Amp. No, my Alcmena, no : 
True Love by its impatience meaſures Time, 
And the dear Obje& never comes too ſoon. 
Alc. Nor ever came you ſo, nor ever ſhall : 


I But you, your ſelf are chang'd from what you were, 
o Pall'd in Deſires, and ſurfeited of Bliſs ; 


Not fo I met you at your laſt return 


bo When, Yeſternight, I fiew into your Arms, 

T melted in your warm Embrace. 

rh Amp, How's. this ? 

ry Alc, Did not my Soul cv'a ſparkle at my Eyes, 


And ſhoot it ſelf into your much loy'd Boſom * 
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Did I not tremble with exceſs of Joy ? 
Nay agonize with pleaſure at your ſight, 
With ſuch inimitable Proofs of Paſſion, 
As no falſe Love cow'd feign / 
Amp. Whar's this you tell me ? 
Alc. Far ſhort of Truth, by Heav'n ! 
And you return'd thoſe Proofs with Uſury ; 
And, left me with a Sigh, at Break of Day. 
Have you forgot ? . 

Amp. Or have you dreamt, Alcmena ? ! 
Perhaps ſome kind, revealing Deity, 

Has whiſper'd in your Sleep, the pleaſing News 

Of my Return ; and you believ'd it real ! re 
Perhaps too, in your Dream, you us'd me kindly ; cl 
And my preventing Image, reap'd the Joys 

You meant awake to me, 

Ale. Some melancholy Vapour, ſure, has ſeiz'd 
Your Brain, Amphitryon, and diſtarb'd your Senſe : 
Or Yeſternight is not ſo long a time, 

But you might yet remember ; and not force ' 
An honeſt Bluſh into my glowing Cheeks, 
For that which lawful Marriage makes no Crime, 

Amp. 1 thank you for my Melancholy Vapour. F 

Alc. *Tis but a juſt requital for my Dream. 

Phed. 1 find my Maſter took too much of the Creature laſt night, [4j4, 
and now is angling for a Quarrel, that no more may be expected from 
him to Night, when he has no Aﬀets. [ln the mean time Amph. and Alcm, 

' walk by themſelves, and frown at each other as they meet. 

Ampb, You dare not juſtifie it to my face. 

Alc. Not what ? | 

Amp. That I return'd before this hour ? 

Alc, You dare not, ſure, deny you came laſt night, 

And ſaid till Break of Day ? 

Amp. O Impudence !—_— Why Sea ! " 

Sof. Nay, I fay nothing ; for all things here, may go by Enchantment (ﬆ 
they did with me) for ought I know. 

Alc, Speak, Phadra; Was he here ? 

Pngd. You know, Madam, I am but a Chamber-maid ; and by my place, 
am to forget a!l that was done over-nightin Love-Matters, —unleſs my Mater 
pieaſe to rub up my Memory with another Diamond. 

Amp. Now in the name of all the Gods, Alcmena, 
A little recolle& your ſcatter'd Thoughts ; 
And weigh what you have ſaid. 

Alc, 1 weigtd it well, Amphitryon, ere I ſpoke : 
And She, and Bromia, all the Slaves, and Servants, 
Can witneſs they beheld you, when you came. 

It other Proof were wanting, tell me how 


=_y— WRTE_—_T. 


| came 


Wide, 


Im, 
meet, 


AMPHITRYON 


[ came to know your Fight, your Viftory, 

The Death of Pterelas, in ſingle Combat ? 

And, farther, from whoſe hands I had a Jewel : 
The Spoyls of him you flew, 

Ampb. This is amazing ! 
gave | already given you thoſe Diamonds, 
The Preſent I reſerv'd ? 

Alem. *Tis an odd Queſtion : 

You ſee I wear *em 3; Look. 

Amph. Now anſwer, Sofa. 

Sy1a. Yes, now I can anſwer with a ſafe Conſcience, as to that point, all the 
reſt may be Art Magick ; but as for the Diamonds, here they are, under ſafe 
cuſtody. 

ow Thenwhat are theſe upon my Arm ? [To Sofia. 

$f, Flints, or Pebbles, or ſome ſuch Trumpery of enchanted Stones. 

Phedra. They ſay the proof of a true Diamond is to glitrer in the dark ; 1 
think my Maſter had beſt take my Lady into ſume By-corner, and try whoſe 
Diamond will ſparkle belt. 

So. Yet now [ think on't, Madam, did not a certain Friend of mine preſent 
*m to you * 

Alcm, What Friend ? 

So. Why another S944; one that made himſelf So/za in my deſpight, and 
alſo unfociated me. 

Ampb. Sirrah, leave your nauſeous Nonſenſe : break open the Seal, and take 
out the Diamonds, 

Soſ. More words than one to a Bargain, Sir ; I thank you : That's no part 
of prudence for me to commit Burglary upon the Seals : Do you look firſt upon 
he Signet, and tell me in your Conſcience, whether the Seals be not as th 
3 when you clapt the Wax upon them. 

Amph. The Signature is firm. [Looking. 

So. Then take the Signature into your own cuſtody, and open it ; for [ 
x1ll have nothing done at my proper peril. [Giving him the Caket. 

Amph. O Heay'ns ! here's nothing, but an Empty ſpace z the Neſt where 
they were laid. [ Breaking open the Seal. 

So. Then if the Birds are flown, the Fault's not mine 3 here has been fine 
conjuring work ; or elſe the Jewel, knowing to whom it ſhowd be given, took 
6ccalion to ſteal out, by a natural inſtin&, and ty*d 1t ſclf upon that p: city 
Arm, 

Amp. Can this be poſſible ! | ; 

So. Yes, very pollible : Yon, my Lord Amphitryon, may have brovght forth 
avther You my Lord Amphityy0n, as well as I Sofa, have brought torth another 
Me Sia; and our Diamonds may have procreated thele Diamonds ; and fo 


Fe are all three double, 
Phedra. If this be true, I hope myGoblet has gigg'd another Golden Goblet . 


and then they may carry double upon all four. [H/a4e 


Alm, My Lord, I have ſtood ſileat, out of wonder 


What you cou'd wondcr at. Hind 
« 1,8, 
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Amph. A chilling Sweat, a damp of Jealouſie, WR 
Hangs on my Brows, and clams upon my Limbs. # 
I fear ; and yet I muſt be ſatisfied : Ar 
And, to be ſatisfy'd, I muſt diſſemble. | 

Alem. Why muſe you ſo, and murmur to your ſelf ? Th 
If you repent your Bounty, take it back—— | 

Amph. Not fo: but, it you pleaſe, relate what paſt, Ne 
At ovr laſt Enterview. W 

Alcm, That Queſtion wou'd infer you were not here. Ar 

Amphb. I fay not ſo; En 
| only wou'd refreſh my memory 3; M! 
And have my Reaſons to deſire the Story. + In 

Phedra. So; This is as good ſport for me as an Examination of a prex i BY 
Belly before a Magiſtrate. Li 

Alcm. The Story is not long : you know I met you, $1 
Kiſs'd you, and prelt you cloſe within my Arms, 
With all the tenderneſs of Wively Love, Fo 
Amph, 1 cou'd have ſpar'd that Kindneſs. wi1 
And what did ? [To WY 
Alcm, You ſtrain'd me with a Maſculine Embrace ; By 
: As you wou'd ſqueeze my Soul out. M 
Ampb. Did I fo ? T 
Alcm. You did. T 
Amph. Confound thoſe Arms that were ſo kind F1 © 
Proceed, proceed xl KM 


» 


Alcm, You wou'd not ſtay to fup ; but,much complaining of your drowſines, i N 
and want of natural Reſt 
Ampb. Made haſte to Bed : Ha, was't net ſo? Go on FN © 
And ſtab me with each Syllable thou ſpeak'ſt. \ 
Phedra. So, now 'tis coming, now 'tis coming, 
Alcm, 1 have no more to ſay. 
Amph. Why, went we not to Bed ? 
Alcm, Why nor ? 
Is it a Crime for Husband and for Wife [ 
To po to Bed, my Lord ? A 
Amph. Perfidious Woman ! , 
Alem, Ungrateful Man ! 


Ampb. She juſtifies it too ! ſ: 
Alcm. I nezd.not juſtifie : Of what am 1 accug'd ? 
Amph. Of all that prodigality of Kindneſs, [ 


GiVn to another, and uſurp'd from me, 

So bieſs me Heav*n, if ſince my firſt departure, | c 

| ever {t my foot upon this Threſhold. | 

So am I innocent of all thoſe Joys, : 

And dry of thoſe Embraces. 
Alm, Then I, it ſeems, am falſe ? | 
Amph. As ſurely falſe, as what thou ſay'ſt is true. 


I 


s aw * 


AMPHITRYOMN. 


Am. 1 have betray'd my Honour, and my Love ? 
And am a foul Adultreſs ? 
Ampb. What thou art, 
Thou ſtand'ſt condemn'd to be, by thy Relation. 
Atm. Go, thou unworthy ; M_a for ever go : 
No more my Husband 3 go thou baſe Impoſtour 
Who takſt a vile pretence to taint my Fame ; 
And, not content to leave,. wouldt ruine me. 
Enjoy thy wiſh'd Divorce : I will not plead 


My Innocence of this pretended Crime : t ; | ; 
| need not 3 ſpet thy Venom 3 do thy worſt :; | 4 
 preat But know, the more thou wow'dit expoſe my Vertue, q [} 


Like pureſt Linen laid in open Air, wer"! 
'Twill bleach the more, and whiten to the view. 1 + 
Ampb. *Tis well thou art prepar'd for thy Divorce : 
for, know thou too, that atter this Afﬀront, 
A, A This foul Indignity, done to my Honour, 
7: lr. AY Divorcement is but petty Reparation : 
But, ſince thou haſt, with Impudence affirm*d 
My falſe Return, and brib*d my Slaves to vouch it, 
The Truth ſhall, in the Face of Thebes be clear'd ; 
Thy Uncle, the Companion of my Voyage, 
Ali, A And all the Crew of Seamen, ſhall be brought, 
7 br, BY Who were embark*d, and came with me to Land ; 
fines, BY Nor parted, wull I reach'd this curſed Door : 
So ſhall this Viſion of my late Return, 
Al Stand a detected Lye ; and woe to thoſe 
Who thus betray'd my Honour, 
So{. Sir, ſhall I wait on you ? 


Amph. No, I will go alone : Expe@ me here. LExit Amphitryon. | 
Phedra, Pleaſe you that I [To Alcmena. Þ | 
Alem. Oh ! Nothing now can pleaſe me : 'Y | 


Darkneſs, and Solitude, and Sighs, and Tears, 

And all tt inſeparable Train of Grief, 

Attend my Ste ps for ever LExit Alcmena. 
Sf. What it 1 ſhowd lye now, and fay we have been here before 2 I never 

ſaw aay- good that came of telling truth. [A/ade. 
Phedra. te makes no mwre Auvances to me : I begin alittle to ſuſpect, 

that my Gold Goblet will prove but Copper. [Afade. 
Sof. Yes, *tis refolv*d, 1 will lye abominably, againſt the Light of my own 

Conſcience, For ſuppoſe the tother So/3a has been here : perhaps that ſtrong 

Dog ias not only beaten me, but alſo has been predominant upon my Wife, 

and moſt carnally miſus'd her now, by asking certain Queſtions of her, with 

a Side-Wi::d, I may come to undcrſtand how Squares go ; and whether my 

Nuptial Bed be violated. | [2 4e. L020 
Phed, Moſt certainly he has learn'd Impudence of his Maſter and will dony +: wy \v, 

being here: but that ſhall not ſerve his turn,to cheat me of my Preſent Jum, *>i 

Why Soſza! what in a brown Study 2 E 2 ©. 


ou 
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So, A little e:gizabund, or ſo; concerning this diſmal Revolution in oy; 
Family ! 

Paedra, Bit that ſhor'd not make you neglect your duty to me,your Miſtrek, 

Sof. Pretty Soul ; I wow'd thou wert : upon condition that old Bromia were 
fix Foot under ground, 

Phedra, What ! 1s all your hot Courtſtip to.me, dwindPd into a poor us. 
profitable Wiſh 2 You may remember I did not. bid you abſolutely deſpair, 

So{. No; for allthings yet may be accommodated, in an amicable manner, 
betwixt my Maſter and my Lady. 

Phedra. 1 mean, to the buſineſs, betwixt you and me 

So, Why, I hope we two never quarrePd * 

Phed. Nuſt I remember you of a certain Promiſe that you made me at or 
laſt parting !? 

S9j, Oh, when 1 went to the Army :.that I ſhowd ſtiil be praiſing thy Beauty 
to Judge Grip, and keep up his Aﬀections to thee. : | 

Phed. No, I mean the Buſineſs betwixt you and me this Morning,,—th 
you promisgd me | 

Soi. That I promis'd thee I find it now : That ſtrong Dog, my Bro. 
ther $9/1a, has been here before me, and made Love to her. [Aide 

Phedra. You are conſidering, whether or no, you ſhould keep your Pro. 
miſe 

Sofſ. That I ſhou'd keep my Promiſe. — The truth on't is, ſhe's ano- 
thergheſs Morſel than old Bromaa. W172 

Phed: And I had rather you ſhow'd. break it, in.a manner,. and, as it were, 
and. in ſome Senſe, 

Sof. In a manner, and as it were, and in ſome Senſe, thou ſay'ſt ?——] find, 
the ſtrong Dog has only tickl'd up her Imagination,and not enjoy'd her: fothat 
with my ownLimbs, I may perform the ſweetneſs of his Function with her.[A/ide, 
No, ſweet Creature, the Promiſe ſhall not be broken ; but what I have under- 
taken, will perform like a Man of Honour. [To ber, 

Phexd. Then, you-remember the Preliminarics of the Preſent 

Seſ. Yes, yes, in groſs I do remember, ſomething ; but this diſturbance of 
the Family, has ſomewhat ſtupify'd my Memory : Some pretty Quelque chſe, 
1, warrant thee ; ſome acceptable Toy, of ſmall value, 

Phed. You may call a Gold Goblet, a Toy : But I put. a greater value upor 
your Preſents; 

Soſ. A Gold-Goblet, ſayſt thon ! Yes, now I think ont, it was a kind ofa 
Gold Goblet; as a Gratuity after Conſummation. 

Phed. No, no-; I had rather make ſure of one Bribe beforehand, than be 
promis'd ten Gratuities, 

Sof. Yes, now I remember, it was, in ſome Senſe, a Gold Goblet, by way 
of Earneſt ; and it contain'd 

Phed. One large 

Sof. How, one large 

Pnxd. Gallon. 

Sof. No ; that was ſomewhat too Large, in-Conſcience : It was not a whole 
wallon 3. but it may contain, reaſonfly ſpeaking, one large: Thimble-full: 

But, 


AMPHITRYON. 30 
ut Gallons and Thimble-fulls are fo like, that in ſpeaking, 1 might cafily mi= 


take them. 
Phd, Is it come to this ? Out Traytor | 


ſtreſs ; 
So. 1 had been a Traytor, indeed, to have betray'd thee to the fwallowi 
"ere f + I : but a Thimbleful of Cordial-water, L ealily ſipt off: and my 
s ſame Goblet is fo very light too, that it will be no Burthen, to carry it 


1 Otr 


T Ut- | . 
ir. out with thee, 1n thy Pocket. | 
ner, Phed, O Apoltate ro thy Love! O perjur*d Villain L [Enter Bromia. 

Vhat, are you here, Bromia ! I was telling him his own : I was giving him 


3Rattle for his Treacheries to you, his Love : You ſee I can be a Friend, upon 


pccaſion, 
Brom. Ay, Chicken, I never doubted of thy Kindneſs : but, for this Fugi- 


ſe, —this Rebel, this Miſcreanr. 

$i. A kind Welcome, to an abſent Lover, as I have been. 

Brom, Ay 3 and a kind Greeting you gave me,. at your Return ; when you 
9d me fo barbarouſly, this Morning. 

$f. The Vother S9/24 has been with her too : and has ug&d her barbarouſly : 
arbarouſly, that is to ſay, uncivilly : and uncivilly ; 1 am afraid that means, 
00 civilly, [-A/fade. 

Phed, You had beſt deny you were here this Morning ! And by the fame 


oken 
Sſ. Nay, no more Tokens, for Heaven's ſake, dear Pheadra. 


ow muſt I ponder with my ſelf a little, whether it be better for me, to have 
een here, or not to have been here, this Morning, [A/ade.. 


Evuter a Servant. 


Servant. Phadra, My Lord's without ; and will not enter till he has firſt 
CExit Servant, 


poken with you. 
To bim in 


Phed. Oh that I could ſtay to help-worry thee for this Abuſe : 
ut the beſt ont is, I leave thee in good hands * T private. 
Farewell T himblc. To him, Bromia, [Exit Phedra. 
Brom, No ; you did not bcat me, and put me into a Swound, and deprive me 
If the natural uſe of my Tonguc for a long Halt-hour : You did not beat me 
lown, with your little Wand : But I ſhall teach you to uſe your Rod another, 
me — ſhall. 

Sf. Put her into a .Swound, with my little Wand, and fo forth : That's 
mare thanever I cowd do. Tiicſe are terrible Circumſtances that ſome So/za or 
other, has been here : Now, if he has literally beaten her, Grammercy, Bro- 
er Soft4; he has but done, what I wou'd bave done, if I had durſt: ButI am 
rad it was only a damn'd Love-t:gure 3 and that the Wand that lay*d her a- 
I*ep, might ſignifie the Peace-maker, | 5 [ Alade. 

a cold Scent, for ſume pitiful Excuſe : I 


rom, Now you are ſnuliting upon © : - 
now you : twenty to one, but you will plead a Drunkennels : You-are.us'd to. 


2 pot-valiant, 
Soy. 
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Sof. 1 was pumping, and 1 thank her, ſhe has invented for me.—.y 


Bromia, 1 muſt confeſs 1 was exalted : and, poſſibly, I might ſcour Upon he 


or perhaps be a little more familiar with thy Perſon, by the way of Kindnes! 


than if I had been ſober butz -prithee;' inform me what I did ; that 1 may = 


ſider what ſatisfaction I am to make-thee. 

Brom, Are you-there, at your Dog tricks! You wou'd be forgetting, woyy 
you ? like a drunken Bully that affronts over-night, and, when he is call ty 
account, the next Morning, remembers nothing of the Quarrel ; and asks par. 
don, to avoid hghting, 

Soſ. By Bacchas, | was overtaken z but I ſhou'd be loth that I committed 
any folly with thee. | 

Brom, I am fſure,"I kept my ſelf awake all night, that I did, in expetz. 
tion of your coming, [Crying 

Sof. But what amends did I make thee, when I came ! 

Brom, You know well enough, to my iorrow ; but that you play the Hy 
pocrite, 

Soſ. I warrant, I was monſtrous kind to thee 

Brom. Yes, monſtrous kind indeed : You never faid a truer word: tor, when 


I came to kiſs you, you pull'd away your Mouth, aad turn'd your Cheek i» 
me. 


Soſ. Good, 

Brom, How, Good ! Here's fine Impudence: He juſtifies !— 

Soſ. Yes, I do. juſtifie, that I turn'd my-Cheek, like a prudent Perſon, that 
' my Breath might not offend thee : for, now I remember, I had eaten Gar- 
lick. 
Brom, Ay, you remember, and forget, juſt as it makes for you, or againſt 


you : but, to mend the matter, you never ſpoke one civil word to me : but 
ſtood like a ſtock, without ſenſe or motion. 
Soſ. Yet (better. (jr, 


Brom. After which, J lovingly invited yeu to take your place in your Nuptil 
Bed, as the Laws of Matrimony oblige you : and you inhumanly refus'd me. | 

Soſ. Ay, there's the main point of the Buſineſs ! Art thou morally certan, 
that I retusd thee : Look me now in the face, and ſay 1 did not commit Mz 
trimony with thee ! | " 

Brom. 1 wonder how thou canſt look me ia the face, after that refuſal ! 

Sof. Say it once again, that I did not feloniouſly come to Bed to thee ! 

Brom. No, thon cold Traitor, thou know?'1t: thou didſt not. 

Sof. Beſt of all ; *twas diſcreetly done of me to abſtain. 

Brom, W hat do you inſult upon me too ! 

Soſ. No, I do not infult upon you ; ——hut 

Brom. But what ; How was it diſcreetly done then ? Ha ! 

Soſ. Becauſe it is the reccivd Opinion of Phyſicians, that nothing but p 


ling Chitts, and B5oby-Fools, are procreated in Drunkenneſs. 

Brom, A receiv'd Opiaion, Saivel-guts ! Pl be jadg?d by all the marry'd 
Women of this Town, if any one of *em has receiv'd it: The D2vil take the PIy- 
licians, for medling in our Matters : If a Husband will be ruPd by tet 
there are five weeks of Abſtineace in Dog-day s too ; for fear a Child that v® 


got 


AMPHITRYON ; 
got in augul ſhowd be born juſt nine Months after, and be blear-ey'd, like 
May-RAtten. ; | 

$, Let the Phyſicians alone 3 they are honeſt Men, whatever the Workd 


of 'em. Bur, for a certain reaſon, that | beſt know, I am 21: 0 
apr ſo fairly and peaceably betwixt us, X glad that Mat 


Ou'd Brom, Yes 'twas very fair and peaceable: to ſtrike a Woman down, and beat 

d to her moſt outragioully, 

Par- So, Is it poſlible that I drubh'd thee ! 

| Brom, I find your drift : You wou'd fain be provoking me to a new Trial 

lted gow : but, faith, you ſhall bring me to no more handy-blows : I ſhall make 

hold to truſt to my Tongne hereafter : You never durit have offer'd to hold 

a up a finger againſt me, til] you went-a Trooping, | 

my. So. Then I am a Conqueror : and I laud my own Courage : This Renown 
[ have atchiev'd by Souldierſhip and Stratagem. Know your Duty, Spouſe, 

Hy- henceforward to your Supream Commander. [Strutting. 


Enter Jupiter and Phezdra, attended by Muſicians and Dancers. + 


( Phed. Indeed I wondred at your quick return. 
Jap. Evn fo Almighty Love will have it, Phedya ; 
And the ſtern Goddeſs of ſweet-hitter Cares, 
Who bows our Necks beneath her brazen Yoke. 
| wou'd have mann'd my heart, and held it out ; 
But when I thought of what I had poſſeſt 
Thoſe joys, that never end, but to begin, 
O, I am all on fire to make my peace : 
And die, Fove knows, as much as I can die, 
Till I am reconciFd. | 
Phed. 1 fear *twill be in vain. 
Jup. *Tis difficult ; ® » 
But nothing is impoſſible to Love : 
To Love like mine ; for I have prov'd his force, 
And my Alcmena too has felt his Darrt. 
If 1 ſubmit, there's hope. 
Phed, *Tis poſſible I may ſollicit for you. 
Fup. But wilt thou __ me to do thy beſt ? 
Phed. Nay I promiſe-nothing————unleſs you begin 
To promiſe firſt. [Curt'ſying. 
Fup. 1 wounot be ungrateful, 
Phed. Well; Il try to bring her to the Window : You ſhall have a fair 
ſhoot at her : if you can bring her down, you are a good Markes-man. 
Jup. That's all I ask: 
And I will ſo reward thee, Gentle- Phedra ; 
Phezd. What, with Cats-guts and. Roſin / This Sol-ia ; is but a lamentable, 
empty, ſound. | 


| Fup! 
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Jup. Then there's a ſound will pleaſe thee better. [Throwing her Pur; 
Phed. Ay, there's ſomething of Melody in this found, | 
I cou'd dance all day, to the Muſick of Chimk, Chink, LExit Phadr, 
Fup. Go Sofia round our Thebes, 
To Polydas, to Tranio, and to Gripws, 
Companions of our War ; invite 'em all, 
To joyn their Pray*rs to ſmooth Alcmena's Brow 3; 
And, with a ſolemn Feaſt, to crown the day. 
Soſ. (Taking Jupiter about the Knees.) 
Let me embrace you, Sir——— : C Jupiter puſhes bim avg, 
Nay, you mult give me leave to expreſs my Gratitude I have not eaten, toſzy 
eating, nor drunk, to ſay drinking, never ſince our villanous encamping fo fiex 
the Enemy : *Tis true, 1 ſcap'd the bloody-Flux, becauſe I had fo little in my 
Bowels to come out; and I durſt let nothing go, in Conſcience, becauſe I had 
nothing to ſwallow in the room on't. 
Fup. You, Bromia, ſee that all thhngs be prepar'd, 
With that Magnificence, as if ſome God 
Were Gueſt, or Maſter here. 
R Sof. Or rather, as much, as if twenty Gods were to be Gueſts, or Maſter 
ere. 
Brom, That you may eat for to day, and to morrow, 
Soſ. Or, rather again, for to day and yeſterday ; and as many Months back- 
wards, as [| am indebted to my own Belly. 
Jup. Away both of you. LE xeunt-Solig and Bromia ſeveral, 
Jup. Now I have pack'd him hence z thou, other So/za, 
(Who, tho? thou art not' preſent, hear'lt my voice,) 
Be ready to attend me at my Call ; 


And to ſupply his place. LEnter Mercury to Jupiter, 
Alcmena and Phzdra appear above. Jupiter ſecin$ Alcmena, 
& Ld 
Fup. See, ſhe appears : - 


This is my Bribe to Phedra ; when I made 
This Gold, I made a greater God than Jove, . 
And gave my own Omnipotence away. 


A -- SoenC <nad 4, 


Jupiter /zngs tothe Muſicians, Song and Dance: after which, Alcmena with- 
draws, fromning. 


SONG. 
I 


Elia, that 7 once was Bleſt 
1s now the Torment of my Breaſt ; 
Since to curſe me, you bereave me 
Of the Pleaſures I poſſeſt : 
Cruel Creatare, to deceive me / 
- Firſt to love, and then to leave me ! 


Il, Had 


AMPUHITRION. 


II. 


Had you the Blifs refus'd to grant, 
Then 1 had never _ the want : 


4 But poſſeſſing once the Bleſſing, 
Ts t Care of my Complaint : 
Once poſſeſſing i raft ; 
- Tis no Blife that is not laſting. 
es I. , 
n mp | 
[ had 


Celia now is mive no more ; 

But 1 am hers, and muſt adore : 

Nor to leave her will endeavour ; - 
Charms, that captiv'd me before, 

iter No unkindneſs can diſſever ; 

- Love that's true, is Love for ever, 


ack- 


a, By 7:2 © ſtay. | : | 
Merc, 'She's gone ; and ſeem'd to frown at parting, i 
Fup, Follow, and thou ſhalt ſee her ſoon appeas'd : 
for I, who made her, know her inward ſtate : 
No Woman, once well pleagd, can throughly hate : 
I gave *em Beauty, to ſubdue the ſtrong : 


(A mighty Empire, but it laſts not Jong :) 

pm au foer aps make Mankjnd their Slave ; he 
But, in exchange, to Men I Flattery gave : 
Tt? offending Lover, when he lowelt lies, 
Submits, to conquer 3 and but kneels, to rife, 


The End of the Third AA. 


AMPHITRTON, 
The FOURTH ACT 


= = 


Jupiter following Alcmena ; Mercury and Phadra. 


Fupiter, Stay, my dear Alcmena, hear me ſpeak. 
; a Alem, No, I wow'd fly thee, to the ridge of Earth, 
And leap the Precipice, to ſcape thy ſ:ght. 
Fup. For pity 
Aicm, Leave me, thou ungrateful Man. 
Fup. I cannot leave you : no; but like a Ghoſt 
Whom your unkindneſs murder*d, will I haunt you. 
Alcem. Once more, be gone : Pm odious to my felt 
For having lov'd thee once. 
Fup. Hare not the beſt and faireſt of your Kind: 
Nor can you hate your Lover though you wou'd :. 
Your Tears, that fall ſo gently, are but grief : 
There may be Anger ; but there muſt be Love. 
The Dove, that murmurs at her Mate's negle&, 
But counterfeits a Coyneſs, to be courted. 
Alcm. Courtſhip from thee, and after ſuch affronts ! 
Fup. Is this that everlaſting Love yoy vow?d, 
Eaſt Night when I was Circled in your Arms? 
Remember what you ſwore 
Alcm. Think what thou wert, and who cou'd ſwear too much? 
Think what thou art, and that unſwears it all. 
Jup. Can you forſake me, for ſo ſmall a fault ? 
*T was but a Jeſt, perhaps too far purſid : _ 
*T was but at moſt, a- Trial of your Faith, 1 
How you cou'd bear unkindneſs : 
Twas but to get a reconciling Kiſs, 
A wanton Stratagem of Love, 
Alcm. See how he:doubles, like a hunted Hare, 
A jeſt, and then a,Trial, and a Bait 3 
All ſtuff, and daubing ! 
Jup. Think me jealops, then : ] 
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Aicm, O that I cou'd; for thats a noble Crime ; 
And which a Lover can with eaſe, forgive: 
"Tis the high pulſe of Paſſion, in a Fever ; 
A ickly draught, but ſhews a burning Thirſt : 
Thine was a Surfeir, not a Jcalouſie : 
And, in that loathing of a full gorg?d Love, 
Fhou ſaw'ſt the nauſeous ObjeR, with diſdain. 
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5up, O think not that: for you are ever ney : 
Your fruits of Love, are like eternal $ ring 
[n happy Climes, where ſome are in the bud, 
gome green, and ripening ſome, while others fall, 
Alm. Ay, now you tell me this, | 
When rous d deſires, and freſh recruits of force, 
Enable languiſh'd Love to take the field, 
But never hope to be receiv'd again ; 
you won'd again deny you were receiv'd ; 
And brand my ſpotleſs Fame, 
Jup, I will not dare to juſtifie my Crime, 
But only point you where to lay the blame; 
Impute it to the Husband, not the Lover, 
Aim, How vainly wow'd the Sophiſter divide, 
And make the Husband and the Lover, two! 
Jup. Yes 'tis the Husband is the guilty Wretch ; 
His Inſolence forgot the Sweets of Love, 
And, deeming them his due, deſpis'd the Feaſt, 
Not fo the Famiſh'd Lover cou'd forget : 
He khew he had been there, and had been bleſt, 
With all that Hope can wiſh, or Senſe can bear, 
Aicm, Husband, and Lover, both alike I hate, 
7up, And I confeſs I have deſery'd that hate: CKneeling, 
Too charming fair, I kneel for your forgivencſs; 
I beg by thoſe fair Eyes, 
Which gave me wounds, that time can never cure; 
Receive my Sorrows, .and reſtore my Joys, + 
Akm, Unkind, and cruel ! I can no more, 
Jup. O give it vent Alemena, give it vent; 
| merit your reproach, I wou'g be cury'd ; ? 
Let your Tongue curſe me while your Heart forgives, 
Alm, Can I forget ſuch Uſage / 
Fup, Can you hate me ? 
Alm, I'll do my beſt : for ſure I ought to hate you. 
Jup, That word was only hatch'd upon your Tongue, 
It came not from your Heart, But try again, 
And if, once more, you can but fay, 1 hate you, 
My Sword ſhall do you juſtice. 
Alem, Then I hate YOu, 
Fup. Then you pronounce the Sentence of my Death ? 
Alem, I hate you, much; but yet I love you more, 
Jup, To prove that Love, then ſay, that you forgive me: 
For there remains but this Alternative; 
Reſolve to pardon, or to puniſh me. : 
Alcm. Alas, what I reſolve appears too plala : 
In ſaying that I cannot hate, I pardon. 


F 2 


Jup. But.what's a Pardon worth, without a Seal ? 
Permit me, in this Tranſport of my Joy | [Kiſſes bey Hind 
Alcm. Forbear ; I am offended with my ſelf, yy him gently any 
Thar I have ſhewn this Weaknels. Let me £0, with her Hand. 


Where I may bluſh, alone, [Gong ;, and looking back on bi, 
But come not you : 


Leſt I ſhou'd ſpoil you, with exceſs of Fondnefs, 

And let you love again. EY CExit Alcmeng 
Fup. Forbidding me to follow, ſhe invites me : [Aſide 

This is the Mould of which I made the Sex : 

I gave *em but one Tongue to ſay us nay 3 

And two kind Eyes, to grant. Be ſure that none CTo Mercury, 

Approach, to interrupt our privacy [Exit Jupiter aftcr Alcmeng 


Mercury and Phzdra remarn, 


Merc. Your Lady has made the Challenge of Reconciliation to. my Lord: . 


Here's a fair Example for us two, Phedra. 

P»vad. No Example at all, So/za: for my Lady had the Diamonds aforehand, 
and I have none of the Gold Goblet. 

Merc. The Goblet ſhall be forth-coming ; if thou wilt give me weight for 
weight. 

Phd. Yes. and meaſure for meaſure too, Sofia that is, for a Thimbleful 
of Gold, a Thimbleful of Love. 

Merc, What think you now, Phedra ? Here's E Pulling out the Goblet inaCaſe, 
a weighty Argument of Love for you from under his Cloak. 

Phed. Now Fupiter, of his*Mercy, let me kiſs thee, O thou FTakng it w 
dear \\ſetal ! 1 both Hands. 

Merc. And Venus, of her Mercy, let me kiſs thee, dear, dear Phedra. 

Phed. Not fo falt, Sofia ! there's a damn'd Proverb mm your way : Many things 
happen betwixt the Cup and the Lips, you know. 

Mere, Why thou wilt not cheat me of my Goblet ? 

Phed, Yes; as ſure as you wou'd cheat me of my Maiden-head : 1 am yet, 
but juſt even with you, for the laſt Trick you play'd me. And, beſides ; this 
is ee" bare Retaining Fee; you muſt give me another, before the Cauſe is 
open'd. | 

Merc, Shall I not come to your Bed-ſide, to Night. 

Phd, No, nor to Morrow-Night neither : but this ſhall be my Sweeet-heart 

v1 your place: tis a. better Bed-fellow, and: will keep me warmer, in cold 

Weather. [Exit Phedra, 
Mercury aloxe. 


Merc, Now, what's the God of Wit ina Woman's Hand ? This very Goblet 
| ſtole from Gripus 5 and he got it out of Bribes too. But this-is the common 
tare ot ill gotten Goods, that as they came in by Covetouſneſs, they go out by 
\Vhoring, - Oh, here's Amphitryon again, but Ill [Enter Amphitryon. 
manage h mbove in the Balcony. Exit evcerk 

Amb, 
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-413b, Not one of thoſe I look'd for, -to be found ! 
| 1 ſome Enchantment hid 'em from my ſight ! 
You, WG ps, a5 Sofia ſays, "tis Witchcraft all : 
avs WK-.1; may be open'd, Diamonds may be ſtoPn ; 

wr how 1 came, in perſon, yeſterday, 
nd gave that Preſent to Alcmena's hands, 
at which I never gave, nor ever came, 

) there's the Rock, on which my Reafon ſplits : 
ou'd that were all ! I fear my Honour, too ! 
try her once again : She may be mad : 
wretched Remedy ; but all I have, 


o keep me from deſpair. : 
Mercury. This is no very charitable Aftion of a God, to {From the Balcony, 


iſe him ill, who has never offended me : but my Pla- ( Aſide, 
net diſpoſes me to Malice: and when we great Perſons do 
but a bittle Miſchief, the World has a good bargain of us. 

Hngb. How now ! what means the locking up of my Doors,t this time of 
day F Knocks, 

Mere Softly, Friend, ſoftly : You knock as loud and as ſawcity, as a Lord's 
ootman, that was ſent before him, to warn the Family of his Honour's Vilit. 
Sire you think the Doors have: no feeling ! What the Devil are you, that rap 
ith ſuch Authority ? 

Ampb. Look out, and ſee: 'tis I. 

Merc, You : What You ? 


Ampb. No more, I ſay, but open. 
Mers, Pl know to whom firſt * 

Amph, 1 am one. that can command the Doors 0 

Merc, Then you had beſt command 'em, and' try whether they will obey 
0u, 


Amb, Doſt thownot know me ! 
Mere. Prithee,. how ſhou'd- I know thee ? Doſt thou.take me for a Conju- 


4 


Anpb, What's this Midſummer-Moon ? Is all the World gone.a madding ? 


hy Sofra ! 
Merc. That's my Name indeed: Didſt thou think 1 had forgot it ! 


Amph. Doſt thou ſee me? +5 
Merc, Why, do pretend'tv go inviſible ? If thou haſt any buſineſs. 


here, diſpatch it quitkly ; I have no leiſure to throw away upon ſuch pratling 


dmpanions.. + - 
Ampb. Thy Companion, Slave ? How dar*ſt thou uſe this infolent Language 


thy Maſter ! | 
Merc, How !' Thou my Maſter ? By what Title 7 I never. had any other Ma-- 
Ker, but Amphitryon, 
Amph, Weil :. and for whom doſt thou take me 2 
Merc, For ſome Rogue or other ; but what Rogue I know not. 


4mpb. Doſt thou not know me for Ampbitryon, Slave ! 
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Merc, How ſhow'd I know thee, when I ſee thou doſt not know thy (elf! 
Ampbitryo:: ? In what Tavern haſt thou heen ? And how many Bottles did thy 
buſineſs, to- metamorphoſe thee into my Lord ? 

Amph. I will © drub thee for this inſolence. . 

Arc. How now, Impudence ! are you threatning your Betters ! [ ſhgyy 
bring you to condign puniſhment, but that I have a great reſpect for the prey 
Wine, though I find it in a Fool's Noddle. 

Amph. What, none to let me in ? Why Pheadra ! Bromia ! 

Merc. Peace Fellow ; if my Wife hears thee, we are both undone, At a word: 
Phedra and Bromia are very buſie 3 one in making a Cawdle for my Lady? wy 


the other in heating Napkins, to rub down my Lord, when he riſes fro 
Bed, 


Am». Amazement ſeizes me. 


Merc. At what art thou amaz'd ? My Maſter and my Lady had a falling 
and are retir”d without Seconds, to decide the Quarrel. If thou wert mt; 
mecdleſome Fgol, thou wou'dſt not be thruſting thy Noſe into other People 
Matters, Get thee abopt thy buſineſs, if thou haſt any; for Pl! hear no more 
of thee. LExit Mercury from abowe 

Ampb. Brav'd by my Slave, diſhonour'd by my Wife, 

To what a deſp'rate plunge am I reduc'd, | 
If this be true the Villain ſays ? But why 

That feeble, If ! It muſt be true ; She owns it, 
Now, whether to conceal, or blaze th' Aﬀront ? 
One way, I ſpread my infamy abroad ; 

And, tother, hide a burning coal, within ; 

That preys upon my Vitals : I can fix 

On nothing, but on Vengeance, 


Enter to him Sofia, Polydas, Gripus, Tranio, 


Gripus, Yonder he is; walking haſtily to and fro, before his door  lik1 
Citizen, clapping his Sides before his Shop, in a froſty Morning : *tis to cat 
a Stomach, I beheve, 

Sof. I begin to be afraid, that he has more ſtomach to my Sides, and Shou 
ders, than to his own Viftuals, How he ſhakes his head ! and ſtamps, andwht 
{trides he fetches! He's in one of his damn'd Moods n ; 1 don't like tit 
Looks of him, ; » 

Amph. Oh, @y mannerly, fair-ſpoken, obedient Slave, are you there! [a 
_ you now, without climbing : Now we ſhall try who's drunk, and whos 

ober, 

 Sof, Why this is as it ſhow'd be: I was ſomewhat ſuſpicions that you 
n a peſtilent humour ; Yes, we will have a_ craſh at the Bottle, when Jo 
Lordthip pleaſes: I have ſ\ummon'd 'em,: you ſee; and they arc notable Toperh3 
eſpecially Judge Gripus, | 

Grip. Yes, *faith ; I never refuſe my GlaG, in a good Quarrel. 

Amph. Why, thou inſolent Villain ; ll teach a Slave how to vſe — _ 


thus, 0 
Sof, Here) 
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v, Here's a fine buſineſs towards ! I am ſure I ran as faſt as ever my legs 

nd carry ne, to call *em:* nay you may truſt my diligence, in all affairs be- 
longing to the belly. 

Grip. He has been very faithful to his Commiſſion, Pll bear him witneſs. 

Amph. How can you be witneſs, where you were not preſent? the Balcony ! 
crah, the Balcony ! | 

$f, Why, to my beſt remembrance, you never invited the Balcony, 

Amjb, What Nonſenſe doſt thou plead for an Excuſe, of thy foul language, 
2rd thy baſe replies ! | 

$f, You fright a Man out of his ſenſes, firit ; and blame him, afterwards, 
for talking nonſenſe :—but *tis better for me to talk nonſenſe, than for ſome 
to do nonſenſe : I. will ſay that, what Ore comes ont. Pray Sir, let all things 
he done decently : what, I hope, when a man is to be kang'd, he is not truſ'd 
ypon the Gallows, like a dumb Dog, without telling him wherefore. 

Amph. By your pardon, Gentlemen: I have no longer patience to forbear 


" 
$ſ. Juſtice, juſtice, my Lord Gripus : as you arc a true Magiſtrate, protect 
me, Here's a proceſs of Beating going forward, without ſentence given, 

Grip. My Lord Ampbitryon, this muſt not be; Let me firſt underſtand the 
demecits of the Criminal. 

Sy. Hold you to that point, I beſcech your Honour, as you commiſerate 
the Caſe of a poor, innocent Malefactor. 

Amph. To ſhut the door againſt me, in my very face, to deny me entrance, 
to brave me from the Balcony, to laugh at me, to threaten me : what proofs of 
lanocence call you theſe ? but 1f I puniſh not this Inſolence—<[Is gor2g tobeat bim 
Ibeg you let me go and is held by Polydas and Tranio. 

a charge you in the King's name hold him faſt ; for you ſee he's bloodi- 
ly diſpos'd. 

Grd. 1 Now, what haſt thon to ſay for thy ſelf, So/ia 2 

Soſ. 1 ay, in the firſt place, be ſure you hold him, Gentlemen : for I ſhall 
never plead worth one farthing, while I am bodily afraid. 

Polyd. Speak boldly ; I warrant thee. 

So. Then, if I may ſpeak boldly, under my Lord's favour, I do not ſay he 
lyes neither: no, I am too well bred for that : but his Lordſhip fibbs moſt abo- 
minably, "Y 

Amph. Do you hear his Impudence ? yet will you not let me go ? 

Sf. No Impudence at all, my Lord:. for how cowd I, naturally ſpeaking, 
be in the Balcony, and affronting you ; when at-the ſame time I was 1n every 
Street of Thebes, inviting tlic? Gentlemen to Dinner ? 

Grip, Hold a little : How long ſince was it that he ſpoke to yon, from the 
ſad Balcony ? 

Ampb. Juſt now ; nota Minute before he brought you nither, 

So. Now ſpeak my Witneſſes. : 

Grip. I can anſwer for him, for this lalt haii hour, 

Polyd, And I. 


$9), Now 
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Soſ., Now judge equitably, Gentlemen z whether I was not a civil well.hy, 
perſon, to tell my Lord he fibbs onlys _ 

Amph. Who gave you that order, to invite ?em ? 

S»ſ. He that beſt might; your ſelf : by tte ſame token, you bid'old Brow; 
provide and *rwere for a God; and I put in for a brace, or a leaſe; no, now! 
think ont, it was for ten couple of Gods, to make ſure of plenty, 

Amph. When did I give thee this pretended Commilſion 

Soſ. Why you gave me this pretended Commiſſion, when you were juſt rez 
dy to give my Lady the Fiddles and a Dance; 1n order, as I ſuppoſe, to you 
ſecond bedding. ; 

Amph. Where, in what place, did I give this order ? 

Sof. dere, in this place; in the preſence of this very door, and of that By. 
cony-: and if they cou'd ſpeak, they wou'd both juſtihe it. 

Amph. O Heaven! theſe accidents are ſo ſurprizing, that the more [ think 
of %em, the more I am loſt-in my imagination, 

Grip. Nay, he has told us ſome paſſages, as he*came along, that ſeem to ſur. 
paſs the power of Nature. : 

Soſ. What think you now, my Lord, of a certain twin Brother of mine, 
.calPd Sofia? *tis a fly Youth: pray Heaven you have not juſt ſuch another Re. 
lation, withindoors, calPd Amp-itryon, It may be it was he, that put uponne, 
-in your likeneſs : and perhaps he may have put ſomething napon your Lordſhip 
"too, that may weigh heavy upon the forehead. 

Amph. to thoſeT Let me go:—— Sofia may be innocent, and I will not hurt 
wb bold bim. him :——— Open the door ; I'll reſolve my doubts immed- 

ately. 

Soſ. The door is peremptory, that it will not be open'd without Keys : ad 
my Brother, on the inſide, is in poſſeſſion ; and will not part with %em, 

Amph. Then tis manifeſt that I am affronted z break open the door there, 

Grip. Stir not a man of you, to his aſſiſtance. 

Amph. Doſt thou take part with my Adultreſs too, becauſe ſhe is thy Niece! 

Grip. I take part with nothing, but the Law ; and, to break the doors oped, 
1s to break the Law. 

Ampb. Do thou command %em, then. 

Grip, I command nothing without my Warrant ; and my Clerk 1s not here 
to take his Fees for drawing it. 

Amph. (afide.) The Devil take all Juſtice-brokers :><.I curſe him too whedl 
have been hunting him all over the Town, to be my Witneſs !——But PI] bring 
Souldiers to force open the doors, by my own Commiſſion. [Exit Amphitryo. 

Sof. Pox 0 theſe forms of Law, to defeat a man of a Dinner, when he's ſharp 
ſet: *tis againſt the priviledge of a free-born Stomath; and is no leſs than ſub- 
verſion of Fundamentals. ' [Jupiter above in the Balcony. 

Fup. Oh, my Friends, I am ſorry I have made you wait fo long : you Jt 
welcome ; and the door ſhall be open'd to you immediately, [Exit Jupite! 

Grip. Was not that Amphitryyon 7 

Soſ., Why, who ſhov'd it be elſe ? 

Grip, In all appearance it was he : but how got he thither ? 


Polyd. In ſuch a trice too ! 
4 Tran, And 
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Tan, And after he had juſt left us ? 

Grip. And fo much alter*d, for the better, in his humour ? 

Sy, Here's ſuch a company of fooliſh queſtions, when a man's a hungry : 
You had beſt ſtay dinner till he has prov*d himfeif to be Amfpbrityon in form of 
[aw : But Pil make ſhort work of that buſine(s : for I'll take mine Oath "tis 


he, 
Grip. 1 ſhou'd be glad it were, 
So. How glad it were ? with your damm'd Interrogatories, when you ought 


to be thankful, that ſo it is. 

Grip. (a/ide) That I may ſee my Miltreſs Phedra, and preſent her with my 
great Gold Goblet. | . 

So, If this be not the true Ampbitryon, Iwih I may be kept without doors, 
faſtiag, and biting my own Fingers, for want of Vitals ; and that's a dread- 
ful lmprecation ! I am for the inviting, and, cating, and treating Amphetryor . 
| am ſure *cis he is my lawfully begotten Lord : and if you had an Ounce of ' 
true juſtice in you, you ought to have laid hold on tother Amphitrycn, and 
committed him for a Rogue, and an Impoſtour, and a Vagabond. 

£Tne Door is open'd : Mercury from within. 

Merc, Enter quickly, Maſters : The Paſſage on the right-hand leads to the 

Gallery, where my Lord expects you : for I am cald another way. 
[Gripus, Tranio, and Polydas go into the Houſe. 

Sf. 1 ſhou'd know that Voice, by a ſecret Inſtinct ; *ris a Tongue of my 
Family ; and belongs to my Brother Sofia : it muſt be ſo; for it carries a cud- 
gelling kind of ſound in ir. But put the worſt: Jet me weigh this mat- 
ter wiſely : Here's a beating, and a belly-full : againſt no beating, and no bel- 
ly-full, The beating is bad ; but the dinner is good; now, not to be beaten, is 
but negatively good; but, not to fill my belly, is poſitively bad. Upon 
the whole matter, my final reſolution 1s, to take the good and the bad as they 
come together [Is entgring - Mercury meets him at the Door, 

Merc. Whither now, you kitchen-skumm ? From whence this Impudence, 


to enter here without permiſſion ? : 
Si. Moſt Illuſtrious Sir : my Ticket is my hunger : ſhew the full Bowels of 


your Compaſſion, to the empty bowels of my famine. 
Merc, Were you not charg'd to return no more ? PII cut you into quarters, 


and hang you upon the Shambles. | 
Soſ. You'll get but little credit by me : Alas, Sir, I am but meer Carrion! 
Brave Syſ3a, Compaſſionate Coward S934 : and beat not thy ſelf in beating me. 
Merc, Who gave you that privilege, Sirrah, to afſume my Name ? have you 
not been ſufficiently warn'd of it ? and receiv*'d part of puniſhment already ? 
Soſ. May it pleaſe you, Sir, the Name is big enough for hoth of ns : and 
we may uſe it in common, like a Strumpet : witneſs heaven, that I wou?d have 
obey'd you, and quitted my Title to the Name ; but where ever I come, the 
malicious World will call me So/ia, in ſpight me : I am ſenlible there are two 
Amphitryons ; and why may not there be two So/ja's ? Let thoſe two cut one 
anothers throats at their own pleaſure : but you and I will be wiſer, by ny 


conſeat, and hold good InteFnce together. 
G Ade Fo, 


44 AMPHITRTON. 


Merc, No, no: Two Soſia's wou'd but make two Fools, 

Soſ. Then let me be the fool ; and beayou the prudent perſon ; and chug 
for your ſelf ſome wiſer name : or you ſhall be the Elder Brother ; and Vl be 
content to be the Younger ; though I loſe my Inheritance, 

Mere. 1 tell thee, I am the only Son of our Family, 

Soſ. Then let me be your Baſtard Brother, and the Son of a Whore; [ hope 
that's bt reaſonable. | 

Merc. No, Thou. ſhalt not diſgrace my Father : For there are fey Baſtard; 
now-a-days worth owning, | | 

Sof. >Ah ! Poor Sia ! What will become of thee ? 

Merc. Yet again profanely uſing my proper name ? 

Sof, 1 did not mean my ſelf : Lwas thinking of another Soſa, a poor fellow 
that was vnce of my acquaintance, unfortunately baniſh'd. out of ; rc when 
dinner was juſt coming upon the Table. 


Enter Phedra, 


Phed. Sofia, you and I muſt Bleſs me!” What have we here,. a Couple 
of you, or do [ ſee double ? 

Soſ. I wow'd fain bring it about, that I might make one of *tm : But he's un- 
reaſo;able and will needs incorporate me,. and: ſwallow me whole into himſelf. 
If he wou'd be content to be but one and a half, *twou'd never grieve me, 

Mere, *Tis a perverſe Raſcal: I kick him, and.cudgel him tono purpoſe: for 
ſtill he's obſtinate to ſtick to me : and: I can never beat him out of my reſen- 


blance:. 

Phed. Which of you two is Sofia ? For Yother muſt be the Devil. 

Soſ. You had belt ask him that has play'd the Devil with my back and ſides. 

Merc, You. had beſt ask him who gave-you the Gold Gobblet ? 

Phed. No, that's already given : but he ſhall be my So/7a, that will give me 
ſich another. 

Merc. 1 find you have been Interloping,. Sirrah. 

Sof. No, indeed, Sir; I only promis'd her a gold Thimble : which was 5 
much as comes to my proportion of beuig Sofia: 

Phad. This 1s no Sofia. for my money : beat him away Yother Sofa: he 
grows inſufferable. 

Sof. (#/de,) Wowd I were valtant, that I might beat him away ; and fc- 
ceed him at the dinner; for a pragmatical Son of a: Whore,. as he 15—— 

Aerc, What's that you are. muttering betwixt your Teeth, of a Son of 3 
Whore,. Sirrah ? | 

Soſ. 1 am fare I meant you no off-ace : for, if I am not. Sof4@, I am the $01 
of a Whore, for ought | know :. aud, if you are Sofia, you may be the Son 0t 
W hore for ought you know, 

Merc, Vi hat ever I: am, I will be Sofia.as long as I pleaſe : and whenever 
you vilit me, you ſhall be ſure of the civility of the Cndgel. 

Sof. 17 you will promiſe to beat me into the houſe, you may begin #72en you 
pledie with 1c ; but, to be. beaten out. of th: oye, at. dinner time, fleſh and 
blood can never. bear it.. | 

Mercury 
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"Mercury beats bim about, ayd Sofia is ſtill making towards the door : but 
Mercury gets betwixt ; and at length drives him off the Stage. 

Phed, In the name of wonder, whatare you, that are Sojza, and are not Soſa? 

Mere, If thou would'it know more of me, my perſon is treely at thy diſpo- 


yn Then I diſpoſe of it to you again : for 'tis ſo ugly, 'tis not for my uſe. 
Mere, 1 can be ugiy or handſom, as I pleaſe : go to bed old, and riſe young, 
[ have ſo many Sutes of perſons by me, that I can ſhift *em when I will. 
Phed, You are a Fool then, to put on your worſt Cloatks, when you come a 


wooing, 
bo Merc. Go to: Ask no more queſtions; I am for thy turn; for 1 know th 
res. heart : and ſee all thou haſt about thee, p ; , 
Phed, Then you can fee my back-ſide too z there's a bargain for you 
Merc, In thy right pocket :----let me ſee: —three Love Letters from Judge 
Gripus, written tothe bottom, on three ſides; full of fuſtian paſſion, and hear- 
ty nonſence : as alſo in the ſame Pocket, a Letter of thine intended to him ; 
uple conſiſting of nine Lines and a half: ſcraw['d and falſe ſpelPd, to ſhow thou art. 
a Woman 3 and full of fraudulence, and equivocations, and ſhoeing-horns of 
FY Love to him; to promiſe mnch, and mean nothing ; to ſhow, over and above, 
ſelf that thou art a meer Woman. 
Phed. Is the Devil in you, to ſee all this ? Now for Heaven's ſake, do not 
look into Cother Pocket, | 
Merc. Nay, there's nothing there, but a little godly Prayer-book, and—— 
a bawdy Lampoon, and 
Phed. (Giving a great frik.) 
Look no farther, I beſech you, 
Merc. And a Silver Spoon 
Phed. ( Shrieking.)——— Ah ! 
Merc, Which you purloin'd laſt night from Bromia, 
Phed, Keep my Counſel, or I am undone for ever. F Holding up her hands to 
| bim. 
Merc. No , Pll Mortifie thee, now [ have a handle to thy Iniquity, If thou 
wilt not love me. 
 Phed, Well, if yowll promiſe me to be ſecret, I will love you: becauſe in- 
' deed I dare doe no other. | 
Merc. Tis a good Girl; I will be ſecret ; and further, I wiil be aflifjing 
to thee in thy filching : for thou and I were born under the ſame Planer. 
Phed. And we ſhall come both to the ſame end too, I'm atraid. 
Merc. No, no; ſince thou haſt wit enough already to cozeu a Judge, thou 
nee@ſt never fear hanging. | 
Phed. And will you make your ſelf a younger man, and be handſome too : 
and rich? for you that know hearts, muſt needs know, that I ſhall never be con- 
{tant to ſuch an vgly old So/34. 
Merc. Thou ſhalt know more of that another time : in the mean while, here?s 
2 caſt of my Office for thee. ; 
\ E He ſtamps upon the ground : ſome Dancers cm? from undergy tic ana 
3 others from the /ides of the _ : A Song, and a faitaſt:ck Dance, 
2 
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Mercury's SONG to Phadra. 


I. 
Arr Iris I love, and hourly I dye, 
But not for a Lip, nor a languiſhing Eye - 
She's fickle and falſe, and there we agree ; 
For I am as falſe, and as fickle as ſhe - 
We neither believe what either can ſay ; 
- £nd, neither belicving, we neitber betray. 


It. 
77s civil to ſmear, and ſay things of courſe ; 
We mean not the taking for better for worſe, 
When preſent, we love ; when abſent, agree : 
I think not of Iris, nor Iris of me - 
The Legend of Love no Couple can find 
So eaſie to part, or ſo- equally join'd. 


After, the Dance.. 


Phedra. This Power of yours makes me ſuſpe& you for little better thans 
an z, but if you are one, for more certainty, tell me what I am juſt now thin- 

ing. 

Mere, Why, thou art thinking, let. me ſee; for thou art a Woman, and 
your minds are fo variable, that it's very hard even for a God to Kiow them, 
But, to ſatisfie thee, thou art wiſhing, now, for the ſame Power I have exer- 
cis'd ; that thou mighteſt ſtamp, like me ; and have more Singers come up for 
another Song, . 

Phedrz. Gad, I think the DeviPs in you. Then I do ſtamp in ſome body 
Name, but I know not whoſe ; (amps) Come up, Gentle-folks, from below; 
and (ing. me a Paſtoral Dialogue, where the Woman may have the better of the 
Man 3 as we always have in Love matters, [New Singers come up and ſing a Sm. 


A Paſtoral Dialogue betwixt Thyr/is and lris. 
L. 


Thyrſis, Arr Iris and her Swain 
Were in a ſhady Bow'r ; 
Where Thyrſis long in vain 
Had ſought the Shepherd's hour : 
a length his Hand advancing upon her ſnowy Breaſt 
He ſaid, O kiſs me longer, 
And longer yet, and longer, 
If you will make me Bleſt, 
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II, <þ 
Iris. An ea/1e yielding Maid, C34 | 
By trufting is undone ;, ' 
Our Sex 1s oft betrayd, 
By grantmg Love too ſoon. 


If you deſire to gain me, your Suff rings to redreſs ; 
P $0 love me longer, 
A r yet, and longer, 
Before you ſhall poſſeſs, 
nl. 


Thyrſis. The little Caye you ſhow, 
of all my Sorrows paſt ; 
Makes Death appear too low, | 
And Life too long to laft, 
Fair Iris kiſs me kindly, m pity of my Fate ; 
And kindly ſtill, and kindly, 
Before it be too late. 


IV. 


Iris. You fondly Court your Bliſs, 
And no Advances make ; / 
*Tis not for Maids to kiſs, 
But *tis for Men to $ake. 
So you may Kiſs me kindly, and I will not yebell ; 
And kindly ſtill, and kindly, 
But Kiſs me not and tell. 


V. 
A RONDEAL 


Chorus, Thus at the height we love and live, 

And fear not to be poor - 

We give, and give, and give, and give, 
Till we can give 10 more ? 

But what to day will take away, 
To morrow will reſtore. 

Thus at the beighth-we love and live, 
And fear not to be poor, 


© 


F Phedra, Adiey, I leave you to pay the Mulick : Hope well, Mr. Planett z 
tieres a better Heay*n in ſtore for you : I ſay no more, but you can gueſs. 


Aerc.. 
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Mercury, dlone, : Gr 
Such Barpain-loves, as I with Phedra treat, Mc 

Are all the Leagues and Friendſhips of the Great : C jt to 

All ſeek their Ends; 'and each wow'd other cheat. 6r 

They only ſeem to hate, and feem to love 3 M 

But Int'reſt is the point on which they move. hoth. 

Their Friends are Foes ; and, Foes are Friends agen ; Gr 

And, in their turns, are Knaves, and H men. M 

Our Iron Age is grown an Age of ſs; 


"Tis who bids moſt ; for all Men wou'd be fold. [Exit Mercury, G1 


So B a Fu 
- men 
6 
5 *4 1h. Con 
1 
"I G 
Gripus, Phedra. jo 
Gripus has the Goblet in bis band. py 
0 
Phed, OU will not be fo baſe to take it from me ? | Ki 
Grip. *Tis my proper Chattel: and Þll ſeize my own, 1n what- WW ** 
ever hands I find it. you 
Pbed. You know I only ſhow'd it yon to provoke your generoſity, that you ( 
might out-bid your Rival with a better Preſent. G 
Grip. My Rival is a Thief: and I'll indite you for a Receiver of Stoln Goods 
Phea, Thou Hide-bound Lover ! an 
Grip. Thou very mercenary Miſtreſs ! - 
Phzd. Thou moſt mercenary Magiſtrate ! | 
Grip. Thou Seller of thy ſelf ! . 
Phed. Thou Seller of other People : thou Weather-cock of Government: WW tl! 
that when the Wind blows for the Subje&, 'point'ſt to Priviledge ; and when | 
changes for the Soveraign, veers to Prerogative. 
Grip. Will you compound, and take it as my Preſent ? pl 
Phed. No : but Þil ſend thy Rival to force it from thee. : 
Grip. When a Thief is Rival to his Judge, the Hangman will ſoon decide tit 
difference, [Exit Phedr 
Enter Mercury, with two Swords. 
Merc. Bowing.] Save your good Lordſhip. , 
; Grip. From an impertinent Coxcomb: 1 am out of humour, and am in halt " 
eave me. 


Mere. *Tis my duty toattend on your Lordſhip, and to eaſe you of that ut 
decent Burden, 

Grip. Gold was never any Burden, to one of my Profcſlion. 6 

Merc, By your Lordſhip's permiilion, Phadra has ſent me to take It _ 
you. "Y 
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Grip, What, by Violence ? 

Merc. Still bowing.} No; but by your Honom's permiſſion, I am to reſtore 
i to her, and perſwade your Lordſhip, to renounce your Pretenſions to her. 

Grip, Tell her flatly, I will neither do one, nor tother. 

Merc, O my good Lord, I dare paſs my word for your free conſent to 
wth, Will your Honour be pleagd to take your choice of one of theſe ? 

Grip, Why theſe are Swords : what have I to do with them ? 

Mere. Only to take your choice of one of them ; which your Lordſhip plea- 
ks ; and leave the other to your moſt Obedient Servant. | 
cur, Grip. What, one of theſe ungodly Weapons ? take notice, Pll lay you by 
the heels, Sirrah: this has the appearance of an unlawful bloody challenge. 

Merc. You Magiltrates are plea&'d to cail it ſo, my Lord ; but with us Sword- 
men, *tis an honourable Invitation to the cutting of one anothers Throats. 

Griz. Be anſwer'd ; I have no Throat to cut, The Law ſhall decide our 
Controverhie. . 

Merc. By your permiſſion, my Lord ; it mult be diſpatch'd this way. 

Grip. Vil ſee thee hang'd before I give thee any ſuch permiſſion, to diſpatch 
me into another World. | 

Merc. At the leaſt, my Lord, you have no occaſion to complain of my want 
of reſpe& to you :- you will neither reſtore the Gobblet, nor renounce Phadra - 


it tollows, that 1 am to affront, cudgel you, or kick you, at my own arbitre- 
ment; and I fuppoſe, you are too honourable not to approve of my pro- 
ceeding. 

Grip. Here's 4 new ſort of Proceſs, that was never heard of in any of our: 
Courts, 

Mere. This,. my good Lord, is Law in Short-hand, without your long Pre- 


Grip, What's that for ? | 

Merc. To give you an occaſion of returning me a box o' th* Ear : that ſo, all 
things may proceed methodica!ly. 

Grip, I put ia no anſwer, but ſuffer a Non-ſuir, 


pleaſe to reſtore the Cup ? 

Grip, I have told thee, no. 

Merc. Then from your Chin, I muſt aſcend to your Lordſhip's Ears. 

Grip, Qh, oh. Oh, oh.—Wilt thou never leave lugging me by the Ears ? 
Merc. Not till.your Lordſhip will be pleagd to hear reafon.. [Pulling again.. 
Grip. Take the Cup ; and the Devil give thee joy ont. 

Merc, ftill bolding bim.) And your Lordſhip will farther be graciouſly pleagd 


e: WY to releaſe all claims, titles, and actions whatſoever to Phedra : You mult give. 


me leave to add one ſmall memento, for that too. [Pulling bim again. 


Grip. 1 renounce her, I relealc er. 


| offer you the Combat z. you refuſe it :. all this is done in the forms of honour :. 


ambles,. and tedious Repetitions, that ſignifie nothing, but to {queeze the Sub-- 
#&: therefore, with your Lordſhip's favour, I begin. [Phillips bim under the Chin.. 


Merc, No, my Lord ; for the Coſts and Charges are to be paid : will you: 
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Entey Phedra. 


Merc. to ber.) Phedra;, My Lord has been pleas'd to be very gracions; wi 
out puſhing matters to extremity. 


Phzd. 1 over- heard it all: But give me Livery and Seiſin of the Gobblet, j 
the firſt place. | ; 
7rre, There's an Ad of Oblivion ſhou'd be pals'd too. 
Phad. Let him begin to remember quarrels, when he dares; now | haye hin 
under my Girdle, Pil cap Verſes with him to the end of the Chapter, 


Enter Amphitryon and Guards, 


Ampb. (to Gripus,) At the laſt I have got polletſon without your Lordſhip! 
Warrant ; Phedra, tell Alcmena | am here. 

Phad. 1'll carry no {ach lying Meſſage : you are not here, and you cannd 
be here : for, to my knowledge, you are above with my Lady, in the Chan. 
ber ! 

Amph. All of a piece, and all Witchcraic* Anſwer me preciſely ; do tha 
not know me for Armpb:tryon ? 

Phed. Anſwer me firſt; did yon give me a Diamond, and a Purſe of Gold! 

Amph. Thou know?it I did not. 

Phed. Then, by the ſame token, I know you are not the true Ampbitrymn.: 
if you are he, Iam ſure I left you in bed with your own Wife : now you hal 
beſt ſtretch out a leg ; and feel about-for a fair Lady. 

Amph. PI undo this Enchantment with my Sword ; and kill the Sorcerer; 
Come up, Gentlemen, and follow me. [To the Guards.) 

Phzd. 1'll fave you the labour; and call him down to confront you ; if you 
dare attend him. [Exit Phadr,, 

Merc. (aſide.) Now the Spell is ended, and Fupiter can-enchant no more; or 
clſe Amphitryon had not enter'd ſo caſily. [Gripus is ſtealing off. J—W hither 
now, Gripus ? 1 have buſineſs for you: if you offer to ſtir, you know what fol. 
lows, : wy. 


Enter Jupiter, follow*d by Tranio and Polydas. 


Fupir. Who dares to play the Maſter in my Houſe ? 
W hat noiſe is this, that calls me from above, 
Invades my ſoft receſs, and privacy, 

And, like a Tyde, breaks in upon my Love ? 

Amph. O Heav*ns, what's this I ſee ? 

Tran, What Prodigy ! 

Polyd. How, two Amphitryons /! 

Grip, I have beheld th' appearance of two Suns ; 

Bat ſtill the falſe was dimmer than the true ; 
Here, both ſhine out alike. 

Ampb. This is a fight, that like the Gorgon's head, 
Runs through my limbs, and ſtiffens me to Stone. 
I need no more inquire into my fate : 

For what I ſee, reſolves my doubts too plain, 
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7,01, Two drops of water, cannot be more like. 
Pod, They are two very ſame's. 
Merc, (aſide) Our Jupiter is. a great Commedian; he counterfeits moſt admi- 
nbly : fure his Prieſts have coppy'd their Hypocriſie from their Maſter. 
4mpb. NowpS I am gather'd back into my ſelf, 
My Heart beats high, and puſhes out the Blood [Drawing his Sword? 
To give me juſt revenge on this Impoſtour. [to the Guards.) 
If you are brave, aſſiſt me not one ſtirs: 
What are all brib'd to take th Enchanters part ? 
'Tis true the work is mine ; and thus. 
[Going to ruſh upon Jupiter ; and is heid by Tranio and Polydas.?] 
Poyd, It muſt not be. 
Fupit. Give him his way : I dare the Madman's worlt : 
But ſtill take notice, that it looks not like 
The true Amphitryon, to fly ont, at firſt 
To brutal force : it ſhows he doubts his Cauſe, 
Who dares not truſt his reaſon to defend it. 
Ampb. [ Thou baſe Uſurper of my Name, and Bed; 
ſruggling, $ No leſs than thy Hearts-blood can waſh away 
TY affronts I have ſuſtain'd. 


Tranio. We mult Hot ſuffer 
S9 ſtrange a Duel as MN | 
To fight againſt himſelf. 
Pod. Nor think we wrong you, when we hold your hands : 


We know our duty to our General: 
We know the tyes of Friendſhip to our Friend : 
But who that Friend, or who that. Gen'ral is, 
Without more certain proofs betwixt you two, 
Is hard to be diſtinguiſh'd, by our reaſon : 
Impoſſible by ſight. 
Ampb, I know it ; and have ſatisfy'd my ſelf: 
Tam the true Amphitryon. 
Tupit, See again. 
He ſhuns the certain proofs; and dares not ſtand 
Impartial Judgment, and award of right. 
But ſince Alcmend's honour is concern'd, 
Whom, more than Heav'n, and all the World, I love ; 
This, 1 propoſe, as equal to us both. 
Train, and Polydas, be you Aſſiſtants, 
The Guards be ready to ſecure th*Impoſtour, 
When once ſo prov'd, for publick puniſhment 
And Gripus, be thou Umpire of the Cauſe | 
Amb. 1 am content : let him proceed to Examination. : 
Grip.(afide} On whoſe fide wou'd you pleaſe that I ſhow'd give the Sen- 


Mercury) F tence ? 
Merc, (a-4 Follow thy Conſcience for once; but not to make a Cuſtom of 


k tobim)@ it neither 3 nor to leave an evil precedent of uprightneſs to fu- 
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AMPHITRTON. 


ture Judges. (4jde) "Tis 2 good thing to have a Magiſtrate utider Correaicy, 
Your old fornicating Judge, dare never give Sentence againſt him that inn 
his haunts. 

Polyd. Your Lordſhip knows I was Maſter of Amphitryors Ship ; and deſire 
to know.of him, what paſgd in private betwixt us two, at his Landing when 
he was juſt ready to engage the Enemy ? ” 

Grip. Let the true Amphitryon anſwer firſt, 

Fupit. & Amph, _ My Lord I told him. 

Grip, Peace both of you :>— Tis a plain Caſe they are both true; forthey 
both ſpeak together : but for more certainty, letthe falſe Amphitryon ſpeak firſt 

Merc. Now they are both filent.— 7 

Grip, Thetbit's as plain on t'other fide, that they are both falſe Ambphitryons, 

Merc. Which Amphitryon ſhall ſpeak firſt ? 

Grip. Let the Cholerick Amphitryon. ſpeak 3 and let the peaceable hold his 

eace. 
F Amph. to Polydas.7 You may remember that I whiſper*d you, not to part from 
the Stern, one ſingle Moment. 

Polyd. You did fo. 

Grip. No more words then ; I proceed to Sentence. 

Fupit. *T'was I that whiſperd him ; and he may remember 1 gave him this 
reaſon forit ; That if our Men were beaten, I might ſecure my own retreat, 

Polyd, You did ſo. hy 

Grip. Now again he's as true as Yother, | 

Tranio. You know I was Pay-maſter: What directions did you give me the 
night before the Battle ? "A 
* Grip. Towhich of the You's art thon ſpeaking ? 

Merc. (aſide) It ſhou'd be a: donble U: but they have no ſuch letter in their 
Tongue, | 

Amph. 1 order'd you to take particular care of the great Bag. 

Grip. Why this is demonſtration. 

Fupit, The Bag that I recommended to you, was of Tygers skin ; and mark 
Beta. 2124 / 

Grip, In ſadneſs I think they are both Jugglers : Here's nothing, and here's 
nothing : and then hiccius doccius, and they are both here again. 

Tran, You peaceable Amphitryon, what Money was there in that Bag ? 

Jupit, The Summ in groſs, amounted” juſt to fifty Attick Talents, 

Tran, To a farthing ? | gy. 7550 

Grip. Paugh : obvious, obvious. 

Amph. Two thouſand pieces of ' Gold were tyd up in a Handkerchief by 
themſelves. tA, «ot x": 

Tran. I remember it. 

Grip. Then ?tis dubious again, 

Jupit, But the reſt was not all/Silver ; for there were juſt four thouſand Brab 
halt-pence. i 7&7 m7 


Grip. Being but Braſs, the proof is inconſiderable : if they had been Silver 
it had - ow on your ſide. | 

| Amph. to Fupit,J Death and Hel) 1 did not 
caring, p! J I ell, you will not perſade me that re 


= 
” 


AMPHITRYON 


t4r, Nor you me, that I did not enjoy Alcmena? 
Amph. That laſt was poyſon to me... (Aſide. 
Yet there's one proof thou canſt not counterfeit : 
In killing Pterelas, I had a Wound 
_ in O_—_ part.of my right Arm : 

ere ſ{t1!] the Scar remains : c : 
For this thou canſt not ſhow. — — — — 


hey | 
- [ Bares his Arm; and ſhows the $ hich th / 
_ Omnes. This is the true Ampbitryon. EIN np bites 
* Fupit., ORNLOEnD Pleaſe, —— 

Grip. No, Sirrahb,. 1t does not pleaſe me: hold your ton I 
his for the Caſe is manifeſt. {its s _ 

Fupit, By your favour then, this ſhall ſpeak for me, Bares his Arm ;; 

_ . and [hows it, 


Tran, Tis juſt in the ſame Muſcle. 

nj Of the ſame length and breadth; and the Scar of the ſame blewiſh 
colour, 

Grip. to Fupit.] Did not I charge you not to ſpeak ? *rwas plain enough be- 
fore : and now you have puzzled it again. 

Amph. Good Gods, . how can this he ! F 

Grip. For certain there was but one Pteyelas ; and he muſt have been in the 
Plot againſt himſelf too: for he was kill'd firſt by one of them; and then riſe 
again out of reſpect to Yother Amphitryon, to be kilPd twice over, 


Enter Alemena, Phedra, and Bromia. 
Alcm. turning to] No more of this; it ſounds impoſſible 
Phed. and Brom.” $ That two ſhou'd be ſo like, no difference found. 
Phed, Yowll find it true. . 
Alem. Then where's Alcmena's honour and her fame? 
Farewell my needleſs fear ; it cannot be: 
This is a Caſe too nice for vulgar ſight: 
But let me come ; my Heart will guide my Eyes 
To point an&tremble to its proper choice. 
[Seeing Amphitryon, goes to bim.] 
There neither was, nor is, but one Amphityyon ; 
And I am only his [Goes to take him by the Hand. 
Ampb. puſhing at Away, Adultreſs / 
away from him. . 
Jupit, My gentle Love : my Treaſure and my Joy 3 
Follow no more, that falſe and fooliſh Fire, 
That wou'd miſlead thy Fame to ſure DeſtruQtion ! 
Look on thy better Husband, and-thy Friend, 
Who will not leave thee lyable. to ſcorn, 
But vindicate thy Honour from that Wretch 
Who wou'd by baſe aſperſions blot thy vertue, 
Alem. going to bim,J | was indeed miſtaken; thou art he ! | 
who embraces ber, F Thy Words, o Thoughts, thy Soul is all Amphitryon. 
- Tt'iIm- 


AMPHITRYON, 


Th'lmpoſtour has thy Features, not thy Mind 

The Face might have deceiv*'d me in my choice 

Thy kindneſs is a guide that cannot err. 

What in my preſence to prefer the Villain ! 

O execrable cheat ! I break the truce ; 

And will no more attend your vain deciſions 3 

To this——and to the Gods "I! truſt my caule. 
[ls ruſhing upon Jupiter, and is held again, 

Poor Man ; how I contemn thoſe Idle threats | 

Were I diſpogd, thou mightſt as ſofely meet 

The Thunder launch'd from the red Arm of Fove -) 

(Nor Jove need bluſh to be Mcmena*s Champion) 

But in the Face of Thebes ſhe ſhall be clear'd : 

And what I am, and what thou art, be known. 

Attend, and I will bring convincing proof. 

Thou wowdſt elude my Juſtice, and eſcape; 

But I will follow thee, through Earth, and Seas ; 

Nor Hell ſhall hide thee, from my juſt revenge. 

PII ſpare thy pains: it ſhall be quickly ſeen, 

Betwixt us two, who ſeeks and who avoids, 

Come in my Friends : and thon who ſeem?ſt Amphityyon ; 

That all who are in doubt may know the true. 


Jupiter re-enters the Houſe : with bim Amphitryon, Alcmena, 
| Polydas, Tranio, and Guards. 
Merc. to Grip, ) Thou Gripus, and you Bromia ; ſtay with Phbedra : 
and Brom. who c Let their Afﬀairs alone, and mind we ours: 
are following. Amphitryon's Rival ſhall appear a God : 
But know before-hand, I am Mercury; 
| Who want not Heav*n, while Phedra is on Earth. 
Brom. But, and't pleaſe your Lordſhip, 1s my Fellow Phedra to be exaitcd 
into the Heav'ns, and made a Star ? 
Phzd. When that comes to paſs, if you Look up a-nights, I ſhall remember 
old kindneſs, and vouchſafe ro twinkle on you. . 


Entey Sofia, peeping about him : and ſeeing Mercury, ts ſtarting back, 

Sof. Here he is again; and there's no paſſing by him into the Houſe, unleſs 
| were a Spright, to glide in through the Key-hole. I am to be a Vaga- 
bond I find. 

Merc, Sofia, Come back. 

S9ſ. No I thank you ; you may whiſtle me long enough z a beaten Dog has 
always the wit to avoid his Maſter. 

Aerc, 1 permit the? to be Sofia again. 

So. ?Tis an unfortunate Name, and I abandon it : he that has an itch to be 
beaten, let him take it up for Sofa ;— What have I ſaid now ! 1 mean for 
. me; for [ neither am nor will be $o/ia. 


Merc, But 


AMPHITRYON 


Merc. But thou may'ſt” be ſo in ſafety : for I have acknow!cdg?d my elf to 
« God Mercury. 

9. You may be a God, for ought I know ; but the Devil take me if ever 
worſhip you 3 for an unmerciful Deity, as you are, 

Merc. You ought to take it for” an honour to be drubH'd by the hand of a 
Iininity. 
| i am your moſt humble Servant, good Mr. God ; bur by the faith of a 
yortal, | cou'd well have ſpar*d the honour that you did me. But how ſha!l 1 

fure that you will never aſſume my ſhape again ? 

Merc, Becauſe I am weary of wearing fo villanous an outſide. 

Sf Well, well ; as villanous as it is, here's old Bromia will be contented 

ith it, 

Brom, Yes, now I am ſure that I may chaſtiſe you ſafely : and that there's 
p God, lurking under your appearance, 
$f. Ay 3 but you had beſt take heed how You attempt it : for as Mercury 
vsturn'd himſelf into me, 1o I may take the toy into my head, to turn my ſelf 
to Mercury, that I may ſwinge you off, condigaly, 

Merc, In the mean time, be all my Witneſſes, that I take Phadra for my 
Vife of the left hand ; that is, in the nature of a lawful Concubine. 

Phed. You ſhall pardon me for believing you, for all you are a God : for 
you have a terrible 11] name below: and I am afraid you'll get a Footman, in- 
tad of a Prieſt, to Marry vs. 

Merc, But here's Gripus ſhall draw up Articles betwixt us. 

Phed. Bat he's damnably ugd to falſe Conveyancing '—Well, be it { : for 
(7 Counſel ſhall over-look *em before I Sign: Come on, Gripus; that I may 
are him under black and white. (| Here Gripus gets ready Pen, Ink, and Paper. 

Mere, With all my heart ; that I may have thee under black and white 


ereafter, 
Phed, to Gripus,] Begin, begin ; Heads of Articles to be made, &c. betwixt 


trcury, God of Thieves ——— : 
Merc, And Phedra, Queen of Gypſies. Imprimss, 1 promiſe to buy 
nd ſettle upon her an Eſtate, containing Nine thouſand Acres of Land, in arty 


art of Beotia, to her own liking. We: F 
Phed. Provided always, that no part of the ſaid Nine thouſand Acres ſhall 


& upon, or adjoyning to Mount Parnaſſus: for I will not be fobb'd off with a 


vertical Eſtate, : 
Merc, Memorandum, that ſhe be always conſtant to me; and admit no other 


ver, 
Phed. Memorandum, unleſs it be a Lover that offers more: and that the 
nſtancy ſhall not exceed the Settlement. : | 

Merc, Item, that ſhe ſhall keep no Mate Servants in her Houſe : Item, no 
ival Lap-Dog for a Bedfellow : Item, that ſhe ſhall never pray to any of the 
Vas. 

Phed. What, wowd you have me an Atheilt ? 

Merc, No Devocion to any He-Deity, good Pheadrs. 

brm, Here's no proviſion made for Children yer. 


Fhed, Well 


AMPHITRTON. 
Phad. Well remember'd, Bromia : I bargain that my Eldeſt Son ſhall j; 
Hero, and my Eldeſt Daughter a King's Miſtrels, 

Merc, That is to ſay, a Blockhead, and a Harlot, Pheara. 

Phed. Thar's true ; but who dares call *em ſo ? Then for the Younger Chi 
dren : but now I think on't, we'll have no more, but Maſs and Mig; fe 
the reſt wow'd be but chargeable, and a burden to the Nation, 

Merc, Yes, yes ; the Second ſhall be a Falſe Prophet : he ſhall have Wit 
nongh to ſet up a new Religion : and too much Wit to dic a Martyr for it, 

Phad. O what had I forgot ? there's Pin-money, - and Ali-money, and Se 
rate maintenance, and a thouſand things more to be conlider'd ; that are all t; 
be tack'd to this A of Settlement. | 

Soſ. 1am a Fool, I mult confeſs; but yet I can ſee as far into a Mill-ſtone x 
the beſt of you : I have obſerv'd that you Women-Wits are commonly fo quid 
upon the ſcent, that you often qyer-run it : Now I wou'd ask of Madan Ple 
dra, that in caſe Mr. Heaven there, ſhow'd be pleas'd to break theſe Articles, i 

what Court of Judicature ſhe intends to ſue him ? 

Phed. The fool has hit upon't :=—<—Gods, and great Men, are never tohe 
ſued; for they can always plead priviledge of Peerage: and therefore for oac 
Mounſieur, Þll take your word ; for as long as you love me yow'll be fure i 


keep it: and in the mean time I ſhall be gaining experience how to man ] 
ſome rich Cully ; for no Woman ever made her Fortune by a Wit. po 
e 

It Thunders ;, and the Company within doors : Amphitryon, Alcmena, 1G 
Polydas, and Tranio, all come running out, and joyn with the reſt, 

who were on tbe Theatre before. | cor 

Ampb. Sure *tis ſome God - he vaniſh'd from our ſight, wh 
And told us, we ſhou'd ſee him ſoon return. M3 

Alcm. 1 know not what to hope, nor what to fear. Al 

A ſimple Error, is a real Crime ; [1 

And unconſenting Innocence is loſt. Mi 


A ſecond Peal of Thunder, After which, Jupiter appears 
in a Machine, 


Fupit, Look up, Amphitryon, and behold above, 
Tt Impoſtour God, the Rival of thy Love : 
In thy own ſhape, ſee Fuprter appear, 
And let that fight, ſecure thy jealous fear. 
Diſgrace, and Infamy, are turn'd to boaſt : 
No Fame, in Jove's Concurrence can be loſt : 
What he enjoys, he ſanQifies from Vice ; 
And by partaking, ſtamps into a price. 

- 'TisI, who ought to murmur at my Fate ; 
Forc'd by my Love, my Godhead to tranſlate ; 
When on no other terms I cou'd polleſs, 

But by thy form, thy features, and thy dreſs; 
To thee were giv'n the Bleſſings that I ſought, 
Which elſe, not all the bribes of Heay*n had bought. 
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Then take into thy Arms thy envy'd Love ; 
And, in his own deſpight, triumph o'er Fove, 


Mere, Amphitryon and Alcmena, both ſtand mute, and know not how to 
gide.) take It, - 

Sia, 4 Our Soveraign Lord Fupiter is a ſly Companion ; he knows how 
(g6de.) to gild a bitter Pill, 


5upit, From this auſpicious Night, ſhall riſe an Heir, 
Great, like his Sire, and like his Mother, fair : 
Wrongs to redreſs, and Tyrants to diſleize ; 
Born for a World, that wants a Hercules. 
Monſters, and Monſter-mea he ſhall ingage, 
And toil, and ſtruggle, through an Impious Age. 
Peace to his Labours, ſhall at length ſucceed; 
And murm'ring Men, unwilling to be freed, 
Shall be compell'd to Happineſs, by need. 
[Jupiter is carry'd back to Heaven. 


Omnes, We all Congratulate Amphitryon. 

Merc, Keep your Congratulations to your ſelves, Gentlemen.: *Tis a nice 
point, let me tell you that z and the leſs that is ſaid of it, the better. Upon 
the whole matter, if Amphitryon takes the favour of Jupiter in patience, as from 
2 God, he's a good Heathen, 

Sia. 1 muſt take a little extraordinary pains to night, that my Spouſe may 


come even with her Lady, and produce a Squire to attend on young Hercules, 
when he =r out to ſeek Adventures ; that when his Maſter kills a Man, he 
may ſtand ready to pick his Pockets ; and piouſly relieve his Aged Parents, 
Ah, Bromia, Bromia ; if thou hadſt been as handſome and as young as Phaara ; 
| fay no more, but ſome-body might have made his Fortunes as well as his 
Maſcer, and never the worſe Man neither, 


For, let the wicked World ſay what they pleaſe, 
The fair Wife makes her Husband live at caſe: 
The Lover keeps him tao; and but receives 

Like Fove, the remnants that Amphityyon leaves : 
"Tis true, the Lady has enough in ſtore, 

To ſatisfie thoſe two, and eke, two more : 

In fine, the Man, who weighs the matter fully, 
Wou'd rather be the Cuckold, than the Cully. 


How ſweet a time thoſe Fleathen Ladies had. 
Tdelatry, was even their Gods own Trade ; 
They Werſhipt the fine Creatures they had made. 
Cupid, was chief of all the Deities ; | 
And Love was all the faſhion, in the Skies. 
Whes the ſweet Nymph, held up the Lilly hand, 
Tove was her humble Servant, at Command. 
Fhe Treaſury of Heav'n was ne're ſo bare, 
But flill there was a Penfion for the Fair, 
In all his Reign, Adultry was no Sin; » 
For Jove, the good Example did _ 
Mark, too, when he uſurpd the Husband's name, 
How civilly he ſauv'd the Lady's fame. ; 
The ſecret Joys of Lov?, he wiſely hid ; 
But you, Sirs, boaſt of more, than eer you did. 
Tou teize your Cuckolds ; to their face torment 'em. 
But Jove gave his, new Honours to content 'em. 
And, in the kind remembrance of the Fair, 
On each exalted Son, beſtow'd a Star. 
For thoſe good deeds, as by the date appears, 
His Godſhip, flouriſh'd full Two thouſand Tears. 
At laſt, when He and all bis Prieſts grew old, c 


JT: thinking, (and it almoſt makes me mad,) 


The Ladies grew in their Dewotion cold ; 
And, that falſe Worſhip wou'd no longer hold. 


Severity of Life did next begin ; 
And always does, when we no more can Sin.) 
That Dotlrine, too, ſo hard, in Praftice, tyes, 
That, the next Age may ſee another riſe. 
Thes, Pagan Gods, may, once again, ſucceed ; 
And Jove, or Mars, be ready, at our need, 6 


To get young Godlings; and, ſo, mend our breed, 
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How ſweet-a time p: 6 grogigat Ladies had.” 

1dolatry, was even their Gods own Trade ; 

They Worſhipt the fine Creatures they had made. 
Cupid, was chief. of al the Deities ; Re 
And Love was all the faſhion, in the Skies. 
When. the feet Nymph, held \up the Lilly hand, 
TJove was her humble Servant, at Command. 
Fhe Treaſary of Heav'n was ne're ſo bare, 
But fill there was a Penfion for the Fair, 
Iu all bis Reign, Adultry was no Sin; wy 
For Jove, the good Example did A _ 
Mark, too,” when he uſurp d the Fins and q owe, 
How civilly he ſavd the Lady's fame. 3.0» 
The' ſecret Joys of Lov?, he wiſely bid ;.\ 
Bat you, Sirs, boaſt of more, than &er you did. 
Toa teize your Cuckolds ; to their face torment 'em.. 
But Jove gave his, new Honours to content "em.- 
And, is the kind remembrance of the Fair, 
On each exalted Son, beſtow'd a Star. 
For thoſe good deeds, as by the date appears, , 
His Godſhip, floariſh'd full Two thouſand Tears. 
At laſt, when He and all bis Prieſts grew old, 
The Ladies grew in their Devotion cold; c 
And, that falſe Worſhip wou'd no longer hold. 
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Severity of Life did next begin; © 
And always does, when we no more'can Sin.) 
That Dottrine, too, fo hard, in Praftice, hes, 
That, the ngxt Age may ſee another riſe. 3 45 
Then, Pagan Gods, may, once again, ſucceed ; 
And Jove, or Mars, be ready, at our need, & 
To get young Godlings; and, ſo;, mend our breed. 
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The Earl of; ROCHESTER; 
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Knight of the moſt Nokle 0946s of the Garter, 8c. 


JUS: enough for your Lordſhip to be. confi: 
/Þ/ ous th your, felf of having perform'd 2 juſt 

Af and! Robotiritte” Action, 1n Redeeming this 
thy from” the Perſtcutjon of my Enemies; bur. it 
jus be "ingrarituge* it! me, not_to publiſh it co. the 
World.” Thar'it has appear'd, on the; Nage is. principal: 
þowingro'y6d: 'Thar it has ſucceeded, is the Appro- 
licion of your Jihnes? by thar of the Publick. Tis, 
ſt the Inverfion of an Act of Parliament: Your Lord- 
ſip firſt ſign'd ir, and chen ic was paſs'd.amanglt the 
Lords and Commons, © The Children of -old Men are 
erally obferv'd to be ſhort liv'd, and: of a weakly 
Coſtiration': How "this may prove I know. not ; bur 
ltherto it has promis'd well: And if it furyive to Po- 
Itty) if wHll” Garry the Noble Naime of its Patron. a- 
bog: with* 5, cor; racher, it will "be, carried by yours to. 
tr Apts? Ur roftb,cirt his Voyage. of Altolpho to the Moon, 
it vive! ns 2 fine” Allegory of gwo Swans; who, when 
Tine had thrown the Wricings of . many Poets into the 
kit '6f ObHbion, were ever 11, a readineſs. to ſecure, 
bs beſt" arid (Bear chick Hofe, into the Temple of .Im- 
i© Wvirtalcy:© Whether: this Poem be of char Number, js 
< the Judotnent” of the Swan who has preſery'd it : 
hou Fan Haim ice from his Julkice, I may 
pre” 68 valliFny ſelf upon his Charity.,, Ic will be 
ume, Fl have miſtaken the Tralian Poer, who 
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T he Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
-means only that ſome except riters, altnoſt as few 
-in Number as the Swans, have- reſcued the Memory of 
their Patrogs,. from-Fo ertulnels. and Time ; when 2 
vaſt Multirude of Growenhd Vultures, that is, bad Scrib- 
blers, Paraſites, and Flazterers, oppre[sd by the weight 
.of the Names which they endeavour'd to redeem, were 
forc'd to let them fall again into Lethe, where they were: 
loft for ever. If it be thus, my Lord, the Table wou'd 
be turn'd upon me: Bur I ſhou'd only fail in my vain 
Attempt : For either ſome other _ Immortal Swan, will 
be more capable of ſuſtaining ſuch a weight, or you who 
have ſo long been Converlant in the management of 
great Aﬀairs, are able with your own Pen,, to do Juſtice 
ro your ſelf ; and, at'the ſame time, to. give the. Nation a 
clearer and more faithful inſight into thoſe TranſaQti 
ons, wherein you have Worthily ſuſtain'd ſo great a pan, 
For to your Experience in State Afairs, you have allo 
joyn'd no vulgar Erudition : Which all your Modeltyis 
not able-to'conceal ; for to underſtand critically the de- 
licacies of Horace, is a height to which few of our Noble 
Men have arriv'd: And that this is your deſerv'd Com- 
mendation, I am a living Evidence ; as far, at leaſt, as | 
can be allow'd a Competent Judge on that ſubje&. Your 
Aﬀection to that admirable Ode, which Horace writes to 
his Mecenas, and which 1 had the Honour to inſcribe to 
you, is nvt the only Proof of this Afertion.. You may 
pleafe ro remember, that in the late happy, Converlati 
on, which 'I had with your Lordſhip at a:Noble Relat 
ons of yours, yqu'took me alide, and pleas'd your Selt 
with repeatihg to ime, one of the moſt Beauntul Pieces 
in that Auchor. ' It was the Ode to Bare, whercin you 
were [0 Particularly affected with thar Elegant Exprel: 
23 1102, 


= ZZ. 5 — ww. E =— 


ww — << Q.,. Þ -oS -3 > 


yy 


: The Epifile Dibdirarorys 
;(prodicipublicecwss., (Theres indeed the 
hs fp Potm},1n dw{cwbtds} char:curioja fe- 
kits, which 'Petronius' fo juſtly aſcribes: ao 'our Author. 
The Batbarity of our Language. isnotableto reach i : 
Yer, wheh | havelciſure; I mcan-to' try; how: near I can 
nile my Engliſh: co. his: Latin: Though in:che mean 
ime, I cannot but imagine to my (elf, with: what Scorn 
lis Sacred Manes wou'd. look on:{o0. lame; a Tranflation 
1 cou'd make; His:: Recalcitrat. naitique Itgtds might 
more reaſonably be apply'd; roane;than he: himſelt ap- 
ply d it to Auguſtus 'Cear..1 T:ought ro reckon) that Day, 
4 very Fortunare to me, and: diſtinguiſh it, as the An- 
dents did, with a, whiter! Stone ; -becauſe/ic furniſh'd me 
wich an Occaſion of reading my Cleomenes.to a Beauti- 
ful Aſſembly of Ladies, {where your Lordſhip's,'Three 
kir Daughters, were pleas'd to Grace it with their Pre- 
knce: And, if I may have leave to: {mgle out any vne 
n particular, there was your- admirable Daughter-in- 
lv; ſhining, not like a Star;)but a Conltellation of | her 
&|t; a more true' and brighter Berenice, Then it was, 
tat whether our of your own Partiality, and Indul- 
gence to my Writings, or out of Complailance to the 
Far Company, {whe gave the firſt good Omen to; my 
Succeſs, .by their; Approbation; ) your - Lordſhip, was. 
pleasd to add your own ,: And afterwards to Repreſent 
t to the Queen; as wholly Innocent of thoſe Crimes, 
which were-laid pnjuſtly 'ro-33s Charge. - Neither -am I 
to forger my Charming Patronels ; though ſhe will nor 
allow my Publick Addreſs to'her, in' a Dedication ; but 
Protects, me, unſeen, like\..my Guardian-Angel ; and 
lhuns my Gratitude, like a Fairy, who is Bountiful by 
lealth,;, and caueeals the Giver, when ſhe beſtows = 
VE 4 Gitr. 


The \Epiftla Diatcntoryi 
Gift. * But my-L:kdy Sylvius-has(been\juſtenito me, 2nd 
pointed out: rhe Gbddels, arwholerAlfarwas to paymy 


Sacrifice and ThanksOffering,  Andihad the been fient, 
VEE: (Ty. 1 Lord/:Charaberlaun thichfelb, iQ reſtoring my! 
Play, 'withon ahy; Alcoration; lyow!&to'me,' that had 
the -moſt;EarmeſtSollicitreſs, as. well as the Faireft; and 
that nothing cou'd, be refusd toimy Lady Hyde. 

. Thefe Favours; myLord, receiv'd from your Self,and 
your Noble'\Familyy have ''encourag'd me to this Dei. 
cation zi where: noponly give:you back a Play, which 
had yourtior2redeem' dit, had nor been mine ; bur allo at 
the lame tinge, 'Dedicate to-you;;the unworthy Author, 
with my inviotable: Faith, and ( how mean ſoever ) my 
urmoſt/Sefvices: And I thall :be-proud' to hold my De: 
pendance on-you in Chief, as I do' part of my ſmall For: 
rune in Wilſhire, Your Goodnels/has not been wantin 
rome, during the- Reign of -my two Maſters. And e. 
ven frony'aVare'Treaſury;zmy Suctefs has been contrary 
to thar'of Mri/Cowley} and Gideon's Fleece has then been 
moiſten'd, when"all the Ground has been dry abour ir, 
Such and fo: many Provocations of this nature, have 
concner'd..to mp Invading of: your Modeſty#' wich this 
Addrefs/121l-amferfibls tharir ig ina 'rhanner forc'd up- 
on you." i But your Lbrithip-hag' been the Aggreſſor in 
this Quarrel, by 10! many Favours, which you are not 
weary of conferting:ion'mhe. Fhough at the.ſame time, 
| oven the 'Ambitioh:08n/ my Ade, to/be ever 'eſteemn'd 

2 niſi mi Tha 
is. - + « And moſt Obedient Servant, 
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\ Play —_ OME fic rad Lord Falkland, 
(whoſe Name" Feannot mention withoit Mnour ,,for 
2 |. the many Favours T have" recefo'l from him ) is pleasd 
pnine 7 for me, That in a French Book, which 1 preſent d him gbout 
ch WY io time; there werevhe" Names of mmny Stbjeits that 1 bad thaught 
at Wi # the Stage 3 \nrmongft which, this Tragedy was \ oe. his, 
pelo of: my Remewbbince 3 but my Lord\0s the occefion of Bop- 
n ings Play,” fook' the Opportunity of doing me a4 good Office at 
</ nll repreſenting if as it was, a Piece og, ago deſign 'd: EG 
" WHY lng judinionfl) weated, 1 thought ght was capable of mnung. Compaſ 


I- Pyro ' The Ouerde has juſt er a My. CNiwon and that 
no Wil &« time whe the World 3s aha; 2 Fatce , the Extre- 


6. WY nit of bad Portry , or (rather the vdgme eo 7 " folkn) jb 
, Dramatique Writing, Were I in the pl unour, cient a/c 
"I b exylſe it int ity the Colours 5, but htolng xi onte e Fa bo. t\ Toney 


en jriear 18y Satyr, artd otly be thankful for my. Deliverance, 
Ir, Wh jt of 12y good Fortune, I muſt confeſ?, # | owing, to he 
ve WY mor done we in the Performance : I can "ſcarcely 1 refrs 
fving every one of the AfFors viries afticular Commendatze 


bet 
wre of thens vil be offended, if T ſay what the Town has, poke Q 

P* BM ported, 7at My. BarrY; always xcellent uat 31 thisTraged EXELL Ad 
lire ond gain d _ be 0nd arty Woman whom Ihavyee agr 
ex" Theatre. ral.it wie bo Atremgt pe vn fo mite 
vr « fugle Plott', nh” 4 ol Comtdy; whic though it be 
una] and tad wi yet F wean the Geni 4 Z the. Neſs.) 
wy the burbs * > PW ['* $4 Was £42. them. 
labble. Scene, - -beeawſ the: hey Coff Moe) are r 
h Putarth” awd} Polybiis, _ & x4 Chara@er of ro es 
unndice, hich #0 here: deſtivd , in the laſt Attempt of Cigo- 
Wnes, The my 4+ hack me Ayo they y ples s. for this ndulgence ; 
a French Po wold hi daJow'd then any more than 4 bare 
Relation 


The Epifils Deacatory. 
Gifc. + But my Lkdy Sylvius has(been\julterite me, and 
pointed: out- the Geddels, at whole: Altar:L-was to pay my 
Sacrifice and Thanks Offering. Andihad ſhe been ſilent, 
vet .my. i Lord|:Charaberlainhimfelh, in reſtoring niy 
Play, 'withoor ahy; Alceration; yow!d tome,” thatt hall * 
the moſt;EameſtSollicttreſs, as. well as the Faireſt; and Will yy 
that nothing cou'd. be refusd toi my Lady Hyde. 
. Thefe Favours, my Lord, receiv'd from your Self,and Wl ' 
your Noble'\Family} have 'encourag'd me ro: this Dedi. 
cation ;/ wherein novonly give-you back a Play, which 
had you not -redeem'diir, had nor been mine ; bur allo at 
the lame tinge, "Dedicate to-you, the unworthy Author, 
with my inviotable- Faith, and ( how mean ſoeyer ) my 
urmoſt/Sefvices: And I fhall be proud: to hold my De: 
pendance on you in Chief, as I do' part of my {mall For: 
rune in Wikſhire, Your Goodnels has not been wanting 
rome, during the. Reign of :my rwo Maſters. And e: 
ven frony'a{Vare Treaſury;zmy Succels has been contrary 
to thar of 'MriiCowley} and Gideon's Fleece has then been 
moiſten'd, when all the Ground has been dry about ir, 
Such and fo many Provocations of this nature, have 
concarr'd..to my Inyading of yout: Modelty;' wich this 
Addrefs;'1lamferdiÞble tharir is in'a manner forc'd up- 
on you. + But your Lbrufhip has been” the Aggreſlor in 
this Quarrel, by: -1o'many Favours, which you are nor 
weary of conferting:on'rhe; Though at the ſame time, 
| own the Ambitioni09' my fide, to-be ever eſteern'd 
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Bs | tour Lordſhip 5 moſt Thankful 

|  « And moſt Obedient Servant, 
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PREFACE. 


4 now on ware Tear? ie 7 a gd to MAY 
. Play sf CLE OMENES) as my Lord Falkland, 
' (whoſe Name" Þ cannot mention without Hnour , for 
the many Favours | have recejv'd from him )' is pleas 'd 
ovine ; for me, That in @ French Book, which I preſeu k F* = 
the time there were'the Names of many Sibjets that | bad th 
a for the Staze 3 amongſt which, this Tragedy was uk W 
pot of -wy Remewbbance 3 but my Lord, on the occefton of Bop- 
jig 1s Play, took; the Opportunity of doing me a good Office at 
(wrt; by repreſenting it as it was, 4 Piece loug ago deſign'd : Which 
king judiiouſ treated, I thought was capable of mmung Compaſ- 
ſm on the Stage. © The Chereſe has juſtified My. \Opinion, and that 
8 time whebe the Worlt is running t:d4d aftey Fatce , the Extre- 


nite of 'bad Poetry , or rather the f Fudge that is - fallen, pore 


Irundtique Writing, Were I in the Humour, [ have ſu i cient cauſe 
bexy!ſe it in its true Colotrs ;, but h tolng for once eſca 4, Wan 
riear ay Satyr, and: oxly be thankful for my Dares £ 

jot of my good Fortune, I muſt confeſs, i \ 204 to the. 

Mich was done wee in the Performance : I can ſcarcely 1 refrs 70 
ſving every one of the AFors their particular Commendation; 4, but 
wre of thens will be offended, if T ſay what the Town bas. general, 
putrd, That Mr1, Barry; always Excellent hat 3n this Tragedy gxgel/u 
erflf ond gain'd 4 Repntation be youd any Woman whont I havee ogr 
knanthe Theatre,  After"all,it wit" bold Atrens pf of- mine, to write 
vn « ſingle Plote, ke a ing Conily hes though at be the 
Wire! 49d trat w. » yet not to the Genius z the Nation.", nfs 
bgratifie the barb aroity ÞaVt df #8 Audience gave them, a, ſaort 
labble.Sceme, - - beeanſe the": "290b GS, as they them) are re exted 
h Putaceh' ard" on with. G& fine Char alter of FA .aud 
uardice, 'bich \#rÞ here deſtrib'd , in'the laſt Attempt of Cleo. 
Unes, Thep my "thank me," if they pleaſe, for this Indulgence ; 


In 10 French Port” wold bifub allow'd them any more than 4 bare 
| Relation 


PREFACE. 


Relation of that Scene which debaſes a Tragedy to ſhow pon WeStay 
For the reit, ſome. of the Mechamique Rules of Oiity are obſeryg 
and others are negleifed. The Aion is but one , which ix th, 
Death of -Clegmenes 3 ang every Saene ## The Play, is texting to th jr 
Accompliſhment of the Main Deſign. The Places likewiſe one ; 
tall in the compaſs of Aexandria , and the Port of that Citi ©." 
The time might eaſily have been reduc'd into the ſpace of twenty foy | 
Hours, if 1 wou'd have omitted the Scence of Famine, inthe Fiſt _ 
At ;, but it plead, me to try hom Spartans cou'd.'tndure # ; and , | 
beſites, gave me the occaſion of writing that other. Scene, betwi 2 
Cleomenes and bis ſuſpeFed Friend; and, in ſuch a Caſe,"tis bett 
to treſpaſs on a Rule, than leave out a Beauty, + mw) 
As for other ObjeGjons, I newer. heard 'any. worth anſwering 
ant} leaft of all that Fooliſh :One, which. is .raisd againſt. me | 
the Sparks, for. Cleomenes 70t. acceptizg' #he:. Favours of. Ca 
ſandra. They woud not have reusd a fair Lady. I gran 
they wou'd not ; but let them graut ame, That they are not Heros B, 
and ſa much for the Point of Honour. A Man might have pleade "_ 
an Exeuſe for elf, if he bad been. falſe.to, ar Old Wife,. for 8; ; 
fake of a Young Miſtreſs, but. Cleora,wes., jw the Flower. of bil | 
Age,” and it wes. zet but Homey-woan with Cleomenes 3. ad ſo mul jr 
for Nature. ' Some.have* told me,. That muny of-the. fair Sex con 
plain” for want of tender Scenes, an aft Expreſſions of Lowe: 
will endeavour to make then ſame amends, if. I write again; and n 
wext Hero ſhall be no Spartan. 3 E- ox 
I know it will be here expeed, that T ſbould write ſomewhat ci 
cerning the {orbidding of my Play 3. but the leſs 1 ſay of it, the better 
And beſides, I was ſelittle concers'd at it, that. had-it not been « 
coxſfideration of the Agors, who were. to ſuffer on '##y account, 
fhould not have been at al ſollicitevs,. whether -it were play d, or nt 
No boay can imagine, that in my declening, Age 1 write willingly, « 
that I am defiroxs of expoſing, at this time of day, the ſmall Rej 
ration which I have gotten on the Theatre. The Subſiſtence which 
Þ bad from the former Government, is loſts, and the Reward 1 have 
f #mghe J tage ts ſolittle, that it is not worth my Labour. 
At-for the Reaſons which were given for ſuſpending, the Play, i 
feems they were, ſo ill founded, that my. Lord Chamberlain no ſoon 
took the pains to read it, but they vani(h'd ; end my Copy w4s reſtor 
$0 me, without the leak Alteration by bis Lordſbip. - 'Iis printed « 
4 
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PREEAGCE: 

2p afeds and 1 dar: aſſure you, that here is no Parallel to bs 

: Tis neither Compliment, nor Satyr 5 but a plain Story, nrore 
hidly followed than any which has appear d upon the Stage, *Tis 
hu, it had beers garbled before by the Superionrs of the Play-houſe ; 
ad 1 cannot reaſonably blame them for their Cantion 5 becauſe they 
nt anſwerable for any thing that 3s publickly repre ſented : And 
their Zeal for the Government is ſuch, that they had rather loje 
th be Poetry in the World, than give the leaſt Suſpicion of their 
[yyalty. The ſhort 3s, that they were diligent enough to make \ſure 
Work, ard to geld it ſo clearly in' ſome" plates that they took away 
tk very Manhood of it. I can only apply to them, whit Caliandra 
ſy: ſomewhere in the Play to Ptolomey ;'+ \ 


To be ſo nice in my Concerns for you ; , 

To doubt where Doubts are.ngt,z <A toa fearful ; 
'To raiſe a Bug-bear Shadoy of a.Danger 3 . 

And then be fight), thought cannot. reach you. 

But, ſence it concerns me to be as cirtumſpeF ar they are, T have 
juen leave to my Bookſeller to print \thes Life, of Cleomencs, as 
ti elegantly, and faithfully tranſlated ou af-Plutarch, by my learn- 
d Friend,, Mr. Creech 5 ' to whoms\ the. Mort has. been indebted 
fr bie excellent Verſcon of Lucretiusz and I'particularly ablig'd in 
Tranſlation of , Horace, Me 4aily'expe Manilius from him ; 
o author worthy only of ſncb 'Hands3, which having . formerly 
meal'd the Secrets of Natyreto us here.ou Earth, is new-diſcovering 
vu ber Palace in the Skiez;3 andifil wight be allow'dto fay it, gi- 
ting Light tothe Stars of Beaver on iy 

Ergo vivida vis anitny;:'pervicits' & extra 
Proceſlit longe; flammantia mania Mundi, 

But to return to Platarch-3 you Will find Bim particularly fond 
fCleomenes his CharaFe#'\ "Po as he was the liſt of the Spartan 
levee, fo he was, in my Opinion, the greateſt. Fon his Enemy, Po» 
hbius, though engagd 42 £62 rantrary Fattion; et- ſpeaks bonourably 
(lim ; and eſpecially of hit Iaff'AFion in Egypt. 1his Author is 
< made Engliſh, 2d will Portly be pulliſd for the Common 
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Woet I have «dded to the Story, ir chiefly the Love of Aga- 
loclea, the King's Miſtr#fs 3 whoſe Name 1 have changd into 
andra z only for the better ſound ; As I have alſo the 12me of 
a Nica- 


PREFAGE. 


Nicagoras, into that of Coznus, for the ſame Reaſon. Cratificlz; 
Pantheus, and Soſybius, are to be foundin, the Story, with 14 
ſame Charafers which they-bave in the Tragedy. There is likewig 
mention made of the Son gf Cleogpenes, who had- reſolution enoug| 
to throw himſelf beadlong.fram @ Tower, when he had heard of bi 
Father's ill Succeſs. And for Cleora, whom I make the ſecond Wits 
of Cleomenes (for gyatis was dead before) you will find a hint 
of her in Plutarch 5 for, he tells #9, T hat after the loſs of the Bt 
tle at Sellaſia, he return &'to Sparta, ard entring his own Hou 
was there attended by.,a, Freechore /Veman of Megalopolis : 

The Pidure of Prolomey: Phblopater, is giver by the fore mey 
tion'd Authors to the full, Both agree that he was an Original » 
his kind 5 a Lazy, Effeminate, Cowardly, Cruel, and Luxurio 
Prince, manag d by h Fzvvurite, and impos'd on by his Mitre; 
The Son of Sofybytls, 'whow! 7. call Cleanthes, was a Friend tt 
Cleomenes : but Plutarth'fajs, he at length forſook him. I hny 
giv'n him a fairer Charatter, and made 'it only a ſeeming Treacle 
ry, which he pradtisd. " If any be ſo curions to enquire what be 
came of Caſſandra, whoſs' Fortune was left in ſnſpence at the Con 
cluſcon of the Play)iI-mrgibforfÞveaſorn: thene, that after the death 
Cleomenes,: (the: Herowof. ay\ Pore; ) 1 was obleg*d by the Lins! 
the Drama; to let fall.the Cuttaim immediately; becanfe the AJio 
was then concluded. Bus Potybius tells ws, that fhe furvin's 
Ptolomey, who reignd 4bout: Twenty ſeven 'Vears'; that with bt 
Brother Agathocles; ſhe govern'd Egypt i the Minority of hi Si 
Ptolomey Epiphanes 3 and that \ywadly for oppreſſing of the Peopl 
both the Brother and Siiter were'Ylains ih #popnlar Inſurredion. 

1 here is nothing remaitingy but -my Thunks to the Town in g: 
zeral, and tothe fair. Ladies 3n pertianier, (for their kind Receptio 
of my Play. And though. 1 cannot retrgf#, what I ſaid before, that 
I was not much concern'd jn\my om pazticular,, for the Embiry 
which was laid upon it : Tet. 1. think, my, elf .oblig a, at the ſat 
time, to render my Acknowledgarexts to thoſe Honourable Perſm! 
who were inſtrumental in the freeing it; \ For as it was from 
Principle of: Nobleneſs.in them, hat. they would not ſuffer one t 
want, who was grown old in their Service : So it is from a Princip 
of another ſort, that have. leatrnisl ta Poſſeſs may Senl 1 Patience 
and not to be much diſquieted, with nwh Diſappointment of ti 
Nature. Y 2 EEE p 
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The fall own? Ver ſes were {ent me by. Joung, Gentleman, under 
Twenty Jears of Age, whoſe odeſty would have conceal'd his 
Name ; but 1 learn "4 it from another Hand, and have taken 
the boldneſs to ſubſer ibe it without his Lank I pr eſume 
that on the reading of them, 0 bgdy.can blame me for making 
Cleonidas ſpeak above his. Youth, when you ſee an Engliſh: 


man /o far ſurpaſſing my Spartan. 


To Mr. Dryden, on bis Q , [ OMENE $. 


As Youth then loſt its great Prerogative ? 
And do's the Soul alone pon " Orvite: ? 
like Embryo's (leeping in theic'Se oth ON Sha 
'Tif friendly Time does rip *t'ro'T 
ju oment, Experience, thac befbre bhp nl 
t Fancy wanton'd in a y Ng ef Sphere 3 '-. 
Play'd with ſome looſe and ſcar xd Beathk a, gh, 
and revelfd in an Anarchy of We | 
both Youth and Age unequ id char 
ks much too- Gold was hit of Ek too w: 
But you have reconcil'd their differing Praiſe, 
by fixing both to your immortal Bays. 
Where Fancy mounts, but Judgment holds the Reins; 
Not checks, but guides you to harmonious Strains. 
Ti Harmony indeed, *tis all unite, 
Like finiſh'd Nature, and' divided Light : 
Like the vaſt Order, and its numerous Throng, 
Crowded to their Almighty Maker's Son 
Where Heav'n and Earth ſeem but one fool Tongue. 
0 wondrous Man ! where have you learn'd the Art 
Tocharm our Reaſon, while you wound the Heart ! 
far more than Sparter Morals to inſpire, 
While your great Accents kindle Spaertaz Fire. 
Thus Metals heated to the Artiſt's Will, 


Receive th' Impreſſions of a Nobler Skill, 
a 2 


I, 


Your Hero form'd ſo regularly Good, 

So nicely patient in his Want of Food, 

That it no more #h' Undreſs of Death appears, 

While the rich Garment of your Sence it- wears. 

So juſt a Husband, Father, Son, and Friend, 

Gre in his Life, but greater tnhis End: 

That ſure, like Xemophor, yotr'rheant to ſhew, | 

Not what they are, but what they ought to do; e 

At once a Poet, and Inſtru&er too. 

The Parts ſo manag'd, as it each were thine; 

Thou draw'ſt both Ore and Metal from the Mine ; 

And to be ſeen, thou mak'ft ev'n Vice to ſhine. 

As if, like Siam's tranſmigrating God, 

A Gogle Life in each, you made abode 3 _, F 

And the whole Bufi ineſs- of 'the tedious round, 

To Copy Patterns which'in each you Eo | = / 

Sure you have gain'd"from Heav'n Prometbeap: Fire, l 

To form, then Piclte Soul s into. Defice; 7 

Elſe why ſucceſſve. yrs ar Hopes and Fears ,, 

A Martial Warmth firſt rais'd, ;then cnrrgctb with Tears? 

Unleſs this Truth ſhines. clear ly. through the. w ole, wy 

Sence Rules the Wor, LF Mg ie. d,zpes 
G 14 FF 
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Tres: Tiopbil Parſon 


Spoke by Mr. MounTroOsr. 


Think or hope, at leaft, the Coaft is clear, 
That none but Men of Wit and Sence are here: 
That our Bear-Garden Friends are all away, 


Who bounce with Hands and Feet, and cry Play, Play. 


Nh to ſave Coach-hire,  trudge along the Street, 
Ten print owr Matted Seats with dirty Feet ; 
Who, while we ſpeak, make: Love to Orange-Wenches, 
hd between Afts ſtand ſtrutting on the Benches : 
Were got a Cock-borſe, making vile Grimaces, 
They to the Boxes ſhow their Booby Faces. 

1 Merry Andrew, ſuch a Mob will ſerve, 

fd treat 'em with ſuch Wit as they deſerve: 

Lit em go People Ireland, where there's need 
Of ſuch new Planters to repair the Breed ; 

(r to Virginia or Jamaica Steer, 

But have a care of ſome French Privateer 

Fir if they ſhould become the Prize of Battle, 
They'll take 'em Black and White for Iriſh Cattle. 
riſe true Judges in your own Defence, 

(otroul thofe Foplings, and declare for Sence : 
tir ſhould the Fools prevail, they ſtop not there, 
But make their next Deſcent upon the Fair. 

Then riſe ze Fair ; for it concerns you moſt, 

Ihat Fools no longer ſhould your Favours boaſt ; 
Tis time you ſhould renounce 'em, for we find 


Try plead a ſenſeleſs Claim to Woman kind: 
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Such Squires are only fit fo? County Towns, 
To ſtink of Ale ; and duſt a Stand with Clownes : - 
Who, to be choſen for the Lands ProteEors, | 
Tope and get Drunk before their Wiſe Eleftors, | 
Let not Farce Lovers your weak Choice upbraid, 
But turn 'em over to the Chamber-maid, 
Or if they come to ſee our Tragick Scenes, | 
Inſtruft them what a Spartan Hero Means * | 
Teach 'em how manly Paſſions ought to: move, | 
For ſuch as cannot Think can never Love : 

And ſince they needs will judge the Poets Art, 
Point 'em with Feſcu's to each ſhinmg Part. 

Our Author hopes in you, but ſtill m pain, 

He fears your Charms will be employ d in vain ; 
You can make Fools of Wits, we find each Hour, 
But to make Wits of Fools, is paſt your Power. 
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ETAL OGHSH-E 


Spoke by Mrs. BxaceGrkDLE. 


Flis Day, the Poet bloodily inclin'd, 
Has made me die, full fore againſt my Mind ! 

Some of you naughty Men, 1 fear, will cry, 
Poor Rogue ! would T might teach thee how to die ! 
Thanks for your Love; but T ſincerely ſay, 
I never mean to die, your wicked way. 
Well, fnce it is Decreed all Fleſh muſt go, 
(4nd 1 am Fleſh, at leaſt for ought you know) 
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[ fuſt declare,. I. dit with pious Mind, 
I perfett Ghariry"with all Mankind. 
Next for my Will : ---T have, in my diſpoſe, 

Ye certain Moveables would pleaſe you Beaux ; 

4, firſt, my Touth ; for as T have been told, 

Same of you, modiſh Sparks, are dev liſh old, 

1 Chaſtity Ineed not leave among zee : 

Fur to juſpeft old Fops, were much to wrons ye. 

Ju ſwear y are Sinners ; but for all your haſte, 

Iur Miſſes ſhake their Feads, and find you chaſte. 

[rive my Courage to thoſe bold Commanders 

That ſtay with us, and dare not go for Flanders. 

[ kave my Truth, (to make his Plot more clear,) 

T Mr. Fuller, when he next "gn ſwear, 

loive my Judgment, craving all your Mercyes, 

I thoſe that leave good Plays, for damn'd dull Farces. 
1 ſmall Devotion let the Gallants ſhare 

That come to ogle us at Evening Pray r. 

love my Perſon ——— let me well conſider, 

Fath Cen. to bimthat is the faireſt Bidder. 

Ts ſome rich Hunks, if any be ſo bold 

Ts jay thoſe dreadful Words, T'o have and hold. 

But ſtay—— to give, and be bequeathing ſtill, 

When I'm fo poor, is juſt like Wickham's Will : 

Lite that notorious Cheat, vaſt Sums Tgive, 

Valy that you may keep me while [ive, 

Buy a good Bargain, Gallants, while you may, 

[coſt you but your Half-a Crown a day. 


Perſons Repreſented. 


Cleomenes, King of Sparta. - Mr. Betterton. 
Cleonidas, his Son by bis firſt Wife, Mr. Lee. 

Ptolomy Kmg of Egypt. | Mr. Alexander, 
Solybius, his Miniſter of 'State. Mr. Sandford, 


Cleanthes, Son to Soſybius, Friend 


to Cleomenes, Captain of Prolo-P . Mr, Mount ford, 
my $s Guard, 


Pantheus, a Noble Spartan, the my 


vourite of Cleomenes. Mr. Kynaſt MM, 


Ccenus, a Meſlenian Lord. Mr. Hudſon, 


Cratificlzxa, Mother to Cleomenes, Mrs. Betterton, 
Cleora, Cleomenes's Second Wife. - © Mrs. Bracegirdl, 
Caſſandra, Miſtreſs to Prolomy. Mrs, Barry. 


Prieſts of Apis. A Mariner. Egyptians. Gnards. 


(1) 


THE 


LIFE 
CLEOMENES 


Hus fell 4gis. His Brother Archidamus was too quick for 
Leonidas, and fav'd himſelf by a timely Retreat. But 
his Wife then newly brought to Bed, the Tyrant forc'd 
her from her own Houſe, and compell'd her to marry 

tis Son Cleomenes, though at that time too young for a Wife; for 
te was unwilling that any one elſe ſhould have her, ſhe bein 
Rcireſs to her Father Gylippas's great Eſtate; for Perſon, the fine 
Woman 1n all Greece, very goad-natur'd, of an exemplary Lite, and 
ttereſore, they ſay, ſhe did all ſhe could, that ſhe might not be 
cwmpell'd to this Match. 

Being thus married to Cleomenes, ſhe hated Leonidas, but to the 
Youth the ſhow'd her ſelf a kind and obliging Wife. He, as ſoon 
sthey came together, began to love her very much, and the con- 
fant Kindneſs that ſhe ſtill retain'd” for the memory of Agzs, 
wrought ſomewhat of Concern-in the young Man for him, fo that 
te would often enquire of her concerning what had paſs'd, and at- 
tentively liſten to the Story of Agzs's Deſigns. Now Cleomenes had 
igenerous and great Soul ; he was as temperate and moderate in 
us Pleaſures as Agzs, but not ſo very cautious, circumſpe&t and 
gentle: a ſpur of Paſſion always galld him, and his eagerneſs to 
pwive that which he thought good and.juſt, was violent and heady. 
Tomake Men willing to obey, he conceiv'd to be the beſt Diſci- 
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2 The LIFE of Cleomenes. 


pline; Hut likewife to break the ſtubborf!, and fore them to he 
better, was in his opinion commendable and brave. This Diſpoſi 
tion made him diſlike the management of the City : The Citizens 
hy diſfolv'd-in ſupine Idleneſs and Pleaſures; the King minded no- 
thing, deſigning, if no body gave him any diſturbance, to waſte 
his Time in Faſe and Riot ; the Publick was neglefed, and each 
Man intent upon his private Gain. "Twas dangerous, now Axis 
was kill'd, to mention the exerciſing and training of their Youth, 
and to fet up for the ancient Bravery and Equality, was Treafon 
againſt the State. *Tis faid allo that Cleomenes, whilſt a Boy, fu. 
died Philoſophy under Spherus the Boryſtenite, who coming to 
Sparta, was very diligent in Inſtruting the Youth : Sphyrus 
was one of the chief of Zero the Citiean's Scholars, and 'tis likely 
that he admir'd the manly Temper of Cleomenes, and inflam'd his 
#enerous Ambition. The ancient L2onidas (as Story faith) being 
ask'd, What manner of Poet he thought 7Tyrt@us? reply'd, An ex 
cellent one to whet the Courages of youth, for being fill'd with 
Fury by his Poems, they daringly ventur'd on any Danger: now 
the Szoicks Philoſophy 1s a dangerous Incentive to hot and fiery 
Diſpoſitions, but being 'mixt with: a grave and cautious Temper, 
is very good to fix and ſettle the Reſolutions. 

Upon the Death of his Father Leonidas, he ſuccecded, and ob- 
ferving the Citizens of all ſorts to be debauch'd, the rich negle@- 
ing the Publick, and intent on theif own Gain and Pleaſure, and 
the poor being crampt in their private Fortunes, grown unadive, 
Cowards, and not inclinable to the Spartan Inſtitution and way 
of Breeding, that he had only the Name of King, and the Ephor: 
all the Power, was relolv'd to change the preſent poſture ' of Af- 
fairs. He had a Friend whoſe name was Yemares, his Lover,fuch 
ah AﬀeCtion the Spartans expreſs by the word, 5uT»« Fa) him he 
founded and of him he would commonly enquire, What manner 
of King Agis was, by what means, and by whar Aſſiſtance he be- 
gan and purſu'd his Deſigns. FXenares at firſt willingly complyd 
with his Requeſt, and told him the whole Story, with all the par- 
ticular Circumſtances of the Actions. But when he obſerv'd Clev- 


. menes to be extreamly affected at the Relation, and more than or- 
einarily mov'd at Agzfs new model of the Government, and beg- 
| Bis 


The LIFE of Cleomenes. 3 


ging 4 repetition of the Story, he at firſt ſeverely chid him, told 
him, He was frantick, and at laſt left off all ſort of Familiarity and 
Converſation with him, yet he never told any Man the cauſe of 
their Diagreement, but would only fay, Cleomenes knew very well, 
Clomenes finding Xenares averſe to his Deſigns, and thinking all 
others to be of the ſame opinion, -conſulted with none, but con- 
tivd the whole Buſineſs by himſelf. And conſidering that it 
would be eaſter to bring about an Alteration when the City was 
at War, than when in Peace, -he engag'd the Commonwealth in a 
Quarrel with the Achzars, who-had given them fair occaſions to 
complain: for Aratus, a Man of the greateſt Power amongſt all the 
hears, deſign'd from the very beginning to bring all the Pelo- 
jomefiaus into one common Body. And to effect this, he under- 
took many Expeditions, and ran through a long courſe of Po- 
licy ; for he thought this the only means to. make them an equal 
Match for their foreign Enemies: All the reſt agreed to his Pro- 
polals, only the Lacedzmonians, the Eleans, and as: many ot the 
Arcadians as inclin'd to the Spartan Intereſt, refusd. Therefore 
25 ſoon as Leonidas was dead, he fell upon the Arcadians, and 
waſted thoſe eſpecially that border'd on Achaia; by this means 
deligning to try the Inclinations of the Spartans, and deſpiſing 
Cleomenes as a Yeuth, and of no experience in Afﬀairs of State or 
War. . Upon this the Ephori ſent Cleomenesto ſurpriſe the Athenz- 
wn (dedicated to Minerva) near Belbina, which is a paſs of Lace 
xa, and was then under the Juriſdition of the Megalopolitans : 
Cleomenes pofleſt himſelf of the place, and fortified it; at which 
Aion Aratus ſhew d no publick Reſentment, but marcht by 
night to ſurpriſe 7eg'a and Orchomeniure, The Deſign fail'd; for 
thoſe that were to betray the Cities into his Hands, doubted 
the Succeſs; ſo Aratus retreated, imagining that his Deſign had 
been undiſcovered: Bur Cleomenes wrote a jeering Letter to him, 
and defired to know, as from a Friend, whither he intended to 
march at night? And Aratus anſwering, That having underſtood 
tus Deſign to ſortifie Be/bjna, he refoly'd to march thither to op- 
poſe him. Cleomenes return'd, That he believed . it, but defird 
him to give him an accouar, if it ſtood with his Convenience, 


why he cacryed thoſe Torches and Ladders with him. 
"Ba Araius 


The LIFE of Cleomenes. 


Aratus laughing at the Jeer,and asking what manner of Yogth thi 
was; Democrites a Spartan Exile replyed, If you have any Deſigns wpon 
the Lacedzmonians, begin before this young Eage s Talons are grouy, 
Preſently after this, Clcomenes being in Arcadia with a few Horſe, 
and 300 Foot, the Ephori fearing to engage in the War, comman- 
ded him home, but upon his Retreat, Aratus taking Caphug, they 
commiſſion'd him again. In this Expedition he took Methudriun, 
and ſpoiled the Country of the Argives, and the Achazans: to ſtop 
his Victory, and {cure their Friends, ſent 20000 foot and 1cco 
Horſe againſt him, under the Command of Ariſtomachus. Cleome- 
es facd them at Palantium, and offer d Battle: But Aratus being 
dath'd at his Bravery, would not ſuffer the General to engage, but 
retrcated, being curſt by the Achzans, and hooted at, and (corn'd 
by the Spartans, who were not above 5000, for a Coward. Clep- 
 wenes. encouraged by this Succeſs, began to vaunt among the Citi- 
Zens a Sentence of one of their ancient Kings, who ſaid, 7 he Spartans 
ſeldom enquired how many their Enemies were, but where they were. Af- 
ter this, marching to the Aſſiſtance of the Eleans, upon whom the 
Achaians warr'd,and about Lyceum falling upon the Enemy in their 
Retreat, he routed their whole Army, taking a great number of 
Captives,and leaving many dead upon the Place; fo that it was com- 
monly reported amongſt the Greeks that Aratus was ſhin. But Ara- | 
tus making the beſt Advantage of the Opportunity,preſently after | 
the Defear, march'd to Mantmea, and before any body fuſveted | 
it, took the City, and put a new Garriſon into it: Upon this the 
Zacedzmonians being, quite diſcouraged, and oppoſing Cleomenes's 
Deſign of carrying on- the War, he was eager to ſend for Archida- 
mus, Agis's Brother from Meſſera, for he of the other Family had 
a Right to the Kingdom ; and beſide, Cleomenes thought that the 
Power of the Ephori would be abated when the Kingly State was 
fill d up, and equally poiſed between the two Families. But thoſe that 
were concern'd in the Murder of Agis underſtanding the Deſign, 
and fearing that upon: Archidamus's Return they ſhould be calldto 
an Account, receiv'd him coming privately into Town, waited on 
bim, and | JO after vr. him; but whether Clzomenes 
was againſt it (as Phylarchus imagines) or whether he. was per 
kyaded by his Friends, and winkd at the Contrivance,. is uncer 
tain ; 
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this BW in; however, they were moſt blam'd, as having forc'd his Con- 
«por WW @t. But he ſtill reſolving to new-model the State, brib'd the 
oy, ito make him General : and won the Aﬀections of many 


athers by means of his Mother Crateficliza, who ſpared no Coſt, 
ind was very- zealous to premote the ſame Intereſt ; and though 


hey of her ſelf ſhe had no Inclination to marry, yet for her Son's fake 
im, he wedded one of the chiefeſt Citizers for Wealth and Power. 
ſtop (kmeves marghing forth with the Army now under his Com- 
CCO mand, took Zeuitra, a place belonging to Megalopolis ; and the 


ickly facing him with a good body of Men command- 
& by Aratus in a Battle under the very Walls of the City, ſome 
part of his Army was routed. But 'Aratus commanding the Ache- 
as not to paſs a deep Hollow, and ſtopping the Purſuit, Lydiadas 
Yeo- WW the Megalopolitan fretting at the Orders, encouraging the Horke 
Uiti- which he led, and purſuing the routed Enemy, fell into a place 
ans Wl fil of Vines, Hedges and Ditches ; and being forc'd to break his 
At Ranks, was put into a great Diſorder. Cleomenes obſerving the Ad- 


the WW nntage, commanded the Tarentines and Cretans to engage him, 
Kir ly whom, after a brave Diſpute he was routed and fla.n. The 
of Liedemonians thus encouraged with a great ſhout fell upon the 
M- 4heaxs and routed their- whole Army. Of the ſlain, wh ch were 
Ird- rery many, ſome Cleomenes delivered upon Articles, but the Body 
ter of Lydiadas he commanded to be brought to him ; and tl.e1 put- 


ted ting on-it a purple Robe, and a Crown upon its Head, ſent a Con- 
the wy with it to the Gates of Megalopolis. This Lydiadas was the 
As Man that reſign'd his Crown, reſlord Liberty to the Citizens, and 
da- pyn'd the City to the Achzan Intereſt. Cleomenes being very 
ad much raiſed by this Succeſs ; and perſwaded, that if matters were 
nc wholly at his Diſpoſal, he ſhould quickly be too hard for the Ache- - 
as. as. He taught Megi/tores his Mother's Husband, That 'twas ex- 
at xdient for the State to ſhake off the Power of the Ephori, and to 
an put all their Wealth into one common Stock for the whole Body; 
G: That Sparta being reſtor'd to its old Equality, might be raisd up: 
_ to be Miſtriſs of all Greece. Megi/tones liked the Deſign, and en- 
a giged two or three more of his Friends. About that time one of 
the Ephori ſleeping in Paſiphae's Temple, dream'd a very furpriz- 
vg Dream; for he thought he ſaw the four Chaus removed) _- 
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of the place where the Ephori uſed to fit and hear Gaufes, and ons 
- only ſet there; and whilſt he wondred, he heardia Voice out of 
the Temple, faying, 7his is be/# for Sparta. The Perſon telling 
Cleomenes this Dream, he was a little troubled at firſt, fearing that 
he us'd this as a Trick to fift him, upon ſome Suſpicion of his De 
ſign; but when he was atisfied that the'-Relater ſpoke truth, he 
. took heart again; and taking with him thoſe whom he thought 
would be againſt his model, he took Freza'and Ala, two Cities 
of the Acheans, furniſh'd Orchomenium with Proviſions, beſieg'c 
Mantinga; and with long marches fo haraſs'd the Lacedzmonians 
that many of them defird to be left in Arcadia; and he fatisfy's 
their Requeſt. With the Mercenaries he march'd- to Sparta, an; 
by the way. communicated his Deſign to thoſe whom he thought 
fitteſt for his Purpoſe, and march'd ſlowly that he might catch the 
Ephori at Supper. When he was come near the City, he ſent Eu 
rycleidas to the Suſſitium, the eating place of the Ephori, und 
pretence of carrying ſome Meſlage from him from the Army 
Threicion, Phebis, and two of thoſe which were bred with Cle: 
--menes, ' which they call Samothrace, follow'd with a few Souldiers 
And whilſt Earycleidas was delivering, his Meſſage to the Ephori 
they ran upon them with their drawn Swords, and flew the 
Ageftlaus as ſoon as he was run through, fell, and lay. as dead; bu 
n a little time he roſe, filently convey'd himfelf out of the-Room 
and crept undiſcover'd into a little Houſe, which was the Temple 
- of Fear, and which always us'd to be ſhut, but was then by chance 
open; being got in, he. ſhut the Door, and lay cloſe: the othe 
four were killd, and above ten more that came to their Aſſiſtance 
' to thoſe that were quiet, they did no harm, ſtopt none that fie 
the City, and ſpard Agefilaus, who came out of the Temple the 
next day. The Lacedzmonians have not only Temples dedica 
ted to Fear, but alſo'to Death, Laughter, and the like Paſſions 
now they worſhip Fear, not as they do thoſe Deities whic! the 
. dread, eſteeming it ' hurtful, but thinking their Polity is cluet 
kept up by Law;. and therefore the Ephori (Ariftetle is ry Author 
when they enter -upon their Government, make Prociamation tc 
the People, that they ſhould ſhave their Whiskers, and be obedien 
 to.theLaws, that they: might not be forc'd to be ſevere, uſing ti 
trivia 
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The L1FE of Cleomencs, 
wiiel Particular (in my 2pinion)-ro aceuftom their Vouth-to Q- 
jdience even in the ſmalleſt Matters. Andthe Ancients, I think, 
41 not imagine Fortitude co be plain fearleſsneſs, but a cautious. 
fer of Infamy and Diſgrace: for thoſe that ſhow moſt Fear to- 
wards the Laws, are moſt bold againſt their- Enemies; and thoſe: 
ve (eaſt afraid of any Danger, who are moſt afraid of a juſt re- 
noch. Therefore he ſaid well: 


A Reverence ſtill attends on Fear. 


And Homer, 
Fear d you ſhall bey dear Uncle, and rever'd. 
And again, 
In ſilence fearing thoſe that bore the ſway. 
For tis very commonly ſeen, that Men reverence thoſe whonr 
they fear ; and therefore the Lacedemonians plac'd the Temple of 


far by the Suſttium of the Ephorz, having raisd their Power to 
amoſt abſolute Monarchy. 


The next day Cleomenes en 8 of the Citizens, whom he 


thought neceſſary to baniſh, . and removed all the Seats of the 
= except one, in which he himſelf deſign'd to fir, and hear 

wes; and calling the Citizens together, he made an Apology 
br his Proceedings, faying, That by Lycurgus the Senate was 
mnd to the Kings, and that that model of Government had con- 
tmved a long time, and needed no other ſort of Magiſtrates to 
pe it perfection. But afterward in the-long War with the Mef- 
may, when the Kings being to command the Army, had no 
wne to, attend civil Cauſes, they choſe ſome of their Friends, and 
ft them to determine the Suits of the Citizens in their ſtcad. 
Tice were call'd Fphori, and at firſt behav'd themſelves as Ser- 
nts to the Kings, but afterward by degrees they appropriated 
te Power to themſelves, and erected a diilin& fort of Magiſtracy. 
An evidence of the Truth of this may be taken from the uſval 
kluviour of the Kings, who upon the firſt and ſecond Mellage of 
& Epbor;, refuſe to go, but upon the third readily atted ye 

Ani 
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And Afropns, the firſt that raisd the Ephori to that height of 
Power, livd a great many years after their Inſtitution; therefor, 
whilſt they modeſtly containd themſelves within their own proper 
Sphear, *twas better to bear with them than to make a diſtur 
bance. But that an-upſtart introduc'd Power ſhould fo far de 
troy the o!d model of Government, as to baniſh ſome Kings 
murder others without hearing their defence, and threaten thoſe 
who deſir'd to ſee the beſt and moſt divine Conſtitution reſtordin 
Sparta, was unſufferable. Therefore tif it had been poſſible fe 
him without Bloodſhed, to have freed Lacedzmon from tho 
foreign Plagues, Luxury, Vanity, Debts and Ulſury, and from 
thoſe more ancient Evils, Poverty and Riches, he ſhould hay, 
thought himſelf the happieſt King in the World, having like an 
expert Phyſician cur'd the Diſeaſes of his Countrey without pain 
But now 1n this neceſſity Lycurgus's Example favour'd his Proceed: 
ings, who being neither King, nor Magiſtrate, but a private 
Man, and aiming at the Kingdom, came arm'd into the Market: 
place, and for fear of the King Carileus fled to the Altar: but he 
being a good Man, and a lover of his Countrey, readily conſen- 
ted to Lycurgas s ProjeF, and admitted an Alteration in the State, 
Thus by his own Actions Lycurgas ſhow'd, That it was difficult 
to corret the Government without Force and Fear, in uſing 
which, he faid, he would be ſo moderate, as never to deſire their 
Aſſiſtance, but either to terrifie or ruine the Enemies of Spartas 
Happineſs and Safety. He commanded that all the Land ſhould 
be left in common, and private Claims laid aſide: That Debtors 
ſhould be diſcharged of their Debts, and a ftri&t ſearch made, who 
were Foreigners, and whq not : That the true Spartans, recover- 
ing their Courage, might defend the City by their Arms, and 
that we may no longer. ſee Laconia, for want of a ſufficient num- 
ber to ſecure it, waſted by the Aftoliazs and 1lyrians. Then he 
himſelf firſt, with his Father-in-law Megi/tones, and his Friends, 
brought all their Wealth into one publick Stock, and all the other 
Citizens follow'd the example: the Land was divided, and every 
one that he had baniſhd, had a ſhare aſlign'd him ; for he pro 
mis to reſtore all, as foon as things were ſettled and in quiet; 


and compleating the common number of Citizens, out of the oy 
an 
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1nd moſt agreeable of the neighbouring Inhabitants, he raisd a Body 
of 4000 Men, and inſtead of a Spear, taught them to uſe a Sariſſa, (a 
og Pike) with both hands, and to carry their Shieldsby a String faſt- 
ned round their Arms, and not by a Handle, as before. After this he 

an to conſult about the exerciſing and breeding of the Youth, 
(many Particulars of which, Spherus being then at Sparta, directed) 
ind in a ſhort time the Schools of Exerciſe, and their Suſitia, (Common 
ating Places) recover'd their ancient Decency and Order, a ſew out of 
neceſſity,but the moſt voluntarily applying themſelves to that generous 
and Laconick way of Living : beſides, that the Name of Monarch might 
give them no jealouſie, he made Excleidas, his Brother, Partner in the 
Throne ; and that was the only time that Sparta had two Kings of the 
fame Family. Then underſtanding that the Achzans and Aratus ima- 
gind that this Change had diſturb'd and ſhaken his Aﬀairs, and that he 
would not venture out of Sparta, and leave the City now unſettled by 
þ great an Alteration, he thought it great and ſerviceable to his De- 
{pns, to convince his Enemies that he was eagerly deſirous of a War: 
And therefore making an Incurſion into the Territories of Megazopolis, 
hewaſted the Countrey very much, and got a conſiderable Booty. And 
& laſt taking thoſe that usd to a& in the publick Solemnities travell- 
ng from Meſſena, and building a Theater in the Enemies Countrey, and 


ktting a Prize of 4ol. value, he fate + a whole day ; not that he 
heir Bi cither defir'd or needed fuch a Divertiſement,but as it were inſulting o're 


1105 Is Enemies, and that by thus manifeſtly deſpifing them, he might 
ould WY ſhow that he had more than conquer'd the 4chzans: For that alone of 
tors al the Greek or Kings Armies had no Stage-players, no Juglers, no 
who Wi dancing or ſinging Women attending it, but was free from all forts of 
ver- Wy Looſnels, Wantonneſs and Foppery ; the young Men being for the 
and moſt part upon Duty, and the old Men teaching them art leiſure time 
um- to apply themſelves to their uſual Drollery, and to rally one another 
be HY ficetiouſly after the Laconick faſhion ; the Advantages of which I have 
nds, Wi dicover'd in the Life of Lycurgus. He himſelf inſtraRted all by his Ex- 
thet WHY wnple: he was a living Pattern of Temperance before every bodies 
ery ges, and his courſe of Living was neither more ſtately nor more expen- 
pro- {ve than any of the Commons. And this was a conſiderable Advan- 
uct; Wh fage to him in his Deſigns on Greece ; for Men when they waited upon 
belt other Kings, did not ſo much admire their Wealth, coſtly Furniture,and 
and lumerons Attendance, as they hated their Pride and State, their diffi- 
ulty of Acceſs, and ſcornful NY Anſwers to their —_—_ 

ut 
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But when they came to Cleomenes, who was both really a King, and 
bore that Title, and ſaw no Purple, no Robes of State upon him, ng 
Chairs and Couches about him for his eaſe, and that he did not re. 
ceive Petitions, and return Anſwers after a long delay, by a number of 
Meſſengers, Waiters, or by Bills, but that he role and came torward to 
meet thoſe that came to wait upon him, ſtaid, talk'd freely and graci. 
ouſly with all that had Buſineſs, they were extreamly taken, won to 
his Service, and profeſs'd that he alone was the true Son of Hercules, 
His common every days Meal was in a mean Room, very ſparing, and 
after the Laconick manner ; and when he cntertain'd Ambaſladors or 
Strangers, two more Beds were added, and a little better Dinner pro- 
vided by his Servants; but no Fricacies, no Dainties, only the Difhes 
were larger, and the Wine more plentiful; for he reprov'd one of his 
Friends for entertaining ſome Strangers, with nothing but Pulſe and 
black Broth, ſuch Diet as they uſually had in their Phiditia, ſaying, 
That upon fuch occaſions, and when they treat Strangers, twas not 
requiſite to,be roo exact Laconians. After Supper, a Stand was brought 
12 with a braſs Veſſel full of Wine, two ſilver Pots, which held almoſt 
a Quart apiece, a few ſilver Cups, of which-he that pleaſs'd might 
drink, but no Liquor was forc'd on any of the Gueſts. There was no 
Muſick, nor was .any requird ; for he entertain'd the Company, 
jomerimes asking Queſtions, ſometimes telling Stories : And his Dif- 
courſe was neither too grave, and unpleafantly ſerious, nor vain and 
abuſive, but merrily facetious; for he thought thoſe ways of catching 
Men by Gitts and Preſents, which other Kings uſe, to be mean and 
inartificial; and it feem'd to him to be the moſt glorious method, 
and molt ſuitable to a King, to win the Aﬀections of thoſe that came 
near him, by pleafant Diſcourſe, and unaffeted Converſation: for a 
Friend and Mercenary differ only in this, that the one is made by Con- 
verſation and Agreeableneſs of Humour, and the other by Reward. The 
Mantineans were the firſt that oblig'd him; for getting by niglit in- 
to the City, and driving out the Achzas Garriſon, they put them: 
lelves under his Prote@ion : he reſtor'd them their Polity and Laws, 
and the ſame day march'd to Tegea; and a little while after fetching 
a Compals through Arcadia, he made a deſcent upon Phere in Achata, 
intending to force Aratus to a Battel, or bring him' into Diſrepute, for 
refuſing to engage, and ſuffering him to wal the Countrey : yper- 
batus at that time commanded the Army, but Aratus had all the Pow- 


er amonglt the Achzans, The Acheans marching forth with oy 
WI1OIG 
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whole Strength, and incamping in Damz?, about Flecatombioum, Cov 
menzs came up, and thinking it not adviſable to pitch between Pa- 
nee, a City of the Enemies, and the Camp of the Acheazs, he bold- 
ly dard the Achzans, and forc'd them to a Batrel, and routing the Pha- 
lmx,{lew a great many 1n the Fight, and took many Priſoners; thence 
marching to Lagon, and driving out the Achzan Garriſon, he reſtor d 
the City to the El/zans. The Aﬀairs of the Achwans being in this de- 
ſperate condition, Aratus, who was wont to continue in his Goverrn- 
ment above a year, refusd the Command, though they entreated and 
urgd him to accept it ; and this was ill done, when the Storm was 


ligh,to put the Power out of his ownrhands,and fet another to the Helm. 


Clamenes at firſt propos d fair and eafie Conditions by his Ambaſſadors 


to the Achivazs; but afterward he ſent others, and requir'd the chief 


Command to be ſettled upon him; and in other Matters he promis & t9 
zgree to reaſonable Terms, and to reſtore their Captives and their Coun: 
rey. The 4cheans were willing to come to an agreement upon tioſe 
terms, and invited Cleomenes to Lerna,wherean Aſſembly was to be held; 
but it hapned that Cleomeres haſtily marching on, and unreaſonably 
drinking Water, brovght up abundance of Blood, and loſt his Voice: 
therefore being unable to continue his March, he ſent the chicteſt of the 
Captives to the Achzans, and putting off the Meeting for ſome time 
reti'd to Laced@mon. This ruind the Afﬀairs of Greece, which was juſt 
then ready to recover it felt out of its Difaſters, and avoid the infult- 
ng and Covetoutneſs of the Macedonians : for Aratus, whether fearing 
or diſtruſting Cleomenes, or envying his unlook'd-for Succels, or think- 
Ing it a diſgrace for him who had commanded 33 years, to have a 
young Man ſucceed to all his Glory and his Power, and be Head of 
tiat Government which he had been raiſing and ſetling ſo many years; 
te firſt endeavour'd to keep the Achwans trom cloſing with Cleomenes ; 
but when they would not hearken to him, fearing Cleomenes's daring 
Ptrit, and thinking the Laced@monian's Propofals to be very reaſonable 
vhodefign'd only to reduce Peloponneſss to its old Model, he took his 
aſt Refuge, in an Action which was unbecoming any of the Greeks, 
molt diſhonourable to him, and moſt unworthy his former Bravery 
and Exploits: for he call'd Antigonus into Greece, and fill'd Peloponneſ«s 
with Macedonians, whom. he himſelf, when a Youth, having beaten 
titir Garriſon out of the Caſtle of Corinth, had driven from the fame 
Countrey ; befide he declar d himſelfan Enemy to all Kings, and hath 
kſt many diſhonourable Stories of this fame Antigonus, in thoſe Com- 
*C 2 | mentaries 
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12 The LIFE of Cleomenes. 
mentaries which he wrote. And though he declares that he ſuffer 


conſiderable Loſſes, and underwent great dangers, that he might free 
Athens from the Power of the Macedonians, yet afterward he brought 


the very fame Men arm'd into his own Countrey, and his own Houſe, 
even to the Womens Apartment. Hu would not endure, that one of 
the Family of Hercules, and King of Sparta, and one that had re. 
form'd the Polity of his Countrey, as it were a diforderd Harmony, 
and tun'd it to the plain Dorick meaſure of Lycurgus, to be ſtyl'd, Head 
of the Tricczans and Sicyonians;; and whilſt he fled the Pulſe and ſhort 
Coat, and, which were his chief Accuſations againſt Clzomenes, the ex. 
tirpation of Wealth, and reformation of Poverty, he baſely ſubjeed 
bimſelf, together with Achza,to the Diadem and Purple, to the impe- 
rious Commands of the Macedonians, and their Satrape. That he 
might not ſeem to be under Cleomenes, he facrific'd the Antigonea, ($a- 
crifices in Honour of Autigonus) and ſung Pears himſelf with a Garland 
on his Head, to the Honour of a rotten, conſumptive Macedoniay. 

I write this not out of any deſign to diſgrace Aratus (for in many 
things he ſhew'd himſelf vigorous tor the Grecian Intereſt, and a great 
Man) but out of pity to the weakneſsof Humane Nature,whuch,in ſuch 
a Perſon ſoexcellent,and ſo many ways diſpoſed to Vertue,cannot attain 
to a State irreprehen{ible. The Achzans meeting again at Argos, and 
Cleomenes deſcending from Tegea,. there were great hopes that all Dif- 
terences would be compos'd. But Aratus, Antigonus, and He having 
already agreed upon the chief Articles of their League, fearing that 
Cleomenes would carry all before him,and either win,or force the Multi: 
tude to comply with his Demands, propos'd, that, having three hundred 
Hoſtages put into his Hands, he ſhould come alone into the Town, or 
bring his Army to the place of Exerciſe, call'd- Ci/larabion, without 
the City, and treat there. 

Cleomenes hearing this, faid, That he was unjuſtly dealt with ; for 
they ought to have told him fo plainly at firſt, and not now he was 
come even to their Doors, ſhow their Jealouſie, and deny him Admiſlr 
on: and writing an Epiſtle to the Achzans about the ſame Subject; the 
greateſt part of which was an-Accufation of Aratas; and Aratus, on the 
other ſide, ripping up his Faults to the Aſſembly, he haſtily diflodg'd; 
and ſent a Trumpeter to denounce War againſt the Achzavs, but not 

to Argos,but to. Egium,as Aratus. delivers,that he might not give them 
Aotice enough to make Proviſion for their Defence. Upon this, the 


Acheans were mightily diſturb'd, the:commen People expecting - Di 
viſion 


S 


fg a © Lou Aa am wm an” an Ct=-m os on. an. A ana @ £f- a= MME i > = 


The L I F E of Cleomenes. 13 


won of the Land,and a Releaſe from their Debts; and the chief Men 
ing 0n many Accounts diſpleas'd with Aratus, and ſome Angry and 
todds with him, as the occaſion of the Macedonians deſcent on Pelo- 
ſus. Encouraged by theſe Miſunderſtandings, Cleomenes invades 
4ga; and firſt took Pelene by ſurpriſe, and beat out the Achzan 
Garriſon; and afterward brought over Phexeon and Pentelzon to his 
fde, Now the Acheans ſuſpeQting ſome treacherous Deſigns at Corinth 
nd Sicyon, ſent their Horſe and Mercenaries out of Argos to have an 
je upon thoſe Cities, and they themſelves went to Argos to cele- 
tate the Nemean Games. Cleomenes advertis'd of this march, and ho- 
ping (as:it afterward fell out) that upon an unexpeRted Advance to the 
(ity now buſted in the Solemnity of the Games, and throng'd with 
mmerous SpeRators he ſhould raiſe a conſiderable Terror and Confu- 
fon amongſt them ; by night he march'd with his Army to the Walls, 
wd taking the quarter of the Town call'd 4ſpis, which lies above the 
Theater, a place well fortify'd, and hard to be approach'd, he fo terri- 
fdthem, that none offer'd to reſiſt, but agreed to accept a Garriſon, 
v give twenty Citizens for Hoſtages, and to aſſiſt the Lacedemonians, 
nd that he ſhould have the chief Command. This Action confider- 
bly encreas'd his Reputation, and his Power; for he ancient Spartan 
kings, though they many ways endeavour'd to effect it, could never 
ting Argos to be ſtedfaſtly and ſincerely theirs. And Pyrrhus a moſt 
aperienc'd Captain, and brave Souldier, though be entred the City 
Her could not keep Poſſeſſion, but was ſlain himſelf with a con- 
ble part of his Army : Therefore they admir'd the Diſpatch and 
(ontrivance of C/&Menes; and thoſe that before derided him for fay- 
ngthat he imitated So/on and Lycurges in releaſing the People from 
tieir debts,and-in equally dividing the Wealth of the Citizens,were now 
perſivaded that he was the cauſe of the defirable Alterations in the 
artan Common-wealth : For before they were very low in the World, 
and fo unable to ſecure their own that the ZA#tolians invading Laconia, 
trought away fifty thouſand Slaves; (fo-that one of the elder Spartans 
breported to have ſaid, That They had done Laconia a kindneſs by un- 
41irg it) and yet a little while after applying themſelves to their 
on Cuſtoms, and ancient Inſtitution, they gave notable Inſtances of 
Courage as Obedience, and wif they had been under the Eye of Ly- 
«3 lumſelf; and quickly rais'd Sparta to be Head of all Greece, and 
Koverd Peloponneſus to themſelves. Whilſt Argos was taken, and 
Cemp and Philius ſided with C leomenes, , Aratus was at Corinth ſearch- 


ing 
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ing after ſome, who were reported to tavour the Spartan [ntereſ 
The News being brought to him, diſturbd him very much; for he 
perceiv'd the City inclining to C/comenes, and the Acheans willing t 
be at caſe; therefore he call'd all the Citizens into the common Hall 
and, as it were undeſignedly retreating to the Gate, he mounted his 
Horſe that ſtood ready there, and fled to Sicyon ; and the Corinthians 
made ſuch haſt to C/-omenes at Argos, that ( as Aratus lays) ſtriving 
who ſhould be firſt there, they ſpoil'd all their Horſes: and Cleomeys; 
was very angry with the Corinthians tor letting Aratus- eſcape : And 
Megiſftores came {rom Cleamenes to him, cefiring him to deliver up the 
Caſtle of Corinth, which was then garriſon'd by the Achzaxs, and of. 
fer d him a cdn{tderable Sum of Money ; and that he anſwered, That 
Matters were not now in his Power, but he in theirs. Thus Aratus him- 
ſelf writes. But C/eomenes marching irom Argos, and taking in the 
Traxenians, Epidaurians, and ZTermioneans, came to Corinth, and blockd 
up the Caſtle which the Achzans would not ivrrender; and ſending 
for Aratas's Friends and Stewards commutted his Houle and Eſtate to 
their Care and Management; and tent Tritimallus the Me(ſerimn to him 
a ſecond time, deſiring that the Caſtle miglit be equally garriſon'd by 
the Spartans and Achezans, and promiſing to Aratas himleif double the 
Penſion that he receiv'd from King Ptolomy : But Aratus refuſing the 
Conditions, and ſending his own Son with other Hoſtages to Antige- 
zus, and perſwading the Achezans to make a Decree for delivering the 
Caſtle into A»tizonas's Hands, Cleomenes invaded the Territority of the 
Sicyonians, and by a Decree of the Corinthians, ſeiz'd on all Aratus's 
Eſtate. ' In the mean time Antizonus, with a great Army, palsd Gera- 
nia, and Cleomenes thinking it more adviſcable to fortifie and garriſon, 
not the /Zhmus, but the Mountains called Ota, and by a long Siege 
and Skirmiſhes to weary the Macedonians, than to venture a ſet Battle, 
put his Deſign in Execution, which very much diſtrelsd Antigens ; 
tor he had not brought Victuals ſufficient for his Army; nor was 1t 
eaſte to force a way through whilſt Cleomenes guarded the Pais. He 
attempted by night to paſs through Lechzum, but failfd, and loſt fome 
Men; fo that Cleomenes and his Army were mightily encouraged, and 
ſo fluſht with the Victory, and they went merrily to Supper; and 4» 
tigonus was very much dejeted, being reduc'd to thoſe miſerable 
ſtraits. As laſt he deſign'd to march to the Promontory Heraum,and 
thence tranſport his Army in Boats to Sicyov, which would take up a 


great deal of time, and be very chargeable. The fame time about E- 
vening 
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reſt ing ſome of Aratus's Friends came from Argos by Sea, and invited 
- ei tim to return, for the Argives would revolt from Cleomenes. Ariſto- 
> t + was the Man that wrought the Revolt, and he had no hard task to 
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xſrade the common People ; for they were all angry with Cleome- 
xs for not releaſing them from their Debts as they expe&ed. Upon 
tis Advertiſement Aratus with fiftcen hundred of Antizonus's Souldiers 
fild to Epidaurus ; but Ari/totle not ſtaying for his coming, drew 
ences nt the Citizens, and fouglit againſt the Garriſon of the Caſtle, and 
And ſmoxerus with the Achwans from Sicyon, came to his Aſſiſtance, Cle- 
the BMW wenes heard the News about the fecond Watch of the Night, and 
 of-M fnding for Megi/tones angrily commanded him to go and ſet things 
"hat WM roht at Argos. This Megi/tones was the Man who pals'd his word tor 
im-WM te 4rgives Loyalty, and perfwaded him not to baniſh the fuſpefed. 
the BA This Megiſtores he diſpatch'd with two thouſand Souldiers, and ob- 
ck d WMkr'd Antigonas himſelf, and encouraged the Corinthians, pretending 
ing WW tut there was no great matter in the Stirs at Argos, but only a lit- 
: to WE Diſturbance rais'd by a few inconſiderable Perſons. But when Me- 
tim WA tfmes, cntring Argos, was ſlain, and the Garriſon could ſcarce hold 
| by ut, and frequent Meſſengers came to Cleomenes for Succours, he fear- 
the WW leaſt the Enemy having taken Argos, ſhould ſhut up the Paſtes, 
thc Wd ſecurely waſte Laconia, and beſiege Sparta it felf, which he had 
1g0- WW i without Forces; he diſlodg'd from Corivth, and preſently loſt thar 
the WM Ciy; for Antigonus centred it, and garriſon'd the Town. He turn'd 
the ik from his dire& March, and a aulting the Wall of Argos, encea- 
45S Word to break in; 'and having clear'd a way under the quarter called 
cr4- 4b, be joyn'd the Garti'on which till held out againſt the Achwans; 
on, Win: parts of the City he ſcal'd, and took, and his Cretan Archers 
ec rd the Streets. But when he faw Antigonus with his Phalanx de- 
tle, WMWirnding from the Mountains into the Plain, and the Horſe on all ſides 
# ; Wiring the City, he thought it impoſſible to maintain his Poſt, and 
16 ltercfore with all his Men made a fafe Retreat behind the Wall. Ha- 


He Bing in a ſhort time raisd himſelf to a conſiderable height, and in one 
mc Wi frch made himſelf Maſter of almoſt all Pelopomeſus, and loft all a- 
py Bn 1n as ſhort a time: For ſome of his Allies preſently torſook him,and 


ers not long after put themſelves under Antizonus's ProteCtion. 
army thus defeated, as he was leading back the Relicks of his 
es, lome from Lacedzmon met him in the Evcning at 7egea, and 
wht him News of as great a Misfortune as that which he had late- 


ing 7 uker'd, and that was the Death of his Wife, whom he doted - 
0 
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ſo much, that when he was moſt proſperous, he would ever now ang 
then make a ſtep to Sparta, to viſit his beloved Agzaris. 

This News afflicted him extreamly, and he grievd, as a young My 
would do for the loſs of a very beautiful and excellent Wiſe ; yet his Pf. 
fon did not debaſe the greatneſs of his Mind, / but keeping his uſual 
Voice, his Countenance, and his Habit, he gave neceſſary Orders to his 
Captains, and took care to fecure the Tegeans. The next day he re. 
tir'd to Sparta, and having at home with his Mother and Children be. 
wail'd the loſs, and finiſh'd his Mourning, he preſently appear about 
the publick Afairs of the State. Now Ptolomy, the King of Agypt, 
promisd him Aſſiſtance, but demanded his Mother and Children for 
Hoſtages : this for ſome conſiderable time he was atham'd to diſcover 
to his Mother ; and though he often went to her on purpoſe, and ws; 
juſt upon the Diſcourſe, yet ſtill refrain'd, and kept it to himſelf: 6 
that ſhe begantoſuſpe& ſomewhat, and ask'd his Friends, Whether Cle 
menes had tomewhat to fay to her, which he was afraid to ſpeak? At 
laſt Cleomenes venturing to tell her, ſhe _ heartily, and faid, Was 
this the thing that you had often a mind to tell me, and was afraid » Why 
do not you put me on Shipboard, and ſend this Carkaſe where it may be mif 
ſerviceable to Sparta, before Age waſtes it unprofitably here > Therefore 
all things being provided for the Voyage, they went to 7evarus on 
-Foot, .and the Army waited on them. Crateficlza, when ſhe was 
ready to go on Board, took Cleomenes aſide into Neptune's Temple, 
and embracing him who was very much deje&ed, and extreamly 
diſcompos'd, ſhe faid thus, Go to King of Sparta; when we are without 
door, let none ſee us Weep, or ſhow any Paſſion below the Fonour and 
Dignity of Sparta; for that alone is in our own Power : as for Succeſs or 
Diſappointments, thoſe wait on us as the Deity decrees. Having (aid 
thus, and compos'd her Countenance, ſhe went to the Ship with her 
little Grandſon, and bad the Pilot put preſently out to Sea. When 
the came to Egypt, and underſtood that Prolomy entertain'd Propo- 
fals and Overtures of Peace from. Antigonus, and that Cleomenes, tho 
the Achzaxs invited and urg'd him to an Agreement,was afraid,for her 
fake, to come to any, without Ptolomy's conſent, ſhe wrote to him, 
adviſing him to. do that which was moſt becoming and moſt profitable 
tor Sparta, and not for the fake of an old Woman and a little Child, 
always ſtand in fear of Pto/ſomy: this Character ſhe maintains 
in her Misfortunes. Antigonus having taken Tegea, and plunder'd 0r 
chomenum and Mantinga,Cleomenes was thutu p within the narrow Bounds 


of Laconia,and made ſuch of the Feilots as could pay five Attick pony 
rec 


free of Sparta, and by that means got together 500 Talents; and 
arming 2000 after the Macedenian faſhion, that he might make 
a Body fir to oppoſe Antigonns's Lucaſpide ( white Shields )/he 
undertook a very conſiderable and very ſurprizing Enterprize. 
Megalopolis was at that time a City of itſelf, as big and as pow- 
l as Sparta, and had the Forces of the Acheans and Antige- 
aus encamping on its ſides ; and it was chiefly the H-galopelitans 
doing, that Antigonus was call'd in-to afliſt the Acheans. Cle- 
amenes having a deſign upon this City, (no Action was ever 
more ſudden and more unexpected ) order'd his Men to take 
five days Proviſion, and ſo march'd to Sellafta, as if he intended 
to ſpoil the Country of the Argives; bur from thence making 
a deſcent into the Territories of Megalopols, and refreſhing 
his Army about Rhetivm, he march'd through Z7elice, diretly 
to the Ciry. When he was not far off the Town, he fent Pantexs 
with two Regiments to ſurprize the Meſopyrgion, ( the Quarter 
between the two Towers ) which he underſtood to be the moſt 
unguarded Quarter of the Megalopolitans Fortifications ; and 
with the reſt of his Forces he follow'd leiſurely Pare, not on- 
ly ſurpriz'd that place, but finding a great part of che Wall 
without Guards, he pull'd down ſome Places, and demoliſh'd 
others, and kill'd all the Defenders that he found. Whilſt he 
was thus buſied, Clemenes came up to him, and was got witl: 
his Army within the City, before the Megalopolitans knew of 
the ſurprize : Ar laſt, as ſoon as it was diſcover'd, {one left 
the Town immediately, taking with them whar Money they 
had-ready; ſome-arm'd, and engag'd the Enemy ; and tho' 
they were not able to beat them our, yet they gave their Ci- 
tizens time and opportunity ſafely to retire : {o that there were 
not aboye x000 Perſons left in the Town, all the reſt flying 
with their Wives and Children,and eſcaping to Mefexa. A great 
number of thoſe that arm'd and fought the Enemy, were lav'd, 
and very few taken, amongſt whom were Lyſandridas and Thea- 
riazs, two Men of great Power and Reputatioa amonglt the 
Magalopolitans; and therefore the Soldiers, as ſoon as they were 
aken, brought them to Cleomenes: And Lyſanaridas, as 1001 a5 
be faw Clromenes afar off, cry'd out : Now King of vparta, "tus in 
yur power by doing a moſt Kingly and braver Action than you have 
uredy perform'd, to purchaſe a — Glory. And - Clromenes 
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pueſſing at his meaning, reply'd, What do you ſay Lyſandridzg, 
ſure you will not adviſe me #0 gy City to you again? *Tis that 
which I mean; Lyſandridas reply'd, and 1 adviſe you not to rain ſg 
brave a City, but to fill it with i ful and ſteadfaſt Friends and Al- 
lies, by reſtoring their Country to the Megalopolitans, and being the 
Saviour od 0 conſiderable a People.. Cleomenes paus'd a while, and 
then ſaid, *7is very hard to truſt ſo far in theſe Matters; but with 
74 let Profit always yield to Glory. Having ſaid this, he. ſent the 
two Men to Meſſena with a Trumpeter from himſelf, offerin 
the Megalepolitans their City again, if they would forſake the 
Achean Intereſt, and be on his ſide. Tho6-Clemeres made theſe 
kind and obliging Prepoſals, yet Philopemen would nor ſuffer 
them to break their League with the Acheans; and accufing 
Elcomenes to the People, as if his deſign was not to reſtore rhe 
City, but totake the Citizens too, he forc'd Thearidas and Ly- 
fſanaridas to leave Mefieye. 

This was that Philopemen, who was- afterward Chief of the 
Acheans, and a Man of the greateſt Reputation amonglt the 
Greeks, as I have made it appear in his own Life. This News 
coming to Clcomenes, though he had before. taken ſuch ftrit 
care that the City ſhould not be plunder'd, yet.then being in 
a Fury, and put out of all Patience, he rifled them of all their 
Coin, Plate and Jewels, and ſent their Statues and. Pictures un- 
to Sparta; and demoliſhing a great part of the City, he march'd 
away for. fear of Antigonzs and the Acheans: but they never 
{tirr'd, for they were in Agium, at a Council of War. There 
Aratus mounted the Desk, wept. a long while, and . held his 
Mantle before his Face ; and at laſt, the company being amaz'd, 
and commanding him to ſpeak, he faid, Megalepolis is ruind by 
Cleomenes, The Aſſembly was preſently Diſſoly'd; rhe Ache- 
ans being extremely ſurpriz'd at the ſuddeneſs and greatnels of 
the lc{s ; and Arntigonus intending roſend ſpeedy ſuccors, when 
he found his Army to gather very ſlowly out of their. Winter- 
Quarters, he ſent them Orders to continue there {till ; and he 
himſelf march'd to Arges. with a conſiderable Body of Men. The 
The {econd Enterprize of Cleemenes ſeem'd to be carry'd on by 
extreme Boldneſs and unaccountable Madneſs; bur yet in Poy- 
tirs's Opinion, was done.upon mature Deliberation and exact 
Fore-light: for knowing very well that the Macedonians were 

| | diſpers'd 
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lipers'd into their Winter-Quarters, and that Aytigonus with 
his Friends and a few Mercenaries about him, winter'd in 
Afees ; upon theſe Conſiderations he invaded the Country of 
the Argives, hoping to ſhame Antigonus to a Battle upon 

ual terms, or elſe if he did not dare to fight, to bring 


tim into Diſrepute with the Acheans, And this according- - 


ly ha ned; for Cleomenes waſting, plundring, and ſpoiling 
the whole Countrey, the Arrives vex'd at the loſs, ran 


in Troops to the Palace of the King, and clamour'd that 


he ſhould either fight, or ſurrender Ins Command to better 
and brayer Men. But Antigonus, as became an expcrienc'd 
Captain, accounting it dithonourable, fooliſhly to hazard his 
Amy, and quit his Security, and not to be abus'd aud rail'd 
x by the Rabble, would not march our againſt Clomenes, bur 
ſtood fix'd to the Deſigns which he had laid : Cleomeres in the 
mean time brought his Army up to the very Walls, and having 
uncontroul'dly ipoil'd the Countrey, and inſulted o'er his Enc- 
mies, drew off again. A little while after being adverrtis'd thar 
Antigonus deſign'd for Tegea, and thence to make an Incurſion 
into Laconia, he haſtily march'd with his Army another way, 
and appear'd carly in the morning before Arges, and waſted 
the Fields about it : the Corn he did not cut down with 
Reaping-hooks and Scythes, as Men uſually do, but beat ir 
down with Staves made like Scymerars, as it with a great deal 
of Contempt and wanton Scorn he {poil'd the Fields, and walt- 
« the Country in his march ; yet when his Soldiers would 
tave ſer Cyllabris, rhe School of Exerciſe on Fire, he hindred 
the Attempt, reflecting upon ſerious conſideration, that the 
Outrages committed at Mecgalopoles, were the cficcts of his Pal- 
lon rather than his Wiſdom. He pretended to make ſuch lit- 
tle account of,and ſo much to deſpite Antigonts, who firlt retir'd 
to Argos, and afterward plac'd Gariſons on all rhe Mountains 
round about, that he ſent a Trumpeter to deſire rhe Keys of 
Hreum, ( Tuno's Tcrple ) that he might ſacrifice ro rhe God- 
ds, Thus with a Scoii and birter Reflection on Antigonus, and 
laying facrific'd ro the Goddeſs, .under the Walls of the Tem- 
ple, which was ſhut, he march'd to Phlims ; and from thegce 


tiving out thoſe that Garilon'd Hologountum, he march'd down 


to Orchomenum. And theſe Enterprizes not only cncourag'd tir 
d 2 EVE 
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Citizens, but made him appear to the very Enemies to be ay 
experienc'd Captain, and very worthy of Command : for with 
the Strength of one Ciry, not only to fight the Power of the 
Macedonians, and all the Poloponnefians; not only to preſerye 
Laconia from being ſpoil'd, but to waſte the Enemies Country, 
and to take ſo many and ſuch conſiderable Cities, is an Argy- 
ment-of no common Bravery. He thar firlt ſaid, That Money was 
th: Sinews of Aﬀairs, ſeem'd chiefly. in that Saying to reſpe& 
War : And Demades, when the Athenians had voted that aN avy 
ſhould be made ready,but had no Money, faid,7hey ſhould male 
Bread before they thought of Sailing. And the old Archidamu, in 
the beginning of- the Poloponneſtan War,when the Allies defir'd, 
that each Parties ſhare of Contributions for the War ſhould be 
determin'd, is reported to have ſaid, War cannot be kept to a ſet 
Diet: For as well breath'd Wreſtlers do in time weary and tire 
out the moſt ative and moſt skilfsl Combitant ; ſo Antizonu 
coming to the War with a great ſtock of Wealth, weary'd out 
Cl:omenzs, whoſe Poverty made it difficult for him either to pro- 
vide Pay for the Mercenaries, or Proviſions for the Cirizens, 
For in all other ReſpeQs the Time favour'd Clomenes; for Anti- 
genw's Aﬀairs at home began to be diſturb'd : for the Barbari- 
ans waſted and over-ran Macedonia whilſt he was abſent ; and at 
that time a vaſt Army of the /lyrians came down : to be freed 
from whoſe Outrages, the Macedonians ſent for Antigonws, and 
the Letters had almoſt been brought to him before the Batte! 
was fought ; upon the receipt of which he preſently diſlodg'd, 
and left the — Afﬀairs to themſelves. Burt Fortune, that 
loves to determine the greateſt Aﬀairs by a Minute,in this Con- 
zuncture ſhow'd fuch an exact nicene(s of Time, that immedi- 
ately after the Battle in Sel/afia was over, and Cleomenzs had lolt 
his Army and his City, the Meſſengers reach'd Antigonus. And 
this made Cleemenzs's Misfortune more to be piticd ; for if he 
had forborn fighting two days longer, there had been no need 
of hazarding a Battle, ſince upon the departure of the Macedr- 
nians, he might have had what Conditions he pleas'd from thc 
Achzans, Bur now (as I hinted before) for want of Money, bc- 
ing neceſſitated to rely wholly on his Arms, he was forc'd with 
2.0000 ( this is Polybiue's Account) to engage thirty thouſand; 
and approving himſelf an excellent Commander in this _ 
culty, 
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alry,his Citizens ſhowing an extraordinary Cougage, and his Mer- 


ith enaries Bravery aur. 2h he was over-born by the difierent way of 
the ſens and the weight of the arm'd Phalanx. Beſides, Phylarchins 
ve ms, that the Treachery of ſome about him wasthe chiefCauſe 
ry, of Cl-omene's Ruine. For Antigens gave Orders, that the /!yrians 
DU ind Acharnanians ſhould march round by a ſecret way, and ca- 
" ompals the other Wing which Eucleidas, Cl:omenes's Brother Com- 
Qt nanded ; and then drew out the reſt of his Forces to the Barttei. 
vy And Clowenes, from a convenient Riſing, viewing his Order, and 


wor ſeeing any of the. /lyrians and Acharnazians, began to ſuſpect 
tat Antizonns had ſent them upon ſome ſuch Deſign; and calling 
fir Dameteles, who was to infpect and to provide againſt Ambulhes, 
commanded him carefully to look after, and diſcover rhe Enemies 
Deſigns upon his Rear. 


ire Bur Dameteles ( for ſome ſay Antigonus had brib'd him) telling 
1145 tim that he ſhould not be ſolicitous about that matter, for ail was 
ut nell enough, but mind, and fight thoſe that met him in the Front. 
r0- He was _—_ and advanc'd againſt Antigonns ; and by the vi- 
ns. porous Charge of his Spartans, made the Macedonian Phalanx give 
tie round, and prefs'd upon them with great Adyantage abour halte 
Tie zMile; but then making a ſtand, and ſeeing the danger which 
at tte ſurrounded Wing commanded by his Brother Encl:idas was in, 
ed te cry'd out, 7how art loſt, dear Brother, thou art loſt, thou brave exam- 
nd pr tour Spartan Touth, and Theme of our Matron's Songs, 

el Euckidzs's Wing being thus cut in pieces, and the Conquerors 
d, rom that parr falling upon his Barrle, he perceiv'd his Soldiers to 
at & diſorder'd, and unable to maintain the Fighr, and therefore 
N- provided for his own ſafety. When he came into rhe Ciy, head- 
li- ied thoſe Cirizens that he met, to receive Antigonus; and as for 


ſt timſclf, he ſaid, which ſhould appear moſt advanrageous to Sparta, 
id icther his Life or Death, that he would chuſe. Seeing the Wo- 


1e men running out to thoſe that fled with him, taking their Arms, 
d and bring Drinking to them, he entred into his own Houle, and his 
o- &rvant, which was a Free-born Woman, taken from 1/-galopol:s 
1c ater his Wife's Death, offering, as ſhe us'd ro do, to make necel- 
_ lay Proviſion for him returning from the Battle ; tho he was very 
th ty, he refus'd rodrink, and thd very weary, to {it down; but 
f das he was, he clapt his Arm ſide-way to a Pillar, and lcan- 


| bp his Forchead upon his Elbow, he eſte his Body a lictle while, 
ran OVer in his T houghts what courle he toult take,and rhen 
with 
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with his Friends went preſently to _ ; where finding Ships 
fitted for the purpoſe, they embark'd. Antigonus taking the Ciry, 
Treated the Lacedemonians courteouſly, and ncither affronting, nbr 
ruining the Dignity of Sparta, but permitting them to enjoy their 
own Laws and Polity, and ſacrificing to the Gods, diſlodg'd the 

the third day : for he heard that there was a great War kindled 
in Macedonia, and that the Country was ſpoil'd by the Barbarians; 
beſides, he grew fick of a Conſumption and continual Defluxion 
on the Lungs, yet he {till kept up that he might return and free 
his own Country, and fall more Glorioufly upon an heap of ſlaugh- 
ter'd Barbarians. As Phylarchus {ays, and 'tis probable, he broke a 
Vein by ſhouting in the Battle. In the Plays "twas faid, that af 
ter the Victory he cry'd out for Joy, O fine Day! and preſently 
bringing up abundance of Blood, fell into a Fever, and dy'd in 
a ſhort time. And thus much concerning Antigens. 

Cleomenes (ailing from Cythere, touch'd at another Ifland call'd 
FEeyalia, whence, as he was about to depart from Cyrene, one of 
his Friends, Zherycion by name, a Man of an haughry Spirit in all 
Enterprizes, -and high and boaſting in his Talk, came privately 
to him, and faid thus; Sir, Death in Battel, which is the moſt Gle 
rous, we have let go; though all heard us ſay, that Antigonus ſhould 
never tread over the King of Sparta, unleſs dead : And now, that which 
is next in Bravery and Glory, « preſented to us. Whither do we madly 
ſail, flying that which is near, and ſeeking that which is far removed? 
For if it is not diſhonourable for the Race of Hercules, to ſerve the Su- 
ceſſors of Philip and Alexander,we ſhall ſave a long Voyage by delivering 
our ſ:lves up to Antigonus, who probably ſurpaſſeth Ptolomy as much 
45 the Macedonians ao the Fgyprians ; but if we think it mean to ſw- 
mit to thoſe whoſe Arms have conquer'd us, why ſhould we chuſe him fot 
aur Lord by whom we have not yet bean beaten 2 Is it that inſtead of ont 
we might appear meaner than two, whilſt we fly Antigonus, and flatter 
Ptolemy? Or, & it for your Mothers ſake that you retreat to Agypt? 
1t will indeed be a wery fine, and very defirable firks for her to be ſhown 


' her Son by Prolemy's Women, now jms toy from a Prince into an Ex- 


ile and a Slave. Are we not ſtill Maſters of our own Swords? Ana 
whilſt we have Laconia in view, ſhall we not here free onr ſelves from 
this diferaceful Miſery, and clear our ſelves to thoſe, who at Scllaſia dy'd 
for the Honour and Defence of Sparta 2 Or, ſhall 57 fit lazily in Agypc 
enquiring what News from Sparta > 4nd whom Antigonus hath been 
fl:as'd to make Governor of Lacedemon 2 Thus fpoke 7herycion: _ 

this 


this was Eleomenes's Reply ; By ſeeking Death, you Coward, the moſt 
uſe, and moſt ready Refuge, you fancy that you ſhall appear conra- 
giow and brave, though this Flight .is baſer than thy former, 
Better Men than we have given way to their Enemies, having been be- 
g/d by Fortune, or preſs by Multitude ; but he that finks under La- 
buur or AﬀflicFions, the Opinions or Reproaches of Men, is overcome by 
hs own Effeminacy and Softneſs : For a voluntary Death onght not to be 
choſen as a Relief from Attion, but an Kxemplary Attion it ſelf; and 
tis baſe either to live or die only to our ſelves. That Death to which you 
wn invite ws, F propos'd only as a Releaſ: from our preſent Miſeries, but 
cries nothing of Bravery or Profit in it. And T think it becomes both 
me and you not to deſpair of our Country ; but when there are no hopes of 


that left, thoſe that have an Inclination may quickly die. To this The- - 


yon rerurn'd no Anſwer ; bur as {oon as he could get our of Cle- 
oenes's Company, went toward the Shore,” and ran himſelf 
through. But Clromenes ſailed from A7ialia, landed in Lybia, and 
king honourably conducted through the King's Country, came 
to Alexandria.” When he :was firſt brought to Ptolomy,” no more 
tan common Civilities, and uſual Ceremonies were paid him ; 
but when, upon tryal, he found him a Man of deep Senſe, and 
peat Reaſon, and that his plain Laconick = of Converſation car- 
red a free Pleaſantneſs with it, thar he di 
he greatneſs of his Birth, nor bent under Fortune,and appcar'd a 
more faithful Counſellor, than thoſe who made it their bulinels to 
pleaſe and flatter; he was aſham'd, - and repented that he had neg- 
leted fo great a Man, and ſuffer'd Antigonus to get lo much Power 
ad Reputation by ruining him. Therefore he heap'd up Honours 
ad Kindneſſes on Cleomenes, and gave him Hopes that he would 
furniſh him with an Army and a Navy to recover Greece, and re- 
aſtate him in his Throne. Beſides, he allow'd him a Fearly Pen- 
fon of four and twenty Tallents ; a little part of which Sum ſup- 
plied his and his Fricnds rhrifry Temperance; and the reſt was 
mploy'd in doing good Offices to, and in relieving the Neceſit- 
ts of thoſe that fled Greece, and retir'd into #zypt. | 
But the elder Ptolomy dying before Cleomenes's Aﬀairs had re- 
*1y'd a full Diſpatch, and the Succeſſor being a loole, . yoluptu- 
ous and effeminate-Prince, under the power of his Pleaſures and 
bis Women, his Buſineſs was neglected : for the King was ſo be- 
btted with his Women and his Wine, that Balls, Muſick and 
Dancing, were the only Employments of his moſt buſic and ſer:- 
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ous hours, and the greateſt Aﬀairs of State were manag'd by 42. 
thoclea the King's Miſtreſs, her Mother, and the Pimp 0izantje,, 
Therefore art rhe firſt they ſeem'd to ſtand in need of Cleomenes ; 
for Ptol:my being afraid of his ray Þ 6 by his Mother 
means had a great Intereſt among the Soſdiers, took Clrom:yes in 
to his Cabiner-Council, and acquainted him with the Delign © 
raking oft his Brother. He, though all were for it, declard hj 
opinion to the contrary, ſaying, 7 he King, if it were poſſible, ſhould 
hav: more Brothers ſor the better ſecurity and management of his Affairs, 
And Softbirs, the greateſt Favourite, replying, That they were w 
ſecure of the Mercenaries whilſt Magas was alive » Cleomenes return'd 
That he need not trouble himſelf about that Matter ; for amonzſt the Mr 
cenaries there were above 3000 Pelopponeſians,who were his faſt Friends, 
and whom he could command at any time with his Nod. This Diſcourſe 
made Cleomenes for the preſent to 'be look'd upon as a Man of In 
tegrity and Power ; but afterwards (Ptolomy's Weakneſs increaling 
his Fear, and, as it uſually happens, where there is no Judgment 
and Wiſdom at the botrom, placing his Security in Jealoutic and 
Suſpicion) rendred Cleomenes fuſpeted to the Courtiers, as having 
too much Intereſt with the Mercenaries; and many had this Say 
ing in their Mouths, That he was a Lion midſt a flock of Sheep : for 
{uch he ſcem'd to be in the Ceurt, ſlyly overlooking and taking 
notice of the management of Affairs ; therefore whea he deſir'd 
Navy and an Army from the King, his Petition was rejected. But 
when he underſtood that Arntigonws was dead, that the Achaian 
were engag'd in a War with the Zrolians, and that the Afairsc 
Pelopponneſus, being pow in very- great Diſtraction and Diſtreſs 
requir'd and invited his Aſſiſtance, he deſfir'd leave to depart onl 
with his Friends, but could not obtain that, the King notſo muci 
as hearing his Petition, being ſhut up amongſt his Women, anc 
waſting his Hours in Debauchery and Frolicks. But Sofbivs, thi 
chief Miniſter of State, thought that Cleomones being derain'd 
gainſt his will, would grow ungovernable and dangerous, anc 
yet that it was not ſafe to let him go, being.an aſpiring, daring 
Man, and well acquainted with the Diſeaſes and Weakneſs of the 
Kingdom ; for no Preſents, no Gifts,could win him to a Comply 
- ance. But as the Ox Apis, though revelling in all poſlible plent 
and delighr, yer deſires to live as nature would provide for hum 
to be at liberty, and frisk about the Fields, -and can ſcarce endurt 
to be uuderthe Prieſts keeping ; ſo he could not brook their Court 
ili, and tender Entertainment, bur like Achilles, Whit 
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Whilſt there, his heart did waſte with ſecret grief, 
And he was tager for the noiſy Wars. 


His Aﬀairs ſtanding in this condition, Nicagoras the M:ſſeaian 
ame to Alexandria, a Man that deeply hated Clromenes, yer pre- 
ended to be his Friend ; for he had formerly ſold Cl:omenes a fair 
Fate, but never receiv'd the Money, becauſe Cleomenes was cither 
unable, (as it may be) or elſe, by reaſon of his engagement inthe 
Wars and other DiſtraQions, had no time to pay him. Clromenes 
ſzing him landing, ( for he was then' walking upon the Key ) 
kindly fluted him, and ask'd, What Buſineſs Lrought to Egypt ? 
Nicagores return'd his Compliment, and told him, 7hat he came to 
bring ſome excellent War-horſes to the King. And Cleomenzs with a 
al ſubjoyn'd, / wiſh Jou had rather Dale Pimps, Whores, and 
Puthicks ; for thoſe now are the King's chief Delight. Nicagoras at the 
reſent ſmil'd at the Conceit; bur a few days after he pur Clrome- 
»in mind of the Eftate that he had bought of him, and deſir'd 
bis Money, proteſting that he would not have troubled him, if 
tis Mcrchandize had turned to that Account, which he thought ir 
would, Clcomenes reyly'd, Thar he had not a penny left of all that 
tad been given him : At which Anſwer Nicagoras being nettled, 
wid Syibivs Cleomenes's Scoff upon the King. He careſs'd him for 
the Diſcovery, bur deſiring to have ſome greater Reaſon to excite 
iz King againſt Cleomenes,” perſuaded - Nicageras to leave a Letter 
mitten againſt Clomenes, importing that he had a Deſign, if he 
wuld have gotten Ships and Soldiers, to ſurprize Cyrene: Nicage- 
's wrote ſuch a Letter, and left Agypr. Four days after Softbixs 
tought the Letter to Prolomsy, pretending it was juſt then deliver'd 
lim, and with a bitter Invedtive excited the Fury of the Youth ; 
ton this it was agreed, that Cleomenes ſhould be invited into..a 
lpeApartment, and treated as formerly, but not ſuticr'd to go 
ut again : this Ulage was grievous to Cleomenes, and by this un- 
ky Accident, his Hopes for the future ſcem'd ro be quite daſh'd. 
demy, the Son of Chryſermas, a Favourite of the Kings, always 
aried himſelf fairly towards Cleomenes ; they contracted a near 
Aquaintance, and would talk freely togeriicr about the Stare. 

© upon Cleemenes's Deſire came to him, had tome Dilcourle wh 
upon a few and inconſiderable Subjects, ro avoid tulpicion, 

ud mace ſome Excuſes for the King ; bur as he wear out again, 
dt knowing that Clcomengs follow'd him to the Door, hie very le- 
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26 The LIFE of 

verely reprimanded the Keepers, for their Careleſsneſs in lookin 

after ſo great and fo furious a wild Beaſt, This Cleomenes himſelf 
heard, and retiring before Ptolomy perceiv'd it, told his Friend; 
what he had heard. Upon this they caſt off all their former Hopes, 
and determin'd for violent Proceedings, reſolving to be reveng'd 
on Ptolomy for his baſe and unjuſt Dealing, to have fatisfattion for 
the Aﬀronts, to die as it became Spartans, and nor ſtay till, [ike 
farted Sacrifices, they were Butcher'd : for 'twas both grieyous 
and diſhonourable for Clowmenes,who had ſcorn'd to come to Terms 
with Artigenns, a brave Warrior, and a Man of Action, to wait 
an effeminate King's leiſure, till he ſhould lay aſide his Fiddle 
and end his Dance, and then kill him. Theſe Courſes being re- 
ſolv'd on, and -Ptolomy, hapning at the ſame time to make a Progreſs 
to Canopus, they feſt ſpread abroad a Report, that his Freedom 
was order'd by the King; and it being the King's cuſtom, to ſend 
Preſents and an Entertainment to thoſe whom he would free, Cl:- 
emenzs Friends made that Proviſion, and ſent it into the Priſon, 
thereby deceiving the og who thought it had been ſent by 
the King ; for he facrific'd, and gave them large Pottions, and 
with a Crown upon his Head. featted and made merry with his 
Friends: tis ſaid,that he began the Action ſooner than he deſign'd, 
having underſtood that a Servant of one of the Accomplices lay 
abroad with a Miſlreſs that he lov;d. This made him afraid of a 
Diſcoyery ; and therefore as {oon as it was full Noon, and all the 
Keepers drunk and faſt aſleep, he put on his Coat, and opening 
the Seam on his right Shoulder, with his drawn Sword in his. 
hand he iſſued forth, rogerher with his Friends, provided in the 
{ame manner, making 13 in all. One of them, by Name Hype 
tas, was lame, he follow'd the firſt Onſet very well ; but when 
afterward he perceiv'd that they were more flow in their Advances 
for his ſake, he deſir'd them to run him through, and not ruine 
their Enterprize, by ſtaying for an uſeleſs, unprofitable Man. By 
chance an Alexanarian was then riding by the Door, him they 


threw off, and ſetting ZZippotas on Horſeback, ran through the 


narrow Lanes, and proclaim'd Liberty to the People ; but they, 
it {eems, had Courage enough to praiſe and admire Cleomen:s's Dar 
ting, but not one had rhe heart to follow and afliſt him. Three 
ef them fell on Ptojomy, the Son of Chryſermas, as he was coming 
eur of the Palace, and kill'd him : Another Prolomy, the: Lieutc- 
nant of the City, advancing againſt them in a Chariot, they {ct 
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CLEOMENES. 27 
non, diſpers'd his Guards and Attendants, and pulling him out 
the Chariot, kill'd him upon the place. Then they made 
ward the Caſtle, deſigning ro break open the Priſon, and 
ke the Priſoners to their Aſſiſtance ; but the Keepers were 
wo quick for them, and fecur'd the Paſſages. Being baffled 
n this attempt, Cleomenes with his Company roam'd abour 
the City, none joyning with him, bur all retreating from, 
nd flying his approach : therefore deſpairing of Succeſs, and 
lying to kis Friends, That it was no wonder that Women rul'd 
ver thoſe Men rhar fled Liberty, he excited them all to dye as 
trayely as became his Followers, and Men of their Glorious per- 
formances. This ſaid, ZZippetas was firſt, as he defir'd, run through 
by one of the young Men, and then each ofthem readily and re-- 
folurely fell upon his own I Pantens that 
frlt ſurpriz'd Megalopolis. ' This Man being a very handſom Per- 
ſon, and a better Companion than any of the Yourh, the King 
lby'd, and bade him, when he had feen hjm and the reſt fall'n, 
dye, by cheir Example. Panteus walk'd over them as they lay, 
and prick'd every one with his Dagger, to try whether any was 
alive; when he prick'd Cleomenes in the Leg, and ſaw him turn 


upon his Back, he kiſs'd him, fare down by him, and when he- 


was quite dead, cover'd his Carkaſs, and then kill'd himſelf up- 
0n tis Body, | 

Thus fell Cleomeres,, that great, brave Man, after he had been 
king of Sparta ſixteen Years. Thenews of their Fall being nois'd 
tirough the City, Cratefilea, though a Woman of a great Spirir, 


could nor bear up againſt the inſupportable weight of this AtHli- 


ion ; but embracing Clomenes's Children, made grievous Lamen- 
lations ; but the eldeſt Boy, none ſuſpeRing ſuch a Spirit in a 


Child, threw himſelf headlong from the rop of rhe Houle ; he was: 


ruis'd very much, but not kill'd by the tall, and was taken up 
Trying, and expreſſing his Refentments for nor being permitted 
to deltroy himſelf. Prolomy, as ſoon as an account of rhe Action 
Was brought him, gave order that Cleozrenes's Body ſhould be Flea'd 
ad hung up; that his.Children, Mother, and che Women that 
were with her, ſhould be kill'd. Amongſt thoſe was Partews's 


Wife, a very fair Woman, and of a ſtately Carriage, who had 
teen but newly Married, and ſuffer'd theſe ditaſters in the height. 


« her Love, Her Parents would not ler her embark with Pantes 
preſently after they were Married, though. the eagerly detir'd it, 
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but ſhut her up, and kept her by violence at home ; yet 2 fow 
daysaftcr ſhe _ e Horle and a little Money, and eſcaping by 
Night, made ipeed to 7erarss, where ſhe embark'd for Aryr, 
came to her Husband, a12d with him cheerfully endur'd co live in 
a Foreign Country. She led Crateficlea as ſhe was going with the 
Soldiers to Execution, held up her Train, and begg'd her to be 
courageous, who of her ſelf was not in the leaſt afraid of Death, 
and deſir'd nothing elſe, but only te be kill'd before the Children, 
When they were come to the place of Execution, the Children 
were firſt kill'd before Crate/iclea's Eyes, and afterward the her 
ſelf, with only theſe words in her Mouth ; O Children,whither a4: 
you gone ? But Panteus's Wife girding her Garments cloſe to her, 
Jad? being a ſtrong Wongan, withour any Noiſe or Lamentarion, 
lookt afzer every one that was ſlain, and wound them up as well 
as her preſent Circumſtances would permit ; -and after all, were 
kill'd, dreſſing her ſelf, bound her Cloaths cloſe abour her, and 
ſuffering none t&6 come near, or be an Eye-witnels of her Fall, be- 
ſide the Executioner , ſhe courageoully ſubmitted to the ſtroak, 
and wanted no body to look afterher, or wind her up after ſhe 
was dead. Thus in her Dcath the Modeſty of her Mind appear'd, 
and {er the Guard upon her Body, which ſhe always kept when 
alive: And ſhe in the declining Age of the Spartans ſhew'd, That 
Women were no unequal Rivals of the Men, and was an Inſtance 
of ſuch a Courage as would not ſncak to the Affronts of Fortune. 
A few days after, thoſe that watch'd the hanging Body of Cleume- 
nes, fawa very great Snake winding about his Head, and cover- 
ing his Face, fo that no Bird of Prey ſhould fly art it. This made 
the King. ſuperſtitiouſly afraid, and ſet the Women upon ſeveral 
Lultrations, as if he had been an extraordinary Man, and onebe- 
lov'd by the Gods that had been flain, And the Alexanariars 
mace Proceſlions to the Place, and gave Cl:omenes the Title of He 
ro2, and Son of the Gods, till the Philoſophers ſatisfied them, by 
ſaying, That, as Oxen breed Bees; putrifying Florſes breed Hornets, ayd 
Beetles riſe from the Carkaſſes of d:ad Aſſes, ſo the Flumours and Juices 
of the Marrow of a Man's Body coagulating, produce Serpents. And 
this the Ancients. obſerving, appropriated a Serpent rather than 
any other Creature to Heroe's, 
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SCENE, The Sea-Port of Alexandria. 


Cleomenes ſolus. 


Chow, * > Ejected ! no, it never ſhall be ſaid, 
Thar Fare had power upon a Spartan Soul : 
My mind: on its own Centre ftands unmoy'd, 
And Stable ; as the Fabrick of the World : 
Propt on it ſelf; ſtill I am Cleomenes : 
[ fought the Battle bravely, which I Loſt ; 
And loſt it, but to Macedopians, 
The Succeſſors of thoſe who Conquer'd A4/a. 
Twas for a Cauſe too, ſuch a Cauſe I fought, 
Unbounded Empire hung upen my Sword : 
brece, like a lovely Heifer, ſtood in view, 
To ſeethe Rival Bulls each other gore : 
but wiſh'd the Conqueſt mine. 
liked ; and yet I languiſh nor in Exile ; 
B 
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But here in Egypt, whet my Blunted Horns ; 
And meditate new Fights, and chew my Los. 
Ah! why ye Gods, muſt Clromenes wait 

On this Effteminate Luxurious Court, 

For tardy helps of baſe Egytian Bands ? 

Why have not I, whoſe individual mind 
Would ask a Nation of ſuch Souls t'inform it, 
Why have not I ten Thouſand hands to fight 

It all my ſelf and make the Work my own ? 


Enter Cratiſiclea, Cleora, Cleonidas. 


Cratis. Ts this well done 2 or like the King:of Sparta 2 
Or like my Son ? to waſte your time in Tears? 
What have you done, that you avoid Mankind 2 
And ſculk in Corners hke a Guilty Slave ? 
Cleor. We have been ſeeking you, my deareſt Lord, 
Thro' all the ſhady Walks and dark. Retreats: 
Of Secret Care ; That falſe deluding Friend, 
That only fooths and keeps you Company, 
To prey upon your laſt remains of Life, 
Cleom. Tve heard you — [Sighs, 
Cratis. Hear her ſtill ; She tells you true. 
This Melancholly Flatters ; but Unmans you. 
What is it elſe, -but Penury of Soul; 
A Lazie Froſt, a numneſs of the Mind ; 
That Locks up all the Vigour to Attempr, 
By barely Crying, *tis. Impoſlible 2 
Cleom You both miſtake me : That I Grieve, 'tis true :. 
But 'tis a Grief of Fury ; not Deſpair ! 
And if a manly drop or Two fall down, 
Ic ſcalds along my Cheeks, like the Green Wood 
Thar ſpurttring in the Flame works outward into Tears. 
Cleer. Why would you leave me then, and be alone? 
Indeed it was a Churliſh kind of ſorrow ;. 
Indeed it was, rengrols it all your ſelf; 
And not permit me to endure my ſhare. 
Think you, becauſe I am. of tender Mould, 
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[cannot ſuffer and partake your burdens; 

Alas! I ſuffer more by nor partakin 
Cleom. My Wife | My Mother | Gt I am fo divided, 

That I grieve moſt for both, and love both mot ; 

Two twining Vines about this Elm, whoſe fall 

Muſt ſhortly—Very ſhortly cruſh you both, 

And yet I will not go to Ground, 

Without a Noble Ruine round my Trunk ; $1, Mx 

The Foreſt ſhall be ſhaken when I fink, - R's ' 

} 


Andall the neighboring Trees 
Shall groan and fall beneath my vaſt Deſtruction. 
Cratiſ. That's ſomething yer, an earneſt of an AaMton; 
Another Groan or two, and all goes well. ' 
Clem. Well : I will live. W 
Cratif. Thou ſhalt. 13 66 
Clom, Tle try art leaſt. " 
Cratiſ. Do not go back : and bate of what thou ſaidſt ; 
Cleon. Peace, peace : good Grandmother; he lives already, 
And Conquers too, in ſaying he will try; 
Nay, if the King of Sparta ſays he'll dot, 
I ask no more then that ; 
For 'tis below a King to tell a Lye. 
Cleor. But where's the means ? 
Cl:on. The means is in the daring; 
Had my own Mother liv'd, and ask'd that Queſtion 
[ſhould have thought my Father had begort me, 
Withour her help, as Pallas ſprung from Fove. 
Cleor. Think'tt thou, he can defend us all, alone? 
Cleon. No ——for I mean to help him. 
Cl.m. That my Boy,my hopeful Lyons Whelp 77 akes him and 
Clor. So Heftor hugg'd his Young Aſtyanax ; Miſſes him. 
Went out to fight and never {aw him more. 
Clon. But why did not Aſtyanax go with Fetter 2 
Catiſ. Becauſe he was a Child, and could not go. 
Cleen. Was he a Spartan Child ? 
Clor, Oh no! a Treas. 
Con. There's it, a Trojan Child : Bur grant me this, 
There are no Spartan-Children we are born Men, Ks 
B 2 
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And tho' you ſay, I have but Fifteen years, 
We Spartans take ten Strides before our Age, 
And ftart beyond dull Nature. 

Cleom. Let me'but live to ſhadow this young Plant, 
From Blites and Storms ; He'll ſoon ſhoot up a Heroe : 
He muſt ; I got him in the _ of Conquett ; 

For coming back from my firſt Maiden Battle, 
Wherein I made the Great Aratws fly, 

And added all his Laurels to my Brow, 

f well remember that I ſpurr'd it hard, 

And like a Meteor, ſhot before my Troops, 

To reach my Love that night ; 1 was a Bridegroom, 
Or ſcarce had loſt that name, and ſtealing home, 
According to my Countries modeſt uſe, 

I found my A#ziats juſt undreſt, 

Wearying the gods with Vows for my return, 
My Tranſport was ſo great, I could nor ſtay, 
Bur kifs'd, and took her trembling in my Arms, 
And in that Fury of my Love, 1 ſtampr, 

This Image of my Soul. 


Enter Pantheus.. 


What, my Panthers 2 
Where haſt thou been this long long Year of Hours ? 

Panth. Where I have paſt a merry Mornings Walk, 
With the beſt Company. : 

Cleom, With whom 2 . 

Panth. Why with my elf, yg laughing at the World, 
Making a Farce of Life, where Knaves and Fools, 
And Mad-men, that's all Human-kind were Actors. 

Cleom. And what. part Acted you 2 

Panth, Aslittle as I could : And daily would have leſs, 
$0 pleaſe the Gods, for that's a Wiſe Mai's part. 

Cleo. Would I could ſhare thy Balmy, even Temper, 
And Mkineſs of Blood. 

Panth. You may. 

Chom.. AS how ? 

| Panth, 


The Spartan Zeroe: 


7unth: By | bur forgetting you have been a King, 
Clam. Then muſt I ruſt in #gypr, never more 
Jppear in Arms, and be the Chict of Greece 2 
Now, by yon Blew Palace, 
the Manſion of my great Fore-father ZJercules 
17u1d looſe o're-agen Sellafid's Field 
pather than Fight behind, when proud Aratus led the 
(recian Van. 
C:on. What, when the lively Trumpets ſound a Charge, 
The word of Battle may be ZZercules, 
ind after our great Grandſires Name, Aratus 
(ries Clomenes, bring you up the Rear. 
Panth. If Fortune rakes not off this Boy betimes, 
Hel make mad/ work, and Eibow all his Neighbors. 
(lon. My Neighbours! Little: Elbow all rhe World, 
4nd puſh off/ Kings, like Counters from the Board, 
To place my ſelf the foremoſt. 


Panth. What wilt thou be, young Ceckeril, when thy Spurs: 


tregrown to tharpneſs? 
Clon, Why 2 I'll be a Spartan. 
forif I ſaid a King, I ſhould ſay eſs : 
[mean a Spartan While I live on Earth; 
But when in Heaven, Tle ſtand next Hercules, 
And thruſt between my Father and the God. 
Cleo, Do you not view, my Lord 
4 in a Glaſs, your Darling Fault, Ambition, 
Refleted in your Son ? 
Cl.o-w, My Virtue rather : 
[ love to ſee him ſparkle our betimes, 
tor twas my Flame that lighted up his Soul : 
lam pleasd with my own Work; Fove was not more 
With Infant Nature, when his ſpatious Hand 
Had rounded this huge ball of Earth, and Seas, 
To give it the firſt puſh, and fee it rowl 
Aong the vait Abyls. 
Clos, My Mother would haye had my Youth brought up 
To5pin with Girls in Sparta. 
Cratiſ. Well faid, my Boy ; Yet Zercules they fay 
Tookup the Diſtaf{ once. Chioy, 
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Cleon. Yes, when he had been Conquer'd by a Woman, 
Panth. { Onething T had fofgot, which may import you,} 
to Cleom.  You'l ſuddainly hear news from Greece. 
Cleom. Thou wert 
Indeed forgetful, not to tell me that, - 
For, from my firſt arrival on this Coaſt, 
This fatal Zgypt, where I fled for Refuge, 
In three long Months I have not heard from Greece. 
What makes thee think I ſhall have news ſo ſoon 2 
Panth. As walking on the Beach I ſaw a Ship 
Juſt entring in the Port, and on the Deck 
Stood Canus. 
"Cleom. Cenns, {aidſt thou ? 
Panth. Yes, our Censs, the rich Meſſenian Lord ; 
T ſaw and knew him, but amidſt the thouts 
Of Mariners, and buſic Care ro ſling 
His Horſes ſoon aſhore——He ſaw not me. | 
. Cleom, Then I ſhall hear of thee once more, Dear Country; 
I fear too ſoon ; ihall hear how proud Antigonus 
Led o'er Eurota's Banks, his Conquering Troops 
And firſt, ro wondring Sparte——ſhew'd a King, 
A King that was not Hers : 
Then I ſhall hear of Sacriledge and Murthers, 
And Fires, and Rapes on Matrons, and on Maids. 
Panth. Such news we muſt expet&t. 
Clem. O happy Ghoſts! | 
Of thoſe that fell in the laſt fatal Fight, 
And liv'd not to ſurvive their Countries Loſs ; 
Baſe as I was——1 ſhould hayg&fall'n there too ; 
Bur firſt have raisd a Mount the Dead, 
To choak their way to Sparta. | 
Panth. Thus I knew 
Your Blood would boil, and therefore I delaid 
So long to tell you Cenus was arriy'd. 
Cleom. Go: 


My Mother, my Cleora, and my _— [ Stroking Cleonid. 


Your Ears would be polluted with ſach 1Ills; 


Which 


Nu, ] 


ch 


The Spartan-Heroe.. 
Thich I muſt try to mollify before 
They reach -_ tender hearing. 
(Cr, I Obey you. 
kit let not Grief diſorder you roo much. 
fr what you loſt. 
For me, While I have You, and you are kind,, 
{15k no more of Heaven, 
Conid, 1 go too, 
kcauſe my King and Father bids me go :: 
fe, I have ſternneſs in.my Soul. enough 
To hear of Murders, Rapes, and Sacrilege : 
or thoſe are Saldiers. work; and I. wou'd hear 'emr 
To ſpur me to Revenge. 
[Exeunt Cratiſiclea, Cleora, Cleonidas. 
Punth. He's here already. 
Now bear it like your (elf. 
Cm, 1 am arm'd againſt it. 


Entcy Conus,. Salutes Cleomenes.. 


Cenw. T heard, Sir, you were refug'd in this-Court,. 
lnd come to beg a fayour.. 

Cam, Good ! a Favour |! | 
are; thou miſtak'{t me for the King of Egypt ;- 
And think'ſt 1 govern here 2 

Cenus, Y'are Cleomenes.. 

Com, No thanks to Heaven for that.: I ſhou'd have-dy'd,. 
And then I had not been this Cleoments.. 

Path. You. promis'd PatiengSir. . 

Ceom. Thou art a Scurvy r, I am Patient: 
Do I foam at Lips ; | 
Or ſtare at Eyes : Methinks I am wondrous-Patient. 
Now, thou ſhalt ſce how I can ſwallow. Gall. | 
|prithee, Gentle Cen, tell the Story — | Spealinz Softly. 
Of Ruin'd Sparta ; leave no Circumſtance 
Untold of all their Woes : And I will hear thee, 


4s unconcern'd, as if thou told'ſt a Tale 
 ruin'd Troy, I prithce tell us how. 


The 


$ CLEOMENES, 
The Vidtors-robb'd the Shrines, polluted 'Femples, 
Ranſack'd each Wealthy Houſe: No, me that, 
Poor honeſt Sparta had no Wealth to loſe. £ 
But when thou com'ſt to tell of Matrons raviſh'd, «© Raiſes i; 
And Virgins forc'd ; Then raiſe thy Voice, Vice, 
And let me hear their Howlings, | 
And dreadful ſhricks, as in the at of Rape. 
Panth. Again you are diſtemper'd ! 
Cleom. ſoftly. Peace, I am not. 
] was but teaching hint to grace his Tale 
With decent Horror. 
Cenus. Your ſick Imagination feigns all this ; 
Now hear a truth, and wonder ! 
Cleem. Has not the Conqueror been at Sparta ? 
Canw. Yes, | 
Cleom. Nay ; then I know what follows Vidtory. 
Panth, You interrupt as if you would not know. 
Cenus. Then if you will Imagine, think ſome King, 
Who loy'd his People, took a peaceful Progreſs 
To ſome far diſtant place of his Dominions ; 
Smil'd on his Subjects as he rode in Triumph, 
And ſtrew'd his Plenty, whereſoc'er he paſs'd. 
Nay, raiſe your Thoughts yet higher. Think ſome Deity, 
Some better Ceres drawi-along the Sky, 
By Gentle Dragons, ſcatter'd as ſhe flew, 
Herfruitful Grains upon the teeming Ground, 
And bad new Harveſts riſe. 
Cleom. Do we Dream, Panthews ? 
Panth. No ſure: We aca — bart 'tis he Dreams. 
Cznw. The Soldiers , AS in Proceſſion, ſlow ; 
And enter'd Sparta like a Choir of Prieſts, 
As if they fear'd to tread -on holy Ground. + 
No Noile was heard'; no Voice, bur of the Cryer, 
Proclaiming Peace, and Li to Sparta; 
Ar that a peal of loud applaute rang our, 
And thm'd the: Air, till even the Birds fell down 
Upon the Shouters Heads : The Shops flew open, 
And all the buſic Trades renew'd-their Tasks : 


<-> 
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No Law was chang'd, no Cuſtom was controul'd; 
That had Zycurgws lid, or you return'g, 
& Sparta would have ſhown. 

Panth. If this be true | 

Clam. If this indeed be true, 
Then farewell Sparta. 

Cznus. Hear me out. 
He reap'd no fruit of Conqueſt, bur their Bleſſings ; 
Nor ſtay'd three Days in Sparta ; Summon'd thence, 
With ſudden News that a Barbarian Hoſt, O 
Was enter'd Macedonia | 
And like a Mighty Deluge, rowling on, 
Swept all before 'em. Thus alarm'd, he left us ; 
March'd Homeward ; Met and Foughr 'em ; Nay, and Liv'd 
To fay the Field is mine. 

Panth. Dy'd of his Wounds ? 

Cenus, Not ſo ; bur ſtraining loud his feeble Voice, 
To animate his Soldiers, broke a Vein ; 
And in a purple Vomit poux'd his Soul. 
Panth. O BlelS'd! Blels'd Czpxs! for this happy News. c Emteaces 
Clem. O Wretch! O Born to all misfortunes! Curſt,) Conus. 
Curſt Cleomenes | 

Pamh. How's this ! Are theſe the thanks you pay the Gods? 
Who freed your Sparta, and removy'd by Death 
Your only fatal Foe! 

Cleom. O Blind Panthers | 
' Can'ſt thou not find, that had I bur defer'd 
Slafa's Fight three Days; bur three ſhort Days : 
Fate then had fought my 3 Antigonus ; 
And I not fighting had been fil a King. 

Panth. That's true ; but that you knew not when you fought. 

Clom, Why therefore, once again, Curſt Cleomenes | 
'Tis not to be endur'd. 
That Fate of Empires, and the fall of Kings 
Should turn on flying Hours, and Catch of Moments. 

Panth. Now, by my Soul, *tis Lazy Wiekedneſs, 
Torail at Heaven, and not to help your Telf. | 
Heaven's bur too kind, in offring you the means : 

C 


Your 
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io CLEOMENES, 
Your Fate, once more, is. laid upon the Anvil : 
Now pluck up all the, Spartan in your Soul ; 
Now ſtretch at eyery ſtroke and Hammer our, 

' A new and nobler Forrune ; 

Elſe may the Peaceful Ground reſtore the Dead, 
And give up Old Antigonws again. 

Cleem. 1 thank thee : Thou haſt added Flame to Fury.. 
The Spartan Genius ſhall once more be row2z'd; | 
Our Houſhold Gods, that droop upon. our Hearths, 
Each from his Venerable Face ſhall bruſh 
The Macedonian Soot, and ſhine again. 

Panth. New you confeſs the Spartan. 

Cleom, Haſte, Pantheus | 
I ſtruggle like the Prieſteſs. with a God; 

With that oppreſſing God; that works. her Soul.. 

Haſte to Cleanthes,my Egyptian Friend ; 

That only Man that Egypt ever made : 

He's my Lacina. Say my Friendſhip wants him 

To help me bring to light a Manly Birth ; 

Which to the wondring World I ſhall diſcloſe, 

Or if he fail me, periſh in my Throwes. [Ex.Omms. 


——— 


— 


AcT II. Scens I. 


Enter Cleomenes, Cleanthes, Pantheus.. 


Cleom. He King ſent for me, ſay'ftrhou ! and to Council! 
Clean. And I was coming to you, on that Mcſlage, 
Juſt when I met Panthews, © 
Panth. Good Omen, Sir, of ſome intended good, 
Your Fortune mens :. ſhe reconciles apace, 
When Zzypr makes th'Adyances. 
Cleow. Riſe a. Propher, 
For ſince_his Fathers death, this Prolomey, 
Has minded me no, more 
Then Boys their laſt Years Gugaws. 
Fetition, on Petition ; Prayer on Prayer, 


For Aid, ar free Dilmillion, all Unanſwer'd.; 


es, 


! 


by. 


The Spartan Heroe. 
1; Cleamenes wete not worth his Thought, 
Oc He, that God, which Epicurus dreamt ; . 
Diſclaiming Care, and lolling on a Cloud. 
Panth. At length, it ſeems it pleaſes him to wake. 
Ceanth. Yes, for himſelf, not you ; he's drench'd too deep, 
To wake on any Call, bur his own danger : 
My Father, his wiſe Pilot, has obſery'd 
The Face of Heaven, and ſees a gathering Storm, 
[know not from what quarter, but it threatens. 
And while it Threats, he wants ſuch hands as yours; 
But when 'tis o're, the Thouphtleſs King returns, 
To Native ſloth, ſhifts ſides, and flumbers on. 
Panth. Sure, he'll remember to reward thoſe Hands, 
That help'd him from the plunge. 
Cleanth. You Dream, Panthers | 
Of former times, when Gratitude was Virtue; 
Reward him ! Yes, like /Zſop's Snake, the wretch 
That warm'd him in his Belom: We are Tools, 
Vik abject things created for his ule, 
As Beaſts for Men ; as Oxen draw the Yoke, 
And then are facrific'd. 
Clam. 1 would not uſe him @. 
Cleanth. You are not Ptolomy, 
Nor is He Cleomenes. 
Clem, T'll preſs him home, 
To give me my diſpatch; few Ships will ſerve 
To bear my little Band and me to Greece ; 
I will not ask him one of his Agyprians ; 
No, Let 'em keep 'em all for Slaves and Stallions, 
tit only to beger their Succeſlors. 
Clanth. Excepting one /Fgyptian, that's my (elf. 
Clem. Thowneced'ft nor be excepred ; Thou art only, 
Miſplanted in a baſe degenerate Soil ; 
but Nature when ſhe made thee, meant a Spartar. 
Panth, Then if your Father wifl but ſecond us —— 
Chanth. 1 dare not promiſe for him, but Fl] try, 
He loves me, Love and Intereſt ſometimes 


May make a Stateſman honclt. 
C 2 


Cl-om. 
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Cl:om. For the King, | 

L know he'l not refuſe us, for he dares nor ; 

A Coward is the kindeſt Animal, 

'Tis the moſt giving Creature in a fright. 
Cleanth. Say the moſt promiſing, and there you hit him. 
Cleem.. Well, Tie atrack him on the ſhaking ſide, 

Fhat next: his fearful Heart. | 


Enter Caenus. 


Cenus. I come to mind you of the late Requeſt, 
You would not hear : Be pleas'd engage this Lord 
And then it may ſucceed. | 

Cleom. What wouldſt thou, Cznus 2 

Cznws. 1 brought along | 
Some Horſes of the beſt 7heſſalian breed, 

High ſpirited and ſtrong, and made for War ; 
Theſe I would fell the King. 

Cleom. Miſtaken Man : . 
Thou ſhouldſt have brought him Whores and Catamites ; 
Such Merchandize is fit for ſuch a Monarch. 


Cleanth, Would'ſt thou bring Horſes here ro ſhame our Men? 
Thoſe very words of Spirited and War; 
Are Treaſon in our Clime. 
Cl:om. From the __ downward, ( if there be a downward, 
1 


From Ptolomy to any of his Slaves!) 

No true Xgyptian ever knew' in- Horſes 

The Far Side from the Near. | 
Cleanth. Cleomenes told thee true : Thou ſhould have brought 

A ſoft pad Strumpet for our Monatch's uſe, 

Tho” thank'd be Hell, we want not one at home ! 

Our Maſter's Miſtrifs, ſhe that Governs all. 

"Tis well ye Pow'rs, ye made us bur Xgyprians, 

You could not have impos'd 

On any other People ſuch a Load 

As an Effeminate Tyrant ant a Woman. 
Cleom. Sell me thy, Horſes, and at my return, 

When I have got from Conquer'd Grecce the Pelf 

_ Thar Noble Sparta ſcorns, Vl pay their value. 


The Spattan Feroe. "2 
Cenus. Juſt as you paid me for the fair Eſtate 


[ſold you there. | 18 [afide. 
Cem, What's that you mutrer 2 


Crnus { Nothing : That's what his Hopes are worth—£x.Ccen. 


ae. 
jw [ fear he's gone away diſfatisfy'd. 


C/-anth. Tl make it up: Thoſe Horles 1 preſent you, 
You'll put 'em to the uic that Nature meant 'em. 


(om. 1 burden you too much! 
Cranth, If you refuſe, you burden me much more : 


4 Trifle this, 
4 ſingiag Eunuch's price ; A Pandar's Fee 
Ficeeds this Sum at Court. 
The King expects us 
(l::m, Come after us, Panther ; 
And bring my Boy Cleonidas along, 
[|| ſhew his Youth this baſe Luxurious Court, 
Juſt as in ſober Sparta we expole . 
Our drunken Zelotes : Only with deſign 
To wean our Children from the yice of Wine. Exemnnt.. 


SCENE II. The Apartment of Caſſandra. 


Enter King Ptolomey, Solybius with Papers after him. 


Ptolemy. No more of Buſineſs. 

Sofjb. Sir, the Council waits you ! 

Ftolom. Council | What's. that? a pack of Bearded Slayes, 
brave Faces, Sawcy Tongues, and Knavith Hearts, | 
That never ſpeak one word bur Self's at bottom ; 

The Scavengers that ſweep State-nuſances, 
And are themſelves the greateſt. I'll no Council. 

Sofjh. Remember you appointed rhem, this day. 

Ftol, I had forgot, 'rwas my Caſþundra's Birth-day. 

Seb, Your Brother Magas daify grows more dangerous; 
And has the Soldiers Hearts. ; | 


Ptel, ll cut him off, 
& of b. 


1s CLEOMENES. 
Soſjb. Not fo ſoon done as ſaid: The Spartan King 
Was {ummon'd for Advice, and waits without. 
 Prdl. His Buſineſs is to wait. 
Soſyb. Be pleas'd ro Sign theſe Papers: They are all 
Of great concern ! | 
Ptol. My po—_ is of more. 
How I ! could curfe my Name of Ptolomy: 
For 'tis {o long; it asks an Hour to write it; 
By Heav'n, Fl! change it into Fove or Mars ! 
Or any other civil Monoſyllable, 
Thar will not tire my Hand. 
Soſyb. Theſe are for Common Good. [ Shewing Papers, 
Ptol. 1 am glad of that: 
Thoſe ſhall be ſure to wait. 
Sofyb. Orders to pay the Soldiers, ripe for Mutiny ; 
They may Reyolr. | 
Ptol. To whom? 
Soſyb. The Man you fear: 
Your Brother, Magas. | 
Ptol. That's indeed the danger : 
Give me the Phyſick ; Let me ſwallow quick—— 
There's Ptolemy for that ; Now, not one more, 
For every Minute I expect Caſſandra 
To call me tothe Muſick, * 
If ſhe ſhould find me ar this rare Employment, 
Of Signing '\our her Treaſures 2 
Soſyb: The.reſt are only Grants to her you love, 
And places for her Friends. | 
Ptol. Tl Sign *em all ; were every one a Province: 
"Thou know'ſt her Humor, not to brook denial ! 
And then a Quarrel on her Birth-day too 
Would be of ill preſage. | [ Signs more Papers, 


Enter Caſſandra, Women. 


Ciſſand. 1 heard you waited, but you'll pardon me, 
I was not ſooner Dreſt, 
Pidl. Thus I begin my Homage to the Day [Xiſſes her _ 
That 


ers, 


nr, 
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Thar brought me forth a Miſtriſs, and am proud 
To be your foremoſt Slave. 

(ſand. Our little Entertainment waits ; not worth. 
4longer Ceremony, pleaſe ro Grace it? 


ſk SCENE opens and diſcovers Caſſandra's Apartment. 
Myficians. and Danters Ptolomy leads in Caſſandra, 


Solybius follows———T hey Sit. Towards the end of the Song and 


Daxce ; Enter Cleomencs and Cleanthes on one fide of the 
Stage, where they ſtazd. 


SONG. 


0 no, poor ſuff 'ring Fleart. no Change endeavonr,,. 
| Chooſ: 4 fl = ſmart, rather _ leave ber ; 
M raviſh'd Eyes behold ſuch Charms about her, ; 
Fun dye with her,. but nat live without her. 

One tender Sigh of hers to ſee me Languiſh, 
Wil more than pay the price of my paſt Anguiſh : 
Brrare O cruel Fair, how you ſmile on me, 


Twas a kind Look of yours that. has undone me.. 


2s 


Live has in ſtore fer me one happy Minute, 

And She will end my pain who did bigin it; 

They no day woid of Bliſs, or Pleaſure leaving, 

Ages ſhall ſlide away without perceiving : 

Cupid ſhalt guard the Door the more to pleaſe ws, 

Ana keep out Time and Death when they would ſeize ths : 
Time and Death ſhall depart, and ſay in flying, 

Love has found out 4 way to Live by Dying. 


Afzer the Mufick is over, Cleomenes. ſpeaks. 


Com, to Us this the Council of th' Zgyptian King > 
Cleanth, $ And am I call'd upon the Grave Debate, 
lo judge of trilling. Notes and tripping Fect 2 


Cleanth.. 
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15 CTLEOMENES. 
Cleanth. 'Tis of a piece with all the reſt of Prodomey ! 

A Singing and a Dancing Government. 

O #eytt, Egypt | Thou art grown the Lees 

Of all the World; The lime of thy own Nyle. 

Sure, we had neither Human Syres, nor Mothers ; 

The Sun and Nyle begot us; Ware ſo Cowardly, 

And yet ſoproud ; ſo many Gods we have, 

And yet not One 
Cleom. No morc---They ſeem to gaze on me with wonder. 
Cleanth. And well they may to ſee a Man in yp. 

[Xing, Caſland. Solyb. riſe andcome fornard 
Ptcl. Welcome | Royal Stranger: 

Not only to my Court, but to my Boſom. 

Clcom. I heard you ſent forame; but on what Buſineſs 

Am yet to learn. | 
Ptel. The greateſt in the World : To ſee the Man, 

Whom even his Foes extoll; His Friends adore, 

And all Mankind admire. 

Cl:om. Say rather, Sir, ' 

A Man forſaken of his berter Stars, 

A baniſh'd Prince ;. The ſhadow of a King. 
Pto. My Fathers Friend. | 
Cleom, T muſt not think ſo vainly of my ſelf, 

To be what you have ſaid, leſt it upbraid you, 

To let your Fathers Friend, for three long Months, 

Thus Dance attendance for a word of Audience. 

* Caſſand. Now by my Soul, 'tis nobly urg'd : He ſpeaks 

As if he were in Sparta, on his Throne ; [4fds, 

Not asking Aid; bur granting : 

Flow little looks our Pageant Prince to him ! 

This is the only King I ever ſaw. 

Cleom. By all the Gods 3 when I have ſtood repuls'd 

Before your Gates, and could not gain admittance, 

T have not Sigh'd ſo much for my own ſorrows, 

As I have bluſh'd for your ungenerous Ulage. 

Cleanth. Not a word, Ptolomey | 
Aſham'd by all chat's good to be miſcall'd 
AKing, when this is preſenc. 


The Spartan Herox. 
Clam. Think you 'tis nothing 
for me to beg ; Thar 1 conſtrain my Temper 
To ſue for Aid, which you ſhould firſt have offer'd. 
Believe me, Ptolomty, a Noble Soul 
Does much that asks : He gives you pow'r t'oblige him, 
| Know, Sir, There's a proud Modeſty in merit, 
Averſe from begging ; and refoly'd to pay 
Ten times the Gift 1t asks. 
Pte, T have been to blame ; 
And you have juſtly tax'd my long negle&t. 
| am Young, _ am a Lover; and how far 
Fair Eyes ma e even Kings forgetful. Look, 
And Tad _ beſt Excuſe. : . 


ward. 


Clanth. O Miracle ! He bluſhes! [Afrde. 
The firſt red: Virtue I have ever ſeen | 
Upon that Face. 


Caſand. 1 am forry, Sir, y'have made me your Excule; 
As it I ſtood betwixt the Good you meant; 
And intercepted every Royal Grace. 
Now in my own Defence I muſt folicite 
All his concerns as mine : 
And if my Eyes have pow'r, He ſhould not fue 
In yain, nor linger with a long delay. 
Ptole. Well ! PFlI ——_ 
Caſſand, Say that word again ; 
And 3 confider too. uf? 
Puile. Prithee be fſatisfy'd, He ſhall be aided, 
jd, Or Ill no more be King. 
Cleanth, L When werrt thou one? For ſhame, for ſhame ye Gods, 
aide. That &er you put it in a Strumpers power, 
To do ſo good? a Deed ! 
Cleom. 1 am a Spartan, Madam, ſcarce of Words ; 
Ne have bur juſt enough to ſpeak our Meaning. 
be thank'd ; Thar's all I could have ſaid to Fovr, 
Had Fove, like you, reſtor'd me to my Crown. 
Sojb. > The Gods have giv'n you, Sir, the ſpzedy mans 
Com, 5 To fatisfie your-Debr of Gratitude. 


Ceom, Oh make me happy : Tell me how this Sword 
D ( This 
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( This and my Hearrt are all that's lefr me now) 
Can be Employ'd to ſerve the Crown of Egypt. 
Cleanth.. , - Well ſaid Father : Thou art a true Stateſman. 
de. by So much for ſo much, is the way at Court. 
Sofyb. My King has in the Camp a Younger Brother, 
Vaſliant they ſay, but very Popular ; 
He gets too far into the Soldiers Grace ; 
And Inches out my Maſter. 
Cleom, Is the King 
Aflur'd of this, by any Overt-Act ; 
Or any cloſe Conſpiracy reyeal'd 2 | 
Ptolo. He. has it in his pow'r to. be a Traytor ; 
And that's enough. 
Sofyb. He has it in his will too : 
Elſe why this Oftentation of his Virtues, 
His Bounty; Valour, and his Temperance ? 
Why are they thus expos'd to. publick View 2. 
But as a Yen: ſet beſides a Monſter, . 
To make an Odious Compariſon; 
As if his Brother wanted what he boaſts 2 
Ptolo, Whar's to be done with him ? 
Caſſand. There.needs no more, I think, bur. to contrive; 
With Secreſy, and Safety, to Diſpatch him. 
Cleanth. Q 1 thank thee, that thou haſt not Cozen'd me 
aftde. In this Advice : For two good deeds together. 
Had been too much in Conſcience for thy calling, 
Ptolo, He Dies, that's out of doubt. 
Cleom. Your Brother, Sir ! 
Ptolo. Why do you ask that. Queſtion >- 
Cleom. Becauſe I had a Brother ; 
{ Oh grief to ſay 1 had, and have not now) 
Wiſe, Valiant, Temperate ;_ and in ſhort a Spartay / 
Had all the Virtues, which your Counſellor 
Impured to your Brother, as his Crimes : 
He Loy'd me well ;. fo well, he could bur die, 
To ſkew he Lov'd me better than his Life : 
He loſt it for me in Selafid's Field-; 
And went the greateſt Ghoſt of all our.name, | 
Lkaz ever kad a Brother ora King. Soſj 
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$jh. Wipe off the Tears, that ſtand upon your Eyes; 
Nature works too far. Kings have no Brothers : 
What Men call ſuch are Rivalls of their Crowns ; 
Yours tim'd his Death, {ſo as to Meric Grief. 
Who knows, but he laid in, by that laſt Action, 
The means to. have betray'd you, had he Liv'd. 
Clom, I would fay ſomething : bur I curb my paſlion, 
Becauſe thou art the Father to my Friend. 
To you, Sir, this ; If fou Condemn your Brother, [70 Ptolo. 
Only becauſe he's Bounteous, Great, and Brave ; 
Know you Condemn thoſe Vittues, own you want 'em. 
Had you a Thouſand Brothers, ſuch as he, 
You ought to ſhew: you are aboye /em all ; 
By daring to reward, and Cherith 'em, 
As Bucklers of your Crown in time ef War ; 
Axd in ſoft Peace, the Jewels that adorn it. 
Caſſand. I ſtand Correfted, Sir, he ought to Live. 
Ptolo. I think ſo too. 
Sofyb. 1 do not wiſh his Death, 
Howe're I ſeem'd to give that rugged Countal. 


, yy "-IWel faid again Father! Comply, comply: - 


follow-the Sun, True Shadow. 
Sojb. T only wiſh my Maſter may be ſafe ; 
Butthere are Mercenaries in the Army, 
Three thouſand Greeks, the Flower of all our Troops, 
Like Wolves indeed among” Zeyptian Lambs ; 
lf theſe Revolt 3 'Þ not ſay they will ) 
but if your Brother pleaſe to ke the Crown : 
And be not good enough to let you Reign, 
Thoſe Greeks where er they go, will turn the Scale. 
Ptel. What think you, Cleomenes 2 
Com, He ſays true. 
Ptol. Then Magas muſt nor live. 
Cleom. That does not follow : 
Fear not thoſe Mercenaries: They are mine; 
Devoted to my Intereſt; Commanded by my Nod: 
They are my Limbs of War, and I their Soul: 
D 2 


hb. 


Wert 


20 CLEOMENES, 
Were they in Arms againſt: you at your Gates ; 
High in their Rage, and fix'd upon the Spoil; 
Should I ſay, Hold ; Nay, ſhould I only Frown, 
They could not bear-my Eyes, but Aw'd.and Maſter'd, - 
Like Lions to their. Keepers, would couch. and fawn 
And diſobey their Hunger. 

Ptol. Wondrous. Man | [ Embraces him. 
How I admire thy Virtue ! 

Caſſand. And his Genius ; | 
Some are born Kings, 
Made up of three parts Fire, ſa full of Heaven, 
It ſparkles at their Eyes :. Inferior Souls, 
Know 'em as ſoon as ſeen, by ſure inſtin&, 
To. be their Lords, apd naturally Worſhip 
The ſecret God within 'em. 

$ofyb. Sir, I humbly beg 
A word in private 
Ptol. Madam | 
Caſſand. You may go. 


Sofyb. Cleanthes, follow me. [| Ex. Ptol. Soſyb. Cleanthes, 


[ro Ped. 


Enter Cleonidas. 


Cleonid, Pantheus brought. me hither to attend you, 

Cleom. And thou art welcome, but thou conſt roo late. 

= Your Page of Honour | ; 

Jeonid. The miſtake is caſie in ſuch a Courts as this , 

Where Princes look like Pages. 

Cleom. "Tis my Son | | 

Caſſand, T muſt have leave to love you, Royal Youth ; 
Above all Nations I Adore a Greek, 
And of all Greeks a Spartan, { Looking on Cleomenes. | 

Clom. What he is, | 
And what I am, are owing to your Fayour. | 

Caſſand. | Sh all I be Nh. * , | . | 

ro Cl p oni FL nor "_—_ Miſtriſs 2 [Looking 05 C com 
Cleonid. No, for would not get AZgyptians. 


Caſſand.. For what, Sir, do. you take us.? 
: Cleonid. 


im, 
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Clonid. For what you are ; | 
When the Gods moulded up the Paſte of Man, 
ve of their Dough was left upon their hands, 
For want of Souls: And ſo they made Zeyptians: 
They were intended for four Feet; And when 
They come to run before our Noble Spartans, 
They curſe the Gods for the Two Legs they ow'd 'em. 
Caſand, Then ſince you will not let me be your Miſtriſs, 
Nould I had been your Mother. [ Looking ſtill on Cleo. 
(los. So would not I: 
for then' had not been all Spartan. | 
Cuſand. afide. He an{wersnot my Glances, ſtupid Man! 
My tender Looks; my languiſhing Regards, 
lre like miſ-aiming Arrows, loſt in Air, 
And miſs the flying Prey. 


While She walks, Cleom. and Cleonid. are locking on 4 - 
Pitture hanging on the fide of the Scents. 


[ She takes out a Pocket Glaſs and looks in it | 


Theſe Eyes I Thank the Gods | 
are ſtill the ſame : The Diamonds are not dimm'd : 
Nor in their Luſtre : loſt in Ptolomy ; 

mall Boaſt : Alas ! Ptolomy has no Soul, 

Tis what he wants, I love in Cleomenes ; 

erhaps he dares not think I would be Lov'd, 

Then muſt I make the advance; and making loſe 
The vaſt Prerogative our Sex enjoys, 

Of being Courred firſt : Courted ! To what 2 

To our own Withes : There's the point; bur ſtill, 
To ſpeak our wiſhes firſt ; Forbid it, pride, 

torbid it Modeſty : True; They forbid it, 

but Nature does not : When we are a Thirſt, 

Or Hungry, Will imperious Nature ſtay ? 

Not Eat nor Drink, before 'tis bid, Fall on: 

Well Sex, if this muſt be, 

That I muſt not invice: I may ar leaſt be ſuffr'd, 
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To lay ſome kind Occaſion in his way, 

That if he dare but ſpeak ; He may ſucceed. | 

[ She turns towards *em, and obſerves what they're doing. 
Cleom. turns and meets her ; Cleonid. looks 
fill on the Pifture. 
Cleom. T durſt not have preſum'd to interrupt 

Your private Thoughts. 

Cafan. They wholly were imploy'd in ſerving you; 

Butdurſt not, and preſume, are words of Fear ; 

I thought they were not in your Spartanx Tongue ; 

For my ſake, banith 'em: 

On what were you ſo earneſtly employ'd 2 

You would not look this way. 

Cl:om. A Picture, Madam. | 
Caſſand. View it agen, 'tis worth a ſecond Sight, 

Your Son obſerves it {till ; *T'were well to hel 

My Lover's Underſtanding ; { Goes with him to the Pilture. 

Know you this Piece, young Prince ? 

Cleon. Some Battle, I belieye ; and in that Thought, 

I gaze with ſuch Delight . 
Cleom. Some Rape, I guels. 
Caſſand. That's near % true Deſign, and yet miſtaken; 

"Tis Paris bearing from your Spartan Shore, 

The Beautcous Zellex ; How do you approve it? 

Clom, Not in the leaſt, for 'tis a ſcurvy piece. 
Caſſand. And yet 'tis known to be Apelles Hand ; 
The Style is his, you grant he was a Maſter. 
. Cleom. "Tis {curvy till, becauſe it repreſents 

A baſe diſhoneſt Ac; to violate 

All Hoſpitable Rites, to force away, 

His BenefaQtors Wife ; Ungrateful Villain ; 

And ſo the Gods, 'Th' avenging Gods have judg'd. 
Cleonid. Was he a Spartan King that ſuffer'd this? 

Sure he reveng'd the Rape 2 
Cleom. He did, my Boy , 

And flew the Raviſher. 

Caſſand. Took better, Sir; You'll find it was-no Rape ; 

Mark well that Z/:#ep im her Lovers Arms : 


al. AM 


Can 
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" Can you-not ſee, ſhe bur affects to ſtrive ; 
Ge heaves not up her Hands to Heay'n for help, 
But hugs the kind Companion of her Flight. 
G& how her tender Fingers ſtrain his ſides ; 
Tis an Embrace ; a Graſping of Deſire ; 
4 very Belt of Love, that Girds his Waſte. 
Ge looks as if ſhe. did not fear to-fall,. 
But only loſe her Lover if ſhe fell : * 
Obſerve her Eyes ; How ſlow they ſeem to rowl 
Their Wiſhing Looks, and Languiſh on his Face : 
Obſerve the whole Deſign, and you wou'd Swear, 
She Raviſh'd Pars, and not Pars, Her. 
Cleom, Sparta has not to Boaſt of ſuch a Woman'; 
Nor Troy to thank her, for her il|-plac'd Loye. | 
Caſſand. But Paris had ; as for the War thar follow'd,. 
"Twas but a Fable of a Grecian Wit, 
To:raiſe the Valour of his Countrymen : 
”" For M-nelaus was an Honeſt Wretch ; 
A Tame. good Man, that never durſt reſent ; 
A meer Convenient Husband ; Dull and Slaviſh ; 
By Nature meant the thing the Lovers-made him. 
Cl:ow. His Goodneſs aggravates their.Crime the more : 
| Had Penelans us'd his Heller ill, 
Had he been Jealous, or. diſtruſted. both, 
[would allow a grain or two, for. Love ; 
And plead in their Excuſe. 
Ciſſand. There: was their {afety that he was nor Jealous : 
What would you more of him 2 He was a Fool, 
And put the happy means into their hands. 
leom, T cannot much commend my Countryman. 
Caſſand. Indeed, my Lord, your Countryman- was dull, 
That did not underſtand fo plain 2 Courtſhip. 
Haye Spartans Eyes for nothing ? nor. to ſee 
So manifeſt. a. Paſſion 2. . 
Cleom. Yes too well: [ 43de. 
Madam, your. Goodnels-intereſts you too much 
In Zellens Cauſe. I have no more to urge, 
But that. ſhe was a Wife : That Word, a Wife, 
ln ſpight of all your Eloquence condemns her; 


ing. 
ooks 


Cofſand 


Caſſand.” You argue juſtly ; Therefore 'twas a Crime : 
But had ſhe been a Miſtris, not a 'Wite; 
Her Love had been a Virtue, to forlake 
The Nauſeous Bed of a Loath'd fulſome King; 
And fly into a ſprightly Lovers Arms. 
Her Love had been a Merit to her Pars, 
To leave her Country, and what more her Kingdom : 
With a Poor Fugitive Prince to Sail away, 
And bear her Wealth along to make him happy. 
Cleom. You put your Picture in the faireſt Light : 
But both the Lovers broke their plighted Vows ; 
He to Oenone, She to Merelaws, 
Caſſana.The Gods that made two Fools had done more juſtly 
To have match'd Menelaus with Ocnone : 
Think bett:r of my Picture, it deſerves 
A Second thought ; it ſpeaks; the Helen ſpeaks. 
Cleonid. It ſpeaks Agyptian then ; a baſe Diſhoneſt Tongue. 
Caſſand. You are too Young to underſtand her Language. 
[ Zo Cleonidas, 
Do not thank me, | [ Zo Cleomencs, 
Till I have brought your buſineſs to perfection : 
Doubt not my kindneſs ; nothing ſhall be wanting 
To make your Voyage happy. | 
Cleom, | only fear th'Excels of your full Bounty ! 
To give me more then.what my wants require. 
Coſfnd, M | . > Exit Cleomenes and Cleonidas, 
and. Meaning, perhaps, Perſon and my Love ! 
I would not chink © "$4 ad he fear, 4 
And while I fear, hig. Voyage ſhall be hinder'd : 
No breath of Wind + .. | | 
Can ſtir, to waft him hence, unleſs I pleaſe : 
I am the Goddeſs that commands the-Seas. 
In Vain he Vows at any other Shrine, 
My Heart is kn his Hands ; his Fate's in mine. 


[Exeunt Caſſandra. 


ACT 


The Spartan Herve. 


Act II. Scens I. 


SCENE, The Kings Apartment. 
A Table ſet. + Prolomey, Sofybius, Caſſandra, firting : 

Ptolomy at the Upper end; Caſſandra on one fde, 
Solybius ox the other. 


Plomry. Muſt confeſs 'rwas Obvious. (Nod: 
Sofyb. He ſaid he could Command "em with his 
Can he do this with Mercenaries, rais'd 
Not at his Charge, but yours 2 by you maintain'd : 
Nhat could he more, had they been Spartans bern ? 
Caſſand. What would you hence infer 2 
Seb. What = oblerv'd ? 
TUE, Some are born Kings ; and fo is Cleomeres. 
age, Caſſand. A great Soul dares not call himſelf a Villain: 
das, He has that Intereſt, and will uſe it nobly ; 
nes, To ſerve, and not to ruine his Protector, 
Sefjb. Is Zeypt's fafery, and the Kings, and Yours, 
fit to be truſted on a bare {uppole, 
That he is Honeſt 2 Honeſt, lethim be; 
But on his own Experiment, not ours ! 
Man is but Man ; Unconſtant ſtill, and Various 
Jas, There's no to Morrow in him, like to Day. 
Perhaps the Atoms rowling in his Brain, 
Make him think Honeſtly this preſent Hour ; 
The next a Swarm of Baſe, Ungrateful Thoughts - 
May mount aloft : And where's our Aeypt then ? 
Who would truſt Chance ? fince all Men have the Seeds 
Of Good and Ill, which ſhould work upward firit. 
Caſſand. All men ! then you are one ; and by that Rule, 
Your wicked Atomes may be working now 
To give bad Council ; That you ſtill may Govern. 
Seyb, I would the King would Govern. 
Caſſand. Becauſe you think I have roo much Command, 
Ptolo. Would you would rule me borh by turns, in quiet, 
And let me take my Eaſe ! 
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Caſſand. Then my turns firſt. 
Soſjb. Our Maſters Safety in ſound reaſon ought 
To be prefer'd to both. 
' Polo. So thinks Caſſandra too. 
Caſſand. No; Court Soſybius, and caſt Caſſandra oft. 
Polo. What have I ſaid, or done, 
To merit this unkindnels > 
Tell me but whar you think of Cleomenes, 
And be my Oracle. 
Caſſand. 1 know him Grateful, 
Sofyb. To know him grateful, is enough for Fove. 
Caſſand. And therefore not too much for me in /Zeypt : 
I fay, I know him Honeſt. 
Ptolo. Then I know it. 
Now may Soſybius ſpeak ? 
Caſſand. He may : but not to contradict my knowledge. 
Sofyb. Then I concur, to let him go for Greece ; 
And with our Zzypt fairly rid of him. 
For, as our Apis, tho' in Temples fed, 
And under Golden Roofs, yet loaths his food, 
Becauſe reſtrain'd; and longs to roam in Meads, 
Among the Milky-Mothers of the Herd. 
So, Cleomenes, kept by force in AZeypt, 
Is ſullen at our Feaſts ; abhors our Dainties ; 
And longs to change 'em for his Spartan Broth. 
He may be dang'rous here ; Then ſend him hence; 
With aid enough to Conquer all he loſt, 
And make him formidable to Mankind: 
- Ciſjand. He may be formidable then to us, 
Thar thou wou'dit ſay. 
Seſyb. No: for you know him grateful. 
Caſſana, Would rhou wouldl(t learn to {peak without a double, 
Thou Delphian Stateſman. [ Riſes. 
Sfyb. Would I could know your Wiſhes that I might : 
L would but {mooth their way and make em 'caly! _ [bowing. 
Caſſand. Good Old Man ! [ Smiling. 
A little over Zealous, but well-meaning. | 
My Wiſhes are the honour of my King. 


That Ptclowy may keep his Royal word. ; 


” And 


' The Spartan Heroe. 


And Imy promiſe to procure this Aid; 
If to be Miſtrifs, ſignifies Command, 
Let this be done: If not, the King may find, 
Another Beauty, worthier of his Bed ; 
And I another Lover, leſs ungrateful : 
Pidl. Let Zgypt fink before that fatal day ; 
No, we are one : Caſſandra, we are one: 
Or I am nothing ? Thou art Ptolomy. 
Caſſand. Now you deſerve to be the firſt of Kings, 
Becauſe you rank == ſelf the firſt of Loyers : 
What can I do to ſhow Caſſanara grateful? 
Nothing but this ; 
To be to nice in my Concerns for you : 
To doubt where Doubts are not : To be too fearful : 
To raiſe a Bug-bear Shadow of a Danger, 
And then be frighted, tho? it cannot reach you. 
Sofjb. Be pleas'd ro name your apprehenſions, Madam. 
Caſſand. Plain Souls like mine, judge others by themſelves : 
Therefore I hold our Clumenes honeſt : | 
But ſince 'ris poſlible : -Tho'” barely fo, 
That he may prove ungrarteful, 
| would have pledges given us of his Faith, 
His Wife, his Mother, and his Son, be left 
As Hoſtages in AZgypt. 
Sſyy. Admirable : 
Some God inſpir'd you with this prudent Council. 
Ptal. I rhoughr f4 too, bur that I durſt not ſpeak. 
Soſyb. Leave me to manage this. 
Caſſand. My beſt Soſybius ' 
But do it ſurely, by the cafieſt means, 
Infuſe it gently : Do not pour ir down ; 
Let him not think he ſtands ſuſpeRed here; 
And leaſt of all, by Me! 
Sofyb. He ſhall not, Madam. 
Now Sir; th' Illumination-Feaſt attends you : 
for Apis has appear'd, 
Ptol.-Why then I muſt be formal, 
Go to the Temple. 
E 2 Come 
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Come my fair Caſſandra, 

That I may have an Obje&t worth: my Worſhip. [aſs 
Caſſand. The God that I Adore is in my Breaſt ; 

This is the Tomple : This is the Sacrifice : 

But to the Pow'rs Divine we make Appeal, 

with great Devotion; and with little Zeal. 

[ Exennt Ptol, and Caſſand: 

Sofjb. ſolus. Yes yes, it ſhall be done; but not her way:: 

Call in my Son Cleanthes: This Caſſandra 

Is our enchanting Syren :- She that Sings 

Our Ptolomy into ſecure Deſtruction :. 

In vain I CounſeHhim rayoid his Ruine : 

Theſe Women-Charmers, Oh they have a Devil 

Too ſtzong ro diſpoſſeſs. Call in. my Son. [Goes to the Dow, 


Exter Cleanthes:... 


' Cleanthes!!' Are you Cleomenes's Friend,. 
Or only ſeem you ſuch 2 
Cleanth. To ſeem to be; and'not to be what I ſeem, 


Are things my honeſt Nature underſtands nor. 
Sofyb. Bur you mult love your King and Country more. 
Cleamh, Yes, when I. have a King and Country 
That can deſerve my Love ! 
ZEgypt, as ZEeypt is, deſerves it not : 
A People, baſer than rhe Beaſts they worſhip: 
Below their: Pot-herb-gods that-grow in Gardens : 
The King 
 Sofjb. Goto; Young Man, what cer he be, 
I mult not hear my Matter vilify'd. 
Cleamh. Why did you name him then > Were I at Pray'rs, 
And even for you, whom as my Soul I love, 
If Prolomy ſhould come a Croſs my Thoughts, 
A Curſe would follow where I meant a Bleſling. 
Sofyb. *Tis well, tis well, I am ſo fond a Father ; 
Thoſe wards were death in any other Mouth; 
3 know too much of you, you loye the Spartan, 
Beyond your King and Country. 
Cl:anth, 
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Clunth. "Tis a Truth; 
&% Noble ; I would own it-to the Gods, 
4nd they be proud to hear it, 
Sub. Conteſs you love him better than your Father. 
3h No; bur I love him equal with my Father. 
Seb. Say better, and ſay true :- 
f we were oppoſite, and one muſt fall, 
Whom wou 14 chou Save ? 
Chanth. Neither ; For both: would dye: 
Before I could reſolve. 
$ojb. If I command thee, . 
To break thy Friendſhip with him> Wonldft thou 2 
Chanth. No : 
_ Sojb. Why then thou haſt confeſs'd, thou lov'ſt him more. 
Ckanth. Not {o : For ſhould he bid me diſobey, 
Ot not love you: - Thus; would I anſwer him, 
bs I have anf{wer'd you. 
Sp. Ungrateful Boy ! 
Clanth. You bid me tell you true, and this is my reward. 
$:fb. Go from my Sight. 
Cleanth. T will ; but would not go - 
Nichour your Bleſling. 
S:fjb. O, fo well I love thee, 
That I could Curſe thee for not loving me : 
Say, I would ſend thee on a Meſſage to him, 
But that I fear thy Faith. 
Cleanth. You wrong my Piety. 
Sohb. It much. concerns my Intereſt, which is thine ; - 
Would ſt thou deliver what I have to ſay ? 
Would'ſt thou induce his Reaſon to comply ? 
Cleanth. Both ; Granting your Propoſals Honourable : 
not, employ ſome Mercenary Tongue, 
The Court attords you ſtore : And {pare my Virtue | 
Soſfyb. T would have Cleomenes lent away, 
With Royal Aid. . 
Clanth. You promis'd him he ſhould. 
Sefyb. And would have thee perſwade him to this Voyage. - 
Clanth. A welcome Errand : Oh my dear, dear Father. 


Soſyb : 
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Sofjb. But pn my terms, mark that ; my terms; Cleanthes. 
Cleanth. 1fear'd the Stateſman in you. 

Soſjb. 1 would have ZZgypt fafe : Thar's all my Intereſt , 

And therefore he muſt leave behind for Pawns, 

His Mother, Wife and Son. 

Cleanth. 'Tis clogging of a Gift: "Tis baſe, mean Council 

1 hope you gave it not. 

Soſjb. No : 'T'was Caſſandra! 

Bur ihe would have that Odium caſt on me, 

Tam her Beait of Burden and mult bear it. 
Cl:anth. I never can belye ſo good a Father | 


But this I'll do : fo 
The Meſlage ſhall be faithfully deliver'd, H 
And all the Strumpet ſtand expos'd to ſhame. A 

Sofjh. Thou: hicſt my meaning ; but he mult be ſecret ; N 
Muſt ſeem to take the Favour as from Her : l 


And lay the hardſhip of the Terms on me. 
Cl:anth. He ſhall. 
Sofyb. And thou wilt Gild this bitter Pill : 


For there's no other way to go from hence, - / 
Bur leaving theſe behind. k 
Cleanth. A Beam of Thought comes glancing on my Soul: - 
ajla 
Tl undertake it To his [4h 
The Pledges ſhall be left. 
Soſyb. My beſt Cleanthes : [ Embraces him. 


But haſte, and loſe no time ! 
Cleanth. Tam all on fire to ſerve my Friend and Father. 
; Ex, Cleanthe 
Seſyb. alone. This Cleoments ought to be diſpatch'd : 
Diſpatch'd the ſafeſt way : He ought to dye ; 
Not, that IT hate his Virtue ; bur I fear it : 
-The Miſtriſs drives my Councils to the Leeward; 
Now I muſt edge upon a point of Wind ; 
And make ſlow way, recovering more and more, 
Tull I can bring my Veſkl ſafe aſhore Exit. Solyb. 


SCENE 
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E (CEN E of a Temple with Hluminations. 4n Altar, Apis painted 
' deve ; Priefts and Choriſters, Prolomy, Caflandra, Courtiers 
Mn and Women , . all decently placd. Muſick Inflrumental 
and Vocal. Then Prolomy taking Caſſandra by the Hand, ad- 

 wauces to the Alzar of Apis, bowing thrice, and gives the High 
Prieſt a Purſe. Soft Mrſick all the while Prolomy and. 
Catiandra are Adoring and ſpeaking. | 


f}ale. Soul of the Univerſe, and ſource of Life, 
Immortal Apis, rhou thrice Holy Fire, 
fear /£79pt's Vows and mine : if as we dream, 
Eritian Earth Impregnated with Flame, 
rung the firſt man ; 
frlerve thy Primitive Plantation here. 
Then for my elf, thy Type, and thy Vicegerent, 
Bowl from my Loins a long Deſcent of Kings : 
Mixd of Caſſazdra's kindly blood and mine. 
Mine be ſhe only, and I only hers. 
lad when I ſhall refolve again to thee, 
May ſhe ſurvive me, and be Queen of Zeypr : 
lar this, and firm it with ſome happy Omen. 
[4# Augury portending good Succeſs ariſes from the Altar. 
0s. Apis be prais'd for this Auſpicious Omen. 
[ Ptolo. bowing retires and ſeems pleas'd:. 


Ca. kneels, Great pow'r of Love | who ſpread(t thy gentle fue 
Thro' humane Hearts, art every where Ador'd ; 
\ccept theſe Vows, in ſhew to Apis paid, 
nd make his Altar thine : Hear not that wretch !. 
keaule his Prayers were not addreſs'd.to thee ; 
Ur only hear his laſt : that I may reign. 
Make Cleoments mine, and mine alone : 
bye us a flight ſecure, a ſafe arrival ; 
ind Crown our Wiſhes in cach others Arms. 
ſyb. WY fear this and firm it with ſome ha py Omen. 
NE [4 bad Omen ariſes from the Flames of the Altar. 


Omnes, Avert this Omen, . Apis. 


the 


Caſſand. 


3} CLEOMENES. 


Caſſand. riſes. Accurs'd- be thou, Graſgeating fodder'd God! 


Accurs'd thy Temple | more accurs'd rhy Prietts! 
The Gods are theirs, not ours; and when we pray 
For happy Omens, We their price muſt pay: 

In vain at Shrines, th'ungiving ſuppliant Rands; 

This 'tis to make a Vow with Empty hands : 

Fat Offrings are the Prieſthoods only care; 

They take the Money, and Heaven hears the Prayer. 
Without a Bribe their Oracles are mute, 

And their Iaſtructed Gods refuſe the ſuit. 


[Exit Caſl. in a fury, King and 
Attendants follow. Scene cliſe, 


SCENE, The Port of Alexandria. 
Enter Cleomenes, and Cleanthes. 


Cleom. The Propoſitions are unjuſt and hard ; 
And if I ſwallow 'em, *Tis as we take 
The Wrath of Heaven. 
We muſt haye paticnce, for they will be Gods, 
And give us no account of what we ſuffer. 
Cleanth. My Father much abhors this middle way, 
Betwixt a Gift and Sale of Courteſy : 
Bur 'tis rhe Miſtreſs; She that ſeem'd fo kind, 
"Tis ſhe, that bears ſo hard a hand upon you : 
She thar would half Oblige, and half Afront. 
Cleom, Ler her be what ſhe is : That's Curſe enough. 
Burt ſuch a Wife, a Mother, and a'Son ! 
Oh fure, ye Gods ! when ye made this vile gt : 
Ye little thought, they ſhould be Mortgag'd kere ! 
My only Comfort | 
Is, that I truſt theſe precious Pawns with thee : 
For thou art fo religiouſly a Friend, 
That I would ſooner leave 'em in thy hands 
Than if I had ſecurity from Heav'n, 
And all the Gods to anſiver for their ſafety. 


The Spartan Heroe. 
Cranth. Yes, yes ; They ſhall beifafe; 

And thou ſhalt hdvye a pledge, ik 

ks ſtrong as Friendſhip can make over to thee : 'S 

Deny me nor, for I muſt go with thee, 

And ſhare what Fate allors for thee*in Greece. 

[ Cleomenes /oots d ſcontentedly, 

Nay caſt not on»me that forbidding frown; 

But let me be their pawn, asThey are thine : 

$ Tſhall have thee wholly to my ſelf, 

And be thy Wife, thy Morher, and thy Son, 

As thou art all tro me. * EA 
Com, Oh Friend ! . [Sighs and wipes his Fyrs. 
Cleanth. What wouldſt thou ſay, my better part ? 

Clem, No more, but this; That thou art too unkind, 

When even in kindneſs thou wouldſt over-come. 

Chanth, Ler me be proud ;_ and pardon thou my Pride ; 

baſe, Wotthleſs Z£gypt has ao other Pawn, . 

To Counter-ballance theſe but only me. 

Twas on ſuch terms alone, I durſt propoſe it : 

Shalt thou leave- theſe 2 

And I not leave a Father, whom I love 2 

Come, come ; It mult be fo. . 

We'll give each other all we have beſides ; 

And then we ſhgll be even, _Here'they are! 

[leave thee. . Break thoſe render Ties of- Nature, 

As gently as thou:canſt ; they muſt be broken. [Gormg tours. 

but when thou ſeeſt Caſſandra, curb thy Spleen ; 

Fem to receive the kindneſs as from her : 

And if thou thinkſt T love thee, for my ſake, TP 

Remembring me; ſtrive to forget my-Father. . [Exit Cleanta. 


God: 


/ ofes, 


Enter Cleora, Cratiſiclea, and Cleonidas. 


Crom. Bur how can-I ſuſtain to tell 'em this, 1 Walking 
ren in the gentleit Terms. from em. 
Therz are not words-in any Tongue ſo ſoft | 

As would nſe : "The Gods muſt make a new one, Kg 

| they would have me ſpeak. 


th, Fr Cratth, 


4 CLEOMENES, 
Cratifi, How King of Sparta | When your Fortune ſmiles; 
A Glorious Sun-ſhine, and. a Gloomy Soul. 
The Gods love chearfullneſs, when they are kind ; 
They think their Gifts deſpis'd, and thrown away 
On ſullen thankleſs Hearts. 
Cleor. 1 hear my deareſt Lord that we ſhall-go. 
Cleom. Go! | 
Cleon. What a mournful Eecho makes my Father !. 
By Mars, he ſtiftes Go upon his Tongue ; | 
And kills the joyful ſound, he ſpeaks fo low, 
That Heaven muſt Liſten if it hear his thanks. 
Cleom, Yes, 1 ſhall go; but how? 
Cleor. With Aeypt's aid. 
Cleon. With his own Soul and Sword, a Thouſand ſtrong; 
And worth ten Fgypts, and their ten Thouſand Gods. 
Cratiſ. There's fomething more. jn this,” than what we gueſs! 
Some Secret anguiſh rowls within his Breaſt, 
That ſhakes him like an Earthquake, which he preſſes, 
And will not give it vent. I know him well, 
He Bluſhes, and would ſpeak, and wants a Voice ! 
-And ſtares and Gapes like a forbidden Ghoſt, 
Till he be ſpoke to firſt —— Tell me my Son ! 
Cleom. Mother, I will, And yetI cannot neither. [fd 
Mother ! that word has ſtruck me dumb again : 
For, how can I ſay Mother, and-propound © 
To leave her here behind, who gaye me Life > 
Mother! and Wife ! and Son ! the names that Nature 
Mot Loves to ſpeak, are baniſh'd from my Mouth. 
Cleor. Tell us, My Love, the King has chang'd his mind, 
And has refus'd us leaye ; for we can bearit : 
{Egypt is Greece to me, while you are here. 
Clcom. Oh I would ſpeak | Bur, Oh ! you ſpeak fo kindly 
That you forbid my Speech : You call me, Love. 
Cler. Was that roo kind a Word > 


Clcom. It was to: me ; I am a meer Barbarian ; 
A Brute, a ſtock, for I have no Relations, 
Or ſhortly ſhall have none. 


Cleor. Then we muſt die! 


The Spartan Heyoe. 
' Chonid, We muſt : and welcome Death. 
Catif. To ſave his Life, @— + 
Com. The Gods forbid that you ſhould dye for me! 
No : You may live; bur I muſt dye thrice over : 
For I muſt leave you here, or muſt nor go : «a 
Theſe are the hard Conditions offeFd me. 
Cratiſ. Tienaeoys would haye Pledges: Is this all 
Clom.” Yes, and a mighty All: 'Tis all I haye-: 
But I propoſe it not ; * Remember thar. 
Cratiſ. 1 do: and ore I propole it firſt, 
To ſave this-virtuous Shame, this good Confuſion, 
That would not let you ſpeak. 
Clom. Oh! I could almoſt think you love me not : 
You Granted me ſo quiek, fo willingly : 
What [——bear witneſs Heaven, was ſlow to ask. 


ne ; 
And would be loath to have. 
Clzor. T cannot leave you. | 
Clom, T was but wiſhing, thou wouldſt draw me back; 
And now I cannot go. | 
Cratiſ. Are you turn'd Woman 2 
No more of this fond Stuff ; 
Clzon, Shall I be left to gather Ruſt in Zzypt + 
A Glue of Sloth to ſtick ro my young Pinions ; 
And marr their flight ; Habityal Cowardiſe : 
No; I muſt learn my ſtubborn Trade of War, 
from you alone, and envy you bertimes. 
Clam, But the Conditions | Oh thele hard Conditions, 
That ſuch a Spirit muſt be left behind, 
Untaught ! unfaſhion'd by a Fathers hands ! 
A Spirit fir to ſtarr"into an Empire, 
And look the World to Law. 
Cratiſ. No: mote debating, for I ſee rhe piach, 
He mult be left, and fo munt She and 1: 
for we are but your ſoftneſſes, My Son : 
Th' Incumbgances and Lyggage of the War : 
Fight for us, and redeem us, if you pleaſe ; 
or there we are your clogs of Virtue : Here, 
The Spurs of your return. 


dly 


F2z Clem, 
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' Clown. 1 Thank you, Mother, 
Once more you have Erected me to Man, 


And ſer me upright with my Face to Heaven'! 
'The Woman and the Boy, be yours awhile : 


* 


The War be mine alone | 
Cratif. There ſpoke the Spartas King : Think not on us. 
Cleom. | wonnot. 
Cleora, Not in Pray'ss | 
Ct:on: In Pray'rs! That's poor, . 
As if the Gods-were Thoughrlels of their work ; 
Think on us, when you fight : and when you make 
A luſty ſtroke, Cry out, That's-fer my Boy. 
Cratiſ. Diſpoſe this mouldring Carcaſs as you pleale, 
F're lingring Age or Sickneſs wear it out ; 
Unprofitable then for Sparta's- goop e © 
Be cheerful , fight it well, and all the reſt, - 
Leave to. the Gods and Fortune. 
Cleo. If they fail me, 
Theirs be the Fault, For Fate is theirs alone : 
My Virtue, Fame, and Honour are my own. 
' Exeunt omnes, 


Acr IV. 


SCENE, Ay Antichamber of Caſſanara's Lodging. 


Emer Ptolomy, Sofybius, Caenus, Caſſandra. 


Sſyb. (\ O fo ; it works: now Miſtriſs fit you faſt—— [ahae 
Ptol.. \ ) Humh, Whores-and Catamites !©- 
Were thoſe his words? | 
Cznus, Upon my life they were. 
Ptl. Whom ſhould he mean by-thoſe-unmanner'd terms ; 
Caſſandra: Can you guels bo 
Caſſand. "Twas kindly ask'd. 
Piel. A:foul mouth'd Villain, 


Soſy, 


has 


The Spartan Heroe. 
Sofjh. So, 1 ſhould have thought, | 
But that this Lady Knows him good and grateful. 
Cenus, Madam! 1 ſtand ſuſpeRted without cauſe , 
And, but I fear Revenge from this great Man, 
| could fay more. 
Caſſand. 1 thought-he was concern'd. 
So hb. Who : I . | 
Caſſan. Speak boldly, Grecian, I protect thee. . | 
Cenus. Cleanthes then was preſent,and he added. Enter 
But he appears in time to hear his Charge. Cleanth. 
Sojb. My dear! dear !.Son | [ 4fae. 
[fear thy laviſh Tongue has ruin'd Fhee ; 
What can I do to ſaye Thee 2 
Calan. Well , proceed. | 
Cznas, Can you deny, my Lord? that you were preſent, 
When Cleomenes Tax'd the Court, and King | | 
With Brutal Vices ? 
Cleanth. I remember ſomewhat, 
Of certain Horſes which he could not buy, 
And ſaw thee go away dillatify'd, 
Which to prevent, I meant to purchaſe 'em ; 
The relt I heard not, nor belieye he ſpoke. 
Caſſand, Cleanthes added farther ; Thar thou ſaidlt, 
Ptel. . And we would know: E're Tortures forceit from thee. 
S:fjb. afide. Now&omes the fatal ſtroke. | 
Cznus. He added farther. 
Clanth. No ; thou add'(t it all: 
And I demand the Combar. 
Prol. Ler him ſpeak. | - 
Sofyb. Think firſt, Cleanthes | Think before you hazard,. 
Your Life and, Honour in this bold Appeal, 
SYmewhat,you might have ſaid, nay more you ought, 
vace I commanded you to be a Spy 
On Clromenes Acts, and cloſe Deſigns. 
Cleanth. The good old Lyer would preſerye my Life.[ Afide. 
And I muſt ſteer his courſe, 
I think 1 farther added [ To the King: _ 


Ptol. 


38 CLEOMENES, 
* Ptdl. *Fis forgiven: '_ SOR 

'So wholly pardon'd; that I'will not hear it; 
:Geqd Spies are uſeful, and muſt 'be encourag'd; 


- But what muſk next be done with Cleomenes ? 


Sofyb. Diſparch'him, as the ſource of all your fears ; 
:Obſerve the Mounting Billows of the Main, 
[Blown by the Winds into a raging Storm : 
'Bruſh off thoſe Winds, and+rhe*high waves return, 
Into their quiet firſt-created Calm : 
Such-is the rage of buſie bluſtring Crowds : 
-Fomented by th” Ambition of rhe grear : 
-Cur off the Cauſes and-th* Effect will ceale ; 
And all the meving-madnefs fall ro Peace. 
Ptol. we him ſeiz'd in order to his Death ; 
:T am-in hafte, you know it, for m progreſs, , 
A thouſand Lee wait me at Carers 
And this poor trifling buſineſs of one life, 
Encumbers all: Caſſandra! Are 'you ready? 
We will be ſeen like is and Ohrs, - 
Drawn in one Chariot for admiring Eyes, 
To worſhip as we pals. | | 
:Caſſand. A word is private: Cen, attend withour. [ Exit. 
-Caſſand. leads the King tea corner of the 
| Stage ; Solyb. takes'bis Son to theother, 
Sefyb.'to-Cleanth. Now T am twice your. , by preſerving 
The Life I gave you, which your Folly hazarded: 
Break off all-Friendſhip with that Spartan King, 
Or never ſee me. more : His Fate's reſolv'd : 
' Nor can: you ſtem the Tide: Avoid his ruines ; 
. *Reply-not, bur-.obey. | 
Cleanth. T know my Duty. [Bowine. 
Sofyb. Thou.overjoy ſt me: Fallow, we'll talk, farther. 
| [ Exeunt Solyb. and Cleanthes. 
| Caſſand, Whar think you of Soſybius and his Son? 
| \Ptol. As of two-Creatures-zealous-of my Service . 
Caſſang. Oh Heaveris | That ſhould love thisKing fo well! 
Bur that. I dote : Whar can I fee in himz © | 
Bur dull good Nature and Simplicity ! _ 
ell, 


f. 


The- Spartan-Heroe.. 39 
Well, well !' My little Dear, I find the Gods 

Haye given me here, . no Leg = fry ; 

Bur made me juſt your Drudge to Love and ſave you. 

Prole. *Proteft 1 thought *em. honeſt; are they nor 2 

Caſſand. Y.e Gods! why did you make this Man your Image >. 
And made him but an Image :  You'l forgive.me 2- 

[ Love you fo, that Tam forc'd to rail. 
You ſaw no- cloſe Conyeyance-of the Game 
Betwixt the Crafty Sire, and Cunning Son. 
How ſlily one-invented*an Excuſe, kb 
And rother took ir upas dext'ronſly? 
Ptolo, Why ſure, Cleanthes was his Fathers Spy. 
Cafſand. Yes, over you ; but not on Cleomenes;”. 
Tear you are betray'd, and the Gods blind you;.. 
To make your ruine ſure! 

Prolo. As how, Caffandra ? 

Caſſand. When you are abſent 

Ptolo. Well! | 

Caſſand. "Tis in-their Power ———— 

Ptolo, To. Murder Cleomenes 

Caſſand. If they pleaſe ; 

Or elſe to ſer him free, and joyn with Mags: 

Ptolo. T will-not to Canopue. 

Caſſand. Yes ; ,You muſt. F | 

Ptolo. But- how-ſhall I be ſafe, and take-this Journey? - 

Caſſand. Leave that 40 me. 

Ptolo.. Bur you muſt go along. 

Caſſand.* No : TI muſt ſtay here, in order to your lafery, . 
To watch the growth of danger and prevent it. 
This Cruel abtence I muſt undergo ; 

Orelſe I Love you not. 

Ptolo. Since I mult go; 

Ill cheat *em of a Day, and-come before - 
My time, for. Love of thee. 

Caſſand. To ſum up-all, 
for we are both in haſte 3'- 
latruſt your Royal: Signet in my Hanis. : 

Ftole, Joyn'd with Sofybime. 


Gifand.” 


AO CLEOMENES, 
Caſſand. Would you truſt. a Stateſman 

Before your own dear Heart. You love him 4; 

You naughty Man, in, faith you do; .and now I think ant, 

] will not have your Signet : By this Kiſs, | 

And this, and this, I will not. 

Ptolo. By all three, thou ſhalt. [Gives hey the Signet from 
Burt kill this Clcomenes quickly, he's dangerous. his Finger. 
Caſfund. He's in fafe hands with me. | 

Ptolo. One more Embrace. 
Caſſand. There, take-it, and now'go: 

Thus for your good, I thruſt you from my Arms. 
Ptolo. Farewell, My Love. [ Exit Ptolomy. 
Caſſava. Farewell. I hope for &ver. | 

Now Cleomenes. T will ſound thy Soul : 

For Life and Death depend upon thy,.Qhoice. 

But for that eaſy Wretch, him I contemn. 

Hard ſtate of Lovers | Subje to our Laws ! 

Fools we muſt have, or elſe we cannot ſway; 

For none but Fools will Woman-kind Obey. 

If they prove ſtubborn and reſiſt our Will, 

We Exerciſe our Pow'r, and uſe 'em ill. 

The paſſive Slave that Whines, Adores and-Dies, 

Sometimes we pity : But we ſtill deſpiſe. 

Bur when we dote, the ſelf ſame Fare'we prove, 

Fools at the beſt: But double Fools ig Love. 

We rage at firſt with ill diſſembled ſcorng © 

Then falling from our height, more baſely mourn ; 

And Man, tlyinſulting Tyrant takes his turn. 

Leaves us to Weep for our negledted Charms, 

And hugs another Miſtreſs in his Arms : + 

And that which humbles our proud Sex the moſt; 

Of all our flighted favours makes his boaſt. 

[ Exit Calandra. 


Enter Cleomenes. 


Cleom. Her Words, Her every Look, confeſs ſhe loves me, 
Anz therefore ſhe detains theſe Hoſtapes : | 


As 


* 
The Spartan Heroe. 

wns of my return to her and AZpypr. 
As far 'tis plain and obvious : Bur ture 
That Helen. There's the Riddle of her Love. 
for what I ſee, or only think I fee, - 
k like a Glimps of Moon-ſhine, ſtreak'd with red ; 
4 ſhuffled, ſullen, and uncertain Light, 
That Dances thro”. the Clouds, and thuts again ; 
Than 'ware a riſing Tempeſt on the Main. 


of rig Caſſandra. 
Caſland. afide. T would, but cannot ſpeak. 
Hy wn that ſhould ro Woman-kind (rt g, 
flown from my Boſom, hovers on my Tongue. 
Com, 'Tis rarely ſeen, that Gods from Heayen deſcend ; 
But for ſome kind, ſome Charitable end. 
And yet your troubled looks ill News import, 
kops, or Delays ; bur that's no News at Court : 
There's ſomewhat which your pity would diſguiſe. 


Ciſſand. Would you could read that ſomewhat in my Eyes. 


But as you are a Spartan and a King, 

Undaunted hear whatever News I bring : 

The Favourite hates you; Cznus has betray'd 

The bitter truths, that our looſe Court upbeaid. 

Your Friend was ſet upon you for a Spy ; 

And on his Witneſs, you are doom'd to die. 
Com, T have been plung'd already twice in Woes, 

And the third time above the Waves I roſe. 

Kill T have ſtrength to Steer me into Port, 

And ſhun the Secret Quick-Sands of the Courr. 

bur when my Friend, who ſhould expecting ſtand, 

On the bare Beach, to lend his helping hand ; 

When He defends th' Unhoſpitable ſhore, 

And drives me thence, I ſink for ever more. 

but tis impoſſible; his Faith is try'd ; 

The Man, who had defam'd him thus; had ly'd. 
Caſand, Well ! I forgive your blunt Laconique way, 

| ſhall be ſeen, ir ſhall, this very Day, : 


Vho would preſerve your Life, and who betray. 
G 
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42 - CLEOMENES, 
The King incens'd; the Fayourite your Foe, 
Yer on the ſame Conditions you may go : * 
Your Wife, your Soo, your Mother left behind. 
What think you now ? 
Cleom, *Tis to' be wond'rous kind. 
Caffand. Suppoſe I add a farther bounty yer. 
Cleom. It could bur make your Favours over weight. 
Caſſand. What if I went my {elf to waft you o'er : 
And left you, when I ſaw you ſafe a ſhore? 
For I ſhould leave you, if you thought it fir, 
Not to do more than Honour would permir. 
CanI do leſs to ſhow you I am kind, | 
To Comfort you for thoſe you left behind + 
Cleew. The World would think you kiader than you ought. 
Caſſand. Why ſhould I care what baſe. Xgyptians thought 2 
Cleom. Immoderate Gifts oppreſs me, nor relieve ; 
Nor dare I take, what ruins you to give. 
Caſſand. Leave me to judge of that. I could preſcribe 
An. caly way of giving back my Bribe. 
Why would you force me farther than my part ; 
Look on my Eyes; and you may read my Heart. « Looks os her 
Oh ther: you met me with a guilty.Glance! Jas by ſtealth, 
Now 'tis too late to plead your Ignorance. | | 
Cl:om, T am fo much below, and you aboye.. 
What can I fay ? 
Caſſand. But one kind word. I Love. 
Cleom. As far as Gratitude that Love can pay. 
Ca{/and. Oh ſtop nor there; for that's bur half the way : 
Would you to one poor narrow word confine 
Your paſſion? When I pur no bounds to mine. 
Cl:om. Cleora | | 
Caſſand, Now you ſpeak too ſoon ; Forbear. 
Nothing can pleaſe me, that begins with her. — 
Cleem, 1 muſt begin where Nature void of Art, 
Directs my Tongue, with her who rules my Heart. 
Cafſand. Ler us together ſail before the Wind, 
And leave that dull Domeſtique Drudge behind. 
Cleom. What ? to expoſe her helpleis Innocence, 
To the wild fury of an Injur'd Prince 2 Caſſang 


Caſand. A vain ſurmiſe; their Talents would agree, 
The Gods have made your Noble Mind for me: f 
And her inſipid Soul for Ptolomey : 
A heavy —_— Earth without deſire, 
A heap of Aſhes that o're-lays your Fire. 

Cleom. Virtue, you mult allow her, tho' a Foe. 

and. No more, than what I would to Ice and Snow ; 

Yet thoſe have Seeds of heat; her ſhivering Blood, 
Makes her at beft bur impotently good. 
But neither I can ſave you, if you ſtay, 
Nor ſave my {elf unlets I go away : 
For if I ſtay behind, and {er you free, 
The Fury of the King would fall on me. 

Clecm. Then to prevent your Fate I muſt not go, 
Death is my choice, ſince Heaven will have it ſo. 

Caſſand. Heaven would preſerve your Life, and ſo would I, 
But you are obſtinately bent to dye, 

Cleew. Some Men are made of fuch a leaky Mould, 

That their filFd Veſlels can no Fortune hold :; 
Pour'd in, it ſinks away, and leaves'em dry, 
Of that unſuſceptible Make amT : 
Yet think not, Fair one, I your Charms deſpiſe, 
My Heart's inſenſible, but not my Eyes. 
_ and Gratitude are all my ſtore, 
thoſe I giye: My Love was giv'n before. 
Caſſand. Thus break falſe Merchants with an honeſt ſhow : 
Rich to themſelves, bur Bankruprs where they owe. 
Cleom. If at this awful diſtance I remain, 
Better be too Devout, than too profane. 

Caſſand. Flattery ! Suck Aims, the Prieſthood gives the poor, 
They Bleſs, and tend 'em empty from the Door: 
Know you, that Death ſtands ready at the Gare ; 
That I forbid him, and ſuſpend your Fate; 

The King's ſhort abſence leaves me ablolute ; 
When he rerurns th'inevitable ill, 

Is paſt my pow'r, and may be paſt my Will : 
Unhappy Man ! prevent thy Deſtiny; 

Speak one kind word to fave thy Life and me. 

G 2 Claw. 


CLEOMENES 


Cl:om. Be anſwer'd, and expe no more Reply. Cl 
Caſſand. Diſdain has {weld him up, and choak'd his Breath : Top 
Sullen and Dumb, and obſtinate to Death: r 
No ſigns of pity in his Face appear ; 
Look? If ry a inch Crane, ſhed one Tear ! Ort 
Cram'd with his Pride, he leaves no room within At F 
For Sighs to iſſue out, or Love to enter in. [Ee twrns away. C 
What! doft rhou turn thy Face in my defpight 2 C 
Am I a Toad? a Monſter to-thy Sight 2 Dep 
Farewel fond pity then: As thou from me, C 
So, thy good Fortune turns her Face from Thee 2 And 
Left, ſcorn'd, and loath'd, and alt withour Relief, ( 
Revenge ſucceeds to Love, and Rage to Grief: ( 
Tempeſts and Whirlwinds through my Boſom move, Dil 
Heave up, and madly mount my Soul above j ( 
The ts. of Pity, or the bounds of Love. 2 
Approach and ſeize the Traytor [Enter Guards. le 
Cleom. Now I can ſpeak; thy kindneſs kept me dumb: No 
For that I could nor anſiyer : The falſe Syren,,' bel 
No longer hiding her uncomely parts, | 
Struts on the Waves, and ſhews the Brute below. | 
Caſſand. Stop. that foul Mouth. : Behold this Royal Signet ; 
The Warrant of his Death. [Guards go to ſeize him. 
Cleom. Stand back ye Slaves, [ He Draws his Sword. T! 
And put me not to ſtain a Spartay Sword: # le 
With: baſe ZEeyptian Blood. He advances upon "em, they TI 
retire with figns of fear. If 
Caſſand. Fall on, behold a Noble Beaſt at Bay : T 
And the vile Huntſmenſhrink——More Aid: Who waits? - 
Enter Cleanthes. . 
Now Sir , What brings you here 2 I 
Chanth. My Zeal to lerve you. I 
Caſſana, That ſhall be try'd; Diſarm him. 
Cleanth. Cleomenes| p 


Deliver me your Sword. 
_ Clem. How's this, Cleanthes > 
Cleapth.. Ir muſt be ſo! Clem, 


The Spartan Heroe. 


Clam. Is this a; Friends Advice, 
To give me up defenceleſs ro a Croud, 
Whom Arm'd I could reſiſt? 
Clanth. Muſt he dye, Madam! 
Or be reſerv'd for further puniſhment , 
At Ptolomey's return ? 
Caſſand. Why ask you that ? 
Cleanth. Becauſe his Deſtiny, for ought I find 
nds on you : Think firſt, and then Command. 
Caſſand. Know then, that his laſt Thrid is on the Diſtaff, 
And I can cur it now . 
Clanth.And are relolv'd 2 
Caſſand. 1 only ſaid I can, and I can Save, 
Difarm, and hurt him nor. : 
Cleanth. Once. more your Sword. 
Cleom. Send off thoſe Villains : Tho' I fear *em not; 
Yet Cowards are offenſive to my ſight : 
Nor ſhall they. ſee me do an Act that looks 
below the CO of a Spartan King. 
Caſſand. Cleanthes | May. I truſt your Faith? 
Cleanth. You may.. - 
Caſſand.Begone, and wait my Call. [ Ex. Grards.. 
Cleom. Cleanthes \ Stil my Friend; for ſuch I hold thee 
Tho' this bad Woman ſays thou art my Spy ; 
| catinot give a greater proof than this, 
That I believe her not : o [Gives him his Sword | 
[f thou arr falſe, 
Tis in thy power to ſhow it ſafely,now : 
And compats. that by Treaſon, which in Arms 
Nor Thou, nor any Man alive. can force. 
Remember ſtill, I gave ir to a Friend : 
for Life and Death are cqual in themſzlves ; 
That which would caſt the Ballance, is thy falſhood, 
To make my Death more wretched. 
Cleamh. Then you may think me that, which you call Falſe; 
bur Dury to my Father 
Clem, Say no more! 
l would aotcurie thee, for thou wer't my Friend. 


T think. 
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I think thee ſtill as honeſt as thou couldtſt ; 

Impenetrably good ; but like Aohilles, 

Thou hadſt a loft A#gyptian Heel undipt, 

And that has made thee Mortal. 

Caſſand. Clranthes, Thou haſt well approv'd thyFaith : 

Ard as this Palace is thy Government, 

On utmolt peril of thy Life ſecure him. 

One farther word—— [Whiſpers. 

. . [Ex Cleanth, looking concernedly en Cleomen 
Cleom. So guilty as thou art, and canſt thou look 

On him, thou haſt betraid 2 Go, take thy hire, 

Which thou haſt dearly purchas'd, and be great 
Caſſand. For you, brave Sir, as you have given my hopes 

But Air to feed on; "Air ſhall be your Food: 

No Bread ſhall enter theſe forbidden Doors. 

Thin, huggry Diet, I confeſs; bur {till 

The liker Spartan Fare: Keen Appetites, 

Ang quick Digeſtion wait on you and yours. 

Clem. O mix not Innocence and Guilt rogether : 

What Love have they refus'd, or how offended: 

Be Juſt, tho' you are Cruel, or be Kind, 

And puniſh me alone. 

Caſſand. There Nature works, 

Then there I'll ſtab thee in thy tender pacr. {lea of WW 
Cl:om. What diſmal Cries are thoſe 2 men mithin. 
Caſſand. Nothing, a trifling ſum of Miſery, 

New added to the foot of thy Account : 

Thy Wife is {eiz'd by Force and born away ; 

Farewel, I dare not trult thy Vengeance further. 

[Running to the Door, he is ſtopt by Guards with drawn Sword 
Cl:om. Cleorz——There ſtands Death, - but no Cleora; 
I would find both together. | 


Enter Cratiſiclea, Cleonidas, and Pantheus bloody on his hana. 


Cratiſ. Oh King of Sparta! 
Clem. Peace, Mother, Peace. 
I haye had news from Hell before you. 


Bhai Hires. 


(ds gone to Death. > Is there a Door, 
1 Caſement, or a Rift within theſe Walls? 
That can let looſe my Body to her reſcue ? 

Panth. All clos'd, nothing but Heaven above is open. 

(lm. Nay, that's clos'd too : The Gods are deaf to Pray'rs ! 
Huſh then; th' irrevocable Doom's gone forth , 

And Pray'rs lagg after, bur can ne'r o'er-take, 
er us talk forward of our woes to come. < 

_—_ Cleanthes\ (Oh could you ſuſpect his Faith? ) 
Twas he, that headed rhoſe, who forc'd her hence. 

Clom. Panthens bleeds | 

Panth. A ſcratch, a feeble Darr, 

k diſtance thrown by an Azyptian hand. 
Cra:iſ. You heard me not, Cleanthes is 
Com, He was——no more good Mother, 

Re tore a piece of me away, and ſtill 

The void place akes within me : O my Boy, 

[have bad news to tell thee. | 

Cl:onid. None fo bad, 
4s that I am a Boy : Cleanthes ſcorn'd me, 

And when I drove a Thruſt, home as 4 could, 

To reach his Traytor Heart, He put it by, 

And cryed as in derifion, Spare the Stripling ; 

Oh that inſulting word: I wou'd have {wopp'd 

Youth for old Age, and all my Life behind, 

To. have been then a momentary Man. 

Clom, Alas | Thy Manhood, like a forward Spring, 
before it comes to bear the promis'd Fruit 
| blighted in the Bud : Never, nfy Boy, 

Canſt thou ferch Manhood up, with thy ſhort ſteps, 

While with long ſtrides the Giant ſtalks before thee. 

Cronid. Am 1 to dye before I am a Man ? 

Cleom. Yes, thou muſt dye with me, and I with her 
Who gave me life : and our poor Infant too within, 
Mult dye before ir knows what dying means. 

Three different Dates of Nature one would think ; 

but Fate has cramm'd us all into one Leale; 

and that even now expiring. 

Panth. 
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Panth. Yet we live. 
Cleom. No, even now we dye ; Death is within us, 
And keeps our Life, for nouriſhent is Life, 
And we havefed our laſt ; Hunger feeds Death. 
Cratiſ. A lingring Doom, but four days hence the ſame ; 
And we can ſhorten thoſe, turn Days to Hours, 
And Houts to Moments :. Death is in our Call. 
Panth. The ſooner then rhe berrer. 
Cleonid. So lay I. . 
Panth. While we have ſpirits left ro meet him bolgly. 
Cl:onid. T'le hold my Breath, : 
And keep my Soul a _ in my Body ; 
There ler it creep and wander in the dark, 
Till tird to find no eut-ler, it Retreats 
Into my Spartan Heart, and there lies pleas'd : 
So, we two are provided. Sir, your choice ? (To Cleom. 
Cleom. Not this diſpatch, for we may dye at leiſure. 
This Famine has a ſharp and meager Face: 
*Lis Death in an undreſs of Skin and Bone : 
Where Age and Youth, their Land-mark tane away, 
Look all one common furrow. 
Cratiſ, Yet you chuſe it, 
To yu our Foes, that when they view our Skeletons, 
And find 'em all alike, they may cry our, 
Look how theſe dull obedient Spartans dy'd, 
Juſt as we wiſh'd, as we preſcrib'd their Death; 
And durſt not take a nobler, nearer way. 
Cleom. Not fo, but that we durſt not tempt the Gods, 
To break their Images withorft their leave. 
The moment e'r Caſſandra came, I had 
A Note without a Name, the Hand unknown, 
That bad me not deſpair, bur ſtill hope well. 
Then dye not yet; * 
| For Heaven has means to free us ; if not me, 
Yer theſe and you: I am the hunted Stag, 
Whoſe Life may may ranſom yours. 
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The Spartan Hero. 
Crat. No more of that : 
[find your diſtant drift to die alone: 
An unkind Accuſfation of us all , | 
As if we durſt not die: I'll not ſurvive you ! 
Panth. Nor I. 


Cleonid. Nor I. 
Clem, But hear my Reaſons ! 


Enter Cleora in a black Veil, 


Ha! What Shadow's this ! This that can glide through Walls ! 
Or paſs its ſubtle Limbs through Bolts nd Bars! | 
Black too! like what it repreſents, our Fate. 
Cleor. Too true a Shadow I, and you the Subſtance. 
[ Lifts up her Veil. 
Omn. Cleora | 
Cleom, Thos let me grow again to thee, 
Too cloſe for Fate to ſever | 
Or let Death find me in theſe dear, dear Arms, 
And looking on thee, ſpare my better part, 
And take me willing hence. , 
Crat. What ! are you dreaming, Son! with Eyes caſt upwards 
Like a mad Prophet in.an Ecltaſie? 
Cleom. Muſing on what we ſaw. 
Juſt ſuch is Death, 
With a black Veil, covering a beauteous Face ! 
Fear'd afar off 
By erring Nature : a miſtaken Phantom : 
A harmleſs, lambent Fire. She kiſſes Cold ; 
But kind, and ſoft, and fweet, as my Cleora. 


Oh could we know, : 
What Joys ſhe brings; at leaſt, what reſt from Griet! 


How ſhould we preſs into her Friendly Arms, 
And be pleas'd not to be, or to be happy ? 

Crat. Look | What we have forgot! The Joy to ſee 
Cleora here, has kept us from enquiring, 


| by what ſtrange means ſhe enter'd. 
Cleom, Small Joy, Heaven knows, to be adoptedhere, 
H 
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Panth, Yet we live. . 

Cleom. No, even now we dye ; Death is within us, C | 
And keeps our Life, for nouriſhenrt 15 Life, h 
And we have fed our laſt ; Hunger feeds Death. | 

Cratiſ. A lingring Doom, but four days hence the ſame ; | 
And we can ſhorten thoſe, turn Days to Hours, (| 
And Houts to Moments :. Death is in our Call. | 

Panth. The ſooner then the better. 

Cleonid. So lay I. oy, 

Panth. While we have ſpirits left ro meet him boldly. Th 

Cl:onid. T'le hold my Breath, : Or 
And keep my Soul a pris'nerin my Body ; pl 
There ler it creep and wander in the dark, ; 
Till tird to find no out-ler, it Retreats 
Into my Spartan Heart, and there lies pleas'd : 
So, we two are provided. Sir, your choice ? (To Cleom, 

Cleom. Not this diſpatch, for we may dye at leiſure, Ti 
This Famine has a ſharp and meager Face: 0, 
*Lis Death in an undreſs of Skin and Bone : Ar 
Where Age and Youth, their Land-mark tane away, A 
Look all one common furrow. 

Cratiſ. Yet you chuſe it, Li 
To pw our Foes, that when they view our Skeletons, 
And find 'em all alike, they may cry our, Ju 
Look how theſe dull obedient Spartans dy'd, W 
Juſt as we wiſh'd, as we preſcrib'd their Death; Fi 
And durſt not take a nobler, nearer way. B 

Cleom. Not ſo, but that we durſt not tempt the Gods, bi 
To break their Images withorft their leave. B 
The moment e'r Caſſandra came, I had . 0 
A Note without a Name, the Hand unknown, V 
That bad me not deſpair, bur ſtill hope well. H 
Then dye not yet; * A 
For Heaven has means to free us ; if not me, 

| Yer theſe and you: I am the hunted Stag, C 


Whoſe Life may may ranſom yours, B 


The Spartan Hero, 
Crat. No more of that : 
[find your diſtant drift to die alone: 
An unkind Accuſation of us all , ; 
As if we durſt not die: I'll not ſurvive you ! 
Panth. Nor I. | 
Cleonid. Nor I. 
Clom, But hear my Reaſons ! 


Enter Cleora in a black Yetil, 


Ha! What Shadow's this! This that can glide through Walls ! 
Or paſs its ſubtle Limbs through Bolts and Bars ! 
Black too! like what it repreſents, our Fate. 


Cleor, Too true a Shadow I, and you the Subſtance. 
[ Lifts up her Yell. 


Omn. Cleora | 

Cleom, Thus let me grow again to thee, 
Too cloſe for Fate to ſever ! 
Or let Death find me in theſe dear, dear Arms, 
And looking on thee, ſpare my better part, 


And take me willing hence. , 
Crat. What ! are you dreaming, Son! with Eyes caſt upwards 
Like a mad Prophet in,an Ecſtaſie? 
Cleom. Muſing on what we faw. 
Juſt ſuch is Death, 
With a black Veil, covering a beauteous Face ! 
Fear'd afar off 
by erring Nature : a miſtaken Phantom : 
A harmleſs, lambent Fire. She kiſſes Cold ; 
But kind, and ſoft, and fweet, as my Cleora. 
Oh could we know, 
What Joys ſhe brings; at leaſt, what reſt from Griet! 
How ſhould we preſs into her Friendly Arms, 
And be pleas'd not to be, or to be happy ? 
Crat. Look | What we have forgot! The Joy to ſee 
Cleorg here, has kept us from enquiring, 


by what ſtrange means ſhe enter'd. 
Cleom. Small Joy, Heaven knows, to be adopted-here, 
H 
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Into the meager Family of Famine! 
The Houſe of Hunger : therefore ask'd I not ; 
So em I pleaſed to have her Company, ; 
And fo diſpleag'd to have it but in Death — 
Cleor. T know not how or why, my ſurly Gaoler, 
Hard as his Irons, and inſolent as Pow'r, 
When put in vulgar Hands, Cleanthes gone, 
Put off the Brute ; and with a gloomy Smile, 
(That ſhow'd a fullet foathneſs to be kind,) 
Skreen'd me within this Veil, then led me forth ; 
And uſing to the Guards Cafſandra's Name : 
Made that my Paſs-port': Every Door flew ope, 
T' admit my Entrance ; and then clapt behind me, 
To barr my going back. 
Cleom. Some new Reſolve ! 
Caſſandra plots, and then refines on Malice : 
Plays with Revenge : with Rage ſhe ſnatch'd you henee , 
And renders you with Scorn-: I thought to ſhow you 
How eaſie *twas to die, by my Example , 
And hanſel Fate before you : But thy preſence 
Has chang'd my Mind, «o drag this lingring life, 
To ſhare thy Sorrows, and afliſt thy Weaknefs, 
Come in, my Friends , and let us practiſe Death, 
Stroke the grim Lyon, till he grow familiar. 
Cleora! Thou and I, as Lovers ſhould, 
Will hand in hand to the dark Manſions go, 
Where Life no more can cheat us into Woe ; 
That fucking in each others lateſt Breath, | 
We. may transfuſe our Souls, and put'the change on Death. 


[ Exennt omnes, 


1 he End of the Fourth ACT. 


The Spartan Hero, 


AcrT V. 


Enter Caſſandra and Solybius. - 


Sf. Nd what 
Have you determin'd ? 
Caf. He ſhall die. 
Si. A wholſome Reſolution : Have you fix'd 
The Time ? | 
Caſſ. He daily dies, by Hours and Moments : 
All vital Nouriſhment bur Air is wanting ! 
Three riſing Days and two ing Nights | 
 Hivechang'd the Face of Heav'n and by turns ; 
But brought no kind Viciflifude tothim : 
His State 1s ſtill the fame : With hunger pinch'd : 
Waiting the ſlow approaches of his Death ; 
Wluch halting on-wards, as his life goes back, 
Still gains upon his Ground ! 
Sy). Bute c'er Fate reach him, 
The Merey of the King may interpoſe : 
You have the Signet ? 
Caſſ. Yes! In your Deſpite! . 
Sf. Be not difpleas'd ſuppoſe he ſhou'd eſcape? 
Caſſ. Suppoſe he ſhou'd have w— ? Impoflible. 
Soſ. Yet, Keepers have been bribd: To whom can Ptolowy 
Impute that Crime, but you 2 | 
Cafſ. He may: Burt let him if he dares : 
Come, Stateſman ! Do' not ſhuffle in your pace ; 
You wou'd expaſe me to the People's Hatred, 
by hurrying on this Act of Violence : 
You know a little thing provokes the Crowd 
Apainſt a Miſtreſs : She's the Publick Mark : 
Therefore content your ſelf I will be fafe: 


Nor ſhall the Priſoner die a {| _ Death, 
: 2 
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Than what my Doom decreed :* Unleſs the King 
Reverſe his Orders, by my Meſſenger. 

Soſ. May I preſume to ask you, whom you ſent ? 

Caſſ. Thy Son, unknown to thee ; for fo I charg'd him : 
And this the promis'd hour of his Return.-----Nay wonder not, 
I choſe him with deſign : That whatfoe'er 
The King ordains, you both ſhou'd ſhare th' Event: 

And ſtand or fall with me. Ponder on that, and leave me! 
a What can ſhe mean ? She neither kills nor ſaves--... 
aſide. [Exit Soſybius, 

Cafſ. Now tell me, Heart : Now anſwer for thy ſelf : 
What wilt thou do! and what doſt thou defire ! 

His Life 2 No, he's ungratetul : Or, his Death ? 
I tremble at that Word. What then ? His Love ! 
His Love! my Heart! What! by. Reſtraint, and Famine ? 
Are theſe the means to'compalſs thy Deſign ? 
Revenge ! My Hands ſo ſoft, his Heart fo hard , 
The blow recoils, and hurts me while I ſtrike ! 
Like the mad Viper, ſcourg'd into a Rage, 
I ſhoot into my ſelt my fatal Sting, 
Enter Mariner. 

Marin, The Ship is ready , when you pleaſe to fail, 
And waits but your Command ; The Wind'ſtands fair. 

Cafſ. Be ſecret, and attend-my farther pleaſure 

[Grves him a Purſe, ad exit Mariner, 
So ; this was time well manag'd : In threeDays. 
To hire a Veſſel ——Put my Wealth on board : 
Send off th' obſerving Son, and Fool the Father: 
See him I will, to ſound his laſt Reſolves, 
I Love can ſoften him, or Fear can bow. 
if both ſhou'd fail, th' ungrateful Wretch ſhall find, 
Rage has no Bounds in ſlighted Womian-kind: 

[Exit Caſlandra. 


SCENE 


7 be Spartan Hero. 


SCENE, A Priſon. 


_ Enter Cleomenes. 


e! 


(wm, N, | O Food: And this the third ariſing Sun 
But what havel to do with telling Suns 

ind meaſuring Time? That runs no more for me ! 

[et fure the Gods are good : I wou'd think o , 

[they wou'd give me leave; 

Gut Virtue in Diſtreſs, and Vice in Triumph 

Make Atheiſts of Mankind. 


S, 


Enter Cratificlaa. 


Nhat Comfort, Mother? 
Crat. A Soul, not conſcious to it ſelf of Ill, 

Undaunted Courage, and a Maſter-mind : 

No Comfort elſe but Death , 

Nho like a lazie Maſter ſtands aloof, 

And leaves his Work to the ſlow hands of Famine, 
Cleom, All I wou'd ask of Heav'n, 

k, but to diealone ; a ſingle Ruine ; 

But todie o'er and o'er, in cach of you, 


Crat. Grieve not for me! 

Cleom. What ! not for you, my Mother ! 

lam ſtrangely tempted to blaſpheme the Gods ; 
tor giving me ſo good, ſo kind a Parent : 

And this 1s niy return, to cauſe her Death-—— 


Vith my own hunger pinch'd, but pierc'd with yours! 


Crat. Peace! Your Misfortunes cauſe it, not your Fault. 


Enter Cleora, 


Weom, What ! my Cleora? 


I ſtretch'd. 


34 TCLEOMBNES, 


I ſtretch'd my bounds as far as I could go, 
To ſhun. the ſight of what I cannot help ; 
A Flow'r withering on the Stalk for want 
Of nouriſhment from Earth and ſhowers from Heaven : 
All I can give thee is but Rain of Eyes —— [Wiping his Eyes, 
Cleor. Alas! I have not wherewithal to weep : 
My eyes grow dim, and ſtiften'd up with drought, 
Can hardly rowl and walk their feeble round : 
Indeed--- I am faint. 
Crat, And ſo am I-- Heaven know 
In pity of %*em both, I keep it ſecret: 
Nor {fall he ſee me fall-—- [ Exit Cratiſicizs, 
Cleom. How does our helpleſs Infant ? 
Cleor, It wants the Breaſt, its kindly nouriſhment : 
' And Ihavenone to give from theſe dry Ceſterns, 
Which unſupply'd themſelves, can yield no more : 
Tt pull'd and pull'd but now, but.nothing came. 
At laft it drew ſo hard, that the blood follow'd : 
And that Red Milk Iſound upon its Lips, 
-Which made me ſwoon with fear. 
Cleom. Go in and reſt thee, 
And huſh the Child aſleep. [Exst Cleon, 
Look down ye Gods--- | 
Look, Hercules, thon Author of my Race, 
And Jog thy Father Fove, that he may look 
On his negleted Work of Human& kind : 
Tell him-- I do not Curſe him : But Devotion 
Will cool in after times, if none bat:good Men ſuffer.-- 
What ! another increaſe of Grief? 


S! However {afide 


Enter Cleonidas. 


Cleon. O Father ! 
Cleom. Why doft thou catl me by fo kind a name? 
A Father ! That implies preſiding Care, 
\Chearſul to give--- Willing himſelf tro-want ! 
Whateer thy needs require! 


The Spartan Hero. 

Clem, A little Food ! 

Kveyou none, Father 2 One poor Hungry Morel : 
(+ give me leave to die--- as I defir'd; | 
ir without your conſent, Heaven knows, I dare not. 

Clem, I prithee ſtay a little : I am loath 
To fay hard things of Heaven ! 

(leon. But what if Heaven | 
Fil do hard things, muſt not hard things be faid ? 
Vhave often told me , That the Souls of Kings 
ire made above the eſt of Humane Race; 

Hive they not Fortnnes fitted for thoſe Souls 2 
Nd ever King die Starv'd ? 

Clkom. I know not that : 

[et ſtill be firmin this : The Gods are good, 
Tho' thou andT x 

Cleon. Indeed I ktow not, | 
That ever I offended Heaven in thought - 

[always ſaid my Prayers. 

Clem, Thon didft thy Duty. 

Clon. And yet you loſt theBattel when I Pray'd. 

Clem, *T'was in the Fates 1 ſhould ; But hold thee there ! 
The reſt.is all unfathomable depth: 

This we well know, That if there be a Bliſs 
kyood this preſent Life, 'tis purchas'd here, 
ind Virtue is its price, 

(leon. But are you fure 
Our Souls ſhalt be Immortal ? 

Cleom, Why that Queſtion ? 

(lon. Becauſe T find, that now 'my Body ſtarves, 
My-Soul decays : I think not as T did : | 

My Head goes round : And now you ſwim before me : 
Methinks my Soul is like a Flame, unfed 

Vith Oyl, that dances up and down the Lamp, 

lit muſt expire-ere long. 

Cleem, T prithee try to hold it while thou canſt, 

(leon, T would obey you, _ 
bl have'always done , but I am faint ; 


Utd when you pleaſe to let me die,. Ill thank you. | 
| Cleoms » 
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Cleom, Thou ſhalt have Food: I promiſe thee, thou ſhalt, 


Cleon. Then you ſhall promiſe to have Food for yourſelf too Wl x 
For if you have it not, 1 would refuſe to eat: X If 


| Nay 1 would chuſe to die, that you might feed on me. WI 

Cleom. Mark, Heaven, his Filial Love, By 

And if a Family of ſuch as theſe : | 

Mutt periſh thus, your Model is deſtroy d An 

By which you made good Men. Th 

| Enter Pantheus haſtily | 

Panth. Be chearfu), Sir, The Gods have ſent us Food. | 

- Cleom. They try'd meof the longeſt : But by whom 2 To 


Panth, Go in and fee. | 
Cleon. Good Father, do not ſtay to ask, but go. 
Cleom, Go thou--- thy Youth calls fiercer than my Age. A| 
Cleon. But then make haſte : and cometotake your part : 
Hunger may make me impious to eat all, 
And leave you laſt to ſtarve — Exit Cleonid: 
Panth. Sir, will you go ? 
Cleom, 1 know not: I am half ſeas oerto Death! 


And ſince I muſt die once, 1I-woud be loth 0 
To make a double work of what's half finiſh'd; 0 
Unleſs I could be ſure the Gods wou'd ſtill | 
Renew theſe Miracles: Who brought this Food ? | 
Panth, He's here that can reſolve you ! [Exit Pant] | 
Enter Cleanthes with a Swerd in his hand. 0 


Cleom. How dar'ſt thou come again within my ſight ? 
Thou art--- but tis no matter what thou art, 
' HI not conſider thee fo far to think 
Thee worth Reproach--- Away, away Egyptian ! 
 Thar's all the Name that's left Thee. 
Cleant. Such I appear indeed : 
Cleom, Why then tor once, that which thou ſeem'ſt thou art 
Be gone. | 
Cleant. Oh I have been too long away ! 
Clcom. Too ſoon thou art return'd, 
To Triumph-o'er my Fate. 
Cleant. Forgive me, that] ſeem'd your Poe. 


Cleom 
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Cleow. Forgive me, Heaven, for thinking thee my Friend : 

Nomore-; 'tis loſs of Time to talk. FROM 

' Clanth. Indeed it is, 

When hunger calls ſo loud for Suſtenance. 

But whether Friend or Foe, tis Food [ bring, 
Cleom. "Tis Poiſon ; and my Mother, and my Wife, 

And my poor famiſh'd Boy are cating Death : 

Thou would'ſt not have me think that thou repent'ft ? 
Cleanth, Heav'n knows, I do not! | 
Cleom.” Well faid, Man! Go on ——and be not baſhful 

To own the Merits of thy Wickedneſs. 
Cleanth. What need has Innocence of a Repentance 2 
Cleem. Shuffling again ! Prithee be of a piece. 

Alittle ſteddineſs'becomes a Villain. ; 
Cleanth. Oh! Friend for yet Idareto call you fo; 

Which if I were a Villain; ſure I durſt nor. 

Hear me——or kill me ! | | 
Cleom, So, by Heav'n, I would, 

For thy profaning Friendſhip's holy Name : 

But for thou ſee'ſt no Juſtice hanging here 

0nthis bare ſide, thou talk'ſt ſecure of Vengeance. 
Cleauth. Then if you had a Sword, my Death's cefolv'd ! 
Cleom. Thy Conſcience anſwers thee. 
Cleanth, Without more Evidence than bare Surmiſe ; 

At moſt appearance of a Crime unprovd ; 

And while unprov'd, uncertain ? 
Cleom. Traitor, no more ; tis fulſome ! 
Cleanth, Tdke the Sword=——_ [Throws it to him. 
Cleom. 1 thank thee —— Draw thy own. [Takes it up. 
Cleanth, Nom Take that too. [Draws his, and offers zt. 
Cleom, Fool Would'ſt thou die wirhout Defence ? 
Cleanth. T would not: 

But you forbad me to defend-my ſelf , 

Then, when you would not hear me ! 
Cleom. Can Falſhood have a better Argument 

Than Force for its Defence 2 Truſt to that Topick, 

And bear thee like a Man, 
Cleanth, I think, I do. 
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Cleom. What kind o' Man is that,who dares hot fight » 
Cleanth. The Man, who dires not when his Honour calls, 
Is what-you mean ; but what I never was : 
For Honour never ſummons withont Reaſon. 
Force is the Law of Brutes. The dumb Creation, 
Where Words and Reaſon want, appeal to Might. 
I thought a King, and what you boaſt, a Spartay, 
Might have known this without th' Zgyprzar's telling.. 
Cleom. Come, Come ; Thou dart not fight. 
Cleanth.*By Heav'n, I dare. | 
But firſt my Honour muſt be juſtify'd, 
If you dare be my Judge : 
For in this cradeand indigeſied Quarrel, 
If I ſhould fall unheard, . you kill your Friend, 
The Man who lov'd you beſt, and holds you-deareft; 
And ſhould yon perifh in th' unjuſt Attempt, 
The Sword that flew you, ſhou d. revenge your Death : 
For I ſhould ſoon o'ertake you in the way, 
Toquit my ſelf before yotr reach'd the Shades, © | 
And told your Tale to Mins. | 
Cleom. Then I muſt hear : But ſwear,fwear firſt I charge thee, 
That when I have pronoune'd, thou wilt no more 
Prolong thy prattle with ſome new Excufe : 
And prithee cut it ſhort becauſe I faint, 
And long to kill thee firſt: Oh, I am going, 
A riſing Vapour rumbles in my Brains. 
E hear my Words far off  —- ſtand, ſtand, thou Traytor, 
And ſwim not thus before me—— tis too late, 
[Puts the point upon the gFound once or twice, leans ont, 
_ and ſtaggers. 
And Ifall unreveng d--- [Offers to run at him, and is falling, 
Cleanth. What, ho, Pantheus ! [Runs to him, and takes 
Thebeſt of Men is dying in my Arms, him i» his Arms. 
And I want pow'r to fave him. 


Enter Pantheus. 


Panth. Oh Heav'ns! what means this direful Obje@ ? 
Cleanth; 
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Cleanth. Ask not with unaſliſting pity z bow him forward ; 
tub his numb'd Temples, while I wipe the Sweat 
from his cold clammy Face. 
Panth. His mounting Heart 
Bounces againſt my hands, as if it would 
"Thruſt of his manly Soul. 
Cleanth. Wrench ope his mouth, 
While I infuſe theſe Sovereign Drops, whoſe Pow'r 
Will foon recal his cnruoer) ſenſe — 
[ He inſtills ſomewhat out of a Vial into his Mouth. 
He ſtirs! 
And ſtretches now, and ſeems t' eſſay his Limbs. 
Cleom. Where am Il [Standing a while, they ſupport him. 
Cleanth. In his Arms, who dy'd with you ; * 
And now you live, revives. 
Cleom. Arg thou, Pantheus ? 
Panth, Believe your Eyes, I am. 
Cleom, Speak then, and truly, (for l truſt nothim,) 
Who brought me back to Lite ? 
Pauth. Who, but he, who was left ſingle with you, 
Who caught you falling in his faithful Arms; 
And not alone ſufficient to reſtore you, 
Galfd loud for my Afliſtance : þ. 
[ found him propping you with trembling Hands; 
His Eyes ſo haggard, I could ſcarce diſtinguiſh - 
Who was the living Friend, and who the dead. : 
Cleom. All this Cl/eanthes! This, What this Cleanthes ? 
Panth, Yes, your Cleanthes. 
Cleanth, Your ſuſpefted Friend, 
Much wrong'd, but ever faithful! 
Cleom. Art thou ſure 
[lve? Oram Tin the Regions of the dead ? 
And hear the Fables there ; my ſelf a Fable ? 
Panth; Go in, and ſee your chearful Famil 
Eating his Bread, brought in. their laſt Diftreſs ; 
and with a good miſtaking Piety, - - 
fiſt bleſſing him, then Heaven !. 
Cleom. When I hear this, I _ no need of Food ; 
2 
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Lam reſtord without it; 
Cleanth, Then; now hear me; | 
How I was forc'd into this ſeeming Falfhood;. 
To fave my ſelf, the only means remaining} 
To fave the ManT lov'd beyond my ſelf; 
And pain a needful Credit with Cafſandra: 
And yet even then deceiv'd, and ſentfar off 
For three long Days, unknowing of your wants; 
Not thinking ſhe, who lov'd, could uſe you thus, 
By Famiſhment to -— ; 
Cleom. O no more! no more! 
For now I underſtand e'er-thou can ſt ſpeak it half: 
To thee-I.ow & the ſeizing of my Sword, 
Leſt I ſhould fall by odds---My Wife's return, 
All, all to thee--- And thou art more than all : 
Can'ſt thou forgive me? Can'ſt thou, my Cleanthes ? 
Ganl deſerve thus to grow here once more? [Embracing him, 
Let me embrace my felf quite into- thee, 
Cleanth, Come, come as fiercely as thou wilt--I meet thee... 
[Embraces Cleomenes. 
Tcloſe within thee, and am thou again. 
Pinth. Why, this is as it ſhould be. - 
Cleom. T could not thus have taken to the-Death-. 
Anothers Falſheod, bur thine, only thine: 
For infinitely, infinitely loving, 
"Twas a wide gap thou mad'ſt within my Boſam,.. 
And as my'Soul rent from me. . | 
_ Cleanth, But thy Hunger! 
This violent Tranſport of my Reconcilement, - 
Makes me forget thy Wants —— When I embrac'd thee - 
Thy ſpungy Body dwindled in my Arms, - 
And like.a Ghoſt fled-fram me, 
Cleom. I could cat —— [ Gorng in« 
Now my firſt Appetite of Love. is ſerv'd:;- 
And that was much the keeneſt : Let us in ; 
For-Life looks lovely now, and.worth preſerving. 
Cleauth,” Not that way, Friend ” 
Injeads:yoy to the Women,..aod the Boy. 


- 4 R 
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Clem. And "mo muſt I avoid thoſe tender Bleſſings ? 
(leanth. Even ſuch, becauſe they are, you muſt ayoid them. 
fort muſt tell you, Friend, you have but time 
To ſnatch a haſty Morſel, and away : 
Wthing of Manhood muſt be clogg'd or ſoften'd 
Nith Womaniſh Sighs and Tears, and kind Adieu's ! - 
ind thoſe ill-tim'd Remorſes of good Nature, 
Fhen your whole Soul is needful. 
Panth. You tell us Wonders ! 
Cleauth. At the King's Return, 
Which daily we expe, your Death's reſoty'd : * 
This hour's your own ! Take it, and tempt your Fortune ; 
me ſew brave Friends I hope to add ; 
Fnot, all Zgypr's number'd in:my felf. 
Clem, Tam all on Fire ; now for a lucky pull 
lt Fate's laſt Lottery : | 
[long toſee the Colour, white or black ; 
That's the God's Work : And if I fall their ſhame, 
L:t'em ne'er think of making Heroes more, 
I Cowards muſt prevail. 
Panth. The fewer Hands, 
The fewer Partners in the ſhare of Honour. 
Com, Come, my Panthenus : Lead, my belt Cleauthes | 
Nethree toall the World. 
Cleanth. Magas, and Liberty, letbe the Word: 
Maas is lov'd, and Liberty deſird. 
A ſhort RefeQtion waits at: the Licutenant's, 
That honeſt Friend, who.ſent you back your Wiſe ; 
Well drink a Bowl of Wine, and pour the reſt,. 
Notto the Dog Anubis ; but to Fove, 


TheFreer and Avenger. 
[Exennt.. 


& CLEOMENES. 


Enter Cratificlza, Cleora, Cleonidas. 


Cleora. Gone ——and without taking leave ! 
Crat. The better. | 
He bated me the Forms, and you'the Fondneſs, 
Cleon, Panthens tao, and he who brought the Food, 
The brave Z#gyptian, vaniſhd all together. | 
Cleora. Oh, my fore-boding Soul.! he's gone to Death! 
And that Cleanthes, whom thou call'ſt the Brave, 
Has baſely train'd him out to his Deſtruction! 
Crat. Suſpe&@ him not : When Fate was mn his power, 
And by a Method ſo ſecure as Farune ; - 
To fave us then, ſhows he had little need 
To'trick-my Son to Death : 
T have a better proſpe&t of th' Event. | 
Cleor. Dear Mother! Comfort me and tell your Thoughts ; 
For I ſee nothing but a.gathering Tempeſt, 
Horror on Horror-to the:end of Heaven ! 
Crat. No, no ; you are not of a Soul to bear 
'The mighty Good and Ill that meet mid-way, 
As from two Goals; and which comes firft upon us, 
Fate only knows. 
Cleoxn. Then ſpeak to me ; for I can ſtand the Shock, 
Like a young Plantthat faftens .in:a Storm, 
And deeper drives the Root. 
Crat. Thy Soul's too ſtrong ; thy Body yet too weak 
To bear the Cruſh : Be ftdl, and wait thy Doom... 
[4 Cry within ; Liberty, Liberty; Magas, Magas; To Arms 
for Magas, and for Liberty. - 
Cleon. What noble ſound was that 2 So ſmart and vigorous ? 
A Soul in every Word. 
Crat. Why that was it, 
T thought, was doing ; but T durſt not tell, 
Till now it ſhows it ſelf. 
The Works\begun, my Boy ; the Works begun : 
There was thy Father in that Warlike Shout, 
Stemming the Tide of AZgypr. 
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Cleor. O comfort 'me,. my Husband's Mother ; fay, 
Wy Lord may live and conquer. 
Crat. Poſſibly :. 
Jut ſtill make ſureof Death:: Truſt we to that; 
4s to our laſt Reſerve. 
Cleor. Alas, I dare not die. 
Crat. Come, come, you dare : 
Do not belie your Courage. 
Cleor, Heaven-help me, I have none. 
Crat, Then dare you be a Slave to baſe Fgyptians 2 
for that muſt be, if you outlive your Husband: 
Cleor, T think, I durſt, to fave my ſelf from Death. 
Crat. Then, asa Slave, you durſt be raviſh'd too 2: 
Cleor. The Gods forbid. + 
Crat, The Gods cannot forbid it: 
I any way but Death. 
Cleor, Then I dare die. 
Crat; I told you ſo: You did not know your Vertue.. 
Poor trembling thing ; I'll warm thee in my Boſom, 
And make thee take Death kindly. 
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Another Shout within: Liberty and Magas. 


Cleon. What muſt become of me 2? | 

Crat, More Trouble yet about this paltry Being ? 

or ſhame no more ſuch Qualms ! | 

Cleon. No more ſuch vile Miſtakes! T would die warm, . 

And not in Women's Company---but Men's. 

Whether ſome God inſpires me to this Ac; 

Or Fate inevitably calls me on, 

[will not, cannot ſtay : 

but as a generous, unfleſh'd Hound, that hears: 

Itom far the Hunter's Horn and chearful Cry ;. 

will I haſte ; and by the Mulick led, Ws: 
Come up with Death or Honour —— [Exit-. 
Cleor, Stop him, dear Mother ; he may comfort us, 

but cannot help his Father. . 
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Crat. The Hero's Blood i s not to be controul'd ; 
Even in a Child 'tis madly Maſterful : 
But wait we patient with our petty Stakes, 
Which on thoſe greater Gameſters muſt depend ; 
For as they throw, our little Lots muſt follow, 
Like fweepings of their heap. = [Cratiſiclaza a»d Cleora yo iv, 


Trumpets. 
A Shout . within : Liberty, Liberty, and Mags. 


Enter Cleomenes, Cleanthes, Pantheus, followed by ſome fen 
Agyptians. 


Cleom. What 2 Is this populous City turn'd a Defart ? 
The Cry of Liberty runs on before us ; | 
And yet not one appears ! 
By Hercules! we drive 'em through their Town : 
They dare not ſtay to welcome their Deliverers. 
Cleanth. The Cowards are afraid of what they wiſh : 
And cou'd they be their own, they wou'd be ours. 
Cleom, They re gone ! We talk-to Houſes and to Walls. 
Panth. Not ſo : I fee ſome pteping from their Doors. 
What are you, Friends or Foes ? 


Four Fgyptians appear peeping at the oppoſite Entrances of 
the Stage. 


r Zgypt. Friends, Friends : All honeſt Men, and 
Hearty to the Cauſe. 
Cleanth. Explain what Cauſe —and give the general Cry. 
1 & 2. gypt. Libetty and Magas. 
Cleo. in their Tone, Liberty and Magas / 
The Cowards whiſper Liberty fo ſoftly, 
4s if they wereafraid the Gods ſhould hear it, 
And take em at their Word. 
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1. Egypt. No, Friend : We Vulgar never fear the Gods: 
But we whiſper, for fear our over-thwart Neighbours 
Should —_—— Liberty, and betray us to the Government: 
Cleanth. Of what ſide are you there? [70 the oppoſite Egypt. 
3. Egypt. That's according as: you ſucceed : Of your fide 
0 1, hitherto. 
Panth. It you are Men , come join with us. 
4- Egypt. You are too few for us to join with you ; but 
the greater Party of your fide , and we'll be ſure to help the 
Common Cry. 
Cleom. Dare you doe nothing to aſſert your Freedom 2 
3- Egypt. Yes; Well pray devoutly for you. 
Cleanth. The Brave pray with their Swords; that's a Man's 


part. | 
4 Egypt. Pray with our Swords, the Law calls Fighting ; 
And Fighting is Bloud-ſhed ; And Bloud-ſhed is Hanging ; 
And Hanging is the part of a Dog, and not of a Man, in my 
opinion. (within. 
I. Egypt. Every one ſhift for himſelf, [Egpytian Trumpets 
The Government is a coming, 
[ They ſhrink back in a fright, and clap the Doors. 
Cleom, Run ; couch, ye Cowards, to your Tyrant Lords. 
A Dog you worſhip, and partake his Nature : 
A Race of ſpeaking Spaniels. 
Panth. Let'em go ; Well doe our work without 'em. 
Cleanth. The comfort is, our Foes are like our Friends-- 
Holy-day Hero's, drawn out once a month, 
At publick Charge to Eat, and to be Drunl: : 
Mere Mouths of War. 


Enter Soſybius and Canus at the head of many Egypti- 
ans : They who ſpoke before , bolt out of their 


doors, and join with them. 


Soſyb. "Twas what I always fear'd; een when I ſavd Thee, 
To find thee thus engagd among my Foes : 
But, yet ſubmit; And I can yet forgive Thee : 
Conſider ; for 'tis all I have time - lay, 


Thou 
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Thou fight'ſt againſt thy Father. 

Clean: Againſt my Father's Cauſe , but not my Father: 
If you wou'd needs become your ſelf a Slave, 
And get me ſuch , I muſt redeem us. both; 

And will, or periſh in the brave: Attempt. 

Sofyb. Withdraw thy felf from ruine : I command Thee. 

Cleant. Command I cannot : But, I beg you, Sir, 
Engage not for an Arbitrary Power, | 
That odious Weight upon a Free-born-ſoul. 

Seſyb. This is too much ; fall on: But ſpare my Son, 


Enter Caſſandra attended. 


Caſſan. Soſybius , hold.! Withdraw. your Men to diſtance : 
You know this Signet :: Obey your King in Me. - 
[| Shews the Signet. 
Sofyb. Never more gladly : Tho' my Son's a Rebell ; 
Yet Nature works to {ave him. 
Caſſan. Then rather than he ſhou'd untimely fall, 
[ Cenus draws off Soſybius's his Men. 
I wov'd forgive the Reſt : and offer Life, 
[Panth. Cleom. Men, Ex. Manent Caſlan.Soſyb.Cleanth. 
Even to that Fugitive, if he-pleaſe to treat. 
Cleom. Be ſhort ; and, if you can, for once, ſincere. 
Caſſan. What can: you hope from this-unequal Fight, 
Where-numbers rife from every Foe you kill, 
And grow from their defeat ? 
Cleom. We come relolv'd : 
And to die killing is a kind of Conqueſt; 
Caſſan. But are not Life and Freedom worth accepting; 
When offer'd ; and, with ſuch Conditions too, 
As make 'em both more pleaſing? Yo Friends lafety,. 
Your Son, your Mother, and that-only She, 
Who loves you beſt, for your Companion home : 
You know what She I mean: ' [Afide to him. 
Cleom. No private parley--- [Stepping back. 
Soartans doe all in publick. 
Cleant. We know. your-reaſons for thoſe ſecret whiſpers ; 
And. 
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And to your Infamy---- 

Cleom. [Afide ts him.) Peace, Peace, my Friend. 
No injuries from-Women can provoke 
A Man of Hongur to expoſe their Fame. 
Madam ; We underſtand each other well : 
My Son, my Mother, and my Wife reſtord, 
Tis Peace ; if not, 'tis War. 

Sofyb. A fair Propoſal : Be it Peace. 

Caſſan. No, Fool! 'tis War. Know, Heavy Hero, know, 
| gaind this time for my ſecure Revenge ; - 
To ſeize thy Wife and Mother : And to ſtab Thee 
On both ſides of thy Heart , they're gone to die, 
To make thy Death more paintull. Farewel, Tray tor ! 
And thank thy ſeſþ--not me--= [Ex. Caſ. & Soſyb. 


Cleom. Revenge, revenge, 
And ſpeedy Death, or Conqueſt : Hold, Cleanthes / 


Enter Clconidas. 


Poor Boy ! 
By Heaven, I am pleas'd to ſee thee ſafe this moment, 
Tho'I expect the next to loſe thee. Guard him, 
Cleauthes : Set him ſafe behind the Front. 
Cleanth. Come, Sir : You are now my Charge ! 
Cleonid. The Gods forbid 
That I ſhould ſeek this danger, and not ſhare it.. 
[To Cleom. ] Forgive me, Sir, that once I diſobey you, 
To prove my ſelf your Son ; living, or dying, 
Ill not be leſs than Man. 
* Cleom. Oh! T could chide Thee. 
But there's go time : for Love and Anger both 
Fight by my ſide; and Heaven protect thy Courage. 


cCleomenes, Cleanthes, Cleonidas , . and their 
? Party go off the Stage to fight the Egyptians. 


Trumpets, Drums, Shouts and Claſhings within. 


K 2 Re-enter 
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Re-enter both Parties--- The Egyptians firff : Drivey 
&y Cleomenes. Pantheus ready to tiff Soſybius, 
as baving him down : Cleanthes rm3 to him, 
and interpoſes. - 


Cleanth. Pantheus, hold ; or, turn thy Sword on me. 

Panth. to Soſyb. Riſe, Sir ; and, thank your Son. 

Clean. to Panth. Purſue the Foes: T have no Joy of Conqueſt 
Till I have fet my Father ſafe. 

Soſyb. The Gods reward thy pious Care. 


Cleanth. leads off his Father ; while Pan- 
theus foZows Cleom@tes : The Egypti- 
ans are driven to the buttom of the 
Stage -' They make a wheeling Fight ; 
fill retiring before the Spartans : Cle- 
Omenes mees eagerly after the Egy- 
ptians, and, with Pantheus, drives 'em 
off : Cleonidas is left behind : $o- i; 
Conus who had shulk d. 


Cans, This was well watch'd : The Boy is lei ungarded. 
[ Thrufts at Cleonidas behind. 
Cleenid, Oh! IT am ſlain by Treaſon! 
Revenge me, Royal Father. 


Re-enter Cleomenes. 


Cleow. "T'was ſure his voice: - [Sees him on the ground. 
Too ſure: Pity and Rage 
Diſtra&t my Soul - but rage will firſt be ſerv'd. [Runs at Cat 
Theres Juſtice for my ſelf, and for my Son ! [aus and kills him. 
Look up, tweet Boy, | 
And tell me that thou liv'ſt. 

Cleonid. Fain I would live | 
To Comfort you : I bleed and am aſham'd: 
To fay I faint , and call my ſelf your Son ; 07 

| ray- 


OTraytor Ceuus? What's become of him > 
Cleom. Look, there he lies. 
Cleonid. | am glad ont, 
Forgive me , Heaven: I hope 'tis no offence 
To fay Tam glad, becauſe he killd me baſely. 
Still, 1 grow fainter : Hold me, hold me, Father. 
Cleom. Cheer up, and thou ſhalt hve, 
Cleonid. "No : I'm juſt dying, 
ſt Cleom. What ſhall T loſe ? | 
Cleonid. A Boy : That's all. I might have liv'd to Manhood: 
But once I muſt have dy'd. , 
Cleom. But not before thy Father 2 
Cleonid. Nay : then you envy me, that I am firſt Happy : 
Igo; and when you come pray find me out 
And own me for your Son.— [Dzes. 
Cleom. There went his Soul : Fate thou haſt done thy worſt ; 
And all thou canft henceforth ; is but mean. Slaughter , 
The gleanings of this Harveſt.----- - | 


Enter Pantheus. 


Panth. Sir, y're well found : our Enemies are fled: 
Heft our men purſuing , and made haſte 
To bring this joyfull News. 
Cleom. Look there, and if thou dar'ſt, now give me joy. 
Eg Enough ! y* have ſtopp'd my mouth--- what Canuws 
ll'd 
Lask no Queſtions then, of who: kill'd who : 
The-Bodies tell their Story as they lie. 
Haſte, and revenge ! 
Cleem, Where are our Enemies ? 
Panth, Sculking, diſperſt in Garrets, and in Cellars. 


Enter Cleanthes. 


Cleom. Not worth the ſeeking : Are theſe fit atone 
For Cleomenes Mother, Son, and Wite? 


But what the Gods have left us, we muſt. take. 
- Cleanth, 


OO 
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% CLEOMENE SS, 
Cleanth. ”Tis all in vain : we have no further work : 
The People will not be dragg'd out to Freedom : 
They bar their Doors againſt it : Nay, the Priſoners 
Even guard their Chains, as their inheritance ; 
And Man their very Dungeons, for their Maſters : | 
Leſt Godlike Liberty, the Comon Foe, 
Should enter in ; and they be judg'd hereaſter 
Accomplices of Freedom. - 
Panth. Then, we may ſheath our Swords. 
Cleanth. We may, Pantheus ; 
But ſo as brave men ſhould, each in his Boſome. 
That onely way is left us to die free. 
Cleom. All's loſt for which 1 once deſir'd to,live. 
Panth. Come, to our buſineſs then : Be ſpeedy Sir ; 
And give the word ; Ill be the firſt, to charge 
The Grim Foe, death. | 
Cleom. Fortune, Thou haſt reduc'd me very low, 
To do the Drudgery of fate my {elf . 
What! not one brave Egyptian | not one worthy 
To do me manly Right, in ſingle Combat ! 
To fall beneath my tury > For that's Juſtice : 
But, then to drag me after : For to die, 
And yet, in Death to Conquer, is my Wiſh ! 


Cleanth. Then have your Wiſh : The Gods at laſt are kind: 


And have provided ;you a Sword that's worthy 
To match your own : "Tis an Egyptians teo. 
Cleom. Is there that hidden Treaſure in thy Countrey ? 
The Gods be prais'd--- for ſuch a Foe I want. 
Cleanth.---= Not ſuch a Foe , but ſuch a Friend am 1. 
- T would fall firft, for fear I ſhould Farvive you, 
And pull you after to make ſure in Death, 
To be your undivided Friend for ever. 
Cleom. Then enter We into each others Breaſts. 
"Tis aſharp paſlage ; yct a kind one too. 
But to prevent the blind miſtake of Swords, 
Leſt one drop firſt, and leave his Friend behind, 
Both thruſt at once, and home, and at our Hearts : 
Let neither ſtand on Guard, but let our Boſomes 


The Spartan Hero: 7EF 
Lie open to- each other in our Death, 
As in our Life they were --- 
Cleanth.” 1 Seal it thus. [Kiſs and embrace. 
Parth. And'where's my part > You ſhut me out like Churls,. 
While you devour the Feaſt of Death betwixt you. 
Cleom. Cheer up thy Soul, and thou ſhalt die Paxtheus : 
But in thy turn : There's Death enough for all : 
But as I am thy Maſter, wait my leiſure, 
And honeſtly Compoſe my Limbs to Reſt, 
Then ferve thy ſelf.-- Now are-you ready, Friend ? 
Cleanth. I am; 
Cleom. Then this to our next happy meeting--- 
7, hey both puſh together, then ſtagger backward- 
jt fall together in each others Arms: 
Cleanth. Speak;have Ferv'd you to your Wiſh; my Friend ? 
Cleom. Yes, Friend--- thou haſt-— I have thee in my heart--- 
$y-- art Thou ſped ? 
Cleanth. 1 am, *tis my laſt Breath. 
Cleom. And mine--- Then both are Happy-------- [ both Die. 
Panth. So, this was well perform'd and ſoon diſpatch'd : 
Both-ſound aſleep already, 
And farewell both for one ſhort moment. [7rumpets ſound, F5 
« [tory within. 
Thoſe are the Foes, our little band is loft 
for want of theſe Defenders : I muſt haſten, 
Leſt I be forc'd to live; and led in Triumph ; 
Defrauded of my Fate: I've earnd it well, 
And finiſh'd all my Task : This is my place: 
Juſt at my Maſters feet--- Guard him, yee Gods, 
And fave his ſacred Corps from publick ſhame--- 
* YN He falls on his Sword, and 
lies at the feet of Cleom.-Dies. 


Enter Soſybius, Caſſandra, aud Agyptians. 


Sſyb. "Tis what my Heart foreboded : There he lies, | 
Extended by the Man whom beſt he lov'd! 
abetter Friend than Son. 


Caſſand... 


72 CLEOMENESS; 
Caſſand. What's he, or Thou ? or Ptolomy 2 - or Agypt 
Or all the world to Clomenes loſt ? 
Soſyb. Then I ſuſpected right : If my revenge, 
Can eaſe-my ſorrow ; This, the King ſhall know ; 
"That thou mayſt reap the due reward of Treaſon, 
And violated Love. 
Caſſand. Thy worſt old. Dotard, 
IT wiſh to die : but if my mind ſhould e 
So well I know my Power , that Thou art loſt. 
Soſyb. The King arrival ſhall decide our Fate. 
Mean time to ſhow how much T honour Virtue, 
Take up that Hero's Body, bear it high , 
Like the Proceſſion of a ny , 
Let his arm'd Figure on his Tomb be ſet, 
And We like Slaves lie grovling at his feet ; 
Whoſe Glories growing till his lateſt Breath, 
Excell'd all others: And his own in Death.-- [ Ex. omnes. 
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To the 


MARQUISS of HALLIFAX 


My LORD, | 
\HIS Poem was the laſt Piece of Service, which 
T I had the Honour to do, for my Gracious 
Maſter, King Cuaxzses the Second: And 
though he liv'd not to ſee the Performance of it, on 
he Stage, 3; yet the Px 0LoGUE to it, which was the 
(era of Albioz and 4lbanius, was often prattis'd before 
fim at Whitehal, and encourag'd by His Royal Ap- 
probation. Tr was indeed a Time, which was proper 
br Triumph, xvhen He had overcome all thoſe Dif- 
teulties which for ſome Years had perplex'd His Peace- 
ul Reign : But when He had juſt  reſtor'd His Peo- 
pe to their Senſes, and made the latter End of His 
Government, of a Piece with the Happy Beginning 
0 it, He was on the ſuddain ſnatch'd away, from 
ic Bleſſings and Acclamations of His Subje&ts, who 
ariv'd fo late to:the Knowledge of Him, that they 
had but juſt time enough to defire Him longer, be- 
kre they were to part with Him for ever. Peace be 
ith the Aſhes of ſo Good a King ! Let His Humane 


Frailties be forgotten; and His Clemency and Mode- 
| ration 
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ration (the inherent Virtues of His Family) be re. 
membred with a Grateful:Veneration by Three King. 
doms, through which He ſpread the Bleſſings of them, 
And, as your Lordſhip held a principal Place in Bis 
Eſteem, and perhaps the firſt in His Aﬀection, daring 
His latter Troubles ; the Succeſs which accompanied 
thoſe prudent Counſels, cannot but refle& an Honour 
on thoſe few-who manag'd them; and wrought out, 
by their Faithfulne(s and Diligence, the Publick Safe 
ty. I might dilate on the Diffhculties which attended 
that Undertaking, the Temper. of the People, the 
Power, Arts and Intereſt of the contrary Party, but 
thoſe are all of them Invidious Topicks ; they are too 
green in our Remembrance ; and he who touches on 
them, Incedit per ignes, ſuppoſitos cineri doloſo. But MW * 
without reproaching one '{ide to praiſe another. I1W V 
may juſtly recommend to both, thofe wholſom Coun-W ® 
fels, which-wiſely adminiſtred,; and as well executed, WM L 
were the Means of preventing a Civil War, and of 8ﬀ ® 
extinguiſhing a growing Fire which was juſt ready to Wl *0 
have broken forth among us. So many Wives, who WW # 
have yet their Husbands in their Arms ; ſo many /- C 
rents, who have not the Number of their Children WW © 
leſſened; fo many Villages, Towns and Cities, whole WW 
Inhabitants are not decreas'd, their Property violated, Bl * 
or their Wealth diminiſh'd, are yet owing to the ſober le 
ConduR, and happy Reſults of your Advice. It 2M ** 
true Account may be expetted by farure Ages, from Wl ©9 
the preſent, your Lordſhip will be delivered over t0 


Poſterity, in a fairer CharaRer than T have given * {r 
And be read, not in the Preface of a Play, (whole : 
] 


Author is not vain enough to promiſe Immortality t0 


T7 others 
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others, or to hope it for, himſelf) bur-in many Pages 
of a Chronicle,. fill'd with, Prajles of-your Adminiſtra- 
ton. For if Writers, be juft to:the Memory of King 
CHARLES the Second, they cannot deny him to have 
been 'an exa&t'Knower 'of Mankind, and a perfect 
Diſtioguiſher of their Talents. *Tis true, his Neceſ- 
fties often forc'd him to vary his Councellours and 
Councils, and ſometimes to employ fuch Perſons in 
the Management of his Aﬀairs, who were rather fir 
for his preſent purpole, »than ſatisfa&tory to his Judg- 
ment: But where it was Choice in him, not Compul- 
fon, he was Maſter of roo much good.Scnfe to delight 
in heavy Converſation ; and whatever his Favourites 
of State might be, yer thoſe of his Afﬀection, were 
Men of Wit. He was caſte with theſe; and comply'd 
only with the former : But in the latter part of his 
Life, which certainly requir'd to be moſt cautjouſly 
manag'd, his ſecret Thoughts were communicated but 
to few ; and thoſe ſelefted of that fore, who were 
Amici omninm Horarum, able to adviſe him in aerious 
Conſule, where his Honour and Safety were con- 
crn'd 3 and afterwards capable of entertaining him 
with pleaſant Diſcourſe, as well as profitable. In 
this Matureſt part of his Age, when he had been long 
ſeaſon'd with Difficulties and Dangers,and was grown 
toa Niceneſs in his Choice, as being ſatisfied how few 
cou'd be truſted 3 and, of choſe who cou'd be truſted, 
how few cou'd ſerve him, he confined himſelf to a 
{mall Xumber of Boſom Friends ; amongſt whom, the 
_ is much miſtaken, if your L ordihip was not 
ſr. | 
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If the Rewards which you receiv'd for thoſe Ser. 
vices, were only -Hononrs, it rather ſhew'd the Ne. 
ceflicies of the Times,. than any want. of Kindneſs in 
your Royal Maſter : And as ghe Splendous of your 
Fortune ſtood not in need of being ſupported by the 
Crown, ſo likewiſe in being ſatisfied without other 
Recompence, yon fhow'd your felf-to be above a 
Mercenary Intereſt ; and ſtrengthen'd . that Power, 
which beſtowed thoſe Titles on you > Which truly 
ſpeaking, were Marks of Acknowledgment more than 
Favour. | 

But,as a Skilful Pilot will not be tempted out to Sea, 
in ſuſpeted Weather, ſo have you wiſely choſen to 
withdraw your ſelf from publick Buſineſs, when the 
Face of Heaven grew troubled 3 and the frequent 
ſhifting of the Winds foreſhew'd a Storm: There are 
Times and Seaſons when the beſt Patriots are willing 
to withdraw their Hands from the Commonwealth ; 
as Phecion in his latter Nays was obſerv'd to decline 
the Management of Aﬀairs: Or, as Cicero, (to draw 
the Similitude more home) left the Pulpit, for Tuſculum, 
and the praiſe of Oratory, for the fweet Enjoyments 
of a private Life. And, in: the Happineb of thoſe 
Retirements, has more oblig'd Poſterity by his Mora! 
Precepts, than. he did. the Republick, in quelling :*: 
Conſpiracy of Catiline. What prucent Man, wor - 
nct- rather follow' the Example of his Retreat, tha: 
ſtay like Cato, with a Rubborn unſeafonabie Virtue. 
to oppote the Torrent of the People, - and 2+ laſt be 
driven fram. the Market-place by a Riot of a Mul!- 
wdc, uncapable of Counſel, and deaf to.Eloqi-:7-! 
Jhere is likewiſe a Portion of our Lives, which very 
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cr: BW wiſe Man may juſtly reſerve to his own peculiar-uſe, 
e- WY.od that without "defrauding his Native Coutry, - A 
in Woman Soldier was allow'd to plead the Merit of his 
ur Wi &rvices for his diſmiſſion at ſuch an Age ; and there 


was but one Exception to that Rule, which was, an 
Invaſion from the Gauls. . How far that, may work 
with your Lordthip,. I am not certain ; but I hope ir 
xnot coming tothe Trial. 

In the mean time, while the Nation is ſecur'd from 
Foreign Attempts, 'by ſo powerful a Fleet, and we 
enjoy not only the Happinels, but even the Ornaments 
of Peace, in the Divertiſement of the Town, TI hum- 
bly offer you this Trifle, which if it ſucceed upon the 
F2ge, is like to bethe chiefeſt Entertainment of our 
Ladies and Gentlemen this Summer. When I wrote 
I ſeven Years ago, I employ'd ſome reading abour 
x, to inform my ſelf out of Beda, Bochartus, and other 
Authors, concerning the Rites and Cuſtoms of the 
Heathen Saxons ; as I allo us'd the little Skill I have 
in Poetry ro adorn it. But not to offend the pre- 


PE. A. oo a Oo, a wn m7 © 


WH ent Times, nor a Government which has hither-. 


Wo prote&ted'me , I have been obligd ſo much to 
ater the firſt Deſiga, and take away ſo many 
beauties from'the Writing, that it 15 now no more 
what jt was formerly, than the preſent Ship of the 
Royal Sovereign, after ſo often taking down, and 
tering, eo the Veſſel it was at the firſt Building. 
There is nothing better, than what I intended, bur 
the Muſick ; which has fince arriv'd to a greater Per- 
k&ion in England, than ever formerly : e{pecally paſ- 


ſing through the Artful Harids of Mr. Purcel, who has 
| Com 
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Compov'd it with ſo great a Genius, that he has ng 
thing to fear bur an ignorant, ill-judging Audience 
But the Numbers of Poetry and Vocal Muſick, arg 
ſometimes fo contrary, that in many places TI have bee 
oblig'd tro cramp my Verles, and make them rugged 
to. the Reader, that they may be harmonious to. th 
Hearer : Of which I haye: no Reaſon to repent me 
becauſe theſe ſorts of Entertainment are principally 
deſign'd for the Ear and Eye ; and therefore in Realon 
my Art on-this occaſion, ought to be ſubſervient to hig 
And beſides, I flatter my ſelf with an Imagination, 
that a Judicions Audience will eaſily diſtinguilh be. 
twixt the Songs, wherein 1 have comply with him, 
and thoſe in which [ have followed the Rules of Poc- 
try, in the Sound and Cadence of the Words. Not: 
withſtanding all thefe Diſadvantages, there is ſome 
what ſtil] remaining of the firſt Spirit with which I 
wrote it : And, though-Fcan only ſpeak by ghels, ot 
what pleas'd my firſt and beſt Patroneſs the Dutchels 
of Monmouth in the reading, yet I will venture my 
_ Opinion, by the knowledge I have long had: of her 
Graces Excellent Judgment, and true taſte of Poetry, 
that the parts of the Airy and Earthy Spirits, and that 
Fairy kind of writing, which depends only upon the 
Force of Imagination, were the Grounds of her liking 
the Poem, and afterwards of her Recommending it to 
the Queen T have likewiſe had the ſatisfaction to 
hear, that Her Majeſty has Cracioufly been, pleav'd to 
peruſe the Manuſcript of this Opera, and given it Her 
Royal Approbation Poets, who fubſiſt not bur on 


the Favour of Sovereign Princes, and of great Perſons, 
ay 
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nay have leave to be a little vain, and boaſt of their 
patronage, Who encourage the Genius that animates 
hem. And therefore I will again preſume to gheſs, 
that Fer Majeſty was not diſpleas'd to find in this 
Poem the Praiſes of Her Native Country ; and the 
Heroick Actions of fo famous a Predeceflor in the Go- 
rerament of Great Britain, as King Arthur. 

All chis, My Lord, 1 muſt confeſs, looks with a 
kind of Taſinuation, that Tpreſent you with ſomewhat 
not unworthy your Protection : But I may eaſily mt 
ſake the Favour of Her Majeſty for Her Judgment : 
Ithink 7 cannot be deceiv'd in thus addreſling to your 
Lordſhip, whom I have had the Honour to know, at 
that diſtance which becomes me, for ſo many Years. 
Tis true, that formerly I have ſhadow'd ſome part of 
your Virtues, under another Name ; but the Chara- 
fer, though ſhort and imperfe&, was ſo true, thar it 
broke through the Fable, and was diſcover'd by its 
Native Light. What I pretend by this Dedication, 
s an Honour which 1 do my ſelf to Poſterity, by ac- 
quainting them that I have been converſant with the 
firſt Perſons of the Age in which 1 liv'd; and there- 
by perpetuate my Proſe, when my Verſes may poſlt- 
bly be forgotten, or obſcur'd by the Fame of Future: 
Poets. Which Ambition, amongſt my other Faults 
and Imperfe&ions, be pleaſed to pardon, in' 


My LORD, 


Your Lordjoips moſt Obedient Servant, 


fohn Dryden. 


Dramatis Perſons 


Ing Arthur. — — —Mr. Bet 
Oſwald,King of Kent, a Saxon iMr Will... 
and a Heathen, ——————— y: 
Conon, Duke of Corawal, — 
to King Arthur. Mr. Hodgſon. 
Merlin, . a famous Inchanter.————Mer. Kynafton. 
Oſmond, a Saxon Magician, and. a "3dr Sandford. 


Heathen. —— — 
Aurclius, Friend to > ME: 7 Alexander. 
Albana&,Captain of Arthur's Guards.—-Mr. Bowen. 
Guillamar, Friend'to Oſwald. ——— Mr. Harrs. 


WOMEN, 


Emmeline, Daughter of Conon. ———Mrs. Bracegirdle. 
Matil-'a, her Attendant. — —-—Mrs. Richardſon. 


Ph:lidel, an Aicy © —Mers. Butler. 
Grimbald, an Earthy Spirit ——— Mr. Bowman: 


Others and Soldiers, Singers and Dancers, &c. 


Scene in KENT. 


Prologue to the OPER A, 
Spoken by Mr. Betterton. 


Ure theres a Dearth of Wit in this dull Town, 
0 When filly Plays ſo ſavourly go down : 

lr when Clipp'd Money paſſes, 'tis 4 fign 

1 Nation is not over-ftock'd with Coin: 

Bippy is be, who, in his own Defence, 

ln Write juſt level to your bumble Sence ; 

Vo bigher than your Pitch can never go; 

hd doubtleſs, he muſt creep, who Writes below. 

0 have I ſeen in Hall of Knight, or Lerd, 

{weak drm, throw on a long Shovel- Board, 

fe barely lays his Piece, bar Rubs and Knocks, 
urd by Weakneſs not to reach the Box. 

1 Feeble Poet wall his Bus neſs do; 

Viv ftraining all be can, comes up to you : 

Porif you like your Selwes, you like him too. 

ln Ape bis own Dear Image will embrace 3 

in uely Beau adores a Hatchet Face : 

b ſome of you, on pure inſtin&# of Nature, 

tre led, by Kind, i admire your fellow Creature. 

Ih fear of which, our Houſe has ſent this Day, 
Þ inſure our New-Built-Veſſel, call d a Play. 

th ſooner Nam'd, than one crys out, Theſe Stagers 
me in good time, to make more Work for Wagers. 
Ihe Town divides, if it will take, or n0 ; 

The Conrtiers Bet, the Cits, the Merchants too ; 


l fon they have but little elſe to do. PS. 
ens, 


Betts, at the firſt, were Fool-Traps : where the Wi, 

Like Spiders, lay in Ambuſh for the Flies : | 

But now they 're grown a common Trade for all, 

And Actions, bythe News-Buok, Riſe and Fall. 

IWits, Cheats, and Fops, are free of VV ager. Hall. 

One Policy, as far as Lyons carries; 

Anotber, nearer hame ſets up for Paris. 

Our Betts, at laſt, wou'd en to Rome extend, 

But that the Pope has prov d onr Truſty Friend. 

Indeed, it were a Bargain, worth our Money, 

Cou'd we inſure another Ottobuoni. 

Among the reft, there are a fharping Sett, 

That Pray for us, and yet againſt us Bett : 

Sire Heaw'n it ſelf, is at a loſs to know, 

If theſe wou'd have their Pray'rs be heard, or no : 
or in great Stakes, we piouſly ſuppoſe, 

Men Pray but very faintly they may loſe. 

Leave off theſe VVagers ;, for in Conſcience Speaking, 

The City needs not your new Tricks for Breaking : 

And if you Gallants loſe, to all appearing 

You'll want an Equipage for Volunteering ; 

While thus, no Spark, of Honour left within ye, 

When you ſhou'd draw the Sword, you draw the Cui 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


Enter Conon, Aurelius, Albanact, 


(01, Hen this is the deciding Day, to fix 
Great Britain's Scepter in great Arthur's Hand. 
| Aur, Or put it in the bold Invaders gripe. 
* Arthur and Oſwald, and their different Fates, 
Are weighing now within the Scales of. Heaven. 
Con, In Ten ſet Battles have we driven back 
Theſe Heathen Saxons, and regain'd our Earth. 
As Earth recovers from an Ebbing Tide, 
Her half-drown'd Face, and lifts it o'er the Waves. 
From Severn's Banks, even to this Barren-Down, 
Our foremoſt Men have preſt cheir fainty Rear, 
And not one Saxon Face has been beheld 3 
But all their Backs, and Shoulders have been ſtuck 
With foul diſhoneſt Wounds : Now here, indeed, 
Becauſe they have no further Ground, they ſtand. 
Aur. Well have we choſe a Happy day for Fight 3 
For every Man, in courſe of time, has jound 
Some days are Jucky, {ome A 


2 King ARTHUR: Or, 
Alb. But why this day more lucky than the reſt ? 


Con, Becauſe this day 
Is Sacred tothe Patron of our Ile 3 


A Chriſtian, and a-Souldiers Annual Feaft. .  (do6ia'sDay. 

Alb. Oh, now I underſtand you, This is St. G:orge of Capper 
Well, It may be ſo, but Faith I was Ignorant; we Soldiers 
Seldom examine the Rubrick; and now and then a Saint mz 
Happen to lip by us ; But if he be a Gentleman Saint, he will 
-Forgive us. | 

Con. Oſwald, undoubtedly will Fight it bravely. 

Aur. And it behoves him well, *tis his laſt Stake. [To Alb, 
But what manner of Manis this Oſme/dt Have ye eyer ſcen him? 

AL.Ne'er but once ; & that was to my Coſt too; I follow'd him 


Andtoſay Truth,ſomwhat Uncivilly,upon a Rout; (too cloke, 


But he turn'd upon me,asquick and as round,asa chaff*d Boar ; 
And gave me two Licks acroſs the Face , toput me 
In mind of my Chriſtianity. : 
Coz, I know him well ; he's free and open Hearted. 
Aur. His Countries CharaQer : That Speaks a German. 
Con. Revengeful, rugged, violently brave ; and once re- 
folv*d is never tobe mov'd, 
Alb. Yes, he's a valiant Dog, Pox on him. 
Cox. This was the CharaQter he then maintain'd, 
When in my Court, he ſought my Daughters Love: 
My Fair, Blind, Emmelize. (wall: 
Alb. T cannot blame him for Courting the Heireſs of Corn 
All Heireſlſes are Beautiful; and asBlind as ſhe is,he would have 
No Blind Bargain of her. | (had 
Aur. For that Defeat in Love, he rais'd this War. 
. For Royal Arthur Reign'd within her Heart, 
Ere Oſwa/d moy'd his Sute. 
Con. Ay, now Aurelius, you have Nam'd a Man; 
One, whom beſides the Homage that I owe, 
As CornwalPs Duke, to his Imperial Crown, 


I wou'd have choſen out; from all Mankind, 
To be my Soveraign Lord. | 
Aur, His Worth divides him fromthe crowd of Kings ; 
So Born, without Deſert to be ſo Born ; 
Men, ſet aloft, to be the Scourge of Heaven; 
And with long Arms, to laſh the Under-Wor ll. 
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Con. Arthar is all that's Excellent-in Oſwald ; 
And void of all his Faults :. In Battle brave ; 
But ill Serene 1n all the Stormy War, 
Like Heaven above the Clouds; and after Fight, 
AsMerciful and Kind, to vanquiſht Foes, 
bs a Forgiving God ; but ſee, he's here, 
And Praiſe is Dumb before him. 


Enter King Arthur, Reading « Letter, with Attendants. 


Arthur FGo on, Auſpicious Prince, the Stars are kin] : 


; Reading. LUnfold thy Banners to the willing Wind ; 


While I, with Aiery Legions, help thy Arms ; 
Confronting Art with Art, and Charms with Charms, 
S Merlin writes ; nor can we doubt th? event, [To 
With Heav*n and you to Friends 3 Oh Noble Coxoyr, 

You taught my tender Hands the Trade of War ; 


' And now again you Helm your hoary Head, 


And under double weight of Age and Arms, 
Afert your Countries Freedom, and my Crown. 
Con, No more, my Son.. | 
Arth. Moſt happy in that Name ! 
Your Emmeline, to Oſwald's Vows refus'd, 
You made my plighted Bride : 
Your Charming Daughter, who like Love, Born Blind, 
Un-aiming hits, with ſureſt Archery, 
And Innocently kills. 
Con. Remember, Son, : 
You are a General, other Wars require you. 
For ſee the $axom Groſs begins to move. 
Arth. Their Infantry Embattel'd, ſquare and cloſe, 
March firmly on, to fil the middle ſpace: 
Cover'd by their advancing Cavalry. 
By Heav?n, *cis Beauteous Horrour : 
The Noble O/iwa/d has provok'd my Envy. 


Enter Emmeline, /ed by Matilda. 
Ha ! Now my Beauteous Emeline appears 


Anew, but Oh, a ſofter Flame, inſpires me : 
B 2 


Con. 


43 


Even 


A. Kins ARTHUR: Or, 


- Even Rage and Vengeance, ſlumber at her fight. [ 
Con. Haſte your Farewel; T1! chear my Troops,and wait ye, Y 
: LExit Conon, WY B 
Em. Oh Father, Father, I am ſure yowre here ; T 
Becauſe I lee your Voice. | 
Arth. No, thou miſtalk*lt thy. hearing for thy ſight ; 
He's gone, my Emmeline 
And I but ſtay to gaze on thoſe fair Eyes, \ 
Which cannot view the Conqueſt they have made. 
Oh Star-like Night, dark only to thy ſelf, 
But full of Glory, as thoſe Lamps of Heav'n: | 


That ſee not, when they ſhine. ! - 
Em. Whatis this Heav'n,. and Stars, and Night,. and. Day, 
To which you-thus.compare my Eyes and me ? 
I underſtand you, when you. ſay you love: 
For, when my Father claſps my Hand in his, 
That's cold, and I can feel it hardand wrinkPd-; 
But when you graſp-it, then Iſigh and pant, 
And ſomething ſmarts, and tickles at my Heart. 
Arth. Oh Artleſs Love } where the Soul moves the Tongus, 
And only Nature ſpeaks what Nature thinks!. 
Had ſhe but Eyes ! | 
Em. Juſt now you ſaid I had:. 
E ſee 'em, Lhave two. 
Arth. But neither ſee. 
Em, T'm ſure they hear you'then-: 
W hat can. your Eyes do more ? 
Arth. They view your Beauties. 
Em. Do not I ſee ? You have a Face, like-mine;,, 
Two Hands, and tworound, pretty, riſing. Breaſts, 
That heave like mine.. 
Arth. But you deſcribe a Woman: 
Nor is it ſight, but touching with your Hands. 
Em. Then *tis my Hand that ſees, and that's: all one : 
For is not ſeeing, touching with. your. Eyes > 
Arth, No, for I ſee at diſtance, where I touch not. 
Em. If you.can ſee fo far, and yet not touch, 
T fear you ſee my Naked Legs and Feet . | 
Quite through my Cloaths 5: pray do not ſee ſo. well. 
. 41h; Fear. not; {weet Innocence. ; 
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view the lovely Features of your Face ; 
Your Lips Carnation, your dark ſhaded Eye-brows, 
- Back Eyes, And Snaw white Forehead ; all the Colours 
That make your Beauty, and produce my Love. 
Em. Nay, then, you do not love on equal terms : 
[ love you dearly, without all theſe helps: 
| cannot fee your Lips Carnation, 
Your ſhaded Eye-brows, nor your Milk-white Eyes. 
Arth. You ſtill miſtake. 
Em. Indeed I thought you had a Noſe and Eyes, 
And ſuch a Face as mine; have not Men Faces? 
Arth. Oh, none like yours, fo excellently fair. 
Ys Em. Then wou'd I had no Face ; for I wou'd be 
Juſt ſuch a one as your 
Arth, Alas, *tis vain to initruCt your Innocence, 
You have no Notion of Light or Colours. 
Emmel. Why,is not that a Trumpet ? (Trampet ſound within. 
Arth. Yes. þ 
Em. 1 knew if, 
AndI can tell you how the ſound on't looks:. 
& looks as if it had ai angry fighting Face. 
Arth. *Tis now indeed a ſharp unpleaſant ſound, 
Recauſe it calls me hence, from her I love, 
To meet Ten thouſand Foes. 
Em. How does ſo many Men ee'r come to meet? 
This Devil Frumper vexes *em, and then 
They feel about, for one anothers Faces ; 
And ſo-they meet, and kill. | 
Arth. T'll tell ye all, when we have gain'd the Field; 
One kiſs of your fair Hand, the pledge of Conquelt, 
And ſo a ſhort farewel. os her Hand, and Exit with 
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Aurel. Alb. and Attexdants. 
Em. My Heart, and Vows, go with himto the Fight : 
May every Foe, be that, which they call blibd,- 
And none of all their Swords have Eyes to find him.. 
But lead me nearer to the Trumpet*s Face; 
For that brave Sound uphclds my fainting Heart ; 


And.while. I hear; methinks Lfight my part. IS 
CExit.. led.by Matilda. 


Exter 


6s Kip ARTHUR: Or, 
| Enter Oſwald 4nu4 Oſmond. 


The Scene repreſents a place of Heathex _— : T he three Saxon 
Gods, Woden, Thor, ad Freya placed on Pedeſtals. An Altar. 


O/m9. *Tis time to haſten our myſterious Rites ; 

Becauſe your Army waits you. | 
Oſwald waking three Bows before the three Images, 

O/wa. Thor, Freya, Woden, all ye Saxon Powers, 
Hear and revenge my Father Hexgift's death. 

Oſmo. Father of Gods and Men, great Woey, hear. 
Mount thy hot Courfer, drive amidſt thy Foes; 

Lift high thy thund'ring Arm, let every blow 
Daſh out'a miſ-believing Briton's Brains. 

O/va. Father of Gods and Men,great Wogdez hear ; 
Glve Conqueſt to thy Saxon Race, and me. 

O/mo. Thor, Freya, Woden, hear, and ſpell your Saxons, 
With.Sacred Runick Rhimes, from Death in'Battle. 
Edge their bright Swords, and blunt the Britons Darts. 
No more, Great Prince, for ſee my truſty Fiend, 

Who all the Night has wing'd the dusky Air: 


Grimbald, : fierce earthy Spirit ariſes. 
Whatnews, my Grimbald 8 - : f 
Grim. I have = my part ; 


For I have Steed the Fooks that are to dye ; 
Six Fools, {0 prodigal of Life and Soul, 
That, for their Country,they devote their Lives 
A Sacrifice to Mother Earth, and Woden. 
Oſmo. *Tis well ; But are we ſure of ViCtory ? 
Grim. Why ask'ſt thou me ? 
InſpeC their Intrails, draw from thence thy Gueſs : 
Bloud we muſt have, without it we are dumb. 
Oſmo. Say, Where's thy fellow-ſervant, Philide/? 
Why comes not he ? 
Grim. For, he's a puleing Sprite. 
Why didſt thou chuſe a tender airy Form, 
Unequal to the mighty work. of Miſchief ; 
His Make is flitting, ſoft, and yielding Atomes: 
Hetrembles at the yawning gulph of Hell, 


Nor dares approach the Flame, leſt he ſhou'd ſinge 
His gaudy-ſilken Wings. 


X03 
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He fghs when he ſhould plunge a Soul in Sulphur, 
4; with Cotnpaſſion, touch'd of fooliſh man. | 
0/9. What a half DeviPs he? 
fis Errand was, to drawthe Low-land damps, 
And Noiſom vapours, from the foggy Fens: 
Then, breath the baleful ſtench, with all his force, 
Full on the faces of our Chriſtned Foes. | 
Grim. Accordingly he drein'd thoſe Marſhy-grounds ; 
And bagg'd *emt in a blue peſtiferous Cloud ; 
Which when he ſhou'd have blown, the frighted Ef 
Eſpy'd the Red Croſs Banners of their Hoſt ; 
And faid he durſt not add to his damnation. 
Oſm. Ple puniſh him at leiſtre ; 
Call in the Victims to propitiate Hell. 
Grim. That's my kind\Maſter, I ſhall break faſt on *em; 
Grimbald goes ta the Door, and 
Re-enters with 6 Saxons in 
White, with Swords in their 
hands. They range themſelves 
3 and 7 in oppoſition to each 
other, © 


The reſt of the Stage is fill d with "Prieſts and Singers. 


WV Oden, ferſt to thee, 
A- Milk white Steed, in Battle won, 
. We have Sacrific d. 

Chor. VVe have Sacrific'd. 
Verſ; Let our next Oblation be, 

To Thor, thy thundring Son, 

Of ſuch another. 
Chor. We bave Sacrificd. 


Verl, A third; ( of Friezeland breed was be, ) 
To Woden's Wife, and to Thor's Mother: 
And now we have atton'd all three 

IWe have Sacrific d. 
VVe have Sacrific'd. 


\ 
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Kinzs ARTHUR: Or, 
The, VVbite Horſe Neigh'd aloud. 
To VVoden thanks we render. 
To VVoden, we have wow'd. 
To VVoden, our Defender. © 
, The four laſt L ines 


St in CHORUS. 
The Lot is Caſt, and Tanfan plear'd; 
Of Mortal Cares you ſhall be eas'd, 
Brave Souls to be renown'd in Story, 

_ Honour prizing,, 

Death deſpiſing, 

Fame acquiring 

By Expiring, 

Dye; and reap the fruit of Glory. 
Brave Souls to be renown'd in Story, 
2. 7 call ye all, 

Jo VVoden's Hall; 

Your Temples round 

VVith Ivy bound, 

In Goblets Crown'd, 

Ard plenteous Bowls of burniſtyd Gold ; 
VVhere you ſhall Laugh, 

And dance and quaff, 


The Fuice, that makes the Britons bold, 


The ſix Saxons are led off by the Prieſts, in 
Order to be Sacrifc'd. 


On/. Ambitious Fools we are, 
And yet Ambition is a Godlike Fault : 
Or rather, tis no Fault in Souls Born great, 
Who dare extend their Glory by their Deeds. 
Now Britany prepare to change thy State, 
And, from this Day begin thy Saxon date. 


[ Exennt Omney, 


-OThe, Britifh PWerthy: pod -9 


_ A Battle ſuppoſed to be given behind the Scenes, 
with Drums, Trumpets, and Milicary Shouts and Ex- 


curfions: After which, the' Britens, expreſſing theic 
]oy for the Vidtory, ſing this Song of Triumph. 


Ome if you. dare, our Trumpets ſound ; 
Come if you dare, the Foes rebound : 


We come,” we come, we come, we come, 
Saxs the double, double, double Beat of the Thun- 


\,.> .., (aring Drum. 
- New they n angin, | 
Md ly agams i-11 || 
The Gods from above the Mad Labour behold, 
And pity Mankind that will periſh for Gold. 


it their Ground, 


CS 


The Fainting Saxons i 
Their Tramptts Languiſh in the Sound; 


They fly, they fly, they fly, they fly ; 
ViRtoria, Victoria, the Bold Britons cry- 


Now the Vifory's won, 
To the Plunder we run: 
We return to our Laſſes like Fortunate Traders, 


Triumphant with Spoils of the Vanquiſb d Invaders. 
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" Biref men > 
4 30 TT vis ITED LaCck | ty. YA 
Phil. as, for piryy"of this bloody Fietd!. 
- Piteous 3taeedsmulthe, . when 1,2 Spiair, 
Can have rs ſoft a _ of Humane Woes ! ! 
Ah! for ſo many Soul as but but this Morn, . 
Were cloath'd with With Vita! Blood, 
But naked _ or ſhirtes wb AI; - 
. ' EMerlic; with = 3 p nds to Philidel, 
"iu Yon 44 barict dr Dragons. 
Mer. What art thou, png of what Name and Order ? 
(For I have view'd thee in my Magick Glafs,) 
Making thy m6any amangrle Midight Wolves, 
That Bay the flent\Moon wang, 1:Conjure thee. 
_ M:rlin big thee, bor; 6 ayapl Waad,s , 
he pale Ghoſt quivers, the grim Fien PS. 
Ph; 1. An Airy Shaje” *the regide? 'ft of ind Sy 
The laſt {educ'd, and leaſt deform'd of Hell ; 
Half white, and gu jv CG [ fel ; 
Deſirous to repent, and.Joth, 
Award in Miſchief, wk Bt ein, 
My N Ld is Phtt4dcl, Ons _— 
Where nexti\beneath he Moon, and neareſt Heay'n, 
I foar; and have a Glimpſe to be receiv'd, 
For which the ſwarthy Demozs envy me. 
Mey. Thy Buſineſs here 2? 
63]. To ſhun the Saxon,Wizards dire Commands, 
Abad, the awfuPſt Nare next thine below, 
*Cauſel refusd to hurt a Noyſom Fog 


On Chriſten'd Heads, the Hue and Cry of Hell 
K rais'd againſt me, for a Fugitive Spright: 


Ater. Oſmond ſhall know, a greater Power protects or” ; 
ut 
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But follow thou the; Whiſpers of thy Soul, © 
That draw thee neater FRAk f: S. __ 
And, as thy place is pegreſt to the Sky, © © hg 
The Rays ys _ ray Wm cos bleach'thy Soot. © * 

Phil. In hope of that, I ſpread my Azure Wings, 
And wiſhing ſtill; for yet Fdite nothtay. \ JAR 
[back in Day-light, 'and behotd with Joy | 
My Scum wor k outward, MyRult wear of. 
- Mer. Why, us my. L Deyil z, now.mark.me, Phi/idel, 
[ will employ thee, for'thy-future Gogd : * . ..- 
Thou know'|t,; in Fg | ao Ofwald*s Arms, 
Or 0/mmd's Powerfil '$p e Field' iS'0uts, —= 

Phil. Oh Maſter ! haſten 
Thy Dread Commands ;' for Grimbald is at Hand ; 
0ſmond's fierce Fiend, I ſnuff his Earthy Scent : 

The ConqueringBrifons, he milleads toRivers; 
0r dreadful Downfalls of unheeded Rocks ; 
Where many fall, -that.ne'er {ball riſe again. 

Mer. Be that thy care, to ſtand by falls of Brooks, 
And trembling Bogs, that bear a Green-Sword ſhow. 
Warn eff the bold Purſuers'ftom the Chace : * 
Nomore, - they come, and wedivide-che Task.. 

But leſt fierce Gr imwba/d's pond*rous Bulk oppreſs 
Thy tender flitting Air, I'll leave my Band 

Of Spirits with United Strength to Aid thee, 

And Force with Force repel. - 


To 


Exi#: Merlin on his Chariot. 
—__ Y ..; Merlin's Spirits fry with 
 Paulidel. 


Pater Grimbald i» the Hibit of a Shepherd, follow®d by King 
Arthur, Conon, Aurelius, Albanatt and Soldters, 
who wander at a diſtance in the Scenes, 


Grim, Here, this way,. Britons, follow Ofirala's flight; 
This Evening as I whiſtPd out my Dog, 
Todrive my ſtraggling Flock, and pitch'd my Fold, 
I aw him-dropping Sweat, o'er labour, ſtiff, 
Make faintly as he could, to yonder Dell. 
Tread in my Steps; long Rt” I Tos by Day 
2 


tve. Britiſh Worthy, I ” 


”P i 
K 
0 * 
_—_ - # £ 
- of - l — - _ __ 
- I - — 
4 - _ _ SD _ . 
& - - 
” - 
"IE - - pa A 
- . _ - . G—— — ——_ $=m 
—_ : - - W _— - 


z- \ * = - 
= -_ - a= Mc + —— a 


12 | King IREPOR: "Or, 


Has made theſe «Fe familiar i m Anh, + 179 1 
Arth. 1 thank thee, Shepherd 


Expe&t Reward, lead 08, A allow” "thee; © 


Phil. ) Hather this way, . this way bend, 
iings. 4 Truſt not that Malicious Fiend : 
Thofe are falſe delualing Lights, 
Wafterd far and ter 
Truft 'em xot, for they Sh, 


And in Bogs ond Merfhes k ave: No: 
Chor.of Phil. Spirits. Hither Ybis way thi way bend. 
Chor.of Grimb. Spicies This woy, this way bet. 


Phil. 44 you ſtep, - no * uy thinks 
| fings. $5 Dows you. fall, a' Furlong fllig 
To « Fiend who has ann rpg 


Name bur Heawwn, and bel avoid Je. 
Chor.of Phil.Spirits. Hither this way, this way bend. 
Chor.of Grimb.Spirits. This way, this way bend. 
Philidels Spirits. Truſt not that Malicious Fiend, 


Grimbalds Spirits. 'Truſ# me, I ant no: Malicious Fiend. 
Philidels Spixits. Fither this way, &c; 


Con, Some: wicked Phantom, Foe ta Human Kind, 
Mifguides our Steps. 


Alba. FII fellow him no farther. 

Grimbald ſpeaks. By Hell ſhe fings *em back, in my deſpiglit- 
I had a Voice in Heav'n, ere Sulph'rous Steams. 
Kd damy'd.it.to:a hogrſeneſs 5; but Pll try. 


He 


The Briviſh Warthy. 


He fings. Let not a Moon-born Elf miſlead ye, - 
From your Prey, and from your Glory. 
Too far, Alas, be bas betray'd ye : 
Follow the Flames, that wave before ye : 

,, CSometimes ſewn, and ſometimes one ; - 


Hurry, burry,” burry, burry on. 
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See, fee, the Footſteps plain appearins, 

That way Oſwald «boſe for flying : 

Firm u the Turff, and fit for bearing, 
. Where yonder PearlyDews are lying. 

Far tbe cannot bene be gone ; 

Hurry, burry, burry, hurry on. 


Aur. 'Tis true, he ſays; the Footſteps yetare freſh 

Upon the Sod, no falling Dew-Drops have 

Diturd'd the Print. [AU are coing to follow Grimbald. 
Philidel fings. Hither this way, 
Chor.of Phil. Spirits. Hither this way, this way bend. 


Chor. of Grimb. Spirits. This way, this way bend.. 


Philidels Spirits. Truſt not that Malicious Fiend. 
Crimb, Spirits. Triſt me, 1 amt no Malicious Fiend: 


Philidels Spirits. Hither this way,. 8c. 
They all: incline to PRilidel.. 
| Gr/nbe 


[4- King A RTH UR: Or, 
Grime ſpeaks. Curſe on her Voice, I muſt my Prey forego, 
Thou, P4lidet,: ſhalt anſwet this, below.:."; 
| .{Grumbald fiuks with i Flaſh, 


Arth. At laſt the Cheat is plain; 
The Cloven-footed Fiend is Vaniſh'd from. us 3 
Good Angels be our Guides, and bring us back. 


Phil. ſinging. Come follow, follow, follow me. 
Chor. Come follow, &c. 

And me. And me. And me. And me. 
Verſ, 2 Voc. * And Green-Sword all your way ſhall be. 
Chor. Come follow, 8c. 
Verſ. No Goblin or Elf ſhall dare to offend ye. 


Chor. No, zo, no, &c. 
No Goblin of Elf ſball dare to offend ye. 
{ 


. Veil. 3 Voc. YVe Brethren of Air, 
You Hero's will bear, 
To the Kind and the Fair that attend ye. 


Chor. VVe Brethren, 8c. 


Philidel aud the Spirits go off ſinging, mith 
King Arthur and the ret in the midile 
. of them. 


Exter Emmeline led by Matilda, Pavilion Scene. 


Fm. No News of my Dear Love, or of my Father? 
Mt, None, Madam, fince the gaining of the Battel ; 
Great Arthur 1s a Royal Conqueror now, 
And well deſerves your Love. 
Fm. But now I fear | 


He'\l be too great, to love poor ſilly me. 


_- 


. The 'Britiſh Warth 'W. 
f he be dead, or never come agen, 
[ mean to dies Bur there's a greater doubt, 
Since 1 ne'er ſaw him here, 
6. WM tow fall Fineet him in another World? 
Mat: Ihave heard ſomething, how two Bodies meet, 
But how Souls joyn, -I know not. 
Em. I ſhou'd him, 
For ſurely T have ſeen him in my Sleep, 
"And then, methought, | he put bis Mouth to mine, 
Had eat a thouſand Kiſſes on my Lips 3 | 
Sure by his Kiſling I cou'd find lim out Ph 
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4mong a thouſand Angels. in the Sky. [ 
Mt. But what a kind of Man do you ſuppoſe him 2 WH | 
Em. He muſt be made of the molt precious things : | 0 
Ge 4nd I believe his Mouth, and' Eyes, and Cheeks, 
4nd Noſe, and all'his Face, are made of Gold. . 


. Mat. 'Heay'n bleſs-us, Madam, what a Face you rgake him. 
' Fitbe yellow, he muſt have the Jaundies, 
And that's a bad Diſeaſe, | 
Em. Why then do Lovers give a thing fo bad 
- Gold, to Women, wham.1o-well they love? 
Mzt. Becauſe that bad thing, Gold, buys all good things. 
Fm. Yet I muſt know him better: Of all Colours, 
Tell me which is the pureſt; and the ſofteſt. 
Mat. They ſay *tis Black. 
Em. Why then, ſince Gold is hard, and yer is precious,, 
His Face muſt all be made of ſoft, black Gold. 
M t. Bur, Madam 
Em. No more; I have learn'd encugh for onee. 
Mt. Here are a Crew of Kentiſh Lads and Laſſes 
Wou'd entertain ye, till your Lord's return, 
With Songs and Dances, to divert your Cares 
Em. O. bring *em in, + , 
For thy? I cannot ſee the Songs, I love 'em ; 
And Love, they tell me, is a Dance of Hearts. 
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16 King ARTHUR: Or, 


Enter Shepherds and Shephendſſes, 


x Shep- How bleſt aft Shepherds ow bappy their Liſſes 
herd chile Drunts 6+ Thumyets are ſounding Alarm; 
ſings. Y0oer our Lowly Sheds all the Storm paſſes; 
And when we dic, 'tis an each others Arms. 
All the Day mvur Herds and Flocks employin 
All the Night on onr Flutes, and in enjoying. 
Chor. All the Day, &c. 


| DD. 
Bright Nympbe of Britain,with Graces atteuded 
Let not your Days without Pleaſure expire ; 
Honour's but empty, ant when Youth 3s ended 
All Men will praiſe you, but none will deſire. 
Let not Tonth-fly away without Contenting ; 
Age will eome time enough, for your Repenting 

Chor. Let not Youth, 'Yc. 


Here the Me: offer their Flutes to the Women, which they refiſe 


2 wy 4 ag Shepherd, leave Decoying, 


herdeſſ,} Pipes are ſweet, a Summers Day ; 
But 4 little after Toying, 


Women have the Shot to Pay. 


2, 
Here are Marriage-Vows for ſigning, 
Set their Mails that cannot write : 
After that, without Repining, 
* Play and Welcom, Day and Night- 


Here the Women give the Mn Contra@s, which they 46th 
Chor. 


pt. 
WL 


£  OTIRF 2 Wooly. it L 


cas 6, Shephents, le - A lively —— her 'T 


? of all(-T; hee of KEadlock. 6 __ Hom of Pledfure: 
But whether Marriage bring Joy, or Sorrow, 
'* "Make" hand "3a Day, and hang t Marrow. 


nce after the Song, and Excunt 


vid" 3 042 area 2: Shepherds nant Sheherdefen 


Enter on ah her ” de of the Stage, Olwald,ang Gyillamac. 
S v. n wht why has wilder'dan 3 J and we are youry \ 


Gul 61h Kg dare thole!, AT -a6hodW 12 Tom 1B 
They ſeem of more. a.Vulgar Quality ww... 
Em. What Sounds are thoſe? They cannot far be diſtant : 


| Where are Me now, Matilda ? -. 4 


Mat. Juſt before your Tent : 
Far nat; they mulh be Friends,;andthey approach. - -: 
Em. My :&<4bur, tpeak; tay Lave ;' Ate ac} ory agg 2 
Tobleſs your Emmeline ?._2 6 ww Uo: | 
Oſwa, to Guile... Þ know that; Face$r13is 0 
Tis my Ungrateful Fair, whog (carning mine, -:* 
Accepts my Rivals Love : Heay'n, thou*rt bounteous, 
Thou ow*®lt me nothing now. N511154 8 
Mz. Fear grows upon.me z457!t \e” aa 
_ what you-are3- {peak,. oft call for helgu - 

Oſma, We are your Guards. :-' * 
Mu. 4h me! We are betray.d; "is Of reld's Voice. | 
Em, Let *em got ſeeour Voices,and then they cannot find us. 
Ofv. Paſſigns in Men Opprels'd, dre doubly ſtrong. 

| take her from King Arthur ; there's Revenge: 
lf ſhe:cag.Jove; ſhe buoys my foking Fortunes: 
Good Reaſoas/both,z Vilom-1-— Fear nothiog, Ladies, 


'? Ji1 


You ſhall be ſafe. . Oſwald and Guillamar ſeize Ems 


meline and Matilda. 
Em. &- Matil Help, help; a-Rape, a Rape! 
Oſwa. By Heav?n ye injure me; tho Force is us'd, 
Your Honour ſhall be (; acred, 
Em. \Help, help, Oh Br4ro2s, help! 
Oſwa. Your Brit9zs cannot hel 2 you : 
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; 3 King ARTHUR» Or, 


gs "99 
Send; et ok =” 


Exter Aldaria®@ atHvef Ns FIROY with Soldzers. 


8. Which way wear th Alaom'> © 
x Sok. Here, towards the-Caltle.” 
A'b. Pox 0? this Viftory ; cowl Gyn K debduc'ds 
&!! Drunk or Whoring: This wiy| fallow,follow. ' Exeinr. 
. The Alarm renont; -Tigovg! of Swords wY for divide. 


Re-enter Albana@, Officer hed Soldzrs. 


Offcer.. How: fits the: weft on be Aer Brokw'> 
Albs. 'As when vhe po Kid isthixe, ” 

He-puts the gain of Britain in a ea & © 

Which weighing withrhe Ibſs of Emmeline, by 

Bt thinks. he's fearce w Saver: { | Trntpet within. 
Offeer,, Hark ! a Trumpet 

It ſounds a Parley: 
Alba. *Tis from Oſwald then. 

An-Eccho to-King' Ar#hiws Friend] \ Sberindwing, 

Sent fince he heard the Rape'of Eiavebbe,. 

To.ask anTiiterview. Inumpet anſwering on. the-other ſue. 
Officer. But harkF alteady. 

Our Trumpet makes-reply ; and: ſee borlrpreſent: 


Enter Arthur'0n oe fide atteyted; Ofwald on the other 
mirh: Alttudants,. and Guillamar.. Zhty 
eet-and Jaleve.. 


"x" 


— > XLrV2 = 


Arthur. Brave Ofvald !' We liave mer on-Friendlier Terms, 
Tompanians of a: War, with:Cammon Intereſt 
Againſt the Bordering Pi&s : But Times are chang'd. 
O/wa.. AndT amſorty: that:thoſe Timesare. chang's:: 
Te;.elle.wenow might: meet;, on:Terms- a$Friendly.. ak 6 
IF. 33: 


— AJ Y M4 py 


bei Brie: Worthy..." 9 


Ru hae wang oe mock -—— cs, 


4XONS } 


Fi 


ok . or 


If thoſe be Wrong, 
ath, MEE - 
War is t r Rd Ny Fake m | 
"re 6 Rm 4 $heep. SEO 
ye 4 
$ 1G8 2ud . 12 


z TE, 580 


's 
Vat. 
Oſwa. Whorher by. Fo 
b Still Gaining ond n 


IfI i Mad fs 210 the vel, inber 
It follows I muſt ſeize the Cab 


But to ws your. fears EH r ach 
wi els Honour Ever Dn del 
& [a lags 


pa within t 


OE 
ap plaid x Hugh All err os Fo 'r calls, 
mio G's Sit If; the clolgrhid Nails 


Areſtretch'd, and open'd, ro the panting. Prey. 
But if indeed, you arg. .Cold a Lover ——» 
Oſzas, Not Cold Honourable, . 
4th, Then Reſtore her. 
That done, I ſhall beljeye you Hanourable. 
Ofeg.. Thiok'fi thou. L will forego a Viftor's Right? 
F y rather, of an Impiqus Raviſher, 
riſe, tho f :palld, wit Adamanr, 
Can re at call to Morrow's Dawn, 
7. jt, Hoa fo: orrow, I may be a God, 
If Emmel:ine be kind : But kind or cruel, 
: tell thee, Arthur, butto ſee this Day, 


- 


OY 


That Heavenly Face, tho? not to have her mine, Z 
dive up a hundred Years of Life, 
; D 2 {And 


IE is : 


£9 Kint*PR nM 


And bid Yife = &6 - rb 5 20/1 226m 
Arth. It ſoon will come, endif | 
Which to proven ſ me, a n= 


Thy Noble He ONEG 
Shall wear" rt or, 


The Sceprr@'s uſe : From” M- Way 
To Severn's Roar, be thine. 
In ſhort, Reſtore my Love, Jos: 
Oſwa. =_ tho' you (yarn 
Such Gus ought 1t gk Kg, bu 
on re Pugh Tithe e piveme 0 
Paſs'd-for bn fe-return 5 þ— 
In ſingle Combat, Hatid.tro H | Te | 
The Fate of Empire,. and: of? nn {cel 
Ofwa.. Not,* that 1 fedr, Got ins Tan & 
And not decline it neither, II av 20 
When Ez1/Oltnie fFasb [ as I 3 
Hs ſhe was thine,  L'd{f&ttite7to'Þ WO, & 241% 
Aith, 1 nam'd your opgnoftTerm'of Life To Morrow. 
Oſwa. You are wor Fa Ak Fart 


Arth.. But Fato 1s intbis At 4, A - T3 
You might Ha | 
Om Fat nes Nl en aps al, | 16k her not; 


Atth.. Had I beers preſett——2= » 
Ofre, Hd you bath preſent; = Wn been with more Nobly,, 
Aith. There ies, your way. 
Of 5a. My way "lies where, Fpleaſe. "1 
Pxpe (for O/wald's Mapick cannotfarlY. 
& jong To. Morrow, ere your Arms prevail 2 5 
@r it I fall, make Rogm ye bleft above, --. ?- 
For.one who Was undone, and dy*d for Love.” 
Exit Ofwald and his ng | 
Arth. There may be one black-Minute ere 'Fo Morrow: . 
Forwho.can. tell, what Pow'r, and Ew}, -and Charms,: . 
May.do this NM Eo Artos,, onſet to Ares, 
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Exit: 
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: ACT 


e Briiv/h Worthy. 
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G , W-.* . ©,OTji4t 3 | . | Ta 
T8 - J ” - al . . . # ' LH 
ud. h, alex 
E&2C 'F F F Þy:1 F, 
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q = Edger Arthur, Conon aud Ape. Rd = 


ot up bur 'Colours,. and Unbrdceiour oms3: 
D:ſlodge betimes ;. and quit this faral Colt... . 
. 4th, Have we forgot to Conquet ? | 
Aurel. Caſt off Ho 
, Tt ImbattPd Legions 'of Fire, Air, and Eirth; 
5 Are banded for our Foes. 
Forgoinz to diſcover, with the Dawn, 
Yon Southern Hill, which promis'd to. the Sight: 
ARiſe more eafie to attack the Fort, 
Scarce had we ſept on the Forbidden Ground, 


* 
EI ”= _- = . 
” n - 4 
- K59.2 
" ” k” . - - 
N h 1 - 
_ Fs. - _ q = >—— 
— . -—- - = — = 
=- - = = 
- -= e - "4 -_ ug - 
_— 4 - 2 F 
 « « v » - E: = = : - 
- —_ _ - = ne A od . : * = 
- » _ = 
—_ - : . £ "_ 
- = - _— - _ : ® « 
% ws > 
- _ . _ = . 


wait 


- — = 


S— 4 of 


# : 
” ER 


When the Woods ſhook, the Trees ſtood briftling up-;: 1iT9 
A Living Trembling Nodded: throug h the Leaves. | 7} v1 
Arth. Po _ and Aﬀe ſpen-Bou bs” a-Pannick Fright, - « Ty 
J Conor. ghit ſo too, _ doubled ſtill our PACE. . wu 


But ſtrait a'T les Sound, like bellowing Winds, 
Roſe and grew loud; Coofugd with Howls of Wolves;.. + Wh 
And Da Bears} and dreadful Hils of Snakes; - - . 41's 
Shreiks more than Hamane ; Globes of Hail pour'd Own f | 
An Armed Winter, and Inverted Day. T36 
&th, Dreadful indeed ! 1-1 
Aur. Count then our: Labour's loſt : q $8 
For otherway lies none, to mount the Cliff 
Unleſs. we borrow. Wings, and fail thro' Ait: 


Arth, Now T petceive a Danger worthy me. + | 
Tis Oſmond's Wark, a Band ot Hell-hir'd Slaves: } AY 
be mine the. "Hazard, mine ſhall be the Fame, \ 289. 


Arthir. is-g0inz out, but is'met by Merlin . 
WT A by the Hand, and beings 
_— > ED A: 

' Enters 


2 Kay ARTHY Riv Or, 


Exter Merlin. 


Merl. Hold, Sir, and wait Heav'os time 5 th* Attempts too 

There's not a T res iq that InchanteÞCrbye, 
But numbred out, and given by tale to Fiends ; 
Aod under every Leaf a Spirit couch'd. 

But by what Method to diſſolve theſe Charms, 
Is yet unknown to me, _ | - 

Arth.Hadft thou been here,(for what can thwart thy Skill?) 
Nor Emm ime ha been-the boaſt of Oſwa(d , a 
Norl fore-warnid, been wanting to her Guard. 

Cor. Her darkn'd Eycshad ſeen the Light of Heav'n 
That was thy promiſe too, -and this the time. 

Mer. Nor has my Aid been abſear, tho unſeen, 

With Friendly Guides iri your benighted;Maze : 
Nor Emmeline ſhall longer want the Sun, _ | 

Arth, Is there an.end of Woes? / © 

Merl. There is, and fudden. 
them mge hv . ſubril Ay Spright 

* explore the paſſage, and*prepare my way. 

My ſelf, mean time, will ow the Magick Wood, 
To learn whereon depetlds its Force, | Tj 

Con. But Emmeline —— | 

Mer. Fear not : This Vial ſhall reſtore her ſight- 

Arth. Oh might I hope (and what's impoſſible 
To Merlin's 'Art) to be my ſelf the Bearer, | 
That with the Light of Heay'o ſhe may.diſcern | 
Her Lover firſt. EH 4 | 

Mer. *Tis wondrous hazardous ; 

Yet I foreſee th? Event, *tis fartunate. | 
I'll bear ye fafe, and-bring ye back unharmd: 
Then joſe not precious Time, but fallow,me. 
Exeunt Oupres, Merlin teading Arthil. 


Enter Philidel, Scaxe, « Deep Woed. 
Pþil. 1 left all fafe behind ; 


For in the hindmoſt quarter of the Wood, © 
{Aly former Lord, Grim Oſmond, walks the Round: 


Calk 


\"'The' Brivih' Wirthy. 24 
? the 56m0 
Abfetes eons "MEE 


ktevery Walk } pas 
a woy "us Stop 7 Har tos 


—_—_ Foot, i£+6613 hi to'tlis Gtvtind. 


uy T Fickvar ay ans Dh Bead HV 
y Task were: ap, ; 
A—_ £ been the Th Trees.) Py 
ll) Enter Grimbatd whine + aut + Bs ſoizks Phitlidet, y p 
; 0 binds him. ts « Chain. 
Grimb. 0 Reta} hve Taanpbl thee? 
+Pbil Al meF What hard og he 
Grimb. What juſt Reverige'? 


Thou miſcreant ; then Renegrdo Scout, 
$ Arps ſo- furbiſh'd, ſo: retiew'sd in White, 
ow Foes 3 $5 Xo erent h* 4 
hot tritn ate 
The flat ri ——oy E feel. thy falſe Heart peat 

Phil, Al mighty Aproer 
Who-woull# not Fear,  wheti ſeiz2d in thy ſtrong Grip2; 
bac here me, Ob-Renowt'd, Oh worthy Fietd, 

The Favourite of our Clieift 
Crimb: Away with fallfofic Flattery,. 
| The Food of Fbols x thavi know ſt: where laſt' we 
Ir, but for thee; the: Chiiffians had been: fwal uy 
h quaſſing s, and 1g ng {it ro Hell: - 
> Ap a Fee due by Merli's Ars 
half-perſu is ing. Tales, 
To hope Bt Heawn | &s if. Eretnab Doom: 
bs be Revers'd, and undecreed for. me: 
But F am'/flow' Rk "Right: 

Grimb.. Oh. ſtill thou think'ſt to- fly a Fool to Mark. 

Phil. 1 fled vt" Meriin; free-as Air that bote me; 
T'anfold' to Offend all- his deep Deligns.: 

Grimb, I believe'nothing; Oh thou fond-Impoſtor; . 
When were tHdti: kRtir Hell 2*Fs not thy Name 
Forgot; and Blotred from th'. Infernal-Roll ; 

w_ ſlice: tid: ſay! ft, thy. Errand was to.Oſmond, , 
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To O/mond (ha'lt thou goi; Nargls i -thyDiiver, | "1 
Phil. Knetling. hare me rom lige thy She: 
Tempt Hermits for roar 1h their H 
And 'Virgins in their Die 
Grimb. Canft, | chow, Þ Devil, top bo ER A Deril oy 
A Spy; why th at's a ia Hell.;; 


VANE 05 oo l Coadthevon VEST 


Phil or = 4 e kindly then : » 

Pull not ſo hard, to hurt; MY AIDy. &C.; i 
Pl! follow thee F50erp = PII way. 

Grimb. Ay, there's the =_ indeed ; but for more ſurety 
Pll keep an Eye behind; Not one!Word mote;! © + 
But follow decently. - 'Grimbaldgoe evdrepging Phibidel, 

Phil. aſide. So, catch him Spell..,;- 5; - 

Grimb. within. Oh help me, help me, | Philidel, 

Phil, Why, What's the: matter? 

Grimb. Oh, I am enſaar'd; -.; d gi KF 
Heav*gg$irdlime wra me round; an ey T1 
WY nia on - by 1 : 17 
Do, and T'll be thy Slave. TY | 

Phil. What,. to a Spy, a Name abborr'd. in Hell? - 

Grimb. . Do-not inſult, .Oh; -Oh, 1 grow toGround 3 1 
The Fiery Net draws cloſer on my, Limbs jo 4311 

Phil. Thou ſhalt not,have the Eaſe: tC len, Torments : 
Be Dumb for one half Hour: io ong my Caaff) !- _-51 
Can keep thee Silent, and there: lie 5 41 50) 1 12 
Till PET breaks thy bai. -.. 


'Philide! unbinds op A Ferrers, 
Enter to him Merlin, with-. 4 vp in je3 Hand ; and Arthas,” 


Mey, Well haſt thou wrought thy galow: with thy, Wit, 
My Phil:del ;. go Meritorious ons ..' :1 ;-ls 11141 | 
Me, other Work x uires, 40,VitW, the: AWoek, | 
And learn to Les Mt dire .lachantments,ygid:; 


Mean time attending 4rtharin my;Rogmy jd 1 


Shew him his, Love, and wizh thcka We aig Dr VG 
Reltore her Sioht. | 


Exit Merlin givig ins 2» 4Viohs to Phiſidel 
il, 


© —* = 


The Britiſh Worthy. 


— — ©. 


.- Arthur withdraws behind the Scene, 
Emmeline «x4 Matilda come forward to the Front. 


4) | | hd 
7H Phil. We muſt work, we muſt haſte ; ITY 
| | Noon- de Hour, is al; paſt : ; 'Th 
Sprights, that glimmer in the Son, [* {$1 
Into Shades already run. *- _ To0d. 
, Olmond will be here, ann. | v4 

Erter Emmeline end Matilda, at the far end of the 11004. 'F* þ 

4th. O yonder, yonder ſhe's already found: [ Us | 
7 My Sou] lirets my fight, and flies before it. | VF 
ol, Now, Gentle Spicit,- uſe thy utmoſt Art + | 4408 

Unſeal her Eyes ; and this way lead her Steps. 


© ou i 


- — 
— 
—— 


Philidel approaches Emmeline, ſprinkling ſome of the 
Water over her Eyes, out of the Vial. 


Phil. Thus, thus 1 -infuſe 
Theſe Swveraign Dews. 

Fly back, ye Films, that Cloud her ſight, 
And you, ye Chryftal Humours bright, 
Your Noxious Vapours purg'd away, 

| Recover, andggdmit the Day. 

Now caſt your Eyes abroad, and ſee 

' All but me. 
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Em, Ha! What was that > Who ſpoke ? +689 
Mat. T heard thEVoice; tis one of O/mond's Fiends. } | 
Em. Some bleſſed Angel ſure ; I feel my Eyes wr 

Unſeal'd, they walk abroad, and a new World \ | 

Comes ruſhing on, and ſtands all gay before me. 

Mat. Oh Heavens ! Oh Joy of Joys! ſhe has her ſight! 
Em. T am new-born; I ſhall run mad for Pleaſure. Starivg 


AreWomen ſuch as thou?Such Glorious Creatures? _ (#» Mar, 
E Arth. 


26 King ARTHUR: Or, 


Arth. aſide. Oh how I envy her, to be, firſt ſeen ! 

Em. Stand farther ; let me take my fill of ſight. Locking 
What's that above, that weakens my new Eyes, (#9, 
Makes me not ſee, by ſeeing ? | , 

Mat. *Tis the Sun. | 

Em. The Sun, ?*tis ſure a God, if that be Heav'n: 

Oh, if thou art a Creagure, beſt-and faireſt, 

How well art thou, from Mortals ſo remote, 

Fo ſhine, and not to burn, by near approach ! 

How haſt thou light'ned even my wry Soul, 

And let in Knowledge by another ſenſe! 

I gaze about, new-born, to Day and thee; 

A Stranger yet, an Infant of the World! 

Art thoy not pleas'd, Matilda ? Why, like me,, 

Poſt thou not look and wonder ? 

Mat. For theſe Sights. 

Are to. my Eyes familiar. 

Em. That's my Joyy + .. 4 

Not to have ſeen before : For Nature-now, 

Comes all at once, confounding my Delight. 

But ah! what Thingam 1? Fain wou'd I know ; 
Or am [I blind, or do I. ſee but half? 

With ail my. Care, and looking round. about, 

I cannot view my Face. 

Mat. None ſee themſelves " | 
But by RefleQtion;;. in this Glaſs you may. Gives her a Gl:js. 
Emm.taking in hat's this? 


the Glaſs, and yltholds a Face within it : Oh ſweet Face 3 
Loking. It draws the MoutF;and Smiles,ang looks upon 
And talks3 but yet L cannot hear it Speak : (me; 
The pretty thing is Dumb. | 

Mz«t, The pretty thing 
* You ſee within the Glaſs, is you. 

Emm. What, Am I two? Is this-another me? 
Tadeed 1t wears my Cloaths, has Hands like mine ;, 
And Mocks what er I do; but:thar'I'm ſure. 
I am a Maid, I'd ſwear it were my Child. -. Matilda Lot; 
Look-my Matildas ; We bothare 1o the Glaſs, 
Oh, now Lknow it plain ; they are our Names. 
That peep.upon us there, 

Mat. Our Shadows, Mazam.. Em. 


The Britiſh Worthy. | 1 


Faw. Mine is a prettier Shaddow far, -then thine, 


"ing WY 1Love it ; let me Kiſs my to'ther Self. Kiſing che Claſs, 
(*2. 8 Alas, ve kiffd it Dead; the fine Things gone 3 (and hug two it. 


Indeed it Kiſ'd fo Cold, as if *twere Dying: 
Arthur comes forward ſoftly ; ſhewing 3 nſulf behind her." 
Tis here again. 
Oh no, this Face-is neither mine nar thine; 
| think the Glaſs has Bornanother Child. She turns and 
Ha! What art thou with a new kind of Face, {/ees Arthur. 
And other Cloaths, a Noble Creature too ; 
But taller, bigger, fiercer in thy Look 3 
Of a Comptrolling Eye, Majeſtick make ? 
Mat. Do you not know him, Madam ? 
Emm. IS't a Man? 
Arth. Yes, And the moſt unhappy of my kind, 
[f you have: chang'd your Love, ' 
Emm. My deareſt Lord! 
Was my Soul Blind ; and cou'd not that look out, 
To know you, e're you Spoke? Oh Counterpart 
| Of our ſoft Sex ; Well are ye.made our Lords; 
$0 bold, ſo great, ſo Godlike are ye form'd. 
How can ye Love ſuch filly Things as Women ? 
Arth. Beauty like yours Commands ; and Man was made 
But a more boiſterous”; and a ſtronger Slave, 
To you, the beſt Delights of human Kind. 
Emm. But are ye mine Is there an end of War ? 
Are all thoſe Trumpets Dead themſelves, at laſt, 
That us'd to.kill Men with their Thundring Sounds ? 
Arth, "The Sum of War is undecided yet ; 
And many a breathing Body mult be Cold, 
Ere you are free, 
Enmm. How came ye hither then ? 
Arth. By-Merlin's Art, to ſnatch a ſhort liv'd,Blils ; 
To feed my Famiſh'd Love upon your Eyes, 
One Moment, and depart. | 
Emm. O Vioment, worth — 
Whole Ages paſt, and all that are to come / 
Let Love-fick Ofſwa/d, now, unpitied mourn 3 
Let Oſmond mutter Charms to Sprights in rain, 


To make me Love him; all ſhalt not change my Soul. 
| E 2 Arth 
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Arth, Hat Does th Ichuner pai ll ? 

Is hemy+ Rival too? 2 = Ma 
Emmy cs, but I hate bir ; 

For when he ſpoke, thro rough ery ee By yes I ſaw him; 

-His Voice look'd ugly breath'd Brimftoae on me ; 

And then I firſt was * glad that Iwas Blind, 

Not to behold Damnation. 
Ph1/. This time is left me to Congratulate 

Your new-born Eyes ; and tel] 'you what you gain 

By ſight reſtor'd, and viewing him you love. 

Appear, you Airy Forms. Airy Spirits appear inthe | 

(Shapes of Mex and Women. 


Man fngs. 0h Sight, the Mother of Deſpres, 

What C Kwik ObjeQ:; doſt thou yield? 

"Tis ſweet, when tedious Night expires, 
To ſee the Roſee Morning guild 

The Mountain-Tops, and aint the Field |. 
But, when Clorinda comes in fight, 
She wakes the Summers Day wore bright; 
And when ſhe goes away, tis Night. 


Chor. When Fair Clorinda comes in ſight, &c: 


Wom.fings. *Tis ſweet the Bluſhing Morn to-wiew 5 
Anil Plains. adorn with Pearly Dew : 
But fuch cheap Delights to ſee, 
Heaven and Nature; 
Grwve cach Creature; 
They have Eyes, as well as we: 
This 3s the Foy, all Jo above, 
To ſee, - ſee, p 
' That only ſbe, ; 
That: only ſbe we love! 


\ © Char: This 3s the Fay, all: Foys above, &c. 


Man 
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Man fings. 4nd, if we may diſcover, 
What Charms both Nymph and Lover, 
"Tis, when the Fair at Mercy lies, 
With Kind and Amorous Anguiſh, 
To Sigh, to Look, to Languiſh, 
On each others Eyes ) 


Chor. of all 
Men & Wom, 


Phil, Break off your Muſick ;. for our Foes are near. 


: And if we may diſcover, &c. 


Spirits vaniſh. 
Enter Merlin. 


Merl. My Soveraign, we have hazarded too far; 
Bit Love excuſes you, and preſcicnce me. 
Make haſte ; for O/moed is cven now alarm'd, 
And greedy of Revenge, is haſting hbme. 
Arth. Oh take my Love with vs, or leave me Here; 
M:r1. 1 cannot, for ſhe's held by Charms too (trong : 
Which, with th* Inchanted Grove muſt be deftroy'd ;. 
Till when, my Art is-vain: But fear not, Emeline ;- 
Th* Enchanter has noP&yw*r on Innocence, 
Em.toArih.,Farewel,Since we muſt part: When you are gone, 
[Il look into.my Glaſs, juſt where you: look'd ; 
*To find your Face again; . ; 
F 'tis not there,. VII think. on you ſo long,. 
My Heart ſhall make your PiCture for my Eyes. 
Arth. Wheree*%er 1: go, my Soul ſhall ſtay withithee :: 
Tis but my Shadow that Ltake away 3 
Frue Love is neyer happy-but by halves; 
An 4pril Sun-{hine,. that by firs appears; 
it{miles-by Maements, but-it mourns by Years--. 


Exeunt Arthur «ud Merlin:at. one Door:. 
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King ART HUR: Or, 
Exter Oſmond at the other Decor, who gazes on Emmeline, 
| and ſhe on him. ©. © 
Emm. Matilda ſave me, from” this ugly Thing, 
This Foe to fight, Speak, doſt thoa know him: 
M-:t4il. .Too well ; 'tis 0ſwa!a*s Friend, the great Magician, 
Emm. It cannot be a Man, . he's fo unlike the ManI Loye, 
Oſm. aſide. Death to my Eyes,” ſhe legr © - 
Emm. | wiſh 1 cou'd not ;* but Pll cloſe my Sight, 
And ſhut out all I can — Ir woot be ; | 
Winking, I ſee thee ſtill, thy odious Image 
Stares full into my Soul ; and there iffetts the Room 
My Arthur ſhoud poſlels. 
O/ſm. aftae. I find 'too late, gy * 
That Aerliz and her Lover.have been here. 
If 1 was fir'd before, when ſhe was Blind, 
Her Eyes dart Lightninggnow, ſhe*muſtiþe mine. 
Emm. | prithee Dreadful Thing, tell me thy Buſineſs here ; 
And if thou canſt, Reform that odious Face ; - 
Look not ſo Grim upon me. 
O/m. My Name is Oſmond, and my Buſineſs Love. 
Emm. Thou haſt a griezly look; forbidding what thou askt, 
If I durlt tell thee fo. * a2 : 
Oſm. My Pent-Houſe Eye-Brows, and my Shaggy Beard 
Offend your Sight, but theſe are Manly Signs; 
Faint White and Red, abuſe your ExpeQtations 3 
Be Woman ; know your Sex, and Lgve full Pleafures. 
Emm. Love from a Monſter; Fiend ! 
Ofm. Come you muſt Love, or you mult ſuffer Love 3 
No Coineſs, None, - for TI am Maſter here. 
Emm. And when did Ofwald give away his Power, 
That thou preſum?ſt to Rule ? Be ſure Pll'tell him : 
For as lam his Priſoner, 'he is mine. : 
' Oſm. Why then thou art a Captive to a Captive, 
Or labour'd with the Fight, oppreft with Thirſt ; 
That O/vald whom you mention'd'calf*d for Drink: 
I mix'd a Sleepy-Potion -in' his Bowl ; 
Which he and his Fool Friend, quaff*d greedily}, 
The happy Dole wrought the deſir'd effeCt ; 
Then to a Dungeens depth, I ſent both Bound: 


30 


Where 
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Where ſtow'd with Snakes and Adders now they lodge ; 
Two Planks their Beds; Slippery with Ooſe and Slime : 
The Ratts bruſh o'er their Faces with their Tails; 
And croaking Paddock-.ctawl upon their Limbs, 
Since when the Qarſon'depends on me; FO 
n, Now know you are my Slave. 
Matil. He ſtrikes a Horrour through my- Blood, 
Er7m. I Freeze, as if his impious Art had fx'd 
' My Feet to Earth, = Nos 
Om. But Love-ſhall thaw ye. | 
Il! ſhow his force in Countries cak'd with Ice, 
' Where the pale Pole-Star inthe North ef Heav'n 
Sits high, and. on the frory Winter broads ; 
Yet there Love Reigns: For proof, this Magick Wand 
Shall change the Mildnely of ſweet Br:tains Clime 
To 1:«l:nd, and the' fartheſt Thule's Froſt ; 
Where the proud Ggd, Vifdaining Winters Bounds, 
| Ofer-leaps the Fences of Eternal Snow, 
And with. his Warmth, ſbpplies the diſtant Sun. 


Oſmond ſtrikes the: Ground with his Wand : The Stene 
' © changes to 4 Proſpett of Winter in Frozen Countries. 


Cupid Deſcends: - 


Cup. ſings. What: ho, thou Genius of the Clime, what Bo Y 
L yt thou aſleep beneath thoſe Hills of Snow © 
Stretch out thy Lazy Limbs ; Awake, awake, 
And Winter from thy Furry Mantle ſhake. 


Genius Ariſes. 


Genius. YVhat Power art thou, who from-below, 
Haſt made me Riſe, unwillingly, and ſlow; 
From Beds of Everlaſting Snow !. 
See'ſt thou not bow ſtiff, and wondrous oh, 
Far unfit to bear the bitter Cold, 


32 Kung ARTH VR: Or, 
T can ſcarcely meve, or draw. my Breath ; 
Let me, let me, Freeze again to Death. 


Thou Doting Fool, forhear,, forbear ; 
VVhat, (Doft thou Dream of Freezing bere 2 
At Loves appearing, all the Skie clearing, 
* The Stormy VVinds their Fury ſpare : 
VVinter ſubduing, and Spring renewing, 

My Beams create @ more Glorious Tear, 
Thou Doting Fool, forbear, forbear ; 
VVhbat, Doft thou Dream of Freezing here ? 


Genius. Great Love, 1 kmw, bee now ; 
Eldeſt of the'Gods art Thog«" 
Heav'n and Earth, by Thee were made. 
Humane Nature, 
Is Thy Creature, - 1 


Every where Thou art obey d. 


Cupid. No part of my Dominion ſhall be waſte, 
To ſpread my Sway, —_— my Praiſe, 
Ew mn here I will a People raiſe, 
Of kind embracing Lovers, and embrac d. 


Cupid wavemhis Wand, upon which the Scene opens, and 
diſcovers a Proſpe@ of Ie and Snow to the end of the 
Stage. 


» 


Singers and Dancers, Men and Wamen, appears. 


Man. See, ſee, we aſſemble, 
Thy Rewels to bold - | 
Though quiv' ring with Cold, 
We Chatter and Tremble. Cupid. 


iy The mT Weely, 
08 3320003 1adV7 ni 

Cupid. *Tis I, ftiDH; {as 1; phtthooe made os 
In "ſpight » 7 Told Wenthi, ' 

I've brought ye together:  - 

f - Feb dy «ab f t have ard Jiei\() 


£..:1] Ui 


; Chor. w i Love, tis 4 Ss tis Lowe that Das warm'd us; 
"Yor Org Hr of Cold IPebeber,\ ono 
' He broughtrus together ; "DAE © 
1: Tin Lowe, *@ Leer," tis: Love that bus: arve ed 


f 8 31it:. 3 10 \W y@!lt zt 


98 Sorin: Park, Je Pliry.naaarvomieds 
_ i” Jelwes, 6 Lowes ahh 
2, rg Gratefiil Offender | 
Who Plenfure dare Jeez 
But the. Wibihing' owekbn: 


age wet. d hi 0 ip 1 


- ' el ee 4 ' ; : 7 


j On 3, 


Suce: the Prai of. Pefire' Fs pol Jrng, 
"Ts Unmanly to Sigh and Complain ; 


VVhen we Kneel for Redreſſing, 
VVe move your Diſdain : 

Love was made for a Bleſſing, 
And not for a Pain: © 


A Dance z, after which the Singers ana Dancers depart. 


Fg 


Emm, 1 cou'd be pleas'd with any one but thee, 
Who entertain'd my Gght with ſuch Gay Shows, 
As Men and Women moving here and there 3 
That Courſing one another in their Steps, 

Have made their Feet a Tune. | 
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324 Kings AR T: \HV RY Or, 
= What, has, Coffoghogyin! 

That, is, without ere RON 0 
Emm. From my li 

Thou all thy Devils IX y/thpn bhrfdere me. 
Oſo Fowthacls wie find you*wou'd'be Raviſh's; 


ru ive you that excuſe your Sex  dfres 
> UYIHES A HOT VL. 1 a) .* eV 'V?2 wt eI'V0, 


He begins to. {hah An ber; 48h: they = 


 Grimb. withiz. O heh; ries; Miſter, heſp me! 

| "Ofme:: >Whotshat,my Grimbela} Come and help thou me: 
For * tis thy Work tafliſlt a Raviſher. 

, COA \I'cannovffir ;-F am Spell-caughtÞy Philide, 


Tn Bar tha huge eavy, weight of Holy 

b RH that Ny a. medow _ 4m ng (Words, 
Ofmo. Til read *em backwards, 4 {&.thy I 

Mean time go in ; _—-” melihe. 

Prepare your ſelf, and: IE? Drndghiy = = tu 

But if you will not fairly be&n A 21 41 

A little honeſt Force, is ll emp Exit Ofmona. 
Enm, Heav'n be my Guard, 1 Ag no other Friend ! 

Heay'a ever preſent to md Suppliants Aid, 


Protect and "EET Ice betray 'd- 


e 


veg Ein: 9d Matilda. 
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ACT: TV. SCENE L. | 


Enter Oſmond Solus. 


Ow I am ſettled, in "ty Farce-falf Shrayz_ a 
Why then, I'll be Lutxdrious in ve.; 1" | 
Take my full Guſt, and ſetting Forms ok | 
[ll bid the Slave, that fires my: Blood, lie down. | 
Seems to, be * going of. 


- _ — _ . 


SH 4 


Enter Grimbald, who meets bims... 
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Grim, Not ſo faſt, Maſtef! Danger threatens thee : 
There's a black Cloud, deſcending froth above, 
Full of Heavens Venom, define thy Head. | Fa 
O/mo. Malicious Fiend, thou orI ang bes \d 2 13 nr 1 6 
By Millions of thy Fellows, it ny Grove: ©. px Wl: 
Thad thee, whenl freed t 6 fromthe. Charm, +, M 
Run ſcouting Oy the Wood, from Tree to Tree, .. 
And look if all my Devils were on Db | 
Hdſt thou perform#d You Charge, thou tardy Spright, 
Thou would have;kn n,no Danger threatn'd me: 
Grim. When 94D vil fail in Dili; zence re 
Poor Mortal, thou thy THF art overſcet''; * 
l have been "there, and thence bring this News. 
Thy Fatal Foe, great . Arthur, is at hand; * 
Merlin has ta'en his time while thou wert abſent, 
T obſerve thy CharaQters, their Frcs and Nagpre 
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And Counterwork thy Spells. 
O/mo. The Devil take Merliz ; 
Pll caſt 'em ail anew, and inſtantly, 
All of another Vould'; be thou at hand, 
Their Compoſition. was, before, of Horror 3 ; 


Now they {hall be of SES TIE and Loy :; 
| 2 » 


6:5 "a. 1 
>6 Kine WREUR: 0, 
Seducing- Hopes, ſoft Pity, tender Moans : 
Art ſhall meet Arr ; and, "when they think to win, 
The Fools ſhall fi find their Labour to fe 
C| { T')e - eunt Olm,"and Grim), 


Epter 4rthur;- and Nierlin az an2ther Door. 


Scepe A the W Us COME FREE. 


Merl. Thus far it ie2g 

Bur all beyond r2 

I may nq mote; bur only IH, ei 

. Arth. My $word ſhall No the reſt, 
Merl. Remember well, that all is but INuſion: 

Good; good Stars attend thee. 
4rth. Doubt me not. - 
M-rl. Yer in prevention 

Of what may come, I'll leaye-my Philidet. 

To watch thy Steps, and with, him. leave my Wand ; 

The touch of which, .00 E rthy, Fiend can bear, 

In whateer Ge transforms s. but ang nk down 

His borrow'd Figure, andc91 els | the Devil. ,.. 

Once more Farewel, and projfer, Exit Merlin. 
Arth. walkin? 'No Danger 19; 1 ſ}e no Walls of Tire, 

No City of the Fiends, With Fog oblcene, . 

To grin from far, on Flaming Battlements, 

This 1sindeed the Grove, I ſhoy'd deRiroy:;..... 

But where's rhe Horrour,?* Sure the Pee err'd, 

Hark! Muſick, and the Warbling Notes of Birds 3 : 

Soft Mick. 


Ghats: ; 


IL 1C 


Hell entertains me, like ſome welcom Gueſt, 
More Wonders yer ; , yet all delightful too, 
A Silver Current to forbid my paſſage,- .. .- 0 | 
And yer ro invite me, ſtands a Golden Bridge: 
Perhaps a Trap, for my Unwary Feet . - 
Zo ſink, and whelm me underneath the Wayes ; 
With Fire or Water, let him wage his V Var, 
Or all the Elements. at once; V1! on, 
As ht & going 10 the Bridge, two $17 cp14 1 
F 98: Th T iz ben etes, ws fre 
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1Syren. O paſs not on, but ſlay, 
And waſte the Joyous Day 
VVith us itt gentle Play : 
Unbend to Lowe, nnbend thee : 
0 lay thy Sword afide, ' 
And other Arms provide; 
For other Wars attend thee, 
And ſweeter to be rry'd. 


Chor. For Aher Wars, &c. 


Both firfy: Two Daughters of this Aged Stream are we ; 
And both. our Sea-green Locks have comb'd for 
Come Bathe with us an Hour or tws, (thee; 
Come Naked in, for weare ſo 
What Danger from a Naked Foe? 
Come Bathe with us, come Bathe, and ſhare, 
VVhat Pleaſures in the Floods appear ; 
We'll beat the Waters till. tbey bound, 
And Circle, round, 'around, around, 
And Circle round, aronud. 


% 


Arth. A Lazie Pleaſure trickles through my Veins ; 
Here cou'd1 ſtay, -and weil be Couzen'd here. 
But Honour calis; Is Honour in ſuch haſte ? 
Can henot Bait at ſuch @picaſingInn ? 
Noz for the more I look, the more I long, 
Farewel, ye Fair lilufons, I muſt leave ye, 
White I have Power to ſay, that I mult lcave yes 
Farewel, with half my Soul I ſtagger off; 
How Cear this flying Viftory bas colt, 
When, it I ſay to ſtruggle, i amloſt. 


As h2 is poing forward, Ny mplis 43d Sy:vans come (et 
from behind the T; ces baſe iid 199 Zrables [1 17 
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Dane with the Song, all with Branches in their Hand; 
Song. How happy the, Lower, | 
How eaſie his. Chain, ' 
How pleaſing his Pain ? 
How ſweet to diſcover ! 
He ſighs. not in vain. 
For Love every Creature - 
1s form'd by bis Nature ; 
No Joys are above 
The Pleaſures of Lowe. 
The Dance continues with the ſame Meaſure pliy'd alone. 
I INTS>- | SR | 
Is wain are our Graces, 
In vain ate your Eyes, 
If Lowe-you deſpiſe ; 
When Age fiirrows Fates, 
: Tis time to be wiſe. 
Then uſe the ſhort Bleſſing, 
That Flies in Poſſeſſing : 
No Foys are above 
The Pleaſures of Love. 


Arth. And what are theſe Fantaſtick Fairy Joys, 

To Love like mine? Falſe Joys, falſe Welcomes all. 

Begone, ye Sy/var 7rippers of the Creen ; 

Fly after Night, arid overtake the Moon, Here the Dancer: 

(Singers and Syrens vaiſp, 

This goodly Tree ſeems Queen of all the Grove. 

The Ringlets round her Trunk declare her guilty 

Of many Midnight-Sabbaths RevelPd here. 

Her will I firſt attempt. Arthur ſffrikes at the Tree, 41d cuts 
it ; Bloca: ſponts out of it, a Groan follows, then a $ hreik, 


po 


Good Heiv'ns, what Monſtrous Prodigies are thele ! 
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Blood follows from my blow 3. the wounded Rind 
Spouts ON = Sword, and Sangyuine dyes the Plain. | 
e ftrihes again : 4 Voite of Erameline from behind. 
Em. from behind. Forbear, if thou haſtPity, ah, forbear 1 
Theſe Groans | mw; not from a Sencelefs Plant, 
No Spouts of Blood run welling from a Tree. - 
Arth. Speak what thoy art 1 charge thee ſpeak thy Being ; 
'Thou thar haſt made: my curdl'd Bloog run back;: 1 
My Heart heaye up ;-my Hairto riſe;in Briftles, : ; - 
And ſcarcely left! a Voice to ask thy" Nene, TIX 
| Emmeline breats out of the Tree 


und; 


IF: ſbewing her Arm” Bloody. 
Emm. Whom thou haſt hurt, Unkind and Cruel ſee;. 

Look on this Blood, .*ris fatal, ſtill, come. -- 

To bear thy Wounds, my Heart has felt *em firſt. 
Arth. *Tis ſhe; Amazement roots meto the Groun |! 
Emm. By cruel Charms, dragg'd from my peaccful Bower, 

Fierce O/zmogd cloſs'd mt inthis bleeding Bark 5 * * + 

And bid me ſtand expos'd to the bleak Winds, 

And Winter Storms ; -and Heav'ns-Inclemency,, 

Bound to the Fate of this Hell-haunted Grove ; 

$ that whatevcr Sword, or ſounding Axe, 

Shall violate this Plant, muſt pierce my Fleſh, 

And when that falls, I dye. 
Arth.. If this be true, _ 

0 never, never, to be ended Charm, 

* Atleaſt by mes yet all may be liluſion.. , 

Break up, ye thickning Foggs, and filmy Milſts, 

All that be-lye my Sight, and cheat my Senfe; 

For Reaſon ſtill pronounces, "tis not (he, 

An1 thus reſolv'd--- Lifts up b1s Swordzas going to ſtrike,. 
Em, Do, itrike Barbarian, {trike.,; 

And ſtrew my mangji'd Limbs, with every ſtroke 

Wound me, and double Kill me, with Unkindnels, 

That by thy Hand I fell. 
Arth, What ſhall I do, ye Pawers? 
Emm. Lay down thy Vengetul Sword; *cis.fatal here? 

What need Bf Arms, where no Defence is made ? 

A Love-Sick Virgin, panting with Delire, 

No Conſcious Eye tlintrade, on- our: Delights: 


F ah 
WE 


Tor: 


40 Kinz ART HUR: Or, 
For this thou haſt the Syrer's Songs deſpis'd ; 
For this, thy Faithful Paſſion Reward; 7 

Haſte then, 'to take me longing to thy Arms. "© 

Arth. O Love !'O Me#lmm] Whom ſhould I believe? 

Emm. Believe thy Self, thy Youth, thy Love, and me; 
They only, they, who pleaſe themſelves are Wile : 
Diſarm thy Hand, thatmine may-meet it bare. - 

Arth. By tliy leave,\Reaſon, here ['throw'thee 'of, 
Thou load of Life: If thou wert made fot Souls, /-' 
Then Souls ſhou'd have been made without their Bodies. 
If, falling fof the firſt Created Fair, 

Was Adams Fault, great Grandfire I forgive thee, 
Een was loſt, as all thy Sons wou'd loole it.! © © 
Going towards Brameline, 4nd pulling off his Qunile, 


Enter 'Philidel running. 


_ Phil. Hold, poor deluded Mortal, Wold thy Hand ; 

W hich if thou giv'ſt, is plighted to a Feind: 

For Proof, behold the Virtue'of this Wand ; 

{tt Infernal Paint ſhall vaniſh from her Face, 

And Hell ſha!l ſtand Reveal'd: * | 

Strikes Emmeline with a Wand, who ſtraight 

a: ſcends : Philidel runs to the D: ſcent aud 
pulls up Grimbald, azd binds him. 


Now ſee to whoſe Embraces thou wert falling, 
Behold the Maiden Modeſty of Grimbald, 
The groiſcit, earthie(t, uglieſt Fiend in Hell. 
4th. Horrour ſeizes me, 
To think-what Headlong Ruine I have tempted. 
Phil. Haſte to thy Work z a Noble ſtroke or two 
Ends all the Charms, and diſenchants the Grove. 
I'll hold thy Miſtreſs bound: 
Arth. Then here's for Earneſt; 
Strikes twice orthrtce, and the Tree falls, or ſinks: 
A Peil of Thanacr immediately folſows, with 
dreadful Howling s. F 


Tis finiſh'd, arid the Dusk that yet remains, 


The Britiſh Worthy. 


I; but the Native Horrour of the Wood. 
But I muſt loſe no time ; the Paſs is frees 


Th' unrooſted Fiends have quitted this Abodez 
0n yon proud Towers, before the day be done, 


My glittering Banners ſhall be wav'd againſt theſetting Sun, 


(Exit Arthur, 


Phil. Come on my ſurly Slave; come ſtalk along, 
And ſtamp a mad- Mans _ and drag thy Chain. 


Grimb, Il Champ an 


Foam upon't, till the blue Veno::1 
Work upward to thy Hands, and looſe their hold. 


Phil, Know ſt thou this powerful Wand ; 'tis lifted up; 


A ſecond ſtroke wou'd ſend thee to the Centre, 


Benum'd and Dead, as far as Souls can Die. 
Grim, I wou'd thou woud'ſt, to rid me of my Senſe : 


[ ſhall be whoop'd through Hell.at 


my return, 
lnglorious from the Miſchief Idelign'd. 


Phil. And therefore ſince thou loath'ſt Etherial Light, 


The Morning Sun ſhaſi beat on thy black Brows 
The Breath thou draw'ſt ſhall be of upper Air, 


Hoſtile to thee ; and. tothy Earthy make, 


$olight, ſo thin, that thou ſha*c Starve, for want 


Of thy groſs Food, till gaſping thou ſhalt lie, 
Aud blow it back, all Sooty to the Sky. 


Exit Philidel, dragging Grimbald 4fter him, 
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Enter Oſmond as affrighted. 


Om, Rimbald made Priſoner, and-my Grove deſtroy'd / 
: Now whatcan fave me + - Harkthe Drumsand 

Trumpets-/ Drums and Trumpets within, 

Arthur is marching onward to the Fort, 

I have. but one Recourſe, and that's to Oſwald; 

But will he Fight for me, whom I have injur'd? 

No, not for me, but for himſelf he m#| ; 

Pl! urge him with the laſt Neceſlity ; 

Better give up my Miſtreſs than my Life. 

His force is much unequal to his Rival ; 

True ; But Ill help him with my utmoſt Art, 

And try t' unravel Fate: Exit Oſmond, 


Enter Arthur, Conon, Aurelius, AlbanaCt, «nd Soldjers. 


| Con. Now there remains but this one Labour more3. 
And it we have the Hearts of true Born Britains, 
The torcirg of that Caſtle Crowns the Day. 

Aurel. The Works are weak, the Gariſon but thin, 
Diſpirited with frequent Overthrows, | 
Already wavering on their ill mann'd Walls. 

Alban. They ſhift their places oft, and ſculk from War, 
Sure Signs of pale Deſpair, and eaſie Rout ; 

It ſhews they place their Confidence in Magick, 
And when their Devils fail, their Hearts are Dead. 
. Arth, Then, where youſce*em cluſt'ringrmoſt, in Motion, 
And ſtaggering in their Ranks, there preſs *em home ; 
For that'sa Coward heap—— How's this, a Sally ? 


Etc 


d 
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Enter Oſwald, Guillams. ,,. and Soldiers 63 the other ſide. 


Beyond my, Hopes, to meet *em on the ſquare. 
Oſw. ad-TBrave Britains hold 3 and thou their famous C 
vancing. SAtrend what Saxon Oſwald will propoſe. 
He owns your Victory ; but whether owing 
To Valour, or. to Fortune, that he doubts. 
If Arthur dares aſcribe it to the firſt, 
And fingld from a Crowd, will tempt a Conqueſt, 
This Oſwald Offers, let our Troops retire, 
And Hand to Hand, let us decide our Strife: 
This if Refus'd, -bear Witneſs Earth and Heaven, 
Thou ſteal'ſt a Crown and Miſtreſs undeſerv'd. 
Arth. Tl not Uſurp thy Title of. a Robber, 
Nor will upbraid thee, that before I proffer'd 
This ſingle Combat, which thou. didit avoid; 
Soglad Iam, on any#Terms to meet thee, 
And not diſcourage thy Repenting ſhame; 
As once Eneas my Fam'd Anceſtor, 
Betwixt the Tr9jan and Rutilian Bands, 
Fought for a Crown, and bright Lavinia's Bed, * 
$0 will I meet thee, Hand to Hand oppos'd: 
My Auguring Mind, aſſures the ſame Succels. 
o his Men. Hence out of view ; If I am Slain, or yield 
Renounce me Britains for a Recreant Knight, 
And let the Saxon peacefully enjoy 
His former footing in our famous Ile. 
To Ratikie theſe Terms, I \lwear —— 
Oſi. You need not ; 
Your Honour is of Force, without your Oath. 
I only add, that it I fall, or yeild, 
Yours be the Crown, and Emmelize. 
Arth, That's two Crowns. 
No more; we keep the looking Heav'ns and Sun 
Too long in Expectation of our Arms. 


Both Armies go clear off the Stage. 


G 2 


hief 


» 


They 


4.4 King-ART H UVR:+ Or, 


They Fight with Spunges in heir Hands , dipt in Bly. Th 
after ſome equal Paſſes and Cloſeing, they appear yt, To 
Wounded : Arthur Stumbles among the Trees, Ofigalg 
falls over him, they both Riſe ;; Arthur Wounds him 
gain, then Oſwald Retrears. Enter Oſmond frow 
among the Trees, and with bis Wand, ſtrikes Arthur; 

Sword out of his Hand, and Exit, Olwald purſue; 
Arthur. Merlin enters, and gives Arthur his Sword, 
and Exit, they cloſe, and Arthur m the fall, diſarms 
Oſwald. 


Arth. Conſeſs thy felf o%ercome, and ask thy Life. 
O/wa. *Tis not worth asking, when tis in thy Power. 
Arth. Then-take it as my Gift. 
O/wa. A wretched Gift, 
With loſs of Empire, Liberty, and Love, 
A Conſort of Trumpets-within, procfeimiyg Arthur's Vidtory, 
* while they Sound; Arthur and Olwal. ſeem to Confer. 
*Tis too much Bounty to a vanquiſh'd Foe ; 
Yet not enough to make me Fortunate, 
Arth, Thy Life, thy Liberty; thy Honour Safe, 
Lead back thy Saxons to their Antient:Elb : 
I wou d Reſtore thee fruitful 'Kenr, the Gift 
Of Yortigern for Henzift*s ill, bought aid; 
But that my Br#t4ai,'s brook.no Foreign Power, 
To Lord it in a Land, Sacred to Freedom ; 
And of its Rights, Tenacious to the laſt: 
O/w. Nor more then thou haſt.offer*d wou'dT take. 
1] would Refule all Britain, held in Homage: ; 
And own no other Maſters but the Gods.. 


Ezter on one fide; Merlin, Emmeline, a»d Matilda, Conon, 
Aurelius, Albanaft, with Britiſh" Soldiers, bearing 
King Arthur's Srazudard diſplay'd. 

Oz the other ſide, Guillamar aud Oſmond, with Saxon 
Soldters, dragging their Colours on the Ground. 


£rt. going to , At iength, at length; I havethee in my Arms ; 
E7:1. and emp Tho? our Velevolent Stars have ſtrugled hard, 
bracing her, 2 And held us long aſunder. . E:'us * 


| The Britiſh W. orthy. : 4.5 


Emm,, We are {0 fitted for each other Hearts, 
That Heav'a hed err'd, in making of a third, 
To get betwixt, and intercept our Loves. 
0/m. Were there but this, this only ſight to ſee, X 
The price of Britain ſhou'd not buy my Ray. 
Merl. Take hence that Monſter of Ingratitude, 
fm, who betray'd his Maſter, bear him hence, 
And in that loathſom Dungeon plunge him deep, 
Where he me Neble Oſwals. 
0/m. That indeed is fitteſt for me, 
For there I ſhall be near my Kindred Fiends, (off. 
And ſpare my Grimbald's Pains to bear me to *'em. I: carried 
Mey. to Arth. For this Days Palm, and for thy former Ads, 
Thy Britaix freed, and Foreign Ferce expell'd, 


| Thou, Arthur, haſt acquir'd a future Fame, 


And of three Chriſtian Worthies, art the firſt : 
And now at once, to treat thy Sight and Scul, 
Behold what Rouling Ages ſhall produce: * 
The Wealth, the Loves, the Glories of our llc, 
Which yet like Golden Oar, Unripe in Beds, 
Expet the Warm Indulgency of Heav*n 
Tocall *em forth toLight | (umphs ; 
To Oſw. Nor thou, brave Saxon Prince, diſdain our Tri- 
Britains and Saxons ſhall be once one People ; 
One Common Tongue, one Common Faith ſhall bind 
Our Jarring Bands, 1n a perpetual Peace. 
Merlin waves his Wan ;, the Scene chanzes, and 
- diſcovers the Britiſh Ocean in aStorm. Aolus 
in a Cloud abeve: Forr Winas hanging, Kc, 


Folus Ye Bluſt ring Brethren of the Skies, 
linging, jy boſe Breath has ruffl d all the Watry Plain, 
Retire, and let Britannia Riſe, 
In Triumph o'er the Main. 
Serene and Calm, and woid of fear, _ 
The Queen of Iſlands nuſt appear : 
Serene and Calm, as when the Spring. 


The New-Created World-begapn,” 
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King ART HUR: Or, 
And Birds on Boughs did ſoftly fing, 
Their Peaceful Homage paid to Man, 
_ While Eurus did bis Blaſts forbear, 
In favour of the Tender Year. 


Retreat, Rude Winds, Retreat, | 
rei 
To Hollow Rocks, your Stormy Seat ; 
There ſwell your Lungs,and vainly,u1inly threat, 
Folus aſcends, ana the four Winds fly off. The Scene opens, 
and diſcovers a calm Sea, to the end of the Houſe, An F 


Iland ariſcs, to a ſoft. Tuze ; Britannia ſeated in the 
Ifland, with Fiſhermen at hex Feet , &c. The Tune 
changes 3 the Fiſhermen come aſhore, and Dance a while ; 
After which, Pan «nd a Nereide come on the Stage, ana 


fing. 
Pan and Nereide Sings. 
Ronnd thy Coaſts, Fair Nymph of Britain, 
For thy Guard our Waters flow : 
Proteus all his Herd admitting, 
On thy Greens to Graze below. 
Foreign Lands thy Fiſhes Taſting, 
Learn from thee Luxurious Faſting. 


Song of three Parts. 


For Folded Flocks, on Fruitful Plains, 

1he Shepherds and the Farmers Gains, 
Fair Britain all the VVyrld outwyes ; 

And Pan, as in Arcadia Reigns, 
VVhere Pleaſure mixt with Profit lyes. 


2. 
Though Jaſons Office was Fam'd of old, 
The Britiſh VVool 3s growing Gold ; 4 
No 


. © No Mines can more of VVealth ſupply : 
It keeps the Peaſant from the Cold, 
And takes for Kings the Tyrian Dye. 


Enter Comus with thre? Peaſants, who ſing the. 
febboving Soxe in Parts, 


ens, | | 

4 WM com. Onr Hay it is Mow'd,@9» your C.rn 3s Reap'd,; 
the Vour Barns will be. full, and your Howcls, 
" Come, my Boys, come; _ (beppd:. 
a Come, my Boys, come ; 


And merrily Roar out Harveſt Home ; 
Harveſt Home, 
- Harweſt Home ; 


And merrily Roar out Harweſt. Home: 


Chorus. Come,. my Boys, come, &c. 


i Man. VVe ba cheated the Parſon,we'll cheat hin agen;. 


For why ſhou'd a Blockbead hs' One in Ten ? 
One in Ten, 
One in Ten, 
For why ſhou'd a Blockbead ba' One in Ten ?- 
Chorus, Ohe in Ten, 
One in Ten ; 


For why ſhou'd- a Blockbead ba One in Ten &- 
2 For Prating ſo long like a Book learn'd Sot, 


Burn to Pot, 
Burn to Pot ; 
Till Pudding and Dumplin burn to Pot. 
Chorus. Burn to Pot, &c. 


«The Britiſh Worthy. 47 


The laſt. $/4»,z4 ſung! over again betwixt Pax and the Nee. 
tid: After which the former Dance is varied, and goes on.. 


Till Pudding and Dumplin burn to. Pot 5 \ 
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4.8 King ART HUR: Or, 
— We'll toſs off onr Ale till we canis ftand, 
And Hoigh for the Honour of Old England : 
Old England, 
014 England ; þ 
And Hoigh for the Honour of Old England. 
Chorus. Old England, &c. 


The Daxce vary'd into a yound Conntry-Dance, 


Enter Venus. 


Venus. Faireft Iſle, all Iſles Excelling, 
Seat of Pleaſures, and of Lowes; 
Venus here, will chuſe her Dwelling, 
And forſake ber Cyprian Groves. 


2. 
Cupid, from bis Faw'rite Nation, 
Care and Envy will Remove ; 
Fealouſte, that peyſons Paſſion, 
And Deſpair that dies for Lowe. 


Gentle Mytrmurs, + ſe Complaining, 
Sighs that blow the Fire of Love ; 
Soft Repulſes, kind Diſdaining, 
Shall be all the Pains you prove. 


bo 
Every Swain ſhall pay bis Duty, 
Grateful every Nymph ſhall prove 
. &nd as theſe Excel in Beauty, 


Thoſe ſhall be Renown'd for Love. 
SONG 


The Britiſh Warthy. 49 
SONG by Mr. HOWE. 


nf : 
She. Y Ou ſay, "Tis Love Creates the Pain, 


Of which jo fadly you Complain ; 
And yet wou'd fain Engage my Heart 
In that uneafie cruel part : 


But how, Alas ! think you, that T, 
Can bear the Wound of which you die? 


So 7. 

He. "Tu not my Paſſion makes my Care, 
But your Indiff rence groes Deſpair : 
The Luſty Sun begets no Spring, 

Till Gentle Show'rs Aſfiſtance bring : 
So Love that Scorches, and Deſtroys, 
Till Kindneſs Aids, can cauſe no Foys. 


She: Love has «Thouſand Ways to pleaſe, 
But more to rob us of our Elk "8 
For Wakeful Nights, and Careful Days, 
Some Hours of Pleaſure he repays ; 
. But Abjence ſoon, or Fealous Fears, 
Oferfloy the Foys with. Floods of Tears. 


'S| "0 He. 


_ ” —— 


50 Km ARTHUR: Or, 


He. By vain and ſenſe Forms betray'd, 
Harmleſs Love's th' Offender made ; 
While we no other Pains endure, 

Than thoſe, that we our ſelves procure : 
But one ſoft Moment makes Amends 
For all the Torment that attends. 


5, 
Chorus of Both. 


Let us love, let us love, and to Happineſs haſte; 

Age and Wiſdom come too faſt : 

Youth for Loving was de nd. 

He alone. Pl! be conſtant, you be kind. 

She alone. You be conſtant, I'll be kind. 

Both. Heav'n can gre no greater Bleſſmg 
Than faithful Love, and kind Poſſeſſing. 


After the Dialogue, a Warlike Conſort : The Scene 
opens above, and diſcovers the Order of the Garter. 


Exter Honour, Attended by Heros. 


Merl. Theſe who laſt enter'd, are our Valiant Brita:ns, 
Who fhall by Sea and Land Repel our Foes. 
. Now look above, and in Heav'ns High Abvſs, 4 
Behold what Fame attends thoſe future Hzro's: 
Honour, whe Icads *em to that Steepy Height, 
In her Immortal Song, ſhall tell the reſt. 


(Honour 


The Britiſh W. orthy, 
(Honour fings.) 


I. 
Hon. St: George, the Patron of our Iſle, 
A Soldier, and a Saint, © 
On that Auſpicious Order ſmile, 
Which Love and Arms will plant. 
| To 
Our Natives not alone appear 
To Court thu Martiall Prize ; 
But Foreign Kings, Adopted here, 
Their j oy at Home deſpiſe. 


ow 
_ Our Soveraign High, in Aweful State, 
Hu Honours ſal beſtow; 
And ſee his Sceptr'd Subje#s wait 
On his Commands below. ; 


A full-Chorus of the whole Song : After which the 
Grand Dance. 


Arth. to Merl. Wiſely you have, whate'er will pleaſe, re- 
What wou'd diſpleaſe, as wiſely have conceal'd: (veal'd, 
Triumphs of War and Peace, at full ye ſhow, 

But ſwiftly turn the Pages of our Wo. 

Reſt we contented with our preſent State 3 

Tis Anxious to enquire of future Fate. 

That Race of Hero's is enough alone 

For all unſeen Diſaſters to atone. 

Letwus make haſte betimes to Reap our ſhare, 

And not Reſign them all the Praiſe of War. 

But ſet th* Example; and. their Souls Inflame, 

To Copy out their Great Forefath:r» Fame. 


The EPTLOGUE. 
Spoken by Mrs. BxaczorrDuy, 


'Ve had to Day 4 Dozen Billet-Dows 
From Fops, and Wits, and Cits, and Bowſtreet-Beaux ; 
Some from Whitehal, but from the Temple more ; 
A Covent-Garden Porter brought me four.. 
T have not yet read all : But, without feigning, 
Fe Maids can make ſhrewd. Gheſſes at your "il | 
Whas if, to ſhew your Styles, I read 'em here ? 
Me thinks I heav one cry, Oh Lord, forbear : ; 
No, Madam, no ; by Heav'n, thar's tos ſevere. 
Hell then, be ſafe——— 
But ſwear hencefarwards to renounce all Writing, | 
And take thu Solemn Oath of my Indiding, ; : 
As you love Eaſe, and hate Campaghes and Fighting, 
Ft, *Faith, "tw juſt to make ſore few Examples > 
Ioat if T ſhew'd you one or two for Samples ? 
Pulls one out. Here's one deſires my Lun to meet 
At the kind Couch above in Bri 
Oh Sharping Knave ! That:won'd bave. you know what, 
For a Poor Sneaking Treat of Chocolar.. 
Palls out another. Now, in che Napne of Luck, I'l break th open, 


Becauſe I Dreamt laſ} Night.T had a Token; 

The Superſcription # exceeding pretty, 

To the Defire-of all rhe Town and City.. * 
New, Gallants, you muſt know, this pretious Fop, 
I: Forcman of a Haberdaſhers-Shop : 

One wvo devoutly Cheats 3 demure in Carriage ; 
And Courts me to the Holy Bands of Mgrriage. 
Bt with a Civil Inuendo too, _ 

My Overg/us of Love ſhall be for you. 

Reads.. ===. Madam, I (wear your Looks are fo Divine, 
When I'ſet up, your Face ſhaltbe my Sign : | 
Tho Times are hard ; to. ſhew how I Adore you, . 
Here's my whole Heart, and: half a Guinea ___- 
But have a care of Beaux ; They're falſe, my Honey 5; 
And which is-wotſe, have not one Rag of Money. 

See how Maliciouſly the Rogue would wrong ye ; 
But I know better Things of ſome among” ye. 
My wiſeſt way will be to keep the Stare, 
Ard truſt to the Good Nature of the Age ; 
Ard he that likes the Muſick and the. Play, 
Shall be my Favourite Galltnt to Day. 


FF a © & 


Love Triumphant; ' 
* & PK 


NATURE will PREVAIL 


i 4 
Tragi-Comedy. 
As it is Acted at the 
Theatre Royal, 
By Their MAJESTIES SERVANTS. 


A —_—_ — — ——_— 


Luod optanti Divum promittere nemo 
Auderet, volvenda dies, en, attulit ultro, Virg. 
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'Ve had to Day 4 Dozen Billet-Dousx 
From Fops, and Wits, and Cits, and Bowſtreet-Beaux ; 
Some from Whitehal, but from the Temple more ; 
A Covent-Garden Porter bought me four. 
T have not yet read all : But, without feigning, 
IVe Maids can make ſhrewd Gheſſes at your Meaning. 
Was if, to ſhew your Styles, I read 'em here ? 
Me thinks I hear one cry, Oh Lord, forbear : h 
No, Madam, no ; by Heav'n, that's tos ſevere. 
Hull then, be ſafe—— 
But ſwear hencefarwards to renounce all Writing, 
And take thi Solemn Oath of my Inditing, ; 
As you love Eaſe, and hate Campagnes and Fighting, 
Tet, 'Faith, "tw juſt to make ſome few Examples : 
FWoat if 1 ſhew'd you one or two for Samples ? 
Pulls one out. Here's one deſires my Law to meet 
At the kind Couch above in Bridges-Street., 
Oh Sharping Knave ! That»won'd have you know what, 
For a Poor Sneaking Treat of Chocolar.. 
Pulls out another. Now, in the Name of Luck, I'll break ths open, 
Becauſe I Dreame laſt Night I had a Token ; 
The Superſcription i exceeding pretty, 
To the Defire of all the Town and City.. 
New, Gallants, you muſt know, this pretious Fop, 
Is Forcman of a Haberdaſhers-Shop : 
One wo devout!y Cheats ; demurre in Carriage ; 
And Courts me to the Holy Bands of Myrriage. 
Bit with a Civil Inuendo too, 
My Overp/us of Love ſhall be for you.. 
Reads.--=-=-- Madam, I (wear your Looks are fo Divine; 
When I'ſet up, your Face ſhaltbe my Sign : 
Tho :Times are hard ; ro ſhew how I Adore you, . 
Here's my whole Heart, and: half a Guinea cf nas 
Bur have a care of Beaux ; They're falſe, my Honey 5; 
And which is-worſe, have not one Rag of Money. 
See how Maliciouſly the Rogue would wrovg ye ; 
Bur I know better Things of ſome- among. ye. 
My wiſeſt way will be to keep the Stare, 
Ar.d truſt to the Good Nature of the Age 3 
Ard he that likes the Muſick and the Play, 
Shall be my Favourite Galltnt to Dy. 
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. To the Right Honourable 


TAMES 
Earl of Salzbury, &Cc. 


My Lord, 


HIS Poem being the laſt which I intend for the 
' Theatre, ought to have the ſawe Proviſion made for 
it, which Old Men make for their youngeſt Child, 
which is commonly a Favourite : 'They who were born 
before it carry away the Patrimony by Right of Elder- 
ſhip. This is #0 make its Fortune in the World ; and ſince I can do lit- 
tle for it, Natural Aﬀeition calls upon me to put it out, at leaſt, 
into the beſt ſervice which I can procure for it. And as it is the 
#ſual pradtice of our decay d Gentry, to look about them for ſome 
Wuftrious Family, and there endeavour to fix their young Dar- 
ling, where he may be both well Educated, and Supported : I have 
berein alſo follow'd the Cuſtom 4 the World, and am ſatisfi'd in 
my Tadgment, that 1 cou'd not have made a more Worthy Choice, 
"Tis true, I am not vain enough to think that any thing of mine 
can in any meaſure be worthy of Tour Lordſhip's Patronage : and 
get I fbowd be aſhan'd to leave the Stage, without fome achnon- 
ledgement of your former | Favours, which I have more thax once 
experientd. Beſides the Honour of my Wife's Relation to Tour 
Nokle Houſe, to which my Sons may plead jome Title, though 1 
cannot ; Tou have been pleas'd to take a particular notice of me, 
even' in this lowneff of my Fortunes, to which I have voluntarily 
redugd my ſelf : of which I have no reaſon to be _— 
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T his Condefeenſion, my -Enrd,-t-mor only becoming of Tour 4n- 
cient Family, -but-of Your Perfona!” Charatter in-the World. 
And if I value my ſelf _ or for your _— ” me, and 
your Opinion of me ; "tis t 6.4 ing whid, you the, ought 
to be VIA FAA in bo TS nl erefore [ ms 
not undervalue my preſent Lahoars, becauſe I have preſum'd to 
aks., you my Pairon, A Man midy be juſt to himſelf, tho he 
ought not to be partial. And I, rm, that the. ſeveral Man- 
mers which I heve given to the:Barſans of this Drama, are truly 
drawn from Nature ;, all perſetly diftinguiſh'd from each other. 
That the Fable js not injudiciouſly ceqntriy's ; xthat the tyrns of 
Fortune arf yo qpangha asf al Ye ar thit the S/bÞ..Revolution 
is happily exouch invented. Ariſtotle, I. acknowledge, has de- 
eyd, that the Cataſtroghe which is made from the change of Will 
is not of the firſt Order for Beauty : but it may; reaſonably. be al- 
leds'd, in defence of this Ply, as- well as FA th: Cinna (which I 
take to be the-very beſt. of Cornealle's) rhat the Philoſopher whamade 
the Rule, copy d all the Laws, which he" gave" for the Theatre, 
from the Authorities ind Examples of the Greek "Poets, which he 
had read : And from their Poverty of Invention he cou'd get :nothing 
but mean Fo: as of wretched Tales : where the mind of the chief 
Attor was: for the muſt part thang'd without Art or Preparation ; 
only becauſe the Poet could "not otherwiſe end his Play, Had it been 
poſſible for Ariſtotle to have ſeex the Cinna,'Þ ans confident he would 
have alter'd his Opinion ; and concluded, that a ſimple change f 
Will might be manag'd with ſo much Judgment, ' as to render it the 
moſt agreeable, as well as the moſt ſurpriſing part of the whole Fable : 
Let Diacier, and all the reſt of the Modern Criticks, who are too 
ach Bigotted to the Ancients, - contend never ſo'murch to the con- 
trary, 1 was afraid that Thad beey the Taventor of -a new fort 
of deſizning, -when in ny Third Aft,  T make a diſcovery of my 
Alphonſo's zrue Parentage. If it were ſo; what wonder had it been, 
that Dramatick Poetry, tho a limited Art, yet might be capable 
of receiving ſome Innovations for the better, - But -afterwards 
I caſually found, that. Menanger and Terente; 5» the Heatton- 
Lmoroumenos, had been before me and* Wnde the Jame kind of 
a;Jcovery in the ſame Att. As for the Mechanitk Unities that of Time 
is much within the compaſi of an  Aftrologieal Day, which begins 
: at 
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& Twelve, and-eds at the ſame hour the Day following. That of 
Place. is not obſerv/d ſo juſtly by me, as by the Ancients ;. for- 
their | Seen2 was always: one," and abhot cnftauily ſome Publick 
PACE. *.: Foto. of +hv late EEnch Potts, and amonait the Eng- 
liſh,” my "moſt Ingenions Friend, Pro Congrave,, have : obſery/d 
i this Rule: ſtriftly;, though the Place was, not altogether jo publick 
as a Street. I have follow d the 'E-x:9ple of Corneille, aud fretcb'd 
the Latitude to a Street and Palac:, nit far diſtant from each other 
in the ſame City. They who will: n2t allow this Liberty th a 
Pret, wake it a very ridienlorcs thing, for | an Audience to” ſuppoſe 
wes," ſometimes to be in a Held," fometimes in 4. Garoey, 

and tt other times thg Chamber. © There are not indeed ſo many 
MO in their Sdppoſition, as in ours; but "its. an Original 
furdity, for the Audjence to ſuppoſe themſelves to be in any other 


place, than in. the very, Theatre, 1” which they ſit ; which is neither 


Chamber, nor: Garden, "nor: yet 4 :Publick. Plaze. of any Buſineſs, 
bat thas 'of the: Repreſent ation... For my Action, tis evidently-aon- 
ble, and in that 1 have moſt-of. the Anezents for my, Examples, 
Tet 1 dare not defend this way by Reaſon, niuch lefs by their _Autho- 
rity > for | their Actions, though double, were of the Jame Species ; 
that is 10. fay, (imtheir Comedies tipo Amonrs And their Perfos 
were. better link de litereſts than mine, | Tet even this. is'a fau!t 
which I ſhou'd often prattiſe, if" I were to write agatn; becanſe.'tis 
agreeable to the Engliſh Genius. We love variety more "than 
any other Nation and ſo long as the Auiience will ot be pleas'd 
without it, the Poet is oblig'd'fo humour them. On condition they 
were cur d of this publick Vice, Tcou'd be co::tent to change my Me- 
thod, and gladly give thm a more reaſonable Pleaſure. This Di- 
greſſion, my Loyd. #108 al; ogeriitr $6 the purpoſe of an Epiſtle 
Dedicatory : Tet "tis expected that ſomewhat ſhou'd be ſaid even 
here, in relation ts Criticiſme ; at leaſt in Vindication of my Aa- 
dreſs, that you may -n0t be deſird to PaMronize a Poem which is 
wholly unworthy of your Protection. Tho, after all, 1 douct- not 
ey W440 ta the ; 4 in a Modern Conreay, 10 was 
combing his eruike; undſittihg 13 Cravat before his Miſtreſs; and 
being askd by her, when he intended to begin his Cort ! replya, 
he had been doing it all this while. Tet thus it happens, my Lord, 


thas Self will come into all Addreſſes of this Nature, tho 'tis - 
—_— 70; 
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The Dedication. 
moſt unmannerly word of the World in civil Corverſation, and 
rhe moſt ungrateful to all Hearers, For which reaſon, I, who 
have nothing to boaſt of, but my Misfortunes, ought to be the 
firſt to baniſh it. Eſpecially fue I have fo tnexe' & IVA ſore 
me, as - Tour 1b»: » Goodneſs, Tour Evenneſs of Temper, Toar 
Humility in ſo ample a ſhare of Fortune as«you poſſeſs, Tour Hu. * 
munity to all Men, and Tour Kjndnefi to your Friends : Beſides 

s Tour Natural and Acquir d Endowments, and Tour Brotherly Love 
to Tour Relations, Notus in Fratres animo Paterno, was the 
great ( ammendation which Horace gave-#0 one of his Patrons : 
Arstis that Praiſe which «particularly Crowns your other Vertues. 
But here, my Lord, T am oblig'd in commongPrudence to Ply ae 
and t6 caſt under a Veil ſome other of your Praiſes, as the Chymiſts 
#fe to ſhadow the Secret of their great Elixir ;, leſt if ut were 
"ade publick, the World ſhou'd as a bad uſe of it. To enjoy 
our 0wn Quiet, without diſturbing that of others, is the pradtice 
of every Moral Man : And for the reſt, to live 'chearfully and 
ſplendidly, as it is becoming of Tour Illuftrious Birth, fo 'tis like- 
wiſe to thank God for his Benefits in the of, manner. "Tus un- 


. 


neceſſary to wifh you more Worlaly Happineſs, or Content of Mind 
than you enjoy : But the continuance of oth, ro. Your Self, ana 
Tour Poſterity, us earneſtly deſir'd by all who have the Honour to 
be knows to Tow, and more particularly by, | 


MY LORD, 


Your Lordſhip's moſt Obedient. 


and moſt Humbly Devoted Servant, 


E 
e. 


JOHN DRYDEN. 


.PRO- 


PROLOGUE. 


Spoken by Mr. Betterton, 


S when ſome Treaſurer lays down the Stick ; 
Warrants are Sign'd for ready Mony thick : 


And many deſperate Debentures paid; _. 
Which never had been, had his Lordſhip ſtaid : 
So now, this Poet, who forſakes the Stape, 
Intends to pratifie the preſent Age. 


' OneWarrant ſball be Sign'd for every Man ; 
All ſhall be Wits that will ; and Beaux that can: 


Provided flill, this Warrant be not ſhown, 
And you be Wits, but to yoxr ſelves alone. 
Provided too ; you rail at one another : 
For there's no one Wit, will allow a Brother. 
Provided alſo ; that you ſpare this Story, 
Damn all the Plays that &'re ſhall come before ye. 
If one by chance prove good in half a ſcore, 
Let that one pay for all; and Damn it more. 
For if a good one ſcape among the Crew, 
And you continue Judging as you do; 
Every bad Play will hope jor Damning too. 
Tou might Damn this, if it were worth your pains, 
Here's nothing you will lis ; 10 fuſtian Scenes, 
And nothing too of-—--y0:: know what he means. 

a 


; 
; 


No 


No double Entendres, which you Sparks allow ; 

' To make the Ladies look they know not how ; 
Simply as "twere ; and knowing both together, 
Seeming to fan their Faces in cold Weather. 
But here's a Story which no Books relate ; 

Coin'd from our own Old Poets Addle-pate. 

The Fable has a Moral too, if ſoupht : 

But let that go ; for upon ſecond Thought, 

He fears bat few come hither to be T aupht. 

Tet if you will be profited, you may ; | 

And he would Bribe you too, to like his Play. 
He Dies, at leaſt tous, and to the Stage, 

And what he has, he leaves this Noble Age. 

He leaves you firft, all Plays of his Inditing, 
The whole Eſtate, which he has got by Writing. 
The Beaux may think this nothing but vain Praiſe, 
They l find it ſomething ; the Teftator ſays : 
For half their Love, is made from ſcraps of Plays. 
To his worſt Foes, he leaves his Honeſty ; 

That they may thrive upon't as much as he. 

Fe leaves his Manners to the Roaring Boys, 
Who come in Drunk, and fill the Houſe with noiſe. 
He leaves to the dire Critiques of his Wit, 

His Silence and Contempt of all they Writ. 

To Shakeſpear's Critique, he bequeaths the Curſe, 
1 o find bis faults; and yet himſelf make worſe. 
A precious Reader in Poetique Schools, 

Who by bis own Examples damns his Rules. 

Laſt for the Fair, he wiſhes you may be, 

From your dull Critiques, the Lampooners free. 


» 
# 


 Tho' he pretends no Legacy to leave you, 1 [ 

An0ld Man may at leaſt good wiſhes give you. - ! | : 
our Beauty names the Play ; anq may it prove, IS ik 
Toeach, an Omen of Triumphant Love. C | 

j | | 
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4 \ Repreſented by 


of King af Arrragon, Mr. Kynnafton. 
Alphonſo, his ſuppos'd Son; Mr. Betterton. 


Garcia, King of Nawarre, Mr. Williams. 
Ramirez, King of Caſtile, | Mr. Alexander. 
Sancho, Mr. Dogget. 
Carlos, Ivo Coloncls, Mr. Powell. 
Lopez, An old Courtier, Mr. Underhill. 
W OMEN. 
By 
Ximena, Queen of Arragen, i Mrs. Betterton. 
.c;.: FSEldeſt Daughter cot i | 
Viforia, King and Queen, Mrs. Barry. 
Celidea, Her Siſter, Mrs. Bracegirdle. 


Dalinda, Daughter co Lopez, Mrs. Montfort. 
A Nurſe, with two ' Children, - Mrs. Kent 


SCENE 


SARRAGOSSA in Spain. 


*Love- 


I 


OR, 
NATURE will PREVAIL 
. A 


Tragi- Comedy. 


aCTT LIL SCENE I 


At the Drawing up of the Curtain, Veramond Kzze of A- 
ragon appears : Ximena the Queen by him : ViQtoria their 
eldeſt Daughter on the Right Hand; and Celidea their 
younger Daughter on the left : Courtiers ſland attending in 
File on each ſide of the Stave. The Men on one hand, the 
Ladies on the other. Amonzgit the Men, Don Lopez, amongit 
the Women, Dalinda his Daughter. 


The Scene ts ſappo 2d 4 Preſe pre-(,namber. 


OW the long Wars betwixt Caſtle and Arragos 
Are ended in the ruin of qQur Foes, 
And herce Ramirez, the Caſtilian King, 
Who tuge'd forEmpirc,wich our WarkkeSon, 
Fe Lit 


Vera, 


Love Irumphant: 


? .- 
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In fingle Combat taken, adds his Lawrels 
To the young Victor's Brow : Our tender Maids 
And wy, bw ws; {hall with Scorn behold 
The awghty Captive, who had made his Vaunts 
To lay their Dwellings level; and with Salt 
To ſow the place, where Sarragoſſa ſtood. . 
Xime, Proceſſions, Prayers,and Publick Thanks to Heay'n, 
Were fit to be decreed. "14 | 
Ve&4. Your Sex4s yer fotthoſt in Devotion. 
But for our brave Confederate, yourlfg Navarre, 
He ſhall receive the Prize reſery*d within 
My Breaſt; and ſuch a one, 
His Youth and Valour have right-wll deſerv'd. 
Xie. T hear he comes along with our Alphonſo, 
And next 6ur Son, did beſt. 
Vers. Pertfaps as well : 
Alphonſo's Aftion was indeed more Glorious, 
To buckle with a King 1n ſingle Fight, 
And-take-htm Priſoner ; but his fiery temper 
Still hurries him to daring raſh Attempts. 
Xime. Alphonſo is. Impetuous, but he's Noble ; 
He will not take one Atome from Navarre 
Of what's his Right, nor needs he. 
Vera, It he ſhould : 
Xime, You'take too. bad 'Impreſfions of your Son, 
Vera. No more, Ximena, for T hear their Trumpets 
Proclaim their Entry : And our own their Welcome. 
| [Trumpets from each ſide of the Stage. 


Ezter Alphonſo and Garcia, 'hand in hand. After them, the 
Priſoner K, Ramirez alone : Then the two Colonels, Sancho 
and Carlos : After them, other Officers of the Army. Ve- 
ramond advances to Meet them: The Queen and the two 
Princeſſes follow him. Alphonſo firſt kneels to his Father 
and Mother, and immediately runs to ſalute his Siſter V iCto- 
ria tenzerly; then ſlightly ſalutes Celidea, ana returns to 
Victoria.. In the mean time Veramond embraces Don 

, Garcia, who afterwards kiſſes the Queen's hand. 

Vera. The 
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Vera, The Triumphs of this Day, auſpicious Prinee, 
Proclaim themſelves Your Gift, to us and Arragon: 
From you they are deriv'd; to you return; 
For what we are, you make us, 
Gar, May Heav'n and your brave Son, and, above all, 
Your own prevailing Genius, guard your Age 
From ſuch another Day of doubtful Fate : 
But if it comes, then Garcis will be proud 
To be again the Foil of Great Alphorſo. 
Vera. It might, and well it had become my Son 
[Looking about for Alphonſo, 
To ſpeak your words ; But you are till before aim, 
As in the Fight you were. 
Xime, Turn to your Father, and preſent your Duty ; 
[Palling Alphonlo by the ſleeve, 
He thinks himſelf negleQed, and obſerves ye. 


Here Garcia, after bowing to the Kjng and (Queen, goes to the 
two Princeſſes and ſalutes them. After a little dumb Court- 


ſhip, he leads out Victoria and Celidea, the Ladies follow ; 


Alphonſo obſerves it with diſcontent, and then turns to his 
Father. 


Alphon. I ſaw you, Sir, engag'd in Ceremonies, 
And therefore -thought I might defer this Office, 
To give you time for decent Thanks to Garcia. ** 
era, You rather went where more affection call'd ye. 
Alphon. T may have been too {lack.in. outward ſhow, 
But when your Service, and my Honour calPd, 
None was more forward in the fighting part. 
Vera, The rugged Buſineſs of the War 1s o'er : 
Softneſs and Sweetneſs, and a gentler Air 
Wou'd make a mixture, that wou'd temper well 
That inborn Fierceneſs of your boyling Mind. _ 
Alph, 1 ſtand corre&ed, Sir, and let me tell ye now, 
That ſweetneſs which ſo'well you-have advis'd, | 
Fortune has put in-your own hand to practiſe 


- Uponthis Royal Souldier 3 till we fought [Showing Ramurez. 
| B 2 Your 
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Your Equal, now your Priſoner of the War ; 
And once, | (alas ! that {till it is not ſo) | 
The Partner of your Thoughts, and Boſom Friend. 
Xime, Hy that inſpir'd thee with this Pious thougly, 
(aſide.) 5 Add Vertue and Perſwaſion to thy words,, 
And bend my ſtubborn Lord. | 
Vera. Say, have you more to ſpeak on his behalf ? 
Alphon. Much more, his fair Behaviour in the War, 
Not plundering Towns, nor burning Villages ; 
His Bravery of Mind, his Dauntleſs Courage, 
When Hand to Hand, he made me ſtoop beneath. 
His.weighty blows, and often forc'd to doubt: 
The Fortune of my Youth, againſt his Age. 
Vera. Proceed, proceed, for this is but to ſay, 
That thou wert almoſt worſted in the Combar. 
Alphon. T have already ſaid much more, than needs 
To move a Noble Mind, 
Such as my Father's is, or ought to be. 
Vera, Come, let me hear my Duty from my Son. 
Alphon, Tf more be wanting on ſo plain a Theam, 
Think on the ſlippery State.of Humane Things, 
The ſtrange viciſſitudes, and ſuddain turns 
Of War, and Fate recoiling.on the Proud,, 
Tocruſh a Mercileſs and Cruel ViQtor; 
Think there are bounds of Fortune, ſet above; 
Periods of Time, and progreſs of Succels, 
Which nonecan ſtop before th* appointed limnuts,, 
And none: can puſh beyond. 
Ximena. He Reaſons juſtly, Sir. . 
Alphon. Ramirez is an Honourable Foe;. 
Ule him like what he is, and make him yours. 
Vera, By Heav*n I think, 
That when you cop'd with him in fingle Fight, 
You had ſomuch adota Conquer then, + 
You fear t ingage him in a ſecond Combar. 
| _— The World knows how I Fought :. 
But Old Men have Prerogative of Tongue, 
And Kings of Power, and Parents that of Nature. 


4 MY Your 
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Your Pardon, - Royal Sir. 
Vera, T give 1t you; | 
Your Battel now 1s paid at the full price. 
- . [Muimena whiſpers Alphonſo for x moment. 
Alphon, Fear not, I curb my elf, [To Ximena, 
Ramir. 7 Your Son has mention'd Honourable Terms. 
(to /, wa”, "hon 'em Veramond, and for his ſake 
(So much his Valour and rare Courteſie, 
Have wrought upon my Soul,) I will accept *em, 
Vera, Who gave you leave | 
To ſpeak of Terms, or even to ſpeak at all ? 
Ramir. And who ſhow'd give.me liberty of ſpeaking, 
But Heav*n, who gave me Speech ? 
Veram, How dares my Captive 
Aſſume this boldneſs to his Conqueror ? 
Ramir.You have notConquer*d me,you cou'd not Yeramond; 
Tis to Alphonſo's Arms that I am Priſoner. 
Veram, Under my Auſpices Alphonſo fought, 
He led my Forces. | 
Ramir. Yes, and made *em too” 
By his Example, elſe they ne*re had Conquer'd. 
Veram. A Bargain ! A plain Compa&t ! A Confederacy | 
Betwixt my Son and thee, to give me part, 
Of what my better Stars, make all my own, 
Alphon. Sir, I muſt ſpeak 
Veram, Dare not, Ln thee, dare not.. 
Alphox. Not vindicate my. Honour ? 
By Heav'n I will, toall the World, to you; 
My Honour is my own, and not deriv*d 
From this frail Body, and this Earth you gave me ; 
But that ZMtherial Spark, which Heav*n inſpir'd, 
And kindPd in my. New. Created Soul. 
You tell me, T have bargain'd with Ramrrez, 
To make his. Ranſome cheap. 
Vers. To make it nothing, 
To rob thy Father of his Victory, 
And, at my coft,, oblige my Mortal Foe ; 
Fool, doſt thou know the value of a Kingdom ? 
Alphon. I think I do, bxcauſe I won a Kingdom.  Yeza, 


—_ 
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Veram, And know'ſt not how to keep it. 
Rairez., What Claim have you? What Right tomy Cafe? 
Veram, The Right of Conquelt,for when Kings make War; 
No Law betwixt two Soveraigns can decide, 
But that of Arms, where Fortune 1s the Judge, 
Soldiers the Lawyers, and the Bar the Feld. 
Alphon.But with what Conſcience can ye keep that Crown, 
To which, ye claim no Title but the Sword ? 
Vera, Thertask that queſtion of thy ſelf, when thou 
Thy. ſelf art King ; I will retain-my Conqueſt ; 
And if thou art ſo mean, fo poor of Sonl, 
As to refuſe thy Sword in keeping tt ; 
Then Garcia's Aid ; 
Whoſe ſhare of Honour, in that Glorious day, 
Was more than thine; during my Life, ſhall Guard it, 
And at my Death, ſhall Heir it. 
Alphon. Don Garcia is indeed a Valiant Prince, 
But this large Courteſie, this over-praiſe 
You give his Worth, 1n any other Mouth, 
Were Villany to me. | 
Ximena, That was too much A!phorſo, ſhew the Reverence 
That Sons ſhow'd bear to Fathers. 
Alphon. 4 Did I not fay in any other Mouth, 
(to her.) $ The King excepted itill ? 
Remrir. Had Ia Son; a Son like your Alphonſo, 
The Pride of War, -and Darling of the Field ; 
I ſhow'd not thus receive him, nor detra& 
From fuch High AQtions : Let me tell you, Sir, 
(For I who felt his Arm, can beſt report him ;) 
There lives not one, who breaths this Vital-Air, 
"That &re cou'd boaſt, he made Ramirez bend, 
Before Alphonſo undertook the Task. 
Veram, Confederacy again! How they enhance 
Their mutual worth, and bandy Fame berwixt *em, 
Into each other's hand,— [Looks on Ramirez, and ſtarts back. 
What's this I ſee? | 
Nay, now I wonder not, the Captive prates 
With'fo ſecure preſumption to his King, 
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Well may he brave me, while his murd'ring Sword 
Sits as before, inſulting on his ſide, 
Who gave thee back that weapon ? 

Alphon. I, who took it. 

Vera. A careful Son, to truſt a Foe with Arms 
So near his Father, 

Haſte, diſarm the Priſoner. 

Alphos. E're you diſhonour me, firſt hear CY ſpeak ; 
I took Iis Royal Word, to be my Priſoner ;; 

And on his Honour, I reſtor*d his Sword, i 
Becauſe I thought, that mark of Sovereign Juſtice 

And Awful Power, ſhowd not for one {hort moment 

Be wanting to a Monarch. 

Vera, Then when he loſt the Power, he loſt the Claim, 
And marks of Sovereign Right : 
Nor without my Conſent, cowdit thou diſpoſe 
Of him, or of his Sword, or of his Lite : 
Once more diſarm him : What, am I betray'd ? 

[Guards look amaz/d, but ftir not. 

Have I no Subject left ? 

Xime. Submit, Alphonſo. 
I, who am partial to you, muſt condemn 
This Carriage as undutious to your Father. 

Ramir. 2 Brave'Prince, too warmly you aſſert my Cauſe, 
nroAptonF Tho *tis indeed the common Cauſe of Kings: 
But to prevent what ills on my account , 
May hence enſue betwixt a Son and Parent, 

Take here the Sword, you truſted in my Hands, 
Which you alone cou'd take Now, Veramond, 
[Preſents his Sword to Alphonſo. 
Diſpoſe of old Ramirez as thou pleaſett ; , 
[He preſents it ſullenly to Veramond, who puts it 
into the hand of an Officer. 
Secure thy Hate, Ambition, and thy Fear, 
And give Ramirez Death, who ſcorns a Lite 
Which he muſt owe to thee. | 
Vera. (to 1 Go bear him to the Caſtle ; at more leifure 


the Geards.) F His Doom ſhall be decreed. 


Ramir. When 
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Ramir, When ere it comes *tis welcome, only this 
(If Enemies be ſuffer'd to requeſt) 
Forgive th Imprudent Zeal thy .Son has ſhown 
On my behalf, and take him to thy Boſom : 
A noble Temper ſhines even through his faults, 
And gilds them into V rtues. 
Vera. Take him hence [Ramirez # led off by San- 
cho.grd Carlos, and follow'd by the Guards, Alphonſo 


loſing fromningly. The veſt ſtay. 


Alphon. 4 How I abhor this baſe Inhumane AQt ! 

(alide.) Tur Patience | he's my Father. 

Veram, '1'hus all his Praiſes, are thy Accuſations, 
And even that very Sword, 
Puniſh me Heav*n, if T believe not ſo, 
Is far leſs dangerous in his Hand.than thine. 

Xime. Forgive the haſty Sallies of his Youth. 

Vera. He never lov'd me. 

Alphon. You never gave me caule. 

Xime, 4 Come, you both lov'd, 
(to Alphoy,) FBut both were jealous of each other's kindneſs, 
His ſilence ſhows, he longs to pardon you. 
And did not you, .my Lord, - obſerve Alphoxſo, 

[Turning to Veram. 

How, tho? at firft he cou'd-not rule his Paſſion ? 
Not at the very firſt, for that's impoſſible 
To haſty blood, like his and yours, my Lord ; 
Yet in the ſecond moment, he repented, 
As ſoon as Thought had leiſure to be born, 

Veram, For ought TI ſee, you do him better Office 
Than he defires, Ximena. 

Alphon. (kneeling) Sir, your Pardon ; 
And it you pleats, your Love. 

era. Receive the firſt, 
The laſt as you deſerve: 


Re-enter 
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Re-enter Don Garcia, with Vittoria, Celidea, and the 
Laares, Veramond ſees *em at a diſtance. 


Vera, This had not been thus eaſily ore-paſt, 
But that I ſee Don Garcia with your Siſters ; 
A fair occaſion offers you this hour 
To cancel your Offences ; mark, and take it. 


The K, Q. and Alphonſo entertain Garcia i» dumb ſhow, while 
Vittoria and Celidea ſpeak at a diſtance, 


Celid, What think you, Siſter, of this Youthful Hero ? 

Vifto, Our dear Alphonſo ? 

Celid, No; I mean Navarre. 

Vifto. As of a Valiant Prince ; what wou'd you more ? 

Celid, Methinks you give him a ſhort Commendation ; 
Yet all his Applications were to you. | 

Vitto. T minded not his words. 

Celid. He made a warm beginning of a Love, 

Vito. It ſeems my thoughts were otherwiſe employ'd. 


Celid. Neither your thoughts, nor eyes cow'd be cmploy'd' 


Upon a Nobler Object. 
Vifto. That's your Judgment. 
Celid, His every ACtion, nay, his every Motion 
Were graceful, and becoming his high Birth, 
Vito. All of a piece, and all like other Men : 
He ſeems to me a common kind of Creature, 
One' that may paſs among a crowd of Courticrs 
And not be known for Kung: 
Celid. Sure you forget the 'Troops he brought our Father ; 
Beſides his Perſonal Valour in the Fight. 
Vifto. You more forget Alphonſo's greater Actions, 
When the young Hero, yet unfledg'd in Arms, 
Made the tough Age of bold Ramyrez bend: 
*He fought like Mars, deſcending from the Skies, 
And look'd like Yen rifing from the Waves, 


Celid. Navarre had done the ſame ; *twas Fortune's fault 
C That 
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That ſhow*d him not Ramirez. 

Vifto. You are too young to judge of Men or Merits ; 
Yau praiſe the Vulgar Flight a Faulcon makes, 


When FJove's Imperial Bird, that bears the Thunder, 
Is tow'ring far above him. 


Re-enter Carlos, Sancho, and the reſt of the Officers. 


Vera. Are my Commands perform'd ? 
Carlos, With all- exaQtneſs. 
Vera. Approach Vidoria, and you Celidea, 
That in your preſence I may pay ſome part 
Of what I owe your brave Deliverer. 
Celid., We cannot ſhow too much of Gratitude, 
Yera. Vittoria, what fay you ? 
Fitts. He did the Duty of a brave Allie : 
T do not know the War, ndbr dare I load 
His modeſty with larger Commendations, 
Garci. Even thoſe are much too large, when giv'n by you, 
To whom my Soul, with all my future Service, 
Are with Devotion offer'd, 
Pera. T have indeed diſclos'd to her alone 
THY important Secret of th* intended Match. 
And that perhaps has made her fear to praiſe 
A Prince who ſhortly is to be her own. . 
Alphon. (aſide.) Oh Heav*ns | what bode theſe words ? 


[The (Qzeen and Celidea ſhew amazement, Alphonſo and 
Vittoria diſcontent. 


Vera. Now therefore I declare the wiſht alliance ; 
Xzmena, you may give your Daughter joy ; 
And you your Siſter, of th* Imperial Crown [To Cehd. 
Which Garcia puts on our Piforid's Head. | 
Your ſhare, Alphonſo, in this happy da [To Alphon. 
Ts not the leaſt, nor will you be the la 
T” applaud my worthy choice of ſuch a Son. 

Alphen. A {udden damp has ſeiz?d my Vital Spirits ; 
I ſee but through a miſt, and hear far off: 
Nay, trouble not your ſelves, a little time 
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Of needful reſt, and ſolitary thought, 
Will mend my health, till when excuſe my preſence. 
[Exit Alphonſo, andlcoks back on ViRtoria. 
Xime. 4 He's much difturb'd, a ſickneſs of the Soul ; 
(aſide.) FOr I nuſtake, he does not like this Marriage. 
Aſſiſt us, Heav*n, if I divine aright, 
- . And proſper thy own work. 
Yera. (afide.) I like not this, 
But muſt diſſemble,. till I clear my doubts. 
Fortune, brave Prince, has given us this allay; {To Garci. 
Our Joys were-elſe too full : 
An hour of ſleep will bring him back reſtor'd ; 
Mean tume we may Kot ng 
Garci, 4 Come, my far Miſtreſs, by your Father's leave 
(toY ito. )Ft ſeize this precious Gage. 


Vitto. "I hen thank my Father ; 
He may diſpoſe of all rhings but my Heart, 
And that's my OwNl——(aſide.)——Alas! I wiſh it were. 
CExeunt Vara. Xime, Celid. Garci. Vito. and al the Coartiers. 
Men and Women, The Guards follow : San. and Carl. remain. 


San. Good news, Carlos, the old Jew is dead. 

Carl, What Jew ? 

Sanch, Why the rich Jew, my Father. 

He's gone to the Boſlom of Abraham his Father, and I, his 
Chriſtian Son, am left ſole Heir. Now do I intend to be 
monſtrouſly in love. 

Carl. With whom, Colonel ? 

Saxch. That's not yet reſolv*d, Colonel ; but with one of 
the Court Ladies. You may ftand a Man's Friend, Carlos, 
in ſuch a buſinels. 

Carl. You may depend on me, Saxcho, becauſe my depen- 
dance is on you : You got Plunder inthe Battel ; while I was 
hack*d and hew*d, and almoſt laid afleep in the damn'd Bed 
of Honour. 

Sanch. Nay, I confeſs I am a lucky Rogue, tor'T was 
born with a Caul upon my Head. 

Carl. Pm ſure I came bare- enough. into the World, and - 


live as barely 1n it. 
C 2 Sanch, 
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Sanch. Make me but luſtily in love, and Pl adopt thee 
into my Fortune; but thou ſtanMſt ſhall I, ſhall T, till all the 
Ladies are cut of fight : Here, take that Billet Dowx which I 
have pull'd out by chance from amongſt twenty, that I al- 
ways wear about me for {uch occaſions. 

Carl. But to which of *em-\hall I deliver it ? 

SarcÞ. Even to her thou can'ſt firſt overtake. p 
Nay, do not loſe thy time in looking ont, there's no particu- 
lar Direction, Man ; Fortune ever ſuperſcribes my Letters to 
the Fair Sex ; I let her alone to find me out a handſome Mi- 
ſtreſs; and let me alone to make her kind afterwards, 

Carl. But ſuppoſe I ſhow'd happen to deliver it to my own 
Miitreſs, for ſhe was in the preſence with her Father. 

Sanch, Then I ſuppoſe thou wilfbe the firſt that ſhalt re- 
pent it, for ſhe will certainly fall in Love with me. 

[Lopez and Dalinda re-enter, and walk ſoftly over the Stage. 
Look, there's one of *em no my Heart beats at the very 
Gght of her ; this muſt and ſhall be ſhe, by Capid. 

Carl. And by Yexws the very ſhe I love. 

Sanch. Prithee no more words then, for Fate will have it ſo. 


Carl. UI know it's impoſſible for her Father to receive him, 

(aſide.) IJ or her to love him, and yet his good Fortune, and 

my Raſcally three penny Planet, make me ſuſpicious without 

Reaſon ; Bur bang Superſtition, Pll draw fuch a Pifture of 
u 


him, as {hall do lis buſineſs. 

San:h, Now will I ſtand by Incognito, like ſome mighty 
Potentate, and fee my own Embaſly deliver'd. 

| Carlos overtakes Lopez ana Dalinda juſt going off, and 
ſalutes them. 

Lop. Cozen Carlos, you are welcome from the Wars; I 
think I ſaw you in the Show to day. 

Carl, The Ceremony hinder d me from paying my re- 
{pects; but I made haſte, you fee 

Lop. 1 hope you'll no more be a Stranger to my Houle, 
than you have been formerly : Your Miſtreſs here will be 
proud to entertain you; and then you ſhall tell me the whole 
Expedition : I love Battels wonderfully, when a Man may 
kear *em without Peril of his Perſon. 


Saxch. 
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Sanch, q Nothing of y” Letter all this while ; 
( aſide.) Ewhy, when Carlos? [Whiſpering aloud to him. 

Carlos. 4 Now I dare not but deliver it, becauſe he ſees 

(aſide.) $ me. 
Don Lopez, I have a fooliſh kind of Petition to you. 
| [To Lopez. 

Lop. Why do you call it a fooliſh Petition ? 

Carl. Becauſe T bring it from a Fool. There's a Friend of 
mine, of a plentiful Fortune, that's deſperately in Love 
with your Fair Daughter, Dalrzaz; and has Commanded me, 
by your. permiſſion, to deliver this Letter to her. 

z. A Rich Man's Letter may be deliver'd. 
[Carlos gives her the Letter. 


Dalinds, Whats here ? A Note without a Superſcription. 
| [She ſeems to Read, 
As I Live, a Bill of Exchange for 200 Piſtols, 
Clarg'd upon a Banker, and payable to the Bearer; _ 
An accompliſht Cavalier, I warrant him; He writes finely, 
and in the beſt manner. | 

Carlos. 7 There's the Covetous Sex, at the firſt Syllable, 

(aſide.)  $ The Fool's good Planet begins to work already ; 
but I ſhall ſtop its Influence. | 

Lop. Good Cozen Colonel; what manner of Man is-my 
Son-in-Law, that may be? - 

Carl. D' ye ſee that ſneaking Fellow yonder ? 

Lop. Who, that Gallant Cavalier ? 

Dalind, 1 wiſh it were no\worle, 

Carl. Plague, ye-make me mad betwixt ye. His outlide”s 
Tawdry, and his infide's Fool. He's an Ulurer's Son, and 
his Father was a Jew. . 

Datind. No matter for all that, he's Rich. 

Carlos, He was begot upon the Wie of a deſperate Debtor, 
Out of pure good Htsbandry, to fave ſomething : He's Cove- 
tous by the Father's ſide ; A Blockhead by the Mother's; And 


a Knave by both. "- | 7 
Lopez. | fee ackbing like your deſcription of him, at this 


_ Call 
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Call hinrhither, I-wou'd fain ſpeak with him. 
Carl. Come hither, Dox Sancho,and make good the Charadter 
T have given of you. [Sancho comes ap, axd ſalutes 'em awkwardly, 
Lop. Cavalier, I ſhall be glad to be better known to you, 
Sanch. 9 You ſee I have Luck ina Bag, Carlos. 
(t9 Carlos)$ | | 
Carlos. TAy, in'a Bag of Money, I ſee it to my ſorrow. 
(afide.) $ Try his Wit, Signior, you'll find him as heavy 
$ Lead. [Aſide to Lopez, 
Lop. 17 5So his Mony be Silver, I care not. . 
{to Sanch.) Tome Cavalier, what ſay you to my Daughter ? 


Sanch, Why, I ſay, I was relolv'd to Love the firit Fair 
Lady that I met. 


Dalind. Oh Lord, Sir ! 

Carlos. TDo but mark his Breeding. 

(to Lopez.) | 
Lop. T like him never the worſe for his Plain-Dealing, * 
Dalin, Bluntneſs, methinks, becomes a Souldier. 

Carlos. 4 How Naturally Old Men take to Riches, and 

(aſiae,) FWomen to Fools. | 

Lopez. TYou have made a Noble Declaration of your 
(to $Sanch.) J Love, Sir, | | 
With a handſome Preſent of two hundred Piſtols. 

Sanch, What, I hape Fhave not miſtaken Papers, and ſent 
you my Letter of Exchange for 200 Piſtols, charg'd upon the 
Banker Porto Carrero: Pray return that Letter, Madam ; 
and I'll look out for another, that ſhall Treat only of dry 
Love, without thoſe terrible Appendixes, 

Dalind. Why, did not ye intend this for me, Cavalier ? 

Sanch. No, you ſhall hear me rap out all the Oaths in 
Chriſtendom, that I am wholly Innocent of this Accuſation. 

Dalind. Come, you ws Jour Noble Nature; look upon 


me agen Cavalier, e makes the Doux Yeux to him.) 
And then Examine your own Heart, 


If you meant it not tome. 


Sanch, Nay, I confeſs my Heart beats a charge towards ye: 


(lo Carl.) And yet Two Hundred Piſtols,* is a ſwinging 
Sum tor one kind Look, Carlos ! 


a 


Carlos. 
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Carlos, FA Damnable hard Penny-worth ! hold you 
(to him.) Tha: Don Sancho. » 
[Dalinda looks 2por him agen, more i reetly. 
Sanch. She has two Devils in her Eyes, that laſt Ogle was 
a lick-penny. Well, Madam, I Dedicate thoſe fair T'wo 
Hundred Piſtols, to your more fair Hand : And now you have 
Receiv'd em, I meant 'em to you, | 
Dalind.” And, 1n requital, I recieve you for my Servant, 
Cavalier, 
Carlos, 4 Damn him for his awkward Liberality, he's 
(aſide.) Falways Covetous, 
But when *tis to do me a miſchief, 
_ =_ come on again, my Heart was almoſt at: 
(to Dalind.)$ my Mouth. 


Now, Mrs. Minion, let me take you to task in private. 
[Draws her aſide a little. 


What hope have you, of the Conde Dox Alonzo De Cardona ? 
Dalind, Little or none ; a bare poſſibility. You know what 


has paſs'd betwixt us. 
Lop. But ſuppoſe he ſhou'd renew his Love; had you ra- 


ther Marry that Rich Old Copde ; or, this poor Young Rogue, 


Don Carlos? 
Dalind. This Poor Young Rogue, if you pleaſe, Father. 
Lop. I thought as much, good Madam ; but to come cloſer 
to the ecelerit Baſinels, betwixt Dox Carlos and Don Sancho, 
Thatis to ſay, a Poor Young Wit, and a Rich Young Fool ; 
put the Caſe Gentlewoman, which of 'em wou'd you chuſe ? 
Dalind. Tf it were not for meer Neceflity, I havea kind of 


a loathing to a Fool. 
Lopez, The more Fool you, Madam. 
Dalind. Wou'd you have a Race of Booby Grandlons ? 
Lopez.” That's as your Conſcience ſerves ye; I lay only, 
that your Husband ſhall be a Fool, I ſay, not your Childrens 


Father ſhall be one. | i132) 
Sancho. 7 This is a plaguy long whiſper, I do not like it, 
to Carlos.) FAnd yet now I think on'r, my left Eye itches, 


gbod luck 1s coming towards me. 
; ; 57 ; G F OPER. 
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Lopez, 4Vil be ſhort and pithy with'ye, Dox Sancho, 1 
(to them.) Fthink they call ye ? If out of my abundant Love, 
I ſhou'd bettow my Dutiful Daug hter on you, what kind of 
Husband wou'd you make ? . 

Sanch. Husband, Sennor ? Why, none at all. - None of 
my Predeceſſors were ever Marry'd: My Father and my 

ſother never were, and I will-not be the firft of my Family 
that ſhall degenerate; I _— 200 Piſtols would. have 
done my bulineſs with Dalinaz, and a little winkihg Mony 
with you. 

Lop. What, wowd you make me a Punp to my own 
Daughter? | 

Dalind, And imagine my Chaſtity cou'd be corrupted wit) 
a petty Bribe. 

Sanch. Nay, I am not ſo obſtinate neither, againſt Mar- 
riaze; Carlos gave me this wicked Counſel, on purpoſe to 
baniſh me; and in revenge tAhim, I will Marry. 

Lop. T hope you'll ask her leave firſt ? 

Saxch. Phoo ! I take that*for -granted ; no Woman has 
the power to reſiſt my Courtih 


| beſo 
Lop. Suppoſe then, as re ſuppogd; what kind of 


, 


Husband wou'd you make ? | 

Sazxch. Then to deal roundly with you; I wou'd run a 
rambling my ſelf, and leave the drudgery of my Houſe to her 
management : All things ſhou'd go at Sixes and Sevens, for 
Sancho; Tn ſhort, Sennor, I will be as Abſolute, as the 
Great 'Turk, and take as little care of my People, as a 
Heathen God. 

Lop. Now, Don Carlos, what ſay you ? 

Carlos, (afide.) PII fit *em for a Husband : 
(To Lopez) Why, Sennor, I wou'd be the moſt careful 
Creature of her Buſineſs ;. I wou'd infpe& every thing, wou'd 
manage the whole Eſtate to ſave her the trouble ; I wou'd be 
careful of her Health, by keeping her within doors; ſhe 
{houw'd neither give nor receive Viſits; nor kneel at Church 
among the Fops, that Look one way, 'and Pray another. 

Datind, Oh abominable ! | , 


Lopez. 


Wo Is. 
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Lopez,” Why, thou ungrateful Fellow ! wou'dſt thou make 
a Slave of my Daughter ? And leave her no Buſineſs; that i 
ro ſay, no Authority in her own Houſe ? 
Dalind. - Ay, and to call Fine Young Gentlemen Fops too ? 
" Tolock me up from Viſitants, which are the only Comfoys 
of a Diſconſolate, Miſerable, Married Woman. ! 

z. And *rwere not for fear thou ſhou'dſt beat me, 4 
cou'd find in my Heart to beat thee. Dox Sancho 1 have ar! 
Olla at home, and you ſhall be welcome to it. Farewel 

4 | [To Carlos. 
| [Exeurt Lopez, and Sancho, leading out, Dalinda. 
Carlos. Now, If I had another Head, I cou'd find in my 
* Heart, to run this Head againſt that wall. Nature has given 
me my Portion in Senſe, with a Pox to her, and turn'd me 
out into the wide World to ftarve apon it. She has given 
Sancho an empty Noddle ; but Fortune in revenge has fill'd 
his Pockets : juſt a Lord's Eſtate in Land and Wit. Well, 
I have loſt Dalinds ; and muſt be done te-under- 
mine Sexcho in her good 1: Some pernicioys Counſel . 
muſt be given him : He is my Prince, and I am his States- 
Man ; and when our two Intereſts come to claſh, I. hope to 
make a meer Monarch of him : And my Hunger is ſomewhat 
in my way to quicken my Invention, - | 


Want whets the Wir is true ; but Wit not bleſt 
With Fortune's Aid, makes Beggars at the beſt. 
Wit.is not fed, but ſharpn'd with Applauſe, 


For Wealth is ſolid Food, and Wit but hungry Sauſe, 
| Ext. 
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ACT I SCENE I. 


The Scene is a Bed-C hamber, a Couch prepar'd, and 
ſet ſo near the Pit that the Audience may hear. 


Alphonſo enters with a Book in his hand, and fer; reads to 
himſelf a little while : Enter Victoria, and ſits by him, 
then ſpeaks. 


Vifto. T F on your Private Bus'neſs I intrude, 

Forgive th exceſs of Love that makes me rude : 

I hope your ſickneſs has not reacht your Heart ; 

But come to bear a ſuff'ring Siſter's. part-;: 

Yet, leſt I ſhou'd offend yow' by my ſtay, 

Command me to depart, and _ 

Alphon. 'The Patient who has paſs'd a ſleepleſs night,. 
Is. far leſs pleas'd with his Phyſician's. ſight : 

Welcome thou pleaſing, but thou ſhort Reprieve ; 

To eaſe my Death, but not togmake me live. 

Welcome, but welcome as a Winter's Sun, 

That riſes late, and is too quickly gone. 

Vifo. You are the Star of Day, the publick Light: 5 
And I am but your Siſter of the Night : C 
Eclips'd when you are abſent from my -ſight. 

Alphon, Death will for ever take me from your Eyes; 
But grieve not you, for when I Sett, you Riſe. 

Don Garcia has deſery'd to be your Choice, 

And *tis a Brother's Duty to rejoyce. . c 
Vifto. And yet methought you gave him not your Y oice.Z 
Alph. You foro a ſudden Sicknels left me weak ; 

I had no Joy to give, nor Tongue to ſpeak : 

And therefore I withdrew, to ſeek Relief 

In Books, the fruitleſs Remedies of Grief. | 

Vido. But 
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Vito. But tell me what Philoſopher you found 
To cure your Pain ? 
Alph. The fitteſt for my Wound ; 
-Who beſt the gentle Paſſions knows to move ; 
, Ovid, the ſoft Philoſopher of Love : 
His Love Epiſtles for my Friends I choſe; 
For there I found the Kindred of my Woes. 
Vito. His Nymphs the Vows of Perjur'd Men deplore ; 
One in the Woods, and one upon the Shoar : 
All are at length forſaken or betray'd ; 
And the falſe Hero leaves the faithful Maid. 
Alphon. Not all : for Linus kept his Conſtancy : 
And one, perhaps, who more reſembled me. 
Vitto. That Letter wou'd I view: in hope to find 
Some Features of the Fair that rules your Mind. 
Alph. Read, for the guilty Page is doubled down : 
The Love too ſoon will make the Lover known. * 
2 [Giving her the Book, 
Read, if you dare, and when the Crime you lee, 
Accuſe my cruel Fate, but pity me. | C 
Vitto. (afide.) * Tis what I fear'd, th unhappy Canace! . 
Read you; for to a Brother 'twas deſign'd, [To hine. 
And ſent him by a Siſter much too kind. 


Alphonſo takes the Book, and reads. 
ad, did thy Flawes beyond a Brother's move? 
Why lou'd I thee with more than Siſter's Love ? 
[He looks upon her, and ſhe holds down her Head. 


He reads again. 
My Checks no longer did their Colour boaſt : 
My Food grew loathſom, and my Strength I loft : 
Still; ere I ſpoke, a ſigh wou'd flop my Tongue : 
Short were my ſlumbers, and my Nights were long. 
I knew not from my Love thoſe Griefs did grow : 
Tet was, alas ! the thing 1 did not know. ; 
[She looks on him, and he holds down his Head. 
D 2 Fort'd 
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Forc'd at the laſt, my (haneful pain I tell, 
Pifto, No more ; We know our mutual-Love too well, 


[ Both look up, and meet each others Eyes, 
Alph, 'T'wo Lines in reading had rage my ſight : 
Shall I go back, and do the Poet right : 
' Pifto. Already we have read too far, I fear : 
But read no more than Modeſty may bear. 


Alphonſo reading. | 
For IT lowd too, and rays ”y ju wound, 
A ſecret Pleaſure in t iſles four OY 
4 Sox or to-kiſs her, and ſhe turns her Head away. 
May we not repreſent the Kiſs we read?  _ 
Pifto. Alphouſo, no: Brother, I ſhou'd have ſaid ! 
Alphonſo reading again. 
When half denying, more than half content, 
Embraces. warws#'d. me to a full Conſent : 
Then, with tumultuous Joys, my. Heart did beat : 
And Guilt that made 'em Anxious, made "em Great, 
[She ſnatches the Book, and throws it down, then. 
| riſes and walks, he riſes alſo. 
Vito. Incendiary Book, Polluted” Flame, 
Dare not to tempt the Chaſt Yi&oria's Fame.. 
I love, perhaps, more than a Siſter ſhouw'd : 
And Nature prompts ;. but. Heay'n reſtrains my Blood. 
Heayv'h was unkind, to fet. ſo firic} a Bound : 
And Love wov'd it le to forbidden-Ground.. 
Oh let us gain a Parthian my 
Our only way to conquer, is to. fly. 
Alph. No more, Yi#toria; tho my Love aſpires 
More high than yours, and fiercer are my Fires : 
I cannot bear your looks ; new Flames ariſe 
From ev*r Glas; and kindle from. your Eyes.. 
Pure- are the Beams which from thoſe Suns you dart ; 
But gather blackneſs from my footy Heart : 
Then ket us each with haſty ſteps remove ; 


Nor ſpread: Contagion, where we. meant but Love. 
| Vito. Hear 
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Vitto. Hear Heav'n and Earth, and witneſs to my Vows ; 
And Love, thou greateſt Power that Nature knows : 
This Heart, Apa, ſhall be firmly thine ; 

This Hand ſhall never with another joyn. 

Or if by force my Father makes me wed ; 

Then Death ſhall be the Bridegroom of my Bed. 
Now let us both our ſhares of Sorrow take ; 
And both be wretched for each others ſake. 

_ By thoſe relentleſs Powers that rule the Skies ; 
And by a greater Power, Yi&oria's Eyes, 

No Love but yours ſhall touch Alphoxſo's Heart ; 

Nor Time, nor Death, my vow'd AﬀeCtions parr. 

Nor ſhall my hated Rival live to ſee 

That hour which envious Fate denics to me. 

Now ſeal we both our Vows with one dear Kiſs. 
Vifto. No, *tis a hot, and an inceſtuous Bliſs ! 

Let both be ſatisf'd with yhat we ſwore ; 


I dare not give it, leſt I give, you more. 
[Exit Victoria looking back on him, and 


he gazing on her. 

Alph. Oh Raging, _—_— and yet hopeleſs Fire ; 
Not daring to poſſeſs what I deſire. 
Condeman'd to ſuffer what I cannot bear ; 
Tortur'd with Love, and Furious with Deſpair. 
Of all the Pains which wretched Morrtals prove, 
The feweſt Remedies belong to Love : 

But ours has none : for if we ſhou'd enjoy, 
Our fatal Cure muſt both of us deſtroy. 
Oh Dear FYi#oria, cauſe of all my Pain ! 
Oh Dear Yiftoria, whom I wou'd not gain ! 
Piftoria, for whoſe fake I wou'd ſurvive : 
Vittoria, for whoſe ſake I dare not lwe. 


Enter Garcia with Attendants. The two Princes ſalate, 
but Alphonſo very colaly, 


Garci. 1 come to ſhew my gricf for your Dittemper : 
For if my Noble Brother. ſaw my Heart, 


There 
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Forc'd at the laſt, my ſhawefid pain I tell, 
Pifto, No more ; We know our mutual. Love too well. 
[ Both look up, and meet each others Eyes, 
Alph, 'Two Lines in reading had age my ſight : 
Shall I go back, and do the Poet right : 
' Pifto. Already we have read too far, I fear : 
But read no more than Modeſty may bear. 
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Alphonſo reading, | 
For IT low/d too, and knowing not my wound, | | 
A ſecret Pleaſure in thy Kiſſes found. 0 | 
[He offers to-kiſs her, and ſhe turns her Head away. 
May we not repreſent the Kiſs we read? —_ | 
Pifto. Alphoxſo, no: Brother, I ſhou'd have ſaid ! 


Alphonſo reading again. 
When half denying, more than half content, 
Embraces. warw#'d. me to a full Conſent : 
Then, with tumultuous Joys, my Heart did beat : 
And Guilt that made "em Anxious, mads *em Great, 
[She ſnatches the Book, and throws it down, then. 

| riſes and walks, he riſes alſo. 

Vito, Incendiary Book, Polluted* Flame, 
Dare not to tempt the Chaſt Yi&oria's Fame.. 
I love, perhaps, more than a Siſter ſhow'd : 
And Nature prompts ;. but. Heay'n reſtrains my Blood.. 
Heav'n was unkind, to fet, ſo ftric& a Bound : 
And Love wov'd ſtruggle to forbidden-Graund.. 
Oh let us gain a Parthian Viftory ; 
Our only way to conquer, 1s to. fly, 

Alph. No more, Fi#oria; tho my Love aſpires 
More high than yours, and fiercer are my Fires : 
I cannot bear your looks ; new Flames ariſe 
From ev'ry Glance ; and kindle from. your Eyes.. 
Pure- are the Beams which from thoſe Suns you dart ; 
But gather blackneſs from my footy Heart : 
Then ket us each with haſty ſteps remove ; 


Nor ſpread Contagion, where we. meant but Love. 
| Vitto.. Hear 
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Vitto. Hear Heav*n and Earth, and witneſs to my Vows ; 
And Love, thou greateſt Power that Nature knows ; 
This Heart, Alphonſo, ſhall be firmly thine ; 

This Hand ſhall never with another joyn. 

Or if by force my Father makes me wet ; 

Then Death ſhall be the Bridegroom of my Bed. 
Now let us both our ſhares of Sorrow take ; 
And both be wretched for each others ſake. 

_ By thoſe relentleſs Powers that rule the Skies ; 
And by a greater Power, Yidoria's Eyes, 

No Love but yours ſhall touch Alphonſo's Heart ; 

Nor Time, nor Death, my vow'd Aﬀections part. 

Nor ſhall my hated Rival live to ſee 

That hour which envious Fate denies to me. 

Now ſeal we both our Vows witl-one dear Kifs. 
Vifto. No, *tis a hot, and an inceſtuous Bliſs ! 

Let both be ſatisfh'd with yhat we ſwore ; 


I dare not give it, leſt I give, you more. 
[Exit Victoria looking back on him, and 


he gazing on her. 

Alph. Oh Raging, __—_— and yet hopeleſs Fire ; 
Not daring to poſſeſs what I deſire. 
Condemn'd to ſuffer what I cannot bear ; 
Tortur'd with Love, and Furious with Deſpair. 
Of all the Pains which wretched Mortals prove, 
The feweſt Remedies belong to Love : 

But ours has none : for if we ſhou'd enjoy, 
Our fatal Cure muſt both of us deſtroy. 
Oh Dear Yi#oria, cauſe of all my Pain ! 
Oh Dear Yiforia, whom I wou'd not gain : 
Viftoria, for whoſe fake I wou'd ſurvive : 
Vittoria, for whoſe ſake 1 dare not lwe. 


Enter Garcia with Attendants. The two Princes ſalute, 
but Alphonſo wery cola. 


Garci. 1 come to ſhew my grief for your Diſtemper : 
For if my Noble Brother. ſaw my Heart, ® 
ere 
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There ſhou'd you find a Plain, a Holy Friendſhip, 
Unmixt with Intereſt, equally partaking 
- Of what affets you, both of good and ill. 
Alphon, 1 thank you; but my Malady increaſes 
At your approach; I have no more to ſay, 
But wiſh you better health than TI can boaſt ; 
And to my ſelf a lonely Privacy. 
Garci, 1 find I am not welcome to your fight : 
But know not from what cauſe. | 
Alphon. q My ſureſt Remedy is in your abſence : 
(angrily.) F'T1s hard my Lodgings cannot be my own ; 
But importun'd with Viſits, undefir'd ; 
And therefore, I muſt tell you, troubleſom. 
Garci. *Tis an odd way of entertaining Friends, 
But ſince I find you diſcompos'd with {icknels, 
That ſhall excuſe your Humours; where T go 
I hope for better Welcome, 
Alphon. Sir, 1 muſt ask whom you pretend to viſit ? 
Garci, My Miſtreſs, Prince. 
Alphon. Your Miſtreſs ! who's that Miſtreſs ? 
Garci, What need I name Yiforia ? 
Alphon. Who? my Siſter ? 
Garcz, Whom elſe cou'd you tmagine ? 
Alphon. Any other. 
Garci. And why not her ? 
Alphon. Becauſe I know not if ſhe will admit you. 
Garci, Her Father has allow'd it. 
Alph. But not ſhe; 
Or it both have, yet my conſent is wanting, 
You take upon you in a Foreign Kingdom, 
As if you were at home in your Navarre. 
Garci, And you, methinks, | 
As if you had no Father, or no King. 
Farewell, I will not ſtay. 
Alphon. You ſhall not go : 
Thus as T am, thus ſingle, thus unarm'd, 
And you with Guards attended 


Gay. You 
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Gar. You Teach me to forget the Rule of Manners. mW Tt 
Alph. 1 mean to Teach you better. 
[As Garcia is going to paſs by him, Alphonſo runs to one of Vs 
his Attendants, and ſnatches his Syord away, then ſteps #4 
between Garcia and the Door. | [ 


ev "v4 
Enter Verargond and Ximena, Attended, | "(i 


Vera, What means this rude Behaviour in my Court ? | 
As if our Arragox were turn'd to Thrace ; "mY 
Unhoſpitable to her Gueſts, and thou Y 
Mg 1. a Lycurgas. 

Alphon. He would pals 
Without my Siſter'sfeave, into her Lodgings, 
By Heav'n, if this be ſuffer'd to proceed, K2. 

he next will be,*to Treat the Royal Maid | þ i! 
As courſly, as ſhe were ſome Suburb Girl. . 19% 

G4. (zo Vera.) Had I nat your Permiſſion, Sir?. (63 4 

Dera. You had: [4 
But theſe, Alphonſo, are thy Ruffian Manners. . y 
How dar'it thou, Boy, to bregſ my Orders,,. +# 
And then aſperſe thy Siſter with thy Crime ? i 

Alphon., She ſaid his Preſence was unpleaſing to her... | nl 

Vera, Come, thou bely'{t her Innocence and Duty : : {15 
She did not, durſt nor, ſay it. bl. 

Alph. If ſhe did not, + | 
I dare, -and will maintain to all the World, 

That Garcia, is not worthy of gp Siſter. 

Vera. Not worthy ? | 

Alphon, No; Ifay once more, not worthy. 

Garcia, Not.in my felt ; tor who delerves Vittoria? 
But, ſince her Royal Father bids me hope, | 
Not leſs unworthy than another Prince. q'\ 
(To Fer.) And none, with your permiſſion, Sir, ſhall dare . $14 
To interpoſe, betwixt my Love and Me. i 

Alph. Sure a leſs Price than our Infanta's Bed, Fi! 
Might pay thee for thy Mercenary Troops. {bf 

era. Peace, Inſolent, too long I have indur'd & oh 

1 bat 
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Thy Haughty Soul, untam'd and turbulent : 
Bur, if I Live, this ſhall not paſs unpuniſht ; | 
Darkneſs and Chains, are Medicines for a Madman, 
Ximena. My Lord, I humbly beg you, ſpare your Son ; 
And add not Fury to a Raging Fire. * 
He ſoon will recolle& his ſ{catter'd Reaſon ; 
Which Heat of Youth, and Sickneſs} and Fatigues, 
Have diſſipated in his boyling Blood. 
Give him but time, and then his Temperate Humour 
Will ſoon rerurn into the Native Channel ; 
And, unoppos'd, be calm. 
Vera. No, never more : 
The Moon has rouPd above his Head, and turn'd it ; 
AsPeals of Thunder ſow'r the generous Wine. 
(To Alph.) Hence from my Preſence thou, no more my Son. 
Ximena, If he be Mad, be Madneſs his excule ; 
And Pardon Nature's Error, not his own. 
Vera. Ximena, you have tonded him to this ; 
I Propheſied ; and now *tis come to pals. 
Gar. Perhaps, I interrupted him too rudely : 
And ſince I caus'd, my ſelf, "that ill Reception, 
Forgive our mutual Faults. 
Vera. You ſhall prevail; 
Tho he deſerves not ſuch an Interceſlcr : 
(To Alphor.) Retire, Alphonſo, to your inmoſt Lodgings ; 
And there incloſe your ſelf, and mourn your Crimes : 
Be this your laſt Relapſe ; &* next is Fatal. 
Alphoz. T will retire. * 
But, if I ama Madman, as you ſay ; 
And as I half believe, expeC& no Cure, 
But in Alphonſo's Death. [Alphonſo goes 77. 
Ximena. (aſide.) Tt works apace: 
But whither it will tend, Heaven only knows. 
[Veramond ſees the Book upon the Ground, and takes it up. 
_ Yera, This Book he left ; go bear it .after him. 
Yet ſtay, I know not why, but ſomewhat prompts me. 
To Read this folded Page. P 
(10 Garcia.) Go, Royal Youth, 


f 


I wou'd 
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| wou'd my ſelf conduQ you to Pitforia : 
But Lovers need no Guide to their Deſires : 
And Love no Witneſs, but himſelf Requires, 


[Exennt the Kjng and Queen one way, with their Attenaants, 


and Don Garcia with his, another: 


bi 


The SCENE, A Street. 


Exter Carlos, before Don Lopez his Door. 


Carlos. That's the Door of Lopez, and Saxcho muſt come 
out this way ; now Fool fit faſt, for thou ſhalt not want for 
peſtilent Advice : Bur firſt, I muſt know, how far thou haſt 
| AE with the Father and the Daughter, that F may 

ow what —_— I muſt prepare, for the prefent Condition 
of my Patient; oh, the Door opens already, and he bolts out 


lingle, as I wiſht. 
Emer Sancho, picking his Teeth. 


Sancho. What, Carlos, you have Din'd before me ; but, it 
may be, you ha'not far'd fo well. 

Cortes The beſt part of your Entertainment, I ſuppoſe, 
© was the Deſſert of the Fair Dalinda after Dinner ; and how, 
and how, go Matters ? 

Sancho. er than thou wou'dſt have 'em, thou wou'dſt 
have put a ſpoke in my Wheel, I know it. 

Carlos. No, Fortune _ ſets thoſe of your Admirable 
Underftanding uppermoſt ; but remember, Dalinds was once 
mine, however. 

Sexcho. Thou wou'dft not have me give the Box away, 
when have thrown Seven?Come, ſet upon it what thou dar'it, 
and Tle give thee leave to do thy worlt. 

Carlos. You are very confident of your good Luck. 

Sancho. Thou know'ſt, I have a perpetual aſcendant over 
thee. | 


E Carlos. 


4 
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Carl. And you are ſure to, carry her ? 

Sanch. She 1s fond of my Perſon; ſhe ogled me all Din. 
ner time ; ſhe put her foot under the Table, and trod upon 
mine ; and if theſe are not certain Symptoms of Paſſion 
the Devil's in Womankind. 

Carl. And her Father ? 

Sanch. The goodeſt Old Man ; he drank my Health to 
his Daughter ; and I, to comply with my Obligation, an- 
{wer'd the Challenge ; there I think I was with her a- 

ain, 

Carl. You have no more to do but to take out a Li- 
CEence. 

Saxch. Tadeed I have her Licence for it. 

Carl. What, quibbling too in your Proſperity ? If you 
let another I ſhall be inrag'd. But you have not told me 
that her Father is conſenting, 

Sazch.” 1n a manner : But 

Carl. But what; is he not abſolutely yours ? 

S$anch. There's a {mall demur upon the matter ; in ſhort, 
he hit me in the Teeth with a damnable Rich Old Cope ; 
who, I find, has been dabbling with this Covetons Old 
Huncks; but, bating him, Dox Lopez tells me I ſhall be 
the welcomeſt Man ahve. 

Carl. Do: you know that Conde's Name ? : 
. o_ Doz ſomething- de Cardona, whom the Devil con- 

ound. | 

Carl. My old Acquaintance ; he charged with me-in 
the Battel, but what became of him 1 know not ; if he 
be the Man, deſpair .betimes, Sancho, he'll revenge my 
Quarrel, and carry her in ſpight of you. 

Sanch, | am cunning, you know ; and I believe he nam'd 
that curſed Conde, on f to draw me on the faſter. 

1 


Carl. And do you think a Gentleman can ſucceed againſt 
a Conae, with a Woman ? 


Sanch. Why not ? 


Carl. No more than a Conde againſt a Duke, and ſo up- 
wards, 


Abandon 
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Abandon her, I ſay. 
$aznch, No; I am reſolute, / 
Carl. To be the Shoeing-horn for the Cord: ? 
Sanch, T confeſs, I wou'd not be the Shoeing-horn to draw 
him on. 
Carl. No; for that's to be a Pimp for him. 
Sanch. Right; therefore I will leave her. 
Carl, "Then go back ; and quarrel with her and her Fa- 
ther ; Go, I ſay, immediately before your Virtue cools. * 
Saxch, |'ll give 'erh their own, PII warrant *em: what, 
make a Shoeing-horn of a Man of Honour ? 
| [Exit Sancho, 
Carl. (alone) It the Conde be in Love, then why ſhouw'd 
Lopez admit of Sancho for a Suitor ; if not, the Fool is 
in the right, that it was only feign'd to draw him on. 
However, wy advice will ſtrike on both ſides; for if 
Sancho quarrels he's diſcarded, and for the Conde———ſtay 
a little What if I ſhou'd play. this Conde? I know 
him, and can Mimmick him exactly, 'tis but a Jeſt if 1 
am diſcovered ; and if the Conde loves her, and {he him, 
then I marry her in his ſhape Oh, they are coming 
out to quarrel in the open Air; for the Houſe is grown 
too hot tor 'em ; but I dare not ſtay to fee the Battel, for 
fear of getting blows on both lides. 
[ Exit Carlos. 


Enter Lopez, Dalinda, 4 Sancho. 


Lopez. Vil wait upon you out of my Houſe, howe- 


ver. 
Sanch. Father-in-Law, that might .have been, no more 


Ceremonies, I'll be no Shoeing-horn tor _ Man. 


Lop. You wou'd not be my Daughter's hinderance ? 

S$anch. There's no more to be ſaid on't ; but either a Bar- 
gain, or no Bargain. 

Lop. A Bargain, if the Cond? comes not on. 

Sanch. Then as he comes on, I muſt go off, with a Pox 


to you ; and to your Daughter, 
” F E Dalind. 
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Dalind, At leaſt it ſhall not be a Pox of your giving. 

Sanch, The Conde's Pox take you then ; that's an Honou- 
rable Pox deſcended in a right Line from Don Rodoric the 
Goth, Til warrant you. 

Lop. Indeed, if your Eſtate were as great as hizm— 

Sanch, Nay, for that matter I ean drop Gold with him, 
as little as I care for her: 

Dalind, But then his Title ? 

S$anch. T have more Gold yet, to weigh down his Parch- 
ment. And then my Wit againſt a Cozde's Wit, that's for 
Overplus ; for tho I fay it | 

Lop. Who ſhowd not fay it. 

Sanch. Yet IT do fay it, and will fay it, eſpecially as 
Lords go now : Come, there's no more to be ſaid, Lopez ; 
but take back your Trumpery, I mean your Daughter ; or 
PIl ſend for the Scavenger with a Cart. 

Lop. This is infufferable : and by this Honourable Beard... 

Sexch. Which T1 pull off by handfuls, if you ſwagger— 

Lop. (aſide to Dalznda.) What ſhall we do with this Mad- 
man, Daughter ? 

Dalind. You ſhou'd ſend for an Alguazile to order him, if 
I were ſure that the Conde wou'd come on again; but fince 
that's uncertain, go in, Father, and let me alone with him, 
if I make him your Son-in-Law, that's Puniſhment ſufficient 
tor him. 

Lop. Well, Cavalier, you may chance to hear of me. 

[Exit Lopez. 

Saxch. Yes, and of your Daughter too, in the next Lam- 
poon, I doubt not (To inda.) Why don't you 
_ him ? What do you and I together, Madam Coun- 
TCIS * 

Dalind. Nay, I know not, 

Sanch, Nor I neither, 

Dalind, 1 hope you wall not beat me. 


[She looks langiſoingl w him. 
Saxch, I can't tell that Thou haſt a damnable kind 


of lear that wou'd provoke me to fomething=———— {ay 
not what, b 
, Dalina. 
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Dalind. Beat me with my own hand, if T deſerve it 
there *tis for you. ; 


[Gives him her hand, and ſqutezes his. 

Sanch, If T ſhould beat thee now, as x Bo nd deſery*d 
richly, I cou'd make thee fatisfaftion. 

Dalind. Indeed, they fay an old Man ſhou'd never beat 
- young Woman, becauſe he cannot make her fatisfa- 

i0n, 

Sanch. Abominable Chuck. Tf T1 did not hate thee mor- 
tally, I cowd be content to love thee for a quarter of an 
hour, or lo——Why, what's here to do? You are at your 
old tricks again: Prithee, ſweet Devil, do not ogle me, 
nor ſqueeze my Palm fo feelingly, thou dear Infernal, do 


nor. 
Dalind. Why, do I hurt you ? 
| Sanch, No, but thou tickleſt me to the very Heart-ſtrings, 
\moſt wickedly. 
*-Datind. You command me then to leave you ? 
[Seems to be going. 
Saxch. Not command you neither, not abſolutely. 
Dalind. I go then | 
Sanch. Then 1 do command thee I mean, to ftay 
a little longer. Thou haſt fir d my blood moſt horribly, 
with that ſqueezing ; haft not thou the Itch ? ſpeak, Dam- 
nation, I think I have got the InfeQtion of thee 
| [He ſhakes his hands. 
Dalind. I'll go and comfort my poor old Father, for the. 
Aﬀeront you gave him. | 
Sanch. No, Perverſeneſs; Pll make thee ftay, in very 
ſpight of thy proud Sex Pl! humble thee. 
2d. But was not you a grievous Man to uſe him {o ? 
You ſhall tell me, or I break your Fingers. 
Saxch. Not a word, to fave thee from Perdition ; I am 
as dumb as a Heathen Oracle. 
Dul. Then I muſt ſqueeze it out of yoU—— 
[ Preſſing his hand again. 
Sanch. Ah, ab, it runs through me like Wild Fire—— 
| [Panting. 
Dalind. 
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Dal. Did not Carlos give you this naughty Counſel ? 

San. | ſhou'd not anſwer thee, I know it, Heartlykins, 
this is juſt cramping a. Man- when he's aſleep, to make 
him tell his Dream ; let go my: hand, and Car/os did not 
adviſe me, but hold it, and he did ; now will you be at quiet 
with me? | | X | 

Dal. Not, till you promiſe me to be Friends with my 
Father. 6 

San. Well, confound thee, Tam Friends with him. 

Dal. And to baniſh Carlos tor an: Evil Counſellor, 

San. Upon condition, you'l diſcharge the Count from lce- 
ing YOu. g UBT ot; 

Dal. No Conditions, either {urrender upon Diſcretion, or 
Tle put you to the Sword, 

Say. -Pox on thee, for being ſo Tyranrical, burI can't help 
my ſelf, and therefore I totally ſubmit. h 

Dal. Now then, you ſhall perceive how Gracious a Prin- 


ceſs I intend to be ; my Father dotes upon this -Count, bur 1 
deſpiſe him, | 


San. That's a $208 Girl'; for Love of me, Fle warrant you. 


Dal. You think I cokes'you now. 

San. No, I know my own Merit too well for that. 

Dal. 'Then do what I adviſe you ; my Father has not often 
ſeen this Count ; what.f you ſhou'd. paſs for him ? 
_ Sax. Hum, I do not apprehend thee. | 


Dal. A Man of your Wit, and be fo ſtupid; you ſhall 
- counterfeit the Count. 


Sanch. Counterfeit the Count, that's a pure quibble, but I 
can make no more oft, . | -| 

Dal. He's an Old Fellow, and a Fool ;'now, you ſhall take 
upon you to be this Count,, to deceive my Father ; and Ile 
keep your Counſel, and 'Teach'you how to Repreſent him. 


Sen. Oh, now I underſtand you ; but 'tis impoſſible for me 
to counterteit a Fool, | 


Dal. Tle warrant you, truſt Nature, 
San. A Man of my Senſe, can never hide his Parts. 
Dal. No, but you may ſhew 'em;. go back. to: your Lodg- 
ings, Ile provide you Cloaths, and tend you-DireQtions in 
Writing, 
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Writing, how to behave your ſelf before my Father 
One word more, - be fure you manage this in private, and ſhut 
| out Corlos, leſt he ſhonld diſcover our [ntriegue, 

San. Well, L will ſtrive for once ro get the better of my 
Wit, and play the Natural as' naturally as I can, but you had 
better come your ſelf and Teach me, tor you have put me in 
a pure way of taking your Inſtruftions, | 

| [Exit Sancho. 

Datlind. (alone.) When Iconſfider what: has paſs'd between 
the Count and me, there's little Reaſon to belieye, a Man 
ſhou'd put on a foul Shirt again, when he has pur it off al- 
ready, and has change of Linaen by him ; however, my 
Father ſhall know nothing of this Diſguiſe, tor he that ſold 
my firſt Maidenhead to the Lord, may fell my ſecond to the 
Fool; and that wou'd be too much in Conſcience, that a 
Woman once in twice, ſhou'd not have the Letting her own 
Freehold ; and therefore, I will have the Selling: of my ſelf, 
and Sancho, ſhall have the refuſal of the Bargain. 


Wiſe Heav'n, in pity to the Sex, defign'd 
Fools, for the laſt Relief of Womankind. 


Two Married Wits, no quiet can _y 
Two Fools together wou'd the Houle deſtroy. 


But Providence, to level Humane Life, 
Made the Fool Husband,: tor the Witty Wite. 


[Exit Dalinda. 
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ACT Wl. SCENE LI 
The Scene, Victoria's Chamber. 
Enter Alphonſo, with Muſick. 
A Song is Sung : when it is beginning, Vitoria Enters. 


Song of Jealoufie. 


I. 
Hat State of Life can be ſo bleſt 
As Love, } > 7 mot 4 Lover's wh ? 

Two Soals im one, the ſame aefire 
To grant the Bliſs, and to require ! 
But if in Fleav'n a Hell we 
"Tis aff = thee, 
O Je 
To om thee, 
- Jealonſte ! 'n 

hou'T' Jrant © — 
Thou Twane of the 


All other ills, tho o ſtop! in prove, 
Serve to refine, and __— 

In abſence, or unkind diſaain, 

Sweet Hope relieves the Lover's pain: 
But ah, n0-Curo bus Death we find, 
To ſet us free 


= ealouſie : 


0 7 fie ! 


THT =. Tyrant © * whe e 
Thou Tyrant of the Ps 
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Falſe, in thy Glaſs al Objetts are, 

Some ſet too near, and ſome too far : 
Thoa art the Fire of endleſs Night, 

The Fire that burns, and gives no Light. 
All Torments of the Dann we find 

In only thee 

O TJealouſie ? 

Thou Tyrant, Tyrant Jezlouſie, 


Thou Tyrant of the Mind ! 
[ Exennt Mauſutians. 


Alphon. * I'S true, my Tyrant Father has confin'd me; 
But Love, who traverſes the World at will, 


Who knows not Awe, nor Law, nor Parentage, 
Has broke my Tedder, and enlarg*d my bonne 
Vie. Retire betimes, the Court is full of Eyes ; 
As Eagles ſharp, fatal as Baſiliſques ; 
Who Live on Looking, and who See to Death. 
Alphon. T come but to depart, and go for ever ; 
Becauſe denied the common Rights of Nature ; 
Which the Firſt Brother, and Firſt Siſter had. 
Why, were not you and I that Happy Pair? 
But Nature doats with Age. | 
Vie. What-Cre it be, *tis paſt redreſs, Alphonſo. 
Alphon. But then, ſhall Garcia take thee in his Arms ? 
Glutted with Joys, which I wou'd dye to Taſt : 
No, let me ſtab the Wretch 1n every Vein; 
And leave him dry of Pleaſure, &re we part. 
* Vit. Alphonſo, no, you cannot Kill Don Garcia, 
But you declare the Cauſe, and own your Love. 
Alphon. And what care I, what after Ages ſay 
Alphonſo did, to make Alphonſo Happy Me] 
But oh, you Love; and wou'd preſerve his Life 
Tobe for ever his. 
Vit. My Deareſt Brother : 
I Hate your Rival, and I Dye tor you. 


All but my Spotleſs Honour {hall be yours. | 
Alphon. By Heaven | but that word Heaven comes crols 
F - my 
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Vie. Beware ; for by my own, I gueſs your Paſſion, 


You wou'd I fear —— 

Alphon. Enjoy my Heaven one moment. | 
Vitt. And part with-it for ever : Think on that, 
Alphon. 'That moment were Eternity in little : 

A mighty Summ, bur taken on content ; 

To ſave the tedious telling o're and o're. 

Vift. Oh, we are too long together. 
Alphon. Fear you that ? - 
Vi. 1 ought to fear it ; but I truſt my Virtue, 

Depart, my Soul, I will not ask you whuther ; 

For fear, I ſhow'd Repent of my Repentance ; 

And follow you to Death. 

Alphon. T go, Viftoria : 

But Love's cold Fit of Jealouſfie returns ; 

You muſt not be Don Garcia's ; Swear, you will not. 
Viet. 1 Swear I will not, by my own conſent. 
Alphon, You may be forc'd ; oh, curſed Jealouſic, 

Thou Baſtard Son of Love, unlike thy Father, 

Why doſt thou ſtill Torment me ? 

Vi. Truſt my Honour. 
Alphon. That may be chaft into a warmth, Yidoria. 

Talk, Seeing, Touching, are Incendiaries, 

And theſe may mount your Young Delires, like Straw 

To meet the 2 that draws you. 

Via. Trutt my Love. 


A/phon. TSwearT truft it, but I fear your Beauty : 
*Tis a fair Fruit that hangs upon the Bough : 
Tempts and is Tempted. ' 

Vitt. ?Tis indeeda Fruit; 
Seen and defir'd of all, while = unpulPd, 


But can be gather'd by one only Hand: 
Alphon. That one, is Garcia ; till the Fit returns ; 
I with my Jealouſie cou'd quench my Love. 
Viet. It cannot, if I meaſure yours by mine: 
Or if extinguiſht, like a trail of ſmoak 
From a Wax Taper, ſoon wou'd light again. 


Alph. 
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Alphon, *Tis fo, for when I ay I will not 
Thea I Love moſt : Farewell ny ealy ——__ 
I go to hide me from the World and you. 

Vifto. As when the Sun is down, 

His Light 1s clipt into a thouſand Stars, 

So your ſweet Image, tho you ſhine not on me, 

Will guild the horrour of the Night, and make 
A pleaſing Scene cf ſolitary Grief. 


Enter YVeramond and Ximena, he with ax Ovid 
in his hand, 


Vera. How dar'it thou, Rebel, thus provoke my Patience, 
Beyond all ſufferance, and tranſgreſs thy Bounds ? 
Alphon.When Kings and Fathers,on their Sons and Subje&s 
ExaCt intollerable things to bear, 
Nature and Self-defence diſpence with Duty. 
' Vera. Oh Heav'n, what horrid Sin have I committed / 
That I was puniſh'd to beget this Son ? 
Alph. T cow'd ask Heaven another Queſtion too ; 
But that *tis not ſo decent : In few words, 
Hither I came to take my lateſt leave 
Of dear Vi#oria, then depart for ever. 
And buried in ſorhe ſolitary Cave, 
For x. and forgotten,. end my Days. 
Vera. ?Tis what thou haſt deſery'd: perform thy Pennance. 
Ximen. So hard a Sentence for ſo ſmall a Fault : 
Are you a Father, Sir ? 
' Vera. Is he a Son? 
Thou know'ſt not his. Offence. 
But mark the plowing Blood, the guilty Fluſh 
Upon Vi#oris's Face, and read it there.” 
Ximen. 1 know not what yoo mean. 
Vera. Vittoria, ſpeak 
And clear your ſelf She anſwers not a word. 
Nay then my fears are true, on both ſides guilty. 
Vieto. (afide.) "Tis _ ; and we are loſt. 
2 
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Vera. But what needs more Conviction : Know you this ? 
| [Shewing the Qvid to Alphonſo, 
This Book the Tutor of Inceſtuous Love ? | 
The Page is doubled down, and pours thee to thy Crime, 
I fear'd, before, from every rolling glance ; 
How quick they ſhot upon thy Siſters Face : 
And {he receiv*d them all, like ſmoaking Flax ; 
Conteſsd the Fire, and an{werd to tit Flame. 
Vitt. 1 Love my Brother, and avow that Fire : 
His Love to me, has rais'd his Noble Thoughts 
10 Brave Atchievements, for your Crown and you, 
For Love's the Steel, that ſtrikes upon the Flint :; - 
- Gives Coldneſs Heat, exerts the hidden Flame ; 
And ſpreads the Sparkles round, to warm the World. 
Vera. Oh Heav'ns, ſhe makes a Merit of her Crime. 
Vittoria, 1 wou'd yet think better of thee, 
And therefore dare I not enquire too far ; 
Willing to doubt the Guilt I fear to find. 
Depart, and Anſwer not. [Exit Viftoria. 
For thee, whom I abhor to call my Son, [Fo Alphonſo. 
And wiſh thou wert a Stranger to my Blood—— 
Ximena. (afide.) That was a happy hint; I muſt improve it. 
Dera, One way, and only one, remains to ckar thee : 
It, with a Holy Fire, thou Lov*ſt thy Siſter, 
Aſpiring but to Fame, not ſinking down 
Into ttabyſs of Luſt unnatural, 
Conſent that ſhe may be Dor Garcia's Wite ; 
Elſe give the Lye to all thy fair Pretences ; 
And itand expos'd a Monſter of Mankind : 
Foul as the Fiends, which fell from Heaven's high Towers, 
Fall thou from Empire ſo ; and from my fight ; 
Depart, Accurſt for ever. 
Alph. Gladly I leave you; but ſhall go more lightly, 
It eas'd of this your dreadful Imprecation : 
O! let me go unloaded with your Curſe ; 
And 1 will bleſs you for my Baniſhment. 
Vera. So may that Bleſſing or that Curſe o'retake thee, 
As thou Obey*ſt or Diſobey my WIll. oo 
PP. 
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Alph. Guiltleſs of Sin, with Conſcience to my Fri 
I me? ſhun that fatal Hour, that ſhews me FIR 
ioria Married, and Alphoyſo loſt, 
; He's o6ins, 
Ximena. Stay yet, Alphonſo ; for one moment tay -a 
For ſomewhat, if T durit, I have to ſpeak, 
Which wou'd at leaſt take half thy load away; 
And free thy ſhoulders from the weight of Sin. 
Vera, Ximena, dar'(t thou hope to palliate Inceſt, 
And gild fo black a Crime ? 
Xzmens. I gild it not ; but if I prove it none, 
You may be kind, Alphonſo may be happy, 
And theſe Domeſtick Jarrs, for ever ceaſe. 
Pers. Explain your elf. 
Ximena. Afford me then your Patience. 


Amighty Secret labours in my Soul, 
And hike a ruſhing Stream breaks down the Dam ; 


This day muſt give it vent, it reſts in you 


To make it end in a Tempeſtuous Night, 
Or in a Glorious Evening, 

Perz. No more Preface. 

Ximena. You wonder at Alphonſo's haughty Carriage, 
His fiery Temper, and his awlels Mind, 

Vera, "Too true, Ximena. 

Ximena. And he wonders more 
At your harſh Nature, and your rugged uſage, 
On each fide unbecoming Son and Father ; 
And yet the cauſe of both is to be found. 
But e're I farther ſhall proceed to = : 
Command your Royal Priſoner to be brought ; 
For I muſt be confronted with Ramires : 
And in his Preſence tell =o wondrous things ; 
Which if he vouch not, let Ximena Dye. 

Vera.' 1 ſent for him to hear his final Doom : 
And think he waits without. 


Admit the Priſoner. 
: | [He goes to the Door and ſpeaks. 


Enter 


% 
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Enter Ramirez, Gwaraed. 


Now, Sir, is yet your Haughty Soul reſolv'd 
To quit your empty Title for your Freedom ? 
Ximena. Ramirez, aniwer not, to raite his Paſſion : 
For now tlr 1umportant Secret of our Lives 
Muſt come to Fublick view ; and on that hinge 
Depends thy Crown, thy Liberty, and Life, 
My Esoaour and thy Son's. 
Alphc. (aſide.) What means my Mother ? . 
Vera. A Son, Ramirez ? 
Razz. Yes, a SonT had, 
Yera, He Dyed amr Infant here in Saragoſſa. | 
Roan. A living Son T have; aud fince the Queen 
Is pleazd & expoſe my Life, | 
Beforc a Judge fo prejudic'd as you: 
Undaunted in the Face of Death I ſpeak ; 
And claim Alphonſo mane. 
Vera. There needs no more ; I ſpare thee all the reſt : 
My Wite's Adultery, thy foul Interloping ; 
My own Diſhonour, and that Baſtard's Birth. 
Xena, Tnjurious words, unfitting you to ſpeak ; 
And me, my Lord, and thoſe concern'd to hear. - 
Alph.(to Vera.)Tho? I wou'd give what e're the Sun beholds 
Not to be yours ; yet, when my Mother's Fame 
Is queſtion'd, none ſhall wrong her Innocence : 
Nor ſhall Ramirez go x 
'Unpuniſht for that Infamous Aſperſion. 
Ramir. Alphonſo, Peace, your Father bids you Peace. 
Yera. Then, what amlT ? 
Ramir, His Foſter-Father. 
Pers, Impudently ſaid : ", 
And yet hope 'tis true; ſo much T hate him, 
That I cow'd buy the Publick Scorn, to be 
An Aliento his Blood, ; 
. Aimena, Have patience, Sir; 
-And you ſhall have your wiſh, on cheaper Terms, 
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But hear me ſpeak. 
Yera. Good Heav'n, then give me patience. 
Ximena. When youand brave Ramzrez, then your Friend, 
Me and my Siſter Married, four full Years 
We paſg'd in Barren Wedlock, Childleſs both ; 
Ramirez, you remember, brought his Queen 
To Saragoſſa on a friendly Viſit : 
Then as we both were Married on one day ; 
We both Conceiy'*d together: 
Vera. T obſerve it : 
That when Ramirez came, you both Conceiv'd, 
Mark that ; and if thou haſt the Face, proceed, 
Ximena. My Lord, I dare; 
You took me once aſide ; .and as your Rage 
Inſpir*d your Soul, ſpoke thus ; Ximena,, know 
That if the Fruit thou bear'ft, be not a Son, 
Henceforth, no more my Queen, we part for ever, 
The word was hard, I bore it as I cou'd ; 
I Pray'd, and Heav'n in pity heard my Vows : 
 TwoBoys in one fair Morning were diſclos'd; 
By me, and by my Siſter. 
And both the Fathers equally were Bleſt. 
Pera. Say one was Bleſt with two ; and ſpeak more truly.. 
Ximena. Forbear this Language, Sir; or Iam Dumb; 
It ſeems that you.deſerv*d not him you had : 
For, in ſey'n days, Heav*n Raviſht. your Alphonſo ;. 
My Siſter's little Feramord ſurviy'd, 
And ſhe's a Living Witneſs of this Truth. 
Great was my Grief ; but greater was my Fear,, 
Fromyour (alas) too much experienc'd Anger. . 
Thus ſow reduc'd, and urg'd. by anxious "Thoughts, 
Of what I might expect from your unkindneſs — 
Now ſpeak, Ramirez," and relate the relt ; 
For my Tongue falters, and denies its Office ; 
So much I fear my Lord ſhou'd take offence, 
Ramir. Then like, or diſapprove it, thus it was. 
She told my Wife and me this mourntful.Story, 
Her Fears for thy Reſentment of thy loſs, 
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Enter Ramirez, Gwaraed. 


Now, Sir, is yet your Haughty Soul reſolv'd 
To quit your empty Title for your Freedom ? 
Ximena. Ramirez, aniwer not, to raite his Paſſion : 
For now th 1mportant Secret of our Lives 
Muſt come to Fublick view ; and on that hinge 
Depends thy Crown, thy Liberty, and Life, 
My Ecnour and = Son's, 
Alpho. (aſide.) What means my Mother ? . 
Vera, A Son, Ramirez ? 
Razz, Yes, a SonT had, 
Yera, He Dyed ar Infant here in Saragoſſa. | 
Ran:. A living Son T have; aud fince the Queen 
Is plead t expoſe my Lite, 
Before a Judge fo prejudic'd as you: 
Undaunted in the Face of Death I ſpeak ; 
And claim Alphonſo mine. 
Vera. There needs no more; 1 ſpare thee all the reſt : 
My Wife's Adultery, thy foul Interloping ; 
My own Diſhonour, and that Baſtard's Birth. 
Xena, Tnjurious words, unfitting you to ſpeak ; 
And me, my Lord, and thoſeconcern'd to hear. - 
Alph.(to Vera.,)Tho' I wou'd give what e're the Sun beholds 
Not to be yours ; yet, when my Mother's Fame 
Is queſtion'd, none ſhall wrong her Innocence : 
Nor ſhall Ramirez go | ; 
'Unpuniſht for that Infamous Aſperſion. 
Ramir. Alphonſo, Peace, your Father bids you Peace. 
Vera. Then, what amlT ? 
Ramir. His Foſter-Father. 
Pera. Impudently ſaid : 
And yet I hope 'tis true; ſo much T hate him, 
That I cou'd buy the Publick Scorn, to be | 
An Aliento his Blood, 
 Aimena, Have patience, Sir ; 
-And you ſhall have your wiſh, on cheaper Terms 


EI es... 
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But hear me ſpeak. 
Pera. Good Heav®n, then give me patience. 
Ximena. When you and brave Ramirez, then your Friend, 
Me and my Siſter Married, four full Years 
We paſs'd in Barren Wedlock, Childlefs both ; 
Ramirez, you remember, brought his Queen 
To Saragoſſa on a friendly Viſit : 
Then as we both were Married on one day ; 
We both Conceiy*d together: 
Pera. T obſerve it : 
That when Ramirez came, you both Conceiv'd, 
Mark that ; and if thou haſt the Face, proceed, 
Ximena. My Lord, I dare; 
You took me once aſide ; -and as your Rage 
Inſpir'd your Soul, ſpoke thus ; Ximena, know 
That if the Fruit thou bear'ft, be not a Son, 
Henceforth, no more my Queen, we part for ever. 
The word was hard, I bore it asI cou'd ; 
I Pray'd, and Heav'n: in pity heard my Vows : 
Two Boys in one fair Morning were diſclos'd; 
By me, and by my Siſter. 
And both the Fathers equally were Bleſt. 
Yera. Say one was Bleſt with two ; and ſpeak more truly, 
Ximena, Forbear this Language, Sir; or I am Dumb; 
It ſeems that you.deſerv'd not him you had : 
For, in ſev'n days, Heav*n Raviſht. your Alphonſo ; 
My Siſter's little Feramond ſurviv'd, 
And ſhe's a Living Witnels of this Truth. 
Great was my Grief ; but greater was my Fear, 
Fromyour (alas) too much experienc'd Anger. 
Thus _ reduc'd, and urg'd by anxious Thoughts, 


Of what I might expeCt from your unkindneſs — 
Now ſpeak, Ramirez; and relate the ret ; 
For my Tongue falters, and denies its Office ; 
So much I fear my Lord ſhou'd take offence, 

Ramir. Then like, or diſapprove it, thus it was. 
She told my Wife and me this mourntul.Story, 
Her Fears for thy Relentment of thy lols, 
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If by misfortune 1t ſhowd reach thy Ears : 
Begg?d Secrefie, and then Implor'd our Aid, 
To Pibtiture the Living for the Dead ; 
And make our Veramond pafs for thy Alphonſc. 
A hard Requeſt, but with compaſhon moy*d, 
At length, 'twas granted, | 
Pera. Is this true, - Ximena ? 
X:imen. So Heav'nand you forgive my Pious Fraud, 
As what he {ays 1s certain, 
Alph. Oh 1a News, Oh Happy Day ; too good 
To end in Night, My Father, and my King. 
Rens toRamirez, kneels to him, and kiſſes his Hand. 
My Soul toreknew you with a fure preſage 
Of Native Duty, aud Inſtinttive Love. 
Ramir. Ariſe, my Son. 
Vera. You own him then ? 
Ramiz. I do. 
Vera. A welcome riddance ; 
Mean time,. in proſpeCt of a double Crown, 
You gave the Sparrow leave to brood upon , 
The Cuckoo's Egg. | 
Ramir. The advantage was to you; 
He prov'd his Blood. upon me when we fought. 
Fierce Eagles never procreate fearful Doves : 
I ſent him word he was my Son, before 
'The Battel, but the Hand of Fate was 1m it : 
The Note miſcarried, and we blindly met. 
X:imena. Paſt Accidents imbitter both your Minds. 
Think forwards on your mutual Intereſts ; 
Alphonſo Loves Vittoria: 
I ſaw 1t in the Seeds, before diſclosd 
To other Eyes; conniy'd at it, approv'd it, 
Vera, A moſt commodious Mother ! 
Ximena, Blame me not ; 
Guilt there was none, but in their apprehenſion : 
And both their Virtues bar'd ill conſequences. 
Now take the bleſt occaſion by the foretop ; 
| And, ontheir Marriage found a laſting Peace. 
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Ramir. A trivial Accident begot this War, 
Some paltry bounds of ill diſtinguiſht Earth; 
Aclod that lay betwixt us unaſcertain'd ; 
And Royal Pride, or both fides, drew our Swords: 
Thus Monarchs quarreh and their Subje&s bleed. 
Remove your Land-marks, ſet 'em where you pleaſe: 
Stretch out your Arragon on my Caſtile; 
And be once more my Brother, 
, Alpb. T wnplore it: 

And proſtrate, beg your Pardon, and your Grace; 
I have offended in my Proud Behaviour ; 
But make Viitoria mine, and what your $6n 
In Duty wanted, by your Son-in-Law 
Stall doubly be ſupply'd. 


Ximens. What, wou'd you more ? 
Vera. (to her.) Are you the Mediatrix of this Peace ? 


Ximen. It well becomes the ſoſtneſs of my Sex ; 
Tomediate for ſweet Peace,. the belt of Bleiſings, 
And like a Sabine Wite, to run betwixt 
Relations. lifted Swords. 
Vera. A rare Chalte Sabine, you ! 
To fave th? Adulterer of thy Husband's Bed : 
See there Alphonſo's Father, that Old Goat, 
Who on; T wo Siſters propagated Luft : ' 
And Got two Children; for himſelf and me. 
Suppoſe thee Chaſte, a favourable Gueſs 
To any of thy Sex, theſe are my Foes. | 
(To Ramirez.) Thou firſt, the former ſharer of my Sheets : 
A King without a Kingdom, thine 1s Conquer'd ; 
And Garcia with Vidoria ſhall enjoy it. 
Ramirez. So monltrouſly you wrong your Wite and me-—. 
Vera, No more, my Willis Law. 


Ramir, So Tyrants fay. | 
Vera, T will not hear thee ſpeak, conduct him hence ; 
th with Toads. 


And ſtew him in the Dungeon's WP 
[The Guards carry off Ramirez. 


(To Alphon,) For thee the worthy Son of ſuch a Farher—— 
[Walks by himſelf 
G Xiamen, 
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X7men. 7” Tis deſp'rate now ; and I with ill-timd zeal, 
(to Alphon.) $ Have haſtn'd your deſtruftion, 

Alphonſo. (ts her.) You have Sav'd me. 

Pera.(aſide. )Say I ſhou'd put th' ungrateful Wretch to Death, 
He's thought ry Son, and whilſt ſo thought, *tis dangerous. 
Impriſon him; the People night Rebel : 

He's Popular, and I am ill-Beloy'd. 

'Then Baniſh him, that's beſt, but yet unſafe :. 
He may with Foreign Aid Reconquer all. 

Pll venture that, with Garcia to my Friend ; 
He ſhall recall his Troops, mune are at hand 
And ready preſt for Service. 


| [He comes to Alph. and Ximena. 
Xen, Now the {HOI nom 


Vera. Tlhy Doom's reſolv'd :'too gentle for thy Crimes : 
(To Alph.)S I ſpare thy Lite, depart to Baniſhment ; 
To motrow leavethe Realm, this day-the Town : 
And like the Scape-Goat driv*n into the Deſart, 
Bear all ill Omens with thee. 

Alph. Proud of my Exile, 'with ereQted Face, 
Eeave your Court, your Town, and your Dominions. 
Pleas'd that IT Love, at leaſt without a Crime ; 
Lighter by what loſt : Itreadin Air 
Unhappy, but Triumphant in defpair. 

| [Exit Alphonſo. 

Yera. Behold how haughtily he ſtrides away, 

Lofty and bold; as if not Baniſht hence, 


But ſeeking for ſome other place to Reign. 

[ think he cagnot hope ; bur leſt he ſhou'd, 

Fiftoria ſoon ſhall be Dozx Garcia's Bride. 

(To Ximen.) Go, Madam, for I know you are in haſte; 
To _ your Daughter with this goodly News. 

Tell her, Alphoxſo 1s no more my Son. 

Bur tell her too,. he ſhall not be her Husband. 

Bid her prepare her ſelf to Wed Navarr : 

Whether by force or by conſent,” I care not : 

To morrow ſhall determine that Affair. 
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Nor ſhall my Will be fruſtrate, or delay'd : 
Kings are not Kings, unleſs they be obey'd. 
[Exeant Ambo. 


The Scene is in the Street, before Lopez's Houſe. 


Enter Sancho, Habited like Don Alonzo de Cardona. 
Dalinda meeting him. 


Dalin, 1 watcl'd your coming at the Window, and told 
my Farher : He's coming out to welcome you. 

Sanch. But if I chance to break our into a little Wit ſome- 
times, you'll excuſe my frailty. 

Dalin. Pugh, you ate fo fuſpicious of your ſelf, and have 
ſo little reaſon for: be as witty as you can; I fear you 


nor. 


Enter Don Lopez, and ſalutes him. 


Lop. Noble Conde, you are welcome from the Wars : 
and who did beſt in the Battel, I1 belcech your Honour ? 

Sanch. Why, next my Honour,. one Colonel Saxcho did 
beſt. 

Lop. Who, Sancho ? he's little better than a Coxcomb. 

Sanch. Nay, he has too mnch Wit ; if he had as much 
Grace, *twou'd. be better tor him. 2s | 

Lop. But he's your Lordſhip's Rival in my Daughter. 

Sanch. Is he {o? then make much of him, Old Gent!-an,. 

Lyp. You wow'd not have' me prefer him to your Excel- 
lency ? | 

Sench, Faith, you can hardly chuſe amiſs betwixt us two; 
he's my other ſelf, Man. | 

Lop. I make a vaſt difference betwixt you. | 

Saxch. That ſhall be a very good Jett between you and 
me another time. ; 

. Dalin. (aſide.) The Fool's too much a Fool, he's going to 


diſcover himſelf, if I prevent it not. (T9 Lopez.) Make 
G 2 haite, 
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haſte, Father, and put him upon the Point, or he'll give 
me up to Sancho, OY 118 

Lop. Tet Sancho be no Fool, ſince your Lordſhip pleaſes, 
for he is not bound to make my Daughter any fatistaQtion, 
as you are. & | 

Sanch.” And ſatisfaction ſhe ſhall *have : .What, I hope 
'0u don't think I am an Eunuch ? | 

Dal. ( aſide.) Oh Heaven !-I ſhall be: ruin'd between them, 
I forgot to inſtrut my Father not to meddle with that Point. 
(To Lopez.) Say no more of it, I beſeech you, Sir. 

Lop. (to her.) Tis. for thy good; let me alone: You know 
you have injur'd the poor Girl, my Lord. 
. _  Sanch, Not to my Remembratice, Sennor ; You and [ 
may have - navy 6; I confeſs, and I think I may have 
given you ſome hard words. to day. | 

Dal. (aſide.) Now has he forgotten he's my Lord, and is 
harping upon the Quarrel he had with him as Sancho: this 
muſt end in my Deſtruction. 

Lop. Your Lorclu and I can: have had no Quarrel to 
day, for I have not ſeen you this Twelve-month. 

Saxch. That's true ; now I remember my ſelf, you have 
not, 

Lop. But that you have wrong'd my Daughter is manifeſt, 

Dal. (to Saxch.) Sir, I muſt needs ſpeak a word with you 
11 private ; if you love me,: confeſs you have. enjoy'd me ; 
for I told my Father 10.0n purpoſe to make him the 'more 
condeſcending to the Match. | 

San. (to her.) A word; to the Wiſe, I underſtand you ; 
Now you ſhall- ſee me top upon the old Fellow. 
- (To Lopez.) Well; Sennor,. I won't ſtand with you for a 
Night's Lodging with your Daughter ; I acknowledge 1 
| have-been a little familiar with her, or ſo : but to make her 
amends I will marry her, and conſummate with her moſt 
2bundantly. wh 

Eep. Then all ſhall be ſet right, and the Man ſhall have 
bis Mare again. df 


Enter 
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Exter Carlos habited like Sancho. 


Lop. What, another Doz Alonzo ? this is Prodigious ! 

Carl. (aſide, ſeeing Sancho.) Bleſs me, the Poſt is taken up 
already, and the true Count is here before me. 

Dal. ( aſide.) This is not my Coe : but ſome other Coun- 
terferfeit. (To Sancho.) You are as true a Count as he : 
Stand to your Likeneſs. 

Sanch, Wou'd I were out of my Likeneſs, 

[Sneaking back, 

Dal. Put forward, Man, I'll ſecond you. 

Sanch, But what a Deviliſh high Back he has gotten too, 
he'll carry me _ a a a pack, that's certain, 

Carl. (afide.) T find him now: by their whiſpering, 
and by his aukwardneſs, this muſt be Saxcho ; and Pll out- 
face him. 

(To Lopez.) Sennor Don Lopez, T am come by your Per- 
miſſion, to renew my Addrefles to your fair Daughter. 

Lop. Your Lordſhip is moſt welcome. 


Sanch. Whoſe Lordſhip ? 
Lop. Why, one of your Lordſhips ; I know not which; 


for by your Backs you are both my Lords: That's as you 
two can agree the matter. 

Sanch. (to Carlos.) Sirrah, where did you ſteal that Back 
of mine ? 

Carl. Sirrah, I was born with it ; but what He Cammel 
has your Mother been dealing withal, that you are begot- 
ten in my Reſemblance ? 

Sanch. What, I hope you wort: pretend to pals for the 
true Conde ? | 

Carl.” T am Don Alonzo de Cardona. 

Sanch. And ſo am T. s 

Carl. Tf you ſtay a little longer, Pl ſtretch your Bones. 
till you are as ſtreight as an Arrow, - _ 

Sanch. Do not provoke me ; I am milchieyoully bent. 

Carl. Nay, you are bent enough in Conſcience, but F have 


a bent Filt for Boxing. LP PEr 
ANC. > 


> 
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Sanch. And I have a ſtreight Foot for Kicking. 

| ['T hey come up to each other. 

Lop. Here will be Blood-ſhed immediately ; hold -Noble- 
men both ; will ye. be content that I ſhould examine 'ye ; 
and then ſtand to 'my award which is the true Corge. 

Sanch. Well, to ſave Chriſtian Blood, T will. 

Carl. And to ſave Jewiſh Blood, that's your Blood, Sirrah, 
I am contented too. | 


Lyp. (to Carlos.) What Command had you, my Lord, in 
the laſt Battel ? 


Carl, T had none-; I was a Volunteer, and Charg'd with 
Honourable Colonel Carlos in the Fight. 


Lop.-(to Sancho.) And what Command had your Lordihip 
there ? 


Sanch, I had none neither ; and I charg*d with that Rogue, 
Carlos. 

Lop. (afide.) So far they are both right, as T have heard. 
(To Sancho.) And what became of you afterwards ? 

Sanch. Now I am pog'd ; for'Carlos told me he knew no- 
thing of the Count afterwards : Sennor, I.do not well re- 
member what became of me, for I was in a very great 
Paſhon ; but I did prodigious things, that's certain. | 

Carl. (to Lop.) Sennor, you 'may ſee he's a Counterfeit, 
becauſe he knows nothing of himſelf; but I, the true Conde, 


was trodden under the Horſes Feet, and lay for dead above 
half an hour. $a 


Sanch, Well; and now IT remember my ſelf, I was laid 
for dead too for juft about half a year. 

Lop. (to Dalind.) This is the wrong Lord, he can ſay 
nothing but what the: other Lord has ſaid before him. 


Dalin. Then he's the likelier to be the true Conde, for he's 
a Fool, Father. 


Carb, You ſee, Sennor, he does not 
came Of him, as I faid before. 


Saxch. How wou'd you' have a Man remember, when he 
was laid for dead ? | 


Carl. Bur I recover'd, ;Rogyue, and purſu'd the Enemy. 
Sanch. And I recover'd, and purſird *em too, for above 
an bundred miles together, at full 


ſpeed. Lop. That's 


"remember what be- 
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Lop. That's farther than you needed by threeſcore miles ; 
for *tis but forty from the place of Battel to the City. 

Carl, Yes, at full ſpeed upon the ſame Horſe, and never 
drew Bit neither, 

_— (to Daiin.) Help me, dear, Dalinda! T am Bogg'd, 

ou ſee. 

Dalin. (to him.) That's with purſuing your Enemies too 
far; but Pl] help you out again (To Lopez.) Pray, Sir, 
let me examine\ema little, 

Lop. Yowll make nothing of that firſt Cone. 

Datiz. Yes, a Son-in-Law, I warrant you. 

(To them.) Which of you two promis'd me Marriage ? 

Both, I did. 

Dalin. (to Carl.) And did you enjoy me ? 

Carl. Heaven forbid, Madam : what, before Marriage ? 

Dalin. (to Sanch.) And what did you ? 

Saxch. I did enjoy her, {oI did: and there I was before 
you, for a falſe Conde as you are. 

Carl. Speak for your ſelf, Madam, and clear your Repu- 
tation, from that ſcandalous Companion. 

Dalin. (with her Fan 4 we her face.) T muſt confeſs the true. 
Conde has enjoy'd me ; the more my Frailty. 

Lop. The matter mends on that fide. 

Sanch. Now Good man Gooſe-cap, who's the moſt a Man 
of Honour, he who has enjoy'd a fair Lady, or he who has 
only lickt his Lips, and gone without her ? 

arl. (aſide.) 1 fee ſhe takes his part ; thus 1s all a Lye 


contriv'd betwixt 'em. 


Enter a Meſſenger, 


Meſſ.. (to Dalind.) Madam, I am ſent to you on a fad 
Errand from the late Conde Don Alonzo, who was kill'd in 
the laſt Battel. 


Lop. You are miſtaken, Friend ; for here he ſtands alive, 
and well. [Pointing to Sancho. 


And for fear of failing, here's a Counterpart of hum. 
[Pointing to Carlos. 


Mejj. Do 
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Meſſ. Do not abuſe your ſelf, Sennor ; neither of theſe is 
the true Conde : 1 took lim from under the Horſes Feet, and 
he had only. life enough to ſay, Remember me- to my. fair 
Dalinaa, = 

Lop.. (to Saxch.) What does your Lordſhip fay to this? 

San:h. He was fairly kill'd, I muſt confeſs : but I can 
give you a better account of his Lordſhip afterwards. 

Lep. You ? why, whoare you ? 

Sa;xch. Nay, I am he too. 

Meſſ. You fee he's 'a Counterfeit ; and ſo 1s the other. 

Lop. *I 1s too true. 

Dal. Did the Conae leave me nothing in his Wull ? 

Mejſ. Not a Croſs, Madam. 

Dalia. '1 here's the. fame Payment for your News ; be 
gone, poor Fellow. [Exit Meſſenger. 


Carl. At leaſt I have the ſatisfaction that he's diſcover'd 


as well as I am. [1 hbrowing off —_— of his Diſguiſe, 
Now, $S-7:0, you are welcome to the diſc 
Intrigue, 


Lop. Then, Szxcho, T make good my word to you; ſince 


overy of your fine 


the, Coxae 1s dead, you ſtand faireſt for my Daughter ; and 
you, Couſin Carlos, with your Wit and your Poverty, are 
in Statu Quo; Come away, Son-in-Law, and leave the for- 
{aken Lover to make himſelf a Willow Garland. 


[Exeunt Sancho, Lopez, and Dalinda. 

Carl, Yet it I cou'd hinder Saxcho from marrying her, I 

ſhou'd make my 1clf ſome fſatisfattiorf, I'll think on't far- 
ther ; and ſomething comes into my head already, 


[Stands muſing, 
Enter Alphonſo, 


Alrh. Now Carlos, what make you here in this Diſguilc ? 


| have been looking for you at leaſt half an- hour, 
Car/. Only a Maſquerade, Sir,, an. innocent Diverſion in 
rzmes of Peace. | 2nY 
Alph, No, Carlos, theſe are times of War, not Peace : 
I muſt abruptly tell you what is paſt : 
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1 am Ramirez Son, not Feramond's. 
| love Vittoria, and for' her am baniſht. 

Carl, Juſt my own condition: I have had a Revolution 
in my Aﬀairs too; I am baniſht, and going to look 
for the next conumodious Tree to make a wry Face upon it. 

Alph. 1 know you Brave ; and -if you love me till, 
follow my Fortune ; yours ſhall be my Care, 

Our Army lies Encatnp'd without the Walls : 
Your Regiment is Quarter'd in the Town : 

I think I can with eaſe Revolt the Troops, 
Becauſe they love me ; and with their Aſſiſtance, 
Releaſe my Father ; and redeem my Miſtreſs : 
While you and yours, at an appointed Signal, 
Procure me Entrance. 

Carl. Right ; and force the Gate, 

Alph. That's all I ask: I think my ſelf as worthy 
To wed Yiforia, as this Foreign Prince : 

But if you find Reluctance to this Afton, 
Now ſpeak, that I may fcek ſome other Friend, 

Cerl. No, Sir; I ſhall never break with you for ſo ſmall 
a matter as a Rebellion, I warrant you for my Souldiers, 


they'll never flinch, when there's a Town to Plunder. 
Alph. The Signal and the Time ſhall be concerted : 


Vittoria be the Word-— 
That happy Name our- bold- Attempt ſhall bleſs ; 


And give an Omen of aſſur'd Succeſs. 


[ Exennt ſeveraly. 
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ACT Iv. SCENE I. 


The Scene a Street ; with a Temple at a diſtance. 


Enter Garcia, with a Letter in his Hand; Ximena and 
Celidea, 


Garcia. A Y I believe you, *tis Yidoria's Hand ? 
For *tis a ſtrange Requeſt. 
Ximen, So may it move your Noble Mind to pity, 
As what the Paper tells you41s moſt true. | 
She gave it me ; and with a thouſand ſighs, 
Begg*d me to recommend her Lite, her Love, 
And all her hopes of Happineſs to you. 
Garc, To break my Marrage off, renounce her Bed, 
To ſtand excluded from my promis'd'Bliſs, 
And as my proper ACt to do allthis ? - 
Diſdainful, Faithleſs, and -Ungrateful 'Maid ! 
Celid. Diſdainful and Ungrateful ; but not Faithleſs. 
Becaule ſhe never vow'd nor promssd-Þove ; * 
But only to Alphozſo. | 
Xime. "They lov*d not as a Brother and a Sifter, 
But as the Fair and Brave each other Love. 
For.{ympathy of 'Souls inſpir'd their Paſſion, | 
Gar. "That d womgr which made him Love Yiforia, 
Has caus'd the {ame efteQ of Tove in me. - 
Celid. But not in her : She Loy'd him firſt; my Lord ; 
And you Beſieg'd a "Town already his, 
As you for her, others may Dye for5au ; 
And plead that Argument to hope your Love, * 
If the ſame Reaſon hold. 
Gar. No doubt it wou'd, 
. Were not my Soul already preppfleſt. 


E 
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Celid. So is Vittoria's Soul, tor her Alphonſo. 
Au oy, 4 on = tor Conſtancy to him, 
ar. My Reaſon 1s cohvinc'd, but not m 
For I muſt Love, and Loving muſt Enjoy, tage, 
Celia, Others mult not Enjoy, and yet muſt Love. 
Xime. You cannot Wed Vitoria but by force : 
And force can only make her Perſon yours. 
Think what a fatal Doom you paſs on her, 
To make your lelf halt happy. » 
Gar. When ſhe's raine 
I will perſue her wit!: ſo dear a Paſſion, 
So chafe her coldneſs with my warm Embraces 
'That ſhe ſhall melr at length, hard as ſhe is; x 
And run like itubborn Mettal. | 
Celid, No, my Lord, 
Vittoria is not torm'd of Steel, but Marble, 
Which is not made to melt, but flies the Fre ; 
And neither yields nor ſoftens to the flames. 
Gain her Eſtecm at leaſt, her Love is hopeleſs. « 
Gar, Eſteem, a ſcanty, mean Reward of Paſſion, 
That pays not half the value of the loſs. 
Celia, Pay Scorn,with Scorn,and make Revenge a Pleaſure; 
So Generous Minds ſhou'd do, and fo ſhou'd I; 
What needs there more, | 
You ſee who Loves you not And 
Xme. And ſhe wou'd ſay,you may behold who Loves you ; 
But Maiden Baſhfulneſs has ty'd her Tongue : 
Look on her Eyes, they ſpeak. 
Celid. ( ſoftly.) A Language which they never ſpoke betore. 
Xzme, Mark how ihe whiſpers, like a Weſtern wind 
Which trembles thro? the Foreſt ; ie, whoſe Eyes 
Meet ready ViQtory where e'rethey glance; 
Whom gazing Crowds admire, whom Nations Court, 
And (did her Praiſe become a Mother's Mouth) 
One who con'd change the Worſhip of all Climates, 
And make a New Religion where ſhe comes ; 
Vaite the differing Faith of all the World ; 
; H 2 
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To Idolize her Face. 


Gar. And well ſhe may: 
Her Eyes, her Lips, her Cheeks, her Shape, her Features, 


Seem to be drawn by Love's own Hand; by Love 
Himſelf in Love ; but oh, 'tis now too- late, 
My Eyes have drank a Poiſon in, before; 


A tormer Baſilisk has ſeen me firl{t. 
Yet know, Fair Princeſs, 1t there were a part 
In all my Breaſt, that cou'&receive.a wound, 


Your Eyes cou'd only give-it.. - 
Celid. So helpleſs Friends, ' when ſafe themſelves a-ſhoar; 


Behold a Veſſel driv'n againſt a Rock, | 
They Sigh, they Weep, they Counſel, and they Pray, 
They ſtretch thein unaſſiſting Hands 1n vain, 
But none will plunge.into. the mag Main, 
To fave the ſinking Paſſenger from Death. 

Xime.. Already ſee the Joyleſs Bride appears ;, 
Grief, Rage, Diſdain,- Diſtraction and Deſpair 
Are equal 1g my Daughters diffrent. Fates :. 
In one, to be conſtrain'd to be your Wife;, 
In one, to be refus'd.. - 44 


Eter Veramond and Viftoria ; lid as to Marriage, a Train fol- 
lows; and after it a Gaard. 


- 


Celid. Great Nature break thy Chain, that Links together 
The Fabrick of this Globe, and make a Chaos 
Lake that within my Sgul ;, Oh Heayen.unkind. 
Thar gives us Paſſions, ſtrong and unconfin'd ;, * 
And leaves us Reaſon for a vain Defence ;. - 
Too Pow'rful Rebels, and too weak a Prince. 


[Garcia, Ximena, Celidea, mix with the. Train, which 
= malk a4 in Proceſſion, towards the Temple, 
Exter 
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Enter ou the ſudden Alphonſo and Carlos at the head of their 
Party; the Souldiers attack the Guards, and Kzne ; and 
drive "em off the Stage : Alphonſo fights with Garcia, grape 
les with him and gets him under ;, in the mean time Ximena, 
Vittoria, and Celidea, retire to a corner of the Stage : when 
Garcia is fall» Celidea runs, and kneels to Alphonlo. 


, Celid. Oh-ſpare him, ſpare the Noble Gercia's Life ; 
Or take the Forfeit in the loſs of mine. 
How happy ſhou'd I be to dye for him, 
Who will not liye for me! 
Alph. (to Garca;) Riſe, and be ſafe : 
It you have any Thanks to. pay, reſerys 'em 
To give this. Royal Maid. | 
Gar.. (riſing.) You'd been more kind 
To take my Life, for F wou'd throw it oF; 
Diſhonour'd as I am, 'tis worn to Rags, 


Not worth a. Prince's wearing, 
| [Exit Garcia follow'd by Celidea:.. 


Re-enter Veramond aiſarm'd, and led by Carlos. 


Vera. Ungrateful Traytor ! 


Alph. Hold thy peace, Old Man : 
Ido not love tinſult on: thy Misfortunes. 


Tho thou haſt brought this Ruine on thy (elf. 
Vera. Avenging Heav'n 
Abph.. I prithee curle me not, 
Becauſe -T held thee for: my Father once. 
Pera. Then wou'd I were thy Father, that my Curſe 
Might take the-ſurer place, and—— 
Alph. Guard him: hence ; 
But uſe no Violence to his Royal Perſon 5 = 
Call back the Souldiers, Carlos, from the Spoul. 


© 
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I have my wiſh in having my Yidtoria, 
And wou'd no more of him, nor what is his. 


[Carlos reſtores: to Veramond his Sword, with Reſpett, 
and condutts him off; Ximena follows him : Alphonſo 


waits on them to the Door, and returns. 


Yi. What have you done, Alphouſo ? 
Alph. What I ought. ; 
Obtain'd the Glorious Prize for which I fought ; 
Redeem'd you-from a' Father's '1 yranny ; 
And from a hated Rival ſet you tree. 
Remove, my Fair, from this unhappy place ; 
'The Scene of Sorrows, Suff*rings, and Diſgrace ; 
To my V iQtorious Camp with me remove: 
The Scene of 'Irumph, and Rewarded Love. 
Vitt. Mars has been preſent with your Arms to day, 
But Love and Hynez have been far away : 
You torc'd me from a Rivals Pow'r, I know ; 
But then you forc'd me from a Father's too: 
Alph; What words are theſe ! I feel my Vital Heat 
Forſake my Limbs, my curd['d Blood retreat : 
Too much amaz'd to ſpeak, in this Surprize, 
With ſilent Grief, on, yours I fix my Eyes: 
To learn the reaſons of your Change from thence ; 
'To read your cruel Doom, and my Offence. 
Vie. Your Arms, and Glorious Attion, I approve : 
Eſteem your Honour, and Embrace your Love. 
Alph. My Soul recovers, as a. gentle Show'r 
Refreſhes and revives a drooping Flow'r, | 
I'm yours ſo much, 1o little am'my own ; = 
Your Smiles are Lite ; and Death is in your Frown. 
Vi. But oh, a hard requeſt-is yet behind ; 
Which, tor my fake, endure with equal Mind : 
Your Debt of Honour you have clear'd this day;; 
But mune of Duty, ſtill remains to pay : 
. Reſtore my Liberty, and let me go 
To make a full Diſcharge of all I owe. 


Alph. What 
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Alph. What Debts but thoſe of Love have you to clear ? 
Are you not tree, are you not Soveraign here ? 
And were you not a Slave, before I broke 
Your fatal Chains, and loos'd you from the Yoke ? 

Vit. "T's trne, I was; but that Captivity, 

Tho hard to bear, was more becoming me. 

A Slave I am ; but Narure made me lo, 

Slave to my Father, not my Father's Foe : 

Since, then, you have declar'd me Free, this hour 
I put my felt within a Parent's Power. 

Alph, Cruel Yiforia! wou'd you go from hence, 

And leave a deſolate, deſpairing Prince ? 

F this the Freedom you demand from me ; 

Are thele the Vows, and this the Conſtancy ? 
Put off the Mask : tor I too well perceive 
Whom you reſolve to love, and whotn to leave : 
Go, teach me at my own Expence, to find 

What change a day can make in Womankind. 

Vie. Think, not a day, or all my Life, can make 
Viftoria's Heart her ſtedtalt Love forſake : 

I plighted you my Faith : and I renew 
My Vows once more, to love but only you. 

Alph. You vow'd no time our Fortune ſhou'd divide : 
And well *twas keþr, like all your Vows beſide ; 6 
When ev'n this hour you went to be a Bride, 

Vie. I went ; but was ſecurely firſt prepar'd : 

For this was my Redemption or my Guard. 


[Pulls out a Dazger. 


Let this your cauſeleſs Jealoulic remove ; 
And learn no more to doubt Yi#oria's Love. 

Alph. That fatal Proof I never did. defire. 

Pit. And yet a Proof more fatal you require. 
Which wou'd, with Infamy, my Name. perlue ; 
To fly my Father, and.to tollow you. 

Alph. Your Love you forteit, it you go away. 

Yi. 1 forfeit my Obedience it I ſtay. | 

Alph. You may transfer your Duty, and be mine. 


hen my Father ſhall bis Claim retign : A 


Vid, Yes, W 


« "of ; 
» " hs 
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For when the N uptag Knot our Love afſlures ; 
All that *was his before, is, after, yours. 
Alph. Then, when yon yow'd your Love, youfalfly ſwore, 
Vi.” Tlove you much, but love my Honour more. 
Alph. You hate my Rival, yet you take the way 
To: make you his - inevitable Prey. 
Vitt. Beaſts fear not more to be the Hunter's Spoil. 
Alph. Then ſure you wouw'd not run into the Toyl. 
How 1ll your Actions with your Words agree ! 
Viet. "I his Friend is tl at hand to Tet me free. 
[ Holding up the Dagger. 
Alph. Let me not live to fee that Fatal Hour : 
Rather return into your Father's Pow'r. 
Rather return into his Arms agatn, 
For whom 'your Loſt Alphonſo you diſdain. * * 
If one muſt dye, to ſet your Honour free, 
You have already caſt the Lot on me. 
Death is my only way to clear my Fame ; 
Which mutt be Branded with a Coward's Name, 
It baſely I reſign Yiforia's Charms, - 
And tamely give you to my Rival's Arms. 
Vit. To give me to my Father 1s no Crime. 
Alph. *Tis {till the fame ; your Father gives you him. 
Ungrateful Woman! , V4 
Viet, More ungrateful Man ! 
More than I ought I give, and all Þ can: 
Burt if my Duty I. preter to you, 
Be ſatish'd with allthat Love can do. | 
Alph. Not fatisfi'd ; but yet your Will ſhall be 
Like Fates inviolable Law to me. 
Since my Unhappy Stars will have it fo, 
Depart itrom hence, and leave your Father's Foe. 
Go then ;' but quickly.go ; for while you ſtay, 
As on a Rack'l find my ſelf deca 6 
And every Moment looks a part of 


me away. 
Vida. 1 with I with my Dury cov'd diſpence : 
Heav'n knows how loath I am to. part trom hence : 


; Natare will Prevail. 


So, from the Seal is ſofren'd Wax disjoyn'd : 
So, from the Mother Plant, the tender Rind: : 
But take the lateſt Pledge that Love can give; # 
Have Courage ; and for your Vioria Live. 1%; 


[She offers him her Hand; he Kiſſes it: Exit ViRoria, he 
Looking after her. 


Enter Ramirez, Attended by Carlos, Ramirez Embraces 
Alphonſo. 


Ram. Prop of my Age, and Pattern of my Youth, 
But ſuch as far cel tl? Original; | 
Ten Thoufaad Bleflings on thee, for this Deed. 

Alps. Heaya and my Fate ſpeak other Language to me; 

No Bleſſ1ngs, .none, but millions of their Curles, 

Like burning Glafſes, with contra&ed Beams, 

Are pointed on my Head. | 
Ram. What words are theſe, on this Auſpicious Day ! | 
Alph. Oh fly me, fly me, Sir. if 

Leſt the Contagion of my Woes, TM 148 

Pollute my Father's Joys : Y7iForiz's gone, i 

And with her, went Alph»»/o's Life, and Soul. Ver if 
Ram. You had her in your Pow'r ; and were too calle. 

Alph. Or rather {he too cruel. | 

Her Þuty forc*d her hence, in ſcorn of Love, 

Ram, You mutt relume your Arms ; 

And force her rather's Will, to mak&her yours, 

Why, likea Woman, ſtand you thus complaining, 

Born to the Stretgth, ant! Courage of a Man? 

Rouze up your Spirits to a juſt Revengs : 

Like Lightning waltful, and-like Thunder loud. 

Rivers of Blood ſhall run about the Town ; 

For which you were fo laviſh of your own.: 

Garcia ſhall Dye ;' and, by his Death, remove 

The cauſe of Jealouſie, and Injur'd Love... mY 

The King himſelf, th'ungrateful King, ſhall fall; 

- Of al! our Ills, the curſt __ 


F  y PISS 7 
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Alph. Beſeech you, Sir, no more, 

Ram, Your Reaſon, Son ? 

Alph. For you have giv'n my Soul ſo large a (wing, 
'That it bounds back again with double force : | 
Only becauſe you carried it too far. 

You've {et an Image of ſ& vaſt deftruQtion 
Before my ſight, that Reaſon ſhuns tl” approach,; 
And dares not view the fearful precipice. 
Ram. Is Vengeance, which is ſaid fo ſweet a Morſe] 
That Heav*n referves it for its proper Taſt, 
Is it ſo ſoon dif-reliſht ? h 
Alph. What have the People done? The Sheep of Princes, 
That they fhou'd perifh for the Shepherd's Fault ? 
They bring their yearly Wool, to cloath their owners, 


And yet m bare themſelves, are culld for Slaughter. 
Shou'd Ido this, what cou'd the Wolf do more, 
Than what the Maſter did ? | 

Ram. 'Then Garciz, muſt he ſcape ? 

Alph. *Tis true, I had him at my Mercy once-; 
Hhowd have Killd him then, or once forgiven, 


Shov'd ſpare him now. | 
Ram. (afide.) His Noble Soul relents / 
iph. But then I give Viforia to his Arms; 
And make my own Deſtruction my own Aﬀt——— 
That fires my Blood again——— yet, if ſhe Love him, 
Is ny, ſhe Loves, the way to gain her ? 
No, let him Live———But Yeramo0nd ſhall Dye ; 
Who, when he was my Father as he thought, 
WhenT _ — Love : ou hated me, 
Ram. (afide.) Oh} now the Tempeſt drives-another way. 
Ahþh. No more deliberation, "4% goes : : 
Ple Kill him firſt, to fatisfie my Vengeance :. 
And then © Attone her Anger, Kill my ſelf, 


[Seems going haſtily, 
Rav. Hold, hold, Alphonſo, Heav'n and Earth _ ,. 
Who have a Father's Title $0 your Life, 
| Forbid that Parricide, | 


Abb. 
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Alph. Wou'd you refuſe a Mad-Man leave to Sleep ? 
'Tis Sleep muſt cure me, and that Sleep is Death. "I 

Rem. A Mad-Man mult be cool'd, to make himSleep. 1%; 
[ have prepar'd a gentle Opiat for you, hi 
One Moment's Patience, andI will intuſe it : ff 
You ſee me diſpolleſt of all my State———. 

Alph. Yes, tomy Grief : and to enhance that Grief, 
'Tis to my Sword, my Father ows his Ruin. i 

Ram. And *tis that only Sword that can reſtore me. { | 
It muſt, and ought; you owe it to your Duty. | | 

Alph. Duty was what Vittoria urg'd to me : k 
[ hate that fatal word, becauſe ſhe us'd it ; || | 
And for a Cruel Father, left her Love. | "F 


Rem. Cou'd ſhe do that, for Veramond, a Tyrant, if 
Which you refuſeto me ? 14 
The Conquering Troops of Arragon are yours : if\ | 
You are their Life, their Idol, and their Soul. "l 


ConduQ me Home, and with their Aid Reſtore me ; | ; | 
And that once done, we ſhall not need to Treat, q 
For Yer amond himſelf will ſend ; and ſue | 
For that Alliance, which his Pride now ſcorns. | | 
Alph. Long e're that time, Vifforia will be Garcid's: : 
Her Father will not loſe one moment's ſpace, 
To gratifie his Vengeance with my Ruine : 
If I wou'd force him, this muſt be the time : 
Which ſince I now refuſe, *tis loſt for ever. 
Hear then ; and take it as my laſt reſolve ; 
Lead you the Troops : you need not fear their Faith : 
The Guilt of their Rebellion make *em yours. 
With them, and with your own, Reſtore your ſelf. 
Ram. Then what becomes of you ? 
Alph. No matter what. 
Provide your ſelf of ſome more worthy Heir. 
ForT am loſt, beyond Redemption loſt ; 
Farewel the Joys of Empire from this moment : 
Farewel the Honours of the duſty Field ; 
Here lay I down this Inſtrument of Death, 
(Ungira#his Sword, and lays it -_ 
TY An 
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And may it gird ſome Happier Souldier's fide : 
For nothing it coy'd gain, can counteryail 
To me, -the loſs of my Yiftoria's Love. 1h: "ha 
Your Bleſſing, and farewel-we— 0 0 [Kyreels. 
Ram. Alas, I fear ſome fatal Reſolution 
Is harbour'd in your Soul: if thus you kave me, 
My Mind forbodes, we never more ſhall meet. 
Alph. Give not ſo black an Omen to this parting. 
For we may meet again, if Heav'n thinks fit 
A Beam of Comfort, like the Moon thro? Clouds, 
Gilds the brown Horrour, anddire&s my way. 
Blaſt not my purpoſe, by retuſing leave, 
' Norask the.means : but know I will not Dye 
Till Thave proy'd tlr extreameſt Remedy. 
And, if Unarnid, I go to tempt my Fate : 
Think my deſpair is from Yidoria's Hate. 
| : [Exit Alphonſo. 
Raye. I might have us'd the Pow'r Heav'n gives to Paregts, 
And hindred his departure : | 


But ſomewhat of Divine controul'd my Tongue ; 
For Hero's Souls, irregular tous, | 

Yet move like Planets in their proper Sphere ; 

' Performing even courſe, 

In Paths uneven to beholders EyesS.——— 


[Pazſes 4 little. 
(To Carlos) His wards, myſterious as they were, imported, 
Some deſperate Deſign, which I muft watch, 
And therefore dare not lead the Forces far.: / 
But Camp'd without the Town at ſome ſmall diſtance ; 
T' expect the Iſſue, and prevent his Death. 
C _—_ Sir, what Orders give you? for you are now our 
General, 
Ram. Follow, and you ſhall know 
[Exit Ramurez. 
, Carl. Follow | whither 9 NoPlunder when the Town was 
urly taken, there's a hopeful General to follow; the Son and 
Father are both gone away, Without-providing for me, who 
betray'd the City to?em ; a fine Incouragement for Virtue ; 
Well, 


Well, theſe Monarchs make no more of us Souldiers, when 
their turn 15 ſerv*d,than we make of our old batter” d Horſes : 
to put us off tor Stallions, is the beſt that can become of us x 
and thoſe indeed are my preſent Circumſtances : Dalinds 
will none, and Sarcho is juft mounting ; if I get not between 
and thruſt him off: for which purpoſe I have inſinuated 
to him that I have left Dalinds tor his ſake, and am upon 
another Scent, Yonder he comes : This, and another 
_ \ gg I have ready coin'd, will go near to ſpoil his 
arket. 


Exter Sancho. 


Sanch. Well, Carlos, the Hurly Burly's quite over; I 
met Ramirez marching off the Army ; and juſt afterwards 
appear'd a Fellow in a Fool's Coat on Horſe-back, with 
three Trumpets ; Herod, I think they calPd him; or ſome 
ſuch Jewiſh Name. : | 

Carl. A Herauld at Arms you mean. 

Sanch. Tt may be ſo; but I ſhowd have taken him for 
ſome Pardonner, for he ſcatter'd Indulgences by handfuls to 
the: People, but only they paid nothing for *em. 

Carl. But did he Proclaim nothing ? 

Sanch. Oh, yes; and now I remember, he began his 
Speech with, O Tes, too; he Proclaim'd a General Pardon 
to all Rebels, of which number, you know, you and I, 
Carlos, were two Ring-leaders. | 

Carl. "Then farewell Ramirez, &en trudge on by your ſelf, 
for there's an end of my Expedition ; I will lay down my 
Arms like a Dutiful Subje&t ; and ſubmit to his Majeſty 


when I can rebel no longer. | 
Sench, Very good ; and try Yother touch for Dalinada, 


will. you ? | 
- Carl. You know I have quitted her for your ſake, and 


now am altogether for — 


| ace 
Sanch. Pump, pump, Carlos; for that's to be invented 


Sl 
Carl. Only 
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Let me ſee, what Lady am | 
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Carl. Only out of my Head a little : *Tis the dead 
Count”s Siſter ; a great Fortune fince her Brother died, but 
{ſomewhat homely : She has already made ſome Advances 
to me, or elle I lye. 

Sanch, And will you fay To Have and to Hold, with an 
ugly Woman ? 

Carl. Yes, and For Better for Worſe, that is, for Virgin 
or for Whore, as -you will, S#zho ; who are liſting your 
ſelf into the Honourable Company of Cuckolds. 

Sanch. What, a Hero as I am, to be a Cuckold ? 

Carl. Do not diſdain your Calling ; Jalizs Ceſar was one 
before you: The Count has had her by her own Conteſ- 
ion ; ſo ſhe's a Nobleman's Dowager for your Comfort. 

Sanch. Pugh, ſhe deny'd it afterwards ; that was but a 
Copy of her Countenance. : 

Carl, What- if it prove a Copy of the Conde's Counte- 
nance, do yout think ſhe had not a Baſtard by him ? 

Sanch. That was only a. Plot betwixt us to cheat her 
Father, DS. 

Carl. Did her Father know nothing of it? 

Sanch. Not a Syllable. 

Carl. Then when he beliey'd you to be the Count, how 
.came he to charge you with enjoying her ? 

Saxc?, That is lomething to the purpoſe ; but now I think 
-on't, 'tis nothing neither ; tis but asking her the Queſtion, 
and 1 know ſhe'll ſatisfie me. 

Carl. And you are reſolv'd to take her word ? 

Saxch.. Rather than yours ; for you may have a mind to 
have a lick at the Honey-pot your ſelf, 

Carl, Farewel ; you know I have other buſineſs upon 
the Stocks. ; | 

[ Seems going Out. 

Sanch. Stay, Carlos; I'm afraid you know ſomething more 
of this has 4 buſineſs than you confeſs. 

Carl. Fecks, not I. 

Sanch, Fecks | what a ſneaking Oath is that for a Man 


of Honour ? Swear me bloodily like a Souldier, if you 
wowd be believ'd. 


Carl, With- 
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Carl. Without Swearing, [ believe her honeſt ; therefore 
make ſure of her immedaately, | 

Sanch. That 1s, take a Rival's Counſel, and make ſure 
of being an Antedated Cuckold. 

Carl. If you won't believe me, I can't help it ; but marry 
Dalinaz, and be happy ; for I may prevent you, if you make 
not haſte. 

Sanch, Thou haſt cheated me fo often, that I can't cre- 
dit one Syllable thou ſay'R.. 

Cart; (going out.) Then take your Fortune. 

' {Carlos ? out ' his: Handkerchief to wipe his Face, 

and arops a Letter. 
Yonder comes Dalinds; I know her by her Trip. Pil 
watch their Greeting.. | [Exit. 

Sanch, The Rogue's malicious, and wou'd have me mar- 
ry her in ſpight; beſides he's off and. on at. fo Deviliſh 
2 rate, a Man knows. not. where to have him: Well, 1 
am reſoly'd in the firſt place not to. follow the: Rogue's 
Counſel, I will not marry her becauſe he advis'd me. to't ; 
and yet I will marry her becauſe he counſel'd me not to 


marry her : Hey day, I will marry her, and I will not mar-. 


ry her-:. what's the-meaning of this, Friend Saxcho? That's 


taking the Rogue's advice one way. or. t'other, . 
| 7 [Sees the Letter, and takes it up. 


What, has he dtopt a Letter! To whom is it direfted ? to. 


Don, Carlos D'Tharra, that's himlelf.. 
Matters, 4s reading to himelf. 


Dalinda's Fair. aud « Fortune ; bat. marry her - nat ; for to 
my. knowledge (Pox confound him for his knowledge) be 
has had 4 moon (What A mw Mr. Friend ?) why, a Ba- 
ſtard, by the late Conde : (Ay, 1 thought as much.) By 


his Sifter Leonora. is: in Love with you. 


Damn it, Vl read no more: It agrees with what he firft 


told 'me ; and therefore it muſt be all Orthodox : Here ſhe . 
Comes . 


ti 
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comes too, -juſt in the nick of my Revenge ; but 1 ſhall 
be very Laconnick with her, 


Enter Dalinda. 


Dal. Now Servant. 
Sanch. Now Cockatrice. 
Dal. You're pretty familiar———— 
Sanch. So have you been 
Dal. With your Miſtreſs. 
Sanch. With the Conde, of Whoring Memory. 
Dal. A fine Salutation ! 
Saxch. A. final parting. 
Dal. What's the meaning of this! will you come 1n ? 
Sanch, Will you go in? 
Dal. Come, look upon me. 
| [She makes the Doux Yeux to him. 
Sanch, T have no Eyes. - * 
Dal. Then I muſt take you by the Hand. 
[She offers, and. he pulls buck. 
-Sanch, | have no Hands neither. 
Da!. How's this ! I have been but too kind 
Sanch, Yes, to the Conde. - 
Dal. Pugh, that was a Jeſt, you know. 
Sanch. ?Tis turn'd to earneſt, 
Dal. You know *twas of my Conception. 
Sanch. And of your bringing forth too. 
Dal. What did I bring torth'? 
Sanch. A Baſtard, 
Dal. Oh Impudent ! 
Sanch. Woman. 
Dal. What Proof have you of that Scandal ? 
Sanch, This, with a Pox to ye. ' 
[Throws her the Letter. 
Patience, oh ye Gods / | [Extt. 
[She takes up the Note, andvas ſhe 'is reading it, 
Re-enter Carlos. h 
Carl, Much 


\Natare ell Pr evasl, 1. b 
Carl, Much good may do you with your Note, /Madam : 
now think I am Reveng'dat full; your Cully has forfaken 


you. | 

Dal. Well, I did not expett this from Corzen Carl, 

. _ CarlWhatdid rn for ? Kin 3-7 in Ely Fa. 
bles, for you to inſult me, and play at leap Frog over me ? Did 
not you forſake me for a Fool: 

Dal. But was not this a terrible Revenge of yours ? muſt 
you needs ſhew him the Letter which has ruin'd my Reputa- 
tion, and loft my Fortune ? Am I the firſt frail Creature, 
that had the'Misfortune of two Great Bellies,- and yet after- 
wards, was Decently Married, and paſs'd for a Virgin ? 

Cart, Nay, - don't aggravate the Matter : confult your 
Note, andyou't find but one Baſtard charg'd upon you; you 
ſee I was not for laying loaders. | 

| ances ie to bate me one, as-if that was not 
enough-to do'my Buſineſs. - fv Pre 

Carl; /Well; ſuppoſe I ſhou'd diſtoyer this Contrivance of 
mine ; - and ſet all right again? 

Dal. ' (afide.) Contrivance ; oh Heaven ! V've undone my 


ſelf, b RY all too ſoon. 
Carl.If I ſhou'd prove ur Innocent, you'd prove ungrateful? 
DW. No,-:you know Þ always Lov'd you. | 
Carl. You've ſhewn it moſt abundantly, in chuſing Saxcho ! 
Dal, You ſpeak more truly than you think : I have ſhewn 
it, For, ſince I muſt confeſs the Truth to you, Iam no For- 
tune : my Father, tho' he bears it high to put-me off, has 
agd his Eſtate: We keep Servants for ſhew, and 
when we ſhou'd pay their wages; pick a Quarrel with. their 
Seryice, and turn *em off ;Pennyleſs.. There's neither Sheet 
nor Shirt in the whole Family ; the Lodging Rooms are. fur- 
niſht with Loam : and bare-Mattreſſes are the Beds. The 
Dining'Room, plays the Hypocrite forall the Houle ; for all 
the Furniture is there : when Strangers Dine with us, we 
Fat before the Servants, and then they Faſt ; but when we 
Dine alone, 'tis all'a muſs : They {cramble for the Victuals, 
before *tis{crv*d"up, and then we Falſt.. - "ſb 
|  K al. . 
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comes too, juſt in the nick of my Revenge ; but 1 ſhall 
be very Laconnick with her, 


Enter Dalinda. 


Dal. Now Servant. 
Sanch, Now Cockatrice. 
Dal. You're pretty familiar 
Sanch, So have you been 
Dal. With your Miſtreſs. 
Sanch, With the Conde, of Whoring Memory. 
Dal. A fine Salutation | 
Saxch. A final parting. 
Dal. What's the meaning of this! will you come 1n ? 
Sanch, Will you go in? 
Dal. Come, look upon me. 
| [She makes the Doux Yeux to him. 
Sanch, I have no Eyes. 
Dal. Then T muſt take you by the Hand. 
[She offers, and he pulls back, 
Saxch, | have no Hands neither. 
Da/. How's this! I have been but too kind 
Sanch. Yes, to the Cone. 
Dal. Pugh, that was a Jeſt, you know. 
Sanch. T's turn'd to earneſt, 
Dal. You know 'twas of my Conception. 
Sanch, And of your bringing torth too. 
Dal. What did I bring torth ? 
Sanch. A Baitard. 
Dal. Oh Impudent ! 
Sanch, Woman. 
Dal. What Proof have you of that Scandal ? 
Sanch, This, with a Fox to ye. 
[Throws her the Letter. 
Patience, oh ye Gods / [Exzt. 


[She takes up the Note, and'as ſhe 7s reading it, 
Re-enter Carlos. 
Carl, Much 
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Carl, Much good may do you with your Note, Madam : 
now I think I am Reveng'dat full ; i Cully has forfiken 


you. 

Dal. Well, I did not expect this from you, Cozen Carlos. 
. Carl. Whatdid youtake me for ? King Log in Mſop's Fa- 
bles, for you to inſult me, and play at leap Frog over me ? Did 
not you forſake me for a Fool ! | 

Dal. But was not this a terrible Revenge of yours ? muſt 
you needs ſhew him the Letter which has ruin'd my Reputa- 
tion, and loft my Fortune ? Am I the firſt frail Creature, 
that had the Mistortune of two Great Bellies, and yet after- 
wards, was Decently Married, and paſs'd for a Virgin ? 

Carl, Nay, - don't aggravate the Matter : coal your 
Note, and you'l tind but one Baſtard charg'd upon you; you 


{ce I was not for laying loaders. 
Dal. A great Curtelie to bate me one, as if that was not 


enough to do- my Bulineſs. 
Carl. Well, ſippoſe I ſhou'd diſcoyer this Contrivance of 


mine ; and ſet all right again? 
Dal. (aſide.) Contrivance ; oh Heaven ! I've undone my 


ſelf, by confeſling all too ſoon. 

Carl.If I ſhou'd prove ” Innocent,you'd prove ungrateful? 

Dal. No, you know I always Lov'd you. 

Carl, You've ſhewn it moſt abundantly, in chuſing Sachs ! 

Dl, You ſpeak more truly than you think : I have ſhewn 
it, For, ſince I muſt confeſs the Truth to you, Iam no For- 
rune : my Father, tho' he bears it high to put me off, has 
Mortgag'd his Eftate: We keep Servants tor ſhew, and 
when we ſhou'd pay their wages, qr a Quarrel with their 
Service, and turn 'em off Pennylels.. There's neither Sheer 
nor Shirt in the whole Family ; the Lodging Rooms are fur- 
niſht with Loam : and bare Mattreſſes arc the Beds, The 
Dining'Room, plays the Hypocrite for all the Houle ; for all 
the Furniture is there : when Strangers Dine with us, we 
Fat before the Servants, and then they Faſt ; bur when we 
Dine alone, *tis alla muſs : They ſcramble for the Viciuals, 


before *tis {crv'd up, and then we Falt. 
A Carl. 


66 Love Triumphant ; 'r, 

Carl. The Spirit of Famine comes upon me, at the very 
deſcription of it. : 

Dal. Now, ſince neither you nor I have Fortunes, what 
ſhou'd we do together, unlels we thou'd turn Canibals, and 
Fat up one another ? But if you wou'd make up this foul Buſi- 
neſs, and help me to that Rich Fool Sazcho, I ſay no more, 
But 

Carl. But thou wou'dft be kind to me; ſpeak out; for 1 
dare not truſt thee ; thow'rt ſuch a Woman. 

Dal. You ſhou'd.-—— : 

Carl. What ſhow'd T ? 

Dal. Why, you ſhou'd | 

Carl, Well, well, I will believe thee, tho my Heart mil- 
gives me plaguily. And therefore, in the firſt place, I beg 
your pardon for the Scandal I have laid upon you: In the 
next, I reſtore your Virginity, and take away your Baſtard. 

Dal. And you'l tell Sancho 'twas a forg'd Letter. 

Carl. No doubt on't 3 for 1 wrote it tomy ſelf; and our of 
Revenge invented the whole Story. 

Dal. But- ſuppoſe, Dear Cozen'; that Sancho ſhou'd not 
believe all this to be your Invention ; and ſhou'd ſtill ſuſpect 
the Letter to be true : | 

Carl. T can cafily convince him, by Writing the. ſame Hand 
again, 1n which chat Letter was Indited. 

Dal. "That's an excelent Expedlient ; bur do it now ; for a 
Woman cannever be clear'd too ſoon. | : 

Carl. But when youare clear'd, you'l forget your Promiſe 
tO MNC— | 

Dal. But if I am not clear'd, I cannot Marry him ; nor be 
put 16 2 way to keep my Pronulſe.  -Come, PFle hold my Hand, 
Write upon it, I always carry Pen and Ink about me. 

Carl. Let me Seal my Aﬀection firſt : [K;ſſes her Hand, 
Now, what ihou'd I write ? 

Dl. Only theſe words at the battom of the Note,- in the 
ſame Character. | 
1 his Letter was wholly forg'd by me, Carlos. | 

[He K peels and Writes. 

Carl. There 'tix—— [Gives it her, ſhe pats it in her _ 

| ut 
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But now tell me truly ; what made you confeſs a couple of 
Baſtards, have you indeed been dabbling ? 

Dzl. Who, I conteſs it! Ol thou Impudent Fellow ! [ only 
ſooth'd thee up in thy Villany, to make thee betray thy own 
Plot. I confeſs'd ſeemingly, to make thee confeſs really. Hea- 
v'n and thy own Conſcience, know I did. [Seems to weep. 

Carl. But when you're Married, you'l remember your 
Promiſe ? | 

Dal. What Promiſe ? 

Carl. That I ſhou'd—_ 

Dal. Shou'd what ? 

Carl, Muſt I tell you ? 

Dal. No, Fle fell you ; I faid you ſhow'd ; and fo you ſhall, 
be cozen'd in your Expectation. 

Carl. I forcboded this; and yet was Fool enough totruſt 
thee ; give me back my Letter. 

Dal. What, deliver up my Evidence, that's the Teſtimony 
of my Virtue, and thy Wickedneſs, 

Carl. Vle ſearch your Petticoar. 

DX. Dare but touch my Petticoat, and-Ple cry out a Rape 
againſt thee. | 

Carl, Oh thou Eve of Geneſis ; 'thou wou'dit have Tempted 
the Serpent, if thou haſt bin'there, | 

Dal. The next News' you hear, is of my Wedding ; be Pa- 
tient, and you ſhail be Invited to the Dinner, 

Carl. } fay nomore, but Yle go Home and Indite [cmbicts ; 
thou ſhalt not* want for an Epith:/amiem ; T'le do thy buſi- 
neſs in Verſe, _-. 

Dal. My Comfort is, I have done your Bulineſs in Prole, 
already. Pk 


The Wittieſt Men, are all but Womens Tools, 

"Tis our Prerogative, to-make 'em Fools. 

For one Seer Look, the Rich, theBr2ux, the Braves, 
'Andall Mankind; run leadlong tobe Slaves. 

Oursis the Harveſt which thoſe Indians mow; 

They Plough che Deep; but we Reap what tiey —_ 


K 2 T3. 
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ACT V. SCENE L 


The S.C ENE, Lopezs Houſe. 


Sancho,. Lopez, Dalinda, Carlos meeting them. 


Carl. gYIve you Joy Mr. Bridegroom and* Mrs. Bride, 
you.ſee I. have accepted your Invitation, 
Saxch. And thou art welcame,. as. a Witneſs. of my. Tri- 
umph-.. ; 
Cot T cou'd tell Tales, that wow'd: ſpoil your Appetite, 
| both to; your; Dinner and your Brige :. You think. you are 
——_— vaſt pero k "4 : | 
al. A better, perhaps,. than you imagine., 
- Lop. For if Sancho: looks into his. Writings, he'll find” 
that my. Eſtate was mo agd to his Father. 
Seach, Then wou'd. I ha kt into.my Writings before 
E had lookt ſo far into your — iP | 
Dal.. My Father's Fortune will be. yours. at:laſt: and I 
have. but redeemyd jt. far you.. | | 
Saxnchs, I'm fure I'm: married without Redemption | 
Carl. You muſt, take- the :good and the bad together ;. 
he that Keeps a tame Cat muſt be content to be ſcratcht. 


& little.; 


De. The: Count's Sifter, _ F hope, has Claws for: you 


- 


Cart. That was iavented only in hopes of you, Dalin- 
de.: tho now I thank my Stars that I have miſs'd. you :. 
for two Wits without Fortunes, wowd be hke two Mil- 
{tones. without. Corn betwixt 'em; they wou'd only. grind 
upon one another, and make a terrible noife, but no Meal 
—_—_——<: 7 | | . 
mer 
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Enter a Narſe leading a-Boy and a Girl. 


Nurſe. Madam, here are two poor Orphans, that hearing 
ou- arg; married, come. to, dine with. you. _ - 
Dgl.. (afide.) My two Baltards ! Iam undone : what ſhall 
I do with 'em.?- 


(afeae.) ' The: Devil take my damn'd Gr and-children : 


i 4c unſeaſanable. Viſit. 


Sanch. Welcome, welcome : They're come a mumming' 


to grace my Weddi » FIl warrant you. 


arl, 1 begin to ſuſpect. they :come to Sup and Lodge as. 


well as Dine here. 


| Lop..(4o Narſe.) There's. two Piſtols for you; take *%m: 


away, and bring 'em, again to Morrow Morning. 


wrſe., Thank your. Honour : Come. away, Children ; 
but -firſt- I- muſt deliver a Nore. to this Gentleman : Don: 


Carlos, T'm ſure you remember me. 


Aſter ? | 
Nurſe. Have -you forgatten Trez.the. faithful Truſtee -of 


ur. AﬀeQtion ? ' Read your Letter ; -there's better -News. 


yo 
than' you deſerve. | 
| [Carlos reads, his Letter to himſelf. 
Dal. ,(to Nurſe.) Steal ; away, , dear; Nurſe, whyle : he's 


reading; and there's more. Money for you; , fear not, you 
ſhall . be. duly paid; for; I am married to. one. who .can 


provide for. them, 


Nurſe. (to her. ) welt. PII keep your Credit : - but -re-. 
[Exit Nurſe with the Children... 


D. . | 
Carl. (after Reading.) Poor loving. Creature, , ſhe is .cen 


too Conſfant ; I cou'd never have expected this from: her : 
Look: you here, you ſhall ſee I have -ao. reaſon tq , envy 


your Fortune, Sancho. 


| ; [Gives him a Note... 
Carl.” Did not you wait on Donna Leonors, the Conde's, 


[Looks about BBw.. : 
How - now, what's become of the Nurſe and the two Chil- . 


dren ? 
F Dal. They 


I ag 
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Dal. They wowd have been but too troubleſome Gueſts, 
and are gone' away. 

Carl. By your . Fayour I fhall make bold to call *em back 
again. - _ 1 15 9120 411 Bxit Carlos. 
"i (to Lopes; ) Oh Berbarous : Yin? Hel Deere 
a 

. The beſt on't 1s, you're alr ws marred. 

Dl But we have- not. Cotifummiated 4 I cot?d have ſo 
wheedled Mr. Bridegroom to Night, that Eres to ap ev h 
Morning he ſhou't have forgiven re; vw; ——— , Hang? 


Re-enter Carlos with Narſe ah Childres, 4 


Cart. Come, Nurſe, no more” miriemg Vatters ; your 
Lady's Orders in my Letter muſt be obey'd : 1 maſt firid 
a Father- and: Mother for the 'ChHdrew in this: Conipany. 

1 arch, Whoſe- pretty Childten are e theſe, Cats that you 
are to provide for ? 

Carl.: Fen your Bride's, FRY at your ſervice: Children, 
do- your Duty to you r Mother. ' - 

hildren. ( Tnnding.) Mamma, your Bleſſing, 

Sexch. Hey day,” what's" here t& 460? Are theſe rhe Ifuc 

ir Body, Madam Bride? "1 2v 9/1 11000 1A T1404 

Cart. Yes; and they are .now your Childees-by the/ Mo. 
ther's fide-: 'Fhe Hte* Conde reſents his Service to F0U, 
with theſe two: Pledges' of lis AﬀeQion to Fyour W! 

- Hanch:; Is it even thus, Dalirda ? © 

Lop. Chriſtian Patieriee, Son-in-Law. 

Sanch, Chriſtian Patience ! I, fay, Pa can Ply = This ig 
cnaoufl! to make "me tlirr- Jew a hand” like iny Father of 
Hebrew Memory. 

Carl. You may make your Aſſault, Colone}, without den- 
ger; the breach is already made ti! youit hands; 

Sanch,' Ay, the Devil take hint that” fora ie felt 

Cay/. Speak well of the Dead. OG « 

"Dat: Tkneeling.) And forgive the Living, 

- Sanch;, Oh Dalinds: F. no more Datinds; but Dilileh the Phi« 
h ine > Cou'd you find none but me to 0 practice on ? 
| Carl. Sooner 
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Carl, Sooner' upon, you than upon any Man ; for Nature 
has -put a Superſcription upon a Fool's Face, and all Cheats 
are direed thither, i | 
Lop. There's ao: recaling what's ;paſt and *done. 
Saxch. You never faid a truer word, Father-in-Law ; *tis 
done, indeed; to: my Sorrow. .. ' | 
Carl, If you cou'd undo it, Saxcho, it were ſomething ; 
but ſince you cannot, your: only. Remedy is to do it a- 


Sth. 1-1 te NE. | 
« Sanch, That's . true: But. the; Memory, of that damn'd 
Conde 15 enough to turn ones Stomach to her : Do you re- 
member what a,Devildh hunch Back he had when you and 
I play'd him? 31 

Carl, For 'that Reaſon you may be ſure ſhe'll loath' the 
thought of him. 

"Sanch. Do you. think 10, Garlos ? PR 

Dal. How .can_ I dootheriſe,, when I bave: in. my Arms 
{o handſome, fa ſweet, ' and-; fo! charming .a Cayalier as 

000% þ -Q1 | | | 
ry Well, I-am I knaw- not howiſh + the has a de- 
licions Tongue of her own, and I begin to mollifie. . 

Carl. Do, Sancho : Eagth,. you've heJd.it 7out:to& long, in 
Canſaience, tor io, flight, a quarrel; this ts:Bothing' among 
great Ladies, Maar how many Fathers have. I known tha: 
have given their Bleffings' to other Mens Children :. Come, 
bleſs *em, bleſs ?em,' haneſt Daddy : Kneel down, Chil- 
dren. TER Yras 
. Childraps (kneeljn;.) Your, Bleſling, /Pappa. 
1 wy | Th T7 (:147 Do TOE) Of91 7677, 8-1 [Children cry, 
| San, It-\goes agauult-the grain to give it them. 

Carl. For ſhame, Sancho, take: 'em up : you'll break their 
pretty; Hearts elſe : 'twou'd grieve. a Man's Soul to. ſee 'em 
weep thus. | | WS 
-;;8axch. Ay, vligy dearnt that trick. of their Mother ; . but 
+ cartnot;be* obduraze, -the- fault was. zione of theirs, I'm 
ſure, BLUNT '_ "[Crying. 
Heav'n cen bleſs: you, and I'll provide tor you: Nay, aut 


IT 
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it ſhall go hard, but Tle get you ſome more Play-Fellows : if 
your Mother be as Fruitfulas ſhe us'd to be. X 
Lop. Why this is at it ſhow'd be, - 
Dal. Heav'n Reward you ; and-Tle ſtudy Obedience to 


WE Ez ; 
/ Sanch. They fay, Children are great Bleſſings ; if they 
. are, I have two great Blefſings ready gotten tomy hands. 

Cart. For your Comfort, Marriage they ſay, .is Holy. 

Sanch. Ay, and ſo is Martyrdom, as they ſay ; but both 
of *emrare good for juſt nothing, but: to make an end of a 
Ras Line: - to ES: i | 
'  Lop.' Chear up, Son-in-Law, ' your Children are very to- 
wardly, you ſee they can ask Bleſling already. 

. @ . It he does not like *em, he may Get the next him- 
elf. ks 

Carl, T will not trouble the Company, | with Reading 'my 
Letter from the Dead Counts Siſter-; "Is enough to tell you, 
that I Lovd her once, and forſook her, becauſe The was then 
no Fortune: but ſhe has been kinder to me, than I deſerve: 
__ has offer'd 'me cher Brother's Eftate in -Dowry with 

= T3 . by . 14-11 7 ; 
Dal. Which Thopeyou will accept. - '\* + wy 
. Carl, Yes;)and releaſe yew a certain Promiſe 'to me, 
without explaining; -* She :only recommended to me her 
Brother's Children by Dalinds. -And T think IT have taken 
a decent care in providing them a Rich Father. 

Sanch. IT always Lov'd a Harlot, and now I have one of 
my own, Ile &en take up with her; for my Youth is going ; 
andmy:days of Whoring, I mean emphatical Whoring, arc 
_.almoſt over.:- but for once, we'll have a Frolick:; come Oft- 
{pring, :caneither.of 'you twoDance? | 

"i Child, Yes, fotfooth Father, and my Siſter can Sing too 
likea little Angel. 

Sanch. Then foot it featly ; * that you may ſay hereafter, 
you-remember when/your Mother was firlt' Married; - and 
Danc'd at her Wedding, _ | 

Carl. Hold a little; you may remember too, Madam 
Bride, that I promigd you an Epithalamium : "Twas meant 

EN a 
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, aSatire; but Fortune has turn'd it to a Jeſt ; T have giv it 


tothe Muſicians, and brought 'emalong with me ; {trike up, 
, Gentlemen, | 


[The Dance is firſt, then the Song, the laft ' words of mhich are 
Sung while the Company is going ont, and the Muſick Play; 
before them, - 


Song : By Mr. Conpreve, 


I, 


OW Happy the Husband, whoſe Wife has been tryd! 
Not Damn'd to the ſe an Ienorant Briaz ? 


Secure of what's left, he ne're miſſes the reſt, 
But where there's enough, Jopp? es a Feaſt ; 
So foreknowing the Cheat, 
| He eſcapes the Deceit, ; 
Aud in ſpite of the Carſe, reſolves to be Bleſt. 


7. 


If Children are Bleſſings, his Comfort's the more, 

"_ Spouſe has been known to be Fruitful before ; | 
And the Boy that ſhe brings ready made to his Hand, | 
May ftand him inſtead, for an Heir to his Land, ' 

Show'd his own prove a Set, 
When he's Lanfully Got, X: 
As when &re'tis ſo, if he don't, T'e be hang'd. | 


Love Triumphant 3 Of, 
| "_ for a GIRL. 


To 


Ws Is am, and yet unckill a 
How to make a Lover yield : 
How to keep, or how to gain, 

When to Love ;, and when to feign : 


s ” 
\ " On 
” p . Þ PT 


T ake me, take me, ſome of you, 
While I yet am Toung and Trae ; 
E're 1 can my Soul diſguiſe ; 

- Heave "7 Bregfs, and raw my al Ix 


3. 


Stay not till T earn the way, 
How to Lye, and to FE 
He that has me firſt " 
For I may decerve iy reſt. 


Cou'd T find 4 bloo 0 Youth ; 
Full ef. oe. and. fat of Truth, 
Brisk, and of 4 5 


I ſhod'd long to Fl F yo 
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A Royal Chamber is diſcover'd, by drawing the former Scene ; Ve- 
ramond, Garcia, Ximena, ViQoria, Celidea, with 2 fall 
Train of Courtiers and Guards ; among#t the Croud, Ramurez 
Diſeni®d, with ſome of his Party. 


Vera. (to V:#.) No more delays, but g0. 
Xmen, This 1s: Inhumane, 
Topreſs her to a Marriage made by Force, 
At leaſt allow your felt 'and her this day, 
That each of you may think, and one may change. 
Yera. You mean the Times or Accidents may change, 
And leave her tor Alphonſo. 
Ximen. Your Encmuts are but without your Gates, 
And ſoon they may return : forbear for fear. 
Vera. The 1ooner then | 
I muſt prevent tlYettcCt of their return, 
What now remains, but ro compleat my Vows, 
And Sacrifice to Vengeance ? 
Ximen. Your own Daughter ! 
Vera. Even her, my elf, andall the World together. 
Vit. Can you retule me one poor day to Live ? 
Vera, Obey me, and be Bleſt ; it nor, Accurlt. 
A Father's Curſe has wings, remember that; 
Thro this World and the next, it will purſue thee ; 
And fink thee down, for ever. 
Vit. *Tis enough, 
I know how far a Daughter owes Obedience ; 
But Duty has a bound ike other Empires : 
It reaches but to Life, tor all beyond it 
Is the Dominion of another World, 
Where you have no Command. 
For you, Don Garcta, 
You know the. Pow'r a Mitreſs ought to lave ; 
Bur fince you will ve Maſter, take your Hour, 
The next is mane. | 
L 2 Ge. 


— — 
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Gaz. Igrant the Debt of Service which I owe you : 
But *tis a Summ too valt to pay at ſight. 
It now you call it in, I muſt be Bankrupt | 
To all my future Bliſs, 

Yi, I find by you, . - | 
The Laws of Love, . are like the Laws of Heav'n ; 
All know, but few will keep *em-——To the Temple,, 
Where I my ſelf am Vitun. 


Enter Alphonſo, Unarm'd; all ſeem Amazd. 


Alph. Stay, Veramond. , | 

Vera. (ajs,) Aipbeaſo here ! then all my Hopes are. blafted.. 
The Town is his, and I once more a Slave. 

Alph. Diſmiſs thy fears and tremble not, Old Man,, 

{ neither come with purpoſe, nor with Power 

T* avenge my wrongs, but {ingle and unarm'd : 
This Head is neceſlary to thy Peace, 

And to Vi#foria's violated Vows : 

Who, while I Live, can never be Doz Garcia's, 
Take then this odious Life; ſecurely take it, 

And glut thy Vengeance with Alphoxſo's Blood. 
Behold the Man who forc'd thee in thy Strength,. 
In thy Imperial 'Town made thee a Captive. 

Now give thy Fury ſcope : Revenge th? Aﬀront,, 
And ſhew more pity not to ſpare my Life, 

ThanlI mn __ thine. | 

Ximen. (to Celidea.) Oh boundleſs Courage, or extream 
Deſpair! | | | | 

Celid. (to her.) I tremble for th? event ; ſee the King reddens. 
The Fear which ſeiz'd him at Alphoyſo's fight, 

And left his Face forſaken of his Blood, 

Is vanyht now ; : 

And a new Tide returns upon his Cheeks : 

And Rage and Vengeance ſparkle in his Eyes. 

Pera. (aſide.) All things are huſht ; no noiſe is 1n the Streets; 
Nor ſhouts of Souldiers, nor the cries of Matrons, 
To ſpeak a Town in plunderm=———T hen I take Fa 

: 0 
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(To Alph.) A Traytor's Counſel once, and thou ſhalt Die : 
+ Condemm'd by thy own Sentence, go to Death ; 
Nor ſhall thy ſeeming Generofity, | 
And feignd aſſurance, fave thee ; *tis deſpair, 
To ſee thy fruſtrate Hopes, that brought thee hither ; 
To meet my juſt Revenge. 

Alph.. Yes, I will Dye, becauſe chuſe to Dye. 
Which had I not deſir'd, I had not come 
Unarm'd, Unguarded, and alone, to tempt 
Thy known Ingratitude, and barb'rous hate, 
Boaſt not th? advantage, which thou hold'ſt of me, 
But know thy ſelf for what thou art ; .no more 
Than the mean Minifter of my deſpair. 

Fera. Whether to Heav'n's Jnitice, or thy Choice, 
1] owe this happy Hour of {weet Revenge, 
Ple not be wanting to the wiſht occaſion. 

Viet. You ſhall not Dye alone, my dear Alphoyſo, 
Tho much I blame this deſp'rate Enterprize : 
You ſhou'd have ſtay'd, to ſee 
Th Event of what I promis'd to perform : 
For had I been ſo baſe to be another's, 
That baſeneſs might have cur'd your il|-plac'd Love. 
But this ugtunely raſhneſs, makes you Guilty, 
Both of your Fate, and mine, 

Alph. While I believ'd 
« My Life was precious to my dear V7or:a, 
I valu'd and preſerv'd it for her ſake, 
But when you. broke from your Deliv'rer's Arms, 
To put your ſelf intoa Tyrant's Power ; 
I threw a worthleſs, wretched Being from me ; 
Abandon'd firſt by you. 
Vi. Oh. Cruel Man ! | 
Where, at what moment did that Change begin, 
With which you tax my Violated Vows! 
I left your Lawleſs Pow'r, to put my felt 
Into a Father's Chains, my Lawtul Tyrant. 
If this be my upbraided Crime, even thus, 
On that occaſion, wou'd I do once more. 


Bur. 
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But, cou'd I, with my Honour ſafe, have ſtay'd 
In your dear Arms, bear witneſs Heav*n and Earth, 
Nor Threats, nor Force, nor Promiſes, nor Fears 
Shou'd take mertrom your Love. | 
Alph. Oh, T believe you: - -- 
Vaniſh my tears, and Cauleleſs Jealouſies ; ; 
Live my Yi&or:a : for your {elf, not me ; 
But let th* unfortunate Alphonſo Dye; 
= Death will glut your Cruel Father S Rage; . 
\\hen T am gone, and his Revenge compleat, | 
Pity perhaps may eize a Parent's Mind; ' 
To tree you froma hated Lover's Arms. 
Celia, 74 Speak Mother,{peak:my Father pives you time, 
(to Xzmex.) He ſtands amaz'd, irreſolate, and dumb : 
Like the ſtill Face of Heav'n befor ca Storm ; 
Speak, and Arreſt the'Tlhuumndur Cre-it rowls. 
Ximez, I itand fuſpetted ; -butyou,: Celidea, 
The Favourite of his Heart, his Darling Child, 
May ſpeak, and ought, your Int'reft is concern d : 
For it Alphonſo Dye, your hopes are loſt. - 
I ſee your Father's Soul, like glowing Steel 
Is on the Anvil ; ſtrike, while yer he's hot; 
Turn him, and ply him: ſer him {traight betimes, 
Leſt he for ever warp. | 
Celid. 1 fear, and, yet wou'd ſpeak ; bit will he hear mc? 
Xim7en, For what 1s all this filence, 'but to hear ? 
Bring him but to calm Reaſoning, and he's gain'd. 
Celid, "Then Hcav' n Inipide my/T 2A 
Sir, Royal Sir | 
He hears me not; be lifts not up his E Eyes: 
But fixt upon the Pavements looks the voy 


That points to Death. ' [She palls him. 


Oh hear me, hear me, Father. 

Have you forgot that dear indulgent: Name, $1977 en 

Never before in vait.pronouncit by me? Ji of 1 0 319 
Vera. Ha ! who difturbs my my Thoughes?) ) 2312002 09 3 GILL 
Celid. (kneeling.) Tis Celidea. 01 ICT 00 21953 5 

Alas I wow'd reheve you, if I durſt ;/:/- 


»s 


[i 
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If ever I offended, cven in Thowght, 
Or made not your Commands 
The-bounds of all my Wiſhes, and Deſires, 
Bid me be dumb, orelfe permit me Speech, 
Yera; Oh rife, my only urotending Cluld, 
Who reconciles me to the Name of Father ! 
Speak then ; but-not for her, an !ets for him. 
Celid. Perhaps I wou'd accuſe 'emi, not deſend ; 
For both are Guilty, dipt in «qual Crimes : 
And are obnoxious to your ſuitice both. 
Yera, True, Celidca ; thou confirm'it my Sentence ; 
'Tis juſt Alphonſo Dye. | 
Ximen.' 4 Forgive "of Heav'n ! ſhe aggravates their Faults; 
C29 [; puſhes their deſtruQtion. 
Celia, Speak Alphonſo: 
Can you deny, when Royal Yeramond, | 
Then thought your Father, and by you fo deem'd, 
When he requir'd your Captive, old Ramirez, 
And order'd his Confinement ; did you well 
Then to controul the Pleaſure of that King, 
Under whoſe juſt Commands you Fought and Conquer'd ? 
Alph. 1 did not well : hut heat of boyling Youth, 
And 1l|-weigh'd Honour, made me diſdbey. 
Dera. That Cauſe is gain'd ; for he conteſles Guilt. 
Proceed, mott equitable Judge, - proceed. | 
Celid. TNextT reproach you, with a worſe ReÞ2!1on. 
(to Alph.)4 The Kings firſt Promiſe to Doz Garcis mace, 
You dar t” oppoſe : forbad his fair Addreiles ; 
Then made'a Ruffian Quarrel with that Prince. 
And laft, were guilty of Inceſtuous Love. 
Iwill not load my Siſter with Conſent ; 
But, in ſtri@ Virtue, liſtning to a Crime, 
And not rejeCting, is it felt a Crime. 

Vie. Is this a Siſter's Office ? Peace for ſhame : 
We Lov'd without tranſgreſſing Virtues bounds ; 
We fixt the timits of our tend'reſt Thoughts ; 
Came to the verge of honour, and there ſtopt : 
We warm'd us by the Fire ; but were not ſcorcht ; 


80 Love Triumphant ; or, 
If this be Sin, Angels might Love with leſs$ 
And mingle Rays of Minds, leſs pure than ours. 
Our Souls enjoy'd ; but to their Holy Feaſts, 
Bodies on both ſides, were forbidden Gueſts. 
Celid. Now help me, Father ; or our Cauſe is loſt : 
For much I tcar their Love was innocent. y 
Pera. With my own Troops Alphonſo ſeiz'd my Perſon ; 
In my own Town, to my perpetual Shame : 
Paſs onto that; and ſtrike the Traytor Dead: | 
Celid. Yes, Proud Alphonſo, you were baniſht hence ;1 ., _ 
Your Father was confin'd; and doom'd to Death ; 
'The Beauty you Ador'd was made another's. 
How durit you, then, attempt tY avenge your wrongs, 
And force your Miſtreſs from your Rival's Arms? . 
Rather than Dye contented, as you ought. 
Alph. Even for thoſe very Reaſons you alledge. 
Ximen. (aſide.) At laſt T ind her drift. | 
Vera. Thou Juſtifieſt, and not Acculſeſt him. 
Cid. Patience, good Father, and hear out the reſt. 
[To Alph. 
Thought you, becauſe you _ Fought, and Conquer'd | 
For Royal Yeramond, nay, ſav'd tus Lite, * 
And {et him free, when you had Conquer'd him, 
Only becauſe he was Yidoria's Father, 
Thought you for ſuch {light Services as theſe, 
That he ſhou'd ſpare you now.? O Generous Madman, 
To give your Head to one, who ne're forgave. 
Vera. (aſide.) Oh, ſheſtings me. TT 
Celid. And you, Don Garcia, witnels to this Truth : 
You were his hated Rival, fairly vanquiſht ; 
And yet he ſpar'd your Life. 2 
Garc. At your requelt ; 
T owe it to you both, 
That he diſmiſt my Siſter, *rwas her Fault : 
Icharge it not on him; but "twas his Folly. 
A Capital Fool he was, in that laft Error ; 
For which he juſtly ſtands Condemn'd to Death. 
Your Sentence, Royal Sir? | 


Nature mill Prevail 


Vera, That he ſhou'd Live ; 
Shou'd Live Triumphant over Yeramozd, 
And ſhowd Live Happy in Piforid's Love 
Oh, I have held as long as Nature cou'd; © * 
Convinc'd in Reaſon, obſtinate in Will ; 
1 faw the Pleader's aim, found her deſis n, 
T long'd to be o'recome, and yet reliſted, 
What have I done againſt thee, my Alphoxſo ? 
And what haſt thou not done for Peramond ? 
Ximen. Oh fortunate Event ! | 
Vick, Oh happy <= þ 
Alph. Oh unexpected Bliſs, and therefore double ! 
Pera. (to Alph.) Can you forgive me, yes, I know you can : 
| Alphonſo can forgive Yittoria's Father. 
But yet, in pity, Pardon not too ſoon : 
Puniſh my Pride a whule ; 
And make me linger tor ſo great a Good. 
Leſt extaſie of Joy prevent the Bleſſing ; 
And you, inſtead of Pardon, give me Death. 
[He ofers to kneel to Alphonſo: Alphonſo rates him up, and 
* kneels himfelf. 
Alph. Oh ler me raile my Father from the ground !- 
Vera, (riſmg.) *T 1s your peculiar Virtue, my Alphonſo, 
Always to raiſe me up. 
Alph. Here let me grow, till I obtain your Grace : 
My Liſe has been, one Univerſal Crime ; 
And you, like Heav'n, accepting ſhort Repentancec, 
Forgive my length of Sins. 
Pera.(raiſing him.) Let us forget from whence oftence began. 
But ſince to ſave my ſhame, thou wilt be Guilty, 
Impuc thy hate for me, to ſure inſtinct ; 
That ſhow'd thee :liv 'T'rue Facher in my Fce ; 
Now Grafted on 1n/ Stock, be Son to both. 
(turging to Gare.) lo you, Don Garcia, NcXt, 
Gare, Before you ſpeak ; 
Pcrmit me, Sir; t aſſume ſome little Merit 
In this days Happineſs ; your Promite made 
Viii:ria minc ; | 


M 
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Alph. What then ? . | 
Garc. Nay, hear me out, 
He kept his Royal Word ; he gave her me; 
L loſt her, when I fell beneath your Sword, 
Or if I have a 11tle, I reſign it, 
And make her yours. FEBS 
Alph. 1 take her as your Gitt. 
Garc. (to Vera.) Make me but Bleſt in Celidea's Love ; 
She {ay'd my Life, and hers it 1s for ever, | 
"iis pity ſhe who gain'@Fanother's Cauſe, 
Show'd loſe her own. 
Vera. (preſenting Cetzaea,) She's yours, 
Celid, My Joys are full, 
Vid. And mine o're-tlow. 
Alph. And mine are all a Soul can bear, and Live. 
Vera, Then ſeek we out Ramirez; 
— To make him Partner of this happy day ; 
That gives him back his Crown, and his Alphoyſo. 
Ram. Bchold me here, unſought : with ſome few Friends : 
; | [Taking off his Vizard, 
(Reſolv*d to Save my Son, or Periſh with him) | 
Thus far I trac'd, and follow'd him, unknown, 
And here have waited, with a beating Heart, 
To lee this ble(t Event. L4 
Pera, Juſt Jike the winding up of iome Deſign, 
Well form'd, upon the crowded Theatre. 
Where all concery/d ſurprizingly are pleas'd ; 
And what they wiſh, ſee done. Lead to the Temple ; 
Let "Thanks be paid ; and Heav'n be prais'd no leſs 
For private Union, than for publick Peace. 


Epilogue 


OW, in Good Manners, nothing (hor'd {+ : ſed 
Againſt this Play, becauſe the Peet's dead 
The Prologue told us of a Moral here : | 
Wou d I cou 'd find i it, but the Devil knows where. 
If in my Part it hes, [ fear he means 
To warn us of the Sparks behind our Scenes : 
For if you'l take it on Dalinda's _ 
"Tis a hard Chapter to refuſe a Lord. 
The Poer might pretend this Moral too, 
That when a Wit and Fool together woo ; 
The Damfel (not to break an Ancient Rule,) 
Shou'd leave the Wit, and take the Wealthy Fool. 
This he might mean, but there's a Truth behind, 
And ſince it touches none of all our Kind, e 
But Masks and Miſes ; faith, Ile ſpeak my Mind. - 
What, if he I aught our Sex more cautious Cari tage, 
And ot to be too Coming before Marriage: 
For fear of my Misfortune in ibe Play. 
A Kid brought home upon the Wedding day : 
I fear there are few Sancho's in the Pix, 
So good as to forgive, and to forget ; 
That will, like him, reftore us into Fawcar, 
And take us after 0N OUT good Behavicur, 
Few, when they find the Mony Bag ts rent, 
Will take it for good Payment on content. 


But 


But in the Telling, there the difference is, 
Sometimes thiy find it more than they cou d wiſh. 
Therefore be warn d;.,you Miſſes and you Masks, 
Look to your hits, nor give the firſt that asks. | 
Tears, Sighs; and Oaths, no truth of Paſſion prove, 
True Settlement alone, declares true Love, 

For bim that Weds a Puſs, who kept her firſt, 
T fay but little , but I doubt the worſt : 

The Wife that was a Cat may mind her houſe, 
And prove an Honeſt, and a Careful. Spouſe; & 
But faith I wou'd not truſt her with a Mouſe. 
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I. 


ND now'tis time ; for their officious haſte, 
Who would before have born him to the Sky, 
Like cager. Romans, cer-all Rites were paſt, | 
'. Did [ct too foon the faceted Eagle fly. 


A 2 I. Though 
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Though our beſt Notes are Treaſon to his Fame, 
Join'd with the loud Applauſe of publick Voice ; 

Since Heaven, what Praiſe we offer to his Name, 
Hath render'd too Authentick by its Choice. _ 


HL. 


Though in his Praiſe no Arts can liberal bes - 
Since they, whoſe Muſes have the higheſt flown, 
Add not to his Immortal Memory ; 
But do an Act of Friendſhip to their own. 


IV. 


Yet 'tis our Duty, and our Intereſt too, 

Such Monuments as we can build, to raiſe; 
* Leſt all the World prevent what we ſhou'd do, 
And claim a Title in hinr by their Praiſe. 


V. 


How ſhall I then begin, or where conclude, 
Todrawa Fame fo truly Circular ? 

For in a Round, what Order can be ſhew'd, 
Where all che Parts ſo equal perfect are ? 


VI. His 


[ 5] 
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His Grandeur he deriv'd from Heay'n alone, 
For he was great cer Fortune made him ſo; 

And Wars, like Miſts that riſe againſt the Sun, 
Made him but greater ſeem, not greater grow. 


VII. 


No borrow'd Bays his Temples did adorn, - - - ; 
But to our Crown he did freſh Jewels bring 3 
Nor was his Vertue poiſon'd, ſoon as born, 
With the too carly Thoughts of being King, 
| - VIIL 
Fortune (that cafie Miſtreſs of the Young, 
But to her ancient Scryants coy and hard ) 


FN Him, at that Age, her Favourites rank'd among, 
#, Whenſhc __ beſt-loy'd Pompey did diſcard. 


IX. 


He, private, mark'd the Faults of others Sway, 
| And ſctas Sca-marks for himſclf to ſhun; : 
Not like raſh Monarchs, who their Youth betray, 
By Acts their Age too late wou'd wiſh undone. 


X. He 


[6] 
X. 

And yet Dominion was not his Deſign; 
We owe that Bleſſing not to him, but Heay'n, 


Which to fair Acts unſought Rewards did join, 
Rewards that lefs to him, than us, were giy'n. 


X I. 


Our former Chicfs, like Sticklers of the War, 

Firſt ſought t'inflame the Partics, then to poiſe: | 
 TheQuarrel loy'd, but did the Cauſe abhor; 
And did not ſtrike tohure, but make a noiſe. 


XII. 


War, our Conſumption, was their gainful Trade; 

We inward bled, whilttthey protong'd our Pain; 
He fought.to-cnd:our- Fighting, and aflay'd 

To ſtenchthe Blaod: by breathing'of the Vein. 


XIIL. 


Swift and. reſiſtle(s through che Land: he paſs'd; 
Like that bald Greek, who did the-Eaft ſubdue; 
And madeto Battdsſuch Heroik Haſte, 
As if on Wings of Victory he flew. | 


_ XIV. He 


PT]. 
XIV. 
He foughtiſccure of Fortunc, as of Fame; 
Till by new Maps, the Iſland might be ſhown, 
Of Conqueſts which he firew'd where=&er he-came, 
Thick as the Galaxy with Stars are ſown.” 
'XV. 
His Palms, tho ander Weights they did not ſtand, 
Still thrivdz no Wimet:could his Laurels fade : 
Heaven in his Portrait ſhew'd a Work-man's Hand, 
4 And drew it pertect, yer without a Shade. T3 
XVI 


Peace was the Prize of all his Toil and Care, 

Which Warkad baniſh'd, and did now reftore : 
Bolognia's Walks thus mountced/in the Air, 

To ſeat themſelves more furely than before. 


6 XV11. 


Her Safcey, tf reſcu'd heland, wo him owes; 


And treacherous Scotland, tono Iac'reſt tree, 
Yet bleſs'd that Fare which did his Arms diſpoſe, 
Her Land to civilize, as to ſubdue, ' 


XVIII. Nor: 


68] 
XVIIL 
Nor was he like thoſe Stars which only ſhine, 
When to pale Mariners they Storms. portend : 
He had his calmer Influence, and his Mien 
Did Loye and Majeſty together blend. 
.'XIX. 


\. 'Tis truce, his Count'nance. did imprint an Awe, - 
And naturally all Souls to bs'did bow; : - ' 

As Wands of Divination downward draw, : -. 
And point to BedswhereSqy'raignGold dothgrow. 


[RX. 


When paſt all Qf'rings to! Pheretriaz Jove, | - 

He Mars,deposd,and:Armste Gowns ali ; 
Succeſsful .Counſels did: him-ſoon approve; 

As fit for cloſe Intrigues as. open Field, 


{ XX, 


To ſuppliant Holland he vouchſat d a Peace, 
Our once bold Rival\inthe Britiſh Main, : 

Now.camely glad herynjuſtiClaimtoccaſc, 
And buy oux ——_ with ber:1dol;; Glam: 


XXII. Fame 


[ 91] 
| | XXIL- 
Fame of th'afſerted-Sca,, through Earape blown, 


Made Frante.ard Spain:ambitious of his Love; 
* Each knew that Side muſt conquer, hewou'd own; 


And for him fiercely, 'as for Empire, | ſtrove. 
XXL 8 © 


No ſooner was the Frenth-Man's Cauſe: embrac'd, 
Than the light Monfeexr thie grave Dox tombs, wy d: 

" His Fortune turn'd.the Scale, where er 'twas caſt, 
Tho Idian Mines were 1n the other laid. 


XXIV. 


When abſcato yet we-ganquer'd:in his Right; 
 Forcho-ſome meaner Arrift's Skill were ſhown, 
In mingling Colours; orin placing Light; 
Yet ſtill:the: fair: Doſtgnment- was his-own. 


X XV: 


For from all Tcmpers he cou'd Service draw; 
The:Wortth:of cach; with its Alloy, -he knew: 
And, as the Confident 'of Nature, ſaw | 


How ſhe CofmmpleQtions did divide, and brew. 
0 Þ B XXVI Or 
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XXYL 


Or hecheir ſingle Vertues did furvey,/-- 
By:Incoition, mhs-own:farge Breaſt, - 
Where all the rich Mded's of them lay, '''') 

That were the Rule and Meafure to the reſt. 


XXVIE 


When fuch Heroick Vertue\ Heaven ers our, 
/ The Stars, like Commons, fullenly obey; 
Becauſe ic drains them, when it comes abour ; 
And therefore 1s a Tax they ſeldom pay. 
 XXVIII. 
From-this high Spring, our Foreign Conqueſts flow, 
Which yer mote glorious Trumphs do portend ; 
Since their Commencement'to his Arms they owe. 
If Springs as high. asFountains.may aſcend. - 
XXIX. 


He made us Free-men of the Continent, 

Whom Nagurc did ke Captives trear before - 
To nobler Preys:the Engliſb Lion ſent, 

And 2686 biny firſt in Be/gian Walks to roar. 
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That old nnqueſtion'd Pirate of the Land, : 

; "Proud Rome, with Dread, the Fate of Dunkirk heard ; 

* And trembling, wiſh'd behind more A/ps to ſtand, 
"Hg an Alexender were her Guard. 


XX XL. 


” By his Command we boldly croſ'd the Line, 
3 And bravely fought where Southern Sears ariſe: 
2%} Wetrac'd the far-ferch'd Gold unto the Mine, | 
* And that which brib'd our Fathers, made our Prize. 


RXRXRXIL 


0 Such was our Prince, yet own'd a Soul aboye 
The higheſt Acts it cou'd produce to ſhow : 

: © Thus poor Mechanick Arts in Publick moye, 

Whulſt the deep Secrers beyond Practice go. 


X X X111. 


Nor dy'd he when his Ebbing Fame went leſs, 
But when freſh Laurels courted him to live: 

He ſeem'd bur to prevent ſome new Succels, 

As if above what Triumphs Earth could give. 
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XXXIV. 


His lateſt Viorics ſtill thickeſt came, - 
'As near the Centre, Motion does increaſe ; 
Till he, pre('d down by his own weighty Name, 
Did, like the Veſtal, under Spoils deceaſe. 


XXXYV. 


But firſt, the Ocean, as a Tribute, ſent 

Thac Giant-Prince of all her Watcy Herd; 
And th' Ile, when her protecting Genizs : wenr,' 
' Upon his Obſequies loud Sighs conferr'd; - 


XXX VI. 


No Civil Broils have fince his Death aroſe, 
But Faction now, by Habit, docs obey ; 
And Wars have that Reſpect for his Repole, 
As Winds for Hakyons, when they breed at Sea. 


XXXVII. 


His Aſhes in a Peaceful Urn ſhall reſt, 
His Name a great Example ftands to ſhow, 
How ſtrangely high Endeavours may be blef'd, 
Where Piety and Valour jointly go. 
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LIKEWISE 


TOGETHER 
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By JOHN DRYDEN, Eſq; 


Jacob Tonſon at the Judges-Head in Chancery-Lane. 1688, | 
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TO. THE 
METROPOLIS 


OF 


REAT BRITAIN. 


The moſt Renowned and late Flouriſhing 


| ts ty. of London, 


In Its 


REPRESENTATIVES 


Fe Lord Maron and Conrt of ALDERMEN, 
*Fthe Sazkipes and COMMON Council of tt, 


rhaps I am the firſt, who ever pre- 

ted' a work of this nature to the 

Me lis of any Nation, .fo it is likewiſe 

-@nſonane to Juſtice, that he who was to give 
"We firſt Fang: e of ſuch a Dedicationſhould 
Hebin it with 'thae co _—_— has ſet a Pat- 


tern 


owe 2/0 
S for the lame Virtues, 


from above.and from. below, to be ſtruck 
down and to triumph ; 1 know not whether 
ſuch Trials have been ever parallel'd in any 
Nation, the reſolution and ſucceſſes of them ne- 
ver can be. Never had Prince or People more 
mutual reaſgn, to. Jove ;each cher, if {uffering 
for each other, can 'indear affe&ion, You have 
come together. a pair--of matchleſs' Lovers, 
through (naghgg® ; He, through 4 
long;Exile,- various travetſes of. Fortune, | and 
the interpolation of many Rivals}-; who -vios 
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| efitly: 'raviſh'd-- arid With-held You "from 
Hm: Aid cerrainly-'.youthave had: your 
are in” fufferings. 4 But Providence has caſt 
upon. you want of - Fradey "'thar you! might 
appear! bountiful- r02 your-Country's neceſſi- 
ties; and che'reſt of your Aﬀtitions are not 
more the efte&s'of God's: Dilpleaſure, (fre- 
quent examples: bf. 'rhkem having beers in/the 
Reigh of - the molt excellent-Princes,) / than 
vecaſions- for the” manifbftitig: of. your -Qhri- * 
ſtan and Civil '\virtaes. .* To'\you- therefore 
his Year of Wonders 6s fſtly-dedieated); be. 
auſe you have. made it ſo. You, who are 
o ſtand a wonder to all Years and Ages ; 
and, who have built yourſelves an Immor- 
al Monument on your own Ruins. You are 
ow a Phenix 1n, her, aſhes,. and, as far as- 
Humanity can approach» a" great Emblem - 
of the ſuffering Deity. But Heaven never - 
made ſo much Piety and Virtue to Jeave it mi- 
ſerable. . Þ hayEheard indeed of. ſome virtuous 
erſons who have ended unfortunately, but 
ever of any virtuous. Nation : - Providence 
— m_ TY 7 


is engag'd too deeply, ' when the Cauſe be. 
comes! ſo; general... ,And;; I cannot. 1magine it 
has reſolv'd the Ruin of that People at home, 
F which it has bleſs'd abroad with ſuch Succeſ. 
i - ſes. I am: therefore to conclude, that your 


Sufferings ardiat an end ; and that one. part 
of my Poem has not been more an Hiſtory 
of your deſtraQion, than-. the other a; Pro- 
phecy of -your reſtoration, |, The 'accompliſh- 
ment of which happineſs, as .it is the wiſh of 
all erue Engliſh-men, ſo is by none more paſ- 


honately defied 'than} by . 
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The greateſt of Your Admirers, | * 

' - By © o I | 

iN _—_ 2A 
i And moſt humble of Your Servants, i, 
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Enfuing Þ O'E Ml, 


LETTER 


| To the RONOWABES: 


HAY Rober: Howard. 


SIR; 

W An fo many ways oblig'd 10 you, and ſo little able to * 

 retarn your Favwonts , that, like" thoſe' who--owe too © 
much, I can only live by -getting farther into your 

debt. You have not only been careful of my Fortune, - 

| Ei bich was the effeS& of your Nobleneſs, but .you have been - 
Þblicitores of my Reputation; which is that of your Kind- 
eſs. It 3s not-long fence 1 gave you the trouble of pernfong 


a Ply for me, and now, inftead of an Acknowledgement, | 
have given you 4 greater, itt the Correftion of a Poem, 
But = yaugre to Go this Perſgcution,) I will leaſt give 
you the encotragement of a Martyr, you” conld ever ſuffer 
in 4 nobler cauſe. For 1 bawe choſen the moſt heroick, Sub. 
je# which any Poet conld deſire : I have — rs me to 
deſcribe thermotives, phe, beganning, progreſs ana ſneceſſes, 
N moſt jk ard mln ar hob it; the carg, w Kk 


ment and prudence of our King the condu&t and walour of 


a Royal Admiral, and of two incomparable Generals ; the 
' invincible courage of our Captains and Seamen, and thre: 
glorious Vitheries (the reſultof-all. - Afier thig I bavey in 
the Fire, the moſt deplorable but withal the treateſt 4rgn- 
ment that canbe imagin'd ;, the deſtruSion being Jo ſwilt, | 
ſudden, ſo vaſt and miſerable, \4s nothing can parallel in 
Story. The former part of this Poem, relating to the 
War, 'is but a due efpigtion for my+not ſerving my King 
and Country .in it.) MI Gentlemen-art alnbft. oblig d\tot : 
And I know no reaſon we ſhould give that advantage to the 
Commonalty of England to be formoſt in brave ations, 
which the Nobleſs of France would never ſuffer in their 
Peaſants. I ſhould not bave written this but to a Perſon, 
who has been ever. forward to appear in all. Employments, 
wbither bis Honour and Generoſity have call d him. The later 
part of my Poem, which deſcribes the Fire, T owe farſt to 
the Piety and Fatherly AfeSion of aur Monarch to bis ff 
fering Sutyefs ;,.and, in the ſecond\place,. to the Courage, 
Loyalty and Magnanimity of the.City ; :both which were ſo 
conſpicuous, that I bawe wanted words to celebrate them 


thi J 


\ 


they deſerve. © I have called my Poem Hiſtorical , ot 
Epick, though both-the Acizons and A&tors.are as much He- 
 roick; as any Poem can contain. But ſince the Action is not 
properly one, nor that accompliſb'd in the laſt ſucceſſes, 1 
have judg'd.it too bold a Title for a few Stanza's, which are 
little more in number tht a. ſingle Iliad, 'or the longeſt of the 
Eaneids. For this reaſon, ( I mean, not of length, but bro- 
ken aFion, ti'd too ſeverely to the Laws of Hiſtory,) I am 
apt to agree with thoſe who rank Lucan, .rather among Hi- 
ftorians in Verſe, than Epique Poets + In whoſe room, if | 
am not deceived, . Silius -Italicus, though 2 worſe Writer, 
may more juſtly be admitted, I have choſen to write my 
Poem: in Quatrains or. Stanza;s. of four: in. alternate rhyme, 
becauſe I. have ever. judg'd them more noble, and of greater 
dignity, hoth for the.Sonnd and Number, than any other 
Verſe in uſe amongſt us ; in which 1 am ſure I have your ap- 
rrobations, The learned Languages have, certainly, a great 
advantage of us, in not being tied to'the- ſlavery of any 
Rhyme';. and were leſs conflrain'd in the quantity of every 
llable, which they might wary with Spondzes or DaQiles, 
b ſides ſo-many other helps of Grammatical Figures, for the 
engthening or abbreviation of them, than the Modern are 
4.the cloſe of that one Syllable, which often confines, and 
vore often corrupts the ſenſe of all the reft. But in this ne- 
eſſity of our Rhymes, I have always found the couplet Verſe 
poſt eaſie, ( though not ſo proper for this occaſion,) for there 
he work is fooner at an end, every two lines concluding the 
abour of the Poet : But in Quatrains be is to carry# farther 


0n.; and not only ſo, but to bear along in bis bead the trou- 
o -" bleſome 


— 


-— 


| 
p 


Bleſome ſenſe ' of four lines together. For thoſe who write 


correflly in this kind, muſt needs acknowledge, that the laſt 


line of the Stanza is to be conſider'd in the compoſition of the * 


firſt: Neither can we give our ſelves the liberty of making 
any part of a Verſe for the ſake of Rhyme, or concluding 
with a word which i not currant Engliſh,” or uſing the v4- 
rity of Female Rhymes, all which our Fathers praiſed ; 
and for the Female" Rhynres, they are ftill in uſe among 

cther Nations; with the Italian in every line, with the 
Spaniard promiſcuonſly; with the Prench alternately, as 
thoſe who. have read the Alarique, the Pucelle, or ' any 
of their later Poems, will agree with me. And beſides 
thx, they write in Alexandrins, or Verſes of ſix feet, ſucly 


as amongſt 1s is the ol Tranſlation of Homer, by Chap-- 
man :* Al*which, by kengthnmg of their Chain, makes the 
ſphere of their aflivity the larger. I have dibelt too long 
wpon the choice of my Stanza, which you may' rentember is 
much better defended in the Preface to: Gondibert'; and 


therefore I will 'baften to acquarat you with my endeavors 


in the writing. In general T will only ſay; Þ bave never yet 
ſeen the deſcription of any Naval Fight tn the" proper terms 
which are us'd at Sea ; and if there be-any ſuch in another 
Language, as that of *Lucan'in the third" of bis: Pharfalia,\ 
yet T conld not prevail my: felf* of "# m the FEnglith's the 
terms of Art in every Tongne bearing more of the Idiom of 


it than any other words. We hear indeed, among our Poets, 


of the Thungr ing of Guns, the $ moke,”" the Diſorder and 
tbe Slaughter ; but all theſe are common notions. And certain- 


ly as thoſe, who, -in a Logical diſpute, keep in generaF terms, 


would 


would hide a fallacy, ſo thoſe who do it in any Poetical de- 
ſcription would wail their Ignorance. 
Deſcriptas ſervare vices, operumque colores, 
Cur ego, fi nequeo ignoroque, Poeta ſ[alutor ? 
For my own part, if I had little knowledge of the Sea, yet 
I have thonght it no ſhame to learn : And if I have made 
ſome few mitakes, "tis only, as you can bear me witneſs, be- 
caiiſe I have wanted opportunity 10 correEl them ; the whole 
' Poem being firſt written, and now ſent you from a place, 
where I have not ſo much as the converſe of any Sea-man. 
Yer, though the trouble F had in writing it was great, it was 
more than recompens'd by the pleaſure; I found my ſelf ſo 
warm in celebrating the Praiſes of Military men, two ſuch 
eſpecially as the Prince and General, that it is no wonder 
if they inſpird me with thoughts above my ordinary level. 
And I am well ſatisfied, that as they are incomparably the 
beſt ſubje& I have ever bad, excepting only the Royal Fa- 
mily ; ſo alſo, that this 1 bave written of them is unch bet- 
ter than what I have perform'd on any other.- I have been 
forc'd to help out other Arguments, but this has been boun- 
tiful to me ; they bawe been low and barren of praiſe, and 
I bave exalted them, and made them fruitful : But here — 
Omnia ſponte ſua reddit juſtiſſima tellus. I have had 
a large, a fair and a pleaſant field, ſo fertile, that with- 
out my-cultivating, it has given me two Harveſts in a Sum- 
mer, and in both oppreſied the Reaper. All other greatneſs in 
SubjeSs is only counterfeit, it will not endure the teſt of dan- 
ger; the greatneſs of arms is only real : Other greatneſs 


burdens a Natim with its weaght, this ſupports it with its 
. firength, 


* * 


Prength. And as it is the happineſs of the Age, ſoit is the 
peculiar goodneſs of the beſt of Kings, that we may praiſe 
his Subjr%s without offending bim : Doubtleſs it proceeds 


;rom a juſt confidence of his own Virtue, which the luſtre | 


of no other can be fo great as to darken in him ;, for the Good 
or the Valiant are never ſafely praiſed under a Þad or a de. 
generate Prince. But to return from this digreſſion to a 
farther account of my Poem, I muſt crave leave to tell you, 
that as I bawe endeavoured to adorn it with noble thoughts, 
ſo much more to expreſs thoſe thoughts with elocution. The 
Compoſition of all Poems is or onght to be of wit, and wit 
in the Poet, or-wit writing, ( if you will give me leave to 
uſe a School diſtinSion, ) is no other than the faculty of imagi- 
nation inthe Writer, which, like a ninible Spanicl, beats over 
and ranges through the field of Memory, till it ſprings the 
Quarry it hunted after ; or, without metaphor, which ſearches 
over all the Memory for the Species or Idea's of thoſe things 
which it deſigns to repreſent. Wit written, is that which is 
well defin'd, the happy reſult of Thought, or produ&t of Ima- 
ginalion. But to proceed from wit, in the general aotion 
of it, to the proper wit of an Heroick or Hiſtorical Poem, 
I judge it chiefly to conſiſt in the delightful imaging of Per- 
Jons, 4ions, Paſſions, or Things. "Tis not the jerk or 
fling of an Epigram, nor the ſeeming contradiCtion of a poor 
Antithefis, (the delight of an ill-judging Audience in a Play 
of Rhyme, ) nor the gingle of a more poor Paranomaſia ; 
neither 3s it ſo much the morality of a grave Sentence, af- 
fefled by Lucan, but more ſparingly uſed by Virgil ; but 
#-is ſome lively and apt deſcription, dreſſed in ſuch colours 


of 


. a 


+ ſpeech, that it ſets before your eyes the abſent obje&,. at 
xrfeftly and more delightfully than nature. So then, the 
rſt happineſs of the Poet's Imagination is properly Inventi- 
;, or finding of the thought ; the ſecond: is Fancy, or the 
ariation, deriving or monldin? of that thought, as the 
Fudament repreſents it proper to o the ſubje& ; the third is 
loeution, or the Art of clothing and.adorning that thought, 
ſound and waried, in apt, ſignificant and ſounding words : 
be quickpeſs of the Imagination «' ſeen in the Invention, 
be fertility in the Fancy, and the accuracy in the Expreſſion. 
or the two firſt of theſe, Ovid is famous amongſt the Poets, 
or the later Virgil. Ovjqugmages more often the move- 
ents and affeblions of the-mind, either combating between 
po contrary paſſrons, or extreanily dijcompos d by one : 
is words therefore are the leaſt part of his care, for he 
icures Nature in diſorder, with which the ftudy and 
hoice of words is inconſiſtent. This is the proper wit of 
Dialogue or Diſcourſe, and, conſequently, of the Drama, 
phere all that is ſaid is to be ſuppos d the effeSi of ſudden 
hought ; which, though it excludes not the quickneſs of IWit 
n repartees, yet edwits not 8 t09 curious election of words,too 
ſrequent alluſrons, or uſe of { ropes, or, in fine, any thing . 
hat ſhews remoteneſs of thought, or labour, in the A7riter. 
1 the other ſede, \ rpil ſpeaks not fo-ofien to 18 inthe perſon 
pf" another, like Ovid, but in bis own, he relates - almo# 
all things as from bimſelf, and thereby pains more liberty 
han the other, to expreſs his thoughts with all the graces 
f elvcution, to write mare figuratively, and to conſe ofe as 
well the labour as the force of his Imagination. Though 


't; 7 


.- 


be deſcribes bis Dido well and naturally, in the violence 
ber Paſſions, yet. he muſt yield in that to the Myrrha, 4, 
Biblis, the Althxa, of Ovid ; for, 4s great an admirer i 
him as 1 am, I muſt acknowledge, that, if I ſee not mon 
of their Souls than I ſee of Dida's, at leaſt I have a gres 
ter concernment for them : And that convinces me, thy 
Ovid has touched thoſe tender ſtrokes more delicately thay 
Virgil could. © Brit when Aion or Perſons arc to be deſc; 
bed, when any ſuch Image is to be ſpt before us, bow boll 
bow maſterly are the ftrokes of Virgil ! IWe ſee the 0, 
jefs he repreſents us with in their native figures, in thei 
proper motions ; but ſo we of , 4s our own yo 
could never have beheld them Jo beautiful in themſelwe, 
Ie fee the Soul of the Poet, like that univerſal one » 
which - he ſpeaks, informing. and moving through all hi 
P:Gures, Totamque infula per artus Mens agitat mo- 
lem, & magno ſe corpore miſcet 3; we behold bim em- 
belliſhing bis Images, as he makes Venus breathing beail 
#pon her ſon /Eneas. | 

—— lumenque juventz.” 

Purpureum, & Iztos oculis aftlarat honores : 

Quale manus addunt Ebori decus, aut ubi flavo 

Argentum, Pariuſve. Japis circundatur auro. 

See -brs Tempeſt, bis Funeral Sports, his Combat «f 
Turnus and Fneas, and in his Georgicks, which I eſteem 
the Divineſt part of all his writings, the Plague, the © ann- 
try, the Battel of Bulls, the labour of the Bees, and thoſe 
many other excellent Images of ' Nature, moſt of which ar: 
neither great in themſelves, nor have any natural ornament t0 


blar them up : But the words wherewith he deſcribes them 


are 


e: ſo-exceBent, that it might be well applid-to bias which 
4s ſaid by Ovid, Materiam ſuperabat opus : Ihe wery 
pwnd of bis Words has often ſomewhat that 3s comnatural 
the:ſubjedt, and while we read him, we ſit, as in a Play, 
bolding the. Scenes of what be repreſents. To perform 
bis; he made ' frequent uſe of . Tropes, . which you. know 
vange the nature of a known word, by a plying it to ſome- 
ber ſignification ; and this 3s it which Borace means it” 
xs Epiſtle to-tbe Pilos. © 
Dixeriy egregie, ,notum ſi callida verbum 
Reddideric jun&ara. novum 
But I am ſenſuble-Þ bave preſum'd too . far to- entertain * 
1 with.a rude diſcourſe of | that Art, . which you both ow 
well, and. put into praGice with wnch happineſs. 
fore 1 leave Virgil , ib \mmft.. own the "wanity..to + 
pm and by you the worl 1, that be has been -my Maſter 
this Poem : I bave followed bim,- every where, I 
20w not-with what ſucceſs, -but 1 am. ſare with diligence 
jough : My Images are many of them copied from binr, and. 
be reft are. imitations of hinr: - My Expreſſions alſo are as 
ar 4s the Idioms of the two-Languages would adunt of in 
avſlation.. "And this, Sin, I have done with that boldneſs, 
r which E will-ftand accomptable to any of our little C riticks.,. 
ho, perhaps, are not better 'accquainted with him than I aur. 
pon your firſt perufal of this Poem, you have taken notice of 
me words which, I. bawe innovated (if it be'too bold. far me. 
ſay, refin'd,) yon his Latin ; which,-as I offer nat to0-imro- 
uce into Englith proſe, fol hope tbey are neither.improper,. 
r altogether unelegan-an Verſe ; and,in this, Horace will. 
pain, defend me. 


Et. 


Ft nova, fitaque nuper, habebunt verba fidem, 
Graco fonte cadant, 'parce detorta——— 

The inference is exceeding plain ; for if. a Roman Po 
might have liberty to coin a word , fuppoſing only that 5 
was derived from the Greek, was put into a Latin termi 
mation. and that be usd this [tberty but ſeldom, and wit) 
modeſty: How much more juſtly may I challenge that pri 
wiledge to do it with the ſame prerequiſits, from the beſt and 
moſt judicious of Latin Writers ? In ſome places where eith 
the Fancy, or the Words. were bys,; or. any others, F hav 
noted it in the Margin, that''f night not ſeen a Plagiary; 
in others I have negleftd'it, to avoid ar well teliouſneſs, 
the affeation of diving it: too often.-\" Such "deſcriptions » 
7nrages, "ell pronght; which promaſe not" for meine, are 
as 1 have ſaid, the adequate" delight of © beroick Porſre, fa 
they beget admiration, which 1s its proper object ; as th 
Imayes of the Burleſque, which 3s contrary to this, by the 
fame reaſon beget lauthter ; for the one ſhews Nature beay- 
tified, as in the Pifture of a far Woman, which we all ad: 
mire ; the other ſhews her deformed, as in that of a Lazar, 
or of a*Fool with diſtorted face and antique geftures, 4 
which we? cannot forbear to langh, becauſe it is a dewialin 
from Natuve. - But though the\ ſame Tmiages ſervg equal) 
for the Epique Poefie, and for the-Hiftoriquie and Pang, 
rique, which are branches of it, yet a ſeveral ſort of Sculp-j 
ture is tobeuſed inthem : If ſome of them-are to be.like thoſe 
of Juvenal, Srantes in curribus /Emiliant, Heroes drawn 
in their tyrinmphal Chariots, and in their full proportim; 
others are to be like that of Virgil, Spirantia'mollius zra: 
ther 


berg is ſomewhat more of ſoftneſs and tenderneſsto be ſhenn 
n them. Tou will ſoon find I write not this without concern. 
Some; who have ſeen a paper of Verſes which T wrote laſt year 
o her Highneſs the Dutches, hawe accus d them of that on- 

thing .1..could defend in them ; they ſaid I did humi ſer- 
ere, that T wanted not only height of Fancy, but dignity of 

ords to ſet it off ; I might well anſwer with that o' Ho- 
ace, Nunc non erat hic locus, 1 knew 1 addreſs d then: 
0 4 Lady, and accordingly I affeted the ſoftneſs of expreſ- 
bon, and the ſmoothneſs of meaſure, rather than the height 

thought ; and in what I did endeavour, it 3s no vanity to 
ay, I bave ſucceeded. 1 deteſt arrogance, but there is ſome 
lifference betwixt that and a juſt defence. But I will not 
arther bribe your candor, or if: Readers. I leave them to 
peak for me 3 and, if they can, to make out that charaGer, 
ot pretending to a greater, which I have given them. 


——_— 


erſes to Her Highneſs the DuTcnss on the 
Memorable Vittory gaw'd by the Dux againſt 
the Hollanders, June the 39. 1665. And 
on Her Fourney afterwards mto the North. 


MADAM, 
Hen, for our ſakes, your Heroe you refign'd 
To ſwelling Seas, and cevery faithleſs wind ; 
When you releas'd his Courage, and ſer:free 


Valour fatal to the Enemy, 
| t,t "= 


You lodg'd your Cotntries cares within your breaſt 
(The manſion where ſoft Love ſhbuld only reſt: ) 
And e&'re our Foes abroad'were overcome, 
The nobleſt conqueſt you had gain'd at home. 
Ah, what concerns did both your Souls divide! 
Your Honour gave 1s: what. your Eove deni : 
And 'twas for him much eaſter to ſubdue - 
Fhoſe Foes he fought with, than to part from you. 
That glorious day, which two ſuch Navies ſaw, 
As each; unmatchd, might to the world give Law. 
Neptune, yet doubtful whom he ſhould obey, 
Feld to: them-both the Trident of the Sea : 
The Winds were huſh'd, the Waves in ranks were cak, 
As- awfully. as when- God's: People paſt : 
Thoſe, yet uncerraim-on "whoſe Satls' to blow, 
Theſe, where the wealth of Nations ought to flow. 
Then with the Duke your Highneſs rul'd the day : 
White all. the Brave did his Command obey, 
The Fair and Pious under. you. did. pray. { | 
How powrfut are chaſt Vows? the Wind and Tyde | 
You brib'd te combat on the Engliſh fide. | 
Thus ta your-mueb tov'd-Ezord you did convey 

An unknown ſuccour, ſent the. neareſt way... 
New vigour to his wearied arms you brotght, 
{ So Moſes was upheld while Iſrael fought. 
While, from/atar, -we heardthe Gannan play, 
Like diftant Thunder 'on- a4bipy-day, © 
For abſent Friends we* were :afbam'd 2o'(fear, 
When we conſider'd what-you-ventur'd:there. 
Sitips, M-o-and. Arms,.. our..Country* might reſtore, 

Bu 


Joe ſach' a Leader could ſupply no*moren 
Vith gerietous thonghrs of Conqueſt he did/burn;”- 
Yer folight nor more to yangquifh' chan s6rurfht. \ 7 7714- 
ortune and Vidtory 'he” did" perfice, - NOTE 
To bring them, - as his Slaves, to' wait on  yout. 
hos Beauty raviſhd the"rewardsof Fame; + 
And the Fair rrimvwph'd when the Brave fretame.'\ 
hen, as you meant-to'ſpread another way | 
By Land your Conqueſts far as his by Sea, 
eaving our Southern "Clime,” you #arch'd lang” * 
Fhe ſtubborn" North,” tenthoufand'Cuprd's Rrongp. - 
ike Commons 'the Nobility reſort; 
n crowding heaps, to fill your moving Court : © 
Fo yvelcqme- your approach the- Vuſgar' run, 
Hike ſome' new'Ehveay from the diſtant gan. - 
\nd <Conntry Beantjes *by *thett” Lovers (go, * 
Bleſſing themſelves," and -wondtring art the ſhove.” 
89 when che Newborn Pharix firſt: is ſeen, 


er feather'd \Subje&s* af1 adore their. Quizen. \E BAY 
nd, while\She*makes het 'Ptogreſs through the Faſt,” 
rom every-Grove her numecons Train's increaft :: *- 
zach Poet of the air her. Glory ſings, 
And round him the pleas'd Audience clap their Wings. - 


- And now; Sir, 'tis time I ſhould relieve you from the tee 

thous length of this account. You have better and more pro- 

ttable employment for your bours, and-l-mrong. the Publick 

0 detain you longer. - In concluſion, I-mnſt leans. my Poem 

0 you with all its faults, which I hope to-fand fewer in the 

Prontine, by. your emeadations. I know you are not of the 
ny. 


munber of thoſe, .of whom - the younger Pliny ſpeaks, Nec 
ſunt-patum multi, qui carpere amicos ſuos judicium yo. 
cant ; I amrather toq ſecure of you on that ſide. - Your caudy : 
in pardoning my Errors may make you more remiſs in corre$.} 
ing they ; if you will not withal conſider that they come int 
the world with your approbation, and through your hands. I 
beg from you the greateſt favour you can confer upon an abſent 


perſon, ſince 1 repoſe upan your management what is dearef / 
to me, my Fame aud Reputation; and therefore I bope it will 
ſtir you up to make my Poem fairer by many of your blots ; I 
not, you know the ftgry of the Gamſter who married the ric 
Mar's Daughter, and when ber Father denied the Portin,% 
Chriſtened all the Children by his Sirname, that if, in con: 42 
cluſion, they muſt beg, they ſhould do, ſo by one Name, «3 
well as by the other. But ſince the reproach of my Fault" 
will light on you, "tis but reaſon I ſhould do. you that juſtic' 3 
to the Readers, to let them know, that if there be any thin; ior 
tolerable in this Poem, they owe the Argument to your choice, 
the Writing to your encouragement, the CorreFion to you 
Judgment, and the Care of it to your friendſbip, to which b:' fd 
muſt ever acknowledge bimſelf to owe all things, who is, | 


y+ 
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The moſt Obedient and moſt 
Faithful of Your Servants, 8 


'From Charlton 'in | p 
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EF, 


FN chriving Arts long time had Holland grown, 
Crouching at hotne, and cruel when abroad : 
Scarce leaving us the means toclaim our own ; 
Our King they courred, and our Merchants aw'd. 


2, 


; bo rade, which like Blood ſhould circularly flow, 
33 Stopp'd in their Chanels, found its Freedom loſt : 
| hither the Wealth of all the World did go, 

x _ And ſeem'd but Shipwrack'd on fo baſe a Coaſt. 


'B 3. For 


ANNUS MIRABILIS: 


3- 
For them alone the Heav' ns had kindly heat, 
from Bur (a) In Eaſtern Quarries ripening precious Dew : 


7185, XC, 
7ccis For them the Idnmear Balm did ſweat, 


&ronrs 


« ftw And in hot Ceilon Spicy Forreſts grew. 


een, con- 
dens'd and ES 
i Ju 
hardned by 4- 4 
. 


7 
the warmth 


{ircnms!” The Sun but ſeem'd the Lab'rer F; the Year 3 
= (b) Each waxing, Moon ſupplid her.watry ſtore, 


(b) Each 


waxing, 8 T'g ſwell thoſe Tides, which from the Line did bear 


according to 


ror $7 Their brim-full Veſſels, to the Bel 'gan ſhore. 


thin nk, that 


great hea 
of Waters Ho, 


under the 


Line is de- Thus mighty in her Ships, ſtood Carthage Jong, 
preſſed into . 
Tides by the And ſwept the Riches of the world from far ; 


Moon, to- 
wards the 


Pals, Yet ſtoop'd to Rome, kls wealthy, . but more frong : 

And this may praye our ſecond Punick, War...: 
; 6. 

What Peace:can be where both to one-pretend 2, 
( But they more diligent, and. we more, fron 'S 

Or if a Peace, it ſoon muſt have an end.z-; 
For they would grow too, ; paw eaful. rare. it longs. | 

1+ 7. pet} 
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F; | 7 

3 3chold two Nations then, ingag'd ſo far, 

3ZF Thateach ſeven years the Fit muſt ſhake each Land : 
here France will fide to weaken us by War, 

Who only can his vaſt Defigns withſtand. 


*F 8. 

*Þce how he feeds th' (c) Iberian with delays, (©) Th Ihe. 
NY C . . . . - noms the 
2X Torender us his timely Friendſhip vain ; JE 


'Y x ” 


'F nd, while his ſecret Soul on Flanders preys, 
He rocks the Cradle of the Babe of Spain. 


9. 


"33 
"4.3 
Mi 
'”. p 


ts By” F 
Rn % © io 
#5 a *% 
(82 
W4TqT >. 


Buch deep deſigns of Empire does he lay 

# O're them, whoſe Cauſe he ſeems to take in hand : 
i And, prudently, would make them'[ords at Sea, 
*2Z To whom with eaſe/he can give Laws by Land: 


10. 
3a his aw our King ; and long within his breaſt 
-# His penſive Counſels ballanc'd too and fro ; 

e griev'd the Land he freed ſhould be oppreſs'd, 


And he leſs for it than Uſurpers do. | 
B 2 11. His 


 ANNUS MTIRABIZLIS: 
IT. 
His gen'rous Mind'the fair Ideas drew 
Of Fame and Honor, which in dangers lay ; 


Where Wealch, like Fruit on precipices, grew, 
Not to be gather'd but by Birds of -prey: 


1-2, 


The Loſs and Cain each: fatally were great ; 
And ſtill his SubjeRts call'd aloud for War : 

Bur peaceful Kings o're. martial people ſet,, 
Each others poize and counter-ballance ars, : 


F3. 


He, fuſt, ſurveyed the. Charge with careful eyes, _ 
Which none but mighty Monarchs could maintain; 3# 

Yet judgd, like: vapours tliat-from Limbecks ziſe, "< 
It would'in richer ſhowers deſcend again. 


I 4- 
At length refolv'd afſert-the watry-Ball, | 
He in 44mnfelf did: whale Armado's bring : 
Hin, aged Sra-men might-their..Maſter call, i 
And chooſe for General were he-nat their King. 
15. 1 
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» 
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Is. 

It ſeems as every Ship their- Sovereign knows, 

" His awful Summons they ſo ſoon obey ; 

"Þ here the ckaly Herd when (d) Proteus blows, (4) Wiew 


P.otcus 
binws, or 
And fo to Paſture follow through. the Sea. _ 
Proteus int  - 
T'Y m1ama 4 
I'6. n——— 


wes: . | magnas pof- 

"To ſee this Fleet upon: the: Ocean. move, ct 6b ur 

| | a . pits WWCaS- 
Angels drew wide the Curtains of the Skies : | Fre. 


pſ6 K " 7 Af 
*ZAnd-Heav'a, as if theze wanted Lights above, X Fa 
b For Tapers made two glaring Comets riſe.. . 


$A IF: 
3 3 hether-. they un&uous: Exhalations are; -. 

# Fird by the Sun, or ſeeming ſo alone ; 
|. 4 r each ſome more remote arid+flippery' Star, - 
C | Which loſes footing when to-Mortals fhewn.- 
PF 1 1$.. 
I r one, that bright companien- of - the Sus, - '-. 
a. Whoſe! glorious aſpect ſeal'd our inew-born Kink 
i nd now; a round of greater years begun, 
5 | New inflnence' from bis walks:of :light:didibriog; 


PQ, Vike- D 


ANNUVS MEFRABILIS: 


19. 
Viorious.York did, firlt,: with fam'd ſuccels, 
To his known valour, make the Datch give place: . 
Thus Heav'n our Monarch's fortane did confe(s, 
Beginning conqueſt from his Royal Race. 
26. 
But fince it was decteed, Auſpicious K ing; 
In Britains right that thou ſhould'ſt wed the. Mai 
Heav'n, as a gage, would caſt-forhe precious thing, ' ” 
And therefore doom'd that Lawſe ſhould be ſlain, 3 | 
21. T 


Lawſon among the fortnoſt met his fate, Y 
Whom Sea-green:Syrens from the Rocks lament : 

Thus as anoffring;for the Grettan Stare, *r 2, 
He firſt was kill!d who firſt'to Bartel went. 


22. 
(+)7he 4d (+) Their Chict blown up; 'if'air, not! waves; exits, 


w1ral of Hol- 


ard, To' which his Pride preſum'd to pive the: _ ;/ 
The Dutch confels'd Heaven»prefent;- and retir'd; 
Andall was'Britain the wide Ocean fawi. | 


> oY 


23: ry 
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23 
neareſt Ports. theig ſhatter'd Ships repair, 
Where by guy dreadiul Canon they. lay .aw'd : 


reverently., Men. quit. the :open air, 
When Thupder ſpeaks\the angry Gods abroad. 


F 26 
Abd now approach'd their. Fleet from: India fraught, 
i With all the Riches of ithe riſing Sun : 
8d precipuy Sand from (e) Sourhern Climaresbrought, 4, ..ms 
1 8( The fatal Regions where the: War begun. ) g ) Sake 
| ah | 2 F- C—_ 
Te hunted Caſtgrs, conſcious of their Store, 
A i Their way-laid wealth to \ Norways coaſts they bring : 
J cre firſt the North! scold boſome Spices bore, 
wer Winteg;brogded gn the Eaſtern Spring, 
26, 
$ the rich teent, me found Our perfum's F Pr SF om Ci. 
ET Which, flagck' d with Roeks, did cloſe; in covert, lie.:: 2: 
Abd round about their murdering Canon lay, 
g At once ro.chrearen and invite the; Fye. ; ; .. 


27. Fiercer 


ANNUS MIRABILTS. 
27. 
Fiercer than Canon, and than Rocks more hard, 
The Engliſh nndertake th* unequal 'War : 
ceven Ships alone, by whichthe Port is barr'd, 
Beſiege the Indies, and all Denmark-eare. 
28. . 


Theſe &ght like Husbands, -but like [ overs thoſe: 3 
Theſe fain would keep, and thoſe more fain enjoy: | 1 

And to'ſach heighr their fraftick Paſſion grows, | 
T hat what'both love, both hazard to deſtroy. 


29. 


Amidſt whole heaps of Spices 4ights a Ball, 

And now their Odours arntd againſt them flie : 
Some preciouſly by f ſhatter > Porclain fall, 

And ſore by Aromatick Spliaters die: 


30. 
And though by Tempeſts 6f the Prize bereft, 
Tn Heavens inclemeticy ſine eaſe We'find + 
-Our Foes we vanquifh'd by'our valonr left, 
And only yielded'to the Seas "and Wind." 


31. No | 


The Yzar of Wonwvpk xs. 


' 31. 
i or wholly Joft we-fo deſery'd a Prey 3 
I For Scorms, repenting, [part of it reſtor'd : 
hich, 'as a Tribute from the Baltick Sea, 
TheÞcitiſh Ocean ſent her mighty Lord. 


32s 
Mortals, now, and vex yourſelves in vain 
- For Wealth, which fo uncertainly muſt come : 
hen what was brought ſo far, and with ſuch pain, 
VVas onely kept to loſe it nearer home. 


33» 

The Son, who, twice three moriths'on 'th* Ocean coſt, 
2 Prepar' to tell whar he had paſs'd before, 
ZYow ſees in Engliſh Ships the Holland Coaft , 

3% And Parents Arms, in yain, ſtretcht from the Shore. 


34- 
Fi careful Hasband had been long away, 
| VVhom his chaſte V Vie and lictle Children mourn ; 
y'Vbo on their fingers learn'd to tell the day 
| On which their Father \promis'd to return. 


C 35. Such 


(ſ)s:b.e, ( f') Such are the proud Deſigns of. humankind; +./8S; 
&c. from Pe- 


tronius, i= And ſo we ſuffer Shiprreach prey; Wheaarlo - 01 


bene calcu- 


lun pon, Alas, what Port tan ſuch a;Pilet and, i. « <2 4] hs. n 


ubique fit 


autragium YYVho- in the night of Fate mult: blindly; You T 


35 
The undiſtinguiſh'd Seeds of ;Gogd-and Hl: 8 1 
.Heaven, in bis boſom; from-our, knowledge hides; f 9M 
And draws'them-in contempt of huatan sknl,! :. 1 Mm \ 
VVhich oft, for friends; miſtaken;fots;provides / FF - 


37F7 Os 
Let  Munſters Prelate:;&yer -be atcurit;; 1 0% il P : [ 
In whom we ſeek, ie ( 5) Gra in, vain : 


Tacitus fa th Lo 1 
ef them: Nul- 351 ”/ _ -4 A, 
los mortali- 

um fide aut 

arny's ante 


- ner 3s. 
Happy who never traſt a.-Strangers auillyH 13152 wi 1k 
: VVhoſe Fedfiuþ: S' In--his: Tater, Anderfhootl". Y 
Since Money giv n but tempts hjm-to be ill, ': 'v $1 
VVien pow'r is tdo remote to'make' Aavgabd. 0 


The A EAR -of WW ONDER 3, 


3% 
ill now, alone the Mighty - Nations ſtrove 3 
The-teſt, at gaze, without the- Liſts did ſtand : 
nd threatning F rante, 'placd like a painted Jowe, [ OY 
Kept idle Thunder in his lifted hand. 


40: 
Flac Eunitch Guzrdian of rich Hollands trade, 
VVho envies us what he wants pow'r t'enjoy ! 
= hoe noiſcfat valotr does no Foe invade, 
# F F Ahd weak affitance will his Friends deſtroy. 


At. 
$7:nded that we fought without his leave, 
F He takes this time his ſecret Hate to ſhew : 

| Y Vbich Charles does with a mind ſo calm receive 
As one that neither” ſeeks, nor ſhuns his Foe. 


| 42. 
Y Vick France, to! aid the Dutch, the Danes unite : 
France as-their Tyrant, Denmark as their Slave. 

ut when with one three Nations join to fight, 
They filently confeſs that one more. brave. 


C 2 43. Lewis 


ANNUS MIRABILIS: 


43 
Lewis had: chas'd the Enghſb from his ſhore ; 
But Charles the French as SubjeAs does invite :- 
VVould Heav'n -for each ſome Solomon reſtore, 
VVho, by.their mercy, may decide their- gn. | 


4 1- 
VVere Subjedts ſo but only by their choice, 
And-not from Birth did forc'd Dominion take, "i 
Our Prince alone would have the publique voice ;, ®# 


And all his Neighbours Realms. would deſarts — 4 ke 


45- 
He without fear a dangerous VVar purſues, 
VVhich without raſhnefs he began before. 
As Honour made him firſt the danger chooſe, 
So ſtill-he makes it good. on virtues ſcore. 


46. 
The doubled charge his Subje&s love ſupplies, 
VVho, in that bounty, to them(c]es are kind : 
So glad Egyptians fee their Nil riſe, 
And in his plenty th-ir abundance find... 


47: with p , 
5:8 


The Yz an of Won.-px x5, 13 


47+ 


Mit. 
"WW ich equal paw'r he does. two Chiefs create, 
a” . ohh 5 . Pr; R 
yo ſuch, as each ſeem'd worthieſt -when alone *t: pert ane 
. . D ke Albe- 
h able to ſuſtain a Nations fate, marl /6-e t0 


> Sea. 
bl [Since both. bad found a greater. in their own. 


oy yy 48. - 
Wh great in Courage, Condu&t and in Fame, 
Yer neither. envious of the others Praiſe ; 
*IReir Duty, Faith, and Int'reſt too the ſame, 
"Eſke mighty Partners equally they raiſe. 
ng 49- 
Prince Jong time had courted Fortune's love, 
Bur. once poſſcſs'd did abſolutely reigr ; 
with their Amazons the Heroes ſtrove, 
nd conquerd firſt thoſe Beauties they would gain. 
co: 
> Duke beheld', like Scipio, with: diſdain 
FT bat Carthage, which he ruin'd, riſe once more : 
2AJ&d ſhook. aloft the Faſces of the Main, 
IZTo fright thoſe Slaves with what-hey felt before. - 


51. Together 


ANNIOS MIRABILIS: 
Sr: 
Together,to the vatity Camp they! haſte,, :: 
. VVhom: Matroi paſting, vor lc hm: 


Tnfants firſt vowg-fot themst6 Weav'fitare raft;:; | 
( Fan And-(b)-futare-pesple:blefs:themi.asi they go. 
ba MY "Ex: el 


, ſ 
am! na "infan- 52; . 


tium futy- 


=: V Vith theraino tiogoud:pemp, nor:dfþah train; 
24 Tra 2 T- infect a'Ndty: Twith their! ozady fears 1! ' 1 
To make flow fights} ihd vittories, bug Yai y(t -: 


| But war, ſeverely;olike itſelf; appears + faiw 5; | 


5y- 
Diffuſive of :themſelves; whort-elromtht-y: palſy? 't- 


They make that warmly itr others thay _— 
Their Valogriworks4ike Bodies on'a olafs, 
Ang'doevits Tdape ontheilmrdp3djed. 


54. 
Our Fleet divides, ahd ſtraight the Dutch appear, 
In number,-and' a fawvd Commander, bold: 


The Narrow Seas'carſkarce their Navy bear, 
Duke of Al- 


hemar” Or crowded Veſliels an their Soldiers hold. 


Battei , firſt 


Ea). ; | : F s. 


4 . 
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3 v4 
he Duke; leG quitneroys; burnin: Colidageimote;:: -*) 
On wingsof 'all the winds: Combariflies : 01128 
O murdering. Guns!a:loyd:Nefianke\rbar, - i .@ 
And bloody Crailek:opthis Flap-ſtafforiſe;” 2 » 1 


50. 


th furl their Sails; and:ſtrip them for the Fight ; 
Their. foldad; Sheets drfmmils the uſeleſs Air : i 
Th Elean- Plains cellgt boaſt no.nobler light; 0%" 917% Elear 


VVhen ſiruggling Champions did their Bodies bare. 57%... 
| Es Games were. 
celebrated, 


5.7. 


rn each by other in :a' diſtaht' Line,” ..:.... 
The Sea-barle-Forts in dreadful otder: move 21. 
vaſtuhe' adiſe;ras! if ndt Fleets! did»gnin,-/!* . vic! 1! / 
3 KA) ButF-atds unfixe, and'floating! Nacigns ſtrove; ,,,,... 


rnntyx, from 
Virgil : Cre- 
Gas jnnare 


Wo! | 580 
Www paſidgen! dither fidb they mimbliyragkys 12 won Wis ©. 
*ZBBoth ſtrivis to #ntbreeprand[phide the wind :,5.! 2. 
d, in it'eye;!wiordxlblaly qhey come back»1 ni 4! 
o finiſh 4H ds Deavlisitheyileſt behind;'s, 212 br 4: 
| | 59. On 


's ANNUS MIRABILIS: | 


59+ 
ON higk-rais'd Decks the 'haughty Belgizns ride, 
Beneath whoſe Shade our humble Prigats go-: 
Such port the Elephant bears, and ſo defi'd 
By the Rhinocero's her unequal foe. 
bo. 


And as the Buile, (o different is the Fight ; 
Their mounting Shot is on our Sails deſign'd : 
Deep in their Hulls our deadly Bullets light, 
And through the yielding Planks a paflage find. 


6r. 


All bare, like ſome old Oak which Tempeſts bear, 
-He.ſtands, .and ſees below his ſcatter'd leaves. 


62s 
Heroes of old, "when wounded, Shelter ſought, 
But he, who meets al Danger with diſdain, 
Evn in their Face-his Ship eo Anchor brought, 
And Cteeple-high ſRtood;propt upon the Main. 


m 
A: 
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65. 


A this exceſs of Courage, all amaz'd, 
The foremoſt of his Foes a while withdraw : 


ich ſuch reſpe& in enter'd Rome they gaz'd, 
VVho on high Chairs the God-like Fathers (aw. 


Pt 64. 

2d now, as where Patroclus Body lay, 

2X Here Trojan Chiefs advanc'd, and there the Greek : 
rs o'ce the Duke their pious wings diſplay, 

4 # And theirs the nobleſt Spoils of Britain ſeek. 
ZMican time, his buſie Mariners he haſts, 


IF His hatter'd Sails with Rigging to reſtore : 


Fi 66. 
' beight to the: Dutch. he turns his dreadfal Prow, 
More fierce th'important Quarrel to decide : 


4 Like Swans, in Tong array his- veſſels ſhew, 
F | VVhoſe creaſts, advancing, do the waves divide. 


D; 67. They 


r5 


ANNUOS'MIRABTLAS: 


They charge, re-charye, -and-all alongithe Sea 


They drive, and ſquander. the huge Belgian Fleet. q 


Berkley alone who'neareſt Danger lay, 
Did a like Fate with loſt Creufa meet. | 


68. 
The night comes 0n, we-eager to perſue 
"The Combat ſill, and they. .aſham'd ta leave: 
Till the laſt treaks of dying-day- withdrew, 
And doubtful Moon-light-did our rage deceive. 
69% 
In th' Engliſh Fleet each'Ship-t&ſounds with" Joy, 


And loud Applauſe of tbvir' great: Lead'rs Fame: 4 


In fiery dreams the: Dwrcb they: thill defitbyy':!!! 
And ſlombringy-finite/ar the imagia'd Flame. 
70. 
Not ſo the Holland Fleet who tir'd and done; 
Stretch'd on their Decks like weary Oxen lie: 
Faint Sweats all down their might Members run, 
( Vaſt bulks which little Somls bac ill apply.) 
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Zn 
Dreams they feaiful Precipices tread, 
Or, ſhipwrack'd,-labour:to ſome diſtant (hore : 
*&@ in dark Churches walk among the Dead 3 
2X They wake with hoxror, and dare ſleep no more. 
| - 
te Morn they look ori with unwilling eyes, 
Till; from their Main-top, joyful news they hear 
ZE Ships, which by, cheir mould bring new Supplies, * $57. * 
NY : And in thetr-Colours. Belgian Lions(bear. 
h 73: 


” ur watchful General had: diſcern'd; from far, 
A This mighty ſuccour which made ghd the Foe ; 
s \ e ſigh'd, but, like 2 Father. of the War, 
\L His face ſpaks;hope, - while, degp: bis Sorrows flow. 


(1) His face, 
&c. Spem 


RN: © F ho vultu vimu- 
1 'Bis wounded. Men he. firſt ſends off to ſhore: / alt cond 
F (Never, till now, gowilling.to.obey. }.  : ..; " 
@ hey, .not thets wounds, but want of Strength deplore, 
And think, chem happy who wigh him, gap. ſtay. - 


D 2 75, Then, 


ANNUS MIRABILIS: 


— 


767 
Then, to the reſt, Rejoyce, ( ſaid he, to day, 
In you the Fortune of Great Britain lies : 


Among, ſo brave a people, you are they, Fe 
Whom Heav'n has choſe to fighe for ſuch a Prize, 3 F 


76. 
If number Engliſh courages could quell, | 
We ſhould at firſt have ſhun'd, not met, our Foes; | [ 
Whoſe numerous Sails the fearful only tell : "J 
Courage from hearts, and not from numbers | grom: MN 


T7: 
He ſaid 3 nor needed more to ſay : with haſt 
To their known Stations chearfully they go : 
And all at once, diſdaining to be laſt, '- 
" Solicite" every Gale to meet the' Foe. 
78. 
Nor did thinconrag'd Belgians long delay, 
But, bold in others, not themſelves, they food: 
So thick, our Nayy ſcarce could ſteer their way, 


But ſeem'd to wander in a moving wood. ' 
ncAL $1 
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! 79: 

” r little Fleet was now ingag'd ſo far, 

bh That, like the Sword-fiſh in the Whale, they fought : 
Mic Combat only feem'd a Civil War, 

FF Till through their Bowels we our Paſſage wrought. 


= , 


av 


$4 », 
kx * "1 Trl 


4 
ver had ' Valour, no not ours before, 


| Fay { Done ought like this upon the Land or Main : 


ZW here not to be o'rcome was to do more 


% 
- 


| bp | Than all the Conqueſts former Kings did gain. 
4 . g * 

— Fe mighty Ghoſts of our great Harries roſe, 

13 And armed Edwards look'd, with anxious eyes, 

; $ o ſee this Fleet among unequal Foes, 

$7708 | X Ry 

Fas By which: fate, promis'd them their Charles ſhould ric. 
Cf 32, 


can; timeithe Belgians tack upon our Reer, 
[Y 4 And raking Chale-guns through our Sterns they ſend * 
4&'ofe by, their, Fire-ſhips, like Zackals, appear, 
£3.: Who on th&ir Liops for che Prey attend. 
4% 83. Silent 


INNUS MIRABILIS: 
$3. 
Silent in ſmoke -of Cannons they 'come on : | 
( Such Vapours once did flety Cacys hide) *: 
In theſe the height of \pleas'd Revenge ts ſhewn,' 
Who burn contented by anothers fide. 


84: 
Sometimes, from fighting Squadrons of each Fleet, Fe: 
(Deceiv'd themſelves, or to preſerve ſome Friend ll 
Two grappling Ztna's onthe Ocean' meet, © A 
And Engliſh Fires with Belgian Flames contend. 
85. 
Now, at each tack, our little Fleet grows tefs; 2 
And, like maim'd Fowl, ſwim lagging on the Main. Z 5 
Their greater Loſs their Numbers ſcarce confeſs, | | 
While they loſe cheaper than the Engliſh gain. 


36. 


Have you not ſeen, when, whiftled from eheFiſt”"" 18 

Some Falcon ſtoops at what her Eye' defign'd, | A | 
And, with her eagerneſs, the Quinty miſ#d! © + Bb 
- Streight flies at check, '4h4 elifs it dowhy the Wind .. % 


_ os 87. Tr * | 
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87. 
The daſtard Crow, that to- the Wood made wing, 
And ſees the Groves no ſhelter can afford, 


ith her loud Kaws her Craven kind does bring, 
# Who, ſafe in numbers, cuff the noble Bird. 


88. 


> Mnong the Dutch thus AMbemarl did fare : 

> He could not conquer, and diſdain'd to flic ; 
; It hope of fafety, 'twas his lateſt care, 
Like falling Ceſar, decently to die. 

Bs 89. 

IM Pity did his manly Spirit move 

Az & To ſee thoſe periſh who fo well had fought : 
\ md, generoufly, with his deſpair he ſtrove, 
=FReſoly'd to live till he their ſafety wrought. 


$ 90. 
It othet Muſes write his profp'rous fate, 

*FOF conquer'd Nations tell, and Kings reſtor'd : 

"Eft mine ſhall ſing of his eclipsd-eſtate, 

* Which, like the Sun's, more wondets docs afford. 


ANNUS MIRABILIS: 


91. 
He drew his mighty Frigats all before, 
On which the Foe his fruitleſs Force employes : 
His weak ones deep into his Reer he bore, 
Remote from Guns as Sick-men from the Noiſe. 


92. 
His fiery Canon did their Paſſage guide, hp 
And following Smoke obſcur'd them from the Foe © 23 
T hus Iſrael ſafe from the Egyptian's Pride, fa e 
By flaming Pillars, and by Clouds did go. ws | 


93- 
Elſewhere the Belgian Force we did defeat, 
But here our Courages did theirs ſubdue : 
So Xenophon once led that fam'd Retreat, 
Which firſt the 4ſiarn Empire overthrew. 


94- 
The Foe approach'd ; and one, for his bold Sin, 
Was ſunk, (as he that touch'd the Ark was ſlain :) * 
The wild Waves maſter'd him, and ſuck'd him in, 
And ſmiling Eddies dimpled on the Main. 
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4 25 
© Þhis ſeen, the reft at awful diftance flood 51 | 
"F. As if they had been there as Servants ſer, 
4 p ſtay, or to go on, as he'thought good, 
And not perſue, but wait'on his Retreat. 
wont) 0 96.: 
"Þ Lybian Huntſmen, on ſome Sandy plain, 
+ From ſhady coverts rouz'd, the Lion chace : 
We Kingly beaſt roars out with loud diſdain, 
2X (m) And ſlowly moves, unknowing to give place. 
Wa, 
£3 97: 
"Bc if fome one- approach to. dare his Force, 
| He ſwings his Tail, and ſwiftly turns him round : 


ith one Paw ſeizes on his trembling Horle, 
' And with the other tears him to the ground. 


98. 


| Iidſt theſe Toils ſucceeds the balmy night, 
"& Now hiſſing waters the quench'd Guns reſtore ; 
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[2 ® Lie lull'd- and panting on the ſilent Shore. 
F - 


99. The 


?J 


(m) The 
Smnle 4Vir- 
gil's, Veſti- 
gia retro ime 
properata 
refert, c, 


(n) Wear: 
maves, from: 
Statius Syly. 
Nec trucibus 
fluviis idem 
ſonus: Occi- 
dit horror 
2£quoris, an- 
tennis mari: 
acclinata 
quicſcunt, 
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99- 
The Moon ſhone clear on the becalmed floud, by 
Where, while her Beams like'glittering filver play, | 4 | 
Upon the Deck our careful General ſtood, | 


___ bird And deeply mus'd on the (o) ſucceeding Day. 


morns fur = 
former FVi- I OO. 
terre s, 


That happy Sun, faid he, will riſe again, 
Who twice victorious did our Nayy ſee : 

And I alone muſt view him riſe in vain, 
Without one ray of all his Star for me. 


IOE. 


: Yet, like an Engliſh Gen'ral will I die, 
And all the Ocean make my ſpatious Grave : 
VVomen and Cowatds on the Land may lie; 
The Sea's a Toinb that's proper for the Brave. 


102. 

Reſtleſs he paſs d the remnants of the Night, 
Till the freſh Air proclaim'd the Morning nigh : 

And burning Ships, the Martyrs of the Fight, 
VVith paler fires beheld the Eaſtern sky. 


x03. Bit Ty 
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103; 


"1 it now, his Stores of Arnmunition ſpent, 

* His naked Valour is bis 'only guard : 

"Mare Thunders are from his dutnb*Cannon ſent, Third dg, 
I "And ſolitary Guns are ſcarcely heard. 


I'O4. 


, as a Ranſom, Albemarl did pay, 


* "Wis 
For all the Glories of ſo great a Life. 


Io5. 
now brave Rupert from afar appears, 
Whoſe waving Streamers the glad General knows : 


OW full ſpread Sails his eager Navy ſteers, 
FAnd every Ship in ſwift proportion grows. 


% 4 I 06. 


anxious. Prince: had heard the Cannon long, 
nd from' that length of time dire Omens drew 
Engliſh over-match'd, and Dutch too ſtrong, 
iWho never fought three days but to perſue. 


4+ £ 2741 E 5 I 07. Then 
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L907: 


Then, as an Eagle, (who, with pious care, 
VVas beating widely -on the wing for prey, ) 
To her now. filent-Eiy does xepair , 
And finds her callow Infants -forc'd away. 


108, 

Stung with her Love, ſhe Roops upon the Plain, 
The broken Air loud whiſtling as ſhe flies : 
She ſtops, and liſtens, and ſhoots forth again, | 

And guides her Pinions by her Young ones cries 3 
109% 5 
VVith ſuch kind-paſſion baſts che Prince to fight, 
And ſpreads his flying Canvals to the found : 
Him, whom no danger, where he there, could fright, 
Now, .abſent, every little: noiſe-caa wound. 


As, in a drought, the thirſty Creatures cry,. The wi 
And gape upon the gather'd Clouds for Rain ; * 


ro 


And firſt the Martlet meets it in the Sky, "I'M 
And, with wet wings, joys all the feather'd Train. \ Fort 
£11. VVitl Y 
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ITT, 


V ith ſuch glad hearts did our deſpairing Men, | 
3 alute th* appearance of the Princes Fleet - 
"Ald each ambitiouſly would claim the Ken, 


Thar wich firſt eyes did diſtant ſafery meet. 


4y 
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Dutch, who came like greedy Hinds before, 
ZTo reap the harveſt their ripe Ears did yield, 
N&w look like thoſe, when rowling Thunders roar, 
And ſheets of Lightning blaſt the ſtanding Field. 


I13- 
all in the Princes Paſſage, hills of Sand, 

And dangr'ous Flats, in ſecret Ambuſh lay, 
VYbere the falſe Tides skim or'e the cover'd Land, 
pod Sea-men with diſkembled Depths betray. 


114. 
The wily Datch, who, like fall'n-Angels, fear'd 
\This new Meſſs2's coming, there did wait, 


ad round the verge their braving Veſſels ſteer'd, 
"Fo tempt his Courage with ſo-fair a Bait. - 
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115. 


Bur he, vnmov'd, contemns their idle-threat, i 
Secure of Fame when e're he pleaſe to fight : 


wow 7 


His cold Experience tempers all his heat, 
And inbred worth doth boaſting Valour light. 


116. 
Heroick Virtue did his Actions guide, 
And he the ſubſtance not the appearance choſe: 


To reſcue one ſuch Friend he took more pride | 
Than to deſtroy. whole Thouſands of ſuch Foes. ©» 


117. 
But, when approach'd, 1n ſtrict Embraces bound, 
Rupert and Albemarl together grow : 
He joys to have his Friend in ſafety found, 
Which he to none but to that Friend would owe. 


118. 


The chearfu] Soldiers, with new ſtores ſuppli'd, 
Now long to execute their ſpleenful VVill ; 

And, in revenge for thoſe three days they tri'd, 
VVith one, like Joſhxah's, when the Sun ſtood fill 
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This re-inforc'd, againſt the adverſe Fleet, 

: W ill doubling ours, brave Rypert leads the way : 
h the firſt bluſhes of the Morn they meet, jvc eg. 
ZAnd bring nighe back upon the new-born day. 


, Vy 120. 

HifPreſence ſoon. blows up the kindling Fight, 
*$And his loud Guns ſpeak thick like angry men : 
I Fcmd as Slaughter had- been breath'd all night, 
1 | d Death: new pointed his dull Dart agen. 
FX I I2E.. 

? | Dutch, too well his mighty Conduct knew, 
And matchleſs Courage fince the former Fight : 


| Vis ſe Navy like a ſtiff-ſtretch'd cord did ſhew, 
Sb he bore in,. and bent them into flight. 


122, 


Thain he ſhares while halt their Fleet offends 
"Dis open fide, and high above him ſhews-: 

@ the reſt at pleaſure he deſcends, 

| | ind, . doubly harm'd, he double harms beſtorvs. 


123. Behind. 
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123- 


Behind, the Gen'ral mends his weary Pace, 
And ſullenly ro his Revenge he- fails : + 
(722% (p ) So glides ſome trodden Serpent on the Graſs, 


& 11m 


- 
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a And long behind his wounded Volume trails. 


Quum me» 
Ci NCXUS,CQX- 


tren:Eque 1? 4 
agmma Ccau- 
[x folvun- _ ; 
tur; tardol- Th" increaſing Sound is born to either ſhore, 
ae trani : 
lms ut And for their ſtakes the throwing Nations fear : 
"09h 


m” Their Paſſion, double with the Cannons roar, 
And with warm wiſhes each Man combars there 


129. nn 
Plid thick and cloſe as when the Fight. begun, 
Their huge unwieldly Navy waſts away : 


So ſicken waning Moons too near the Sun, 


And now reducd on equal terms to fight, 
Their Ships like waſted Patrimanies ſhew : 
Where the thin ſcatt'ring Trees admit the light, 'A 
And ſhun each others Shadows as they grow. b 
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Re '1hÞ. 

"Wc warlike'PHA& had ferePd from the reſt 

"Fr wo Sik? Sigh a pride of all the Mixin'; 
WWhichf uit 89 hc} 66 vigitouſly he preſsd, - 

30 'L And flew fo hochs they conld not riſe again. 

us Z 128. 

= eady Bartet4d, by his Lee” they lay, 

To Path Uſport chi pafling! Wikids Hiey call * 

Tk paſſihs/ Wits chrough' theiritorf Nr la lf le 
® And tab gints Sails — Sula” = 
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1371- 


So have I ſeen ſome fearful, Hare maintain 
A Courſe, ill tird before the. Dog the hay: .. = 
Who, ſtrerch'd behiad her, _ pants upon the Plain, b, 
Paſt pow's to kill as ſhe to get away. ba 


132» 


With his loll'd tongue be faintly licks his Prey, 
His warm. breath blows her flix up. as ſhe lies: 

She, rrewbling, creeps upon the ground away, 
Aud looks back to hina with beſceching eyes. 


133 
The Prince ugjaſtly does his Stars accuſe, - j 
Which higderd him ro puſh his Fortune on :- | 


For what they xg, ba Courage: dþd. refuſe, 
By mortal Valour never, aap(k be, dove... 


134 


This Tucky hour the. wiſe, Batogiay, takes, .. 
And warns hjs rateer'd Fleet to follow home : : 
(1) -m Proud to have ſo got off with equal ſtakes, 


Horace : y | 
Quos «11 (9) Where *tWwas. + Triumph not fo be .o' re-come |. b. ; 


effugere eſt nh 
frinmphas, » 35% il = 
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135 
General's force, as kept alive by fight, 
ow, not.'oppos'd, no lotger car perſye :. 
"Kting till Heav'n had done his Courage right, 
When he bad conquer'd he his Weakneſs knew. 
a bt 13 6, 
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o caſts a Frown' on the ' departing Foe, 

Fw W ad ſighs to ſee him quir the watry Field : 
BU ftera fix'd Eyes no ſatisfaction ſhew, .;:.- 
'For all the glories which che. Figbt did yield. 
37. 

4 as when Fiends did Mirgdes, avow, 
only does his Conqueſt gdifavow, 

*7 And thinks tag latle.vehat ghey found £06 much. 
| ; 1 138. 

We» rn'd, be: wich, the. Fleer refolv'd ito ſtay, : 


Wpomeſtick Joys, and Cares he puts away, 
77 For Realms are houſholds which the. Greatmuſt guide. 
Er” fly ; 23 an E » 139. As 
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LA 
As thoſe who utiripe veins *wMines explore," i) wy 
On the tich bed'agaitzyhe! wary Tarfolay;: my is 
Till time' digeſts «the yet” imperfe& Ore, 52 !'i7 511!) | 
And know it will be Gold another day. > ©. FA 
T4O\ 
$o looks our Monarch on this early Fiphe;' : 
Th' eſfay, and rudiments of » great 'Suceels 2 
Which all-mararitig eime muſt bring xpdidini) « 
While he, like Heav'n, does each ti-tabbur Ws. *A 


T'4T. 


Heav'n ended: not; che: firſt or fecond/ day; if to .v 
Yet each was-petfedt: to-the work defignd't:! - "a - 
God and Kings work, .when they cliciv work-ſurvey, Sil 


E42% 
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In _— wavh! ſperdhi carey « rg 7: 


His plenegous Stores do fe: fbn'd: 'Funbeofond:©" | 'N 
wha _ ma the,  brawny Carpenters repair, -(_ - Ne FE? cl ( Ly | 
Elec "penis main'd:Ships atteld/1 791 | 
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h Cord and.Ranvals from rich, Hepuurghlont, 
is! Navies melted wings hayigpps onge more.: 
- Norway bir, + $heir-Maſt5)ig,Barcel {peor, 
A d Engliſh Oak ſprang Lieaks and Planks refloce. 

ds employ'd, {#)) the Royal work grows warm, -( (o) Kong 
ike, labouring.Bees on along, Surgmers/day., - {ef 
ſotnd-the Trumpes for.the reſk.co-ſwarm,. V's" 


EN 14595 
/Viſfith glewy wax forae newrFoundgtions lay 
. Of Virgin-combs,, which from the Roof are Bong S 
Sc arm'd: withih dbors;j upon Dugy To 
(NT, Oc cendether Siok; o0r-edijcate; the” Young4. 
2 M 146: 
2; ſome packs. out Bullets from the, ſides, . > 2.7 
ie drive old Olin through eacki Seam and Rift ;- 
Y b. lefe-hand! does: the Calking-joniguide,/ ., 1... 1 
Wrhe racfing-Maltet; with abe- right chey Liſe. 
WT - + 147+. VVith 


- 


ANNUS MIRABILIES: 


147. 
V Vith boiling Pitch another next at hand 
(From friendly Swedew brought,) the ſeams ſtop: 
VVhich well paid ore the ſalt-Sea waves withſtand, 
And ſhakes them from the rifing Beak tn drops. 
148. 

Corae the gall'd Ropes with. dawby Marling bind, : 
Or fear-cloth'Maſtswith ſtrong Tarpawling coat: 
To-try- new  Shrouds 'one/ thownts into the wind, 

And one, "Below; + their Eaſe or Stifneſs notes. 


149. : 
Our careful Monardr ſtands in, Perfon by, 
His new-caſt- Cannons Firmneſs ts explore : 
The ſtrength of big-cotr'd Powder loves: to try, 
And Ball. and Cartrage forts for every{bore. 
150. 

Each day brings freſh ſupplies of: Arms aid Men, 
And Ships which all laſt VVYinter" wee abroad:| 
And ſuch as fitted ſince the Fight | had; been, | 

Or new-from Srocks' were fall'n. into.:Roag, 


IG1. Tix? 
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IGH. 
he goodly London in her gallant Trim, 
( The Phenix daughter of the vaniſh'd old: ) 
ike a rich Bride does to. the. Ocean ſwim, 
And on her ſhadow, rides in Floating-gold. 
152. 
cr Flag aloft ſpread. ruffling to the Wind, 
| And ſanguine Streamers ſeem «he Gloud to fire - 
he Weaver charm'd with what his Loom delign'd, 
Goes on ta Sea, and knows nos £0 retire. 
153 
Vith roomy, Decks, her Guns of mighty ſtreogeh, 
(Whoſe low-laid Mouths each mounting Billow laves:} 
xp in ber Draught, and waclike in her Length, 
She ſcerns a Sea-waſp flying on the VVaves. 
154 
martial Preſent, pouſly. defign'd, 
The Loyal City give their beſt-lov'd King : 
id with 4 Bounty ample as che wind, 
Rajle, Gued and majntain'd-to. aid bim bring. 
v2 2355. By 
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INNUS MIRABFDES: 
155. 3 
Dies By Viewing Nature, Natures Hintmaie Are,” $ 


CONCeY nny 


Shipping Minkes mighty thihgs from fiat hegtiing gr 


and Naviga- 


a Thus Fiſhes firſt to Shipping Ut i impart; 
Their Tail the Rodder,” and cheit' Head the Prote, | 


336, 


Some Log, perhaps, pon "the waters Farm; 


An TITS; TTY rudely Tut "within, | 
Ant kottow'Y: ani rough became.” 
And crof? Fon RY tt Paſſage dit” begin. 


'1$5. 
In ſhipping Fuck as this,” the Irifh/ Kira”! 8 
* And uritabght Tadit, "on rhe Stream"did* 'fitfe > 
Ere Mp: Kebf'a: Boars* to ſterti chi Ff6hd Hi? ſeath,” 
Or Bit. 'Oars aa Gpread ir tbr RE!) F h 
Add but a Sail | $484.40 yag abþlarth, iii LIEEC0 acl 
VVhen, fol Yo inp ABR feudre! | 


And with the "Goldeti' a 6. REA iv ball 
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: | 159- 

© Mude as their Ships was Navigation, then ; 

2X No uſeful Compaſs or Meridian known : 
paſting, they kept the Land within their ken, 

| And knew no North but when the Pole-ſtar ſhone. 


I 60. 


t all who ſince have usd the open Sea, 
Than the bold Engliſh none more Fame have won : 
) Beyond the Year, and out of Heav'ns high-way, ,,, x... 


anni ſolitque 


They make diſcoveries where they ſee no Sun. — 


I Gr. 


t what ſo long in vain, and yet unknown, 

By poor man-kinds benighted VVir is ſought : | 
all in this Age to Britain firſt be ſhewn, 

And hence be to admiring Nations taught. 


162. 


he Ebbs of Tides, and their myſterious Flow, 
VVe, as Arts Ekments ſhall underſtand : 

d as by Line' upon the Ocean go, 

V'Vhoſe Paths hall be familiar as the Land. 


: G 163. (t) Inſtracted 


12 ANNUS MIRABILIS: 
163. 


By which remoteſt Regions are allid : | 
| VVhich makes one City of the Univerſe, 
VVhere ſome may gain, and all may be ſuppli'd. 
I 64- 
Then, we upon our Globes laſt verge ſhall go, 
And view the Ocean leaning on the Sky : 


From thence our rolling Neighbours we ſhall know, 
And on the Lunar world ſecurely pry. 


165. 


This I fore-tel, from your auſpicious Care; 
VVho great in ſearch of God and Nature grow : 
14a VVho beſt your wiſe Creator's Praiſe declare, 


_ Since beſt to praiſe his-works is beſt. to know. 
166. 
O truly Royal !- who behold. the Law, 
And rule.-of Bemgs in' your. -Makers mind : 
And thence, like Limbecks, rich Idea's draw, 
To fit the leyell'd uſe of Humanckind. 
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I 67. 
But firſt the toils of War we muſt endure, 
And from th' Injurious Dutch redeem the Seas. 


War makes the valiant of his right ſecure, 
And gives up Fraud to be chaſtis'd with eaſe. 


168. 
"8 Already were the Belgians on our Coaſt, 
*_ xl Whoſe Fleet more mighty every day became 
iT E By late Succeſs, which they did falſly boaſt, 
Y And now, by firſt appearing ſeem'd to claim. 
169. 


©& Deſigning, Subtil, Diligent, and Cloſe, 
"4 They knew to manage War with wile delay - 
Yet all thoſe arts their Vanity did croſs, 
And, by their pride, their prudence did berray. 


Tet 170, 
T Nor ſtaid the Engliſh long : But, well ſuppli'd, 
Appear as numerous as th' inſulting Foe : 


- | The Combat now by Courage muſt be tri'd, 
And the Succeſs the braver Nation ſhew. 


G 2 17T. There 
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17. 
There was the Plimonth Squadron now come in, 
VVhich in the Streights laſt' Winter was abroad : 
VVhich twice on Biſcay's working-Bay had been, 
And on the Mid-land Sea the French had aw'd. 
bat 
Old expert Allen, Loyal all along, 
Fam'd for his Action on the Smeirna Fleet : 


And Holmes, whoſe Name ſhall live in Epick Song, 
VVhile Mufick Numbers, or while Verſe has Feet, | 


173. 
Holmes , the 4chates of the Gen'rals Fight, 

V'Vho firſt bewitch'd our Eyes with Gainny Gold: | 
As once old Cato in the Roman's ſight 

The tempting Fruits of Africk did unfold. 


174. 

VVith him went Sprag, as bountiful as brave, 'Þ 
VVhom his high Courage to command had brought * 
Harman, who did the twice fir'd Harry (ave, % 

And in his burning ſhip undaunted fought. A 
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175. 
ng Hollis, on a Muſe by Mars begot, 
Born, Ceſar-like, to write and a& great Deeds : 
patient to revenge his fatal Shot, 
5 right hand doubly to his left ſucceeds, 


; 76. 
FWouſands were there in darker fame that dwell, 
hoſe Deeds ſome nobler Poem ſhall adorn : 


J, though to me unknown, they, ſure, fought well, 
hom Rxpert led, and who were Britifh born. 


177. 
every fſize- an hundred fighting Sail , 
So vaſt the Navy. now at Anchor rides, 
at underneath it the preſs'd Waters fail, 


Tt nd, with its weight, it ſhoulders off the Tides. 
or 178. 


Vo 8 
_ 


7 Anchors weigh'd, the Sea-men ſhout fo ſhrill, 


* AT hat Heaven and Earth and the wide Occan rings : 
= 


*WBreeze from Weſtward waits their Sails to fill, 
FAad reſts, in thoſe high beds, his downy Wings. 


179. The 


ANNUS MIRABILIS: 


U79: 


The wary Dutch this gathering Storm forelaw, 
And durſt not bide it on the Engliſh-coalt: Ml. 
Bchind their treach'rous Shallows they withdraw, 
And there lay Snares to catch the Britiſh Hoſt. | 


150. 


£0 the falſe Spider, when her Nets are ſpread, ft 
Deep ambuſh'd in her filent Den does lie : {MWir! 

And feels, far off, the trembling of her thread, th 

Whoſe filmy Cord ſhould bind the ſtruggling WB) - 


181, 
Then, if at laſt, ſhe fiad him faſt beſet, 


She illues forth, and runs along her Loom: 
the joys to touch the Captive in her Net, |: 
And drags the little VVretch in triumph hon:Fawd « 


/4 © 
5; ' 


Ws - MW | 
din The Belgians hop'd, that, with diſorder'd haſte, lot Va 
ww" 1 Our deep-cut Keels upon the Sands might run IF 

Or, it with caution leiſurely were paſt, VER vic 
Their numerous Groſs might charge us one by Wd h 
132. 
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183. 
with a Fore-wind puſhing them above, 
ad ſwelling Tide that heav'd them from below, 


he blind Flats our warlike Squadrons move, 
bd, with ſpread Sails, to welcom Bartel go. 


I 84. 
m'd as there the Britiſh Neptune Rood, 
ith all his hoſts of Waters at Command, 


th them to ſubmit th' officious Floud : 
p And, with his Trident, ſhoyd them off the rand. '11) Levar 


OO 
ti, SX Vai'an: 
I 85. aperit ea 
| tes, Sc, 

© pale Foes they ſuddenly draw near, my 
d ſummon them to unexpected Fight : 
art. like Murderers when Ghoſts appear, 


d draw their Curtains in the dead of night.. 


A | 186. 
V4 


* 
4 4 


Van to Van the foremoſt Squadrons meer, 
midmoſt Batrels. haſtning up bel:ind, 
view, far off, the ſtorm of falling Slee, 

d hear their Thunder ratling in the wind. 


157. 


ANNUS MIRABILIS: 
187. 


Ar length the adverſe Admirals appear ; ; 
(The two bold Champions of each Countries right: 
Their Eyes deſcribe the liſts as they come near, 
And draw the lines of Death before they fight. 


188. 


The diſtance judg'd for Shot of every ſize, 

The Linſtocks touch, the pond'rous Ball expire; 
The vig'rous Sea-man every Port-hole plies, 

And adds his Heart to every Gun he fires. 


189. 
Fierce was the Fight on the proud Belgians ſide, 
For Honour, which they ſeldom ſought before: | 


But now they by their own vain Boaſts were ti'd, 
And forcd, at leaſt in ſhew, to prize it more. 


I 90. 


But ſharp remembrance on the Engliſh part, 
And ſhame of being match'd by ſuch a Foe, 


(”) Poſſe, ROWZE conſcious Virtue up in every heart, 


a poſe (w) And ſeeming to be ſtronger makes them ſo. 3 


Virg. 


(Wa + ; 
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I9t. 

vr. long the Belgians could that Fleet ſuſtain, 

' Which did two Gen'rals fates, and Ceſar's bear : 

ch ſeveral Ship a Vitory did gain, 

As Rnpert or as Albemarl were there. 


192, 
ay xeir batter d Admiral too ſoon withdrew, 
$Unthank'd by ours for his unfiniſh'd Fight : 
t he the Minds of his Dutch Maſters knew, . 
Who call'd that providerice which we call'd flight. 


193. 
er did Men more joyfully obey, 
'Or ſooner underſtood the ſign to flie : 
With ſuch alacrity they bore away, 
"FAs if co praiſe them All the States ſtood by. 


7 194 
"@ famous Leader of the Belgian Fleet, 
WThy Monument-inſecrib'd: ſich Praiſe ſhall wear, 
+8 / arro, timely flying, once did meet, 
3 Zecauſo he 'did not- of his Rome deſpair. 


\ CTY FI 195. Behold 


ANNUS MIRABILIS: 


195. 
Behold that Navy which a while before 
Provok'd the tardy Bagliſb cloſe to Fight ; 
Now draw their beaten Vellets cloſe to Shore, 
As Larks lie dar'd to ſhun the Hobbics flight. 


I 96. 


Who e'ce would Englifk Monuments farvey, 
In other Records may our Courage knew : 


But let them hide the Story of this day, 
Whoſe Fame was blemiſh'd by too baſe a Foc. 


197. 
Or it too buſily they will enquire 
Into a Vi&ory which we diſdain : 
Cine: 5: Then let them know, the Belgians did retite 


wo (x) Before the Patron Saint of injur'd Spain, 


this _— 

was gain'd, 

0) Philips's 199. 

Pip be REPeNting England this revengeful day ,. 

Spain, a (3) To Philipss Manes, did ;an OfÞriog bring: 
% ton England, which firſt, by leading [chem afteay, 


ders rebel.. 


ve, were Hatch up Rebellion to deſtzoy hex King 


50 


al 


Queen Eli. 


zabeth, Bas [ I 99. Qi 
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199- 
r Fathers bent their baneful Induſtry, 
To check a Monarchy that ſlowly grew : 
t did not France or Holland's Fate foreſee, 
VVhoſle riſing Pow'r to{wift Dominion flew. 


200. 


fortunes Empire blindly thus we go, 

And wander after pathleſs Deſtiny : 

hoſe dark reſorts ſince Prudence cannot know 3 
In vain it would provide for what ſhall be. 


20E. 


It what c're Engliſh to the bleſs'd ſhall go, 
And the fourth Harry or firſt Orange meet : 
nd him diſ@wwning of a Burbon foe, 

And him deteſting a Batawian Fleet. 


202, 


OW on their Coaſts our conquering Navy rides, 
VVay-lays their Merchants, and their Land beſets , 
ach day, new Wealth without their Care provides, 
They lie afleep with Prizes in their Nets. 


H 2 203. SO, 


ANNUS MIRABILIS: 
| 203- 
So, cloſe behind fome Promontory lie 
The huge Leviathans t' attend their Prey : 


And give no Chace, but ſwallow in the Frie, 
Which through their gaping Jaws miſtake the way, 


204- 
Nor was this all : In Ports and Roads remote, 
Deſtructive Fires. among whole Fleets we ſend: 
Burni | 
ue Ele Triumphant Flames upon the Water flote, 
e Y, 


Sir Robert And out-bound Ships at Home their Voyage end, 


Yolmes, 
205, 
Thoſe various Squadrons, variouſly deſigr'd, 
Each Veſſel fraighted with a ſeveral Load : 
Each Squadyon waiting for a ſeveral wind, 
All find but one, to burn them in the Road. 


206. 


Some bound for Guinzy, golden Sand to find, 
Bore all the Gauds the fimple Natives wear : 

Some for the pride of Turkiſh Courts deſign'd, 
For folded Tarbants fineſt Holland bear. 


277. Ygome 
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207. 
ne Engliſh Wool, vex'd in a Belgian Loom, 
And into' Cloth of fpungy ſoftneſs made : 


d into France or colder Denmark doom, 
o ruine with worſe ware our ſtaple Trade. 


208. 


greedy Sea-men rummage every hold, 
Smile on the Booty of each wealthier Cheſt : 
J, as the Prieſts who with their Gods make bold, 
ake what they like, and ſacrifice the reſt. 


209. 


ah ! how unſincere are all our Joys !. [ſtay > 
hich,. ſent from Heav'n, like Lightning make no 
Tranſit to 


ir palling Taſte the. Journeys Length deſtroys, the Fire of 
Or Grief, ſent poſt, o're-takes them on the way. WM” 7 


210, 


ell'd with . our late Succeſſes on the - Foe, 
hich France and Holland wanted power to crols : 
urge an unſeen Fate to. lay us low, 

And feed their envious Eyes with EngliſÞ- lols. 


211. Each 


44 ANNUS MIRABILIS: 


210, 


Each Element his dread Command obeys, 
Who makes or ruines with a Smile or Frown ; 
Who as by one he did our Nation raiſe, 
So now, he with another pulls us down. 


212. 


Yet, London, Empreſs of the Northern Clime, 
By an high Fate thou greatly didſt expire ; 
{;)Qum (+) Great as the Worlds, which at the death of tu 
ls cor Muſt fall, and riſe a nobler frame by fire. 
gia Cceli, 


ardeat, £9c. 21 bY 
Ovid. 


As when ſome dire Uſurper Heay'n provides, 
To ſcourge his Country with a lawleſs Sway ; 
His Birth, perhaps, ſome petty. Village hides, 
And ſets his Cradle out of Fortune's way. 
214. 
Till fully ripe his ſwelling Fate breaks our, 
And hurries him to mighty Miſchiefs on : | 
His Prince, ſurpriz'd at firſt, no ill could doubt, 


And wants the pow'r to meet it when 'tis known. 


215. Sul 
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218. 
ch was the Riſe of this prodigious fire, 


Which' in mncau Baildings firſt obſcurely bred, 
om thenoe did {don to open Streets aſpire, 


| And ſtreight to Palaces and Temples ſpread. 


216. 
xe diligence of Trades and aoiſcful Gain , 
And Luxury, more late, afleep were laid : 
| was the aights, and in her filent reign, 
o ſound the reſt of Nature did invade. 
217. 
his deep quiet, from what ſcource unknown; 
Thoſe ſeeds of Fire tlicir fatal Birth: diſcloſe :- 
d firſt, few ſcatt'ring Sparks about were blown, 
Big with the! flames that to. oye Ruin roſe. . . 
28, 


zen, in ſome cleſe-pent Room it crept along, 

FAnd, ſmeydring a5-iz went, in:ftience fed 

I th' infant Monſter, with devouring ftrong,. 
alk'd boldly. upright with exalted head. 


219: Now; 


56 ANNUSMIRABILIS: 


219. 


Now, like ſome-:rich 'or mighty Murderer, 
Too great for Prifon, which: he breaks with Golf 
Who freſher for new 'Miſchiefs ' does appear, 
And dares the World to tax him with the old. 


220. 
So ſcapes th' inſulting Fire'' his narrow Fail, 
And makes {mall out-lets into open air : 


There the fierce Winds his tender Force aſlail, 
And beat him down-ward. to his firſt repair. . 


22t. 
(4) Lie (a) The Winds, like crafty Conrtezans, with-hel 


crafty, &Cc. 
racaba — His Flames from burning, but to'blow them mon 
cupidum vi- : 


rum, ut ill- And, every freſh attempt, he is repell'd 


oy xc = With faint Denials, weaker than before. 
222. 
And now, no longer letted of his Prey, 
He leaps. up: at-it: with inrag'd. Defire : 
O'relooks the Neighbours with”.a' wide ſurvey, © 


And nods at every Houſe' his : threatning Fire. | b 


223: 


The Year of Wonpens. 57 
223. 
2 Ghoſts of Traitors from the}Bridge deſcend, 
With bold Fanatick Spe&tres to rejoyce : 
put the Fire into a Dance they bend, 
And ſing their Sabbath Notes with feeble voice. 


224. 
Guardian Angel ſaw them where he ſate 
bove the Palace of our flumbring King, 
High'd, abandoning his charge to Fate, 
And, -drooping, oft lookt back upon the wing. 
| 228. 
ength, the crackling noife and dreadful blaze 
all'd up ſome waking Lover to the ſight : 
| long it; was. ere he the reſt could raiſe, 
hoſe -heavy-Eye-lids' yet 'were full of Night. 
226. 


WM next to-Danger, hot perſu'd by Fate; * 
- Palfecloth'd, halknaked,' haſtily 'retire 
'iB frighted Mothers ſtrike their Breaſts, too' late, 
For helples Infants Jef: amidſt the Fire." 
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ANNUS MIRABILIS: 
227- 
Their Cries ſoon- waken all the Dwellers near ; 
Now murmuriog Noiſes riſe in every Street : 
The more remote run ſtumbling with their fear, 
And, in the dark, Mep juſtle as they. meet. 
228, 


So weary Bees in little Cells repole ; 
Bur if Night-robbers lift. the well-ſtor'd Hive, 
An humming through their waxen City grows, 
Ang gut upgn each. others. wings they. drive.. 
279. 
Now Streets grow throng'd and buſig as by day, 
Some ryg for Buckets to-the. hallow'd Quire - 
Some cut the Pipes, and ſome the Engines play z 
And: {ome mars- bold mount Ladders to: the fire. 
2.30- 
Th vain :: For, from the Eaſt, a Belgian wind 
His hoſtile Breath through. the dry'Rakets Gone ; 
The Flames impell'd,. ſoon lefi their Faes behind, 
And forward, with a. wantean fury: wens|:|- 


231. 
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231% 
Key of Fire ran all. along the: Shore, 
(b) And lightett'd all che. River with & Blaze : (6) Sgeaig: 
e waket'd Tides began again to roar, D—_ 
\nd wondting Fiſh in ſhining watets gate. 


132. 
Father Thames rais'd tip his reverend licad, 
Sat fear'd' the Fare of Simnerr wonld return: 
p in His Osze he” fought” his' ſedþy Bed; 
nd (hrank_ his Waters back 'itito! his Urn. 
233. 
Fire, mear' time, walks in a bro#fer groſ;, 
o cithet hand his Wings' he opens wide : 
rades the Stteers, and ſtreipht he reaches croſs, 
Ind plays his: Ioriging Flames on th? other fide. 
234+ 
}ſt they warm, thei! ſcorch, and thenthey take ; 
ow with long Netks from fide-rs' fide rliey feed': 
length, grown ſtrong, their Mother:fire forſake, 
nd a new Colony” of Flatties ſuceeed, 
I 2 
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60 
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235« 
To every nobler Portion of 'the” Town, 
The curling Billows ronl. their reſtleſs Tide : 
In parties now they ſtruggle up and: down, 
As Armies, unopposd, for Prey divide. 
23S. 
One mighty Squadron, with :a Side-wind ſped, 
Through narrow Lanes his cumber'd Fire: does hak 
By pow'rful charms of Gold and Silver, led, 
The Lombard Banquers. and the Charge'to waſte, 


237- 
Another backward to the Tow'r would. go, 
And ſlowly eats his way againſt the Wind : 
But the main Body of the marching Foe 
Againſt th' Imperial Palace is, deſign'd. 
| 238. 
Now Day appears, and:with thejday. the King, 
Whoſe early Care. had robb'd him of his reft : - i | 
Far off the Cracks of Falling-houſes ring, 4 
And Shrieks of SubjeQs pierce his tender Breaſt, fi 


239. N 


by 
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239 
xr as he draws, thick harbingers: of Smoke, 
With, gloomy: Pillats; cover.:all.dhe! Place :- 
hoſe lictle, intervals ;of :Night) are; broke 
By Sparks' that- drive againſt» his. Sacred: Face. 
240; 
Yre than his:Guatrds his Sorrows made: him known, 
\nd pious Tears whichy doyn, his Cheeks,did ſhow'r : 
> Wretched,in. his Grief torgot. their .OWn: : 
(So much the Pity of a King has, pow'r. ) 
241- 
wept the: Flames of what he lov'd fo well, 
\nd what, ſo well: had merited his love : 
never Prince in: Grace did-,more-excel, | 
Dr Royal City more _ in. Nuty ſtrove. | 
242. 
r with, an. idle , Care 'did! he, behold : 
Subjects may. grieve;. but Monarchs mult redreſs; ) 
chears the. Kearful, and. commends, the Bold, 


d makes Neſpairers, hope for good Succel. 


2.4. 2. Timielt 
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- MF 
Himſclf direts what firſt :is to be done, - 

And orders all chei Succorts winch they” bring: '8 
The Helpful and! the Good .abour hin yon; 

And farm an Aamy worthy: fuck v Kidg- 


De 
He ſees the dire-Contagion” fpread' (6. fafll, 
Fhar: where it ſcires; all' Relief is-vain 
And therefore maſt anwilkngly lay" 'wafte” 
That Country which would! elfe, the Phe main 


24h: 
The Powder blows up all before the: Fire : 
Th' amazed flames and pather'd' on” a ng ; 
And from the precipteesbrink retire, 
Afraid to venture: oi ſo large" a leap. 


246. 
Thus fighting Fires -a while: themfdlves' cotifurne, 
But ſtreight, like Tarks; forc'd'on to.wirt or'die: &* 
They firſt lay tender” Bridges of their fume; 
And ore-the Breach in nnftuous' vaponrs fe. 


247. Pu 
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247. 
t ſtays for Paſſage till: a guſt of wind- 
Ships ore their Forces in a ſhining Sheet : 
We, - creeping under ground, their Journey: blind;. 
And, climbiog, from below, their Fellows meer. - 


24S; 
s, to ſome deſert Plain,. or: ofd Woodsfide, . 
Dire Night-hags come from far to dance their round : : 


I ore brond Rivers, on their Fiends, they ride, 
Or {weep in. Clouds above the blaſted ground. . 


24S: 

help avails :;:For, Hydrzlike, the Fire, 

Lifts ap- his Hundred heads, to aim-his way : : 

| ſcarce the wealthy-oan one half rerire, 

3cfore he mh. to bare: the Prey. - 

250- 

Ta Rik gow fippliant, and. tht Poor grow proud j 
ET hole offer- mighty; Gain, -dad theſe” ask' more : 
$0F oid. of" pity is ;thi* ignoble- Crowd, 
3 hen othsss; Rid tay? marzale their ' Store. 
var We LETT 251, As 
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28k, 
As thoſe whbclive*by! Shores' with joy behold 
Some -wealthy Veſſel ſplit or Rranded nigh; 


And, from the:Rocks, leap down for ſhipwrack'd Gal 
And, ſeck- the: Tempeſts xvhich the: others flie. 


262; 

So theſe but -wait the Owners laſt” deſpair, 
And, what's permittedito the flames invade : 
Evn from: their Jaws they hungry morſels tear, 
And, on their backs, the Spoils of Valcan lade. 


253-- 
The days were! all- in this-Ioft: labour ſpent ;* 
And when the weary King pave place to Night, 
His Beams he: to his :Royal Brother lent, -': -» 
And fo ſhove! ſtilb imthis aeflective' Light, -3 


254- | 
Night came, but; withoub:i:darknels ri repale;?" 1 As 
A diſmal Picture'of: the gartal} Dong ©: b: 
Where Souls diſtjateÞwhieiv the Trumpethldws, Þ 
And aft; - uiiready) with cheiv Bodies 2ofie. 0! g 
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255» 


hoſe who have Homes, when Home they do repair, 
To a laſt Lodging call their wand'ring Friends ; 
eir ſhort uneaſie Sleeps are broke with Care, 

To look how near their own Deſtruion tends. 


256. 


zoſe who have none fit round where once it was, 
And with full Eyes each wonted Room require : 
unting the yet warm Aſhes of the place, 

As murder'd Men walk where they did Expire, 


257. 
e ſtir up Coals,. and watch the Veſtal fire, 
Others in vain from fight of Ruin run : 
xd, while through burning Lab'rinths they retire, 
E With loathing Eyes repeat what they would ſhun. 
258. 
e moſt, in Feilds, like herded Beaſts lie down ; 
tTo Dews obnoxious on the graflie Floor : 
d while their Babes in Sleep their Sorrows drown, 
ad Parents watch the remnants of their Store. 


7 K 259. While 
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259. 


While by the Motion of the Flames they gueſs 
What Streets are burning now, and what are near;} | 

An Infant, waking, to the Paps would preſs, | 
And meets, inſtead of Milk, a falling Tear. 


260. 


No thought can eaſe them but their Sovereign's Car, WS: 
Whoſe Praiſe th' Aficted as their Comfort ſing : 

Ev'a thoſe whom Want might drive to juſt defpar 
Think Life a Blefling under ſuch a King. 


261. | 
Mean time he ſadly ſuffers in their Grief, L » 
Out-weeps an Hermute, and out-prays a Saint : 
All the long Night he ſtudies their Relief, » 
How they may be ſuppli'd, and he may want. 
262. 
O God, ſaid he, thou Patron of my Days, 


King's 
Prayer. Guide of my Youth in Exile and Diſtreſ; ! 


Who me unfriended brought'ſ}, by wondrous ways {3 1 
The Kingdom of my Fathers to- poſleſs. ; 


The Yzan of Wonvnpers, 
263+ 


> thon my Judge, with what unwearied Care 


I fince have labour'd for my People's good : 
o bind the Bruiſes of a Civil War, 
And ſtop the Iffues of their waſting Blood. 


264. 
= FFhouv, who haſt taught me to forgive the Tl, 
© And recompenſe, as Friends, the Good. miſled ; 


» 8 Mercy be a Precept of thy Will, 
. Return that Mercy on thy Servants head. 


265. 


Or, if my heedleſs Youth has ſtept aſtray, 
Too ſoon forgetful of thy gracious hand : 
In me alone thy juſt Dilpleaſure lay, 
* But take thy Judgments from this mourning Land. 


- 266. 


ave all bave finn'd, and thou haſt laid us low, 

>X As humble Earth from whence at firſt we came : 

5, x ike flying Shades before the Clouds we ſhew, 
# And ſhrink like Parchment in conſuming Flame. 


K 2 267. O 
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267. 


O let it be enough what thou haſt done ; 
VVhen ſpotted Deaths ran arm'd through every Streeſ 
VVith poiſon'd Darts, which not the Good could hu 


The Speedy could out-flie, or Valiant meet. 
268. 


The living few, and frequent Funerals then, 
Proclaim'd thy V Vrath on this forſaken place : 

And now thoſe few who are return'd agen, 
Thy ſearching Judgments to their dwellings trace. 


' 269. 


O paſs not, Lord, an abſolute Decree, 
Or bind thy Sentence unconditional : 
But in thy Sentence our Remorſe foreſee, 


And, in that foreſight, this thy Doom recal. 
270. | 
Thy Threatings, I ord, as thine, thou maiſt revoke: " 
But, if immutable and fix'd they ſtand, | 


Continue ſtil] chy ſelf to give the Stroke, 
And let not Foreign-foes oppreſs thy Land. 
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271. 
Eternal heard, and fromthe Heay'nly Quire 
eChoſe out the Cherub with the flaming Sword : 


i 3 bad him ſwiftly drive ch approaching, Fire 
From where our Naval Magazins were ſtor'd. 


272, 
bleſſed Miniſter his Wings diſplai'd, 
nd like a ſhooting Star he cleft the night : 
charg'd the Flames, and thoſe that diſobey'd 
He laſh'd ro duty with his Sword of light. 


. 273: 
e fugitive Flames, chaſtis'd, went forth to prey 
Dn pious Scructures, by our Fathers rear'd : 
| which to. Heav'n they did affect the way, 
#F'ce Faith in Church-men without Works was heard. 


274- 
{A wanting Orphans ſaw, with watry Eyes, 
WT hcir Founders Charity in the Duſt laid low : 
d ſent to God their ever-anſwer'd cries, 
For he protects the Poor who made them fo. ) 


275. Nor 


ANNUS MIR ABILTS: 


275. 
Nor could thy Fabrick, Paul's, defend thee long, 
Though thou wert Sacred' to thy Makers prai 
Though made Immortal by a Poer's Song ; 


And Poets Songs the ' Thebax walls could raiſe, 


276. 


The daring Flames peept in and ſaw from far, 
The awful Beauties of the Sacred Quire : 

Bur, ſince it was prophan'd by Civil War, 
Heav'n- thought it fit to have it purg'd by fire 


277. 

Now down the narrow Streets it ſwiftly came, 

And, widely opening, did on both ſides prey: 
This benefit we ſadly owe the Flame, 
It only Ruin muſt enlarge our way. 


278. 


And now, four days the Sun had ſeen our Wor 
Four nights the Moon beheld th' inceſſant Fir} 


It ſeem'd as if the Stars more ſickly roſe, 
And farther from the feav'riſh North retire. 


oa 
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279. 
the Empyrean Heaven ( the Bleſs'd abode, ) 
The Thrones and the Dominions proſtrate lie, 
daring to behold their angry God : 
And an huſtd filence damps the tuneful Sky... 


280. 
| length th' Almighty caſt a pitying Eye, 
nd Mercy foftly rouch'd his melting Breaſt : 


ſaw the Towns one half in Rubbiſh lie, 
And eager Flames drive on to ſtorm. the reſt. 


28r: 


hollow chryſtal Pyramid he takes, 
Tn firmamental Waters 'dipt, above ; 
it a broad Extinguiſher he makes , 
\nd hoods the Flames. that to their quarry ſtrove. 


232. 


> vanquiſh'd Fires withdraw from every place, 
TFOr full with feeding, ſink” into a ſleep : 
houſhold Genius ſhews again his face, 
nd, from the. hearths,. the litele Lares creep. 


283. Our 


7% 
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283 
Our King this more than natural change beholds ; 
With ſober Joy his heart and eyes abound : , 
To the All-yood his lifted hands he folds, 
And thanks him low on his redeemed ground, 
284; 
As when ſharp Froſts had long conſtraird'the earth, 
A kindly Thaw unlocks it with mild Rain : 


And firſt the tender Blade peeps up to birth, © | gr 
And ſtreight the Green fields laugh with -promi 


285. 


By ſuch degrees, the ſpreading Gladneſs grew 
In every heart, which Fear had froze before : 

The ſtanding Streets with ſo much joy they. view, 
That with leſs grief the Periſh'd they deplore. 


226. 


The Father of the People | opert'd wide 


His Stores, and all the Poor 'with Plenty fed : 
Titus God's Anointed God's own place ſuppli'd, / 
And fill'd the Empty with his daily Bread. 
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287. 
is Royal bounty brought its own 'Reward, 
And, in their Minds, ſo deep did print the ſenſe ; 
at if their Ruins ſadly they regard, 
'Tis but with fear, the ſight might drive him thence. 


288. 


ſo may he live long, that Towa to ſway, 
Which by his Auſpice they will nobler make, 
he will hatch their Aſhes by his ſtay, 
And not their humble Ruins now forſake. 


289. 


ey have not loſt their Loyalty by . Fire ; 

Nor is their Courage or their Wealth fo low, 
nat from his Wars they poorly would retire, 
Or beg the Pity of a vanquiſl''d Foe. 


290. 
dt with more Conſtancy the Jews of old, 
By Cyras from rewarded Exile ſent : 
xeir Royal City djd in Duſt behold, 
with more vigour to rebuild it went. 
L 291. The 
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2:91. 
The utmoſt. Malice of their Stars: is. paſt, 
Andrcwo dire Comets-which have ſcourg'd the Ty 
In their own Plague and Fire have breath'd their laſt; 
Or, dimly, in. their ſinking ſockets frown. 


292. 
Now frequent Trines the happier lights: among, 
And high-rais'd Jove from his dark Priſon freed: 
( Thoſe Weights took. off chat on his Planet hung, 
Will gloriouſly the new-laid Works ſucceed, 


923» | 


- Me-thinks already, from this Chymick flame, 


I (ce a City of. more. precious mold : 
Rich as the Town which gives the (c; Indies name, 


With <ilver - pavd, and all divine with Gold. 


294: 
Already ,. labpuring+ with a mighty fate, 
She ſhakes the Rubbiſh from her mounting Brow, 
And ſeems to. have: renew'd- hee Chazters date, 
Which Heay:n: Will to the death of time allow 


295. May 
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953: 
re great than human, now, and more (d, Augy/t, { 02n% 
ew deified ſhe from her Fires does riſe: O LEY 
widening. Streets or new. F oundations cruſt, 
And,” opening, into larger; parts-ſhe flies, 


296. 
vre, ſhe like ſome, Shepherde(s did ſhew, 
Who fate to bathe her by a Riyer's ſide : 
anſwering to, her fame, bur rude and low, 
or taught the beauteous Arts of Modern pride. 


297. 
» like a Maiden.Queeo, ſhe will behold, 

rom her high Turrgts; hourly Sutors come : 

> Eaſt with Incenſe, and the Weſt with Gold, 

Vill ftand, like Suppliants, to receive her Doom. 


298. 


filver Thames, her own domeſtick Floud, 
Shall” bear her Veſſels, like a {weeping Train ; 
d often wind ( as of his Miſtrels proud, ) 
With longing eyes to meet her Face again. 


A a8 L 2 299. The 


ANNUS MIRABILIS: 


« 2.99. 
The wwealthy/ Taps, and the wealthier Rhine, 
The glory of their Towns no more ſhall boaft . 
And Sein, Thit wootd' with Belpian' Rivers join, 
Shall find ker Euftte Taittd, ard Traffick loſt. 


300. 


The vent'rons Merchant, who deſign 'd more far, 
And rouches on? our hoſpitable Shore, 

Charm'd with the Splendour of this Northern Star, 
Shall here unlade him, and depart'no more. | | 


3or. 


Our pow'rfut Navy ſhall 'no Jonger meet; 
The wealth of ' France or Hollantl to mvade : 
The beauty of this Town, without a Fleet, --- 
From all the- World ſhall vindicate' her” Trade/ 


- 303. 
And, while this fam'd Emporium we prepare, 
The Britiſh Ocean ſhall ſuch Frinmphs boaſt, 
That thoſe who now diſdain our Trade” to/ſhare ; 
Shall rob like Fo on our wealthy Coaſt. | 


303- Alread 
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305: 
ready we have conquer'd © half the War, 
And the leſs dang'rous part is left behind : 
ir Trouble now is but to make them dare, 
And not fo great to Vanquiſh as to Find. 


304- 
us to the Faſtern wealth through Storms we go, 


But now, the Cape once doubled , fear no more :- 
onſtant Trade-wind will ſecurely blow 


d gently lay us on the Spicy ſhore. 
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OEM 


On the Happy Reftoration and Return of His 
Sacred M A JS 


tharles the Second. 


Cn 


"Ow with a' general Peace the World was bleſt, 
While Ours, a World divided from the reſt, 
A dreadful Quiet felt, and worſer far 
an Armes, a ſullen Interval of War : 
when black Clouds draw down the lab'ring Skies, 
yet abroad the winged Thunder flies, 
horrid Stillneſs firſt invades the ear, 
d in that filence We the Tempeſt fear. 
M 


\ 
\ 
\ 
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Th». Ambitious Swede like reſtleſs Billows tot, 

On this þaod . gaining what on that-he loſt, 

Though in his life he Blood and Ruine breath', 

To his now guidelels Kingdom Peace bequeath{ 

And Heaven that ſcam d regardleſs of our Fate, 

For France and S ain did Miracles  Feate, 

Such” mortal Quartel: ro compoſe i in Peace 

As Nature bied'/and "Int'teft” did eficreale. 

We ſigh'd tg hear the | fajr Therizn Bride 

Muſt grow a Lyle to the Lilies fide, 

While OF erof”Stars” deny'd us Charlce his Bed 

Whom Our firſt Flames and Virgin Love did m 

For his long abſerice Church and State did grow 

Madneſs the -Pulpic,.. Faction ferz d the Throne: 

Experienc'd Age -in.: deep deſpair yas loſt, 

To ſee rhe Rebel, chrivg, the Loyal croſt ; 

Youth that with Joys had unacquaigted been 

Envyd Gray hairs chat, once good. Days had ſee 
, of with their own, content, 

Had ere we came _ _ our Pextion ſpent, . 

Nor could our. Nebles. hope their hold; Attempt 

Who ruin'd Crowns woulg Coronets exempt : 


A POEM, &e, 83 
when by their deſigning Leaders taught 
ſtrike at Pow'r which for themſelves they ſought, 
> Vulgar gull'd into Rebellion, arm'd, _ 
ir blood to ation by the Prize was warm'd. 
> Sacred Purple then- and Scarlet Gown, 
e ſanguine Dye, to Elephants was ſhewn. 
s when the bold Typhoexs ſcal'd the Sky, 
d forcd Great Jove from his own Heaven to fly, 
hat King, what Crown from Treaſons reach is free, 
Jove and Heaven can violated be ? ) 
> Tefſer Gods that ſhar'd his proſp'rous State 
ſuffer'd in the Exil'd Thundrers Fate. 
2 Rabble now ſuch Freedom did enjoy, 
Wiads at Sea, that uſe it to de{troy : 
d as the Cyclops, and as wild as he, 


y own'd a law!:{ ſavage Lil-stie, 


e that 61c painted Anuofturs fo priz'd 

Empires Arts (! -ir Brezfts had Civil'z'd. 

7 Great were then Our Charles is Woes, who thus 
as forc'd to ſuffer ſor Himſelf and us ! 

tolsd by Fate, and hurried up and down, 


r to his Fathers Sorrows, with his Crown, 
M 2 Could 


8 ASTRAA KEDUX. 
Could taſte no ſweets- of Youths deſired Age, 
But found -his Life too true a Pilgrimage. 
Lnconquer'd yet in that forlorn Eſtate 

His Mialy Courage overcame his Fate. 

His VVounds he took like Romans on his Breaſt, 
VVhich by his Virtue were with Laurels dreſt, 
As Sous reach Heav'n while yet in Bodies pent, 
So di! he ire above his Baniſhment. 
That Sun, which we bcheld with couz ned eyes, 
VVithia the VVater, mov'd along the Skies. 
How eaſie 'tis when Deſtiny proves kind, 
VVith full ſpread Sails, to run before the VVind, 
But thoſe that 'gainſt ſtiff Gales laveering go, 
Muſt be at once reſolv'd and skilful too. 

He would not like ſoft Otho hope prevent, 

But ſtay'd and ſuffer d Fortune to repent. 

Theſe Virtues Galba in a Stranger ſought ; 

And Piſo to Adopted Empire brought. 

How ſhall I then my doubtful Thoughts expreſs, 
That muſt his SufÞrings both regret - and bleſs ! 
For when his early Valour Heay'n had croſt, 
And all at Worcſter. but the hgnour, loſt, 


Forci 
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cd into Exile from his rightful Throne, 
made all Countries where he came his own. 
| viewing Monarchs fecret Arts of ſway 
Royal Factor for their Kingdoms lay. 
s baniſh'd David ſpent abroad his time, 
hen to be Gods Anointed was his Crime, 
J when reſtot'd made his proud Neighbours ruc 
dſe choiſe Remarks he from his Travels drew : 
is he only by Afﬀidtions ſhewn 
conquer others Realms, but rule his own : 
ov ring hardly what he loſt before, 
Right indears it much, his Purchaſe more. 
rd to ſuffer ere he came to raign, 
raſh procedure will his A&ions ſtain, 
busneſs ripened by digeſtive thought, 
future rule 1s into Method brought : 
hey who firſt Proportion underſtand, 
th eaſfie Praftice reach a Maſter's hand. 
ell might the Ancient Poers then confer 
Night, the hononr'd name of Connſe!l+r 


b, 


e ſtruck with rayes of profſp'rons Fortune blind, 
> Light alone in dark Afﬀiciions (1: 


eo! 
1344s 


In 
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In ſuch adverſicies to Scepters train'd, 
The name. of Great his famous Grandfire gain'd : 
\Who yet'a King alone in Name and Right, 
Witch hunger, cold and angry Jove did fight ; 
Shock'd by a Covenanting Leagues vaſt Pow'rs, 
As holy and as Catholick as ours : 
Till Fortunes fruitleſs ſpight had made it known, 
Her blows not ſhook but riveted his Throne. 
Some lazy Ages, loſt in-Sleep and Eaſe, 
No action leave to buſte Chronicles ; 
Such whoſe ſupine felicity but makes 
In ſtory Caſmes, in Fpoche's miſtakes ; 
O're whom Time gently ſhakes his wings of Dow, 
Till with his ſilent Sickle they are mown : 
Such is not Charles his too too aGtive age, 
VVhich govern'd by the wild diſtemper'd rage 
Of ſome black Star infefting all the Skies, 
Made him at his own coſt like Adam wile. 
Tremble, ye Nations, who ſecure before, 
Lavght at thoſe Arms that 'gainſt our ſelves we bot 
| Rouz'd by the Jaſh of his own ſtubborn Tail, 
Our Lion now will foreign Foes aſſail. 


VV 
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ith Alga who the ſacred Altar ftrows ? 
d all the Sea-Gods Charles an Offering owes-:: 
Bull to thee, Portuns, ſhall be lain, 
Lamb to you the: Tempeſts of the Main : 
r thoſe loud Storms that did againſt him rore,. 
ve caſt his ſhipwrack'd Veſſel on the Shore. 
t as wiſe Attiſts: mix their Colours ſo, 
at by degrees they from each other go, 
ck ſteals unheeded from the neighb'ring white: 
ithout offending the well couz'ned fight : 
on us ſtole our bleſſed change ; while we 
* effe& did feel, but ſcarce the manner ſee. 
Rs that conſtrain the ground, and: birth deny 
d Flow'rs, that in its womb- expeCting lie, 
d ſeldom their ufurping Pow withdraw, 
raging Floods perfue their haſty Thaw : 
r Thaw was mild, the Cold not chas'd away, 
loſt m kindly heat of Iengthned day. 
avn would no bargaiti for its Bleſſings drive, 
what we could not pay for, freely give. 
e Prince of Peace would, like himſelf, confer 


Gifr unhop'd without the price of war. 


Yet 


| PS 
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Yet bg he knew his Bleſſings worth, took care 
Thar we ſhould know it by repeated Pray; | 
Which ſtorm''d the Skies and raviſh'd Charles from then 
As Heay'n it ſelf is took by violence. ? 
Booth's forward Valour only ſerv'd to ſhew, 
He durſt that duty pay we all did owe - | 
Th' Attempt was fair ; but Heav'ns prefixed hour 
Not come ; fo like the watchful Travellor, 
That by the Moons miſtaken light did riſe, 
Lay down again, and closd his weary Eyes. 
'Twas MON K whom Providence deſign'd to look 
Thoſe real bonds falſe Freedom did impoſe. 
The bleſſed Saints that watch'd this turning Scene, 
Did from their” Stars wirh joyful wonder lean, 
To ſee ſmall Clues draw vaſteſt weights along, 
Not in their bulk but in their order ſtrong. 
Thus Pencils can by one flight touch reſtore, 
Smiles ro that changed face that wept before. 
VVich eaſe ſuch fond Chymera's we perſue, 
As Fancy frames for Fancy to ſubdue ; 
21t when our ſelves to aftion we betake, 


Tr ſhuns the Mint like Gold that Chymilts make : p 
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pw hard was then his'Task, at once to be, 
hat in the Body natural we ſee; 
ans Archite& diſtin&ly-.did ordain 
e charge of Muſcles; Nerves, and of the Brain, 
xrough viewleſs- Conduits Spirits to diſpenſe 
e Springs of Motion from” the;Seat: of Senſe. 
vas not: the baſty produd of a day, 
t the well ripened Fruit of wiſe delay. 
like a patient Angler, ere he ſttoak, 
ould ler them play , a while: upon the :hopk. 
ar healthful food the Stomach labours thus, 
firſt embracing what it ſtrait doth- cruſh. 
iſe '8eches will not vain- Recejpts obtrude, 
{ hile growing Pains pronounce the Humors crude ; 
af ro- complaints they wait upon the 11l, 
| ſome ſafe Criſes: authorize their Skill. | 
could his Ads . too :clole a Vizard: wear, 
ſcape their Eyes waom Guilt had tanght to fear, 
d guard-.with caution: that -polluted neſt, 
hence Legion twice before: was: diſpolleſt. 
e Sacred houſe, which when they entrd in, 


2y thought the place.could ſanctifie a-fin ; 
| N Like 
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Like thoſe that vainly hop'd kind Heav'n would win 
While to exceſs on Martyrs Fombs they drink. 


And as devouter Turks firſt warn their Souls - 

To part, before' they taſte forbidden Bowls, 

So theſe when their black Crimes rhey went abour, 
Firſt timely charm'd their uſeleſs Conſcience out. | 
Religions Name againſt it ſelf was made ; x 
The <Chadow. ſerv'd\ the Subſtance to -invade : Py 
Like Zealous Miſſions, they 'did Care pretend Þ 
Of Souls' in ſhew, but. made the Gold their end, 
Th' incenſed Pow'rs beheld with ſcorn from high | 
An Heaven fo far diſtant from the Sky, 

Which durſt, with horſes hoofs that beat the Grounl! 
And Martial Braſs, bely the Thunders Sound. 
;T'was hence at length juſt Vengeance thought it fi 


To ſpeed their Ruin by their impious wit. 


Thus Sforza, curs'd with a too -fertile brain, 1 
Loſt by his VViles the Pow'r his VVit did gain, |# 


Henceforth their Fogue muſt ſpend. at leſſer rate, | | 


Than in its ' Flames to .wrap a Nations Fate. 


Suffer d to live, they are like Helots er, 
A_ virtugus..Shame within us to beget. 


by d * 
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pr by example moſt: we finn'd before, 
d glaſs-like clearnefs mixt with frailty bore. 
t ſince reform'd by what we did amis, 
e by our ſuffrings learn to. prize our bliſs. 
ke early Lovers whoſe unpractis'd hearts 
ere long the May-game of malicious arts, 
ſhen once they find their Jealouſies were vain, 
[ith double heat renew their Fires again. 
was this produc'd the Joy, that hurried o're 
h ſwarms of Engliſh to the Neighb'ring ſhore, 
o fetch that Prize, by which Batavia made 
rich amends for our impoveriſh'd Trade. 
had you ſeen from Schewelines barren Shore, 


rowded with troops, and barren now no more,) 
Aicted Holland to his Farewel bring 


ue Sorrow, Holland to regret a King 3 

hile waiting him his Royal Fleet did ride, 
? hd willing Winds to their lowr'd Sails denied. 
J he wavering Streamers, Flags, and Standart out, 
4 be merry Seamens rude but cheartul Shout ; 
4 Þd laſt the Cannons voice that ſhook the Skies, 
MArd, as it fares in ſudden Extaſtes, 


once bereft us both of Fars and Eyes. 
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The Naſeby, now no longer Englards ſhame, 

But better to be loſt in Charles his name, 

(Like ſome unequal Bride in nobler ſheets ) 
Receives her Lord : The: joyful London meets 
The Princely York, himſelf alone a freight:; 
The Swift-ſure groans beneath Great Glouc ſters weio 
Secure as when the Halcyon breeds, with theſe, : 
He that was born to drown might croſs the Seas, 
Heav'n could not own a Providence, and take 
The Wealth three Nations ventur'd at a ſtake. 
The ſame indulgence Charles his Voyage bleſs'd, 
Which in his right had Miracles confels'd. 

The Winds that never Moderation knew, 

Afraid to blow too. much, "too faintly blew ; 

Or out of breath with joy could not enlarge 


Their ſtraightned Lungs, or conſcious of their Ch: be 
The Britiſh Amphitryte ſmooth and clear, 1 


In richer Azure never. did appear ; 
Prond her returning Prince to entertain 


With the ſubmitted Faſces of the Main. 
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Nd welcom now ( Great Monarch,) to your own , 
Behold: e!1' approaching Cliffes of Albion : 
is no longer Motion cheats your view, 
you meet it, the Land approacheth you. 
> Land returns, and in the white it wears 
marks of Penicence and Sorrow bears, 
you, whoſe Goodneſs your Deſcent doth ſhe:y, 
br Heawnly Parentage and Farthly too ; 
that ſame Mildneſs, which your Fathers Crown - 
ore did ravith, ſhall ſecure your own. 
ty'd to rules of Policy, you find 
venge lels ſweet than a forgiving mind. 
s when th Almighty would to Moſes give 
ſight of all he could behold and live ; 
Voice before his Entry did. proclaim 
pc-/uffering, Goodneſs, Mercy in his Name. 
Tar Pow'r to Juſtice doch ſubmir your Cauſe, | 


- by 


Fur Goodneſs only is above the Laws ; 


Whole rigid Letter while pronounc'd by you 
WMofrer made, So winds that tempeſts brew 
if - When 


SK 
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VVhen through Arabian Groves they take their fig8 
Made wanton with rich Odours, loſe their ſpight, i 
And as thoſe Lees, that trouble it, refine ; 
The . agitated. foul of Generous V Vine, 

So tears of Joy for your returning pile, 

VVork out and expiate our former Guile. \ 
Methinks I ſee thoſe Crowds on Dowver's Strand, i 
Who in their haſte to welcom you to Land 
Choak'd.up the Beach with their ſtill growing ſtor | 
And made a wilder Torrent on the Shore. g 
While ſpurr'd with eager thoughts of paſt Delight, 
Thoſe who had ſeen you court a ſecond fight ; 
Preventing ſtill your Steps, and making haſt 

To meet you often whereloe're you paſt. 

How ſhall 1 ſpeak of that triumphant Day 
When you renew'd the expiring Pomp of May / 


(A Month that owns an Intercſt in your Name: p 
You and the Flow'rs are irs pzculiar Claim.) | 
That Star that at your Birth hone out ſo bright, 

Ir ſtain'd the duller Suns Meridian light, 

Did once again its potent Fires renew, 

Guiding our Eyes to find and worſhip you. 
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And now times whiter Series is begun, | 
ich in ſoir Centuries ſhall ſinoothly run ; 
oſe Clonds that overcaſt your Morn fhall fly, 
pell'd to fartheſt corners of the Sky. 

Nation, with united Int'reſt bleſt; 

now content to poize, ſhall ſway, the reſt; 
oad your Empire ſhall no Limits know, 
like the Sea in boundleſs Circles flow.' 

r much lov'd Fleet ſhall with 'a wide Command 
tege the petty- Monarchs of -the-Land : - 
| as Old Time his Off-fpring ſwallow'd down, 
t Occan in its depths all Seas ſhall drown. 


heir wealthy Trade from Pyrate's Rapine free, 
+ Merchants ſhall no more Advent'rers be :- 


in the Tartheſt Eaſt thoſe Dangers fear- 

ich humble Holland muſt diſſemble here. 

to your Gift alone her Indies owes, 

| what the Pow'rful takes not he beſtows. - 
France that did an Exiles Preſence fear 


May juſtly apprehend you ſtill too near. 
Khome the hateful names of Parties ceaſe 


| faftions Souls are weary'd into peace. | 


The-- 


oo» 
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"The diſcontented now are only th.y 
\ Vhoſe Crimes before did your Juſt Cauſe betray: | 


Of thoſe your Edits ſome reclaim from ſins, | 
(oY 


But moſt your Life and Bleſt Example wins, 4 
Oh happy Prince, whom Heav'n hath taught the roll 
By paying Vows, to have more Vows to pay ! 

Oh Happy Age ! Oh times like thoſe alone, | 
By Fate reſerv'd for Great Auguſtus Throne ! F; 
When the joint growth of Arms and Arts. fo: elherif 
The World a Monarch, and that Monarch lou, | 
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TO HIS SACRED 


IMAJESTY, 


JANEGYRICK 


ON HIS 


CORONATION. 


— 


that wild Deluge where the World was drown'd, 
When Life and Sin one common Tomb had found, 
The firſt ſmall proſpe& of a riſing hill 
h various notes of Joy the Ark did fill : 
when that Floud in its own depths was drown'd 
lefe behind it falſe and flipp'ry ground ; 
the more ſolemn pomp was ſtill deferr'd 
new-born Nature in freſh looks appear'd : 
O 2 Thus 
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Thus (Royal Sir, )..to. ſee. you. landed here 

VVas cauſe enough of Triumph for 'a year : 

Nor would yqax-Papeychoſe glyrjouygſqys repeat, 

Till they at once might be = nd great : 

Till your kind 1Brams? by their \rontiny'd tay # : 

Had warm'd the Ground, and calkd the Damps aw 

Such Vapours, while your Þow'rful Influence dries, Þ 

Then ſooneſt van when ehey higheſt riſe. | 

Had: greater haſte* theſe? ſacred Rights prepar'd, 

Some guilty Months hag in your Triumphs (har: 

But this untainted Year is all: your. own, 

Your Glory's'may without our Crimes be ſhewn. 

VVe had not yet exhauſted all our Store, 

VVhen you refreſh'd our Joys by adding friore : 

As Heay/n, of; old, dilpens'd mgel, Dew, 4 

You. MVC 95. Nena, Fog ll OE 9211. we ill! | 

Now our :{ad-Rujns are, Tomor'q' fi ram, lig t, 

The Seaſon tao; gomes, fraught, with n new delight; | 

Ting f6exs 195 on pan bis En, IG 

Nor doe hig Po with rok ly a" FP A it to 
apt 
ho 

2 0 


4 PANEGYR Es on 
grace chjpolraþ12y" Dxy; *7hiſle yoh appear 
King wud Hoe biit'of the Feat; hors 120! 
; EybW'yeh *HA,Cad with the et 
"08 your omb Pbmpoyour falf thb prcateſt pie” wb 
8d Shonrs cho'Narions Happineſs proclaim, 
1 Heav'n thif'y is feafted with Ydur Nathe:” 
Ir CavikaJe their Sedo view," | + 
"their! high [Fanditgs] yet 160k up to your 
your brave Frairt each ſtnple$ but” a Prey, O80 14 1 
I longs to We 'vConqueſtrromry Sab day, 
chargd (wich Bleſinys while ybu ſeek: Mr ji 
cious Slunibers haſte" your Eyes: to 'cloſe';- 1 7. 
; globes Dfeins!fxnd ready! to Treflicre!s:: » 
ic pleaſing flapesof alt!you- ſaw befote % !: © 
t, to th&'Saered"Femple ' yott' are 46d; : 
here waits 4 QroWh fot! your 'more' acted Hegd: * 
| -aſtly from cREOhiith thit/Crown'is dife, 
erv'd from Rai) #te reſt6r'd' by you dr cf 
orateftt Ohite their Hitminy einploy Wer; 
K to make great? bus more foletnh Yoyal L144 
apt ſoft arid'warim -yout Name'is ſent on high; .. 
| Flamesi dog oft-the' wings of oIngenſe fly ot 


Mufick:: 
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Muſick her {elf is loſt,” in vain ſhe brings 

Her choiſeſt Notes to praiſe the beſt of Kings : 
Her melzing' Scrains in,you-A tomb - have found, 
And lie like Bees in their 0wn: ſweetneſs drown'd. 
He that brought Peace and Diſcord could atone, 
His Name'is Muſick of it ſelf alone. - 
Now while the Sacred Oil anoints' your - Head, 
And fragrant Scents, begun from you, are ſpread 
Through the large Dome, the Peoples joyful Sound 
Sent back, is ſtill preſerv'd in hallow'd Groung : | 
Which in one Bleſſing 'mixt defcends. on you, - 
As heightned' Spirits fall in .richer Dew. 

Not that -our -Wiſhey do jacreaſe..your; Kore, 
Full of your (elf you. can admit 'no--more ; 7 
We add not eo your Glory, but employ 
Our time like Angels in expreſſing . Joy. 

Nor is it duty or our hopes alone 

Create that Joy, but full Fruition : 

We know thoſe Bleſſings which we muſt polltls, 
And judge of future by paſt happineſs, 

No Promiſe can oblige a Prince ſo much 

Scill to be good, as long to have been ſuch. 
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noble::Emutation heats: your Breaſt, + + 
nd your own Fame now robs you of your Reſt : /- 
od Actions ſtill muſt be maintain'd with good, 
Bodies novtfifſh'd with refembling Food-. 
ou have already quench'd (editious brand ; 
d Zeal (which burnt it) only warms the Eand..- 
he jealous .Sefts that dare-nor.- truſt their-Caule 
far from:their own will)\as to the Laws,. 
pu for their Umpire and their Synod take, . 
nd their appeal. alone to \Ceſar make. 
nd Heav'niſo rare-a temper did” provide; 
at: Guile repentmg might init confide..- 
mnong * our Crimes obhvion may be ſer, - 
t *ris our Kings perfection to forgets 
Irrues unknown to theſe -rough *Nertherm climes 
om milder heav'ns you bring, withone their Crimes -- 
pur Calmneſs does no after-Storms: provide, 
or ſeeming Patience 'mortal Anger hide. 
hen Empire firſt- from- Families 'did ſpring,.. 
en- every - Father govetn'd as a King ; 
Fut you that are a Sovereign Prince, allay. 
Wnperial Pow'y with--your paternal (way. 
: {from 
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From thoſe great Catlerwher eaſd your:Soul-unbeng, 
Your: Pleaſares/aro defign'd tro:noble ends: + 
Borg to: :commandi the. Miftrels of 'the Seas, 
Your Thouphtsthemidlveinthat blue Empire plete, 
Hither in Summer: Extnings:'you replic:!s + 1! | 
To take' thei!fraiſcheur of« the: pured Aiv': 
VndauftedJhere! ydw ride: wheb V.Vintercraves; + 
VVith Ceſarsheirtichar: raſe':above the waves. | 
More I could ſing; but Fear! my -Nqmbers ſtays; 
No Loyal Subje&1;dares that Courage praile.-:': |; 
In ſtately Fripars;nioft delight s yourfiatd i" cv) | 
VVhere welk-drawn' Battels/ fire your Martial.mini 
VVhat to your Cares. we:owe \is learnt. From hence, 
VVhen ev'n your@leatures: ſerve-for put!Defence. 
Beyond [your Courtiflows in the admitced tide, 
VVhere im-new-Depths the wond'ring Filhes glide: 
Here in-#-Royal:bed'the 'warers flobp,!-1:11! 1) 
VVhen tir'd at'/Sex within this Bay they! creep. 


Here the miſtruſtful -Foul noitharm. ſuſpeRs, 
So ſafe are all *things-awwhich' 'our King protedts, . 
From your'lov'd. Thathes 'a Blefling yet isdne, 
gecond alone to 'that it brought in you ; 


O ww > Ft 4 4,9 % 
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A Queen, from whoſe chaſt womb, ordain'd by Fate, 
The ſouls of Kings unborn for bodies wait, 
It was your Love before made Diſcord ceaſe : 
Your Love is deſtin'd to your Countries Peace. 
Both Indies (Rivals in your bed) provide 
VVith Gold or :Jewels to adorn your Bride. 
This to a mighty King preſents rich Ore, 
VVhile that with Incenſe does a God implore. 

wo Kingdoms wait your Doom, and as you chooſe, 

his muſt receive a Crown, or that muſt looſe. 

hus from your Royal Oak, like Fowe's of old, 
\re anſwers ſought, and deſtinies fore-told : 


ropitious Oracles are begg'd with vows, 

\nd Crowns that grow upon the.ſacred Boughs. 
Your Subje&s, while you weigh the Nations Fate, 
Suſpend to both their doubtful love or hate : 


hoofe only, (Sir,) that ſo they may poſleſs 
ich their own peace their Childrens happineſs. 


T Oo 


MY LORD 


CHANCELLOR, 


Preſented on 


New-ycars-day. 


ee 


By Joun Daroven, 


m— — — _— 


LONDON, 
Printed for Henry Herringman, and fold by 
Facob Tonſon at the Fudges-Head 
in Chancery-lane. 1688. 


y Low, + 
Hile Aattering Cronds officiouſſ appear 
To give themlſelyes, not you, .an happy. year” ;. 


? 


And by the greatneſs of their Preſents prove _ 
much they hope, bur not Mow well they ove ; 5. 
Moſes . (who your early courtſhip. boalt, rey : 
oh now your Flames are with cheir Beauty fo 3, 


ratch their time, that if you have forgot; 


were your Miſtreſſes, the Woild' may not :* © 4 


yd by Tittie- and* Wars, "they" orly prove. 
| fortnet” Beauty by your former L ove ;- 


Wh 


now preſent, as ancletit' Tadies 46; 
courted long, a t Tengrh' we O's wes 4 

ill they look on you with Tack Kind" byes," 

oſe that ſee the Churches Sovereign riſe ;* 
their ovrn Otdet choſe; int who(E hight ag ” 
think. themſelves the ſecond civive my Fire.” 


=y 


(119) 

When our Great Monarch into Exile went, 
Wit and Religion ſuffer d baniſhment : 
Thus once when Troy was wrapt in fire and ſmoak, 
The helpleſs Gods their burning ſhrines forſook; 
They with the vanquiſht Prince and party go, 
And leave their Temples .empty to the Foe : 
Ac length the Muſes ſtand, reſtor'd again 
To that great charge which Nature did ordain; 
And their loy'd Druyds ſeem reviv'd by Fate, 
VVhile you diſpenſe, the Laws and guide the State 
The Nations ſoul (our Monarch) does diſpenſe, 
Through you, to us his vical influence ; 
You .are the Chanel where thoſe ſpirits flow, 
And work them higher as to us they go.. 

In open proſpect nothing bounds our. Eye, 
"Until the Earth ſeems join'd unto the Sky : 
So in this Hemiſphere our utmoſt view 
Is only bounded by our King and you : 
Our fight is limited where you are join'd, 
And beyond.thar no farther Heav'n can find, 
So well your. Virtues .do_with his agree, 
That though your Orbes of different greatneſs be, 
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both are: for each others uſe diſpos'd, 

to encloſe, and yours 'to tbe inclog'd. 

could” another in” your room: have-; been; 
pt an Emptinels had come berweert, 

| may he then to you his Cares impart, 
ſhare his burden where he ſhares his heart. 

ou his Sleep ſtill wakes; : his Pleaſures find 
r ſhare of bu#neſs in your labr'ing mind :: . 
zhen the weary San his Place reſigns, 

aves his Light-and by RefleRion ſhines. 

aſtice, that ſits and frowns where publick Laws-- 
ude ſoft Mercy from -a private cauſe, 

our Tribunal moſt her ſelf does pleaſe ; 

e only {miles becauſe ſhe lives at eaſe ;- _ 
like.young David,, finds her ſtrength the more, 
zen diſincamber'd*-from . choſe arms ſhe wore : 
en would your Royal Maſter ſhould exceed 
| in that Virtue, ,which we moſt did need, . 
his mild Father - ( who too late did find” 
nerey vain, bur what with pow. was join'd, }. 
fatal goodnels left to fitter times, = 

to increaſe but to abſolve our Crimes : 


( 112) 

"But when the'Heir of this waſt Treaſure knew. 
How large a'Legacy was left to yu, 

( Too great! for/any Subxe& to retain, ) 

He wiſely tidiit to the Crown again : 

Yet paſling thrqugh your hands it gathers-more, 
As Streams, through Mines, bear Tincture of cheir( 
VVhile Emprrique Politicians uſe deocipe, 

Hide what they give, and cureibut by a chear ; 
You boldly ſhew. that Skill which they pretend, _ 
And work 'by meatis- as noble as your end : 
VVhich ſhonl you veil, weight unwind the ths 


. As Men do Nature, till we'came to you. 
And as the Trdjet were 'not found;before'',, : 


Thoſe rich petfumes, 2which: froth the happy ſhore, 
The winds upon their'balmy' wings conveyd, 
VVhoſe guiley Sweerneſs firſt their VVorld betray 
So by your Couriſels we zre broupht20/ view 
A-rich and undiſcover'd VVorld -in you. 

By you our Monarch does that fame aſſure, 
VVhich Kitipstnuſt kave ot cannot live feoiure : 
For proſp'rous Princes gain their Subjes hears, 
Who love that Praiſe in which themſelves have p 
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y you he fits thoſe Subjets to obey, 
; Heavens Ecernal Monarch does convey 
is pow'r unſeen, and Man to his deſigns, 
y his bright Miniſters the Stars inclines. 
Our ſetting Sun from his declining Seat, 
hot beams of kindneſs on you, not of heat : 
nd when his love was bounded in a few, 
at were unhappy that chey might be true ; 
ade you the favo'rite of his laſt ſad times, 
hat is'a ſuffrer in his SubjeRts Crimes : 
us thoſe firſt Favours you receiv'd were ſent, 
ike Heav'ns rewards, in earthly puniſhment. 
et Fortune conſcious of your Deſtiny, 
v'n then took care to lay you ſoftly by : 
nd wrapt your fate among her precious things, 
ept freſh to be unfolded with your Kings. 
ewn all at once you dazled fo onr Eyes, 
s new-born Pallss did the Gods ſurpriſe 3 
hen ſpringing forth from Fowe's new-cloſing wound, 
be ſtruck the warlike Spear into the ground ; 
Vhich ſprouting leaves did ſuddenly incloſe, 
id peaceful Olives ſhaded as they role. 
Q 
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How ſtrangely: ave are che ines of Peace: NR 
Whole reſt]clF firorions tfs-rhan Wars d6Seaſe't'>!! ; 
Peace 1s not kd From \abom Bur From toile ; x OvVAY 
And War mor&fbree' but: nor more pains ldres 
Such is the «thighty Swiftnels of your mind; 

That ( hRe- che'Farths, ) ir Jeaves our ſenſe behind; 
While yours: friodthly th and foul our Sphear, 
That rapid» mdtion does but 'reft appear. 

For as in Natures ſwiftnefs, With the-throns 

Of flying Orbs' while 'ours *is born along, 

All ſeems at T&ſt* ro the deluded eye*: © 
(Mov'd by the Soul of the ſane: hatmony,) 

So carry'd on by" your utiweatied "tare 
VVe reſt 1 in Peace and” yet it motion ſhate! «+ 

Let Envy teh thoſe: Crimes within 'yotr _ 
From whick the happy r bevet -muſt'be" Free": : 
(Envy th&t does with milery, refide; "1 

The j Joy and the revenge of Falk -Prite 5 3 
Thiok ic- not hard, if at'{o cheap, a fats.” 

You can ſbbaje 'the conftanty* if Fate,” 

VVhoſe kiadaths Y what Joes thitic #nffice feerd, © 


by lefler ills the oreater to redbem— 919560, 14 
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or can we this.zveak, ſhowr a tempeſt all, 
it drops. of heax..that in the Sun-ſhiqe, all. - 
ou have alrcady weasi' Foxtune Þ, "Mr 

e cannot farther be ;your Friend or Foc, 
t firs all. breathleb, a9d-agmixey, to cel g 
Fate ſo.aveighty,: that it ſtops hog ied + 1 = 
all things elſe aboye.,our; humble. fats, 1. _— 
ur equal mind yer. ſiyells -ngt- into "ſtnp, 

: like ſome Mountain in thoſe hogs Iles, 

here in perpetual Spring young Nature ſmiles, | 
ur greatneſs ſhews : no horror to afright 

Trees for ſhade, and Flo'wrs to court the ſight; - 
netimes the Hill ſubmits it ſelf awhile 

mall deſcents, which do-its height beguile ; 


d ſometimes mounts, but ſo as billows play, 


s 4 


*N | 
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ole riſe not hinders but makes ſhort our way. 


r Brow which dqes\no\fear bf Thunder know, 


s rouling Tempeſts vainly beat below ; 


d (like Ohmpus top, ) the impreſſion wears 
Love and Friendfhip writ +1former-years--- 
unimpair'd with labours or with time 
rs age but ſeems to a new youth to climb. 
Thus 
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Thus Heav'nly bodies -do our time beget ; 


And meaſure Change, but ſhare no parr of it. 


And till it ſhall without a weight increaſe, 
Like this New+year, whoſe motions never ceaſe ; 


For ſince the glorious Courſe you have begun 
Is ledby CHAR LES, as that is by the Sun, 
Tt muſt both weightleſs and immortal prove, 
Becauſe the Center of it is above. 
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LL humane things are ſubje& todecay, [bey : 


This Flecnoe found, who, like Auguſtus, young 
Was call'd to Empire, and had govern'd long : 
In Proſeand Verſe, was own'd, without diſpute 
Through all the Realms of Nox-ſenſe, abſolute. 
This aged Prince now flouriſhing in Peace, 

And bleſt with iſſue of a large increaſe. 

Worn out with buſineſs, did at length debate 
To ſettle the Succeſſion of the State : 

And pond'ring which of all his Sons was fit 

To Reign, and wage immortal War with Wit : 
Cry'd, *tis refolv'd ; for Nature pleads that He 
Should onely rule, who moſt reſembles me : 
alone my perfe& image bears, 

Nature in dulneſs from his tender years. 

$h— alone of all my. Sons, is he . 

Who ſtands confirm'd in full Rupidity. 

The reſt to ſome faint meaning make pretence, 
But Sh— never deviates into ſenſe. 

Some Beams of Wit on other ſouls may fall, 
Strike through and make a lucid interval ; 
But S$þ —'s genuine night admits no ray, 

His riſing Fogs prevail upon the Day : 


And, when Fate ſummons, Monarchs muſt 0- 


B Beſides 
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Beſides his goodly Fabrick fills the eye, 

And ſeems deſign'd for thoughtleſs Majeſty : 

Thoughtleſs as Monarch Oakes,that ſhade the plain, 

Ard, ſpread in ſolemn ſtate, ſupinely reign. 

Heywood and Sherley were but Types of thee, 

Thou laſt great Prophet of Tautology : 

Even I, a dunce of more renown than they, 

Was ſent before but to prepare thy way : 

And courſly clad in Norwich Drugget came 

To teach the Nations in thy greater name. 

My warbling Lute, the Lute I whilom ſtrung 

When to King John of Portugal I ſung, 

Was but the prelude to that glorious day, 

When thou on ſilver Thames did'ſt cut thy way, 

With well tim'd Oars before the Royal Barge, 

Swelld with the Pride of thy Celeſtial charge; 

And big with Hymn, Commander of an Hoſt, 

The like was neer in Epſom Blankets toſt. 

Methinks I ſce the new Ariox Sail, 

The Lute ſtill trembling underneath thy nail. 

At thy well ſharpned thumb from Shore to Shore 

The Treble ſqueaks for fear, the Baſes roar : 

Echoes from Piſing-Ally, Sh---- call, 

And $h---- they reſound from A4---- Hall. 

About thy boat the little Fiſhes throng, 

As at the Morning Toaſt, that Floats along. 

Sometimes as Prince of thy Harmonious band 

Thou weild'ſt thy Papers in thy threſhiog _ ; 
tif 
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St. Andre's feet ne'er kept more equal time, 
Not ev'n the feet of thy own P/yche's rhime : 
Though they in number as in ſenſe excell ; 
So juſt, ſo like tautology they fell, 
That, pale with envy, Sing/eton forſwore 
The Lute and Sword which he in Triumph vr 
And vow'd he neer would a&t Yillerius more. 
Here ſtopt the good old Syre ; and wept for joy 
In ſilent raptures of the hopefull boy, 
All Arguments, but moſt his Plays, perſwade, 
That for anointed dulneſs he was made. 

Cloſe to the Walls which fair Auga/ſta bind, 
(The fair A»gy/ta much to fears inclin'd) 
An ancient fabrick, raisd t' inform the ſight, 
There ſtood of yore, and Bar##car it hight: 
A watch Tower once ; but now, fo Fate ordains, 
Of all the Pile an empty name remains. 
From its old Ruins Brothel-houſes riſe, 
Scenes of lewd loves, and of polluted joys. 
Where their vaſtCourts the Mother-Strumpets keep, 
And, undiſturb'd by Watch, in ſilence ſleep. 
Near theſe a Nurſery erects its head, 
Where Queens are form'd, and future Hero's bred; 
Whereunſledg'd Actors learn tolaughand cry, 
Where infant Punks their tender Voices try, : 
And little Maximins the Gods deſy. 
Great Fletcher never treads in Buskins here, 
Nor greater Johnſon dares in Socks appear. 

B 2 But 
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But gentle Simkiz juſt reception finds 
Amidit this Monument of vamſht minds: 
Pure Clinches, the ſuburbian Muſe affords ; 
And Panton waging harmleſs War with words. 
Here Flecknee, as a place to Fame well known, 
Ambitiouſly deſign'd his Sh—'s Throne. 
For ancient Decker propheſi'd long ſince, 
That in this Pile ſhould Reign a mighty Prince, 
Rorn for a ſcourge of Wit, and flayle of Senſe: 
To whom true dulneſs ſhould ſome P/yches owe, 
But Worlds of Miſers from his pen ſhould flow; 
Humoriſts and Hypocrites it ſhould produce, 
Whole Raymond Families, and Tribes of Bruce, 
Now Empreſs Fame had publiſht the renown, 
Of Sh——'s Coronation through the Town. 
Rows d by report of Fame, the Nations meet, 
From near Bun-7ill, and diſtant Watling-ſtreet. 
No Perftan Carpets ſpread th' Imperial way, 
But ſcatter'd Limbs of mangled Poets lay : 
From duſty ſhops negleRed Authors come, 
Martyrs of Fies, and Reliques of the Bum. 
Much Heywood, Shirly, Ogleby there lay, 
But loads of Sh---- almoſt choakt the way. 
Bilk't Statzoners for Yeomen ſtood prepar'd, 
And ZZ---- was Captain of the Guard. 
The hoary Prince in Majeſty appear'd, 
High on a Throne of his own Labours rear'd. 


MAC FLECAKNOE. 


| — 


At his right hand our young A/canius late 
Rome's other. hope, and Pillar of the State. 
His Brows thicl: fogs, inſtead of glories, grace, 
And lambent dulneſs plaid around his face. 
As Hannibal did to the Altars come, 
Swore by his Syre a mortal Foe to Rome ; 
So Sh---- ſwore, nor ſhould his Vow. be vain, 
That he till Death true dulneſs would maintain; 
And in his father's Right, and Realms defence, 
Neer to have peace with Wit,nor truce with Senſe. 
The King himſelf the ſacred Unction made, 
As King by Office, and asPrieſt by Trade: 

n his ſiniſter hand, inſtead of Ball, 

e placd a mighty Mug of potent Ale ; 
Love's Kingdom to his right he did convey, 

\t once his Sceptre and. his rule of Sway ; [young, 

hoſe righteous Lore the Prince had praQtis d 
ind from whoſe Loyns recorded Pſyche ſprung. 

is Temples laſt with Poppies were oerſpread, 

hat nodding ſeem'd to conſecrate his head : 
Juſt at that point of time, if Fame not lye, 
On his left hand twelve reverend Owls did fly. 
So Romulus, tis ſung, by Tyber's Brook, 
Prefage of Sway from twice ſix Vulcures took. 
Th admiring throng loud acclamations make, 
And Omens of his future Empire take. 
The Syre then ſhook the honours of his head, 
And from his brows damps of oblivion ſhed 
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Full on the filial dulneſs: long he ſtood, 

Repelling from his Breaſt the raging God ; 

At length burſt out in this-prophetick mood : 
Heavens bleſs my Son, from Ireland let himrcign Þ 

To far Barbadoes on the Weſtern main ; | 

Of his Dominion may no end be known, 

And greater than his Father's be his Throne. 

Beyond leves Kingdom let him ſtretch his Pen; 

He paus'd, and all the people cry'd Amer. 

Then thus, continu'd he, my Son advance 

Still in new Impudence, new Ignorance. 

Succeſs let others teach, learn thou from me 

Pangs without birth, and fruitleſs Induſtry. 

Let Yirtwoſo's in five years be writ ; 

Yet not one thought accuſe thy toyl of Wit. 

Let gentle George in triumph tread the Stage, 

Make Dorimant betray, and Loveit rage ; 

Let Cully, Cockwood, Fopling, charm the Pit, 

And in their folly ſhew the Writers wit. 

Yet ſtill thy fools ſhall ſtand in thy defence, 

And juſlifie their Author's want of ſenſe. 

Let 'em be all by thy own model made 

Of dulneſs, and deſire no foreign aid: 

That they to future ages may be known, 

Not Copies drawn, but iſſue of thy own. 

Nay let thy men of wit too be the fame, 

All tull of thee, and differing but in name ; 
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But let no alien S--d/--y interpoſe 
To lard with wit thy hungry Epſom proſe. 
And when falſe flowers of Rhethorick thou would'ſt 

ruſt Nature, do not labour to be dull; (cull, 
But write thy beſt, and top; and in each line, 

ir Formal's oratory will be thine. 
Sir Formal, though unſought, atrends thy quill, 
ind does thy Northern Dedications fill. 

or let falſe friends ſeduce thy mind to fame, 
By arrogating Johnſon's Hoſtile name. 
Let Father Flecnoe fire thy mind with praiſe, 
ind Uncle Og/eby thy envy raiſe. 
Thou art my blood, where Johnſon has no part ; 
Vhat ſhare have we in Nature or in Art? 
Vhere did his witon learning fix a brand, 
Ind rail at Arts he did not underſtand 2 
Vhere made he love in Prince Nzcander's vein, 
Dr ſwept the duſt in Pſyche's humble ſtrain? 
Vhere ſold he Bargains, Whip-ſtich, kiſs my Arſe, . 
Yromisd a Play and dwinled to a Farce? 
Vhen did his Muſe from Fletcher ſcenes purloin, 

s thou whole Et ridg doſt transfuſe to thine ? 
But ſo transfusd as Oyl on Waters flow, 

is always floats above, thine ſinks below. 
This is thy Province, this thy wondrous way, 
New Humours to invent for each new Play : 
This is that boaſted Byas of thy mind, 
dy which one way, to dulneſs, 'tis inclin'd. 

Which 


Which makes thy writings lean on one ſide ſtill, 
And in all changes that way bends thy will, 
Nor let thy mountain belly make pretence 

Of likeneſs; thine's a tympany of ſenſe. 

A Tun of Man in thy large Bulk is writ, 

But ſure thou'rt but a Kilderkin of wit. 

Like mine thy gentle numbers feebly creep, 
Thy Tragick Muſe gives-ſmiles, thy Comick ſleey 
With whateer gall thou ſett'ſt thy ſelf to write, 
Thy inoffenſive Satyrs never bite. 

In thy fellonious heart, though Venom lies, 

It does but touch thy 7ri/b pen, and dyes. 
Thy Genius calls thee not to purchaſe fame 

In keen Iambicks, but mild Anagram: 

Leave writing Plays, and chuſe forthy command 
Some peacefull Province in Acroſtick Land. 
There thou may'ſt wingsdiſplay and Altars rails 
And torture one poor word 'Ten thouſand ways. 
Or if thou would'ſt thy, dif rent talents ſuit, 

Set thy own Songs, and ſing them t@ thy lute. 
He faid, but his laſt words were ſcarcely heard, 
For Bruce and Longvil had a-7r rap. prepar'd, 
And down they ſent thee yet dechiming Bard. 
Sinking he left his Drugget roke behind, 

Born upwards by a Subterrancan wind. 

The Mantle fell to the young Prophet's part, 
With double portion of his Father's Art. 
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TO THE 


IREADE R. 


; SF 1S not my intention to make an Apology for my 

A Poem: Some will think it needs no Excuſe ; 
and others will recerve none. The deſign, Tam ſure, 
is honeſt: but he who draws his Pen for one Party, 
muſt expe to make Enemies of the other. For, Wi it 
and Fool, are Conſequents of Whig and Tory : And 
every man is a Knave or an Aſs to the contrary ſide. 
There's a Treaſury of Merits in the Phanatick Church, 
as well as in the Papiſt ; and a Pennyworth to be had 
of Saintſhip, Foneſty and Poetry, for the Leud, 
the Fattious, and the Blockheads : But the longeſt 
Chapter in Deuteronomy, has not Curſes enough for 
an Anti-Bromingham. My Comfort is, their mani- 
feſt Prejudice to my Cauſe, will render their Fudge- 


ment of leſs Authori ” azainſt me. Tet if a Poem 


. 
have a Genius, it will force its own reception in the 
World. Far there's a ſweetneſs in good Verſe, which 
Tickles even while it Hurts: And no man can be 
beartily angry with him, who pleaſes him againſt hi; 
will, The Commendation of Adverſaries, is the 
greateſt Triumph of a Writer ; becauſe it never comes 
unleſs Extorted. But I can be ſatisfied on more eajie 
terms : If I happen to pleaſe the more Moderate 
fort 7 thall be ſure of an honeſt Farty : and, in all 
probability, of the beſt Fudges : for, the leaſt Con- 
cernd, are commonly the leaſt Corrupt. And, I con- 
fels, I have laid in for thoſe, by rebating the Satyr 
(where Fuſtice would allow it ) from carrying too ſharp 
au Edge. They, who can Criticize ſo weatly, as to 
imagine I have done my Worſt, may be convinc'd, at 
their own Coſt, that Tcan write Severely, with more 
eaſe, than ] can Gently. I have but laugh'd at ſome 
mens Follies, when 1 could have declaim'd againſt 

. C 2 their 
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their Vices : and, other mens Yertues I have commend. 
ed, as freely as I have tax'd their Crimes, Au 
now, if you are 4a Malicious Reader, Þ expe yy 
ſhould return upon me, that I affect to be thougly 
more Impartial than I am. But, if men are not 
be judg'd by their Profeſſions, God forgive you Com, 
mon-wealths men, for Profeſſing ſo plauſible for tly 
Government. Tou cannot be ſo Uncouſcionable, as ty 
charge me for not Subſcribing of my Name ; for tha 
would refled too grofly upon your own Party, whonev 
dare; though they have the advantage of a Fury ty 
ſecure them. If you like not my Poem, the fault may 
poſſibly, be in my Writing : (though 'tis hard. for a 
Author to judge againſt himſelf; ) But more probajj 
tis in your Morals, which caunot bear the truth of it 
The Violent, on both fides, will condemn the Charattr 
of Abſalom, as either too favourably, or too hard) 
drawn. But they are not the Violent, whom I dejn, 
to pleaſe. The fault, on the right hand, is to Exte 
nuate, Palliate and Indulge; and, to __ freely, 
have endeavoured to commit it. Beſides the reſjel 
which T owe his Birth, T have a greater for his He 
roick Virtues : and, David himſelf, could not be min 
tender of the Toung-man's Life, than I would be i 
hs Reputation. But, fince the moſt excellent naturt 
are almoſt the moſt eafie ; and, as being ſuch, are tht 
ſooneſt perverted by ill Counſels, eſpecially. when bit 
ted with Fame and Glory ; 'tis no more a wonder that 
he withſtood not the temptations of Achitophel, thu 
it was for Adam, not to have rehſted the two Devils, 
the Serpent and the Woman : The Concluſion of th Þ 
Story, I purpoſely forbare to proſecute : becauſe, | 
could not obtain from my ſelf, to ſhew Abſalom Vs Þ 
fortunate. The Frame of it was cut out, but fot © 
Pitture to the Waſte; and, if the Draught be ſofa Þ 
true, "tis as much as 1 defign'd. 
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Were I the Inventor, who am onely the Hiſtorian, 
I ſhould certainly conclude the Piece, with the Recon- 
cilement of Abſalom to David. And, who knows but 
this may come to paſs > Things were not brought to an 
Extremity where I left the Story ;. There ſeems, yet, 
to-be room left for a Compoſure; hereafter, there may 
onely be for Pity. I have not ſo much as an uncharita- 
ble wiſh againſt Achitophel ; but, am content to be 
Accus'd of a- good natur d Errour ; and to hope with 
Origen, that the Devil himſelf may, at laſt, L ſavd. 
For which reaſon, in this Poem, he u neither brought 
to ſet his Houſe in order, nor to diſpoſe of his Perſon 
afterwards, as he in Wiſedom ſhall think fit. God 
infinitely merciful : and his Vicegerent us onely not ſo, 
becauſe he is not Infinite. 

The true end of Satyr, is the amendment of Vices 
by correftian. And. he who writes Honeſtly, # ns 
more an Enemy to the Offender, than the Phyſician 
o the Patient, when he preſcribes harſh Remedies ts 
an invererate Diſeaſe : for thoſe, are onely in order 
to prevent the Chyrurgeon's work of an Enſe reſcin- 
dendum, which 7 wiſh not to my very Enemies, To 
conclude all ; If the Body Politique have any Analogy 
to the Natural, in my weak judgment, an At of Obli- 
vion were as neceſſary in a Hot, Diſtemper d State, 
a an Opiate would te in a Raging Fever. 
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TO THE UNKNOWN 


AUTHOUR 


OF THIS 


EXCELLENT POEM. 


Ake it as carneſt of a Faith renew'd, [good 
Your Theme is vaſt, your Verſe divine) 
Where,tho' the nine their beauteous ſtroaks repeat, 
And the turn'd Lines on Golden Anvils beat, 
It looks as if they ſirook 'em at a heat. 
So all Serenely Great, ſo juſt refin'd, 
Like Angels love to Humane Seed enclin'd, 
It ſtarts a Giant, and exalts the Kind. 
'Tis Spirit ſeen, whoſe fiery Atoms roul, 
So brightly fierce, each Syllable's a Soul. 
Tis miniture of Man, but he'sall heart; 


'Tis what the World would be, but wants the Ar: 


To whom ev'n the Phanaticks Altars railc, 


Lean your griev'd head on David's Diadem. 


Davit 


Bow in their own deſpite, and grin your praik. : 
As if a Milton from the Dead aroſe, 
Fild oft the Ruſt, and the right Party choe. 

Nor, Sir, be ſhock'd at what the Gloomy fay, 
Tara not your ſect too inward, nor too ſplay. 
'Tis Gracious all, and Great: Puth on your Them 
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David that rebel 7ſrael's Envy mov'd, 

David by God and all Good Men belov'd. 

The Beauties of your Abſalom excell : 

But more the Charms of Charming Annatel ; 
Df Annabel, than May's firſt Morn more bright, 

hearfull as Summer's Noon, and chaſt as Winter's 
Df Annabelthe Muſes deareſt Theme, [Night. 
Df Annabel the Angel of my Dream. 

hus let a broken Bloquence attend, 


Ind to your Maſter-picce theſe Shadows ſend. 
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TO THE UNKNOWN 


AUT HOUR 


OF-THIS 


ADMIRABLE POEFM. 


I Thought, forgive my Sin, the boaſted fire 
Of Poets Souls did long ago expire ; 
Of Folly or of Madneſs did accuſe 
The wretchthat thought himſelf poſſeſt with Mute. 
Laugh'd at the God within, that did inſpire | 
With more than human thoughts the tuneful Quire, 
But ſure 'tis more than Fancy, or the Dream 
Of Rhimers ſlumbring by the Muſes ſtream. 
Some livelier Spark of Heav'n, and more refind 
From Earthly droſs, fills the great Poet's Mind. 
Witneſs theſe mighty and immortal Lines, 
Through each of which th' informing Genius ſhins 
Scarce a diviner Flame inſpir'd the King, 
Of whom thy Muſe does fo ſublimely ſing. 
Not David's ſelf could in a nobler Verſe 
His gloriouſly offending Son rehearſe, 
Tho' in his Breaſt the Prophet's Fury met. 
The Father's Fondneſs, and the Poet's Wit. 
Here all conſent in Wonder and in Praiſe, 
And to the Unknown Poet Altars raiſe. 
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Which thou muſt needs accept with equal joy, 
As when A»nzas heard the Wars of 7roy, 
Wrapt up himſelf in darkneſs and unſeen, 
Extoll'd with Wonder by the Tyrian Queen. 
Sure thou already art ſecure of Fame, 

Nor wantſt new Glories to exalt thy Name: 
What Father elſe would have refus'd to own 
So pgreat-a Son as God-like Ab/alon 2 
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ADMIRABLE POEM | 


I Thought, forgive my Sin, the boaſted fire 
Of Poets Souls did long ago expire ; 
Of Folly or of Madneſs did accuſe | 
The wretchthat thought himſelf poſleſt with Muk, 
Laugh'd at the God within, that did inſpire F 
With more than human thoughts the tuneful Quir, 
But ſure 'tis more than Fancy, or the Dream 
Of Rhimers ſlumbring by the Muſes ſtream, 
Some livelier Spark of Heav'n, and more refind 
From Earthly droſs, fills the great Poet's Mind. 
Witneſs theſe mighty and immortal Lines, 
Through each of which th' informing Genius ſhins R 
Scarce a diviner Flame inſpir'd the King, 
Of whom thy Muſe does fo ſublimely ſing. 
Not David's ſelf could in a nobler Verſe 
His gloriouſly offending Son rehearſe, 
Tho' in his Breaſt the Prophet's Fury met. 
The Father's Fondneſs, and the Poet's Wit. 
Here all conſent in Wonder and in Praiſe, &o 
And to the Unknown Poet Altars raiſe. 
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Which thou muſt needs accept with equal joy, 
As when Anzas heard the Wars of 7roy, 
Wrapt up himſelf in darkneſs and unſeen, 
Extoll'd with Wonder by the Tyrian Queen. 
Sure thou already art ſecure of Fame, 

Nor wantſt new Glories to exalt thy Name: 
What Father elſe would have refus'd to own 
So great-a Son as God-like 44/alon 2 
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oF THIS 
INCOMPARABLE POEM, 


j- Ail Heav'n-born Muſe! hail ev ry Sacred page | 
| The Glory of our Iſle and of our Age. 
TH inſpiring Sun to 4/b:0n draws more nigh, 


The'North at length teems with a work to vie 
With Zomer's Flame and Virgil's Majeſty. 
While Pindus lofty Heights our Poet ſought, 
(His raviſht Mind with vaſt dea's fraught) 
Our Language fail'd beneath his riſing Thought: 
This checks not his Attempt; for Maro's Mines, 
He dreins of all their Gold tadorn his Lines : | 
Through each of which the Mantuan Genius (hints 
The Rock obey'd the pow rfull Zebrew Guide . 
Her flinty Breaſt diſſolv'd into a Tide: 

Thus on our ſtubborn Language he prevails, 
And makes the Helicon in which he fails. 

The Dialc>, as well as ſenſe, invents, 

And, with his Poem, a new ſpeech preſents. | 
Hail then thou matchleſs Bard, thou gscat unknown, | 
That give your Country Fame, yet ſhun your ow'|? 
[n vaii----for ev'ry where your Praiſe you find, | 
And not to meet it, you muſt ſhun Mankind. 
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Your Loyal Theme cach Loyal Reader draws, 


And ev'n the Factious give your Verſe applauſe, 

Whoſe lightning ſtrikes to ground their Idol cauſe. 

The Cauſe for whoſe dear fake they drank a Flood 

Of Civil Gore, nor ſpar'd the Royal-bloud : 

The Cauſe whoſe growth tocruſh,ourPrelates wrote 

In vain, almoſt in vain our Hero's fought. 

Yet by one Stab of your keen Satyr dies : 

Before your ſacred Lines their ſhatter'd Dagon lies. 
Oh! If unworthy we appear to know 

The Sire, to whom this lovely Birth'we owe : 

(Deny'd our ready Homage to expreſs, 

And can at beſt but thankfull be by gueſs: ) 

This hope remains,--May David's God-like Mind, 

(For him 'twas wrote) the unknown Authour find : 

And, having found, ſhow'r equal Favours down 

On Wit ſo vaſt as cou'd oblige a Crown. 


N.T. 


N pious Times, eer Prieſt-craft did begin, 
Before Polygamy was made a Sin ; 
When Man on many, multiply'd his kind, 
Eer one to one was, curſedly, confin'd: 
When Nature prompted, and no Law deny'd 
Promiſcuous uſe of Concubine and Bride ; 
Then, 7/rae/'s Monarch, after Heavens own heart, | * 
His vigorous warmth did variouſly, impart. 
To Wives and Slaves: and, wide as his Command þ# 
Scatter'd his Maker's Image through the Land. |" 
Michal, of Royal Blood, the Crown did weer; . 
A Soil ungratefull to the Tiller's care : 
Not ſo the reſt ; for ſeveral Mothers bore 
To God-like Davzd, ſeveral Sons before. 
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But, ſince like Slaves his Bed they did aſcend, 
o true Succeſſion cou'd their Seed attend. 
Of all the numerous Progeny was none 
So Beautifull, ſo Brave as Ab/alom : 
hether, inſpir'd by ſome diviner Luſt, 
is Father got him with a greater Guſt ; 
Dr that his conſcious Deſtiny made way, 
By manly Beauty to Imperial Sway. 
arly in foreign Fields he won Renown, 
Vith Kings and States Ally'd to ſrae!'s Crown: 
Peace the thoughts of War he cou'd remove, 
nd ſeemd as he were onely born for Love. 
hat eer he did, was done with ſo much caſe, 
him alone, twas Natural to pleaſe : 
is motions all accompany'd with grace ; 
nd Paradiſe was open'd in his face. 
Vith ſecret Joy, indulgent David view'd 
is Youthfull Image in his Son renew'd : 
o all his wiſhes nothing he deny'd ; 
nd made the Charming Annabel his Bride. 
hat faults he had (for who from faults is free 2 ) 
is Father cou'd not, or he wou'd not ſee. 
ome warm exceſſes, which the Law forbore, 
ere conſtru'd Youth that purg'd by boiling oer: 
1d Amnon s Mother by a ſpecious Name, 
as call'd a juſt Revenge for injur'd Fame. 
hus prais'd, and lov'd, the noble Youth remain'd, 
Vile David, undiſturb'd in Sion reignd. 
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But Life can never be ſincerely blelt : 
Heav'n puniſhes the bad, and proves the beſt, | 
The Jews, a Head-ſtrong, Moody Murm'ring ra p 
As ever try'd th' extent and ſtretch of grace; | 
God's pamper'd People whom,debauch'd with eſs 
No King cou'd govern, nor no God coud pleaſe, 
(Gods they had try'd of every ſhape and ſize, 
That God-ſmiths cou'd produce, or Prieſts deviſe;)Þ* 
Theſe 4dam-wits, too ſortunately free, | 
Began to dream they wanted Liberty, : 
And when no rule, no preſident was found, | 
Of men, by Laws leſs circumſcrib'd and bound, 
They led their wild deſires to Woods and Cave; 
And thought that all but Savages were Slaves, | 
They who, when Sau! was dead, without a bly 
Made fooliſh //>boſheth the Crown forego ; 
Who baniſht David did from Z7cbrozn bring, | 
And, with a General ſhout, proclaim'd him Kin 
Thoſe very Fews, who, at their very beſt, | 
Their Humour more than Loyalty expreſt, 
Now, wondred why, ſo long, they had obey'd Þ* 
An Idol-Monarch which their hands had made: 4 
Thought they might ruin him they cou'd create; ' 
Or melt him to that Golden Calf, a State. ; 1 
But theſe were random bolts: No form'd Deſign, FT 
Nor Intereſt made the FaQtious Croud to joyn: I 
The ſober part of ſrael, free from ſtain, 

Well knew the value of a peacefull Reign ; 
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\nd, looking backward with a wiſe afright, 
bw ſeams of wounds, diſhoneſt to the ſight : 
n contemplation of whoſe ugly Scars, 
hey curſt the memory of Civil Wars. 
he moderate fort of Men, thus qualifi'd, 
nclin'd the Ballance to the better fide : 
And, David's mildneſs manag'd it- fo well, 
he bad found no occaſion to Rebell.. 
ut, when to Sin our byaſt Nature leans, 
he carefull Devil is ſtill at hand with means ; 
nd providently Pimps for ill deſires ; 
he Good Old Cauſe reviv'd, a Plot requires. . 
lots, true or falſe, are neceſſary things, 
oraile up Common-wealths, and ruine Kings. - 


Th' Inhabitants of Old Feruſalem- 
ere Febuſites : the Town fo call d from them; 
nd their's the Native right---- 
when the choſen Peopte grew more ſtrong, 
he rightfull Cauſe at length became the wrong : 
nd every loſs the men of Jebus bore, 
hey ſtill were thought God's Enemies the more. 
11s, worn and weaken d, well or ill content, 
bmit they muſt to David's Government : 
poveritht and depriv'd of all Command, 
heir Taxes doubled as they loſt their Land ; 
Ind, what was harder yet to fleſh and blood, 


hew Gods diſgrac'd, & burnt like common Woed 
Thu, 
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This ſet the H-ath&y Prieſthood in a flame 
For Prieſts of all Religions are the ſame: 
Of whatſoc'er deſcent their Godhead be, 
Stock, Stone, or other homely Pedigree, 

In his Defence his Servantsare as bold, 

As if he had been born of beaten Gold. 
The Jewiſh Rabbins, though their Enemies, 
In this conclude them honeſt Men and wile: 
For twas their Duty, all the Learned think, 


T' eſpouſe his Cauſe by whom they eat and drink 


From hence began that Plot, the Nation's Cure, 
Bad in it ſelf, but repreſented worle. 

Rais'd in extremes, and inextremesdecry'd; 
With Oaths aftirm'd, with dying Vows deny. 
Not weigh'd, or winnowd by the Multitude, 
But ſwallow 'd in the Maſs, unchew'd and crude, 
Some truth there was, but daſht and brew'd with 


To pleaſethe Fools, and puzzle all the Wiſe, [Lig 


Succeeding Times did equal Folly call, 
Believing nothing, or believing all. 

Th' Agypt ian Rites the Febujites embrac'd ; 
Where Gods were recommentyed by their taſte. 
Such fav'ry Deities mult needs be good, 

As ſerv'd at once for Worſhip and for Food. 
By force they could not introduce theſe Gods ; 
For Ten to One, in former days was odds. 

So Fraud was us'd, (the Sacrificer's Trade, ) 
Fools are more hard to conquer than perſy/24 
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: Their buſie Teachers mingled with the Jews; 
SAnd rak'd for Converts, even the Court & Stews 
IV hich Hebrew Prieſts the more unkindly took, 
Becauſe the Fleece accompanies the Flock, 
Some thought they God's Anointed meant to ſly 
DÞy Guns, invented ſince full many a day : 
Dur Authour ſwears it not ; but who can know 
ow far the Devil and Febu/ires may go ? 
his Plot, which fail'd for want of common Senſe 
1ad yeta deep and dangerous Conſequence : 
or as when raging Fevers boil the Blood, 
e ſtanding Lakes ſoon floats into a Flood ; 
Ind ev'ry hoſtile Humour; whch before 
lept quiet in its Chanels, bubbles oer : 
>, ſeveral factions from this firſt Ferment, 
ork upto Foam, and threat the Government. 
ome by theirFriends, more by themſelves thought 
)ppos'd the Pow'r,to wh they could not riſe. [wiſe, 
>me had in Courts been great, and thrown from 
ike Fiends,were harden'd in Impenitence. [thence. 
>me, by their Monarch's fatal mercy grown 
rom pardon'd Rebels, Kinſmen tothe Throne ; 
ere raisd in Pow'rand publick Office high: 
S:rong Bands, if Bands ungratefull men coud tye 
Df theſe the falſe Achirophel was firſt: 
Name to all ſucceeding Ages curlt, 
vr cloſe Deſigns, and crooked Counſels fit ; 
"F-2acious, Bold, and Turbulent of Wit : 
E 
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Reſtleſs, unfixt in Principles and Place; 

In Pow'r unpleas'd, impatient of Diſgrace, 

A fiery Soul, which working out uts way, 
Fretted the Pigmy-Body to decay ; 
And o'er inform'd the Tenement of Clay. | 
A daring Pilot in extremity ; [hi : 
Pleas'd with the Danger, when the Waves we 
He ſought the Storms : but for a Calm unit, 
Would ſteer too nigh the Sands, to boaſt his Wit 3 
Great Wits are ſure to Madiels near ally'd; : 
And thin Partitions do their Bounds divide; | 
Elſe,why ſhould he,with Wealth and Honour bl 
Reſuſe his Age the neediull tours of Reſt ? 
Punith-a Body which he cou'd not pleaſe ; 
Bankrupt of Life, yet Prodigal of caſe ? 

And all to leave, what with his Toil he won, 

To that unfeather'd, two leggd thing, a Son: 
Got, while his Soul did huddl'd Notions try; 
And born a ſhapeleſs Lump, like Anarchy. 

In Friendſhip falſe, implacable in Hate : 

Reſolv'd to Ruine or to Rule the State. 

To Compals this, the Triple Bond he broke; 
The Pillars of the Publick Safety ſhook: 

And fitted 1frae! for a Foreign Yoke. 

Then, ſeiz'd with Fear, yet ſtill affecting Fame,. 
Ulſurp'd a Patriot's All-attoning Name. 

So eaſie ſtill it proves in Factious Times, 


With publick Zeal to cancel private Crimes: | 
0 
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dow fafe is Treaſon, and how facred 1Il, 
here none can fin againſt the Peoples Will ? 
here Crouds can wink ; and nooffence be known, 
ince in another's guilt they find their own. 
et, Fame delerv'd, no Enemy can grudge; 
he Stateſman we abhor, but praiſe the Judge. 
1 1ſrael's Courts ne'er fat an Abbethdin 
ith more diſcerning Eyes, or Hands more clean ; 
abrib'd, unſought, the Wretched to redreſs ; 
wift of Diſpatch, and eafie of Acceſs, 
h, had he been content to ſerve the Crown, 
ith Virtues onely proper to the Gown ; 
| had the rankneſs of the Soil been freed 
om Cockle, that oppreſt the Noble Seed: 
wid, for him his tunefull Harp had ſtrung, 
id Heav'n had wanted one Immortal Song. 
it wild Ambition loves to ſlide, not ſtand; - 
d Fortunes Ice prefers to Virtues Land : 
hitophel, grown weary to poſleſs 
lawfull Fame, and lazy Happineſs; 
dain'd the Golden Fruit to gather free, 
id lent the Croud his Arme to ſhake the Tree, 
dw, manifeſt of Crimes, contriv'd long fince, 
ſtood at bold Defiance with his Prince : 
[d up the Buckler of the Peoples Cauſe, 
zainſt the Crown; and ſculk'd behind the Laws. 
ie wiſh'd occaſion of the Plot he takes; 
me Circumſtances finds, but more he makes. 
E 2 By 
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By buzzing Emiſſaries, fills the ears 

Of liftning Crouds, with Jealouſies and Fears 

Of Arbitrary Counſels brought to light, 

And proves the King himſelf a Jebufire. 

Weak Arguments! whichyet he knew full wel], 

Were ſtrong with People caſic toRebel, 

For, govern'd by the Moon, the giddy Fews | 

Tread the ſame Track when ſhe the Primerenew;Þ 

And once intwenty years, their Scribes Record, 

By natural Inſtin& they change their Lord, 

Achitophel ſtill wants a Chief, and none 

Was found ſo fit as War-like Abſalom: 

Not, that he wiſh'd his Greatneſs to create, 

(For Polititians neither love nor hate: ) 

But, for he knew, his Titk notallow'd, 

Would keep him ſtill depending on the Croud: 

That Kingly pow'r, thus ebbing out, might be 

Drawn to the Dregs of a Democracy. 

Him he attempts, with ſtudied Arts to pleaſe, 

And ſheds his Venome, in ſuch words as theſe. Þ 
Auſpicious Prince, at whoſe Nativity | 

Some Royal Planet rul'd the Southern Sky ; 

Thy longing Countries Darling and Deſire; 

Their cloudy Pillar, and their guardian Fire: 

Their ſecond Moſes, whoſe extended Wand 1 

Divides the Seas, and ſhews the promis'd Land: F* 

Whoſe dawning Day, in every diſtant Age, | 

Has exercis'd the Sacred Prophet's rage : 
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he Peoples Pray'r, the glad Diviner's Theme, 
he Young mens Viſion,and the Old mens Dream ! 
hee, Saviowr, Thee, the Nations Vows conlefs ; 
nd, never fatisfi'd with ſeeing, bleſs : 
wiſt, unbeſpoken Pomps, thy ſteps proclaim, 
nd ſtammering Babes aretaught to liſpthy Name. 
ow long wilt thou the general Joy detain; 
arve, and defraud the People of thy Reign ? 
pntent ingloriouſly to paſs thy days 
ike one of Virtues Fools that feeds on Praiſe ; 
ill thy freſh Glories, which now ſhine ſo bright, 
ow Stale and Tarniſh withour dayly ſight. 
lieve me, Royal Youth, thy'Fruit muſt be, 
gather'd Ripe, ' or rot upon the Tree. 
2av'n, has to all allotted, ſoon or late, 
me lucky Revolution of their Fate: 
hoſe Motions, if we watch and guide with Skill, 
or humane Good depends on humane Will, ); 
ur Fortune rolls as from a ſmooth Deſcent, 
d, from thefirſt Impreſſion, takes the Bent : 
if unſeiz'd, ſhe glides away like wind; 
nd leaves repenting Folly far behind. 
ow, now ſhe meets you with a glorious prize, 
ad ſpreads her Locks before her as ſhe flies. 
ad thus Old David, from whoſe Loins youSpring 
ot dar'd, when Fortune call'd him, to be King, 
t Gath an Exile he might ſtill remain; 
nd Heav'ns Anointing Oyl had been in vain. 
Let 
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Let his ſucceſsfull Youth your hopes engage ; 

But ſhun th' example of Declining Age : 

Behold him ſetting in his Weſtera Skies, 

The ſhadows lengthning as the Vapours riſe, 

He is not now, as when on Fordar's Sand 

The joyfull People throng'd to ſee him Land, 
Cov ring the Beech, and blackning all the Strand: 
But, like the Prince of Angels from his height, 
Comes tumbling downward with diminiſh 4 light 
Betray'd by one poor Plot'to publick Scorn : 
(Our onely bleſſing ſince his curſt Return: ) 
Thoſe heaps of People which one Sheaf did bind 
Blown off, and ſcatter'd by a puff of Wind. 
What ſtrength can he to your Deſigns oppoſe, 
Naked of Friends, and round beſet with Foes! 
If Pharaoh's doubtfull Succour he ſhould uſe, 

A Foreign Aid wou'd more incenſe the Jews : 
Proud Agypt wou'd diſtembled Friendſhip bring 
Foment the War, but not ſupport the King: Þ 
Nor wou'd the Royal party &er unite 

With Pharaoh's Arms, t aſſiſt the Febujite ; q 
Or if they ſhou'd, their Intereſt ſoon wou'd bref? 
And, with ſuch odious Aid, make David weak Þ* 
All forts of men, by my ſucceſsfull Arts, ; 
Abhcrring Kings, eſtrange their alter'd Hearts |? 
From David's Rule : And 'tis their general Cry, F? 
Religion, Common-wealth, and Liberty. ; 
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f you, as Champion of the Publick Good, 

14d to their Arms a Chief of Royal Blood ; 

Vhat may not 1/rae/ hope, and what Applauſe 
ight ſuch aGeneral gain by ſuch a Cauſe ? 
ot barren Praiſe alone, that Gaudy Flow, 
zir onely to the ſight, but ſolid Pow'r : 

\nd Nobler is a limited Command, 

iv'n by the Love of all your Native Land, 
han a ſucceſſive Tirle, Long and Dark, 

Yrawn from the Mouldy Rolls-of Noah's Ark. 
What cannot Praiſe effet in Mighty Minds, 
hen-Flattery Sooths, and when Ambition Blind, j 
fire of Pow'r, on Eartha Vitious Weed, 
et, ſprung from” High, is of Celeſtial Seed: 

2 God 'tis Glory : And when Men Afpire, 
is but a Spark too much of Heavenly Fire. 

h' Ambitious Youth, too Covetous of Fame, 

oo full of Angels Metal in his Frame; 

nwarily was led from Virtues ways; [Praiſe;.. 

{fade Drunk with Honour, and debauch'd with: 

alf loath, and half conſenting to the [l],. 
or Royal Blood within him ſtruggled till) 

e thus reply'd,---And what Pretence have I. 

o take up Arms for Publick Liberty ? 

y Father Governs with unqueſtion'd Right : 

he Faiths Defender, and Mankinds Delight : 

ood, Gracious, Juſt, Obſervant of the Laws; 

nd Heav'n by Wonders has eſpous'd his Cauſe. 


Whom 
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Whom has he wrong'd in all his Peacefull Reign ; 
Who ſues for Juſtice to his Throne in vain ? 
What Millions has he pardon'd of his Foes, 
Whom Juſt Revenge did to his Wrath expoſe ? 
Mild, Eaſie, Humble, Studious of our Good ; 
Enclin'd to Mercy, and averſe from Blood, 

If Mildneſs ill with Stubborn 7ſrae/ Suit, 

His Crime is God's beloved Attribute. 

What could he gain, his People to Betray, 

Or change his Right, for Arbitrary Sway 2 

Let haughty Pharaoh Curfe with ſuch a Reign, 
His Fruitfull Ni/e, and Yoak a Servile Train. 

If David's Rule Jeruſalem Diſpleaſe, 

The Dog-/ſtar heats their Brains to this Diſeaſe, 
Why then ſhould 1, encouraging the Bad, 

Turn Rebe), and run Popularly Mad 2 

Were he a Tyrant who, by Lawleſs Might, 
Oppreſt the Fews, and rais'd the Febufite, 

Well might I Mourn ; but Natures holy Bands 
Wou'd Curb my Spirits, and reſtrain my Hands: 
The People might aſſert their Liberty ; 

But what was Right in them, were Crime in mb 
His Favour leaves me nothing to require ; 
Prevents my Wiſhes, and out-runs Defire ; 
What more can expect while David lives? 

All but his Kingly Diadem he gives: 

And that : But there he paus'd ; then Sighing, fail 


Is Juſtly deſtin'd for a Worthier Head. 
tot 
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l © Wror when my Father from his Toyls ſhall Reſt, 
And late Augment the Number of the Bleſt - 
His Lawfull Iſſue ſhall-the Throne aſcend ; 
Or the Collat ral Line where that ſhall end. 
His Brother, though Oppreſt with Vulgar Spighit, 
Yet Dauntleſs and Secure of Native Right, 
Of every Royal Virtue ſtands poſleſt; 
Still dear to all the Braveſt, and the Beſt. 
His Courage Foes, his Friends his Truth Proclaim 
His Loyalty the King, the World his Fame. 
His Mercy ev'n th' Offending Croud will find ; 
for ſure he comes of a Forgiving Kind. 
Why ſhould I then Repine at Heavens Decree; 
Which-gives me no Pretence to Royalty ? 
Yet oh that Fate, Propitiouſly Inclin'd, 
Hd raisd my Birth, or had debasd my Mind, 
Tomy large Soul, not all her Treaſure lent, 
And then betray dit toa mean Deſcent. 
I find, I find my my mounting Spirits Bold, 
Ind David's Part diſdains my Mothers Mold. 
Vhy am TI ſcanted by a Niggard Birth 2 
My Soul diſclaims the Kindred of her Earth ; 
d, made for Empire, Whiſpers me within 
Deſire of Greatneſs is a God-like Sin. 
Him Staggering ſo when Hells dire Agent found, 


fa 


He pours freſh Forces in, and thus Replies : 
Th Eternal God, Supremely Good and Wiſe, 


Fo F Im- 


'hile fainting Virtue ſcarce maintain'd her Ground, 
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Imparts not theſe Prodigious Gifts in vain ; Hi: 
What Wonders are Reſerv'd to bleſs your Reign? 
Apainſt your will your Arguments have ſhown, 


Such Virtue's onely given to guide a Throne, Tc 
Not that your Father's Mildneſs I contemn ; If 
But manly Force becomes the Diadem, Tc 
Tis true he grants the People all they crave , 
And more perhaps than Subjects ought to have; W 
For Laviſh Grants ſuppoſe a Monarch tame, 
And more his Goodneſs than his Wit proclaim, 
But when ſhould People ſtrive their Bonds to break Wt 
if not when Kings are Negligent or Weak? Be 
Let him give on till he can give no more, 
The Thrifty Sanhedrin ſhall keep him poor : 
And every Sheckle which hecan receive, 
Shall coſt a Limb of his Prerogative. 
To ply him with new Plots, ſhall be my care; 
Or plunge him deepin ſome Expenſive War; 
Which when his Treaſure can no more ſupply, 
He mult, with the Remains of Kingſhip, buy 
His faithfull Friends, our Jealouſies and Fears, 
Call Febufites; and Pharaoh's Penſioners: 01 
Whom, when our Fury from his Aid has torn, 
He ſhall be nzked leſt to publick Scorn. 
The next Succeſſor, whom I fear and hate, 0X 
My Arts have made obnoxious to the State; 1 þ 
Turndall his Virtues to his Overthrow, t fl 
And gain'd our Eldersto pronounce a Foe. Vh 
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His Right, for Sums of neceſſary Gold, 
on» Stall firſt be Pawn'd, and afterwards be Sold: 
1, MT! time ſhall Ever-wanting David draw, 
To paſs your doubtfull Title into Law : 
If not ; the People havea Right Supreme 
Tomake their Kings; for Kings are made for them. 
All Empire is no more than Pow'r in Truſt : 
'©: MWVhick when reſum'd, -can be no longer Juſt. 
Succeſſion, for the general Good delign'd, 
I its own wrong a Nation cannot bind : 
If altering that, the People can relieve, 
3ctter one ſuffer than a Nation grieve. [choſe, 
he Fews well know their pow r: &er Saul they 
od was their King, and God they durſt Depole. 
Urge now your Piety, your Filial Name, 
\ Father's Right, and Fear of future Fame; 
he Publick Good, that Univerſal Call, 
To which even Heav'n ſubmitted, anſwers all. 
orlet his Love Enchant your generous Mind 
isNatures trick to propagate her Kind. 
Jur fond Begetters, who would never die, 
ove but themſelves in their Poſterity. 
Dr let his Kindneſs by th' EffeRs be try'd, 
Ur let him lay his vain Pretence aſide. 
od faid he loy'd your Father ; could he bring 
; 1 better Proof, than to Anoint him King ? 
t ſurely ſhew'd he lov'd the Shepherd well, 


Vhogave fo faira Flock as 1/rae!. 
F 2 Would 
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Would David have you thought his Darling $og, 

What mans he then, to Alienate the Crown? 

The name of Godly. he may bluſh to bear : 

Tis aſter God's own heart to Cheat his Heir. 

He to his Brother gives Supreme Command ; 

To youa Legacy of Barren Land: 

Perhaps th'old Harp on which he thrums his Lays, 

Or ſome dull Zebrew Ballad in your Praiſe. 

Then the.next Heir, a- Prince, Severe and Wie, 

Already looks on you with Jealous Eyes ; 

Sces through the thin- Diſguiſes of your Arts, 

And marks the Progreſs in the Peoples Hearts. 

Though now his mighty Soul its Grief contains; 

He meditates Revenge who leaſt complains. 

And like a Lion, Slumbring in the way, 

Or Sleep diſſembling, while he waits his Prey; 

His fearleſs Foes within his Diſtance draws ; 

Conſtrains his Roaring, and Contracts his Paws: 

Till at the laſt, his time for Fury found, 

He ſhoots with ſudden Vengeance from the Ground 

The Proftrate Vulgar, paſles o'er, and Spares, 

But with a Lordly Rage, his Hunters tears. 

Your Cafe no tame Expedients will afford: 

Reſolve on Death, or Conqueſt by the Sword, 

Which for no leſs a S:ake than Life, you Draw ; 

And Self-defence is Natures Eldeſt Law. 

Leave the warm People no Conſidering time: 

For then Rebellion may be thought a Crime. 
Pre 
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Son: Prevail your ſelf of what Occaſion gives, 
But try your Title while your Father lives: 
And, that your Arms may have a fair Pretence, 
Preclaim, you take them in the King's Defence: 
Whoſe Sacred Life each minute would Expoſe; 
To Plots, from ſeeming Friends, and ſecret Foes: 
And who can ſound the depth of David's Soul 2 
Perhaps his fear, his kindneſs may Controll. 
ſc, MHe fears his Brother, though he loves his Son, 
For plighted Vows too late to be undone. 
If fo, by Force he wiſhes to be gain'd : 
Like Womens Leachery, to ſeenr Conſtrain'd : 
5: MEDoubt not : but, when he moſt affets the Frown, 
Commit a pleaſing Rape upon the Crown. 
Secure his Perſon to ſecure your Caule 
They who poſſeſs the Prince, : poſſeſs the Laws. - 
Hefaid, And this Advice above the reſt, 
With 4bſalom's Mild Nature ſuited beſt; - 
Unblam'd of Life, (Ambition ſet aſide,) 
Not ſtain'd with Cruelty, nor puft with Pride. 
How happy had he been, if Deſtiny 
Had higher plac'd his Birth, or not ſo high! 
His Kingly. Virtues might have claim'd a Throne ; . 
And bleſt all other Countries but his own: 
But charming Greatnefs, ſince ſo few refuſe ; 
Tis Juſter to Lament him, than Accuſe. 
Strong were his hopes a Rival to remove, 


$ With Blandiſhments to gain the publick Love; - 
To - 
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To head the Fation while their Zeal was hot, 
And Popularly proſecute the Plot. 

To further this Achitophel Unites 

The Male-contents of all the 7ſraelztes-:; 

Whoſe differing Parties he could wiſely Joyn, 
For ſeveral Ends, to ſerve the ſame Deſign. 
The Beſt, and of the Princes ſome were ſuch, 
Who thought the pow'r of Monarchy too much . 
Miſtaken Men, and Patriots in their Hearts; 
Not Wicked, but ſeduc'd by Impious Arts. 

By theſe the Springs of Property were bent, 
And wound ſo high, they Crack't the Governmex 
The next for Intreſt fought t' embroil the State, 
To fell their Duty at a dearer rate; 

And make their Fewi/þ Markets of the Throne, 
Pretending Publick Good, to ſerve their own, 
Others thought Kings an uſeleſs heavy Load, 
Who Coſt too much, and did too little Good. 
Theſe were for laying Honeſt David by, 

On Principles of pure good Husbandry. 

With them joynd all th' Haranguers of the Throng, 
That thought to get Preferment by the Tongue. 
Who follow next, a double danger bring, 
'Not onely hating David, but the King ; 

The Solymzan Rout ; well Vers'd of old, 

In Godly FaCtion, and in Treaſon bold ; 
Cowring and Quaking at a Conqu'ror's Sword, 
But Lofty to a Lawfull Prince Reſtor'd; 


Sa 
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Saw with Diſdain an Ehnick Plot begun, 
And Scorn'd by Febufites to be Out-done. 
Hot Levites Headed theſe; who pull'd before 
From th' Ark, which in the Judges days they bore, 
Reſum'd their Cant, and with a Zealous Cry, 
Purſu'd their old belov'd Theocracy. 

Where Sanhedrin and Prieſt enſlav'd the Nation, 
And juſtifi'd their Spoils by Inſpiration : 

for who ſo fit for Reign as Aaron's Race, 

If once Dominion they could found in Grace ? 
Theſe led the Pack; though not of ſureſt ſcent, 
Yet deepeſt mouth'd againſt the Government. 

A numerous Hoſt of dreaming Saints ſucceed ; 
Of the true old Enthuſtaſtick Breed : 

Gainſt Form and Order they their Pow'r employ : 
Nothing to Build, and all things to Deſtroy. 

But far more numerous was the Herd of ſuch, 
Who think too little, and whotalk toomuch, 
Theſe out of mere inſtint, they knew not why, 
Ador'd their Father's God, and Property: 

And, by the ſame blind Benefit of Fate, 

The Devil and the Febufize did hate : 

born to be fav'd, even in their own deſpight; 
becaufe they could not help believing right. 
ouch were the Tools; but a whole Hydra more 
Remains, of ſprouting heads too long to ſcore. 
Some of their Chiefs were Princes of the Land : 
a the firſt Rank of theſe did Zimri ſtand : 
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A man ſo various, that he ſeem'd to be 
Not ons, but all Mankind's Epitome. 
Stiff in Opinions, always inthe wrong ; 
Was every thing by ſtarts, and Nothing long, W 
But, in the courſe of one revolving Moon, 
Was Chymiſt, Fidler, Stateſ-man and Buffoon: & 
Then all for Women, Painting, Rhiming, Drinking: N 
Beſides ten thouſand Freaks that dy'd in thinking, F 


— 


Bleſt Madman, who cou'd every hour employ, N 
With ſomething New to wiſh, or to enjoy! - 
Railing and praiſing were his uſual Themes ; Bi 
And both (to ſhew his Judgment) in Extremes: 7 
So overViolent, or over Civ1,, g] 


That every Man, with him, was God or Devil, 
In quandring Wealth was his peculiar Art: 
Nothing went unrewarded, but Deſert. 

Beggar d-by. Fools, whom ſtill he found too late: 
He had his Jeſt, and they had his Eſtate. 
He.laugh'd himſelf from Court ; then ſought Relid 
By forming Parties, but could ne'er be-Chicf: 
For, ſpight of him, the weight of Buſineſs fell 
On 4Zſalom, and wiſe Achitophel : 

Thus, wicked but in Will, of Means bereft, 

He left not FaQtion, but of That was left. 

Titles and Names 'twere tedious to rehearſe 
Ot Lords, below the dignity of Verſe. (belt; 
Wits, Warriors, Common-wealths-men, were the 
Kind Husbands, and mere Nobles all the reſt. 
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And therefore, in the name of Dulneſs, be 
The well-hung Balaam and cold Caleb free. 
4nd Canting Nadab let Oblivion damn, 


; Who made new Porridge for ti:e Paſch:!l-Lamb. 
Let Friendſhips holy Band forne Names aflure : 
1: Wome their own Worth, and ſorac let fcorn iecure. 


ng: Wor ſhall the Raſcal Rabble licre have Place, 

S Whom Kings no Titles gave, and God no Grace : 
Yo Not Bull-fac'd Jonas, who cou'd Statutes draw 

To mean Rebellion, and make Treaſon Law. 

But he, though bad, is follow'd by a werſe, 

The Wrerch, whoſe Heav'ns Anointed dar'd to Curſe 
Shimei, whoſe Youth did early Promiſe bring 

ll Of Zeal to God, and Hatred to his King ; 

Did wiſely from Expenſive Sins refrain, 

And never broke the Sabbath, but for Gain : 

Nor ever was he known an Oath to vent, 

Or Curſe, unleſs againſt the Government. 

Thus, heaping Wealth, by the moſt ready way 
Among the Jews, which was to Cheat and Pray ; 
The City, to reward his pious Hate 

Againſt his Maſter, choſe him Magiſtrate : 

His Hand a Vare of Juſtice did uphold ; 

His Neck was loaded with a Chain of Gold. 

e During his Office, Treaſon was no Crime. 

belt; WT The Sons of Belial had a Glorious Time : 

: the Wi For Shimez, though not prodigal of Pelf, 

Yet lovd his wicked Neighbcur as himſelſ: 
Ani G When 
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When two or three were gather'd to Declaim 
Againſt the Monarch of Feruſalem, 

Shimei was always in the midlt of them. 

And, if they Curſt the King when he was by, 
Would rather Curſe, than break good Company, 
If any durſt his FaCtious Friends accule, 

He pact a Jury of diſſenting Fews - 

Whoſe fellow-feeling in the godly Cauſe, 

Wou'd free the ſuff ring Saint from Humane Lays 
For Laws are onely made to puniſh thoſe 

Who ſerve the King, and to protect his Foes. 

If any leiſure time he had from Pow, 
(Becauſe”tis Sin to miſ-employ an hour: ” 

His Bus'neſs was, by Writing to-perſwade, 
That Kings were Uſeleſs, and a Clog to Trade: 
And,. that. his noble Style he might refine, 

No Rechabtte more ſhun'd' the furnes of Wine. 
Chaſt were his Cellars ; and his Shrieval Board 
The Groſlneſs of 'a City Feaſt abhor'd: 

His Cooks, with long diſuſe, their Trade forgot, 
Cool was his Kitchin, though his Brains werehut, 
Such frugal Vertue Malice may accuſe; 

But ſure 'twas neceſſary to the Fews : 

For Towns once burnt, ſuch Magiſtrates require 
As dare not tempt God's Providence by Fire, 
WrhSpiritual Food he fed his Servants well, 
But free from Fleſh, that made the Jews rebel: 


Ani 
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Aud Moſes s Laws he, held in more account, 

For forty days of faſting in the Mount. 

To ſpeak the reſt, who better are forgot, 

Would tire a well breath'd Witneſs of the Plot : 

pany, WF Yet, Corah, thou ſhalt from Oblivion pals; 
Ere& thy ſelf thou Monumental Braſs: 

High as the Serpent of thy Metal made, 
While Nations ſtand ſecure beneath thy ſhade. 

Laws BY What though his birth were baſe, yet Comets riſe 
From Earthly Vapours e'er they.ſhine in Skies. 
Prodigious Actions may as well be done 
By Weaver's Iſſue, as by Prince's Son. 

This Arch-Atteſtor for the Publick Good, 
By that one Deed Enobles all his Blood. 

e: Who ever ask'd the Witneſles high Race, 

Whoſe Oath with Martyrdom did Stephen grace? 

Ours was a Levite, and as times went then, 

d His Tribe were God Almightie's Gentlemen. 

Sunk were his Eyes, his Voice was harſh and loud, 

A; Sure ſigns he neither Cholerick was, nor Proud : 

hot BF His long Chin prov'd his Wit ; his Saint-like Grace 

A Church Vermillion, and a Moſes's Face. 

His Memory miraculouſly great, 

Cou'd Plots, exceeding Man's belief, r<peat ; 

Which therefore cannot be accounted Lies, 

For human Wit cou'd never ſuch deviſe. 

Some future Truths are mingled in his Book ; 


But where the Witneſs fail'd, the Prophet ſpoke : 
G 2 Some 


Ire 
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Some things like Viſionary flights appear ; 


The ſpirit caught him up the Lord knows where, 


And gave him his Rabinical Degree, 
Unknown to Foreign Univerſity, 

His Judgment yet his Mem'ry did excell; 
Which piec'd' his wondrous Evidence ſo well : 
And ſuited' to the temper of the Times ; 
Then groaning under+ Febu/izick Crimes. 

Let /ſrae”s Foes ſuſpet his Heav'nly call; 
And raſhly judge his Writ Apocry phal : 


Our Laws for ſuch affronts have Forfeits made: 


He takes his Life, who takes away his Trade, 
Were I my ſelf in Witneſs Corah's place; 
The Wretch who did me ſuch a dire diſgrace, 
Shou'd whet my memory, though once forgot, 
To make him an Appendix of my Plot. 


His Zeal to Heav'n, made him his Prince deſpiſe 


And load his Perſon-with indigniries : 

But Zeal peculiar privilege affords ; 

Indulging latitude to Deeds and Words. 

And Corah might for Agag's Murther call : 

In terms as courſe as Samuel'us'd to Saul, 

What others in his Evidence did join, 

(The beſt that cou'd be had for love or coin,) 

In Corahs own predicament will fall: 

For Witneſs 15 a Common Name to all. 
Surrounded thus with Friends of every ſort, 

Deluded 4b/alom; forſakes the Court : 


ABSALOM and. ACHITOPHEL. 45 


Impatient of high hopes, urg'd with Renown, 
And Fir'd with near poſſeſſion of a Crown: 
Th' admiring Croud are dazled with ſurprize, 
And on his Goodly Perſon fced their Eyes: 
His joy conceal'd, he ſers himſelf to ſhow ; 
In each ſide bowing popularly. low : 

is looks, his geſtures, and his words he frames, 
And with familiar eaſe repeats their Names. 
Thus form'd by Nature, furniſht out with Arts, 
He glides unfelt into their fecret hearts. 
Then, with a kind. compaſſionating look, 
And ſighs, beſpeaking pity cer he ſpoke,, 
few words he faid; but eaſie thoſe and fit, 
More flow than Hybla-drops, and far more ſweets. 

[ mourn, my Country-men,. your loſt Eſtate;, 
Though far unable to prevent your Fate :. 
&chold a baniſht Man, for your dear Cauſe 
Expos d a Prey to Arbitrary Laws! 
Yet oh ! that I alone cou'd be undone, 
Cut off from Empire, and no more a Son! 
Now all your Liberties a Spoil are made ;- 
Agypt and Zyrus intercept your Trade, 
And Febuſites your Sacred Ritcs invade. 
My Father,. whom.with Revcrence yet Iname, 
Charm'd into eaſe, is careleſs of his Fame : 
And bribd with petty ſums of Foreign Gold, 
is grown in Bathſbeba's Embraces old: 
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Exalts his Enemies, his Friends deſtroys: 
And all his pow'r againſt himſelf employs. 
He gives; and let him-give'my Right away : 
But why ſhould he-his own, and yours betray: 
He onely, he can make the Nation bleed, . 
And he alone from my 'revenge is freed - 
Take then my Tears (with. that he.wip'd his Ew 
Tis all the Aid my preſent pow'r ſupplies: 
No Court-Informer can theſe Arms accuſe; | 
Theſe Arms may Sons againſt their Fathers uſe; 
And 'tis my with the next Succeſlor's Reign 
May make nb other Iſraelite complain. 

Youth, Beauty, Gracefull Action, ſeldom fail 
But Common Intereſt always will-prevail: 
And Pity never ceaſes to be ſhown, 
To him, who makes the Peoples wrongs his ow WP 
The Croud,'(that ſtill believe their Kings oppres)IAD 
With lifted hands their young Meſſiah bleſs: 
Who now begins his progreſs to ordain ; 
With Chariots, Horiemen, and a num'rous Trit 
From Eaſt to Weſt his Glories he diſplays: 
And, like the Sun, the Promis'd Land ſurveys Mic 
Fame runs before him, as the Morning-Star ; 
And ſhouts of Joy ſalute him from afar : VI 
Each houſe receives him as a Guardian God; 
And Confecrates the Place of his abode: 
But hoſpitable Treats did moſt commend Lc 
Wiſe T/achar, his wealthy Weſtern Friend. a 
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his moving Court, that caught the Peoples Eyes. 
1nd ſeem'd but Pomp, did other Ends diſguiſe : 
{chitophel had form'd it, with intent 

o ſound the depths, and fathom where it went, 
he Peoples hearts; diſtinguiſh Friends from Foes ; 
ind try their ſtrength, before they came to Blows: 
et all was colour'd with a ſmooth pretence 

Of ſpecious Love, ani Duty to their Prince. 
Religion, and Redreſs of Grievances, 

Two names, that always cheat,and always pleaſes, 
Ire often urg'd ; and good King Davitl's life 
ndanger'd by a Brother and a Wife. 

Thus 1n a Pageant Shew ; a Plot is made ; 

And Peace it felf is War i in Maſquerade. 

0h fooltth Zrael/ never warn'd by ill! 

Still the fame bait, and circumvented til! 

id ever men forſake their preſent caſe, 

1 midſt of Health Imagine's Diſeaſe ; 

Take pains Contingent miſchiefs to foreſee, 

ike heirs for Monarchs, and for God decrce: 

hat ſhall we think! Can People give away, 

both for themſelves and Sons, their native Sway ? 

Then they are left deſenceleſs to the Sword 

Df each unbounded arbitrary Lord : 

Ind Laws are vain, by which we Right enjoy, 

f Kings unqueſtion'd can thoſe Laws deſtroy. 

Yet if the Croud be Judge of fit and Juſt, 

ind Kings are onely Officers in Truit, 

Theo 
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Then this reſuming Cov'nant was declar'd 
When Kings were made, or is for ever bar'd: 
If thoſe who gave 512 Sceptre cou'd not tie 

By their own deed their own Poſterity, 

How then cou'd 4daw bind his future Race » 
How cou'd his forfeit on Mankind take place? 
Or how cou'd Heavenly Juſtice damn us all, 
Who neer conſented to our Father's Fall > [mani 
Then Kings are flaves to thoſe whom they com> 
And Tenants to their Peoples pleaſure ſtand, 
Add, that the Pow'r for Property allow'd, 

Is miſchievouſly ſeated in the Croud : 

For who can be ſecure of private Right, 

If Sovereign Sway may be diſloly'd by Might: 
Nor is the Peoples Judgment always true: 
The Moſt may err, as groſly as the Few. 
And faultleſs Kings run down, by Common Cry, 
For Vice, Oppreſlion, and for Tyranny. 

What Standard is there in a fickle Rout, 
Which flowing to the Mark, runs faſter out? 
Nor onely Crouds, but Sanhedrins may be 
Infeted with this Publick Lunacy : 

And Share the madneſs of Rebellious Times, 
To Murther Monarchs for Imagind Crimes. 

If they may give and take whene'er they pleak, 
Not Kings alone, (the God-head Images, 

But Government it ſelf at length muſt fall 


To Natures State, where all have Right to all. 
Ys 


leak, 
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Yet, grant our Lords the People Kings can make, 
What prudent men a ſetled Throne wou'd ſhake ? 
For whatſoc'er their Sufferings were before, 
That Change they Covet makes them ſufter more. 
All others Errours but diſturb a State; 
But Innovation is the Blow of Fate. 
If ancient Fabricks nod, and threat to fall. 
ToPatch the Flaws, and Buttreſs of the Wall, 
Thus far 'tis Duty; but here fix the Mark ; 
For all beyond it is to touch our Ark. 
Tochange Foundations, caſt the Frame anew, 
Is work for Rebels who baſe Ends purſue: 
At once Divine and Humane Laws controul 
And mend the Parts by ruine of the Whole. 
he tamp'ring world is ſubject to this Curle, 
o Phyſick their Diſeaſe into a Worſe. 
Now what Relief can Righteous David bring 2? 
ow Fatal 'tis to be too good a King ! 
ends he has few, ſo high the madneſs grows ; 
Who dare be ſuch, mult be the Peoples Foes: 
Yet ſome there were, ev'n in the worlt of days; 
ome let me Name, and Naming is to Praiſe. 
In this ſhort File Barz/l/ai firſt appears ; 
barzillai crown'd with Honour and with Years ; 
ong ſince, the riſing Rebels he withſtood 
n regions VVaſte beyond the Jordar's Flood : 
nfortunately Brave to buoy the State ; 
ut ſinking underneath his Maſter's Fate : 
H 
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In Exile with his God-like Prince he mourn'd 
For him he Suffer'd, and with him Return'd, 
The Court he praQtis'd, not the Courtier's Art: 
Large was his VVealth, but larger Was his Heart: | 
VYhich, well the Nobleſt ObjeQs knew to chuſ 
The Fighting V Varriour, and Recording Muſe, | 
His Bed cou'd once a fruitfull Iſſue boaſt ; 
Now more than half a Father's Name is loſt, i 
His Eldeſt Hope, with every Grace adornd, 

By me (fo Heav'n will have it) always Mourn 
And always honour'd, ſnatch'd in Manhoods prime 
B unequal Fates, and Providences Crime : 

Yet not before the Goal of Honour won 

All Parts fulfill d of Subjet and of Son; 

Swift was the Race, but ſhort the Time to run, 

- Oh Narrow Circle, but of Pow'r Divine, 
Scanted in Space, but perfe& in thy Line! 

By Sea,by Land,thy matchleſs VVorth was kuoyn, 
Arms thy Delight, and V Var was all thy Own: 
Thy force, infus'd, the fainting 7yrians propd: 
And haughty Pharaoh found his Fortune ſtop'd, 
Oh Ancient Honour, Oh unconquer'd Hand, 
VVhom Foes unpuniſh'd never cou'd withſtand! 
But 1ſrael was unworthy of his Name : 

Short is the date of all Immoderate Fame. 

It looks as Heav'n our Ruine had deſign'd, 

And durſt not truſt thy Fortune and thy Mind, 
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Now free from Earth,thy diſencumbred Soul [Pole: 
my Mounts up,and leaves behind the Clouds and Starry 
From thence thy kindred Legions maiſt thou bring, 
To aid the Guardian Angel of thy King. 

& Here ſtop, my Muſe, here ceaſe thy painfull flight ; 
No Pinions can purſue Immortal height : 

Tell good Barzillai thou canſt ſing no more, 

And tell thy Soul he ſhould have fled before ; 

Or fled ſhe with his life, and left this Verſe 

To hang on her departed Patron's Hearſe? 

Now take thy ſteepy flight from Heav'n, and fee 
If thou canſt find on Earth another He ; 

Another He would be toc hard to find, 

See then whom thou canſt ſee not far behind. 
Zadec the Prieſt, whom, ſhunning Pow'r and Place, 
His lowly mind advanc'd to David's Grace: 

wy” With him the Sagar of Feruſalem, 

"WE Of hoſpitable Soul, and noble Stem ; 

Him of the weſtern dome, whoſe weighty ſenſe 
Flows in fit words and heavenly eloquence. 

The Prophets Sons by ſuch Example led, 

To Learning and to Loyalty were bred : 

For Colleges on bounteous Kings depend, 

And never Rebel was to Arts a Friend. 

To theſe ſucceed the Pillars of the Laws: 

$ Who beſt cou'd plead, and beſt can judge a Cauſe. 
Next them a train of Loyal Peers aſcend, 

$ Sharp judging Adriel, the Muſes Friend, 

| H 2 Him- 
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Himſelf a Muſe: --In Sanhedrins debate 
True to his Prince ;. but not a Slave of State, 
Whom David's Love with Honours did adorn, 
That from his diſobedient Son. were torn. 
fotham of piercing Wit, and pregnant Thought, 
Endu'd by Nature, and by Learning taught 
To move AT%mblics, who bur onely try'd 
The worſe a-while, then choſe the better ſide: 
Nor choſe alone, but turn'd the Balance too 
So much the weight of one Brave man can doe. 
Huſhai the Friend of David. in diſtreſs, 
In publick ſtorms of manly ſtedfaſtnels ; 
By Foreign Treaties he inform'd his Youth 
And join'd Experience to his Native Truth, 
His frugal care ſupply'd the wanting Throne , 
Frugal for that, but bountecus of his own : 
'Tis caſie Condut when Exchequers flow; 
But hard the task to manage well the low ? 
For Sovereign Pow'r is too depreſt or high, 
When Kings are forc'd to fell or Crouds to buy. 
Indulge one labour more, my weary Muſe, 
For Amiel ; who can Amiel's praiſe refuſe? 
Ot ancient Race by birth, but nobler yet 
In his own.worth, and without Title Great : 
The Sanhedrin long time as Chief he rul'd, 
Their Reaſon guided, and their Paſlion cool'd; 
So dextrous was he in the Crown's defence, 
So form'd to ſpeak a Loyal Nations Senſe, 

Thi 
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That as their Band was 7ſrae/'s Tribes in ſmall, 
&o fic was he to repreſent them all, 
ow rather Charioteirs the Seat aſcend, 
Vhoſe looſe Careirs his ſteady Skill commend: 
They, like th' unequal Ruler of the Day, 
iguide the Seaſons, and miſtake the Way ; 
ile he withdrawn at their mad Labour ſmiles; 
Ind fate enjoys the Sabbath of his Toils. 


Df Worthies, in the Breach who-dar'd to fland 
Ind tempt th' united Fury of the Land. 
\thgricf they view'd ſuch powerfull Engines bent? 
[0 batter down the Lawfull Government. 
numerous Faction with pretended frights, 
n Sanhedrins. to plume the Regal Rights. 
he true Succeſſor from the Court remov'd: 
he Plot, by hireling Witneſles, improv'd. 
heſe Ills they ſaw, and as their Duty Bound, 
hey ſhew'd the King the danger of the Wourd ;; 
hat no Conceſſions from the Throne wou'd pleaſe; 
ut Lenitives fomented the Diſeaſe : 
hat Abſalom, ambitious of the Crown; 
as made the Lure to draw the People down : 
That {ſafe Achitophel's pernicious Hate, 
adturn'd the Plot to ruine Church and State: 
The Council violent, the Rabble worſe :.. 
[lat Shimei taught Jeruſalem to Curſe. 


Theſe were the chief; a ſmall but faithfull wa $ 
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With all theſe loads of Injuries oppreſt, 
And long revolving in his carefull Breaſt 
Th' event of things ; at laſt, his Patience tir'g, 
Thus, from his Royal Throne, by Heav'n infpir 
The God-like David ſpoke; with awtull fear 
His Train their Maker in their Maſter hear. 

Thus long have I by Native Mercy ſway'd, 
My wrongs dilſemb!'d, my Revenge delay'd: 
So willing to forgive th'Offending Age ; 

So much the Father did the King Aſlwage. 
But now fo far my Clemency they ſlight, 
Th' Offenders queſtion my Forgiving Right. 
That one was made for many, they contend, 
But 'tis to Rule, for that's a Monarch's End. 
They call my tenderneſs of Blood, my Fear: 
Though manly 'Tempers can the Longeſt bear. 
Yet, ſince they will divert my Native courk, 
"Tis time to ſhew I am not good by Force. 
Thoſe heap'd Aﬀronts that haughty Subjedts brin 
Are Burthens for a Camel, not a King : 
Kings are the publick Pillars of the State, 
Born to ſuſtain and prop the Nations weight: 
If my young Sampſon will pretend a Call 
To ſhake the Column, Iet him ſhare the Fall: 
But, oh, that yet he would repent and live! 
How eaſie tis for Parents to forgive ! 
With how few Tears a Pardon might be won 


From Nature, pleading for a Darling Son ! 
Pol 
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oor, pitied Youth, by my Paternal care, 
ais'd up toall the height his Frame cou'd bear: 
id God ordain'd his Fate for Empire Born, 
ewou'd have given his Soul another turn : 
11d with a Patriot's name, whoſe Medern ſenſe 
one that wou'd by Law ſupplant his Prince: 
he Peoples Brave, the Politicians Tool ; 
lever was Patriot yet, but was a Fool. 
hence comes it that Religion and the Laws, 
ould more be 4b/alom's than David's Cauſe ? 
is old InſtruQor, eer he loſt hisPlace, 
ſas never thought indu'd with ſo much Grace. 
ood Heav'ns, how Faction can a Patriot Paint ! 
ſy Rebel ever proves my Peoples Saint : 
ſoud They impoſe an Heir upon the Throne ? 
Sanhedrins be taught to give their Own. 
King's at leaſt a part of Government ; 
ad mine as requiſite as their Conſent : 
ithout my leave a future King to chooſe, 
aſers a Right the Preſent to Depoſe : 
rue, they petition me t' approve their Choice : 
t Eſau's Hands ſuit ill with Jacob's Voice. 
y pious Subjects for my Safety pray, 
hich toſecure, they take my Pow'r away, 
rom Plots and Treaſons Heav'n preſerve my Years, 
ut ſave me moſt from my Petitioners. 
Jafatiate as the barren Womb or Grave; 


od cannot grant ſo much as they can crave. 
What 
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What then is left, but with a jealous Eye 

To guard the ſmall Remains of Royalty 2 
The Law ſhall ſtill dire my peacetull Sway, 
And therſame Law teach Rebels ro obey : 
Votes ſhall no more Eſtabliſh'd Pow'r control, 
Such Votes as make a Part exceed the Whole : 
No groundleſs Clamours ſhal!my Friends remoy, 
Nor Crouds have Pow'r to punith &er they proye 
For Gods, and God-like Kings their Care expre; 
Still to defend their Servants in diltreſs, 

Oh, that my Pow'r to Saving were confin'd! 
Why am I forc'd, like Heav'n, againſt my mind, 
To make Examples of another Kind ? 

Muſt I at length the Sword of Juſtice draw ? 
Oh, curs'd Effedts of neceſſary Law ! 

How ifl my Fear they by my Mercy ſcan, 
Beware the Fury of a Patient Man. 

Law they require, let Law then ſhew her Face; 
They could not be content to look on Grace 
Her hinder Parts, but with a daring Eyc 

To tempt the Terrour of her Front, and Dy, 
By their own Arts, 'tis Righteouſly decreed, 
Thoſe dire Artificers of Death ſhall bleed. 
Againſt themſelves their Witneſſes will ſwear, 
Till, Viper-like, their Mother Plot they tear: 
And ſuch ſor Nutriment that bloody Gore 
Which was their Principle of Life before. 
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Their Belial with their Beelzebb will fight; 
Thus on my Foes, my Foes ſhall doe me right: 


Y, Nor doubt th* Event : for FaCtious Crouds engage 
In their firſt Onſet, all their Brutal Rage. 
I, Then let 'em take an unreſiſted Courſe: 


£ Ritire and Traverſe, and Delude their Force : 

100 But when they ſtand all Breathleſs, urge the Fight, 

rove; And riſe upon 'em with redoubled Might : 

prel, For lawfull Pow'r is ſtill Superiour found, 

When long driv'n back, at length it ſtands the 

[ground. 

He faid. Th' Almighty nodding gave conſent; 

And Peals of Thunder ſhook the Firmament. 

Henceforth a Series of new Time began, 

The mighty Years in long Proceſſion ran: 

Once more the God-like David was reſtor'd, 

And willing Nations knew their lawfull Lord. 
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By the Author of Abſalom and Achitophel: 


Per Graiuim populos, medieque per Elidis Orbew 
That ovans; Divamgue fibi poſcebat Homores. 
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OR to whom can 1 dedicate this Poem, with' 
ſo much juſtice; as to you? *'Tis the repreſenta 
tion of your own Heroe : *tis the Pifture draws 
length, which you admire and prize ſo much in' 
le. None of your Qrnaments are wanting ; neither 
Landſcap of the Tower, nor the Riſing Sun ; nor' 
Anno Domini of your New Sovereign's Coronation. 
is muſt needs be a gratefull undertaking to your 
de Party : —_ to thoſe who have not been ſo- 
"py as to purchaſe the Original. I hear the Graver 
made a good Market of it: all his Kings are 
bt wp already ; or the value of the remainder ſo 
uncd, that many a poor Polander, who would bes 
d to worſhip the Image, is not able to go to the 
of bim : But muſt be content to ſee him here. 7 
t confeſs I am no great Artiſt; but Sign-poſt pain- 
g will- ſerve the turn to remember a Friend by ; 
cially when better is not to be had. Tet for your 
fort the lineaments are true : and thouzh he fate 
five times to me, as he did to B. yet I have con- 
ted Hiſtory ; as the Italian Painters do, when they 
d draw a Nero or a Caligula ; though they have 
ſeen the Man, they can help their Imagination 
a Statue of him, and find out the Colouring from 
tonius and Tacitus, 7rath is, you might have 
rd one fide of your Medall : the Head wou'd be 
" to more advantage, if it were plac'd on a Spike- 


the Tower; a little nearer to the Sun. Which 
wou 4 
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wou'd then break out to better purpoſe. Tou tel, 
in your Preface to the Noproteitant Plat, that mn 
ſhall be forcd hereafter to leave off your Modeſty. 
ſuppoſe you mean that little which is left you : fy; 
w.s worn to rags. when you put out this Mey 
Never was their prattis'd ſuch a piece of notoriy | 
pudence in the face of an Eſtabliſh d Govern 
T believe,when he is dead, you will wear him in T| 
Rings, as the Turks did Scanderbeg, ; as if 1 
were virtue in his Bones to preſer ve you again} 
narchy. Tet all this while you pretend not ove|, 
for the Publick good, but a due weneration for th 
perſon of the King. But all men, who can (ee ain 
before them, may eaſily detect thoſe groſs falui 
That it is neceſſary for men in yaur circumſtance 
pretend both, us grauted you; for without them thn 
coul{ be no ground to raiſe a Fattion. But In 
wk you one crvil queſtion, what right has any mu 
mong you, or any Aſſociation of men, ( to come neat 
?0 you, ) who out of Parliament, cannot be confutt 
in a publick Capacity, to meet, as you daily av, 
Fattious Clubs, to wvilifie the Government, in ) 
Diſcourſes, and to libel it in all your Writings? 
made you Judges in Iſrael? or how us 2t cool U 
your Zeal of the publick Welfare,to promote Seditin 
Does your definition of Loyal, which is to ſerw 
K ing according to the Laws, allow yau the licent 
traducing the Executive Power, with which you 
he is inveſted : Tou complatn that his Majeſty bu 
the love and confidence of bis People ; and by your a) 
urging it, you endeavour what in you lies, t0m 
him loſe them. All good Subjefts abhor the tho 
of Arbitrary Power, whether it be in one or md! 
if you were the Patriots you would ſeem, you ui 
mor at this rate iucenſe the Multitude to aſſume " 
for no ſober man can ſear it, either from the 1" 
Diſpofition, or his Prattice ; or even, where you! | 
0dl 
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ily lay it, from his Miniſters. Give us leave 
enjoy the Government and the benefit of Laws 
r which we were born, and which we dejire to 
uſmit to our Poſterity, Tou are not the Truſtees 
the publick Liberty : and if you have not right to 
ition in a Croud, much leſs have you to intermed- 
in the management of Affairs; or to arraign what 
do not like : which in effef is every thing that is 
by the King and Council, Can you imagine that 
reaſonable man will believe you reſpett the perſon 
bis Majeſty, when 'tis apparent that your Seditious 
mphlets are ſtuff d with particular Reflexions on 
2 If you have theconfidence to deny this, 'tis eafie 
he evinc'd from a thouſand Paſſages, which I onely 
tear to quote, becauſe 1 7 at they ſhould dy and 
orgotten. 7 have perus'd many of your Papers ;. 


to ſhew you that I have, the third part of your 
>proteſtant Plot iz mach of it folnfrom your dead. 
thours Pamphlet call d, the Growth of Popery ; 


manifeſtly as Milton's defence of the Englilh Pec- 
, is from Buchanan de jure regni apud Scotos : 
firft Covenant, and new Aſſociation, from the- 
Leagae of the French Guifards, wy one who- 
5 Davila, may trace your Prattices all along. 
were the ſame pretences for Reformation, and 
alty, the ſame Aſperfions of the King, and the- 
grounds of a Rebellion. I know not whether you 
take the Hiſtorian's word, who ſays it was repor- 
, that Poltrot a Hugonot, murther'd Francis 
e of Guiſe by the inſtigations of Theodore Beza : 
that it was a Hugonot Minifter, otherwiſe call d 
r&byterian, ( for eur Church abhors ſo deviliſh a 
) who firft writ a Treatiſe of the lawfulneſs of 
pofing and marthering- Xings, of a different Perſwas- 
in Religion : But 1 am able to prove from the 
irin of Calvin, aud Principles of Buchanan, that 
y ſet the People above the Magiſtrate ; which if 1 
miſtake 
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miſtake not, is your own Fundamental , and yh 
carries your Loyaity no farther than your lik 
IVhen.a Vote of the Houſe of Commons J0es on 

fide, you are as ready to obſerve it, as if it u 
paſs d into a Law : But when you are panchd n 
any former, and yet unrepealed At of Parliany 
3ou declare that n ſore caſes, you will not be ollj 
by it. The Paſſage is in the ſame third part of i 
No-proteltant Plot; and zs too plain to be da 
The late Copy of your intended Aſſociation, younit 
wholly juſtifie nor condemn : But, as the Papiſts,i 
they are unoppes d, fly out into all the Pageantri 
Worſhip; but in times of War, when they ar:| 

preſs d by Arguments, ly cloſe intrench'd behil 

Council of Trent : So, #ow, when your Afains 

.in a low condition, you dare not pretend that ti k 
legal Combination, but whenſoever you are afi, 
doubt not but it will be maintain'd and juſtifji 

purpoſe. For indeed there is nothing to deft 
but the Sword : *tis the proper time to ſay anti 
when men have all things in their power. 

In the mean time you wou'd fain be nibblin 
parallel betwixt this Aſſociation, and that inthtt 
of Queen Elizabeth. But there is this ſmall differ 
betwixt them, that the ends of one are diretth 
to the other : one with the Queen's approbatins 
conjunction, as head of it ; the other without 
the conſent, or knowledge of the King, againſ' 
Authority it is manifeſtly defign'd. T herefore 
well to have recourſe to your laſt Evaſion, \thati 
contrivd by your Enemies, and ſhuffled into it 
pers that were ſeiz'd : which yet you ſee the Ni 
is not fo eajie to believe as your own Fury : Bt 
matter 1s not difficult, F0 find twelve men in New% 
who wou'd acquit a Malefattour. X 

7 have one onely favour to defire of you at pil 1 
that when you think of anſwering this Poem, 

p 
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wud employ the ſame Pens againſt it, who have com- 
lated with ſo much ſucceſs againſt Abſalom and 
Achitophel : for then you may aſſure your ſelves of a 
clear Viftory, without the leaſt _ Rail at me 
abundantly.; and, not to break a Cu(tome, do it with- 
out wit : By this method you will gain a conſiderable 
point, which 1s wholly to wave the anſwer of my Ar- 
ments. Never own the bottome of your Principles, 
or fear they ſhou'd be Treaſon. Fall ſeverely on the 
miſcarriages of Government ; for if ſcandal be not 
allow'd, you are no free-born Subjetts, If God has not 
bleſs d you with the Talent of Rhiming, make uſe of 
my poor Stock and welcome : let your Perſes run upon 
my feet : and for the utmiſt refuge of notorious Block- 
leads, reduc'd to the laſt extremity of ſenſe, turn my 
own lines upan me, and in utter deſpair of your own 
Satyre, make me Satyrize my ſelf, Some of you have 
been driven to this Bay already ; but above all the 
reſt commend me to the Non-conformiſt Parſon, who 
wit the Whip and Key. 7 am affraid it is not read 
ſo much as the Piece deſerves, becauſe the Bookſeller is 
every week crying help at the end of his Gazcite, to 
get it off. .Tou ſee 1 am charitable enough ro doe him 
a kindneſs, that it may be publiſh'd 15 well as printed ; 
aud that ſo much skill in Hebrew Derivations, may 
wt lie for Waſte-paper in the Shop. Tet Thalf ſuſpet 
be went no farther for his Learning, than t's Index of 
Hebrew Names and Etymolozies, which are printed 
at the end of -ſome Englith Bibles. If Aciutophel 
banifie the Brother cf a Fool, the Authour of that 
Foem will paſs with lis Readers for the next of kin. 
And perhaps 't 5 the Relation that makes the Kindneſs. 
Whatever the Verſes are; buy 'em up I bejeech you 
out of pity ; for I hear the Conventicle is ſhat up, and 

the Brother of Achitophel out of ſervice. 
Now Footmen, you know, have the generoſity to 
make a Purſe, for a Member of their Seciety, _ 
has 


66 Epiſtle to the Whigs. 


has had his Livery pull d over his Ears : and ew 
Proteſtant Socks are bought up among, you, out of we. 
ration to the name. A Diſſenter in Poetry from Senſe 
and*Engliſh, will make as good a Proteſtant Rhimer 
a Diſſenter from the Charch-sf England a Proteſtau 
Parſon. Beſides, if you encourage a. young Beginner 
who knows but he may elevate his ſtyle a little, abyy 
the vulgar Epithets of prophane, and ſawcy Jack, ul 
Atheiſtick Scribler, with which he treats me, whe 
the fit of Enthuſraſm is ſtrong upon him : by whichuel. 
manner d and charitabl: Expreſſions, Twas certain 
hris Sed, before 7 knew his Name. What woud 
have more of a man 2 he hs damn'd me in your Cu 
- from Geneſis to the Revelations : And has half th 
Texts of both the Teſtaments againſt me, if you il 
be ſo civil to your ſelves as to take him for your I 
terpreter ; and not to take them for Iriſh Witneſs, 
After all, perhaps you will tell me, that you retain 
him onely for the opening of your Cauſe, and that jw 
main Lawyer is yet behind. Now if it ſo happen he met 
with no more reply than his Predeceſſours, you may th 
ther conclude, that I truſt to the goodneſs of my Caſt 
or fear my Adverſary, or diſdain him, or what ys 
pleaſe, for the ſhort on't is, tis indifferent to your hub 


ſervant, whatever your Party ſays or thinks of him 
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N CE moreour awfull Poet Arms, t' engage 

d The threatning Hydra-Faction of the Age- 
Dnce more prepares his dreadful Pen to wield, 

nd ev'ry Muſe attends him to the Field: 

y Art and Nature for tais Task deſign'd, 
Yet modeſtly the Fight he long declin'd ; 

orbore the Torrent of his Verſe to pour, 

or loog'd his Satyre till the needfull Hour : 

isSov'reign's Right by Patience half betray'd, 
Wak'd his Avenging Genius to its Aid, [Crown'd, 
Bleſt Muſe, whoſe Wit with ſuch a Cauſe was 
\nd bleſt the Cauſe that ſuch a Champion found. 
Vith choſen Verſe upon the Foe he falls, 

nd black Sedition in each Quarter galls; 

&, like a Prince with Subjects forc'd r engage, 
vecure of Conqueſt he rebates his Rage ; 
His Fury not without Diſtin&tion ſheds, 
Hurls mortal Bolts but on devoted Heads : 

K 2 
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To leſs infected Members gentle tound, 

Or ſpares, or elſe pours Balm into the Wound, 
Such gen'rous Grace th' ingratefull Tribe abuſe, 
And treſpaſs on the Mercy of his Muſe; 
Their wretched dogrell Rhimers forth they bring 
To ſnarl and bark againſt the Poets King ; 

A Crew, that ſcandalize the Nation more 
Than all their Treafon-canting Prieſts before! 
On theſe he ſcarce vouchſates a ſcornfull Smile, 
But on their Pow 'rfull Patrons turns his Style, 
A Style ſo keen, as ev'n from Faction draws 
The vital Poyſon, ſtabs to: th' Heart their Cauſe, 
Take then, great Bard, what Tribute we can raik; 
Accept our Thanks, for you tranſcend our Prat. WW. 
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TO THE UNKNOWN 
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And that of 

ABSALOM and ACHITOPHEL. 


HUS pious ignorance, with dubious praiſe, 
Altars of old to Gods unknown did railc ; 


They knew not the lov'dDeity,they knew 
Divine effects a cauſe Divine did ſhew ; 
(or can we doubt, when ſuch theſe Numbers are, 
Such is their cauſe, tho' the worſt Muſe ſhall dares 
Their facred worth in humble Verſe declare. 

As gentle Thames charmd with thy tunefull 
Glides in a peacefull Majeſty along ; [Song, 
No rebel Stone, no lofty Bank does brave 
The eafie paſſage of - his ſilent wave; 

So, facred Poet, fo thy Numbers flow, 
Sinewy, yet mild as happy Lovers woe ; 
Strong, yet harmonious too as Planets move, 
Yet ſoft as Down upon the Wings of Love: 
How ſweet does Vertue in your dic is appear ? 


bw much more charming,when much leſs _—_ 4 
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Whilft you our ſenſes harmleſly beguile, 

With all th' allurements of your happy Style, 

Y' inſinuate Loyalty with kind deceit, 

And into ſenſe th' unthinking Many cheat : 

Ss the ſweet Thracian with his charming lyre 

Into rude Nature virtue did inſpire ; 

So he the ſavage herd to reaſon drew, 

Yet ſcarce ſo {weet, ſo charmingly as you: 

Oh, that you would with ſome ſuch powerfil 

Enervate .4/b:on to juſt valour warm! {Chan 

Whether much ſuffering Charles ſhall Theme affor, 

Or the great Needs of God-like Fames's Sword ; 

Again fair Ga//ja might be ours, again 

Another Fleet might paſs the ſubje-t Main ; 

Another Edward lead the Britains on, 

Or ſuch an Ofſory as you did moan : 

While in ſuch Numbers you, in ſuch a ſtrain, 

Inflame their courage, and reward their pain, 
Let falſe Achitophel the rout engage, 

Talk eaſie 4#/alom to rebel rage ; 

Let frugal Shime: curſe in holy Zeal, 

Or modeſt Corah more new Plots reveal ; 

Whilſt conſtant to himſelf, ſecure of fate, 

Good David (till maintains the Royal State; 

Tho' each in vain ſuch various ills employs, 

Firmly he ſands, and even thoſe ills enjoys ; 

Firm as fair .4/bjo» midſt the raging Main 

Surveys encirling danger with diſdain. 

In vain the Waves aſſault the unmov'd ſhore, 

In vain the Winds with mingled fury rore, 

Fair 4/bions beauteous Clifts ſhine whiter than 

[ before. 

Nor ſhalt thou move, tho' Hell thy fall conſpir, 

Tho' the worſe rage of Zeal's Fanatick Fire; 

Thou beſt, thou greateſt of the Britiſh Race, 

Thou onely fit to fill Great Charles his place. 


A 
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Ah wretched Brztains / ah too ſtubborn [ile ! 
&h ſtiff-neck'd 1ſrael on bleſt Canaar's foyl! 
rethoſe dear proofs of Heaven's Indulgence vain 
teſtoring David and his gentle Reign ? 
Is it in vain thou all the Goods doſt know 


Auſpicious Stars on Mortals ſhed below, 

While all thy ſtreams with Milk, thy Lands with 
[Honey flow ? 

No more, fond Ifle! no more thy ſelf engage, 

In civil fury, and inteſtine rage ; 

No rebel Zeal thy duteous Land moleſt, 

But a ſ\mooth Calm ſooth every peacefull breaſt, 

While in ſuch Charming notes Divinely ſings, 

The beſt of Poets, of the beſt of Kings. 
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F all our Antick Sights, and Pageantry, 
Which Eng/iſþ Idiots run in crouds to ſt 
The Poliſh Medal bears the prize alone: 
A Monſter more the Favourite of the Town 
Than either Fairs or Theatres have ſhown. 
Never did Art fo well with Nature ſtrive; 
Nor ever Idol ſeem'd ſo much alive? 
So like the Man ; ſo gold=n to the ſight, 
So baſe within, ſo counterfeit and light. 
One fide is fill'd with Title and with Face; 
And, leſt the King ſhou'd want a regal Place, 
On the reverſe, a Tow'r the Town ſurveys; 
Ofer which our mounting Sun his beams difpli 
Ti 


he Word pronouncd aloud by Shrieval voice, 
tamur, which, in Poliſh, is rejoyce. 
The Day, Month, Year, to the great At are join'd ., 
nd a new Canting Holiday defign'd. 
ivedays he fate, for every caſt and look ; 
Four more than God to finiſh 4#am took. 
But who can tell what Eſſence Angels are, 
Or how long Heav'n was making Lacifer ! 
0h, cou'd the Style that copy 'd every grace, 
ndplough'd ſuch furrows for an Eunuch face, 
ud it have form'd his ever-changing Will, 
he various Piece had tir'd the Graver's Skill ! 
Martial Heroe firſt, with early care, 
\ Blown, like a Pigmy by the Winds, to war. 
beardleſs Chief, a.Rebel, &er a Man : 
', So young his hatred to his Prince began.) 
o (e Wxext this, (How wildly will Ambition ſteer! ) 
Vermin, wriggling in th' Uſurper's Ear, 
| Bart ring his venal wit for ſumms of gold 
He caſt himſelf into the Saint-like mould ; 
oan'd,figh'd and pray'd,while Godlineſs was gainz 
ie lowdeſt Bag-pipe of the Squeaking Train. 
ut, as'tis hard to chear a Juggler's Eyes, 
His open lewdneſs he cou'd ne er diſguiſe. 
here ſplit the Saint: for Hypocritick Zeal 
Allows no Sins but thoſe it can concegl. | 
Whoring to Scandal gives too large a ſcope: 


Saints muſt not trade; but they may interlope. 
L  Tib 
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Th' ungodly Principle was all the ſame ; 
But a groſs Cheat betrays his Partner's Game, 
Beſides, their pace was formal, grave and ſlack: 
His nimble Wit out-ran the heavy Pack. 

Yet ſtill he found his Fortune at a ſtay ; 
Whole droves of Blockheads-choaking up his wy: 
They took, but not rewarded, his advice; 
Villain and Wit exact a double price. 

Pow'r was hisaim: but, thrown from that pretence, 
The Wretch turn'd loyal in his own defence; 
And Malice reconcil'd him to his Prince. 

Him, in the anguiſh of his Soul he ſerv'd ; 
Rewarded faſter ſtill than he deſerv'd. 

Behold him now exalted into truſt ; - 

His Counſel's oft convenient, ſeldom juſt. 
Evnin the moſt ſincere advice he gave 

He had a grudging ſtill to be a Knave. 

The Frauds he learnt in his Fanatique years 
Made him uneaſie in his lawfull gears. 

At beſt as little honeſt as he cou'd : 

And, like white Witches, miſchievouſly good, 
To his firſt byaſs, longingly he leans ; 

And rather woud be great by wicked means. 
Thus, fram'd for ill, he loos'd our Triple hold; 
(Advice unſafe, precipitous, and bold.) 

From hence thoſe tears! that Z/ium of our wo! 
Who helps.a pow'rſull Friend, fore-arms a Foe. 


What 


A Satyre againſt Sedition. »x 


EE 


ay_— 


What wonder if the Waves prevail fo far 
When He cut down the Banks that made the bar ? 
a5 follow but their Nature to invade ; 
But he by Art our native Strength betray'd. 
$ Sampſon to his Foe his force confeſt ; 
And, to be ſhorn, lay ſlumb'ringon her breaſt. 
But, when this fatal Counſel, found too late, 
Expos'd its Authour to the publick hate ; 
When his juſt Sovereign, by no impious way, 
Cou'd be ſeduc'd to Arbitrary ſway ; 
Forſaken of that hope, he ſhifts the ſail ; 
Drives down the Current with a pop'lar gale ; 
And ſhews the Fiend confeſsd without a vail. 
He preaches to the Crowd, that Pow'r is lent, 
But not convey'd to Kingly Governmeat ; 
That claims ſucceſſive bear no binding force; 
That Coronation Oaths are things of courſe; 
Maintains the Multitude &an never err ; 
And ſets the People in the Papal Chair. 
The reaſon's obvious ; Int reſt never lyes ; 
The moſt have ſtill their Int'reſt in theireyes; ; 
The pow'r is always theirs, & pow'r is ever wiſe. 
Almighty Crowd, thou ſhorten all diſpute ; 
Power is thy Eſſence ; Wit thy Attribute ! 
Nor Faith nor Reaſon make thee at a ſtay, 
Thou leap'ſt o'r all Eternal truths,in thy Pindarique 
Athens, no doubt, did righteouſly decide, [way ! 
When Phocion and when Socrates were try'd: 
L 2 As 
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As righteouſly. they did. thoſe doomsrepent, 
Still they were wiſe, what-ever way they went, 
Crowds err not, though to both extremes they run; 
To kill:the Father, and recall the Son. [then, 
Some think the Fools. were moſt, as times wen 
But now the World's o'er ſtock'd with prudent meg, 
The common Cry is ev'n Religion's Teſt ; 

The ZTurk's is, at Conſtantinople, belt ; 

Idols in /adia, Popery at Rome ; 

And our own Worſhip onely true at home. 

And true, but- for the time, 'tis hard to know 
How long we pleaſe. it ſhall continue fo. 

This fide to.day, and that to morrow: burns; 
So all are God a'mighties in their turns, 

A. Tempting Doctrine, plauſible and new : 
What:Fools-our Fathers were, if this be true 
Who, to deſtroy. the ſeeds of Civil War, 
Inherent right in Monarchs did declare.: 

And, that a. lawfull Pow'r- might never ceaſe, 
Secur'd Succeſſion, -to ſecure our Peace. 

Thus Property and Sovereign Sway, at laſt 
In;equal Balances were juſtly. caſt : 

But this new Fehu ſpurs the hot mouth'd horſe; 
InſtruQs the Beaſt to know his native force: 
To take the Bit between his Teeth and fly 

To the next headlong Steep of Anarchy. 

Too. happy England, if our good we knew ; 


Woud we poſleſs the freedom we purſue! 
The 
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The laviſh Government can give no more: 
Yet we repine ; and plenty makes us poor. 
dd try'd us once; our Rebel-fathers fought :. 
le glutted em with all the Pow'r they ſought : 
ill, maſter'd by their own uſurping Brave, 
ſhe free-born Subject ſunk into a Slave. 
Ne loath our Manna, and we long for Quails; 
h, what 1s man, when his own wiſh prevails! 
low raſh, how ſwift to plunge himſelf in ill; 
roud of his. Pow'r, and boundleſs in his Will ! 
at Kings can do no wrong we muſt believe : 
one can they do, and muſt they all receive ? 
jelp Heav'n! or ſadly we ſhall fee an hour, 
ſhen neither wrong nor right are.in their pow ! 
ady they have loſt their beſt defence, 
he benefit of Laws, which they diſpence. 
o juſtice to their righteous Cauſe allow'd ; 
baffled by an Arbitrary Crowd. 
Ind Medals grav'd, their Conqueſt to record, 
ie Stamp and Coyn of their adopted Lord, 


The Man who laugh'd. but once, to ſee-an Afs 
umbling to make the croſs-grain'd Thiftles paſs; 
ight laugh again, to fee a Jury chaw 

he prickles of unpalatable Law. 

he Witneſſes, that, Leech-like, liv'd on Bloud, 
cking for them were med'cinal good ; 


But, when they faſten'd on thezr feſter'd Sore, 
Then, Juſtice and Religion they forſwore; 
Their Maiden Oaths debauch'd into a Whore, 
Thus Men are raisd by Fations, and decry'd; 
And Rogue and Saint diſtinguiſh'd by their Side 
They rack ev'n Scripture to confeſs their Cauſe; 
And plead a Call to preach, in ſpight of Laws, 
But that's no news to the poor injur d Page, 
Tt has been us'd as ill in every Age ; 
And is conſtrain'd, with patience, all to take, 
For what defence can Greek and Hebrew make? 
Happy who can this talking Trumpet ſeize; 
They make it ſpeak whatever Senſe they pleaſe! 
'Twas framd, at firſt, our Oracle t' enquire; 
But, ſince our Sedts in prophecy grow higher, 
The Text inſpires not them ; but they the T 
[inſpire 
London, thou great Emporium of our Iſle, 
O, thou too bounteous, thou too fruitfull Nile, 
How ſhall I praiſe or curſe to thy deſert! 
Or ſeparate thy ſound, from thy corrupted part 
I call'd thee N/e; the parallel will ſtand: 
Thy tydes of Wealth o'erflow the fatten'd Land; 
Yet Monſters from thy large increaſe we find, 
Engender'd on the Slyme thou leav'ſt behind. 
Sedition has not wholly ſeiz'd on thee; 
Thy nobler Parts are from infeion free. 
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Df [rael's Tribes thou haſt a numerous band ; 
ut (till the Camaanite is in the Land. 
iy military Chiefs are brave and true; 
or are thy diſinchanted Burghers few. 
he Head is loyal which thy Heart commands ; 
ut what's a Head with two ſuch gouty Hands ? 
The wiſe and wealthy love the ſureſt way; 
nd are content to thrive and to obey. 
ut Wiſledom is to Sloath too great a Slave; 
one are ſo bufie as the Fooland Knave. 
Thoſe let mecurſe ; what vengeance will they urge; 
Vhoſe Ordures neither Plague nor Fire can purge : 
or ſharp experience can to duty bring, 
or angry Heaven, nor a forgiving King! 
h Goſpel-phraſe their Chapmen they betray : 
heir Shops are Dens, the Buyer is their Prey. 
ie Knack of Trades is living on the Spoil ; 
They boaſt &'en when each other they beguile. 
ſtoms to ſteal is ſuch a trivial thing, 
That 'tis their Charter to defraud their King. 
ll hands unite'of every jarring Sect; 
They cheat the Country firſt, and then infect. 
They,for God's Cauſe their Monarchs dare dethrone; 
Ind they'll be ſure to make his Cauſe their own. 
hether the plotting Jeſuite lay'd the plan 
Vf murth'ring Kings, or the Frexeb Puritan, 
Uur Sacrilegious Sects th-1r Guides out-go ; 
And Kings and Kingly Pow'c wou'd murther too, 
Wha, 
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What means their Traitrous Combination le, 
Too plain t'cvade, too ſhamefull to*confehs, 
But Treaſon is not-own'd when 'tis deſcry'd, 
Succesfull Crimes alone are juſtify d. 
The.Men, who no Conſpiracy wou'd find, 
Who doubts, but had it taken, they had join'd 
Toin'd,.in a mutual Cov'nant of defence ; 

At firſt without, ar laſt againſt their Prince, 
If Sovereign Right by Sovereign Pow 'r they ſeag 
The ſame bold Maxime holds in God and Man; 
God were not ſafe, his Thunder cou'd they ſhun 
He ſhou'd be forc'd to crown another Son. 
Thus,when the Heir was from theVineyard throyy, 
The rich Poſſeſſion was the Murthrers own, 
In vain to Sophiſtry they have recourſe: 
By proving theirs no Plot, they prove tis worl 
Unmask'd Rebellion, and audacious Force. 
Which, though not Actual, yet all Eyes may ſe 
Tis working, in th' immediate Pow'r to be; 
For, from pretended Grievances they riſc, 
Firſt to diſlike, and after to deſpiſe. 
Then, Cyclop-like in humane Fleſh to deal, 
Chop up a Miniſter, at every meal ; 
Perhaps nct wholly to melt down the King; 

. But clip his regal rights within the Ring. 
From thence, i a/lurne the pow'r of Peace and Wa; 
And eaſe him by degcees of publique Care. 


Ye, 


Ye, 
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e ſhou'd hive leave to exerciſe the Name; 
ad hold the Cards,while Commons play d che game. 
or what can Pow r give more than Food & Drink. 
0 live at eaſe, and not be bound to think ? 
heſe are the cooler -methods of the Crime 

their hot Zealots think 'tis loſs of time : 
In utmoſt bounds of Loyalty they ſtand, ; 


et, to conſult his Dignity and Fame, 


id grin and whet like a Croatian Band ; 
hat waits impatient for the laſt Command. 
hus Out-laws open Villany maintain; 
iey (teal not, but in Squadrons ſcour the Plain : 
id, if their Pow'r the Paſſengers ſubdue; 
ie moſt have right, the wrong is in the Few. 
bh impious Axiomes fooliſhly they ſhow ; 
r, in ſome Soils Republicks will not grow: 
Jur Temp'rate Iſle will no extremes ſuſtain, 
f pop'lar Sway, or Arbitrary Reign : 
t ſlides betweeri them both into the beſt ;. 
> in freedom, in a Monarch bleſt. 
Ind though the Climate, vext with various Winds, 
ſorks through our yielding Bodies, on our Minds, 
ie wholſome Tempeſt purges what it breeds ; 
0 recommend the Calmneſs that ſucceeds. 
But thou, the Pander of the Peoples hearts, - 
OCrooked Soul, and Serpentine in Arts,) 
noſe blandiſhmentsa Loyal Land have whor'd, 


ind broke the Bonds the plighted to her Lord; 
M | What 
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What- Curſes on thy blaſted Name will fall! 
Which Age to Age their Legacy ſhalſSall, [all 
For all muſt curſe the Woes that muſt deſcend on 
Religion thou haſt none: thy Mercury [Thy 
Has paſs'd through every Sect, or theirs throw 
But what thou giv 'ſt, that Venom till remains; 
And the pox'd Nation feels Thee in their Brains, 
What elſe-inſpires the. Tongues,6: ſwells the Breaſy 
Of all thy bellowing Renegado Priells, 
That preach up thee for-God;diſpence thy Laws; 
And with thy-Stumm ferment their fainting Cauk! 
Freſh Fumes of Madneſs raiſe; and toil and ſweat: 
To make the formidable Cripple great: 
Yet,thou'd thy Crimes ſucceed, ſhou'd lawleſs Pont 
Compaſs thoſe Ends thy greedy Hopes devour, 
Thy Canting Friends thy Mortal Foes wou'dbs; 
Thy God and Theirs-will-never long agree. 
For thine, (if thou haſt any,) muſt be one 
That letsthe World and Humane Kind alone ; - 
A jolly God,:that paſles-hours-too well 
To promiſe Heav'n; or threaten us with Hell 
That unconcern'd can-at Rebellion ſit; 
And-wink at Crimes he did himſelf commit. 
A Tyrant theirs ; the Heav'n their Prieſthood paint 
A Conventicle of gloomy ſullen' Saints; 
A Heavin, like Bedlam, flovengly and fad ; - 
Fore-doom'd. for Souls, with falſe Religion mad: 


Witl 
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Without a Viſion Poets tan fore-ſhew.-- 
Vat all but Fools, by common Senfe-raay know: 
{ true Succeſſion from our Iſle-ſhou'd fail; 
ind Crowds profane, with impious. Arms prevail] 
ot thou, nor thoſe thy FaQtious\Arts ingage 2 ':* 
Shall reap that Harveſt of RebelliousRage, 
Vith. which thou. flatter'ſt thy decrepit _ 
The ſwelling Poiſon of the ſev'ral Sed, - 
Chich wanting vent, the Nations Health: infects, : 
Shall burſt its Bag; and fighting out their way 
he various Venoms on each other prey. 
ſhe Presbyter, puſt up with ſpiritual Pride, - 
Shall on the Necks of the lewd Noblesride: 
isBrethren-damn,- the Civil Pow#\ defy ;:- 
Ind parcel out Republique Prelacy. 
ut ſhort ſhall be his Reign : hisrigid Yoke 
Ind Tyrant Pow will puny SeCts provoke ; 
lod Frogs and Toads, and all the Tadpole Train 
[Crane. 
Vill croak to Heav'n for help, from thisdevouring. 
The Cut-throat Sword and clamorous Gown ſhall 
n ſharing their ill-gotten Spoils of War: (jar, 
iefs ſhall be grudg'd the part w*- they pretend 
vrds envy Lords, and Friends with every rc 
\bout their impious Merit ſhall contend, 
The ſurly Commons ſhall reſpe& deny ; 
ind juſtle Peerage out with Property. 
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Their Gen'ral either ſhall his Truſt betray, 
And force the Crowd'to Arbitrary ſway ; 

Or they ſuſpeRing his ambitious Aim, 

In hate of Kings ſhall caſt a-new the Frame, 
And thruſt-out Collatine that bore their Name, 


Thus in-born Broils the Fations weu'd ingape; 
Or Wars of Exil'd Heirs, .or Foreign Rape, 
Till halting Vengeance -overtook our Age: 
And our wild Labours, wearicd into Reſt, 
Reclin'd us on a rightfull Monarch's Breaſt. 


=—P det hec epprobria, vobu 
Et dici potuiſſe, & nou potuiſſe refelli, 
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Poem witty ſ6:bold a Title, and a Name prefix'd,, from which the 
A handling of ſo ſtrious a Subject wou'd. n9t, ed, may rcaſona- 
i bly oblige the Author, to ſay fomewhat in defence both of himſelf, 
and of his undertaking, In the firſt place, if it be objefted to me, that be- 
ing a Layman, I ought not to .have concern'd my felf with Speculations , 
which belong to the Profeſſion of Divinity ; I cou'd Anſwer, that perhaps, 
Laymen,\with equal adyantages.of-Paxts and Knowledge, are not the moſt 1n- 
competent: Judges of Sacred things; But in the gdue ſenſe of my own weak- 
neſs and.want of Learning;'I'plead not this : I pretend not to make my ſelf 
2 Jndgeof Faith, in others, but onely to make a Confeſſion of my own ; I lay 
no unhallowed:hand upon the Ark ;- but wait on it, with the Reverence that 
becomes me.at'a diſtance.;, In the next place I will ingenuouſly confeſs, that 
the helps I'have usd in this ſmall Treatiſe, were many of them taken from 
the Works of our own Reverend Divines of the Church of Eng/and; fo that 
the weapons with which Lcombat Irreligion are already conſecrated; though 
iinpole.chopmeybe taken down as lawfully as-the Sword of Golzah was by 
David, when they: are to be employed for the common Cauſe, againſt the E- 
nemies of/Piety. I intend not by this to intitle them to any of my, errours ; 
which, yet, I hope are-onely thoſe of Charity to Mankind ; and ſuch as 
my own Charity has caus'd/me to commit, that of orbers may more eaſily 
excuſe, Being) naturally inclin'd to Scepticiſm in-Philſophy, I have no rea- 
ſon-to impoſe my Opinions, in-a Subjett which is: aboye it : But whatever 
they are, I ſubmit them» with all Reverence to my Mother Church, accoun. 
ting them no-farther mine, than as they are authoriz'd, or at leaſt, uncoR- 
demn'd by her. And, indeed, to ſecure my, ſelf on this ſide, I heve us'd the 
neceſſary Precaution, of ſhowing this Paper before it was publiſh'd to a judi- 
cious and leatned: Friend, a man!indefatigably zealous in the ſervice of the 
Church arid States: and/whaſe Writings have highly deſerv'd of both. He 
was pleas'd to approve the body of the Diſcourſe, and I hope he is more my 
Friend, than to doe it out. of 'Complaiſance : *Tis true. he had too. good a 
taſte to like it all ; and amongft ſame other faults recommerided to my ſe- 
cond view, what I have written, perhaps too boldly, on St, Athanaſues: which 
he adviſed: me wholly. to omit. I am ſenſible enough that I had done more 
prudently to have follow'd his opiniow-: - But. then I could not have ſatisfied 
my ſelf}, that I had done» honeſtly not-to have written; what was my own. 
It has always been my thought; that Heathens, who-neyer did, nor without 
Miracle cowd heat of the name of Chrift-were yet ina poſhbility of Salva- 
tion, Neither will it enter caſily: into my belief, that before the coming of 
A2 our 
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our Saviour, /the whole Wgfld , excepting one Jewi flon, 
lye under the inevitable ny of everlaſting Phaſhment, for want 

Revelation, which was confin'd to fo ſmall a ſpot off groungas that of r/{g. 
fine. Among the. Sons of Noah we reade of one onely who was accurg{. 
and if a bleſſing in the ripeneſy of time was Feſerv'Eifot Jlpher,":8f who 
Progetiy we are;) "it ſeems 'thactountable to ane; why; fo many Generation 
of the fame Offfpring! as frecetded vir! Saviourlimthe'Fleth, ſhou'd be at 
inrolv'd in one. common' condetnnation, and yet! that their Poſterity ſhou'g 
be intituled to'the hopes of Salvation : As if a Bill of-Excluſon had paſſes 
onely on the Fathers; which debarr'd not the'Sons from their: Succeſſion: QF 
that ſo many Ages had been deliver d over to Hell; and ſo many ireſerv'd fog 
Heaven, and'that the Devil had the firſtchoics, and:God the next. Truly z 
am) apt to think, that the revealed 'Religion'whith:ywas'tauglio by: Nogh to al 
his Sons, might conitinue for ſome Ages In'the)wholePoſterivy1i1 That after: 
wards it was included wholly in the Family of Sem is'mariifeſt:' but when the 
Progenies of Cham and Faphet ſwarm\d-into Colonies;and thaſeColonies were 
ſubdivided into many others ; in proceſs of time their Deſcendants loſt by little 
and little'the Primitive and' Purer'Rites'of Divine Worſhip,cretaining onely 
the notion.of one Deity; towhich ſuce&ding Genetations added others: (for 
Men took their Degtecs in'thoſe Age fron Comutrouts/ to:Gods. )\. Reie- 
tation being thus eclipſed to almoſt all /'Mankind;the tight-of Nature as the 
next in Diznity. was ſubſtitated "and that is it which St. Pal concludes tobe 
the Rule of the Heathens ; and by which they are hereafter;td be: judg't, If 
my ſuppoſition be true , then the conſequence which, I haveiaflum'd in my 
Poem may be alſo true; namely; that Deifm, -or the Principles of Natura 
Worſhip, are onely thefaint remnants or dying flames of peveal'd Religion in 
the 'Petterity' of Noah':” And that our Modern 'Philaſaphers,. nay: and ſome 
of out Philoſophiſing Divines have too much exalted the; faculties of our 
S:,0ls, when they have maintain'd that by their force,..mankind has been + 
ble to find out that there is'one Supreme Agent or Intellettual Being which 
we call God: that Praife and Prayer are his due Worſhip ; and the reſt of 
thoſe deducements, which I am confident are the remote: effetts of Revelati- 
on., and unattainable by our Diſcourſe , I mean as fimply; conſidered; and 
without the benefit of 'Divihe Illumination. - So that we- have not lifted up 
our ſelves to God, by the weak Pinions of our Reaſon, but he has been ples- 
ſd to deſcend to us : and what Socrates faid of him, what Plato writ, and 
the reſt of the Heathen Philoſophers of feverat Nations, is all no more than 
the Twilight of Revelation, after the Sun of it was: ſet-iri the Race of Nut, 
That there is ſomething above us, ſme Principle of wption, our Reaſon can 
apprehend, though it cannot-diſcover what it is,” by its- own Yertue. And 
indeed *tis very improbable, ' that we, who: by the ſtrength: of our facultic 


cannot-enter into the knowledge of any Being, not ſo much as of _—_ oh 
; [n0U 
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ſhould be able to find out by them, that Supreme Nature, which we cannot 


© otherwiſe define, than by ſaying; it is Infinite ; as if Infinite were defmable, 


or Infittity'a Subject for our narrow underſtanding. They who wou'd prove 
Religion by Reaſon, do but weaken the cauſe which they endeavour to ſup- 
port; 'tis to take away the Pillars from our Faith, and to prop it onely with 
a twig: 'tis'to deſign a Tower like that of Babel, which if it were poſſible 
(as it is not) to reach Heaven, would come to nothing by the confuſion of 
the Workmen, ''For every man is Building a ſeveral way ; impotently con- 
ceited of his own Model; -and his own Materials : Reaſon is always ſtriving, 
and always at a loſs, atid of neceſſity it muſt {6 come to paſs, while 'tis exer- 
cisd abour'that which is not its proper object. Let us be content at laſt, to 
know God by his own Methods ; at leaſt ſo much of him, as he is pleas'd to 


reveal to us inthe Sacred Scriptures ; to apprehend them to he the Word of 


God, is all our Reaſon has to doe; for all beyond it is the work of Faith, 
which is the Seal of Heaven impreſs'd npon our humane underſtanding. 


And now” for what concerns 'the Holy Biſhop Athanaſius: the Preface of 


whoſe Creed ſeems inconſiſtent with my opinion; which is, That Heathens 
thay poſſibly: be fav'd3 in the firſt place I deſire it may be conſider'd that-it 
isthe Preface onely, not the Creed it lf, which, (till I am better inform'd) 
is 'of too hard a digeſtion for my Charity. 'Tis not that I am ignorant how 
many ſeveral Texts of Scripture ſeemingly ſupport that Cauſe; but neither 
am'I ignorant how all thoſe Texts may receive a kinder, and more mollified 
AI Every man who is read in Church Hiſtory knows that Belief 
was drawn up after a long conteftation with Arrius, concerning the Divini- 
ty of air Bleſſed Saviour; and his being one Subſtance with the Father ; and' 
that thus compild, it was ſent'abroad among the Chriſtian Churches, as a 
kind.of Teſt, which whoſoever took, was look'd on as an Orthodox Believer, 
Tis manifeſt from hence, that the Heathen part of the Empire was not con- 
cerned in it : for its buſineſs was not to diſtinguiſh betwixt Pagans-and Chri- 
ſtians, but betwixt Kereticks and true Believers. This, well conſider'd; takes 
off the heavy weight of Cenſure, which I wou'd willingly avoid from fo ve- 
nerable a Man ; for if this Proportion, Fhofoever will be ſav/d, be reſtrained 
onely to thoſe to: whom it was intended , and for whom it was compoſed, I 
mean the Chriſtians ; then the Anathema reaches not the Heathens, who- 
had never heard of Chriſt, and were nothing interefſed in that diſpute. Af- 
ter all , 1 atn far from blaming even that Prefatory addition to the Creed , 
and as far from cavelling at the continuation of it in the Liturgy of the 
Church ; where on the days appointed, 'tis publickly read : For, 1 fiippoſe, 
there is the fame-reaſon for it now, in oppoſition to the Socznzary, as there 
was then againſt the: Arrians; the one being a Hereſie, which ſtems to have 
been refin'd out of the other ; and with how much more plauſibility of Rea- 
{on it combats our Religon, with ſo much more caution to be ay” _ 
therefore 


The Preface. 


therefore the prudence of our Church is to be commended which has inter. 
pos'd her Authority for the recommendation of this Creed, Yet to ſuch 
are grounded in the true belicf, thoſe explanatory Creeds, the Nicene and this 
of 4rhanaſins might perhaps be ſpar'd ; for what is ſupernatural, will alway 
be a Myſtery in ſpight of Expoſition : and for my own part the. plain Apa: 
ſtles Creed is molt ſutable to my weak underſtanding ; as the -ſumpleſt diet ig 
the moſt caſie of Digeſtion. 

I have dwelt longer on this Subject than I intended;; and longer 
perhaps, I ought; for having laid down, as my. Foundation, ; that the Scrip. 
ture is a Rule; that in all things needfull to Salvation, it is clear, ſufficient, 
and ordain'd by God Almighty for that purpoſe, I have left my ſelf no right ty 
interpret obſcure places, ſuch as concern the poſſibility of: eternal happincs 
to Heathens: becauſe whatſoever is obſcure is concluded not neceffary to he 
known. | | 

But, by aſſerting the Scripture to be the Canon of our Faith, I have unz. 
voidably created to my ſelf two ſorts: of Enemies: The Papiits indeed, more 
diredtly, becauſe they have kept the Scripture from us, what they.cou'd; and 
have reſerv'd to themſelves a right of Interpreting what; they have deliver 
under the pretence of Infallibility : and the Fanaticks more cpllaterally, he. 
cauſe they have aſſum'd whatamounts to an Infallibility, in the private $pirit: 
and have detorted thoſe Texts of Scripture, which are not neceflary to Salys- 
tion, to the damhable uſes of Sedition, diſturbance: and deftru&tion of the 
Civil Government,, To begin with the Papiſts, and to ſpeak freely, I think 
them the leſs-dangerous (at lea(t in appearance to our preſent State) for not 
onely the Penal Laws are in Force againſt them, and their number is con- 
temptible z. but alſo their Peerage and Commons are excluded: from Parlia- 
ments,, and conſequently thoſe Laws in no probability of being/Repeald. A 
General and-Uninterrupted Plot of their Clergy, ever ſince the Reformation, 
I ſuppoſe all Proteſtants believe, For tis not reaſonable to think but that {6 
many of their Orders; as were outed from their fat poſſeſſions, wou'd endea- 
vour a; re-entrance againſt thoſe whom they account Hereticks, As for the 
late deſign, Mr. Colemans Letters, for ought I know'are the beſt Evidence; 
and what: they diſcover, without wyre-drawing their Senſe, or malicious 
Glofſes, all Men of reaſon conclude credible, If there be any thing more 
than this requird of me, I muſt believe it as well as I am able, in ſpight of 
the Witneſſes, and out of a decent conformity to the/Votes of Parliament : 
For I ſuppoſe the Fanaticks will not allow the private Spirit in this Caſe: 
Here the Infallibility is at leaſt in one part of the Government ; and our ut- 
derſtandings as well as our wills are repreſented. But to return to the Ro- 
man Catholicks, how can we be ſecure from the praftice of Jeſuited Papiſts 
in, that Religion 2 For not two or three of that Order, as ſome of them 


would impoſe upon us, but almoſt the whole Body of them are of _— 
. that 
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that their Infallible Maſter has a right over Kings, not onely in Spiritualsbut 
Temporals. Not to name Mariana, Bellarmine, Emanuet Sa, Molina, San- 
taret, Simanca, and at leaſt twenty others of Foreign Countries ; we can pro- 
duce of our own Nation, Campran, and Dolemanor Parſons, beſides many are 
nam'd whom-Ehave not read, who all of them atteſt this Doftrine, that the 
Pope can Depoſe and give away the Right of any Sovereign Prince, /5 vel 
deflexerit, if he ſhall never fo little Warp : but if he once comes to 
 mommnicaed, then the Bond of obedience is taken off from Subjetts; 
and they-may:and ought to drive him like another Nebuchadnezzar, ex homi- 
mom Chriſtianorum Domrnatu, from exercifing Dominion over Chriſtians : 
and to ras are bound by virtue of Divine Precept, and by all the tyes of 
Conſcience under-no leſs: Penalty than Damnation. If they anſwer me (as 
a Learned Prieſt has lately 'Written,) that this Doftrine of the Jeſuits is not 
de fide, and that conſequently they are not ohlig'd by it, they muſt pardon 
me, if I think they have faid nothing to the purpoſe; for 'tis a Maxim in 
their Church, where Points of Faith are not decided, and that Doors are 
of contrary opinions, they may follow which part they pleaſe : but more 
ſafely the moſt receiv d and moft.authoriz'd. And their Champion Bellarmine 
has told the World, ' in his Apology, that the King of England is a Vaſſal to 
the Pope, 'ratione diretti Dommri, and that he holds in Villanage of his Ro- 
man Landlord. Which'is no new claim put in for Eng/ard. Our Chronicles 
are his:Authentique Witnefſes, that, King John was deposd by the ſame 
Plea, -anitl., Philip Auguſtus admitted Tenant. And which makes the more 
for Bellermine, the\French'King was again'cjefted when our King fabmitted: 
to the Church, and 'the Crown receiv'd under the fordid Condition of a 
Vaſalage. | 
Tis not ſufficient for the more moderate and well-meaning Papiſts, (of 
hich I doubt not there' are many) to produce the Evidences of their Loy- 
alty to the lite King, and to declare their Innocency in this Plot ; I will 
p—_ behaviour in the firſt, to have been as Loyal and as brave as they 
z:and; will be willing to hold them excus'd as to theſecond, ( I mean 
when it comes /to my turn, and after my betters ; for 'tis a madneſs to be 
ſober alone, while the Nation continues Drunk : ) but that Saying of their 
Father Creſ. is ſtil running in my head, that they may be diſpensd with in 
their Obedience'to an Heretick Prince, while the neceſſity of the times ſhall 
oblige them to it: '(for that (as another of them tells us,) is onely the effect 
of Chriſtian Prudence): but when once they ſhall get power to ſhake him off, 
z Heretick is no lawfull King, and conſequently to riſe againſt him is no 
Rebellion, I ſhould be gtad therefore, that they wou'd follow the advice 
Which was charitably given them by a Reverend Prelate of our Church ; 
ramely, that they would joyn in a publick Att of diſowning and deteſting 
thoſe Jefuitick Principles ; and ſubſcribe to all DoCtrines which deny the 
Popes Authority of Depoſing Kings, and releaſing Subjects from their Oath 


of 
po 
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of Allegiance : towhich I ſhou'd think they might eaſily beind1C4, if it jy 
true that this preſent Pope has condemn'd the Doctrine of King-killing 
Thelis of the Jeſuites) amongſt others ex Cathedra (as they call it or "ſn 
open Contliſtory. ; . 

Leaving them, therefore, in ſo fair a way (if they- pleafe' themſclies) 
Htisfying all reaſonable Men, of their ſincerity and good meaning to the gg. 
vernment, I ſhall make bold to conſider that other extreme of our Relipi 
I mean the Fanaticks, or Schiſmaticks;of the Engliſh Church, Since the 
Bible has been tranſlated into our Tongue; they 'have us&&itf0, as if thes 
buſineſs was not. to be ſav'd, but to be damn'd by its Contents. If we conf, 
der one!y them, better had it been for the EngliſhNation; *that-it had gif 
remain'd in the original Greek and Hebrew, or at leait-in the honeſt Latine of 
St. Ferome, than that ſeveral Texts in it, ſhould have been prevaricated'to-the 
deſtru4ion of that Government which put-it' into ſo urigratefull hands, 

How many Hereſies the firſt Tranſlation of Tyndal produced in few year, 
let my Lord Herbert's Hiſtory of Henry the Eighth inform you ; Inſomuch 
that for the groſs errours in it, and the great miſchiefs it'occaſiond, a Se. 
tence paſs'd on the firſt Edition of the Bible, too» ſhamefull almoſt to be re. 
peated. After the ſhort Reign of Edward the Sixth {who had continued ty 
carry on the Reformation, on other principles than-it was begun) every one 
knows that not onely the chief Promoters of - that'Work, but many other, 
whoſe Conſciences wou'd not diſpence with Popery, wereorc'd for fearof per. 
ſecution, to change Climates : from whence returning at the beginning of 
Queen Elizabeth's Reign, many of them who had been in France, and at Ge 
eva, brought back the rigid opinions and imperious diſcipline of Calvm, ts 
praff upon our Reformation. Which though they cunningly conceal'd 
firſt, (as well knowing how nauſeouſly that Drug/wou'd godown in a lawfull 

Monarchy, which was preſcrib'd for a rebellious Common-wealth) yet they 
always kept it in reſerve ; and were never wanting to themſelves either in 
Court or Parliament, when either they had any profpe&t of 'a numerous Pur- 
ty of Fanatick Members in the one, or the Encouragement of any Favourite 
In the other, whoſe Covetouſheſs was gaping at the Patrimony-of the Church, 
They who will conſult the Works of our venerable Hooker, or the accountof 
his Life, or more particularly the Letter written to him on this Subjett, by 
George Cranmer, may ſee by what gradations they proceeded ; from the di 
like of Cap and Surplice, the very next ſtep was Admonitions to the Parliz 
ment againſt the whole Government Eccleſiaſtical : then came out Volume 
in Engliſh and Latine in defence of their Tenets : 'and immediately Pradt- 
ces were ſet on foot to ere their Diſcipline without Authority. Thoſe nt 
ſucceeding, Satyr and Railing was the next: And Martin Mar-Prelate (tht 
Atarvel of thoſe times ) was the firſt Presbyterian Scribler, who ſanCify 
/.jbels and Scurrility to the uſe of the Good Old Cauſe, Which was (in 
3jS 
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( fays my, Anthour.) upon this account; - that (their ſerious Treatiſes having 
been fully anſwered and refuted ) they might compaſs by railing what they 
had loſt by reaſoning; and when their Cauſe was ſunk in Court and Parlia- 
ment, they might at leaſt hedge in a ſtake amongſt the Rabble : for to their 
jgnorance all things are Wit which are abuſive; but if Church and State 


ai were made the Theme, then the Doctoral Degree of Wit was to be taken at 
© the Billingsgate : even the moſt Saint-like of the Party, though they durſt not 
thei excuſe this contempt and villifying of the Government, yet were pleasd, and 
-onſ, grin'd at it with a pious ſmile; and call'd it a judgment of God againſt the 


Hierarchy, Thus Seftaries, we may ſee, were born with teeth, foul-mouth'd 
and ſcurrilous from their Infancy : and if Spiritual Pride, Venome, Violence, 
Contempt of Superiours and Slander had been the marks of Orthodox Be- 


were always the moſt viſible Church in the Chriſtian World. 

"Tis true, the Government was too ſtrong at that time for a Rebellion ; 
but to ſhew what proficiency they had made in Catvin's School , even Then 
their mouths water d at it : for two of their gifted Brotherhood (Hacker and 
Coppinger ) as the Story: tells us, got up into a Peaſe-Cart, and harangued the 


- People, to diſpoſe them to an Inſurreftion, and to eſtabliſh their Diſcipline 
te by force : ſo that however it comes about, that now they celebrate Queen 
Elizabeth's Birth-night, as that of their Saint and Patronefs ; yet then they 
* were for doing the work of the Lord by Arms againſt her; and in all proba- 


bility, they wanted but a Fanatique Lord Mayor and two Sheriffs of their 

Party to have compaſsd it. | / 

in Our venerable Hooker, after many Admonitions which he had given them, 
toward the end of his Preface, breaks out into this Prophetick Speech, 


ful « There is in every one of theſe Conſiderations moſt juft cauſe to fear, leſt our 
they « haſtineſs to embrace a thing of ſo perilous conſequence ( meaning the Presbyte- 
ld. « rian Diſcipline) ſhould cauſe Poſterity to feel thoſe Evils, which as yet are. 
Fit * more eafie for us to prevent, than they would be for them to remedy, © 
=_ How fatally this Caſſandra has foretold we know too well by ſad experi-” 
rh. Wh ence: the Secds were ſown in the time of Queen Elizabeth, the bloudy Har- 
ntof veſt ripened in the Reign of King Charles the Martyr : and becauſe all the 
by Sheaves could not be carried off without ſhedding ſome of the looſe Grains, 
| dir another Crop is too like to follow; nay I fear 'tis unavoidable if the Conyen- 
rl WW ticlers be permitted ſtill to ſcatter. 
= A man may be ſuffer'd to quote an Adverſary to our Religion, when he 
Ki ſpeaks Truth : and 'tis the obſervation of Aſeimbourg in his Hiſtory of Calvi- 
> BY niſm, that where-ever that Diſcipline was planted and embrac'd, Rebellion, 
(the Civil-War and Miſery attended it. And how indeed ſhould it happen other- 
iff wiſe? Reformation of Church and State has always/been the ground of our 
7 Diviſions in England. While we were Papiſts , our Holy Father.rid us, by 
c a preten- 


- 


lief; the Presbytery and the reſt of our Schiſmaticks, which are their Spawn, / 
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wo authority out of the Scriptures to def Prinees, when weſh 
bf age ar; the Seftarics furniſhed themſelves with the fame Wea m, 
"nd oh of the Lane Magazine, the Bible. So that the Scriprures, which x! 
in themſelves the greateſt ſecurity of Governours, as commanding expreſ g. 
bedience to them, are now turnd to their deſtruCtion ; and never ſince the 
Reformation, has there wanted a Text of their interpreting to authorize 
Rebel. And {tis tobe noted by the way, that the Dottrines of King-killing and 
Depoſing, which have been taken up onely by the worſt Party of the Papigs 
the moſt frontleſs Flatterers of the Pope's Authority, have been efpous\, de. 
fended and are ſtill maintain d by the wholly body of Nonconformiſts and 
Republicans. 'Tis but dubbing themſelves the People of God, which ti 
the intereſt of their Preachers to tell them they are}, and their own intere? 
to believe; and after that, they cannot dip into the Bible, -but one Text or 
another will turn up for their purpoſe : If they are under Perſecution (x 
they call it,) then that is a mark of their Eletion ; if they flouriſh, then God 
works Miracles for their Deliverance, and the Saints are to poſſeſs the Earth, 

They may think themſelves to be too roughly handled inthis Paper; but 
I who know beſt how far I could have gone on this Sabjet, myſt be bold to 
tell them they are fpar'd: thoygh at the fame time I am nop ignorant that 
they interpret the mildneſs of a Writer to them, as they do the mercy of the 
Government; in the one they think it Fear, and conclude it Weakneſs in the 
other. The beſt way for them to confute me, is, as I before advis'd the Px 
piſts, to diſclaim their Principles, and renounce-their Praftices. We ſhall all 
be glad to think them true Engliſhmen when they obey the King, aid true 
Proteſtants when they conform tothe Church Diſcipline, 

It remains that I acquaint the Reader, that the Verſes were written for an 
ingenious.young Gentleman, my Friend ; upon his Tranſlation of The Critical 
Hiſtory of the. Old Teſtament , compos'd by the learned Father Simon : The 
Verſes therefore are addreſſed to the Tranſlatour of rhat Work, and the fl: 
of them is, what it ought to be, Epiſtolary. 

| If any one. be fo lamentable a Critique as to require the Smoothneſs, the 
Numbers. and the Turn of Heroick Poetry in this Poem ; I muſt tell him, 
_that if he has not read Horace, I have ſtudied him, and hope the ſtyle of his 
Epiſttes is not ill imitated here. The Expreffions of a Poem, defizn'd purely 
for Inſtrution, ought to be Plain and Natural, and yet Majeſtick : for here 
the Poet is preſum'd to be a kind of Law-giver, and thoſe three qualities 
which I have nam'd are proper. to the Legiffative ſtyle; The Florid, Elers- 
ted and Figurative way is for the Paſſions; for Love and Hatred, Fear and 
Anger, are begotten in the Soul by fhewing their Objetts out of their true 
proportion ; either greater than the Life, or leſs; but Inſtruction is to be 
given by ſewing them what they naturally are. A Man is to be cheated in- 

to Paſſion, but to be reaſon'd into Truth, © - © © © + 
On 


| On. Mr. Dryaen's 
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Egone you Slaves, you Idle Vermin go, 
Fly from the Scourges, and your Maſter know ; 
Let free, impartial men from Dryden learn 
Myſterions Secrets, of a high. concern, 
And weighty trachs, ſolid convincing Senſe, 
Explain'd by unaffefted Eloquence. 


What tan you' ( Reverend Ley1) here take it ? 
Men ftill had faults, and men will have them ſtill ; 
He that hath none, and lives as Angels do 
Muſt be an Angel; 'But what's. that to you * 


While mighty Lewis finds the Pope too Great, 


And dreads the Toke of his impoſing Seat, 

Our Sefts a more Tyrannick, Power aſſume, 

And would for Sterpions change the Rods of Rornc. 
That Church attain d the Legacy Divint , \. | 
Fanatiths taft the Pearls of Heaven to Swine : 

What then have honeſt thinking men to doe, 

But chuſe a mean aa th" Uſerping two ? 


Nor can the Marptian Patriarch blame a Maſe, 
Which for his farmneſs does his heat excuſe ; 
Whatever Counſels have appro# d his Creed, 


The PREFACE ſure was his own AG and Deed. 
"1% Our 


Dur Church will have that Preface: read ( Poul fay,) 
 *Ts true, But fo ſhe will th Apocrypha ; 
And ſuch as can believe them freely may. 


But did that God ( ſo little:underflood ) 
Whoſe Darling attribute. is being good, 
From the dark Womb of the Rude Chaos bring 
Such various Creatures , and make Man their Ring . 
ZTet kawe his Favorite, Man, hs chiefeſt. care, 
More wretched than the vileſt Inſefts are ? | 


0 ! how much happier and more ſafe are they ? 
Ff helpleſs Millions muft be doom d a: Prey. 
To Telling Furies, and for ever burn 
In that ſad place from whence is no. return, 
For unbelief is one they never knew, 
Or for. not doing what they could not doe !: 


The very Fiends know for what Crime they fell, 
( And" ſo do. all their Followers that rebell) 
If then a blind, well-meaning, Indian: fltay,. 
Shall the great Gulph be ſhew d him for the way ? 


For better. nds our kind Redeemer dy d. 
Or the faln Angels Rooms will be but ill ſupply'd. 


ow” hat Chriſt, who at the great deciding Day: 
F For he declares whats he reſolves to fay ) a 


Will damn the.Goats, for their. I|-natur'd faults. 
And ſave the Sheep, for Actions, not for Thoughts, 
Hath too much mercy to ſend men to Hell, 

For humble Charity, and hoping well, 


To what Stupidity are Zealots grown, | | 
Whoſe inhumanity profuſely ſhown 
; In Damning Croud's of Souls, may Damn their own ! 


I'll err at leaft\.on the ſecitrer fide, 
A Convert free from Malice. and from Pride. 


-.Roſcomon..- 


_— 


To.Mr. DR'TD EV, 
On his POEM: called: 
REEIGIO LAELCT 


Reat is the task,, and worthy ſuch a Maſe: 
To doe. Faith right, yet Reaſon diſabuſe. 
How chearfully.the Soul: does take\its flight, 
On Faith's flrong\ wings guided by Reaſons light * © 
But Reaſon does in vain her beams- diſplay, 
| Shewing to th place, whente firfl ſhe-came, the way, 
0 8 7 Peter's Heirs muft fill hold faſt the Key, 


The 
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The houſe which many Manſions ſhox'd contuin;' - 
Form'd by the great wiſe Architedt in vain, 

Of Diſproportion juſtly we accuſe, 

If the ftrait-gate ſtill entrance muſt refuſe. 

The onely free enriching Port God made 


What ſhamefull Monopoly did invade? 
One Faftious Company ingroſs d the Trade. 
Thou to the diftant Shore haſt. ſafely ſail d,_ 
IVhere the beſt Pilots have ſo often fail'd. 
Freely we now may buy the Pearl of price, 
The happy Land abounds with fragrant Spice, 
And nothing is forbidden there but Vice. 
Thou beſt Columbus #0' the unknown World / 
Mountains of Doubt that in thy way were hurld, 
Thy generous Faith has bravely overcome, 

And made Heaven truly our familiar home. 
Let Crowds impoſſubilities recerve, 

Who cannot think, ought not to disbelieve. 
Let 'em pay Tithes, and hud-winkd go to Heaven, 
But ſure the Quaker cou'd not be forgiven, 
Had not the Clerk who hates Lay-policy 
Found out, to countervail the Injury, 
Swearing, a trade of which they are not free. 
Too long has captiv'd Reaſon been enſlav'd, 

By Viſions ſeatd, and airy Phantaſms brav'd, 
Lift ning t' each. proud Prone > an Fool, © 
Pretending Conſcience, but deſigning Rule , 
Whilft Law, Form, Tntereft, Ignorance, Deſign, 
Did in the holy Cheat tdgether join,” © \ © \ 


Like vain Aftralogers gazing on the Skies, 
We fell, and did not dare to traft our Eyes. 
'Tis time at laft to fix the trembling Soul, 
And by thy Compaſs to point out the Pole ; 4 
All men agree in what is to be done, nn 
And each Man's Heart his Table is of Stone, * 
IWhere he the God-writ Charater may view : 
Were it as needfull, Faith had been ſo too. 
0þ, that our greateſt fault mere humble Doubt ! » 4 
And that we were more fuft, though leſs Devonr , 
What reverence ſhou'd we pay thy ſacred Rhimes, 
Who in theſe Fattious too-believing Times 

Has taught' ns to obey, . and to iftruſt': 

Tet to our ſelves, our King, and! God, prove juff. 
Thou wantſt not Praiſe from an enſuring Friend, 
The Poor to Thee on. double Intereſt lend. Fu 
So ſtrong thy Reaſons, and ſo tlear thy Senſe, * 


They brine; like Day, their own- bright: Evidence + ] 
Tet milf by 


And heavenly things in heavenly numbers ſing, 
The joyfull younger Choir may clap the Wing. 
To Mr. DRYDEN, 
On: RE Lal bei MeECkK 
| IS nobly done, a Laymans Creed profeſt, 
When all our Faith of late hung on a Prieſt ; 


His doubtfull words like Oracles receiv'd, 
And when we could not underſtand, belieud, 


myfterions Truths to: light you bring, : 


Triums- 


Triumphant Faith now takes. a nobler courſe, 

'Tis gentle, but reſiſts intruding force ; + 
Weak Reaſon may pretend an awfull ſway, 

And C —_ charge. her to obey ; 

( Strange Nonſenſe 10 confine the ſacred Dove, 
And narrow-Rales preſcribe how he ſhall love, s 
And how upon the barren Waters move. ) 

But ſhe rejefts and ſcorns their proud Pretence, 
And whilſt thoſe grouling things depend on Senſe , 
She mounts 0m certain wings and fiys on high, 
And looks upon'a dazling. Myſtery, f 
With fix d, and fleddy,' and an Eagle's Eye. 
Great King of Verſe, that, doſt inſiraft and pleaſe, 
As Orpheus ſoften d the rude Savages: © 

And gently freeſt us from a double Care, 

The bold Socinian, and the Papal Chair: 

Thy Judgment is correb}, thy Fancy young, ' 
Thy Numbers, ms thy generous faith, are ſtrong : 
Whilft through dark Prejudice they force their way, 
Our Souls ſhake. off the Night and view the Day. 
We live ſecure from mad Enthuſiaſts Rage,  -. 
And fond Tradition_now grown blind with Age. 
Let faftious and ambitious Souls repine, 

Thy Reaſon's firong, and generous thy Deſign, ; 


And always to doe well is'onely thine; | 
Be + Tho. Creech 
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IM, as the borrow'd beams of Moon and Stars 


To lonely, weary, wandring Travellers, 
Is Reaſon to the Sort: And as on high, 
Thoſe rowling Fires diſcover but the Sky 


Not light us here; So Reaſor's glimmering Ray 


Was lent, not' to affure' bur doubrfull way, 
But guide us upward to a better Day. , 
And as thoſe nightly Tapers diſappear 
When Day's bright Lord aſcends our Hetnuſphere ;, 
$0 pale grows Reaſoi'at Religions {1ght ; 

So dyes, and fo difſofves in Supernatural Light. 


B Some 


2 Religio Lani, 
Some few, whoſe Lamp ſhone brighter, haye been e4 
From Cauſe to Cauſe, to Natures ſeerer head ; 
And found that one firſt principle muſt be : 

But what, or who, that UNIVERSAL HE; 
Whether ſame Sou! incompaſling this Ball 


Unmade, unmov'd ; yet making, moving All ; 


Or various Atoms, interfering Dance 


Leapt into,Form, (the Noble work of Chance; ) 


Or this great A// was from Eternity, | 


Not ev'n the Stagirite himſelf could ee ; 


k And Epicurus gueſs d as well as He : 


As blindly grop'd they for a future State ; 
i prey As raſbly judg'4 of Providence and Fate : 


[ Sets : 
of Phil But leaſt of all could their endeavours find 
oPpners l 


CONCECr= 


wine be What moſt concern'd the good of Humane kind: 


Summum 
Bonum, 


For Happineſs was neyer to.be found ; _ 


But vaniſh'd from 'em, like Enchanted ground. 


"2 » 


One 


Wes 


Religio Laici. 


nl; WM One thought Content the Good to be enjoy d: 
This, every little Accident deſtroy'd:: 

The wiſer Madmen did for Vertue toil: 

A Thorney, or at beſt a barren Soll : 
In Pleaſure ſome their glutton Souls would ſteep; 
But found their Line too ſhort, the Well too deep z/ 
And leaky Veſſels which no Bliſs cou'd keep. 

Thus, anxious Thoughts 1n endleſs Circles roul, 
Without a Centre where to fix the Soul: 

In this wild Maze their vain Endeayours end. 
How can the /eſs the Greater comprehend ? 
Or finite Reaſon reach Infinity ? : # | 


For what cou'd Fathom GOD were more than He. 


The Deift thinks he ſtands on firmer ground; 5,9: 
Cries 9g: the mighty Secrets found : T 
God is that Spring of Good ; Supreme, and Beſt ; 
We, made to ſerve, and in that Service bleſt ; 4 | - | 


B 2 It 


k Religio Laid, 


If fo, ſome Rules of Worlhip-miit'be given, 
Diſtributed aliketo all by Heaven: 

Elſe God were partial, and to fome deny d 

The Means his Juſtice ſhou'd for z# provide. 
This general Worſhip is to PRATS E and PRA7., 
One part to borrow Bleſſings, one to pay : 

And when frail Natire Aides into Offence, 

The Sacrifice for Crimes is Penitence. 

Yet, ſince th' Effeats of Proyidence! we find 

Arc variouſly difpensd to Humane kmd ; 

That Vice triumphs, and Vertue ſaffers here, 

( A Brand that Soyereign Juſtice cannot bear; ) 
Ont Reaſon prompts us to a fxtwre State : 

The /aft Appeal from Fortune, and from Fate : 
Where God's al-righteous ways will be declard; 
The Bad meet Puniſhment, the Go0d, Reward. 


as; 


Religto Laiti, 5 


Thus Man by his own ſtrength to Heaven wou'd Of &e- 
And wou'd not be Obligd to God for more. (foar: tg. 
Vain, wretched Creature, how- art thou miſled 
To think thy Wit theſe God-like Notions bred! 
Theſe Truths arc not the product of thy Mind, 
But dropt from Heaven, and of a Nobler kind. 
Reveal d Religion firſt inform'd thy Sight, 

And Reaſon ſaw not, till Faith ſprung the Light. 
Hence all thy Natural Worſhip takes the Source : 
'Tis Revelation what thou think'ſt Diſcourſe. 

Elſe, how comift Thow, to ſee theſe Truths fo clear, 
Which fo obſcure to Heathens did appear ? 


Not Plato theſe, nor Ariftorle found : 


Nor He whoſe Wiſedom Oracles xenown'd. Socratts, 


Haſt thou a Wit fo deep, or ſo ſublime, 
Or canſt thou:lower dive, or higher climb ? 


B 3 Canſt 


6 __ Religuo Lam, 

Canfſt Thou, by Reaſon, more of God-head know 
Than Plutarch, Seneca, or Cicero ® 

Thoſe Gyant Wits, in happier Ages born, 

( When Arms and Arts did Greece and Rome adorn) 
Knew no ſuch Sy/teme : no ſuch Piles cou'd raiſe 
Of Natural Worſhip, built on Prayr and Praiſe, 

To One ſole G OD. 

Nor did Remorſe, to expiate Sin, preſcribe : 
But flew their fellow Creatures for a Bribe : 

The guiltleſs Vitim groan'd for their Offence ; 
And Crzelty, and Bload was Penitence: 

It Sheep and Oxen coud attone for Men, 

Ah! at how cheap a rate the Rich might Sin! 
And great Oppreflours might Heavens Wrath beguil 
By offering his own Creatures for a Spoil ! 


Dar'ſt thou; poor Worm, offend Infinity ? 
And muſt the Terms of Peace be given by Thee ? 
Then 


Religto Lai, 


Then Thou art Fuſtice m the /aft Appeal ; 

Thy eaſie God inſtructs Thee to rebell : 

And, like a King remote, and weak, muſt take 
What Satisfaction Thou art pleasd to make. 


But if there be a Pow'r too Juſt, and ftrong 
To wink at Crimes, and bear unpuniſhd Wrong 3 
Look humbly upward, ſee his Will diſcloſe 
The Forfeit firſt, and then the Fire impoſe : 
A Muld thy Poverty coud never pay 
Had not Eternal Wiſedom found the way : 
And with Celeſtial Wealth ſupply'd thy Store : 
His Juſtice makes the Fine, his Mercy quits the Score. 
See God deſcending in thy Humane Frame ; 
Th Offended, ſuff ring in th' Offenders Name : 
All thy Miſdeeds to him imputed ſee, 
And all his Rightcouſnels deyoly'd on thce. 


Rehpio Laici. 
For granting we hayc- Sin'd; and that th' offence 

Of Man, is made againſt Omnipotence, 

Some Price, that bears proportzon, muſt be paid 

And Infinite with Infinite be weigh. 

See then the Deift loft : Remorſe for Vice, 

Net paid, or paid, inadequate in Price : 


8 


Whar farther means can Reaſon now direct, 

Or what Relief from humane Wit expect 4 

That ſhews us ſick; and ſadly are we ſure 

Still to be Sick, till Heavn reveal the Cure : 

If then Heavens Will maft needs be underſtood, 
(Which muſt,if we want Cxre, and Heaven, be God) 
Let all Records of Will reveal 4 be ſhown ; 

With Scripture, all in equal balance thrown, 
And our one Sacred Book will be That one. | ) 


Proof needs not here, for whether we comparc 
That Impious, Idle, Superſtitious Ware 


Ot 


Religio Laici. 

Of Rites, Luftrations, Offerings, (which before. 
In various Ages, various Countries bore) 
With Chriflian Faith and Vertues, we ſhall find 
None anſw'ring the great ends of humane kind 
But This one Rule of Life : That ſhews us beſt 
How God may be appeasd, and Mortals bleft, 
Whether from length of 7ime its worth we draw, 
TheWerld is earce more Ancient than the Law : 
Heay'ns carly Care preſcrib'd for eyery Agc; 
Firſt, in the Soz/, and after, in the Page. | 
Or, whether more abſtractedly we look, 
Or on theWr7ters, or the written Book, 
Whence,but from Heav/n,coud menunskill'd in Arts, 
In ſeveral Ages born, in ſeyeral parts, 
Weave ſuch agreeing Truths ? or how, or why 
Shou'd all conſpire to cheat us with a Lye ? 
Unaskd their Pains, ungratefull their Adoi ce, 
Starving their Gain, and Martyrdom their Price, _ 

C If 


Rel; ga ww 


; ., 4 _ i TY ———-" 
#7 i 2 4 CA "? wT_ BG 2 L 'x I/ 


If on the Book it ſelf we caſt our view, 
Concurtence Heathens prove the Stoty Zixe :;._ 
The Dodtrine, Miracles; which muſt-convince, 
For Heavn in Fheh: appeals to. humtarts Sexſe : 
And though they*$rove-noGurhey Confirm the Cauſe 
Whin' what i is, _—_—_ agrees with 'Natures Lans, 


16. 910 DEN woe grom 5 ohh) >; 


Then f6t'the Styles. wn and Drvine, 
It ſpeaks no tes thahiGatin overy\Line: : | 
Commanding 04s, who 'Fvice till the:fainc 
As the firſt Fiat\thar'produc'd our Frame. 
Al Faiths befpderardid byridraib\akeend's'c | 
Or Senſe indulg'dhas#aadt Mankind their Friend: | 
This onely Doctrine does-our Laffroppoſe: 
Unted by Nature S6H;! inwhich it: grows ; | 
Croſs to or Intereſts, curbing: Senſe," and Sin ; | 
OppreBN{ without; atidihdermind{wichin, 


Rehgo Lat. Ix 
It thrives through pain, 1ts-own Tormentours tires; 
And with a tubborn patience ſtill aſpires. 
To whatcan Reaſon ſach Effects aſſign 
Tranſcending Nature, but to Laws Divine? 


Which in that Sacred Volume are contain'd ; 


Sufficient, clear} and for that.uſe,ordain'd. //1 -:;/ 


But ſtay : the|Dei/? hero will urg6iaveW, i; Vf 
'No Supernatural Woyfbip can be True : " 
Becauſe a: general Law. is that alone 

Which muſt to u#/;»and'cvery where beiknown : 

A Style ſo largeiasnot-this Book can claim 

Nor ought hat-bearsoeveal'd Religions Name. 

'Tis ſaid the ſound of a Mefftah's Birth... 

Isgone through all the habitable Earth: 

But ſtill that Textmuſt be-confin'd. alone 


To what was Then inhabited, and known :'- 


G2 


And what Proviſion coud from thence accrue 
To Indian Souls, and Worlds diſcover d New ? 
In other parts it helps, that Ages paſt, 
' The Scriptures there were known, and were imbrac] 
Till Sin ſpread once again the Shades of Night : 
What's that to theſe who neyer faw the Light? 


Tie je» Of all Obxtions this 1ndeed 1s chuct + 
4 To ſtartle Reaſon, ſtagger frail Belicf : 
We grant, tis true, that Heav'n from humane Senſc 
Has hid the ſecret pathsof Providence © 
But boundleſs: Wiſedom, boundleſs Mercy, may 
Find ev'n for thoſe be-wiltred Souls, - a: way : 
If from his Nature Foes may Pity claim, 
Much more may Strangers who necr heard his Name. 
And though 20 Name be for Salzation khown, 


But that of his Erejnal Sons alone : 


Relig Laici. 
Who knows how far tranſcending Goodneis can 
Extend the Merits of that Son to Man ? 
VVho knows what Reaſons may his Mercy Icad ; 
Or Ignorance invincible may plead > 
Not onely Charity bids hope the beft, 
But more the great Apoſtle has expreft : 
That, if the Gentiles, (whom no Law infpir'd,) 
By Nature did what was by Law reguird ;, 
They, who the written Rule had never known, 
Were to themſelues both Rule and Law alone : 
To Natures plain Indifment they ſhall plead | 
And, by their Conſcience, be condemn d or freed. 
Moſt righteous Doom! becauſe a Rule reveal'd 


Is none to 7 hoſe, from whom it was conceal d. 
Then thoſe who follow'd Reaſons Dictates right; | 
Liv'd up; and lifted high their Natrral Light ;. 
VVith Socrates may fee their-Makers. Facc; 


VVhile Thouſand Rebriek-Martyrs want a. placc. 
C 3 Nor 


14 Religio Laid, 


Nor does it baulk my Charity, to find 
Th' Feyptian Biſhop of another .mind*: 
For, though his Creed Eternal Truth contains, 
'Tis hard for Man to. doom to iendleſs pains 
All who belicy'd notall, his Zeal requird ; 
Unleſs he firſt coud prove he was inſpir'd. 
Then let us eitherthink:-he meant toſay 
This Faith, where publiſbd, was the oncly way ; 
Or ciſe conclude.that, . Arius to confute, . - 5: 
The good old Man, too cager1n diſpute, 
Flew high; and ashis Chriſtian Fury roſe 
Damn all for Hereticks who durſt oppoſe. 


241” Thus far my Charity this path hath try'd; 
Tran{a. 

 £5,9., (A much-unskiltull, but well meaning guide : ) 
mon's Cr:- 


tical H- 1Ct what they-are,evmrtheſe;crude thoughts were bred 


ory of the 
Old Teſta- —_— , : 
men. By reading that, which better thou haſt read. 


Thy 


Thy Matchleſs Author's work: which thou;my Friend 
By well trariflating better doſt commend : 


b, 


Thoſe, youthfull hours which, of thy Equals moſt 

In Toys haye ſquander d, or in Vice haye Hoff, 

Thoſe hours haſt thou to Nobler uſe employ'd ; 
And the ſeycre Delights of Truth -enjoy'd. 

' VVitneſs this weighty Book, in which appears 

The cxabbed Toul of many choughttull years, 

Spent by thy Authour, in the Sitting Care 

Of Rabbins old. Sophiſticated VVare 

From Gold Divine ; which he who well can fort 


May afterwards make Algebra a ſpore. 


A Treaſure, which if Country-Curates buy. 

| They Junius, and Tremellius may defy : 

Save pains in yarious readings, and Tranſlations ; 
And without Hebrew make moſt learnd quotations. 
A VVork fo tull with yarious Learning fraught, 


So nicely pondred, yet ſo ſtrongly wrought, 


16 Retigio Laici.” 
As Natures height and Arts laſt hand requird : 

As much as Man cou'd compaſs, uninſpird, 
VVhere we may ſce what Erars have been made 
Both in the Copiers and Tranfaters Trade : 

How Jewiſh, Popiſh, Intercſts have prevaild, 
And where Infallibility has fail'd. 


For ſome, who haye his ſecret meaning gueſsd, 
Have found our Authour not too mucha Prieſt : 
For Faſhion-ſake he ſeems to haye recourſe 
To Pope, and Councils, and Traditions force: 

But he that o/d4 Traditions cou'd ſubdue, 

Cou'd not but find the weakneſs of the New : 
If Scripture, though derivd from heavnly birth, 
| Hasbeen but careleſly preſery'd on Earth; 

If God's own People, who of God before 


Knew what we know, and had been promisd more, 


In 


Religto Laici. 
In fuller Terms, - of Heay'ns aſfiſting Care, 

And who did neither Time; -nor Study ſpare 

To keep this Book' untainted, unperplext' 

Let in groſs Erroxrs to corrupt the Text : 
Omutted paragraphs, embroyl'd the Senſe ; 

With vain-Traditions ſtopt the/gaping Fence, :' 
Which every common hand pull'd up with caſc : 
What Safcty from ſuch bruſhwood-helps as thele ? 
It written words from time are not ſecurd, 

How can we think have ora/ Sounds. endurd ? 
Which thus tranſmitted, if ove Mouth has fail, 


Immortal Lyes on Ages are intail d : 


And that ſome ſuch have been, 1s prov'd too plain ; 
If we conſider Intereſt, Church, and Gain. FD 


Oh but ſays-one," Tradition: ſet alide;: nv.) 
WH Where can we hope for an znerring Guide ? 


D 


Of the In- 
fallibility 
of Tradi- 
£10n, 18 
General. 


18 Religio Laici. 

For ſince th' original Scripture has been loft, 
All Copics diſagreeing, maim'd the moſt, 

Or Chriſtian Faith can have no certain ground, 
Or Truth in Church Tradition muſt be found. 


Such an Omniſcient Church we with indeed; 
'Twere worth Both Teftaments, and caſt in the Creed: 
Burt if this Mother be'a Gzide ſo ſure, 

As can all doubts reſolve, all wuth ſecure, 

Then her Infalib:ility, as\well 

Where Copies are corrzpt, or lame, can tell ; 
Reſtore Joft Canon with as little pains, 

As truly explicate what full remains ; 

Which yetno Coxncit dare pretend to doe ; 
Unleſs like Eſdras, they cou'd write it new $ 
Strange Confidence, flulk to. interpret rue, 
Yet not be ſure' that all they have. explain'd, 


Is in the bleſt 0riginal contain'd. 


Rehgio Lairt, 
More ſafe, and much more modeſt 'tis, to ſay 


God wou d not leave Mankind without a way : 
And that the S criptures, though not every where 


Free-from Corruption, or intirc, or clear, 

Arc uncorrupt, ſufficient, clear, intire, 

In a!lchings which our needfull Faith require. 

If others in the ſame Glaſs better ſee 

'Tis for Themſetzes they look, but not for me: 
For M 7 Salvation muſt its Doom receive 

Not from what 0 TH E RS, but what T bclicye, 


Muſt all Tradition then be ſet aſide ? 
This to affirm were Ignorance, or Pride. 
Are there not many points, ſome needfull ſure 
To ſaving Faith, that Scripture leaves obſcure? 
Which every Sect will wreſt a ſeyeral way 
(For what one Sect Interprets, all Sets may : ) 


D 2 


20 Religio Laict, 
We hold, and ſay we prove fromScripture! plain, 
That Chriſt is GO.D; the bold Socinian 

From the ſame Scripture. urges he's but MAN. 


Now what Appeal can end th important: Suit, 


Both parts talk loudly, but the Rule 1s mute? | 


Shall I ſpeak plain, and in a Nation-free 
Aſſume an honeſt Layman:s Liberty 2+ \ +1 
I think (according to my little:Skill,). ', - 

(To my own Mother-Church ſubmitting; ſtill) 
That many have been ſay'd, and many may, 
Whonever heard this Queſtion brought in play. 
Th unlettes.d Chniſtzan;:: who belicycs in groſs, 


Plods on to Heaven; 'and meer 1sata loſs: 


For the Strait-gate wou'd be made ſtraiter yet, - 
Were nome admitted there bat men of Wiz. | 
The few, -by Nature form'd, with Learning fraught 


Born to inſtruct, as others to be taught, 
| Muſt 


 Rehoin Laiti, 


Muſt Study well-the:Sacred Page; and: ſee. 
Which Doctrine, this, or that, does beſt agree 
With the whigle Tenour.of the Work Divine: 
And plainlieſt paintsto Heayen's reveal'd Deſign: 
Vbich Expoſition flows from genuine Senſe.;. 
And which 18 for&d'by Wit and Eloquence. 

Not that Traditions parts are uſcleſs here: 
When general, old; dilintere&'d and.:clear : 
That Ancient Fathers thus expound the Page, 
Gives Truth the\reyerend. Mayeſty of Age :. 
Confirms 1ts force, by biding every Teſt ; 

For beſt Authority's next Rules are bes.” 

And: till the nearer. to:theSpring.we go... :/./ 
More limpid;: more unſoy{'d the Waters flow.. 
Thus, firſt. Traditions were a proof alone;; 
Cou'd we be certain ſuch they were, ſo known: 
But fince ſome Flaws 1n long deſcent may be, 
They make not Truth but Probability. 


2 Rehgio Laicl, 

Even Arizs and Pelagius durit provoke 

To what the Centuries preceding ſpoke. 

Such difference is there in an oft-told Tale: 
But Truth by its own Sinews will prevail. 
Tradition written therefore more commends 
Authority, than what from Voice deſcends : 
And this, as perfect as its kind can be, 
Rouls down to us the Sacred Hiſtory : 
Which, from the Univerſal Church receiv d, 
Is tryd, and after, for its ſelf beliey'd. 


The Second The partial Papiſts wou'd infer from hence 


oy Their Church, mn laſt reſort, ſhou'd Judge the Serſe, 
Anſwer But firſt they woud aſſume, with wondrous Art, 
rien. Themſelves to be the whole, whoare but part 

Of that vaſt Frame, the Church ; yer grant they wer 


The handers down, can they from thence infer 


Religio Latte. 23 


A right t' interpret? or wou'd they alone 


VVho brought the Preſent, claim it for their own ? 
The Book's a Common Largeſs to Mankind, 

Not more for them, than every Man defignd : 

The welcome News 1s in the Letter found, 

The Carriers not Commilſſion'd to expound. 

It ſpeaks 1ts Self, and what 1t docs contain, 

In all things zeedfull to be known, is plain. 


In times o'crgrown with Ruſt and Ignorance, 
A gainfull Trade their Clergy did advance : 
VVhen want of Learning kept the Laymen low, 
And none but Prieſts were Azthorizd to know: 
VVhen what ſmall Knowledge was, in them did dwelh 
And he a God who cou'd but Reade or Spell ; 
Then Mother Church did mightily prevail : 
She parcel'd out the Bible by retail: 


24. Relipid In. 
But ſtill expozned what She fold or gave; 
To keep it in her Power to Damnand Save : 
Scripture wasſcarce, and:as the-Market went, 
Poor Ldymen.took Salvation on 'Content; 
As needy men take. Money, good-or bad : 
God's VVord they had inot, i but the! Prieſts they had 
Yet, whatcer: falſe Conveyances they made, ' 
The Lawyer ſtall was,certain tobe paid:- / 
In thoſe dark times they learn'd their knack fo well, 
That by Jeng uſe they grew. Ifallible : 
Ar laſt, a knowing Age began t: enquire - 
If they the! Book; or That did them inſpire : 

And, making, narrower .ſcarch, they found, ths late, 
' That what theyithought the Priefts, was Their Eſtate: 
Taught by the Will produc'd, (the written Word) 
How long' they had; been cheated on" Record. 
Then, every man whoraw the Title fair, 
Claim'd a Child's part, and put in for a Share : 

us | h Conlulted 


Religio Laiii. 
Conſulted ſoberly his private good 4 + 
And ſav'd himſelf as cheap as c'cr he cou'd. 


' 'Tis true, my Friend, (and far be flattery hencc,) 
This good had full as bad a Conſequence : 

The Book thus pur in every vulgar hand, 

Which each preſum'd he beſt cou'd underſtand, 
The Common Rule was made the common Prey ; 
And at the mercy of the Rabble lay. 

The tender Page with horney Fiſts was gaul'd ; 
And he was gifted moſt that loudeſt baul'd : 
The Spirit gave the Doforal Degree : 

And every member of a. Company ( 

Was of his Trade, and of the Bible free. ) 

Plain Truths enough for needfull xſe they found; 
But men wou'd {till be itching to expound +: + 
Each was ambitious of th' obſcureſt-place, 


No meaſure tan from /nowledge, all from G RAC LF. 
E Study 


26 Religio Laici. 


Study and Pains were now no more their Care ; 


Texts were explain'd by Faſting, and by Prayer : 
This was the Fruit the private Spirit brought , 


Occafion'd by great Zeal, and little Thought. 


While Crouds unlearn'd, with rude Devotion warm, 
About the Sacred Viands buz and ſwarm, 


The Fly-blown Text creates a crawling Brood; 


Andturns to Maggots what was meant for Food, 
A Thouſand daily SeAs riſe up, and dye ; 
A Thouſand more the periſh'd\ Race ſupply : 


So all we make of Heavens diſcover d Will 


Is, not to have it, or'to uſe it all: - 


The Danger's much'the fame ; on-ſeyeral Shelves 


If others wreck #5, or we wreck our ſelves. 


VVhat then remains, bur, waving each Extreme, 
The Tides of Ignorance, and Pride to ſtem ? 


Neither 


Religio Lai, 


Neither fo rich a Treaſtire to forgo,” **" 

Nor proudly ſeek beyond: our pow'r to kriow: 
Faith is not built on diſquifitions vaitr, © © 

The things we maſt belicve, arc Js, and plain : 
But ſince men will belieye more than they need ; 
And every man will make himſelf aCickd! © = © 
in doubtfull queſtions tis the ſafeſt way 

To learr»what/unſuſpetted Ancients fay 

For 'tisnot likely we ſhou'd higher Soar 

In ſearch of Heav'n, 'than'al/ the Church before : 
Nor can we be decciv'd; unſeG'we ſe © 

The Scripture, and the Fathers diſagree. 

If after all, they ſtand ſuſpected il], 

(For no man's Faith depends upon his VV11ll;) 

Tis fomeRclict, that points not clearly known, 
VVithourt much hazard may be let alone: 

And, after hearing what our Church can ſay, 


If ſtill our Reaſon runs another way, 


— 


28 Religio Laici, 
That privatc-Reaſen 'us more Juſt to curb, 
Than by Diſputes the publick Peace diſturb, 


For points obſcure arc of ſmall uſe to learn; 


But Common quiet 1s-Mandkind' s concern. 


Thus have I mademy own Opinions clear : 
Yet neither Praiſe expect, nor Cenfure fear : 
And this unpoliſh'd, rugged Verſe, 1 chaſe; 
As fitteſt for Diſcourſe, and neareſt Proſe : 
For, while from Sacred 7ruth I. do not ſwerve, 
Tom Sternhold s, or Tom.Sha—ll's Rhimes will ſerve. 
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THRENODIA AUGUSTALIS: 
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A | 
FUNERAL-PINDARIQUE 


PO EM 


Sacred to the Happy Memory 


King CHARLESIL 


I. 
Hus long my Grief has kept me dumb: 
Sure there's a Lethargy in mighty Woe, 
Tears ſtand congeal'd , and cannot flow ; 
And the ſad Soul retires into her inmot Room : 
Tears, for a Stroke foreſeen, afford Relief ; 
Bur, unprovided for a ſudden Blow, 
Like Nzobe we Marble grow ; 
And Petrthe with Grief. 
| Pub 


C2] 

Our Britiſh Heav'n was all Screne, 
No-threatning Cloud was nigh, 

Not the leaſt wrinkle to deform the Sky ; 
Weliv'd as unconcern'd and happily 

As the frR Ape in Natures golden Scene ; 
Supine : amidſt our flowing Store, 

We lepe ſecurely, and we dreamt of more : 
When ſuddenly the Thunder-clap was heard, 
It took us unprepar'd and out of guard, 
Alrcady loſt before we fear'd. 

Th' amazing News of Charles at once were ſpread, 
At'once the general Voice declar'd, 

| Qur Gracious Prince was dead. | 
No Sickneſs known before , no {low Difcaſc, 
To ſoften Grief by Juſt Degrees : 

But, like, an Hurricane on Indian Seas, 
The Tempeſt roſe; 
An unexpected Burſt of Woes: 

With ſcarce a breathing ſpace betwixt, 

This Now becalm'd, and periſhing the next. 

As if great Arlas from his Height 

Shou'd fink beneath his heavenly Weight, 

And, with a nughty Flaw, the flaring Wall 

( As once it. ſhall ) 


\ Be Shou's 


L 3] 
Shou'd gape immenſe and ruſhingdown}oerwhelm this 
(heather Ball ; 
So ſwift and fo ſurprizing was our Feat :(1/t! 14 
Our Atlas fell indeed ; Burt Hercules was near: - 


IL 


His Pious Brother, fure the beſt 
Who eyer bore that Name, 

Was newly rifen from his Reſt , 

And, with a fervent Flame, 

His uſual morning Vows had juſt addreſt 

For, his dear- Sovereign's Health ; 

And hop'd to have 'em heard, 

In long uncreaſe of years, 
In Honour, Fame and Wealth : 
Guiltleſs of Greatneſs thus he always pray'd, 
Nor knew nor wht thoſe Vows he made; 
On his own Head: ſhou'd be repay'd: 

Soon as th' ill omen'd Rumour reacht his Ear .. 
( HI News is wing'd' with Fate, and flies apace ) 
Who can deſcribe th' Amazement in his Face! 

Horrour in all his Pomp was there, 

Mute and magnificent without a Tear : 

And then the Hero firſt was ſeen to fear. + 


[4] 

Half unarray'd -he>ranito his Relict ; 

So haſty -ando artleſs was his Grief: 

Approaching Greatneſs mct him with her Charms 
Of Pow'r and future State; 

But look'd ſo ghaſtly in a Brother's Fate, 

He ſhook her from his Armes. | 

Arrivd within the mournfull Room, heſfaw 
A wild Diſtraction , void of Awe, 

And arbitrary Grict unbounded by a Law. 
God's Image, God's Anointed lay 

Without Motion , Pulſe or Breath ; 
A ſenſeleſs Lump of facred Clay , 
An Image, now, of Death. 

Anudſt his fad Attendants Grones and Cryes , 
The Lines of that ador'd, forgiving Face, 
Diſtorted from their native grace ; 

An Iron Slumber fate 6n his Majeftick Eyes. 

The Pious Duke---- forbear audacious Muſe , 

No Terms thy fecble Art can uſe 

Are able to adotn ſo vaſt a Woz'; : 

The grief” of all the reſt like ſubject-gricf did ſhow, 
His like a Sovereign did tranſcend ;; 

No Wife, no Brother, ſuch a Grief con'd: know, 

Nor any name, but'Friend. 


JI. 0 
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© wondrous Changes of a fatal Scene, 
Still varying to the laſt ! 
Heav'n, though its hard Decree was paſt , 
Scem'd pointing to a.gracious Turn agen : / 
And Death's uplifted Arme arreſted 1n its haſt. 
Heav'n half repented of the doom, 
And almoſt-griev'd it had forefeen , x 
What by Foreſ ight it will d eternally to come. 
Mercy above did hourly plead. 
For her Reſemblance here below ;- 
And nuld Forgiveneſs interccde 
To ſtop the coming, Blow. 
New Miracles approach'd ch' Etheriat Throne,. _ 
Such as his wondrous Life had oft and lately known, 
And urg'd thx. ſtill chey. might be ſhown», 
On Earth his Pious Brother pray'd and yow'd, 
Renouncing Greatneſs at ſo dear a rats,. 
Himfelf defending; what he cou'd., 
From all the Glories- of: his future Fate.. 


With him innumerable Croud,. 
DF armed Prayers, 


Kknock'd: 


[&] 
Knock'd at the Gates of Heay'n, and knock'd aloud, 
The firſt, well meaning rude. Petitioners. 
- All for his Life afſayl'd the Throne, 
All wou'd have brib'd the Skyes by offring up their own, 
So great a Throng not Heay'n it ſelf” cou'd bar , 
*Twas almoſt born by force as in the Giants War. 
The Pray'rs, at-leaſt, for his Reprieve were heard; 
His Death , like Hezekiah's ,* was deferr'd : | - 
Againſt the Sun the Shadow went ; 
Five days, thoſe five Degrees, were lent 
To form our Patience and prepare th' Event. 
The ſecond Cauſes took the (wife Command , 
The med'cinal Head , the ready Hand, 
All eager to perform their Parr , 2701 -; 
All but Ercrnal Doom was conquer'd by their Art 
Once more the fleeting Soul came back 
T' infpire-the mortal Frame, | 
And in the Body took a doubttull Stand, 
Doubttfull and hov'ring like expiring Flame, 


' That mounts and Fes by tt tarns, and4rembles o'er the 
10 it's | ——_ 
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The joyful ſhort-hivd news ſoon ſpread around, 
Took the fame Train, the ſame impetuousbound - 
The drooping Town in ſmiles again was dreſt, 
Gladneſs in every Face cxpreſt, 

Their Eyes before their Tongues confeſt. 

Men met each other with erected look, 

T he ſteps were higher that they took, 

Friends to congratulate their friends made halte ; 
And long invetcrate Foes ſaluted as they palt : 
Above the reſt Heroick James appeard 

Exalted more, becauſe he more had fear'd : 

His manly heart, whoſe Noble pride 

Was {tl above 

Diſſembled hate or varniſht Love, 

Its more then common tranſport cou'd not tude; 
But like an * Fagre rode in triumph ore the tide. 
Thus, in alternate Courſe, 

The Tyrant paſſions, hope and fear, 

Did in extreams appear, 

And flaſht upon the Soul with equal force. 


— —__— 


* An Eagre is a Tye ſwelling above another Tyde, which T have my fe!f 09/or7 4 
on the River Trent, 

4 
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Thus, at - half Ebb, a rowling Sea 

Returns and wins upon the ſhoar;; 

The watry Herd, aftrighted at the roar, 

Reſt on their Fins a while, and ſtay, 

Then backward take their wondring: way: : 

The Prophet wonders more than they, 

Ar Prodigics bur rarely ſeen before, 

And cries a King mult fall , or Kingdoms chang: 
their ſway. 

Such were our counter-tydes at land, and fo 

Preſaging of the tatal blow, 

In their. prodigious Ebb and flow. 

The Royal Soul, chat like the labouring Moon, 

By Charms of Art was hurried. down, 

Forc'd with regret to leave her Native Sphear, 

Came buta whule on liking here : 

Soon weary of the painful ſtrife, 

And made bur. faint Eſſays of Life :. 

An Evemig light 

Soon ſhut in Night ; 

A ſtrong ditemper, and a weakrelicf, 

Short.intervals of. joy, and long returns of grict 


V. Ihr 
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The Sons of Artall Med'gines try *d 
And every Noble remedy apply'd ; 
With emulation each eflay'd 
His utmoſt skill, 'nay more they pray'd: 
Never was loſing game with better conduct plaid. 
Death never won a ſtake with greater toy], 
Nor c're was Fate ſo near a foul : | 
But, like a fortreſs on a Rock, (mock ; 
Thy \mpregnable Diſcaſe / their yain attempts did 
They min'd it ncar, they battcer'd from a far 
With all the Cannon of the Med'cinal War ; 
No gentle means cou'd be cflay'd, 
Twas beyond parly when the ſiege was laid : 
Th extreameſt ways they firſt ordain, 
Preſcribing ſuch intolerable pain, 
As none but Cefar coudilſuſtiin'r. 
Undaunted Ceſar -anderwent: - 
The malice of - their * Att,” ner bent | 
Beneath what Ere thcir\-pious rigour cord invent : 
In five ſuch days' he (offer niore- | 
They, any ſufterd 1n hisreign before ; 
B 2 More 


[10] 
More, infinitely more, than he, 
Againſt the worſt of Rebels, cou'd decree, 
A Traytor or twice pardon d Enemy. 
Now Art was tir'd without ſucceſs, 
No Racks cou'd make the ſtubborn malady conſt 
The vain Inſurancers of life, 
And He who-moſt perform'd and promis'd leſs, 
Even Short himſelf forſook th' unequal (trite. 
Peath and deſpair was in their Jooks, 
No longer they confult their memories or books ; 
Like helpleſs friends, who view from ſhoar 
The labouring Ship, and hear the tempeſt roar, 
So ſtood they with their arms acroſs ; 
Not to afliſt ; but to deplore 
Th' inevitable loſs. 


V1. 


Death was denouncd ;- that frightful ſound 
Which ev'n the beſt can hardly .bear, 

He took the Summons yoid of fear; , 
And, unconcern'dly, caſt his-cycs around ; 


As it to find and daze;the griefly Challenger. 
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"What 


It 


[un] 
What death cou'd do he lately 'try'd, 
When in four days he more then dy'd. 


The fame aſſurance all his-words did grace; 


The ſame Majeſtick mildneſs held its place; 
Nor loſt the Monarch in his dying face: 
Intrepid, pious, merciful, and brave, 

Hej lookt. as when he conquerd and forgave. 


V-IE 


As if ſome Angel had been ſent 

To lengthen out his Goycrament, 

And to forctel as many years-again, 

As he had number .in his happy reign, 
So chearfully he took the doom 

Of his departing. breath ,. 

Nor ſhrunk nor ſept aſide for death : 
But, with unalter'd pace, kept on . 
Providing; for events to. come, 

When he reſign'd the Throne. - - 

Still he maintain'd his Kingly State; 
And grew familiar with: his fate. 

Kind, good and gracious to the laſt, 
On all he loy'd before; his dying beams he caſt: 


[12] 
Oh truly good, and-truly great , 
For glorious as he roſe benignly ſo he {ct ! 
All that on carth'he held moſt dear , 
He recommended to his Care, 
To whom both heav'n, 
The right had givn 
And his own Love bequeath'd ſupream comnads 
He took and preſt that ever loyal hand , 
W hich cou'd in Peace ſecure his Reign , 
Which cou'd in wars his Pow'r maintain, ( vain, 
That hand on which no plighted vows ' were cyer 
Well for fo great a truſt, he choſe 
A Prince who never diſobey : 


Not when the moſt ſevere commands were laid ; 
Nor want, nor Exile with his duty weighd : 

A Prince on whom ( if Heay'n its Eyes cou'd cloſe) 
The Weltare of the” World it fafely might repoſc. 


VIII 


That King who liv'd te Gods own heart , 
yet lefs ſerenely died than he ; 
Charles left behind no harſh decree 
For Schoolmen with laborious art 


[13] 
To falve from cruelty : 
Thoſe, for whom love cou'd no cexcules Gale ; 
He graciouſly torgot to name. 
Thus far my Muſe , though rudely,-has delignd 
Some faint reſemblance of his Godlike mind : 
But neither Pen nor Pencil can expreſs 
The parting Brothers tenderneſs : 
Though thats a term too mean and low ; 
, ( The bleſt above a kinder word may know: ) 
r But what they did, and what they ſaid, 
The Monarch who triumphant went 
The Militant who ſaid, 
Like Painters , when their heigthning arts-areſpent;,. 
I caſt into a ſhade. 
| Thar all forgiving Kang, 
The type of him above, 
That inexhauſted ſpring 
Of clemency and Love ; 
Himſelf to his next ſelf accusd, 
And ask'd that Pardon which he ne're retus'd : 
For faults not lis, for gwlt and Crimes 
Of Godleſs men, and of Rebellious times : 
For an hard Exile, kindly meant , 
When his ungratctul Country ſent 


[14 ] 
Their beſt Camillus mto baniſhment : ( conſent, 
And forcd their Soyraigns Act, they cou'd nor h; 
Ohhow much rather had that injur'd Chief 
Repeated all his ſuffcrings paſt, 
Then hear a pardon beg'd at laſt, 
Which givna coud give the dying -no relief : 
He bent, he ſunk beneath his grief : 
His dauntlefs heart wou'd fain have held 
From weeping , but his eyes rebel[4. 
Perhaps the Godlike Heroe in his breaſt 
Diſdaind , or was aſham'd to ſhow 
So weak, ſo womanitſhh a woe, ( confef 


Which yetthe Brother and che Freind ſo plentcouſy 


- 1 &o 


Amidſt that ſilent ſhowr, the Royal nvnd 
An Eafy paſlage found , 
And left its facred earth behind : 
Nor murm'ring groanexpreſt, nor labouring (1d, 
Nor any {caſt tumultuous breath ; 
Calm was his life, and quict was his death. 
Soft as thoſe gentle whiſpers were, 
In which th' Almighty did appear ; 


By the fill Voice, the Proplich ew + 

at Peace which made thy Profpergit Lag 
ſhat Peace thou leay' ro- thy Trnperiaf Line 
hat Peace, oh happy' Shade, becrer thine!" 


X. 


For all thoſe Joys thy Reſtauration brought, 
or alt che Miracles it wrought, © 

or all the healing Balm thy Mercy pour 

to the Nations bleed; ing Wound, _ 
ind Care that after kept ic ſound, 
or numerous Bleſſings yeatly ſhout =. 
ind Property witty Plenty crown ; 


4 CARLISS 


or Freedom, ftifl maintainid alive, * 

reedom whit in no othet Lafd will deb 

reedom an Exgli/hSubje&t's ſale Prerogative, . 
Vithout whoſe Gab evn Peace wou'd be © 


ut a dull quict Slayery : 
or theſe and more, accept our Pious Praiſe; 


Tis all the Subſidy | 
1; 03 03 e413 9 


he preſent Age cart raiſe, * | 
he reſt 1s charg'd on late Polterig i FrIgk WS _k _n 
ofterity 1s charg'd the more, © Ku na 
cauſe the large abounding ſtore oo T 

| C 0 


[1 16 ] | 
To them..and tqtheir: Heirs, is ſtil ancalf 'dby thee!, 
Succeflion, of a long Deſcent, 
Which Chaſtly; n' the Chanclls. ran, . 
And from, our Demi-ggds began, 
* Equal almoſt to Time in its extent , 
Through Hazzards numberleſs and great, 
Thou haſt deriv'd this mighty Blefſing down , 
And fixt the faireſt Gem that decks thi inperial Crown; 
Not Faction, when 1t ſhook thy Regal Scart, 
Not Serfates , inſolently loud, | 
(Thoſe Ecchoes of a thoughtlel Croud,) | 
Not Forcign or Domeflick Treachery, 
Could warp thy Soul tg their Unjuſt Decrec. 
So much thy Focs thy: manly Mind muſtogk, 
Who judg'd je-by, the Mildncls of thy. look : 
Like a well-remper d Sword, it bent at will.; 
Byt kept the, Native toughnels of the Sreel. 


AL 


_ - 


Be-rrue,  O Clio, to thy Herg's Name! 
Bur-draw him ſrictly og 
That all-who. view, the all may know ; - 


He needs no Trappings &h rs Fame :: 


E, ? 
-- 


[77] 
The Load's too weighty : Th6u may {Ehiſe 

Some Parts of Praiſe, and ſome refaſe:*'"''' {the Muſe. 
Write, that his Anndls' may CET mote : Taviſh chan 
In ſcanty Truth thou haſt 'confin'd” ' 

The Vertues of a Royal Mind, 

forgiving, bountcous, humble juſt and kind» 

His Converſation, . Wit, and Parts, 

His Knowledge in the Noblcſt, uſeful Arts; 

Were ſuch, Dead Authors cou'd not give ; 

But habitudes of thoſe who live; 

Who, lighting him, did greater lights receive : 

He drain'd from all, and all they knew ; 

His Apprehenſion quick, his Judgment-true: 

That the moſt Learn'd, with ſhame, confeſs 

His Knowledge more, his Reading only leſs. 


XII. 


Amidſt the peaceful Triumphs of his Reign, 
What wonder if the kindly beams he ſhed 
Reviv'd the drooping Arts again, | 
If Science rais'd her Head, 

And foft Humanity that from Rebellion fled ; 


'C 2 


f.a8] 
Our Iſle, indeed, roo fruighl Was before ; ; 
Bur all uncultivated-lay-.. 
Our of the. .Splgr walk: and Heavins high way ; 
With rank Geneva Weeds run ore, ' | 
And Cockke, at the beft, amidſt the Corn iz bore : 
The Royal Husbandman' appcar'd , 
And Plough'd, and Sow'd, - and Till'd, 
The Thorns he raoted qut,” the Rubbiſh clear'd, 
And Bleſt th' obedient Field. 
When, ſtraight, a double "Harveſt roſe ; 5 
Such as the fwarthy Indian mowes ; 
Or happicr Climates near ce Line, 
Or Paradife-manur'd, and dreſt by hands Divine. 


2-15.45 AJL 
As. when the New-born Phoenix takes his way, 
His rich Paternal Regions to Survey, 
Of airy Choriſters a numerous Tram 
Attend hus wondrous Progreſs o're the Plain ; 
So, riling from his Farhers Urn , 
So Glorious. did our Charles teturn ; 
Th' ofticious Mufes came along, 
A gay Harmotious Quirc liks Angels ever Young: ſung] 
| owe Muſe that mourns him now his happy Triumph 
Eya 


[19] 
Fyen they cou'd thrive in his Auſpicivus reign 3 
And ſuch a plenteous Crop they bore - 
Of pureſt and well wnow'd Gran, 
As Britain neycr knew before. 
Tho little was their Fire, and light their Gain;. 
Yet ſomewhat to thar ſhare he threw ; 
Fed from his Hand, they ſung and flew, 
Like Birds of Paradiſe , that liv'd on: Morning dew. 
Oh never let their Lays his Name forget! 
The Penſion of a Pnnce's Praiſe is great. 
Live then, thou great Encourager of Arts, 
Live eyer in our Thankful Hearts ; 
Live bleſt Above, almoſt invok'd Below ; 
Live and receive this Pious Vow , 
Our Patron once, our Guardian Angel now; 
Thou Fabizs of a ſinking Stare, 
Who didft by wiſe delays, divert our Fate, 
When Faction like a Tempeſt roſe, 
In Death's moſt hideous form, 
Then, Art to Rage thou didſt oppoſe, 
To weather out the Storm : 
Not quitting thy Supream command, 
Thou heldſt the Rudder with a ſteady hand, 
Till afcly on the Shore the Bark did land :- 


[20 
The Bark that all our, Bleſſings brought, 
Charg' with thy Sclf and Zames,a doubly Royal fraug 


XIV. 


Oh frail Eſtate of Humane things, 
And ſlippery hopes below ! 
Now to our Coſt your Emptineſs we know, 
(For 'tis a Leſſon dearly bought) 
Aſſurance here is never to be ſought. 
The Beſt, and beſt belov'd of. Kings, 
And beſt deſerving to be (o, | 
"When ſcarce he had cfcap'd the fatal blow 
Of Faction and Conſpiracy, 
Death did his promis'd hopes deſtroy : 
He toyI'd, He gain'd, but liv'd not to cnjoy. 
What miſts of Providence are theſe 
Through which we cannot ce ! 
So Saints, by ſupernatural Pow'r ſet free, 
Are left at laſt in Martyrdom to dye ; 
Such 1s the end of oft repeated Miracles. 
Forgive me Heav'n that Impious thought, 
"Twas Gricf for Charles, to Madneſs wrought, 
That Queſtion'd thy Supream Decree ! 


[21] 


Thou didſt his gracious Reign prolong, 

yen in thy Saints and Angels wrong, 

is Fellow Citizens of Immortality : 

or Twelve long years of Exile, born, 
Twice Twelve we number fince his bleſt Return: 
© ſtrictly wert thou Juſt to pay, 

yen to the driblet of a day. 
ct ſill we murmur, and Complain, : 
The Quails and Manna ſhou'd no longer rain x : 
Thoſe Miracles 'twas necdleſs to renew ; 
The Choſen Flock hasnow the Promis'd Land/in view: Z 


XV. 


A Warlike Prince aſcends the Regal State : 

\ Prince, . long cxercis'd by Fate : 

ong may he keep, tho he obtains-it late. 

crocs, in-Heaven's peculiar Mold are caſt; 

They and their Pocts arenot form'd in haſt; - (the laſt, © 
an was the firſt in God's deſign,” and Man was made ' 
aſe Heroes, made -by -Flattery- fo, 

cay'n can ſtrike; out; - like Sparkles, at a blow ; 
ut ere a Prince 1s to Perfection brought, - 

e coſts. Omnipotence a ſecond thought. - 


[. 22 ] 
With Toyl and Sweat, 
With hardning Cold, and formmg Hear 
The Cyclops did their ſtrokes repeat, 
Before th' impenetrable Shicld was wrought. 
It looks as if the Maker wou'd not own 
'The Noble work for his, 
Before 'twas try'd and france Meeiatls 


XVI 


View then a Monarch ripan'd for a Throne. 
Alcides thus his race began , 
Ore Infancy he ſwiftly ran ; 
The future God, at firſt was more than Man : 
Dangers and Toik, and Juno's Hate 
Even ore his Cradle lay in wait; 
And there he grappled firſt wich Fate : 
In his young Hands the. hiſſing Snakes he preſt, 
So-carly was the Deity confeſt ; 
Thus, by degrees, he roſe to Jooe s Imperial Scat 
Thus difficultics prove a Soul legitimately great, 
Like his, our Hero's Infancy was try'd.; 
Betimes the Furics did: their Snakes rrovide: 
And, to lus Infant Arms: oppoſe 

ny Hy 
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His Father's Rebels, and his Brother's Foes; 
The more oppreſt the higher ſtill he roſe : 

Thoſe were the Preludes of his Fate, 

That form'd his Manhood, to ſubdue 

The Hydra of the many-headed, hiſſing Crew. 


XVI. 


As after Numa's peacctul Reign, 
The Martial Arcs did the Seepter wield: - 
Furbiſh'd the ruſty Sword again, 
Reſum'd the long forgorten' Shield,” 
And led the Latins to the duſty Field ; - 
So James the drowſy. Genius wakes 
Of Britain long entranc'd in Charms, 
Reſtiff and flumbring on its Arms : (ſhakes. . 
Tis rows'd,& with anew ftrung Nerve, the Spear already 
No Neighing of the Warriour Steeds, 
No Drum, or louder Trumpet, ' nceds : 
T mfpire the Coward, warm the Cold, 
His Voice, his fole Appearance makes 'emr bold:-- 
Gaul and Batavia dread thi impending blow ; 
Too well the. Vigour of that Arm they know; 
They lick the duſt, and Crouch bencath their fatal Foe. 


D Long 


L241 
Long may they fear this awful Prince, 
| And not Provoke his lingring Sword ; 
Peace is their only ſure Defence, 
Their beſt Security his Word:: 
In all the Changes of his doubtful State, 
His Truth, like Heay'ns, was kept inviolate | 
For him to Promiſe is to make 1t Fate. 
His Yalour can Triumph ore Land and Main ; 
With broken Oaths his Fame he wall not ſtain ; 
With Conqueſt baſely bought,and with Inglorious gain, 


SY 
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For once, O Heavn, unfold thy Adamantine Book; 
And let his wondring Senate ſee, 
If not thy firm Immutable Decree, 
At leaſt the ſecond Page, of ftrong contingency ; 
Such as conlifts with wills, Originally free : 
Let them, with glad amazement, look 
On what their happinds may be : 
Let them not ſul be obſtinately blind, 
Stll to divert the Good thou haſt defign'd, 
Or with Malignant penury, 
Toſterve the Royal Vertucs of his Mind. 
REY Faith 


— 
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[25] 

Faith is a Chriſtian's, and a Subje&t's Teſt, 

Oh give them to believe, and they are ſurdy bleſt ! 
They do ; and, with a diſtant view, I fee v'* 
Th” amended Vows of Engliſh Loyalty. {RF 

And all beyond that Object, there appears 1 20h 

The long Retimue of a Proſperous Reign, 

A Series of Succeſsful years, 

In orderly Array, a Martial, manly Train. 

Behold ev'n to remotecr Shores 

A Conquering Navy proudly ſpread ; 

The Britiſh Cannon formudably roars, 

While ſtarting from his Oozy Bed, 

Th' aſſerted Ocean rears his reverend Head ; 

To View and Recognize his ancient Lord again: 

And, with.a willing hand, reſtores 

The Faſces of the Main. 
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TO THE. 


READER 


HE Nation is in too high a'Ferment, for me to expett either 
| fair War, or even ſo much as fair Quarter from a Reader of !he 


oppoſite Party. Ail Men are engag 4 either on this fide or that : 

and tho' Conſcience is the common Word, which'ts given by beth, 
jet if a Writer fall among Enemies, and cannot giv? the Marks of Their 
'Conſcience,he is knock d down before the Reaſons of his own ar* heard. A 
Preface, therefore, which is but a-brſpeaking of Favour, is altozether uſe- 
leſs. What I defire the Reader ſhould know concerning «me, he will find in 
the Body of the Pruem; if he bave Fut the patience to peruſe it. Orly this 
Advertiſement let him take before[ hand, which relates to the Merits 
if the Cauſe. No general Charatters of Parties, ( call 'em either Setts or 
Churches )can be fo fully and exattly drawn,as to comprehend all the ſeveral 
Members of 'em; at leaſt all ſuch as are receiv'd under that Denomination. 
For example ; there are ſome of the Church by Law EFabliſh'd, who 
ery not Liberty of Conſcience to Diſſenters ; as being well ſatisfied, 
that, according to their own Principles, they ought not to perſecute them. 
let theſe, ' by reaſon of their fewneſs, I could not diftinguiſh from the 
Numbers of the reſt with whom they are Embodied in ont common Name : 
Os the other fide there are many of car Sets, and more indeed than [ 
could reaſonably have hop'd, who have withdrawn themſeboes from the 
Communion of the Panther ; and embrac'd this Gracious Indulgence of 
His Maj'ſty in point of Toleration. ' But neither to the one nor the other 
of theſe is this Satyr any way intended : "tis aim'd* onlyat the refra- 
tlory aud diſobedient on«either fide. For thoſe who are come over to 
the Royal Party are conſequently ſuppos'd to be out of Gunſhot. Our Ph: fi 
tians have obſerv'd, that in Proce/s of Time, ſome Diſeaſes khrve abated 


of 


To the Reader. 


of their Virulence, and have in a manner worn out their Malignity, hos 
to be no longer Mortat: and why may not T ſuppoſe the ſame concery; 
ſome of thoſe who have formerly been Enemies to Kingly Government, ;; 
well as Catholick Religion 2 T hope they have now another Notion of both 
as having found, ty Comfortable Experience, that the Dottrine of Perſe. 
cution is far from being an Article of our Faith. 


"Tis not for any Private Man to Cenſure the Proceedings of a Foreign 
Prince : but, with: ut ſuſpicion of Flattery, I may praiſe our own, who ha; 
taken contrary Meaſures, and thoſe more ſuitable to the Spirit of Chri. 
ftianity. Some of the Diſſenters in their Addreſſes to His Majeſly hays 
ſaid That he has reſtor'd God to his Empire over Conſcience : 7c. 
feſs 1 dare not ftreich the Figure to ſo great a boldneſs : bu ] ay 
ſafely ſay, that Conſcience 1s the Royalty and Prerogative of every Prj. 
vate man. He is abſolute in his own Breaſt, and accountable to y 
Earthly Power, for that which paſſes only betwixt God and Him. Thiſe 


who are driven into the Fold are, generally ſpeaking, rather made Hy 
crites then Converts. 


This Indulgence Leing granted to all the Sefls, it ought in reaſon to 
be expetted, that they ſhould toth receive it, and receive it thank 
fully. For at this time of day to refuſe the Benefit, and adhere to 
thoſe whom they have efteem'd their Perſecutors, what is it elſe, but pul 
lickly to own that they ſuffer d not. before for Conſcieuce ſake ; but m)y 
out of Pride and Obſtinacy to ſeparate from a Church for thoſe Imjuſitt 
ons, which they now judge may be lawfully obey'd > After they have ſo 
long contended for their Claſſical Ordination, ( wot to ſpeak of Rites and 
Ceremonies;) will they at le.gth ſubmit to an Epiſcopal 2 if they cas 
go ſo far out of Complaiſance to their old Enemies, methinks a little 


way ſhoald perſwadle *em to taka another ſtep, and ſee whether that wond 
lead "em. 


Of the receiving this Toleration thankfully, I ſhall ſay no more, that 
that they ought, and I doubt not they will conſider from what hands 
they receiv'd it. **Tis not from a Cyrus, a Heathen Prince, and a Fortlf: 
aer, but from a Chriſtian King, their Native $ overeign : who expetts 4 Rte 
turn in Specie from them; that the Kindneſs which Fe has Graciov(y 
fbown them, may be retaliated on thoſe of his own perſwaſion. 


Ai 


To the Reader. 


As for the Poem in general, I will only thus far. ſatiffe the Reader : 
That it was neither impos'd on me, nor ſo much as the Subject: given me by 
ay man. It was writteu during the laſt Winter and the beginning of this 
Spring ; though with long interruptions of ill health, and other hin 
a . About a Fortnight before I had finiſh'd it, His Majeities 
Declaration for Liberty of Conſcience came abroad : which, if 7 had ſo Jeon 
expefted, I might have ſpar d my ſelf the labour of writing many things 
which are contain'd in the third part of it. But I was alwayes in ſome hope, 
that the Church of England might have been perſwaded to have taken off 
the Penal Laws and the Teſt, which was one D:f1zn of the Poem when [ 
propos'd to wy ſelf the writing of it. | | 


' Tisevident that ſome part of it was only occaſiona/,and not firſt intended. 
I mean that defence of my ſelf, to which every honeſt man is boun!, when he 
s injuriouſly attacgu'd in Print : and I refer my ſelf to the judzment of 
thoſe who have read the Anſwer to the Defence of the late King's Papers, 
and that of the Dutcheſs, ( i» which laſt I was concern'd ) how charitably 
I have been repreſented there, Iam now inform'd both of the Author and 
Superviſers of his Pamphlet: and will reply. when I think he can affront 
me: for I am of Socrate's Opinion t/at all Creatures cannot. In the mean 
me let him confider, wh-ther he deſery'd not a more ſevere reprehen« 
w then I gave him formerly ; for uſfivg ſo little reſpect te the Memory 

thoſe whom he pretended to anſwer : and, at his leiſure lk out for 
me Original Treatiſe of Humility, written by any Proteſtant in Engl:ſh, 
(1 believe 7 may ſay in any other Tongue :) for the magnified Piece of 
Juncomb ox that Subjef, which either he muſt mean or none, and with 
pbich another of his Fellows has upbraided me, was Tranſlated from the 
paniſh of Rodriguez : tho' with the Omiſſicn of the 17th, the 24th, the 
5th, and the laſt Chapter, which will be found in comparing of the Books. 


He would have infiruared to the Werld that Her late Highneſs 
tied not a Roman Catholick : Fe declares himſelf to be now ſatisfied, 
0 the contrary ; in which he has giv/n up the Cauſe : for maiter of 
att was the Principal Debate betwixt us, In the mean time he would 
pute the Motives of her Change : how prepoſtrouſly let all men judge, 
hen he ſeem'd to deny the Subjet of the Controverſy, the Change jt 
lf. And becauſe 7 would not take up this ridiculous Challenge, he tells 
he World 7 cannot argue « but he may as well infer that a Catholick cay 

wot 


To:the Reader. 
wot faſt; Becaufs hie- will wt take wp the Cudgtls againff Mrs, Jathes, 
wrfte the Proteſtant Rethgion. | 


1 have but one word more to ſay-concerning the: Poem as ſuch, and 4. 
ſiraiting from the Matters either Religions or Civil which are handled 
in it. The firſt-part, confiſting moſt in general C haratters and Narrs- 
tion, I have endeavour d to raiſe, and groe it the Majeſtick Tury of 
Heroick Poefie. The ſecond, beinz "Matter of Diſpute, and chiefy 
concerning Church Authority, Twas oblig'd to make as plain and perſpice 
ous as pdfiibly I cou'd : yet not wholly negletting the Numbers, thouzh | 
had not frequent occaſions for the Magnificence of Verſe. The third, which 
has more of the Nature of Domeſtick Converſation, 25, or ought to be more 
free and familiar than the two former. 


Ti ten in it tivo Epiſodes, or Fables, = are —_— with the 
main Defign; ſo that they art rly parts of it, though they are al 
diſtinit Frere] of themſelves. ay ye theſe 1 have-made f the 
Common Places of Satyr, whether true or falſe, which are -urg'd by the 
Members of the one Church againſt the other : At which 1 hope noRew 
der of either Party will be ſcandaliz d, becauſe they are wot of my th 
vention ; but as old to my knowledge, as the Tiwies of Boccace an Ghan- 
cer #2 the one fide, antl as thoſe of the Reformation on the other, 


AND THE 


PANTHER. 


Milk white Hind, immortal and unchang'd, 
Fed on the Lawns, and in the Foreſt rang'd ; 
Without unſpotted, innocent within, 

She fear*d no danger, for ſhe knew no Sin. 

Yet had ſhe oft been chavd with Horns and Hounds, 


And Scythian ſhafts 3 and many winged wounds 


E, 
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; | , 
Aim'd at Her Heart ; was often forc'd to fly,” 


And doom'd to Death, though fated not to-dye. 


Not ſo her young ; for their unequal Line 

Was Heroe's make, half humane, half Divine. 
T heir Earthly Mold obnoxions was to fare, 

Th' immortal part affum'd immortat State. 

Of thele a ſlaughtered Army lay in Blood, 
Extended o'er the Caledoniau wool 

Their, native walk ;, whoſe vocal Blood aroſe; 
And cry'd for Farden on their perjur'd Foes p 
Their Fate was Fruittul, and the ſanguin ſeed 
Endu'd with Souls, encreas d the ſacred breed. 
So Captive Tjrael multiply 'd'in Chains, vo | 

A numerous Exile ; and enjoy'd. her Pains, 

With grief and oladneſs mixt, their Mother view Wo 
Her martyr'd off-ſpring, and their Race fenew 4; 
Their Corps to periſh, bur their kind'ts fats" 


So much the deathleſs Plant the dying Fruit (urpalſs'd. 
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Panting and Penſive now ſhe rang'd alone, 


And wander'd in the Kingdoms, once Her own. 


The common Hunt, though from their rage reſtrain'd 


By ſov reign Pow'r, her Company diſdain'd : 
Grin'd as they pals'd, and with a glaring Eye 
Gave gloomy ligns of ſecret Enmity. 

Tis true, ſhe bounded by, and trip'd fo light 
They had not time to take a ſtcady Sight. 


For truth has ſuch a Face and ſuch a meen 


As to be lov'd needsonly to be ſeen. 


The bloody Bear an Independant Beaſt, 


Unlick'd to form, in groans her hate expreſs'd. 


Among the timorous kind the Quaking Hare 
Profeſs'd Neutrality, but would not fear. 

Next her the Buffoon Jpe, as Atheiſts ule, 
Mimick'd all Sects, and had his own-to chule : 
Still when the Lyon look'd, his Knees he bent, | 


And'pay'd at Church a Courtier's Complement. 
B 2 
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© Ton Hind ahd the Panther. 
The briſtl'd Baptiſt Boar, impure as He, 

(But whitn'd with the foam of SanCtity } . 
With fac pollutions filld the ſacred Place, 

And mountains levell'd in his furious race, 

$0 firſt Rebellion founded was in grace. 

But ſince the mighty ravage which he made 
In German Foreſts, had his guilt betray'd, 


With broken rusks, and with a borrow'd name 


He ſhun'd the vengeance, and conceal'&the ſhame ; 


So. lurk'd ia Sets unſeen. With greater guile 
Falſe Reynard fed on conlecrated Spall : 

The gracelefs beaſt by Hihanaſt ws ficlt 

Was chas'd from Nice, then by Socinus nur] 
His impious race their Blaſphemy renew'd, 

And natures Kiag through natures opticks viewd. 
Revers'd the view'd him lelſened to their Eye, 
Nor in-an Infant could a God defcry : 

New. ſwarming, SeCts to chis obliquely tend, 
Hence they began, and here they all will end, 


The Hind ant the. Panther. 
What weight of antient witnels can prevail 
[f private reaſon hold the publick Scale ? _ 
But, gracious God, . how well;doſt thou provide 
| For erring Judgments.an unerring Guide ? 
Thy throne 1s darkneſs in-th*abylſs of light, 
A blaze of olory that forbids the hoht ; J 


O teach me to believe Theethus, conceal d, 

And ſearch no farther thanthy felf reveal'd; 

But her alone for my DireCtour take: 

Whom thou haſt promis'd never to. forſake ! 

My thoughtleſs youth; was wing'd with. yaindeſires, 
My manhood, long milled by wandring Fires, 
Follow'd falſe Lights ; and when their Glimps was gone, 
My Pride ſtruck out.new, Sparkles ob her own. 

Such was I, ſuch by nature till I am, 

Be thine the Glory, and be mine the Shame. 

Good life be now my rack : my doubts axe done, 

(What more could fright my Faith, than three in One ty) 


'< TOR AAA gbb Paths, 


Can I believe eterndÞGbdeonk! tye's 2 7 gI9v7 . 32.0197 ] 


Diſguis'd in mortal Mold atid Infancy? | 


That the great Maker of Ui Wold could dye? > \ 


And after that, craft my itaperfect Sence 
Which calls in queſtion his: Omanipotence ? 7 
Can I my reaſon to my” Faith compel, j 
And ſhall my Sight, and rotich and rafte rebel ? 
Superiour faculties areſet aſide; + 0 
Shall their ſubſervient organs be my guide pot ot, 
Then let the Moon uſirp the rule of day, 

And winking Tapers ſhew he 'Sun "Ris way 3; ; | 


BY 1 . 
For what my Senſes can themſelves | perceive 
I need no Revelation to betieve.” by 


Can they who fay the HoſPMibuta wy tip 
By Senſe, define a Body glorify d: a, 
Impaſſble, and penetrating parts 4 Mo 
Let them declare by whit ayteriviis Arts _ 

He ſhot that Body through the oppoting might 1 / 
Ot Bolts and Barrs impervious to the light, 
And ſtood before his train confeſs'd in open fight. 


For 
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For ſince thus wotirouſly ke raſ 4, tis plain 


One ſingle place two Bodies did contain, | 


And ſure the ſame Gnipotence a as well 


Can make one Body in more places dire. 
My; 4 
Let reaſon then at Her own quarry , 


m613 # 


But how can finire gralp fafinity 7” 
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ry ? COT {6 : 
'Tis urg'd again char Faith "is FR commence 


By miracles, which are : appeals © to Senſe, 


wd IO . 


And thence SW" that our Senſe: muſt be. 


© 5 44 4 


The motive ſtill of Credibility 


Fot latter Ages muſt on former wait, 7 Ws 


(01994 


' And what began] belief, muſt propagate. Is 


, ; _ » . {0} 
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But Winnow well this chou a ghe, and you hall fad, 
'Tis lightas chaff that flies before the Wind. 


UICI 
Were all chaſe Wonders wrought by pow! "divine 
As means or ends of | ſome more deep deſi ign 2 
. # 3 46 0s — Moſk 


$. The Hind andthe Þ anther < 
Moſt ſure as means, whoſe end was this alone, 
'To prove the God-head of th' eternal Son. 
God thus aſſerted : manis to believe,, _ .. 
Beyond what Senſe and reaſon can Conceive. | 
And for my ſterious things of . Faith rely | 

On the Proponent, Heav' ns Authority... | 

If then our Faith we for our Guide admit, 
Vain is the farther ſearch of human wit, 

As when the building gains a,ſurer ſtay, 
Wetake th* unuſeful ſcaflolding away : 

Reaſon by Senle no more can underſtand, 

The Game is played i into another Hand. | 

Why chuſe we then like Bilanders to creep | 
Along the Coaſt,” and land in view to keep, © MF 
When ſafely we may launch mto the par” 


In the ſame Vellel which our Savi 1our bore / 
ra o 

Himſelf the Pilot, let us leave the Shoar, 

And with a better guide : pl | better woild explore. \ 


Could He his Godhead veil with Fleſh and Blood 


4 


And not veil theſe; again to be our FE ood > s 
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Tha Himd and the Panther. 
His grace in both is equal in extent, 


The firſt affords us life, the ſecond nouriſhment. 
And if” he can, . why all this frantick pain 

To conſtrue what his cleareſt words' contain, 
And make a riddle what He made ſo plain ? 

To take up half on truſt, and half to try, 


Name it not faith, but bungling biggottry. 
Both knave and fool the Merchant we may call } 
| 


To pay great ſumms, and to compound the ſmall. 3, 

| (for all 2\ | 
For who wou'd break with heav'n, and wou'd not wa 
Reſt then, my ſoul, from endleſs anguiſh freed ; 


Nor ſciences thy guide, nor ſeale thy creed. 

Faith is the beſt enſurer of thy bliſs; 

The Bank above muſt fail before the venture mils. 
But heav'n and heay'n-born faith are far from Thee 
Thou firſt Apoſtate to Divinity, 


Unkennel'd range in thy Polonian Plains; 
A fiercer foe th' infatiate Wolf remains. 


The Hind and"the Panther, 


Too boaſtful Britain pleaſe thy af no more, 
That Beaſts of Prey are baniſh'd from. thy ſhoar : 
The Bear, the Boar, and every ſalvage name, 


Wild in effe&t, though in appearance tame, 

Lay waſte thy Woods, deſtroy thy bliſsful bow'r, 
And muzl'd though they ſeem, | the mutes deyour, 
More haughty than the reſt-the Wolfiſh, race, 
Appear with Belly Gaunt, and famiſh'd face : 
Never was ſo deform'd 2 Beaſt of Grace, 

His ragged Tail' betwixt his Legs he wears, 

Cloſe clap'd for ſhame, but hisrough Creſt he rears, 
And pricks up his predeftinating Ears: 

His wild diſorder'd walk, his hagger d Eyes,” 

Did all the beſtial Citizens ſurpriſe. 
Though fear'd and hated, yet he rul'd a while © 
As Captain or Companivii bf the Spoil. 5b 
Full, many a Year his hatefu} Head had been 


For Tribute paid, nor fince in Cambria ſeen : 


— 
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The laſt of all che-Litter ſcap'd,by chance, 
And from Geneve firſt infeſted” France. . (oo 


Some Authors thus his Pedigree will. trace, 


But others write him of an upſtart Race: 

Becauſe of JVickliff's Brood no mark he brings 

But his innate Antipathy to Kings. 

Theſe laſt deduce him from th? Helvetian kind 

Who near the Leman lake his Conſort lin'd.. 

That fi*ry Zuynglius firſt th? AﬀeCtion bred, . -> 

And meagre Calvin bleſt the Nuptial 'Bed 

In /-ael ſome believe bim whelp'd long ſince; = Hee 


it. 0 
When the proud Sanhedjim  oppreſs 'd the Prince, Pres,! 


Or ſince he will be Jew, derive him high'r 
When Corah with his Brethren did conſpire, 
From Meyſes Hand the Sov' reign {way to wreft, 
And Aaron of his Ephod to deveſt : 

Till opening Earth made way for all to os 
And cou'd not bear the Burd'n' of a Claſs. 

The Fox and he came ſhuffl'd in the Dark, 

i ever they were ſtow'd in Noah's Ark: 


C 2 
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Perhaps not made ; for-all cheir-barking-ctraire | 
The Dog (a common ſpecies) will cotitain.- 


And ſome wild currs, who from their maſters my 
Abhorring the ſuprema&y of -man, X ( 


| 
In woods and caves the rebel-race began. 


O happy pair, how well have you encreas'd, 
What ills in Church and Srate have you redrels'd ! 
| With Teeth untry*d, and rudiments of Claws 
Your firſt eſſay was on your native Laws : 
"Thoſe having torn with Eaſe, and crampl 'd down, 


And freed from God:and Monarchy your Town. 

What though your native kennel” till be fraall | 

Bounded betywixt a Puddle and a Wall, | 

Yet your Victorious Colonies are ſent ' | 

Where the North Ocean girds the Continent,'' --- B 
Quickned with fire below your Monſters Breed, | $1 
In Fenny Holland and in fruitful Tweed. 
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Your Fangs you faſten'd on the miter'd Crown, _. >; Wl 5 
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The Hind and:4ht\Rautber. 
And like the firſt che! laſt effets to be ©, - 
Drawn to the dreggs'of -a Democracy. 

As where in Fields the fairy rounds are ſeen, 
Arank ſow's herbageriſes on the Green ; 

So, ſpringing where theſe mid-night Elves advance, 
Rebellion Prints the Foot-ſteps of the Dance. 

Such are their Do&trines, ſuch contempt they ſhow 


To Heaven above, and to their Prince below, 


As none but Traygors and Blaſphemers know. 

God, like the Tyrant of the Skies is plac'd, 

And Kings, like flaves, beneath the Croud debas'd. 
So fulſome is their food, that Flocks refuſe 

To bite ; and only Dogs for Phyſick uſe. 

As, where the Lightning runs along the Ground, 
No husbandry can heal the blaſting Wound, 

Nor bladed Graſs, nor bearded Corn ſucceeds, | 

But Scales of Scurf, and Putrefaction breeds : 

Such Warrs, ſuch Waſte, ſuch fiery tracks of Dearth 
Their Zeal has left; and ſuch a teemleſs Earth. 
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But as the Poiſons of the deadlieſt kind-' - | + 
Are to their own unhappy Coaſts confin'd, 
As only Indian Shades of Sight deprive, 

And Magick Plants will but in Colcpos thrive; 

So Presbyt'ry and Peſtilential Zeal 


Can only fonriſh in x Common-weal. 


'From Celtique Woods is chas'd the wolfiſh Crew ; 
Bur ah ! ſome Pity c'en-to Brutes is ducgy, 


Their native Walks, methinks, they might enjoy ' 


Curb'd of .their native Malice to deſtroy... 
Of all the Tyrannies on humane kind 

'The worſt is. that which Perſecutes the Mind. 

Let us but weigh at what offence we {trike, 


| and Sn F- = 


"Tis but becauſe we cannot think alike. 

In puniſhing of this we overthrow 

The Laws of Nations and of Nature too. 

Beaſts are the Subjects of Tyrannick ſway, 

- Where {till the ſtronger on the weaker Prey. 


Man only of a ſofter mold is made ; 
Not for his Fellows ruine, but their Aid. 


Created kind , beneficent and free, 


The noble Image of the Deity, 


One Portion of informing Fire was giv'n 


To Brutes, th' Inferiour Family of Heawva: 


The Smith Divine, as with a careleſs Bear, 


Struck out'the mute Creation at a Heat : 


But when arriv'd at laſt to humane Race, 


The Godhead took a deep conſid ring Space : - 


And, to diſtinguiſh Man from all the reſt, -. 


Unlock'd the ſacred Treaſures of his Breaſt : 


And Mercy mixt with Reaſon did impart ; 
One to, his Head, . the other to his Heart : 
Reaſon tro Rule, but Mercy to forgive: - 


The firſt is Law, the laſt Prerogative..: 


And like his Mind-his: outward form appeat?d. 
When iſſuing Naked, to the wondring Herd, 
He charm'd theit Eyes, and for they loy'd, they fear'd. - 
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N 
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Not arm'd with horns of arbitrary might, + +9 y.©'» 
Or Claws to ſeize their furry ſpoils in Fight, 

Or with encreaſe of Feet, Yo'extake 'em in their flight. 
Of ecaſie ſhape, and pliant ev'ry way; | 
Confeſling ſill the ſoftneſs of his Clay, 


And kind as Kings upon their Cotonation-Day - 


With open Hands, and with extended ſpace 


Of Arms to ſatisfy a large embrace, 


Thus kneaded up with Milk, the new made Man y 
His Kingdom o'er - his Kindred world began : T 
Till Knowledg miſ-apply'd, miſ-underſtood, N 
And pride of Empire ſour'd his Balmy Blood A 


Then, firſt rebelling, kis own ſtamp he coins ; V 
The Murth'rer Cain was latent in his Loins ; V 
And Blood began its firſt and loudeft Cry T 
For diffiring worſhip of the Deity. : T 
Thus Perſecution roſe, and farther Space, | T 
Produc'd the mighty Hunter of his Race. 'Þ 
Not ſothe Bleſſed Pan his flock encreas'd, 

Content to fold 'em from the famiſh'd Beaſt : 


a a - 
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Mild were his laws; the Sheep and harmleſs Hind 


Were never of the perſecuting kind. 


Such pity now the pious Paſtor ſhows, * 
Such mercy from the Britiſh Lyon flows, 


That both provide protection for their foes. 


Oh happy Regions , Italy and Spain, 
Which never did thoſe: monſters entertain / 
The Wolfe, the Bear, the Boar, can there adyance 
No native claim of juſt inheritance: 5 
And ſelt-preferving laws, ſevere in ſhow , 
May guard their fences from th' invading foe. 
Where birth has plac'd 'em let 'em ſafely ſhare 
The common benefit of vital air, - 
Themſelves unharmful, let them live unharm'd ; 
Their jaws diſabl'd, and their claws difarm'd:: : 
'Here, only in nocturnal howlings bold, 


. They dare not ſeize the Hind nor lap the fold: 


More pow'rtul, and as vigilant as they, 


The Lyon awfully forbids the prey. 


Their 


13 | The Elind and the Pamtber. 


Their rage repreſs'd, though pinch'd with famine forep 


They ſtand aloof, and-tremble at his roar ; 
Much is their hunger, but their fear 1s. more. 


Theſe are the chicf; to number o'er the reſt, 
And ſtand, like Adam, naming ev'ry beaſt, 
Were weary work; nor will the Muſe deſcribe 
A ſlimy-born, and.ſun-begotten Tribe : 

Who, far from ſteeples and their ſacred found, 
In ficlds their ſullen conventicles found : 

Theſe groſs , half awmated. lumps.I leave ; 

Nor can I think, what thoughts they can Conceive, 
Bur if they think, at all, *cis ſure no high'c 

Than matter , put In motion may aſpire 

Souls that can ſcarce ferment.their mals of clay ;* 
So droſly, fo. diviſible are They, | : 
As wou'd but ſerye pure bodics for allay : 

Such ſouls as Shargs produce , ſuch beetle things, 
As only buz to heay'n with cy'ning wings, ' 


Strike 


T be Hind avid tht Pinither. 
Strike in the dark, offending but by chanice, 
Such are the blindfold blows of 1griorance. = 
They know not beings, and brit-hate a riainie, * 


To them the Hind and Panther are the ſame. 


The Panther ſure the nobleſt , next the Hind, 
And faireſt creature of the ſpotted kind ; 
Oh, could her in-born ſtains be waſh'd away , 
She were too good to be a beaſt of Prey ! * 
How can I praiſe, or blame, and not offend , 
Or how divide the frailty from the frierid ! 
Her faults and vertues lye ſo mix'd, that ſhe 
Nor wholly ſtands condemn'd, nor wholly free. 
Then , like her injur'd Lym, ler meſpeak, 
He cannot bend her , and he would nor break. 
Unkind already , and eftrang'd in part, 


The Wolfe begins to ſhare het wandring heart, 


Though-unpollutcd yet with actual if, 
She half commits, who ſins but in Her will. 
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If, as our dreaming Platonifts report, 

There could be ſpirits of a middlc ſort, 
Too black for heav'n, and yet coo white for hell, 
Who juſt dropt half way done, nor lower fell, 


Co poisd, fo gently ſhe deſcends from high, 


Ic ſeems a ſoft diſmiſſion from the skie. - 


Her houſe not ancient , whatſoc'er pretence 


Her clergy Heraulds make in her defence. 


A ſecond century not half-way run Ar 
Since the new honours of her blood begun, Re 
A Lyon old , obſcene, and furious made Ne 
By luſt, compreſsd her mother in a ſhade. A 
Then» by a left-hand marriage weds the Dame, W 
Covring adultry with a ſpecious name : Ot 
So ſchiſm begot z and facriledge and ſhe, | Al 


A well-match'd pair got gracelcfs herelic: 
. God's and Kings rebels haye the ſame good cauſe, » 

To trample down divine and humane laws : Tl 
Both wou'd- be call'd Reformers, and their hate, FE 
Alike deſtructive both to Church and State: 


The Hiud and the Panebe er. 
The fruit proclaims the plant; a-lawleſs "2 


by luxury reform'd incontinence, 

By ruins, charity z by riots, abſtinencc. 

Confeſſions, falts, and penance ſet afide , 

Oh with what caſe we follow ſuch a guide! * 
Where ſouls are ſtarv'd, and ſenſes gratify'd. 

Where marr age pleaſures, midnight pray'r ſupply, 

And mattin bells ( a melancholly cry ) 
Are tun'd to merrier notes, encreaſe and multiply. 
Religion ſhows a Roſie colour'd face ; 

Not hatter'd out with drudging works of grace ;® 

A down-hill Reformation rolls apace, 

What fleſh and blood wou'd croud the narrow gate, 
Or, ill they waſte their pamper'd paunches, wait / 
All wowd be happy at the cheapeſt rate: ; 


MM: Though our lean faith theſe rigid Jaws has giv'n,; 
The full fed Muſulman goes fat to heay'n ; 
For his Arabian Prophet with delights 
Of ſenſe, allur'd his caſtern Proſelytes; 
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The jolly Luther, reading him, began 
| T'interpret Scriptures by his Alcoran ; 
To grub the thorns beneath our tender feer, 
And make the paths of Paradiſe more ſweet : 
Bethought him of a wiſe &cr half way gONE, 
( For 'twas uncafte trayatling alone, ) 
And in this maſquerade of mirth and love, 
Miſtook the bliſs of heav'n for Bacchanals above. 


Sure he preſum'd of praiſe, who came to ſtock 


Th' etherial paſtures with ſo fair a flock ; 


Burmſhd, and bat'ning on their food , to ſhow 


The diligence of carefull herds below. 


j 
Our Panther , though like theſe ſhe chang'd her hea, 


Yet, as the nuſtreſs of a monarch's bed, 
Her front ere&t with majeſty ſhe bore , 
The Ctozier weilded , and the Miter WOre. 
Her upper part of decent diſcipline 


Shew'd affectation of an ancicnt line : 
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nd fathers, councils, church and churches head, 


Vere on her reverend Phyladeries read. 


t what diſgrac'd and diſavow'd the reſt 


[as Catvin's brand, that ſtigmatiz'd the bealt. 
us, like a creature of a double kind, 

1 her own labyrinth ſhe liyes confin'd. 

0 foreign lands no ſound of Her is come, 
umbly concent to be deſpisd at home; ' 

ch 1s her faith, where good cannot be had, 
leaſt ſhe leaves the refuſe of the bad. 

cc 1n her choice of 11], though not of beſt, 

K leaſt deform'd , becauſe reform'd the leaſt. 
doubtful points betwixt her diff ring friends, 
ſhere one for ſubſtance , one for ſign contends, 
teir contradicting -terms ſhe ſtrives to joyn. 

pn {hall be ſubſtance, ſubſtance ſhall be gn. 
real preſence all her ſons allow: 

dd yet *ris flat Idolatry to bow, 

cauſe the God-head's there they know not how 


\nd 
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Are. but the vilible and outward fign 


Her Novices are taught that bread and wine 


Receiv'd by thoſe who in communion joyn. 

But th inward grace, or the thing ſignity'd, 

His blood and body, who to fave us dy'd; 
The faichful this ching fignify'd recerve. 

What is thoſe faichful then partake or leave ? 
For what 1s ſignify'd and underſtood, 

Is, by her own confeſſion, fleſh and blood. 
Then, by the ſame acknowledgement, we know 
They take the'ſign , and take the ſubſtance too. 
The lirral ſenſe is hard to fleſh and blood, 


But nonſenſe never cat be underſtood. - 


Her wild belief on cy'ry wave is toſt, 
But ſure no Church can better morals -boaſt. 
True to her King her principles are found 
' Oh that her practice were but half ſo ſound ! 
Stedfaſt invarious turns of Rate ſhe ſtood , 
And {cald her yow'd affection with her blood; 
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Nor will I meanly tax her conſtancy, - ”. -:; 
That int'reſt or obligement made the tye, 
(Bound to the fare of murdr'd Monarchy : ) 
(Before the ſounding Ax fo falls the Vine, 

Whoſe tender branches round the Poplar twine, ) 
She choſe her ruin, and reſfign'd her life, 

In death undaunted as an Indian wife ; 

A rare example : But ſome ſouls we ſec 

Grow hard, and fliften with adyerfity : | 

[ct theſe by fortunes favours, are undone, 
Reſolv'd into a baſcr form they run , 

ind bore the wind , but cannot bear the ſun. 
Let this be natures frailty, or her fate, 
Or * 1ſgrim's counſel , her new choſen mate z 1,7 
Stall he's the faireſt of the fallen Crew, + 


No mother more indulgent but the true: 


| Fierce to her foes yet; fears her force to try , 


Becauſe ſhe Wants! innate angQority ; 


- i * LET 
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' For how can ſhe conſtrain them to obey 


Who has her ſelf caſt off the lawful ſway ? 
Rebellion equals all, and thoſe who toil 


In common theft , will ſhare the common ſpoil. 
Let her produce the title and the right 

Againſt her old ſuperiours firſt to fight ; 

If ſhe reform by Text, ev'n that's as plain 
For her own Rebels to reform again. 

As long as words a diffrent ſenſe will bear, 


And cach may be his own Interpreter, 


Our airy faith will no foundation find : Tc 
The word's a weathercock for cy'ry wind : be 
The Bear , the Fox , the Wolfe, by turns prevail, W 
The moſt in pow'r ſupplies the preſent galc. Ea 
The wretched Panther crys alond for aid W 
To church and councils , whom ſhe firſt betrayd; | v 
No help from Fathers or traditions train, T 
Thoſe ancient guides ſhe taught us to difdain. He 


And by that ſcripture which ſhe once abus'd 
To Reformation , ſtands her ſelf accus'd. 


LLC RA Aw 
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What bills for breach of laws can ſhe prefer, 
Expounding which ſhe owns her ſelf may err ? 
And, after all her winding ways are try'd, 

If doubts ariſe ſhe ſlips herſelf afide, 

And leaves the private conſcience for the guide. 

If then that conſcience ſet th' offender free, 

[tbars her claim to church auctority. 

How can ſhe cenſure, or what crime pretend , 

But Scripture may be conſtru'd to defend? 

Ev'n thoſe whom for rebellion ſhe tranſmuts 

To civil pow'r, her doctrine firſt acquits; 
Becauſe no diſobedience can enſue, 
Where no ſubmiffion to a Judge is due. 
Each judging for himſelf, by her conſent, 
Whom thus abfoly'd ſhe-ſands co puniſkment.,:-- | 
Suppoſe the Magiſtrate revenge her' caule, 
Tis only for tranſgrefling humane laws. 
How anfw'ring to'its end a church ts made, 
Whoſe pow'r is but to counſet and perfwade-? 
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O ſolid rock, on which ſecure ſhe ſtands / 
Etcrnal houſe, not built with mortal hands ! 


O ſure defence againſt th' infernal gate, 


A patcnt during pleaſure of the ſtate / 


Thus 1s the Panther neither lov'd nor fear'd, 
A meer mock Queen of a divided Herd ; 
Whom ſoon by lawful pow'r ſke might controll, 


Her ſclf a part ſubmitted to the whole, 


Then, as the Moon who firſt receives the light 


' By which ſhe makes our nether regions bright, 


So might ſhe ſhine, reflecting from afar 


The rays ſhe borrow'd from a. better Star: 4 
Big with the beatns which from her mother flow As] 
And reigning; oer the riſing tides below : Thi 
Now, mixing with-a falyage croud ,, ſho gocs Gn 
And meanly flatters- her inyet'rate tocs, Gur 
Ruld whule: ſhe rules, and. loſing cyry hour As 
Her wretched remnants of precarious pow. An 
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One cvening whule che cooler ſhade the ſought, 
Kcyolving -many a melancholy thought, ;. 

Alone ſhe walk'd, and. Jook'd around in vain, 
VVich ruful viſage for her yaniſhd_ train ; 

None of her ſylvan ſubjects made their court ; 
Levecs and couchecs. paſs d. without reſort. 

So hardly. can Uſarpers-manage well; ; , 

Thoſe , whom they firſt inſtructed to rebel : | 

More liberty begets deſire of ,more , 


ſhe hunger ſtill encreaſes with: the ſore, 
\Vichour reſpect they bruſh'd along the wood 
Each in his clan, and fill'd with loathſome food 
Askd. no permiſſion to-the neighb'ring flood. - 
The Panther, full of inward diſcontent, 

Since they  wou'd+go-;;;before 'em wilely ' went : 
wpplying want of ,pow'r by drinking firſt; 

As if ſhe gave'em.leaye to: quench their thirſt. : 
Among the-reſt,, the Hind, with fearful face 


+ WI 5cheld from far the common wat'ring place , 
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Nor durſt approach ; till with an. awtul roar Th 
The ſovereign Lyon bad her fear no more. Th 
Encourag d thus, ſhe brought her younglings nigh, . MWTh: 
Watching the motions of her Patron's eye, Vet 
And drank a ſober draught ; the reſt amazd But 
Stood mutely fill, and on the ſtranger gazd: 

Survey'd her part by part, and ſoughe to find | 
The ten-horn'd monſter  1n-the harmleſs' Hind, S bo 
Such as the Wolfeatd Panther had defign'd. the 


They thought at firſt they dream'd, for *rwas offence 


With them , to queſtion certitude:'of ſenſe, 
Their. guide 1n faith; but nearer when they drew, NWWMig 
And had the faukleſs object full in view; 6's 
Lord, how they all admird her heay'nly hicw ! To 
Some , who before her fcllowſhip diſdain'd , Not 
Scarce, and but ſcarce, from-in-borh rage — 

Now frisk'd about her, and old kindred feign'd. ſer 
Whether for loye ' or 'init'roft ,-ev'ry ſect 


Of all the falyage nation ſhew'd reſpect + She 
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The Vice-roy Panther could not awe the herd , 
The more the company the ks they fear'd: 
The ſurly Woffe with ſecret envy burſt, 

Jet cou'd not howl, the Hind had ſeen him firſt: 
But what he durſt not ſpeak, the Panther durſt.g 


For when the herd ſuffic'd, did late repair 
To ferney heaths, and to their foreſt Jare , 
he made a mannerly excuſe to ſtay, 
ſroffring the Hind to wait her half the way : 
That ſince the Skie was clear , an hour of talk 
Might help her to beguile the tedious walk. 
ſVith much good-will che motion was embrac'd, 
To chat awhile on their adyentures paſsd : 
Nor had the *gratcful: Hind ſo ſoon forgot 
Her friend and fellow-ſuffrer in the plot. 
ſet wondring how of late ſhe - grew eſtrang'd, 
fer forchead cloudy , and her count'nance chang'd, 


She thought this hour th' occafion would preſent 


To lcarn her ſecret cauſe of diſcontent, 


VVhuch 
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Which , well -ſhe-hap'd ;:niightbewvithtaſeredreſs'4, 

Confid'cing Her a well-bred' civil beaſt; --| . 
And morc a Gzatiewoman than the reſt©y7 , 
After ſome common talk what rumours ran, 
The Lady of tlie-ſpotted-mutt began. F 
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The Second Part. 
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IE AME, ſaid the Panther, times are mended well. 
[ Since late among the Philiftines you fell, 


The Toils were pitch'd, a ſpacious traCt of ground 
With expert Huntſmen was encompals'd round ; 
Th' Encloſure narrow'd ; the ſagaciouss Pow'r 


Ot Hounds, and Death drew nearer every Hour. 


F 
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'Tis true, the younger Lyon ſcap'd the Snare, 


Bur all your Prieſtly Calves lay ſtrugling there ; 


As ſacrifices on their Altars laid ; 

While you the.r careful Mother wilely-fled 
Not ccuſting deſtiny to ſave your Head. 

For whate'er Promiſes you have apply'd 

To your unfailing Church, the furer ſide 

Is four fair Legs in danger to provide. 

And whate'er Tales of Peter's. Chair you tell, 
Yet ſaving Reverence of the Miracle, 


The better luck was yours to ſcape ſo well. 


As I remember ſaid the ſober Hind, 

Thoſe Toils were for your own dear ſelf deſign'd, 
As well asme ; and with the ſelf fame throw, 

To catch the Quarry and the Vermin 00, 
(Forgive the {land 'rous Tongues that call'd you ſo.) 
Howe'er you take it now, the common Cry 


Then ran you down for your rank Loyalty ; 


”2 
" 


Beſides 
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Beſides, in Popery they thought you nurſk, 
(As evil Tongues will ever ſpeak the worſt,) 

Becauſe ſome forms, and Ceremonies ſome 

You kept, and ſtood in the main queſtion dumb. 

Dumb you were born indeed, but thinking long, 

The Teft it ſeems at laſt has loog?d your Tongue. 

And, to explain what your forefathers meant, | 

By real Preſence in the Sacrament, 

(After long fencing puſh'd againſt a Wall, ) / 
Your ſalvo comes, that he's not there at all : | 
There chang'd your Faith,and what may change may *a\ 
Who can believe what varies every day, 


Nor ever was, nor will be at a ſtay ? 


T ortures may force the Tongue untruths: to tell, 
And I neer own'd my (elf infallible, 

Reply'd the Panther ; grant ſuch Preſence were, 

Yet in your Senſe [ never own'd it there. 

A real vertue we by Faith receive, 


And thatwe in the Sacrament believe. 
| | F 2 
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Then ſaid the Hind, as you the matter ſtate 


Not only Jeſuits can. Equivyocare ; 


Eor real, as you now the Word expound, 


From Solid Subſtance dwindles to a Sound. 


Methinks an Eſop's fable you repeat, 


You know who took the Shadow for the Meat ; 


Your Churches ſubſtance thus you change at will, 


And yet retain: your former Figure ſtil}. 


I freely grant you ſpoke to ſave your Lite; 


For then you lay beneath the Butchers Knife, 
Long time you fought, redoubl*d Batt'ry bore, 


Bur, after all, againſt your ſelf you ſwore ; 4 
Your former ſelf, for ev ry Hour your Form 
Is chop'd and'chang'd, like Winds before a Storm. | 
Thus Fear and Int'reſt will prevail with ſome; 
Yor all have riot the Gift of Martyrdom. 
4 \ 

The Panther grin/d at this, and thus-reply'd ; ] 


That Men may err.was never yet deny'd. 


The Hind and.the Panther. 
But, if that common Principle be true, 
The Cannon, Dame, is level?d-full ar you. - 


But, ſhunning long diſputes, I fainwou'd fee 


That wond'rous Wight infallibility, 
Is he from Heav'n this mighty:Champion come,, 


Or lodg'd below in fubterranean Rome ? 


Firſt, ſear him ſomewhere, and derive his Race,, 


Or elſe conclude that nothing has no place. 


Suppoſe (though difown ir) ſaid the Hind, 
The certain Manſion were not yet aſſign d, 
The doubtful reſidence no proof can bring 
Againſt the plain exiſtence of the thing:. 
Becauſe Philoſophers may dilagree, 

If Sight b*emiſſion or reception be,. 


Shall it be thence fog? d, I do not ſee ? 


—— 


But you require an. Anſwer poſitive, 
Which yet, when. I demang,. you dare not give, 


For Fallacies in Univeslalslive.. 


8 The Hind arid :the Panther. 
I then affirm that this unfailing guide 

In Pope and gerocal Councils mult refide 2 ,- 
Both law ful, both combin'd, what one decrees 
By numerous Votes, the other Ratifes : 

On this undoubted Senſe the Church relies, 

>Tis true, ſome Doctors in a {cantier ſpace; | 
I mean in each apart contract the Place. 
Some, who to greater length extend the Line, 
The Churches after acceptation join. 
This laſt Circumterenge appears too, wide, 

The Church diftus'd is by the Council ty'd ; 

As Members by their Repreſentatives 

Oblig'd to Laws which Prince and Senate g1Ves : 


Thus ſome contra&, and ſome enlarge the Space ; 


In Pope and Council who denies the place, 
Aſſiſted from above wich God's anfailing Grice ? 
Thoſe Canons all the needful Points contain : 
Their Senſe ſo obvious,” 4adtheit words ſo plain, 
That no diſputes about the doubtful Text?” 
Have hitherto, the lab'ring World perplex'd ; 
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If any ſhow'din after times appear, 
New Councils muſt be call'd, to make : the meaning clear 
Becauſe in them the Pow'r ſupream refides ; 
And all the-promilſes are to the Guides, 
This may be taught with ſound and ſafe, Defence ': 
But mark how ſandy is your own pretence, 
Who ſetting Councils, - Pope and Church aſide, 
Are ev'ry Man his own,preſuming Guide. 
The ſacred Books you ay, are full and plain, 
And ev*ry needful Point of Truth contains: 
All who can read, Interpreters may be : 
Thus though your ſeveral Churches diſagree, 
Yet ev'ry Saint has to himſelf alone 
The ſecret of his Philoſophick Stone. 
Theſe Principles you jarring Sets unite , 
When diff'ring Doctors and Diſciples Fighr. 
Though Luther, Zuinglius, Calvin, holy Chiefs 
Have made a Battel Royal of Behefs-; 


Orlike wild Horſes ſev'ral ways have whirl'd 
The tortur'd Text about the Chriſtian World ; 
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Each Jebk laſhing on with furious Force, 


That Tirk or Jew cou'd not have ns'd it worle; 


No matter what diſſention leaders make Ar 
Where ev'ry private Man may fave a ſtake; | M 
Rul'd by the Scripture and his own Advice ſet 
Each has a blind-by-Path to Paradiſe ; Th 


Where driving in a Circle (low or faſt, 
Oppoſing Sects are ſure to meet at laſt. 

A wondrous Charity you have in Store 

For all reform'd to paſs the narrow Door : 
So'much, that Mahomet had ſcarcely more. 

For he, kind Prophet was for damning none, 
But Chriſt and Moyſes were to ſave their, own : 
Himſelf was to ſecure his choſen race, 

Though reaſon good for Turks to take the Place, 
And he allow'd to be the better Man 


In virtue of his holier Alcoran. 


True, ſaid the Panther, I ſhall ner deny #1 


My Brethren may be ſav'd as well as I : hat 


"i; The. Hind and the. Panther. 
Though Hugzorots iconterrin; our otdination, . - 
encceſſion; [ntiniſterial yocation ; 
And Luther, more miſtaking what he read, 
Misjoins the facred Body with the Bread ; 
Yet, Lady, till remember I maintain, 


The Word in: needfull points 1s only plain. 


Needleſs or needful I not now contend, 
for {till you haye a loop-hole for a friend, 


(Rejoyn'd the Matron) but the rule you ay. / 
Has led whole flocks, and leadsthem till aftray, ( 


hn weighty points, and full damnation's way. 
for did not Arizs firſt, Socinus now, 
The Son's eternal god-head difavow, 
And did not theſe by Goſpel Texts alone. 
Condemn our doctrine, and maintain their own ? 
ave not all hereticks the ſame pretence 

0 plead the Scriptures in their own defence ? 

ow did the Nicene council then'decide 

hat ſtrong debate, was it by Scripture try'd? 

G 
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. No, ſure to thoſe the Rebel would not yield, 
Squadrons of Texts he marſhaP'd in the field ; 
That was but civil war, an equal ct, 

Where Piles with pales, and Eagles Eagles met. 

With Texts point-blank and plain he fac'd the Foe: 
And did not Sathan tempt our Saviour fo-? y 

The goo old Biſhops took a ſimpler way, 

Each ask'd but what he heard his Father ſay, 

Oc how he was inſtructed in his youth, 


And by traditions force upheld the truth, 


The Panther ſaul'd at this, and when, faid ſhe; 
Were thoſe firſt Councils difallow'd by me ? 
Or where did I at ſure tradition ſtrike, 
Provided ſtill it were Apoſtolick? 


Friend, ſaid the Hind, you quit your former ground, 
Where all your Faith you did on Scripture found, 


Now, 'tis tradition join'd with holy writ, 


But thus your memory betrays your wit. 


The Hind and the Panther. 


0, faid the Panther, for in that I view, 

Vhen your cradition's forg'd, and when 'tis true. 

ſet 'em by the rule, and as they ſquare, / 

Jr deviate from undoubted doctrine there, | 
Oral fiction, that old Faith declare. \ 


5 


Hind.) The Council ſteer'd it ſeems a diff rent courſe, 
try'd the Scripture by tradition's force; 

But you tradition by the Scripture try ; 

urſu'd, by Se&ts, from this to that you fly, (' 
Nor dare on one foundation to rely. | 
The word is then depos'd, and in this view, 

ou rule the Scripture, not the Scripture you. 
Thus ſaid the Dame, and ſmiling, thus purſu'd, 
| ſee tradition then is diſallow'd, 

When not cvinc'd by Scripture to be true, 

And Scripture, as interpreted by you. 

But here you tread upon unfaithfull ground; 


Unleſs you cou'd infallibly expound. 
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Which you reject as odious Popery, 


And throw that doctrine back with ſcorn on me. 


Suppoſe we on things traditive, divide, h 
And both appeal to Scripture, to degide BM n 
By various texts we both uphold our clam, vl 
Nay, often ground our titles on the lame : 

After long labour loſt, and times expence, l 
Both grant the words, and quarre] for the ſenſe. "= 
Thus all diſputes for CVEr muſt depend; Wh 
For no dumb rule can controverſies cnd. ind 
Thus when you faid tradition muſt be nd Wh 
By Sacred Writ, whoſe ay £u your ſelyes decide, The 
You ſaid no more, but hat y your ſelves muſt bc 

The judges of the Scripture ſole, not. we. 4 7 C 
Againſt our church Ladangh you declare Het 
And yet your Clerks wou'd fi e 1n Moyes chair: = 
At leaſt 'ris prov'd againſt your argument, Fuc 


The rule is far from plain, where all difſenc. 7” 


- » | 
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If not by Scriptures how can we be ſure 
Reply'd the Panther) what tradition s pure. * 
for you may palay- upon us new for old, 
All, as they fay, that glitters is not gold. 


How but by following her, reply'd the Dame, 
To whom deriv'd from fire to ſon they came; 
Where, ev'ry age do's on another move, 
ind truſts no farther than the next above ; 

Where all the rounds like Faceb's ladder riſe, 
The loweſt hid in carth, the topmoſt in the skyes, 


Sternly the ſalvage did her anſwer mark, 
Her glowing eye-balls glict ring in the dark, 
And faid but this, ſince lucre was your trade, 
wucceeding times ſuch dreadtull gaps have made 
Tis dangerous climbing: to your ſons and you 


i | leave the ladder, -and its, omen 400. 
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(Hind.) The Panther's breath was eyer fam'd for (wee, 
But from the Wolfe fuch wiſhes oft I meet : 

You lcarn'd this language from the blatant beaſt, 

Or rather did not ſpeak, but were poſleſs'd. 


As for your anſwer 'tis but barely urg'd; 


You muſt evince tradition to be forg'd; 


Produce plain proofs ; unblemiſh'd author's uſc 


As ancient as thoſe ages they accuſe ; tor 
Till when 'cis not ſufficient to defame: Eac 
An old poſſeſſion ſtands, till Elder quitts the claim, Thc 
Then for our int'reſt which is nam'd alone Thr 
| Wh 
To load with envy, we retort your own. 

* 0 . On 

For when traditions 1n your faces fly, 
Reſolving not to yield, you muſt decry : | q 
As when the cauſe goes hard, the guilty man 4 
Excepts, and thins his jury all he can; an 
So when you ſtand of other aid bereft, 4 
| c 


You to the twelye Apoſtles would be lefe. 
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four friend the Wolfe did with more craft provide 


To ſet thoſe toys traditions quite aſide: 


And Fathers too, unleſs when reaſon ſpent 

He cites 'em but ſometimes for ornament. 

But, Madam Panther, you, though more fincere, 
Are not ſo wiſe as your Adulterer: 

The priyate ſpirit is a' better blind 

Than all the dodging tricks. your authours find, 
for they, who left the Scripture to the crowd, 
Each for his own peculiar judge allow'd ; 


to SR Y9 


The way to pleaſe 'em was to make 'em proud. 
Thus, with full fails, they ran upon the ſhelt , 
Who cou'd ſuſpe&t a couzenage from-himſelt ? 
On his own reaſon ſafer 'tis. to ſtand, 

Than be deceiv'd and damn'd at ſecond hand. 
But you who Fathers and traditions take, 

And garble ſome, and ſome you quite forſake, 
Pretending church auCtority to fix, | 
And yet ſome grains of private ſpirit mux, 


48 The Hind and the Panther. 
Are like a Male made- up of diff ring ſeed, ' | 
And that's the reaſon why you never breed; | 
At leaſt not propagate your kind abroad, 

For home diſſenters are by ſtatutes aw'd. 

And yet they grow. upon you ev'ry day, 
While you (to ſpeak the beſt) are at a ſtay, 
For ſects that are extremes, abhor a middle way. 
Like tricks of ſtate, -to ſtop a raging flood, 
Or mollity a mad-brain'd Senate's mood : 

Of all expedients never one was good. 

Well may they argue, (nor can you deny) 

If we muſt fix on church auctority, 

Beſt on the beſt, the fountain, not the flood, 
That muſt be better ſtill, if this be good. 

Shall ſhe command, who has her fclf rebell'd? 
Is Antichriſt by Antichriſt expell'd? 
Did we a lawfull tyranny diſplace, 
To ſet aloft a baſtard: of the race ? 
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Why all theſe wars to win the Book, if we 


Muſt not interpret for our ſelyes, but ſhe ? 


= i. 


Either be wholly ſlaves or wholly free. 


For pwrging fires traditions muſt not fight; 


But they muſt prove Epiſcopacy's right : 
Thus thoſe led horſes are from ſervice freed ; 


You neyer mount 'em but in time of need. 


Like mercenary's, hir'd for home defence, 


They will not ſerve againſt their native Prince. 


Againſt domeſtick foes of Hierarchy 


Thcſe are drawn forth, to make fanaticks fly, 


but, when they ſce their countrey-men at hand, 
Marching againſt 'em under church-command, 
Sireight they forſake their colours, and disband. 


Thus ſhe, nor cou'd the Panther well enlarge 
With weak defence againſt fo ſtrong a charge ; 
But aid, for what did Chriſt his Word provide, 
Fill his church muſt want a living guide? 
And if all ſaving doctrines are not there, 


Or ſacred Pen-men cou'd not make 'em clear, w_: 
H Fram 
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From alc:r ages we ſhould:hope'm vain- - 
For truths, which met! infpir'd, cou'd not/explain; 


| 


Before the Word was Written, faid the Hind: 


Our Saviour preachd*Ins Faith to humane kind ; 
From his Apoſtles the firſt age receivd- 

Ecernal cruch, and what they taught, beirwy'd.- 
Thus by tradition faih- was planted «firſt, 
Succeeding flocks fucceeding -Paſtours' nars'd, - 
This was the way our wife Redeemer Cchidſe, / 
(Who ſure could all things for the beſt/diſpoſc,)] 
To fence his fold from'theix:eactoaching! foes. - \ 
He cou'd have wit himſelf, but well foreſaw 

Th event would be like that of Moyfes' aw ;-- 


Like thoſe, which yet the jarring ews maintain. 
No written laws can be-ſo, plain, ſo pure;.. 

Bur wit may gloſs, and malice may obſcure, 

Not thoſe indited by his firſt command, . 

A Prophet grayd the text, an Angel held his-hand. 


Some difference wou'd ariſe; fome doubts reman, 
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But ſince the Apoſtles eau: nor be confia'd, 
To theſe, or thoſe, bit: ſeverally delignid | 


Yet {till cheir abſent flock vheir pains did ſhare, 
They hearken'd ſtill, for loye produces care. 
And as miſtakes aroſe, or diſcords- MI, -- 
Or bold ſeducers taught *em to rebell, 

As charity grew'col&;'or fattion hot, 

Or long negl&ttherr kflons'had forgor, © 
For all their wants they wiſely did-provide, ' 
And preaching by Epiſtles Fas Tupply dz. 
So gr-at Phyſicians cariner'all attend; 

Bur ſome they vilit, -anUo ſome they-ſend. 
Yet all thoſe laters were noriwrit to all ; - 
Nor firſt intended,'but-occaſional: 

Their abſent ſermons; nor if they contain 


All needfull doEtrines, are thoſe doctrines plain. 


H 2 


Thus faith:was e'cr: the wrimen..wand/appear'd; 
And men beliey'd, .not. whatithey! read, bat heard. 


Their large commuſhon»round the world to blow ; 


To ſpread their faith they ſpread their labours too. 


51 


Clearneſs 


2 The Hind and ihe Panther: 


They writ but feldom, but they daily taught. 
And what one Saint has-ſaid-of holy Par,, 
He darkly writ, 1struc apply'd to: all. 


More prudently than by a lving guide, 

As doubts aroſe, the difference to decide ? 

A guide was therefore needfull, therefore made ; 
And, if appointed, fure to be obey'd. 

Thus, with due rev'rence.to th' Apoſtles writ, 
By which my ſons arc taughr, ta which, ſubnut ;. 
Ithink, thoſe truths cheir ſacred works, contain, 
The church alone.can certainly explain; 

That following ages, leaning on the. paſt, 

May reſt upon the Prigative at laſt. 

Nor wou'd I thence the word no rule infer, 

But none without the.church interpreter. - 
Becauſe, as I have urg'd before, 'tis mute, 

And 3s it ſelf the ſubject of diſpute. 


Clearneſs by frequent preaching muſt be wrought; 


For this obſcurity cou'd heav'n provide 
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tit what th' Apoſtles their ſuccefſours taught, 
They tothe next, from them to us is brought, 
ſh undoubted ſenſe which is in ſcripture ſought. 


from:hence the church is arm'd, when errours riſe, 


To ſtop their entrance, and prevent ſurpriſe ; 
ind ſafe entrench'd within, her foes without thes \ 
jj theſe all feſtring ſores her counſels heal, / 


Which time or has diſcloas'd, or ſhall reveal, 


for diſcord cannot end withour a laſt appeal. 


Nor can a council national decide / 
Jut with ſubordination to her Guide : 

(| wiſh the cauſe were on that iſſue try'd.) \ 
Much lefs the ſcripture ; for ſuppoſe debate 

ketwixe pretenders to a' fair eſtate, 

kqueath'd by ſome Legators laſt intent; 

Such 15 our dying Saviour's Teſtament :) 

The will is proyd, is open'd, and is read; . 

The doubtfull heirs their diff ring titles plead : -. 
All vouch the words their int'reſt to maintain, 


And each pretends by thoſe his cauſe is plain.. 


\ 


-* 
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Shall then the teſtament award the tighr ? 
No, that's the Hungary for which they fight; 
The field of battel, ſubject of debate ; Th 
The thing contended for, the fair eſtare. Lc 


The ſenſe 1s intricate, 'tis oncly clear An 
W hat vowels and what 'confonants are there. Th 
Therefore *ris plain, ts meaning muſt be try'd ” 
Before ſom: judge appointed to decide. W 
Th 

Suppoſe, (the.fair Apoſtate faid,) 1 orant, An 
The faithfoll flock ſorne living guide ſhould want a0 
Your argum-nts an_cndleſs chaſz perſue : bec 
Produce this vaunred Leader to our view, but 
This mighty Moyſes of tne choſen crew: + 4 
The Dame, who fxw her fainting foc retir'd, Th 
With force renew'd; to victory afpir'd ; [ 7 
(And looking upward'to her kindred sky, + | uy 


As once our Saviour” own'd*his'Deiry, 
Proaounc'd his\words-/he whon: ye ſeek ant.) 


Nor 
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Nor I:fs amaz'd this voice the Panther heard, 


Than were thoſe Jews to hear a god dcclar'd. 


Then thus the matron modeſtly renew'ld ; 

Let all your prophets and their ſects be view'd, 
And ſee to which of 'em your ſelves think fit 
The condudt of your conſcience to ſubmit : - 
Fach Proſelyte wou'd vote his Doctor beſt, 


With abſolute excluſion to the reſt : 


Thus wou'd your Poliſh Diet diſagree, 

And end as it began in Anarchy : 

Your (clf the faireſt for cleftion ſtand, 
Becauſe you ſeem crown-gen'ral of the land ; 
But ſoon againſt your ſuperſtitious lawn 


Some Presbyterian Sabre wou'd be drawn : 


In your cſtabliſh'd laws of ſoy'raignty / 
The reſt ſome fundamental flaw wou'd ſee, 
And call Reb-Ihon goſpel-liberty. | \ 


To church-decrees your articles require 


Subnufſion modify'd, if not entire ; 
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Homage deny'd, to cenſures'you proceed ; 


But when Crrtana will not doe the deed, p 
You lay that pointleſs clergy-weapon by, F 
And to the laws, your ſword of juſtice fly. ; 
Now this your ſects the more unkindly take 
(Thoſe prying varlets hit the blots you make) ] 
Becauſe ſome ancient friends of yours declare, b 
Your onely rule of faith the Scripturcs are, a 
Interpreted by men of judgment ſound, F 
Which ev'ry ſect will for themſelves expound : [ 
' Nor think leſs rey rence to their doctours due 4 
For ſound interpretation, than to you. n 
It then, by able heads, are underſtood " 
Your brother prophets, who refornvd abroad, R 
Thoſe able heads expound a wiſer way, p 
That their own ſheep their ſhepherd ſhou'd obey. , 
But if you mean your ſelves are onely ſound, { 


That doctrine turns the reformation round, | 
And all the reſt are falſe reformers found. \ 


Becauſe 
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Becauſe in ſundry Points you ſtand alone, 
Not in Communion join'd with any one 3 
And therefore muſt be all the Church, or none. 
Then, till you have agreed whoſe Judge is beſt, 
Againſt this forcd ſubmiſſion they proteſt : 
While ſound and ſound a difPrent ſenſe explains 
Both play at hard-head till they break their Brains : 
And from their Chairs each others force defy, 
While unregarded Thunders vainly fly. 
[ paſs the reſt, becauſe your Church alone 
Of all Uſurpers beſt cou'd fill the Throne 
But neither you, nor any Sect beſide / 
For this high Office can be qualify'd, 
With neceſlary Gifts requir'd in ſuch a Guide. \ 
For that which muſt dire& the whole, muſt be 
Bound in one Bond of Faith and Unity : 
But all your ſev'ral Churches diſagree. 
The Conſubſtantiating Church. and Prieſt 


Refuſe Conumunion to the Calviniſt ; 


I 
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The French reform'd, from Preaching; yow reftrain, 


Becauſe you judge their Ordination vain, - 


And ſo they judge of yours, but Donors mult ordain, 


In ſhort in. Do&rine, or in Diſcipline 

Net one reform'd, can with another join: 
But all from each, as from Damaarion fly ; 
No Union they pretend, but in-Nou-Poprry.. 
Nor:ſhould their Members ih a Synod meet,. 
Tou'd any Church preſume to mount the Seat 


Above the reſt, their diſcords to decide ; 


None- wou'd obey., but each-wou'd be the Guide :. 


And face to face Diſſentions wou'd- encreale ;. 
Eor only diſtance now preſerves the Peace, 

All intheic Turns accufers and accus'd :. 

Babel was never half ſo much confus'd.. 

What one can plead, the reſt can plead as well ; 
For amongſt Equals lies-no laſt appeal, 

And all confeſs themſelves are fallible.. 

Now lince you grant ſome neceſſary Guide, 


All: who can. err are juſtly laid aſide :. 


) 


Recaule. 
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Becaule a truſt ſo ſacred to confer / 
Shows want of ſuch a ſure Interpreter : 
And how can he be needful who can err ? | \ 
Then granting that unerring guide we want, 

That ſuch there is you ſtand oblig'd to grant : 

Our Saviour elſe were wanting to ſupply 
Our needs, and obviate that Neceſlity. 

Ic then remains that Church can only be 
The Guide, which owns unfailing certainty ; 

Orelſe you ſlip your hold, and change your ide, 

Ralapſing from a neceſſary Guide. 


But this annex*d Condition of the Crown, / 

jt, 
Immunity from Errours, you diſown, | 
Here then you ſhrink, and lay your weak pretenſions _ 


For. petty Royalties you raiſe debate ; / 
But this unfailing Univerſal.State 
You ſhun: nor dare ſucceed to ſuch a glorious weight. \ 


And for that cauſe thoſe Promiles deteſt 


With which our Saviour did his Church invelt : 


1 » Bur 
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But ſtrive Yevade, and fear to find 'em true,, 


hy 


a; 


As-conſcious they were never meant ro'You : 
All which the Wee 

And with unrivall'd claim aſcends the Throne. 
So when of old th*-Almighty Father fate, 


In. Council, to redeem onr ruin'd State, 
Millions of millions/ at a diſtance roung, 


Silent the ſacred Conſiftory Crown), 
'To hear what Mercy mixt with Juſtice cou'd ws 


hurch-afferts her own, 


a_— Hd 


All prompt with-eager pity, to fulfil 
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'Thefull extent of their Creatour's will-: 

But.when the ſtera conditions were declar'd,; 

A mournful whiſper through the Hoſt was heard, 
And the whole Hierarchy, with Heads hung down, 
Submiſſively declin'd the pondrous'proffer'd Crown. 
Then, not till then, th* eternal Son from high 

Roſe in the ſtrength of all. the Deity ; * 


Stoodtorth CVaccept the terms, arid underwent } 
A weight which all the frame of Heav'n had bent, } 


Nor be Himſelf cou'd bear, but as omnipotent. 
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Now, to remove the leaſt remaining doubt; 
That ev'n the blear-ey'd Sets may find her out, 
B:hold what Heay'nly Rays adorn her Brows, 
What from-his Wardrobe ber belov'd allows 

To deck the Wedding-day of his unſpotted Spoule. 
Behold what marks of :Majeſty ſhe brings ; 

Richer than antient Heirs of Eaſtern Kings : 

Her right hand holds the ſceprre and the Keys, 

To ſhew whom he Commands, and who obeys : 


With theſe to bind, or ſet the Sinner free, 
With that Vaſſert ſpiritual Royalty. | 


One in herſelf not rent by Schiſm,. bur ſound, 


Entire, one ſolid ſhining Diamond, 
Not ſparkles ſhatter'd into Sects like you, 


One is the: Church, and muſt be to be true : 


One central Principle of Unity: 


As undivided, 
As one in Faith, fo one in SanCtity. 


ſo from Errouss free, 


Mirks of” 
the Catho- 
lick Charch 
{rom the 
Nicene 
Creed; * 
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Thus ſl:e, and none but ſhe, th* inſulting Rage 


Of Hereticks oppos'd from Age to Age : 
Still when the Giant-Brood invades her Throne 


She ſtoops from Heav'n,and meets *em half way down, 


WY Ic) 


And with Paternal Thunder vindicates her Crown. 


But like Egyptian Sorcerers you ſtand, 


CRa4/ 


And vainly lift aloft your Magick Wand, 


« » ih 


"To ſweep away the ſwarms of Vermin from the Land : - 


You-cou'd like them, with like infernal Force I 
Produce the Plague, bur not arreſt the Courſe. R 
But when the Boils and Botches, with diſgrace 7 
And publick ſcandal ſat upon the Face, - 
Themſelves attack'd, the Magi ſtrove no more, V 
They {aw God's Finger, and their Fate deplore ; T 
Themſelves they could not Cure of the diſhoneſt Sore. \ T 
Thus one, thus pure, behold her largely {pread A 
Like the fair Ocean from her Mother: Bed ; Fc 
From Eaſt to Weſt triumphantly ſhe rides, R 


All ſhoars are water'd by her wealthy Tides. 
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The Goſpel-ſound diffus'd from Pole to Pole, 
Where Winds can cacry, and where waves can roll. 
The ſelf ſame Do@trin of the ſacred Page 


 Convey'd toev'ry clime in.ev*ry age. 


Here let my ſorrow give my ſatyr place;; 


To raiſe new bluſhes on: my Britiſh- race ; 


Our Sailing Ships lik common ſhoars we uſe, } 
And through our diſtant Colonies. diffuſe | | 
The draughts of Dungeons, and the ſtench of. Stews.. \ 


Whom, when the home-bred honeſty. is loſt, 

We diſembogue on ſome far Indian Coaſt : 
Thieves, Pandars, Palliards, Sins of every ſort, 
Thoſe are the manufaCtures we export ;; 

And theſe the Miſſioners our Zeal has made':. 


For with my.Countrey's Pardon- be it (aid,, 


Religion is the Jeaſt of all our Trade: 
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Yet ſome 1mprove cheir Traffick more than we, by 
For they on gain, their only God,. rely : | 
And ſet a publick price on Piety. 
Induſtrious of the Needle and the Chart Th 
They run full ſail to their Japponian Mart : An 
Prevention fear, and prodigal of Fame Jud 


Sell all of Chriſtian to the very name ; Th 
Nor leave enough of that, to hide their naked ſhame, She 


We 
Thus, of three marks which in the Creed we view, Fo 
Not one of all can be apply'd to you : ns 
Much leſs the fourth ; in vain alas you ſeck Wr 
TH ambitious Title of Apoſtolick : | To 
God-like deſcent ! 'cis well your Blood can be Reg 
Prov'd noble, inthe third or fourth degree: Thi 
For all of ancient that you had before, / Til 
(I mean what is not borrow'd from our ſtore) 


WasErrour fulminated o'er and o'er; 


| 
, 


| 
] 
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Old Hereſies condemn'd in ages paſt, 


By care and time recoyer'd from the. blaſt. 


Tis faid with cafe, but neyer can be proy'd, 
The church her old foundations has remoy'd, 
And buile new doctrines on unſtable ſands : 
Judge that yewinds and rains; you proy'd her,yet ſhe ſtands : 
Thoſe- ancient doctrines charg'd on her for new, 
Shew when, and how, and from what hands they grew- 
We claim no pow'r when Hereſies grow bold 
To coin new faith, but ſtill declare the old. 

How elſe cou'd that obſcene diſcale be purg'd, 
When controverted texts are vainly urg'd ? 
To prove tradition new, there's ſomewhat mor: 
Requir'd, then ſaying, 'twas not us'd before. 
Thoſe monumental arms are never ſtirr'd 

Till Schiſm or Herefie call down Goliah's ſword. 


Thus, ' what you call corruptiors, are in truth, - 


The firſt plantations of the goſpel's youth, 
K Ol 
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Old ftandard faith : but calt your EYes again 


And view thoſe errours which new ſects maintain, 4 
Or which- of old diſturb'd the churches peaceful reign, 4 
And we can point each period of the time, 
When they began, and who begot the crime ; | 
Can calculate how long th'eclipſe;endwr'd;':; - Fu 
Who interpos'd, what digits were obſcur'd: Th: 
Of all which are already paſs'd away, (I 
We know the riſe, the progreſs and decay. To 
by -; Tha 
Deſpair at our foundations then to ſtrike Anc 
Till you can prove your faith Apoſtolick; Tha 
A limped ſtream drawn from the native ſource; Dro 
Succeſhon lawful in a lineal courſe. If P, 
Prove any church oppos'd to this our head, Awa 
So one, ſo pure, fo unconfin'dly ſpread, God 
Under one chief of the ſpiritual ſtate, fron 
The members all combin'd, and all ſubordinate, Ther 


Shew ſuch a ſeamleſs coat, from ſchiſm ſo trec, 
In no communion join'd with herefic : 
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ſuch a one you find, let truth prevail: 


Till when your weights will in the balance fail : 


4 Church unprincipl'd kicks:up the ſcale. 


But if you cannot think; (nor ſure you can 
Suppoſe in God what were unjuſt in man,) 
That he, the fountam of eternal grace, 
Should ſuffer falſhood for ſo long a ſpace 
To baniſh truth, and to uſurp her place: 
That feay'n ſucceſlive ages ſhould be loſt, 


ind Preach damnation at- their proper coſt : 

That all your crring anceſtours ſhould dye, 

Drown'd in th' Abyſs of: deep Idolatry ; 

If Piety forbid fuch thoughts to riſe, 

Awake and open your unwilling eyes : 

God has lcft nothing for each. age undone, ) 
from this to that wherein he ſent his Son ; 
Then think bur well of him, and half your work is done. \ 


K 2 | Sec 


48 The Hind and ithe Panther, 


See how his church adorn'd with ev'ry grace 


- With 6pen arms, a kind forgiving face, 


Not more did Foſeph o'er his brethren weep, 
Nor lefs himſelf cou'd from diſcovery krep, 


And in their crew his beſt beloved Benjamin. 


The Joſeph you exil'd, the Foſeph whom you fold. 


Thus, while with heavenly charity ſhe ſpoke, 
A ſtreaming blaze the filent ſhadows broke; 


Shot from the Skyes : a chearful azure light; 


Such were the pleaſing triumphs of the Sky 


For James lus late no&turnal victory ; 


The Birds obſcene to forreſts wing'd their flight, 
And gaping graves receiv'd the wandring guilty ſpright. 


Stands ready to preyent her long loſt Sons embrace. \ 


When in the croud of ſuppliants' they were ſeen, 


That pious Foſeph in the Church behold, 
To feed your famine, and refuſe your Gold ; 


The renunciz. 
tion of the Beie- 
diflirg; to ths 
Abby Laads. 


The 


[ 
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The pledge of hs Alnughty Patron's love, 
The fire-works which his Angel made above. 


Poeta lo- 


[aw my felt che lambenc. eaſie light _ 


Guild the brown horrour and diſpell che night; 
The Meſſenger with ſpeed: the tidings bore; 
News which three lab'ring-.Natons did. reſtore, ( 


But Heavn's own Nuntius was arriv d before. 


By this, the Hind had-rcach'd her lonely Cell, 


And vapours roſe, and dews unwoleſome fell. 


When ſhe, by frequent obſervation wilc, 

is one who long on Heav'n had fix'd her cyes, 

Diſcern'd a change of weather in the Skyes. 

The Weltern bgrders were with crimſon fpread, 

The Moon deſcending look'd all flaming red ; 

[Sie chought good manners bqund her to invite 

| The ſtranger Dame to be her gyeſt that night. 
Tis true, courſe dyer and a ſhort repaſt, 


(She ſaid) were weak inducements to the taſt 


Wis a, 


Ot one ſo nicely bred, and fo unus'd to faſt. 
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But what plain” fare her cottage cou'd affor'd, 

A hearty welcome at a homely board 

Was freely hers; and to ſupply the reſt, 

An honeſt meaning, and an-open breaft. 

Laſt, with content of mind, the poor man's Wealth; 


| A grace-cup to their common Patron's health. 


This ſhe defir'd her to accept and ſtay, 

For fear ſhe might be wilder'd in her way, 
Becauſe ſhe wanted an unerring guide, 

And then the dew-drops on her ſilken hide 
Her tender conſtitution did declare, 

Too Lady-like a long fatigue to bear, 

And rough inclemencies of raw nocturnal air. 
But moſt ſhe fear'd that travelling fo late, 
Some evil minded beaſts night lye in wait; 
And without witneſs wreak their hidden hate. 


The Panther, though ſhe lent a lining ear, 


Had more of Lyon in her than to fear : 
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ſetwicly weighing ſince. ſhe: had to: deal 
Vich many foes, their numbers nught prevail, 
ttura'd her all che thanks ſhe-cou'd afford, 
ind took her friendly hoſteſs ar her word, 


Who cnt'ring firſt her lowly roof, (a-ſhcd 

With hoary moſs and* winding Tvy- ſpread; - 

Honeſt enough to hide n* hurable*Hermit's head N 
hus graciouſly beſpoke' her welcome gueſt: 

o might theſe walls, with-yoiir fair prefence' bleſt 
kcome your dwclling-place-of- cverlaſting' reſt-; 
Not. for a'night,' or: quick revolving year, | 


ſelcome an owner, not a ſojourner. 

This peaceful ſeat my poyerty ſecures, 

War ſeldom enters but where wealth allures; 

Nor yet deſpiſe it, for this poor aboad 

Has oft receiv'd, and yet receives a_god; 

A god victorious of the ſtygian race 

Here laid his facred limbs, and fanctified the place. 


This 
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This mean retrear'did mighty | Paz contain ; 


Be emulous of him, and pomp diſdain, | 


And dare -not to debaſe your ſoul to'gain. 


The filent iranger ſtood am4z'd.to ſee, - 
Contempt of wealth} and waltpl pdygrty':, 
And, though 1ll habits are not; foots _ " 


A while ſuſpended, hex defire at,gold..,.. + | 
But ciyilly | drew. ML dadaics Joe Rf 


Not violating. hoſpitable laws, i. glows 11415 £4 
And pacifid her.taik and,ick d' her. pr Jaws. 


The Hind did firſt her country Cates, provide ; 
Then couch'd, her ſelf: ſecurely by her ſide. 
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THE 


[H I N 1 


AND THE. 


PAN-THE R. 


= =.  _—_— —— _ _ — 


The Third Part; 


UCH malice;mingl'd with a little wit 
Perhaps-may. cenſare this myſterious writ t/* 
Becauſe the Muſe has peopl'd Caledon of / 
EM With Panthers, Bears and Wolves, and Beaſts /unkriown, > 
As if we were not ſtock d with monſters of our own. 


L Let 
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Let Mſop anſwer, who has ſer to view, 


Such kinds as Greece and Pþrygia-ncver knew ; wi 


And mother Hubbard in her homely dreſs Me 
Has ſharply blanvd-a Brjts Þ Lioneſsg _ And 
That Queen, whoſc Fi the factiougrabble keep, Thi 
Expoddd obſcenelyf! ana and Mel No! 
Led by thoſe great examples, may not ] | 
The wantcd organs of their words ſupply ? | 
If men Krgnlact.. like Jy cis equal, then . Te 
For briftes ta claindthe privilege & men.” Did 
No 
Others our Hind of folly will endite, he 
To entertain a dang rous gueſt by night. To 
Let thoſe remember that ſhe cannot dye Rer 
Till rolling time 1s loſt in round eternity ; WI 
* - Nor necd ſhe fear the Panther, though untam'd, Anc 
Becauſe the Lyor's peace was now. proclaim'd ; 
The wary falyage would not give offence; / | | | 


To forfeit the protection of her Prince; 
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But watch'd the time her vengeance to compleat, 


When all her furry ſons in frequent Senate met. 


Mean while ſhe quench'd her fury at the floud, 
4nd with a Lentcn fallad cool'd her bloud. 


Their commons, though but courſe, were nothing ſcant, 


Nor did their minds an equal banquet want. 


For now the Hind, whoſe noble nature ſtroye 
Texpreſs her plain ſimplicicy of laye, 
Did all the honours of her houſe fo well, 
No ſharp debates diſturb'd the friendly meal. 
he turn'd the talk, avoiding that extreme, 
To common dangers paſt, a fadly pleaſing theam 
Remembring ev'ry ſtorm which toſs'd the ſtate, 
When both were objects of the publick hate, 
And drop a tear betwixt for her own childrens fate. 


Nor fail'd ſhe then a full review to make 
Of what the Panther ſuffer'd for her ſake. 


L 2 
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Her loſt eſteettn, her truth, ber Toyal- care, 


Her faith unſhaken to an exit'd Herr, & 
Her ſtrength t'endure, her courage to defy ; Ir 
Her choice of honourable infamy. Yo 
On theſe prolixly thankfull, ſhe enlarg'd, Bu 
Then with acknowledgments herlelf ſhe charg'd: Fo 
For friendſhip of it ſelf, an holy tye, _ 16 


Is made more ſacred by adverhty. Yo 
Now ſhould they part, malicious tongues wou'd ſay, Ar 
Th:y met like chanice'companions on the way, 
Whom mutual far of robbers had-poſſefs'd ; 
While danger laſted, kindneſs was profeſFd ; wW 
But that once oer, the ſhort-livd union'egds : Di 
The road diyides, and there divide the friends. Ar 
| Ar 
The Panther nodded when her ſpeech was done, Ar 
And thank'd her coldly in a hollow tone. Re 
But faid her gratitude had gone too far W 


For common offices of Chriſtian care. 
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'{ to the Iawfull Heir ſhe had been true, 
the paid but Ceſar what was Cefar's due. 
| might, ſhe added, with like praiſe deſcribe 
Your ſuff ring fons, and ſo return your bribe ; 
But incenſe from my hands 1s poorly priz'd, 
for gifts are ſcornd where givers are deſpis'd. 


]ſerv'd a turn, and then was caſt away ; / 
You, like the gawdy fly, your wings diſplay, | 
And ſip the ſweets, and bask in your Great Patror's day. \ 


This heard, the Matron was not {low to find 
W hat ſort of malady had ſeizd her mind; 
Diſdain, with gnawing enyy, fell deſpight, 
And canker'd malice ſtood 1n open ſight. 
Ambition, int'reſt, pride- without controul, 
And jealouſie, the jaundice of the ſoul ; 
Revenge, the bloudy miniſter of 1ll, 
With all the lean tormenters of the will 
Twas calie now to gueſs from whence arofe 


Her new made union with her ancient foes. 
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Her forc'd civilities , her faint embrace, * 
Aﬀected kindneſs with an alter'd face : 

Yet durſt ſhe not too deeply probe the wound, 
As hoping, ſtill the nobler parts were ſound; 


But ſtrove with Anodynes tafſwage the ſmart, 


And mildly thus her medicine did impart. 


Complaints of Loyers help to caſe their pain, 
It ſhows a Reſt of kindneſs to complain ; 
A friendſhip loth to quit its former hold, 
And conſcious merit may be juſtly bold. 
- But much more juſt your jealouſic would ſhow, 
If others good were injury to you : 
Witneſs ye heav'ns how 1 rejoice to ſee 
Rewarded worth, and riſing loyalty. 
Your Warricr Offspring that upheld the crown, 
The ſcarlet honours of your peaccfull gown, 
Are the moſt pleaſing objects I can find, 
Charms to my ſight, and cordials to my mind: 


When 
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When vertue ſpooms before a proſp'rous gale - * 


My hcaving wiſhes help to fill che fail ; 


And if my pray'rs for all the brave were heard, 
Ce{ar ſhould ſtill haveſuch, and ſuch ſhould Qill reward: 


The labour'd carth your pains have ſow'd and tilld : 


Tis juſt you reap the product of the fi-1d. 
Yours be the harveſt, *tis the beggars gain 
To glean the fallings of the loaded wain. 


Such ſcatter'd cars as are not worth your care, [ 

Your charity for alms may ſafely ſpare, 

And alms are but the vehicles of pray'r. \ 

My daily bread is litt'rally implor'd, 

I haye no barns nor granarics to hoard ; 

If Ceſar to his own his hand extends, | / 
Say which of yours his charity offends : 

You know he largely gives, to more than arc his tends 
Are you defrauded when'he feeds the poor ? : 

Our mute decreaſes nothing of your ſtore; 
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I am but few, and by your fare you ſee 


My crying ſins are not of luxury. 
Some juſter motive ſure your mind withdraws, / 
And makes you break our friendſhips holy laws, | 


For barctac'd enyy 1s too baſe a cauſe. 


Show more occaſion for your diſcontent, 
Your love, the Wolf, wou'd help you to invent ; 
Some German quarrel, or, as times go now, - 
Some French, where force is uppermoſt, wall doe. 
When at the fountains head , as merit -onghe 
To claim the place, you take a (willitig draught, 
How caſic 'tis an envious eye to throw, 

And tax the ſheep for troubling ſtreams below ; 

Or call her, (when no farther cauſe you find, ) 

An enemy profeſsd-of all your kind. 

But then, perhaps, the wicked World wou'd think, - 
The Wolf defign'd'to eat as well as'drink. 
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This laſt alluſion gaul'd the Panther more»: : 
Becauſe indeed it rubb'd upon the fore. 
Tet ſcem'd ſhe not to winch, though ſhrewdly pain'd: 
But thus her Paffiye' charaRter maincain'd, 


I neyer grudg'd, whatcer my foes report, .c/ 
Your flaunting fortune in the Lyoz's courts | ' 
You have your day, or you arc much bely'd, . 
But I am always on the ſuff'ring fide :'! 
You know my doctrine, and 1 need not ſay 
| will not, but'] cannot diſobey. | 
On this firm principle I eyer ſtood : | / 
He of my ſons who fails to make it good, 
By one rebellious a& retounces to my bloud. \ 


Ah, faid the Hind,-How many fons haye you 
Who call you mother; whom you'never knew! 
But moſt of them who that relation plead 
Are ſuch ungratious youths as wiſh you dead, 
M 
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They gape at rich revenues which you hold, 
And fain would nible at your: grandame gold ; 


Enquire into your years, and laugh'to find 1 
2M = Tl 
Your crazy temper ſhews you much-declin'd. 
Were you not dina and dated, you'might ſee- / 
X | Nt 
A pack of cheats that claim a pedigree, 
No more of kin toyou, than you-to-me. » ---- - \ 6 
Do you not know, that for a little coin, 

Heralds can foiſt a name into. the line ; * 8 
They ask you bleſſing-but fot what: you have, ) | 
| (+) 

But once poſle{sd:of what with care you ſaye, . 7h 
The wanton boyes wou'd pifs upon your prave. \ | Th 
An 

Your ſons of Latitude that-court your grace, _ M. 
Though mgſt reſembling you in form and face, " 
Are far the worſt of your pretended race. C Th 
And, but I bluſh your honeſty -to blor, M 
{ 

Pray god you proye 'em Jawfully begot: al 


For in ſome Popiſb Libells I haye read, s 
The Wolf has beca t00 bulic in your bed: .. 
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The paunch, and all that Scapio-claimsrare his. -: 


Their malice too a ſore ſuſpicion bringsy* 

For though they dare nor bark; they ſnarl at Kings: 
Nor blame 'em'for intruding in your line , 

Fat Biſhopricks are ſtill of right divine. 


Think you your new French Profelytes-are come 
Toftarye abroad, becauſe they ſtary'd at home? 
Your benefices twinkl'd from afar : 
They found thenew-M-ſ#ab by: the: ſtar : 
Thoſe Swiſes fight on-any {ide for pay, . 
And 'tis thelwying;that conforms, not they; - ci 
Mark with what: managemenit their: ttibes- divide, / 
Some ſtick to you;: andifoimecto Bathen fide; ;  ;!;, 
That many churchevmab fax many:manihs provide;:,; \ 
More yacant-pulpitswou'd more donyerts rake, * 
All wou'd have laticude Mt ronake3in1s 10 31 15 


dil L211} £ N93 2440 (107910 20.1 pal be 117 


. Cig F 4 vs % o +4 *pta 7 2 h 
2:1 1} wo . , a «2 #4 + «4 = A485 i 1ilgy T C 


$4 Thabdlind cad the Bavther\' 

The reſt unbenefied, your Stfts/maintain; - * 

For ordinations: withont-curev ave! Van, P 
And chamber-pragtice:isa blentigain; - --: + \ 
Your fons of breadth arrhome;-are much like theſe, 
Their ſoft and yielding mctals run with eaſe ;.” . - 
They melt, and take the figure of the mould : 

But harden, and preſerye it beſt in gold. 


Your Delphick Sword, the Panther then reply'd , 
Is double edg'd, and cuts on. cither fade. : 
Some ſons of mine who bear upon their ſhield, 


Three ſtceples Argent in a fable ficld, 
Have ſharply taz'd your, converts, who-unkd - 
Haye follow'd you for miracles of bread; 
Such who themfclvesof aw-xeligian arg;0 
Allued:with giinp forranp:will deddars!-111/1; weir 2601T 
Bare Iyes with bold afferuons they:canfies;;n., 53047. 
But dint of argunatat as out of: -ptog'1;] 5yoil [co UA 
The grim Logician puts 'em in a fright, 
:Ti cafier far to flourthithan to fight. 

. Thus 
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Thus our eighth Mewy's marriage they defame ; / _= 
They fay the ſchiſm'of beds began the game, 

Devorcing from the Church to wed the Dame. \ 
Though largely prov'd , and by himſelf profeſs'd 
That conſcience, conſcience would nat let him reſt ; 


| mean not till pofſeſs'd of her he lov'd, 

And old, uncharming Catherine was remov g. 
For ſundry years before did he complain, 

And told his ghoſtly Confeſfour his pain. 

With the ſame impudence, without a ground, 
They ſay, that look the reformation round, 

No Treatiſe of Humility 1s found. 

But if none were, the Goſpel does not want, 

Our Saviozr preach'd it, and I hope you grant, 
The Sermon in the mount was Proteſtant : 


No doubt, reply'd the Hind; as ſure as all / 
The writings of Saint Peter and Saint Paz. c 
On that deciſion Iktatfand or fall. \ 
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Now for my conyetts, who you ſay unfed Pr 
Have follow'd me for miracles of bread , At 
Judge not by hear-ſay, but obſerve at leaſt, He 
If ſince their change their loaves have been increaſt, Fo 
The Lyon buyes no Converts, if he did, Fo 
Beaſts wow'd be ſold as faſt as he cou'd bid. An 
Tax thoſe of aneceſt who conform for gain, But 
Or ſtay the market of another reign. [n « 
Your broad-way ſons wou'd never. be too nice Uni 
To cloſe with Calvin, if he paid their price; Has 


But rais'd three ſteeples high'r, wou'd change their note, IM Thi 
And quit the Caſſock for: the Canting-coat. - He 


Now, if you damn this cenſure, as too bold, 


Judge by your ſelves, and. think: not others ſold. _ \ 
You 

Mean-time my ſons accus'd, by fame's report & n 
Pay ſmall attendance at*the Lyors court, 1 -/ In c 
Nor rife with early crowds, nor flatter late, -_ ..;, Tha 
( For ſilently they beg who daily, waito)! auto. > 210 But 
Is h 


Preferment 
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Preferment 1s beſtow'd that comes unſought, 
Attendance 15 a bribe, and then 'tis bought. 


How they ſhou'd ſpecd, their fortune is untry'd, 


For not toask, is not to be deny'd. 
For what they have, their: God and Hing they bleſs, 
And hope they ſhoud not murmur, had they leſs. 


But, if reduc'd ſubſiſtence to implore, 

In common prudence they wou'd paſs your door ; 
Unpity'd Hudibraſs, your Champion friend, 

Has ſhown how far your charities extend. 

This laſting verſe ſhall on his tomb be read, 

He ſham'd you living, and upbraids you dead. 


With odious Atheift names you load your "y tf 
Your lib'ral Clergy why did I expoſe ? 
k never fails in charitics hke thoſe, \ 
In climes where true religzon '1s profeſsd, 
That imputation were no laughing jelt, 
But Imprimatur, with a Chaplains name, - ; | 
ls here ſufficient hcence to defame. 
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What wonder is't that black detraction thrives, -}. 


The Homicide of names 1s: leſs than-lives z: -| 
And yet the perjurd murctherer ſuryayes. | 


This faid, ſhe pausd a little, -and ſuppref6d': - * | 


The boiling indignation of her brealt ; 

She knew the vertue' of her blade, nor:woud 
Pollute her fatyr with ignoble bloud : 

He panting foes ſhe faw before her lyc, 

And back ſhe drew the ſhining weapon dry : 
So when the gen'rous Lyon has in ſight 

His equal match, he roulſes for the fight; 

But when hus foe lyes proſtrate on the plain, 
He ſheaths his paws, uncurks hisangry. matte ; 
And, pleasd with bloudleſs honouts of the day, 
Walks over, and diſdains th anglorious Prey. 


So FAMES, if great with lefs:we tay compars; 


Arreſts his rowling-thunder-bolts"inairy +: 
And grants ungratefull friends 4 lengthn'd pace, 


T'implore the remnants of JongAutfirinp 1granti!!! 


This 


'be' 
BY 
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This breathing-time the Matron took; and then, 
kcfum'd the thrid of her. diſcourſe agen. 
Bc vengeance wholly left to pow'rs divine, 
And It hcay'n judge betwixt your fons and'minc : 
If joys hereafter muſt be purchas'd here - - 
VVith loſs of all that mortals hold fo dear, 
Then welcomse infarfty and publick ſhame, 
And, laſt, a long farwell to worldly tame. 
Tis faid with caſe, but oh, how hardly try'd - : | 
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By haughty fouls to humane honour ty'd ! 
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O ſharp convullive pangs of agonizing pride ! 


And what thou didſt, and doſt ſo dearly prize, 

That fame, that darling fame, make that thy ſacrifice. 
'Tis nothing thou haſt giv'n, then add'thy tears 
For a long race of unrepenting years : 

Tis nothing yet; yet all thou haſt to: B1VC, 
Then add thoſe may-be years thou haſt to liyc. 


Down then thou rebell;neyver more to riſe, 


N 


Yet nothing ſtill : then poor, and naked come, 


Thy father will receive his unthrift home,” 
And thy bleſt Saviour's blood diſcharge thenughey fun, 


Thus (ſhe-purſu'd) I diſcipline a fon 

| Whoſe uncheck'd fury to revenge wou'd run: 

He champs the bit, impatient of his loſs, 

And ſtarts a-fide, and flounders at the craſs. 

Inſtruct him better, gracions God, to. know, + 

' As thine 1s vengeance, fo forgivenels too. 

That ſuff ring fram ll xongues he bears. no more 
Than what his Sovereign bears,and what his Saviour bore 


It now remains for you to ſchool your child, 
And ask why God's anointed he revil'd ; 
A Ning and Printeſs dead : - did Shimei worle 2 
The curfer's puniſhment ſhould fright the curſe : 
Your fon was warnd, and wiſely gave it 0're, 


But he who councelld- him, has paid the ſcore : | 


The 


The Himd'ind the Panther. - g1 
The hcavy. malice cou'd rib higher tend, 

But wo to hint on whom the weights deſcend 

G to permitted ulls the Demon flyes : 

His rage is aim'd\at him who rules the skycs; 


Conſtrain'd to quit his"cauſe, no ſuccour found, 
The foe diſcharges ev'ry Tyre around, 

In clouds of ſmoke abandoning the fight, 

But his own thundering peals proclaim his flight. 


In Henry's change his charge 2 ill ſucceeds, P 
To that long ſtory little anſwer needs, 
Confront but Henry's words with Henry's deeds. 
. were ſpace allow'd with eaſe it might be prov'd, 


What ſprings his bleſſed reformation moy'd. 


The dire effects appear'd in open ſight, | 

VVhich from the cauſe, he calls a diſtant flight, , 

And yet no larger leap than from the ſun to light. 
Now laſt your ſons a double Pear ſound, 

A Treatiſe of Humility 1s found. 
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"Tis found; but better it had.ne'er. been fought-- 
Than thus in Proteſtant proceſſion-brought. | 


The fam'd original through Spain known, + 
Rodriguez work, my celebrated ſon, 

V Vhich yours by iltranflating made his own ; 
Conceal'd its author, and uſurp'd the name, 
The baſeſt and ignobleſt theft of fame. 

My Altars kind['d firſt that living coal, 
Reſtore, or practice better what you ſtole : 
That vertue could this humble verſe inſpire, 


'Tis all the reſtitution I require. * 


Glad was the Panther that the charge was closd, 
And none of all her fay'ritc ſons expos d. 
For laws of arms permit cach injur'd man, 
To make Inmſclfa ſaver where he can. 
Perhaps the plunder'd merchant cannot tell 


The names of Pirates in whoſe hands he fell: 


The Hitd and the Pai ber, 
But at the den of thieves he:juſtly flics, |, - 
And ev ry Algerine 18 lawtfull prize. 

No private perſon in the foes, cſtate 
Can plead exemption from the publick fate. 
Yet Chriſtian laws allow- not ſuch redreſs ; 

Then let the greater ſuperſede the lels. 

But let th' Abbetors of the Panther's crime . 
Learn to make fairer wars another time. 
Some characters may ſure be found to write 
Among her ſons ; for 'tis no common fight 

A ſpotted Dam, and all.her offspring whure. 

The Salvage, though ſhe ſaw her plea controll'g, 
Yet wou'd not wholly ſeem to,quit her hold, 
But offer'd fairly to compound the ftrife ; 
And judge converfion by the conyert's lie. 
Tis true, ſhe faid;T think it Tomewhact ſtrange, 
So few ſhou'd follow profitable change : 

For preſent joys are more to fleſh:and blood, 

Than a dull proſpect of a diſtant good. 


The Hind and the Panther, 
"Twas well alluded by a ſon-of mine,” © " 

(1 hope to quote him is not to purlbin z) | 
Two magnets, heay'n and carch allure to bl, 

- The larger loadftone that, the nearcr thus : 
The weak attraction of the greater fauls, 

VVe nodd a-while, but neighbourhood preyails : 
But when the greater proves the nearer too, 

1 wonder more your conyerts come fo {low. 
Methinks in thoſe who firm with me remain, 


It ſhows a nobler principle than gain. 


Your inf rence wou'd 1 be ſtrong (the Hind reply d, 
If yours yere in effect the ſaffring fide : 
Your clergy ſons their own 1n- peace-poſkh, 
Nor arc their proſpects in reverſion lefs. 
My Proſelytes are ſtrack with awful dread, 
Your bloody Comet-laws hing blazing ore their head. 
The reſpite they enjoy but only lent, 
The beſt they haye to hope, protracted puniſhment. 


Be 
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& judge youtt: ſelf, if int'reſt; may preyall, | | 
Which motives, yours, or mine, will turn'the-ſcale. 
While pride and pomp allure, and plentcous caſc, 


That is, till man's predominant paſſions ccale, 


Admire no longer at my {low encreaſe. 


By cducation moſt have been miſled, 
& they beleive, becauſe they ſo were bred. 
The Prieſts continues what the furſe began, 


And thus the child impoſes on the man, 

The reſt I nam'd before, nor need repeat : 

But int'reſt is the moſt prevailing chear, 

The fly feducer both of Age and youth ; 

They ſtudy that, and think they ſtudy truth: 

VVhen int'reſt fortifics an argument 

Weak reaſon ſerves to gain the wills aflent ; 
For ſoulsalrcady warp'd,reccive aneaſic bent. | 


Add long preſcription of etabliſh'd laws, 
And picque-G@hvhetit +40/rhaintain a; cauſe, 
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And ſhame of change, and' fear of future ill, 
And Zeal, the blind conductor of the will; 
An chicf among the till miſtaking. crow'd;. 
The fame of teachers obſtinate and proud; 
And morc than all, the private Judge allow'd. 
Diſadain of Fathers which the-daunce began, 
And Jaſt, uncertain who's the narrower ſpan, 


The clown unread, and, halt-read gentleman. 


To this the Panther, with a ſcornfall ſmilc : 
Yet ſtill you travail with unwearicd toll, 
And range around the realm without controll 


Among my ſons, for Proſclyres tO proſe, 


And here and there” you ſnap "ome f lly foul. 


You hinted fears of future change in ſtate, 


Pray heay'n you did not propheſic c your fa MK 


Perhaps you think your time of eriumph | near, 
But may miſtake the ſeaſon of.che FEAr: 5 


The Swallows fortune gives: ron canan tar: <2LT, 


CLLOTYYSI 


The Hd: and the Pantbes: 


For charity: ( reply'd the Matron ) tell 
What fad nuſchance thoſe pretty birds befelL 


Nay, no miſchance, (the falyage Dame IQ} 
But want of wit in their unerring guide, 
And eager haſte, and gaudy hopes, and giddy oride 
Yet, wiſhing timely warning may preyail, 
Make you the moral, and Tl! tell the tale. 


The Swallow, privileg'd above the reſt 
Of all the birds, as man's familiar Gueſt , 
Purſues the Sun in ſummer brisk and bold, 
But wiſcly ſhuns the perſecuting cold : 
Is well to chancels and tro chumnies known, 
Though 'tis not thought ſhe feeds on ſmoak alone. 
From hence ſhe has been held of heavnly line, 
Endu'd with particles of ſoul divine. 
This merry Choriſter had long poſlefs'd - 
Her ſummer ſeat, and feather'd well her neſt. 
O 
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Till frowning skys began to change their chear 
And time turn'd up the wrong {ide of the year ; 
The ſhedding trees began the ground to ſtrow 
With yellow lcaves, and bicter blaſts to blow. 
Sad auguries of winter thence ſhe drew, 

Which by inſtin&t,'or Prophecy, ſhe ktiew? 12 


When prudence warn'd her to remove betimes'”: -.- 


And ſeck a better :heav'n, and warmer'clytrics''' * -: 


Her ſons were ſummon'd on a ſteeples hcight, 
And, call'd in common council; :yore a! flighe-; 
The day was nam'd, the'next that ſhou'd be fair, J 
All to the gen'ral tendezvourn repair, ! 
They try their flutt'ring'wiiips, and wit thenyſclyes W: 
But whether upward to the'moon' they go, / 
Or dream the winter out url caves below, 
Or hawk at flies elſewhere; concerns notus te know. 


Southwards, you miy: " ſure, they bens their fig. 
_ harbour'd in a hollow rockiat might: 


Next 
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Next morn they roſe and ſet up ev'ry fail, C.. 


The wind was fair, but blew a mackrel gale : 
The ſickly young fat ſhiv'ring on the ſhoar, 
Abhorr'd falt-water never fecn before, - 
And pray'd their tender mothers to'delay l 
The paſſage, and expect a fairer day. 4 
; k 


With theſe the Martyn readily concurr'd, 
A church-begot, and church-bclicving bird ; 
Of little body, , but of lofry mund, 
Round belly'd, for a'dignity defign'd, - 


And much a:dunce, 'as Martyns are by kind. . 
Yet often quoted Canor-laws, and Code, 
And Fathers which he:never underſtood, 
[ Bur little Icarning needs in noble bloud. 
For, ſooth to ſay, the Swallow brought him in, 
Her houſhold Chaplain, and her next of kin. 
In Superſtition filly to exceſs," 1.5: 1 


". WU And caſting Schemes, by planctary gueſs: 
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la fine, ſhortwing'd, unfit himſelf. to fly, 


His fear foretold 'foul-weather in the sky. 


Beſides, a Raven from a wither'd Oak; 
Left of their lodging, was obſerv'd to croke. 
That omen lik'd him not, fo his advice 
Was preſeat ſafety, bought at any price : 
( A ſeeming pious care, that coverd cowardiſe. \ 
To ſtrengthen this, he told a boding dream, 
Of riſing waters, anda troubl'd ſtream, 
Sure {igns of anguiſh, dangers and diſtreſs, 
With ſomething more, not lawfull to expreſs: 
By which he flyly ſeem'd to intimate 
Some ſecret revelation of their fate. 
For he concluded, once upon a time, 
He found a leaf inſcrib'd with ſacred rime, 
Whoſe antique characters did well denote 
The Siby/s hand of the Cumaan Grott : 
The mad Divinereſs had plainly writ, 


A time ſhould come ( but many ages yet, ) 


Thy Hid' mil:the Plankei. 


In which, ſiniſter deſtinies ordain, 


4 Dame ſhou'd: drown» with all her teather'd train, >; 
And ſcas from thence be calFd the Chelidoniar hs 
At this, fome ſhook for fear, the more devour 

Aroſe; and bleſs'd themſelves from hcad to foot. 


Tis true, ſome ftagers of the wiſer ſort 
Made all theſe idle wonderments their ſport : 
They ſaid, their onely danger was dclay, / 
And he who heard what ey'ry fool cou'd ſay, 
Woud never fix his thoughts, but trim his time away. \ 
The paſlage yet was good, the wind, *tis true, / 
Was ſomewhat high, but that was nothing new, 
Nor more than uſual Zquinoxes blew. \ 
The Sun (already from the ſcales declin'd ) / 
Gave little hopes of - better days behind, 
But change from bad to worſe of weather and of wind. \ 
Nor need they fear the dampneſs of the Sky / 
Should flag their wings, and hinder them to fiy, ( 


Twas onely water thrown on fails too dry. 
But 
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Bart, leaſt of all Philoſophy preſumes 
Of truth in-dreams, from melancholy: fumes : 


Perhaps the' Martyn housd in holy ground, 
Might think: of Ghoſts that walk their midnight round 
Till groſfer atoms tumbling 1n che ſtream 


Of fancy, madly met and clubbd into a dream. 


As little weight his' vain preſages bear, 
-Of ill effe&tto ſuch alone who fear. 
Moſt prophecics are of a piece with thele, . 


a, Fo — SHORES Rs 


Each Noſtradamus can 'foretel] with cafe: _ 
Not naming perſons, and confounding times, 
One caſual truth ſupports a thouſand lying rimes. - 
' Th advice was true, but fear had fciz'd the moſt, - - M1 
And all good counſel is'on cowards loft.  '. - > , 
The queſtion crudely pur; to ſhun delay, 
' *Twas carry'd by che major part 40 ſtay. | 
| "way j- | 1 
His point thus gain'd,” Sir Martyn dated thence ( 


His pow'r, and from a Prieſt became a Prince. 
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He order'd all things with-a buſie care,- 


1nd large proviſions id of 'wihter fare? 
nd, MW bur now and*thenI& fall a word or two 

0f hope, that heav'n ſorne miracle might ſhow, 
And, for their ſakes, the fun ſhotr'd backward bo 


Joainſt the laws of nature upward climb, 


1nd cells, and refectories did- prepare; 1 


and, mount. on the Rim, renew the! prime : 

for which tiwo'proofs ih Sacred ſtory hy,'- © , 
Of Abaz dial, and of Joſhuah's: day. q 
ly expectation of ſuch - times as'theſe 933659 321 He 
chapel hous'd *erm, ttuly call'd of cafe :- ' 

for Martyn much devotion did not ask, « 

They pray\d ſometimes, and that was all theirtask- 


Ic happend: {avbeyorid” the reach of wit2" 
Blind prophecies may have a lncky hut ) 'y 2! 
That, this accomplifhd, or ar kaſt-in part, 
Gave great/repure'to their new: Mertirfs arc”: © 


" _ New Blofloms flouriſh,, and new. flow 'rs ariſe ; 


Og The dind andthe Pamtbir; 


Some * Swifts, the Gyants of the-Swallow-kind;  ', } Ora 
Large hmb'd, ſtout-hearted, but of ſtupid mind, ms 

( For Swiſſes, or fox, Gibeonites gefignd,').. | | \ 
Theſe Lubbers, peeping through a broken pane, 


To ſuck freſh aix; ſurvey'd; the neighbouring plain ; 


And ſaw (bat {carcely'could believe thar eyes ) 


As God had been abroad,.and walking there, 

Had left his foot-ſteps and.rctorm'd the year : 

The ſunny hills from far were ſeen to glow 
With glittering beams, and un. the meads below 

The burniſh'd brooks appear'd with liquid gold to an 
At laſt they heard the . fooliſh Czckow ling, 

Whoſe :;nate..proclaim'd the, holy-day. of ſpring, - 


No longer: doubting, all prepare to fly, 
And repoſleſs their patrimonil sky. | 
The Prieſt before 'em did his wings diſplay.; [ | 
And, that good omens might aygend their way; ; © +1 .- 
As lack wou'd have it, twas St. Martyr's day. 
Who 


_ 
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Who but the Swakow now triumphs alone, 
The Canopy of - heaven:1s all her own, 
Her youthtu'l offspring to. theft haunts repair; 
And glid: along in gladcs, and skim 1n air, 
And dip for inſects in the purling ſprings, 
And ſtoop on rivers to. refreſh their wings. 
Their mothers think a fair,-proviſion made, 
That ev'ry ſon can hve upon his trade ; 
And now the carctull charge is off cheir hands , 
Look our for husbands, and: new. nuptial bands ; 
The yourhfull widow longs to be ſupply'd; / 
Bur firſt theJover 1s byLawyers ty'd {| » ;j:: ;F 
To ſettle jointure-chmncys on the bride. ' \ 
So thick they couple, m fo.ſhort-a ſpace, 
That Martyns marrage: Oftrtogs riſe apace ;;; ,; 
Their ancient houſes, running to decay, " 
Arc furbiſh'd up.and cemented iwith gl iy 5.1(2 +, 
They teem already 3 ftoreiof ioggs arc laids)co: 1 1 1 1: 
And brooding; mothers call: Zxcina's aid, 11} 11) 
wT P : Fame 
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Fame ſpreads the news, and foreign fowls appear 
In flocks to greet the riew returning year , 

To bleſs the founder, and partake: the cheer. . 


And now 'twas time'{ ſo faſt-their numbers riſe) 


To plant abroad, and people colonies ; 

The youth drawn forth , -as Martyn had defir'd , 

( For ſo their cruel deſtiny requird ) 

Were ſent far off on an ill fared day ; 
The reſt wou'd needs conduct 'em -on their way, 
And Martyn went, becauſc he fear'd alone to a, 


So long thcy flew with inconſiderate haſte / 
That now their afternoon began'to waſte ; 
And, what was ominous, that very. morn 
The Sun was entr'd into Capricorn; : 

Which, by their bad Aſtronomers account, 
That week the virgin balance ſhou'd remount ; 
An infant moon eclipsd him mn: his way; 


And hid the ſmall remainders of his'day : 
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The crowd amazd, purſu'd no ccrtain mark; 

Bne birds nict birds, and: juſtled inthe dark:;* .._. 

Few mind che publick in a Panick fright ; 


And fear- increas'd the horrour of the night. 

Night came, but unattended: with repoſe, / 
Alone ſhe came, no ſlcep their eyes to cloſe, | 
Alone, and black the came, no friendly ſtars a 


What ſhou'd they doe,beſet wich dangers reund,} 
No neighb'ring Dorp,. no lodging to be found, 
But blcaky plains,: and bare unhoſpitable ground. 
The latter brood;; who juſt began/to fly 
Sick-feather'd, and unpractisd 1n the sky, 

For ſuccour to thr. helpleſs: mother call, 

She ſpread her witgs; ſome few beneath em craul,> _ 
She ſpread 'em wider yet, but 'coud not cover all. 
Taugment th-ir;woes,. the wings began to move 
Debare'in ait, for empty (iclds above, 

Till Boreas got the skycs, and powr'd amain 


His ratling hail-ſtones mix'd with ſnow and rain, 
P 2 
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The joyleſs morning late aroſe, and found 
A dreadfull deſolation! reign 2x-tound, ' 
Some buricd-in rhe-Sriow, ſome frozen to the ground: 
The reſt were ſtrugling fill with deathy and lay 

The Crows and' Ravens rights,' an undfended prey : 
Excepting Ma#ijiis race, for they andhe'-. | | 

Had gaitrd the ſhelter of a hollow tree; 

But ſoon diſcoverd'byia' ſtardy.clown;. |: + { | 
He headed aft the 2abble:ofia1rown; : © 1 þ 
And finah'd*em with bats, or poll'd 'em down. \ 
Mirtyn himſelf w3 eaught «live, and try'd: - 

For treasnous crimes, becauſe the: laws provide 

No Martyr, there in winter: ſhall abide. '/ © 

High on an Oak 'which never leaf ſhall bear, 

He breath his laſt, exposd' co open air; - 

And there his corps, unbleſsd, arc hanging ill,  _ | 
To ſhow the change of winds with: his propherick bill. 
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The patience of the Hind did almoſt fail, 
For well ſhe mark'd the malice of the tale : | 
Which Ribbald art their church to Lzther owes, } f 
In malice it began, by malice grows, 
He ſow'd the Serpent's teeth, an iron-harveſt roſe. 
But moſt in Martyrs character and fate, 

She ſaw her {hander'd ſons, the Panther's hate, 

The people's rage, the perſecuting ſtate : \ 

Then ſaid, I take thy adyice 1n friendly part, 

You clear your conſcience, or af'lcaſt your heart: 

Perhaps you fail'd in your fore-ſceing $kill, 

For Swallows are wmlucky' birds to kill : 

As for my ſons, the family is bleſs'd, 

Whoſe ev'ry child 1s equal to the reſt : 

No church reform'd can boaſt a blamelefs line : 

Such Martyns build in yours, and more than mine : 

Or elſe'an old fanatick Authour lyes 

Who ſumn'd their Scandals up by Centuries. 
4 CR wes ahina 
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But, through your parable I plainly ſee 

The bloudy laws, the crowds. barbaruy : 
The ſun-ſhine that offends the purblind ſight, 
Had ſome their wiſhes, it wou'd ſoon be night. 
Miſtake me not, the charge concerns not you, 
Your ſons are male-contents, but yet are true, 
As far as non-reſiſtance makes em ſo, 

But thar's a word of neutral ſenſe you know, 
A paſſive term which no relief will bring, 


But trims betwixt a rebell and a king, 


Reſt well afſurd the Pardelz reply'd,. 
My ſons wou'd all ſupport the regal ſide, 
Though heay'n forbid the cauſc by battel ſhoud betry'd. 


The Matron anſwer with a loud Amen, 

And thus purſud. her argument agen. , _ 

It as you fay, and as 1 hope no leſs, | { 
Your ſons will-;praCtife what your, ({lf. profeſs,., } - 


What angry pow'r preyents our preſent peace? \ 


The 
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The Lyon, ſtudzous of our common good, 
Deſires, ( and Kings defires are ill withſtood, ) 


To join our Nations 1n a laſting love; , 


The barrs betwixt are cafic to remoye, 


! 
for ſanguinary laws were never made above. \ 9 


If you condemn that Prince of Tyranny 


Whoſe mandate forc'd your Gallick friends to fly, A 
Make not a worſe cxample of your own, { 

Or ceaſe to rail at cauſclcſs rigour ſhown, 

And Ict the guilcleſs perſon throw the ſtone. \ 


His blunted ſword, your ſuff 'ring brotherhood 

Have ſeldom felr, he ſtops it ſhort of bloud : 

But you have ground the perſecuting knife, 

And ſet it to a razor edge on life. 

Curs'd be the wit which cruelty refines, / 
Or to his father's rod the Scorpzon joins ; 

Your finger 15 more groſs thanth: great Monarch's loins. 
But you perhaps remove that bloudy note, 

And ſtick it on the firſt Refqrmers coat ; 
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Oh let their crime in long oblivion ſleep, 


'T was theirs indeed ro make, 'tis yours to kcep. 
Urquſt, or juſt, 1s all che queſtion: now, 


'Tis plain, that not repealing you allow. 


To name the Teſt woud put you in a rage, 
You charge not that on any former age; 


But ſmile to think how innocent you ſtand 


Arm'd by a weapon put into your hand. 


m—_— a —— 


Yer ſtill remember that you wcild a ſword 

Forg'd by your focs againſt your Sovereign Lord. 
Deſign'd to hew th* imperial Cedar down, 
Detfraud ſucceffion and dif-heir the Crown. 

T abhor the makers, and their laws approve, 

Is to hate Traytors, and their treaſon loye. 

What means it elfe, which now your children ſay, 
We made it not, nor will we take away. 


RS mu a Am add «om oe ___C 
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Suppoſe ſome'great Oppreffor had by flight [ F 

Of law, difſeisd 'your'brother- of his right, ' 

Your common fire ſurrendring in a fright; \ 
Would you to that uririghteous title ſtand, * 

Left by the villain's will to heir the land ? 

More juſt was Judas, who his Saviour fold; © } 

The facrilegions bribe he cou'd not hold,” * I 
Nor hang in peace; bcforc herendr'd backthe$0ld;) . 
What more t6bk{y2 havedone; than now you di” > 
Had Oates ind Below; and their Plot beth true 23?) 72 7 
zome ſpecious ttaſdtis fo thoſe wrohgs' Hiag - ! 
The dire Magiclhin&htew their wiiſts/aronted!® ob 21h 
And wiſe men walk av ott itithinted grounds © |! 2: 
But now wheri B92 MA$ Hrzde HY intpoltite” Bide” Q 10 
(Late though he fellswa'rruth, & FmpingRd Herald, 
What new delizfight eharms'Forir chelted byes _ $ * 
The painted Hazl6t might While bewirth, 1 - a 
But why the Hag urkcis8, Abt all obflcite __ _ 


Q. The 
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The firſt Reformers;were a modelt race, 
Our Peers poſſeſs'd in peace their native place: 
And when rebellious arms o'erturn'd the ſtate, 
They ſuffer'd*ongly in the common fate ; 
But now the Soy'reign mounts the regal chair 
And mitr'd ſeats are, full, yer David's bench 1s bare: 
Your anſwer s,, they.,ycre not diſpoſleſs'd, 
They nced bur rub their mettle on the Teſt 
To proye | their oxe:, /rwere well if gold alonc 
Were touch'd and try/d/on your diſcerning ſtone; 
But that ynfaichfull Teſt,, unfound will paſs 
The droſs of: Atheiſts; .and ſectarian braſs : 
As if th' experiment were made to hold 
For baſe productions, and reject the gold: 
Thus. men ungodded may to places rife, 
And fects may be preferr'd without diſguiſe : 
No danger to the church or. ſtate from: theſe, 
The Papiſt onely has his Writ of caſc.. 
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No gainfull office gives him the pretence 

To grind the Subject-or defraud the Prince. 
Wrong conſcience, or no conſcience may deſerye 


To thrive, but ours alone is privileg'd to ſterye. 


Still thank your ſelves you cry; your noble racc 
We baniſh not, but they forſake the place. 
Our doors are open: true, but cer they come, 
You toſs your cenſing Teſt, and fume the room; 
As if *twere Toby's rival to cxpell, 
And fright the fiend who could not bear the ſmell. 


To this the Panther ſharply had reply'd, 
But, having gain'd a Verdict on her fide, 
She wiſely gave the loſer leave to chide; 


Well fatisfy'd to have the Bur and peace : } 
And for the Plaintiff's cauſe ſhe car'd the leſs, 
Becauſe ſhe ſud in forms Pauperis ; \ 
Yet thought it decent ſomething ſhould be ſaid, 


For ſecret guilt by ſilence is betray'd: 
Q 2 
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So neither granted all, nor much deny'd, 


But anſwerd wo A. FAIE kind of pride 


Methinksfuch terms _ oroferrd; peace you bring 
As once /Eneas to th' Italian King: 


By long poſkfſion alkthe land is nune, 


You ſtrangers cante with your incruding ne; 

To ſhare mz Aceptee;; winch.$ou :eall-w0.4000- \ 

You plead:like han am ancient Pedigroe, » - 

And claim a peacecfull feat 556% of Y 

In ready. pomp yout Sacrifice Rajadls 5 -r) - 

T unite the Trojan and the Latin bands; 
' And that the Leagylg-mbre fulmlyiimaynbe'ty & |, « 
Demand the fair Levinia for-your bride,:; - - 

Thus plauſibly yet, yelbstvundended wrong: 11 

But till you bripg your <xi{d; gods alabgs:. 

And will endeavour in-fucceeding ſpace::iui tt ! | 

Thoſe houſhold Poppits en our hearths40-place;! - + - 

Perhaps ſome barbrous laws have: been-preferrd; 

I ſpake againſt the has but was not beading 72s ! 10 
Theſe 
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Theſe to reſcind, and Peerage to reftore, / 


My gracious Sov reign woud my vote implore: 


lowe him much, but owe my conſcience more. \ kt 


Conſcience 15 then your Plea, reply'd the Dame, 
Which well-inform'd will eyer be the ſame. 
But yours 15 much of the Camelion hew, 


To change the dye with eyery diff rent view. 

When firſt the Lyor fat with awfull ſway, 

Your conſcience taught you duty to obey: . 

He might have had your Statutes and your Teſt, 

No conſcience but of ſubjects was profeſs'd. : 

He found your temper, and no farther try'd, 

But on. that broken reed your church rely'd. 

In yaib the: ſects affay'd their utmoſt arc | ! 
With offer'd treafure to cfpoule their part ; 

Their treaſures were 2 bribe too rttean to move his heart. \ 
But when by long experience you had proov'd, | 
How far he cou'd forgive; how well he loyd; © ** 


TI] $op1 M1! 


A good- 
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A goodneſs that excell'd his godlike race, 
And_onely ſhort of heav'ns-unbounded grace : 
A floud of mercy that oerflow'd our Iſle, 
Calm in the riſe, and fruitfull as the Nile; 


Forgetting whence your Agypt was ſupply'd, 


You thought your Sov'reign bound to ſend the tide: 


Nor upward look'd on that immoral ſpring, 
But vainly deem'd, he durſt not be a king: 
Then conſcience, unreſtrain'd by fear, began 
To ſtretch her limits, and extend the ſpan ; 
Did his indulgence as her gift diſpoſe, 

And made a wiſe Alliance with her foes. 


Can conſcience own th aflociating name, 
And raiſe no bluſhes to conceal her ſhame ? ( 


For ſure ſhe has been thought a baſhfull Dame. 


Bur if the cauſe by battel ſhoud be try'd, [ 
You grant ſhe muſt eſpouſe the regal ſide: 
O Proteus Conſcience, never to be ty'd! . | \ 


What Phebus from the. Tripod ſhall diſcloſe, 
Whuch arc in laſt reſort, your friends or focs? 
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Homer, who learn'd the language of the sky, 


The ſeeming Gordion knot wou'd ſoon unty ; 


Immortal pow'rs the term of conſcience-know, 


But int'reſt 1s her name with men below. 


Conſcience or intreſt be't, or both. in one; 
(The Panther anſwer'd in a ſurly tone,) 
The firſt commands me to maintain the Crown, . 
W The laſt forbids to throw my barriers down. 
Our penal laws no ſons of yours admur, . 
Our Teft excludes your Tribe from: benefit. 
Theſe are my banks your occan to withſtand, 
Whuch proudly riſing overlooks the land: 
And once let in,. with unreſiſted ſway. 
Woud ſweep the Paſtors and their flocks away. 
Think not my judgment leads me to comply 
With laws unjuſt, but hard neceſſity : 
Imperious need which cannot be withſtood 
Makes ill authentick, for a greater good. - 
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-Poſſeſs your ſoul with patience, and attend : 


| A more auſpicious Planet may afcend ; 


' Good fortune may preſent ſome happier time; 


With means to cancell my unwilling crime; 


(Unwilling, witneſs all ye Pow'rs above) 


To mend my errours and redeem your loye: 


That little ſpace you ſafely may allow, 
Your all-difpetſing pow'r protects you now. 


Hold, ſaid the Hind, "ris needleſs co:explain ; 
You wou'd poſtpone me to another reign: | 


Till when you are content to be unjuſt. / 
Your part is to poſlcſs,* and: mane tortuſt(i{-io! 7 112.41 WY 
A fair exchange proposd of future chance, - 


For preſent profit and inheritance: 4s 19.9t u0'k 


Few words wilt ferve-to finiſh. our difÞure, (cit 740 4oiit 
Who will not now:repeal wou'd petfecure ii: 2751 16 
To ripen gredrfevenge Your hopesiateesd;-5:! JOIN 
Wiſhing that happiex Phagerwountd aftends:1:11c, i! 


"T 
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For ſhame let Conſcience be your Plea nofmore, 


To will hereafter, proyes ſhe might before ; _ 
But ſhe's a Bayrd to. gain, and holds the Door, 


- Your care about your Banks, infers a fear 
Of threatning Floods, and Inundations near ; 
If fo, a juſt Repriſe would only be | | 
Of what the Land uſurp'd upon the Sea ; 

And all your Jealouſies but ſerye to how 
Your Ground 1s, like your Neighbour-Nation, low. 
T' intrench in what you grant unrighteous Laws, 
Is to diſtruſt the juſtice of your Cauſe ; 
And argues that the true Religion lyes 
In thoſe weak Adyerſarics you deſpiſe. 


Tyrannick force 1s that which leaſt you fear, 
The ſound 1s frightfull in a Chriſtian's ear ; 
Avert it, Heav'n ; nor let that Plague be ſent 


To us from the diſpcopled Continent. 


R 
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© Bur Picty commands me to refrain ; 

Thoſe Pray'rs are needles. in this Monarch's Reign. 
Bchold ! how he protects your Friends oppreſt, 
Receives the Baniſh'd, fuccours the Diltres'd : 
Bchold, for you may read an honeſt open. Breaſt, 
He ftands in Day-light, and diſdains to hide 
An A& to which, by Honour he is ty'd, 

A generous, laudable, and: Kingly Pride.. 


Your Teſt he would repeal, his. Peers reſtore, 


This when he fays he means, no-more. 


Well, ſaid the Panther, I belicyc him. juſt, 
And yet — 
And yer, 'Tis but becauſe you muſt. 
You. woald be truſted, but you would not truſt; 
The Hind thus. briefly ; and diſdain'd © inlarge 
On Pow r of Kings, and their Snperiour charge; 
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As Heav'ns Truftces before the Peoples choice: 
Tho' fure the Panther did notimuch rejoyce 


To hear thoſe Erho's giy'n of her once Loyal voice. 


The Matron woo'd her Kindneſs to the laſt, 
But cou'd not win ; her hour of Grace was paſt. 


Whom, thus perſiſting when ſhe could not bring 
To leaye the Woolf, and to belicye her King. 

She gave Her up, and. fairly wiſh'd her joy 

Of her late Treaty with het new Ally + _ 

Which well ſhe hop'd wou'd more ſucceſsful prove, 
Than was the Pigeons, and the Brzzards loye. 

The Panther ask'd, what concord there cou'd be 
Betwixt two kinds whoſe Natures diſagree ? 

The Dame reply'd, 'Tis ſung in ev'ry Street, 

The common chat of Goſlips when they meet : 

But, ſince unheard: by you, 'tis worth your while 
To. take a wholſome Tale, tho' told in homely tile. 


R 2 
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g A Plain good Man;-whoſe name'1s underfi6od, 
(So few deſerve the name of Plain and Good) TY 
Of three fair lineal Lordſhips ſtood poſlcſs d, 

And liv'd,-as rcaſoni was, upon the beſt; ' © - 

Inur'd to hardſhips from his carly Youth, 

Mach had he done, and ſuffer'd for his Truth : 

At Land, and Sea, in many a doubtfull Fight, 

Was never known a more adventrous Knight, - 


Who oftner drew his Sword,and always for the right. 


As fortune won'd (his fortune came tho' late) 
He took poſſeſſion of his juſt Eſtate : 
Nor rack'd: his: Tenants'with-increaſe- of Rent, - 
Nor liv'd too ſparing, nor too largely ſpent ; 
Bur overlook'd his Hinds, their Pay was juſt, 
And ready, for he. ſcorn'd to-g0 on truſt : -- 
Slow to reſolye, but in performance quick ; 


So true, that he was awkard art a trick. 


Thi bed nBbb PHE © hag 

For little SoulForidittle fhlfesrtebr lf Log 37 fy nl {ah 

And cowards Arts'df! dai ÞdpldicneiooHh rol: f 
The noble Mind will dare do any thing b but lye. | ( 

Falſe Friends, (bis deadlieſt focs,) could find no way, 

Bur own of honeſt bluntnes to berray; 

That unlyſpected plainncſ he belicy d, 


He look'd into Hunſelf, and was deceiy d. 


Some lucky, Planet ſure attends his Birth, 

Or Heavn wou'd make a M iracle on Earth ; 
For proſp rous Honeſty 1 ſeldom ſeen : 

To bear fo dead a weight, and yet to win. 

I looks as Fate with Nature's Law would ſtrive, 
To ſhew Plain dealing once an age may thrive : 
And, when fo tough a frame ſhe could not bend, 
Exceeded her. Commuſſion to. befriend, 


Thus gratefull man, as Heay.n cncreas'd hus Store, 
Gave God again, and daily fed his Poor ; 


His houſe with all COVenence was puryey d; 


88 reſt he found bur 1 rais d the Exbrick where he pray; 
An 


And in that Sacred Place, his beauteous Witc | 
Employ'd Her Happieſt hours of Holy Litc. 


Nor did their Alms extend to thoſe alone = 
Whom common Faith more ritly made their own ; 
A fort of Doves were hous'd too near their Hall, 
Who croſs the Proyerb, and abound with Gall. 

Tho' ſome *tis true, are paſhyely mclin'd, 

The greater part degenerate from their kind 3 
Voracious Birds, that hotly Bill and breed, | 

And largely drink, becauſe on Salt they feed. | 
Small Gain from them their Bountcous Owner draws; 
Yet, bound by Promiſe, he ſupports their Cauſe, 

As Corporations priviledg'd by Laws. 


That Houſe which harbour to their kind affords 
Woas built, long ſince, God knows, for better Birds ; 
But flutt'ring there thicy neſtle near the Throne, 

And lodg in Habitations not their own, 


But their high Crops, and Corny Gizzards known. 
Like 
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Like Harpy's they conld-ſcent a plenteous board, 

Then to be. ſure they never-fail'd their Lord, 

The reſt was form, and bear Attendance paid, 

They drunk, and eat, | and grudgingly- obey. 

The more they fed, they raven'd: till for more, 

They .dram'd from Daz, and Ictt Beerſbeba poor ; 

All this they had by Law, and none repin'd,. 

The pref rence was but due to Levi's Kind, 

But when ſome Lay-preferment fell by chance 

The Gourmands. made at cheir Inhericance. 

Whenonce pollcſs'd, they.never quit their Claim, 

For then 'tis ſantify'd to Hea'vens high Name ; 

And Hallow'd thus they cannot give Conſent, 

The Gift ſhould be prophan'd by Worldly management. 


Their Fkhh was neycr to the Table ſery'd, 
Tho' tis not thence inferr'd the Birds were ſtary'd; 
Bur that their Mafter did not like the Food, 
As rank, and Breeding Mclancholy Blood.. 


m— 


Nor 


| 
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Nor didit-with'His Gtacibir Nature ſizes, © ox. 
Ev'n tho' they'Were- ndt-Doyes'/t6 perſectice : ' 
Yet He refus'd} {aor<onld they take Offence)! *- © ot. 

Their Glucroti' Kind ſhould: tcach hinr abſtinence. 

Nor conſcerated:Grain ther Wheat he thought," 


Which new from treadihg in'their Bills they brought : 


Bur Icft his Hinds, cach in his Private Pow, 

That thoſe who like the Bran might leave the Flow'r. 
He for himfelf,-and not for others choſe, 

Nor would He-be 1mpos'd/on, nor impoſe ; 

But in their Faces/His Devotion paid, *- 

And Sacrifice with Solemn Rites was made. 
And Sacred Incenſe-on His Altars laid.- - 


Beſides theſe jolly Birds, whoſe Crops impure, 
Repay 'd their Commons with, their Salt.Manure ; 
Another Farm he had bchind tus, Houſe, 

Not ov crſtock t but, barely far, his uſe ; 
Whercin his poor Domeſtick Poultry fed, 


"And from His Pious Hands receiy'd their Bread. , 
An 


'] 
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Our pamper d Pigeons with malignant Eyes, - 

Beheld theſe Inmates, and their Nurſeries: -- 

Tho' hard their fare, at Evening, and at Morn 

A Cruiſe of Water:and an Ear of Corn ;. 

Yet ſtill they grudg'd that Modicum, and thought 


A Sheaf in ev'ty ſingle Gram was brought; 

Fain would they filch that little Food away, 
While unreſtrain'd choſe happy Gluttons prey. 

And much they griev'd to: ſee ſo nigh their Hall, 
The Bird that warn'd St. Peter.of his Fall ; 

That he ſhould raiſe his miter'd Creſt on high, 
And clap his wings, and call his Family : 

To facred Rites ; and yex th' Etherial Pow'rs 

With midnight Mattins, at uncivil Hours : 

Nay more, his quiet Neighbours ſhould molcft, 


Juſt in the ſweetneſs of their Mormng reſt. 


Beaſt of a Bird, ſupinely when he might 
Lye ſnugg and ſlcep, to riſe before the light: 


S What 
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That if his dull Forefathers us'd that cry, 


Cou'd he not kt a Bad Example dye? 

The VVorld was fall'n into an caficr way; 

This Age knew better, than.to Faft and: Pray. 

Good Senſe in Sacred VVerſhip would appear 

Soto begin, as they might cnd the year. 

Such feats in former times had wrought the falls 

Of crowing Chanticleers in Cloyſtcr'd V Valls. 

Expell'd for this, and for their Lands they fled ; 

And Siſter Partlet with her hooded head 
Was hooted. hence, becauſe ſhe wonld: not pray a Bed. - 
The way to win the reſtiff, World to God, 

Was to lay by the Diſciplning Rod, 

Unnatural Fafts, and Forrcign Forms of Pray 
Religion frights us with, a meen ſevere. 

"Tis Prudenceto reform her into Eaſe, 

And put Her in. Undreſs.to make Her pleas : 

A lively Faith will bear aloft the Mind, 

And leave the Luggage of Good. VVorks bchind:. 


Sach 
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Such Do&rines m thePigcon-houſe were taught, 
You need not ask how wondrouſly they wrought; 
But ſure the common Cry was all for theſe 
VVhoſc Life, and Precept both encourag'd Eaſc. 
Yet fearing thoſe alluring Baits might fail, 
And Holy Deeds ore all their Arts preyall : 
(For Vice, tho' frontleſs, and of harden'd Face 
Is daunted at the fight of awfull Grace) 
An hideous Figure of their ocs they drew, 


Nor Lines, nor Looks, nor Shades, nor Colours true ; 
nd this Groteſque deftgn, cxpos'd to Publick view. 


With Garder-Gods, andbarking Deities, 

More thick than Ptolomey has ſtuck the Skics. 

All o''perverſe'a Draught, (o far unlike, 

It was no Libell where it meant to ſtrike : 

Yet ſtill the daubing pleas'd, and Great and Small 
To view the Monſter crowded Prgcon-hall. 


One would haye thought « ſome Zgyprtian Piece, 


S 2 Their 
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There Chanticleer was drawn upon his knees 


-ing Shrines, and Stocks of Sainted Trees, - 
Arial DY.,nIM, A myſhapen, ugly. Race $ | 226, 207: 
Thc Curſe of God was ſeen on-ev Ty: Faces, -: 
No Holland Emblem could. that Malice mend, 


But ſtill the worſe the look the facter, for a, Fiend; 


The Maſter of the Farm diſpleas'd to find _ 
So much of Rancour in fo nuld a kind, /, .. i, .-... 
Enquir 1 into the Cauſe, and came to Ts mobi af 
The .Paſliye Church, bad iſftruck, the foremeſt; blows ” 
With groundlcſs Fears; and Jcaloalies paſcſt, .: 
As if this troubleſome inuading Gueſt... | 1 4 
Would drive the, Birdsrof, Venus, Co their Net) 
A Deed his inborn Equry. abhorr'd, 
But Int'reſt willnottruſt, tho God apple ph his Worll. 


A Law,,thc Source of many o Fever harajs, 
Had banih'd all; the Poultry, fromthe Farmsk - - 
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With loſs of Life; atiany,honktbbetoundo <1; (1: 2:27 
To croy. or peck;.0n this fgrtiddey Ground.1:5:! co 42107 
That Bloody Statqre"chicfly.was.defign'd-+: + 0 ny 
For Chanticleer the white] of Glergy: kind 31's 4: * x09 
But after-malice did-not long forget -! | -- ; 


The Lay that wore the-Robe, and .Coronet; 
For them, for ther 'Interiours and; Aliyes; 
Their Foes a-deadly,$hibbeleth deviſe: 
2] By which unrightcouſly it was decreed, 
{ That none to Truſt;-or Profir ſhould ſucceed,” 
WH Who would not ſwgllgyy firffa poyſanous wicked Weed. L 
J Or that, to which old Secyates 'was;cursn,* 1-51! 
Or HenbaneJuice to:ſwell ;cma till: chey-butf.. -!: - 
The Patron (as ig:rcafn).thowght hard; ) +.» tic! F 


To ſee this Inquiſition! in-his-Yardy, 717 vis [1 
By which the Sgygraigh was of Subjects —_ 4cbarr d. 


rr 


. : N29" al $2 54 "Ci ir 
All gentle magans bg, try 4 which ichs a 


Th" Eftc&ts, gf ip potatyrala Lawirnl + o” 
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But ſtill the Dove«houſe obftimarely ſtood 

Deaf to their. own;; and tortheir Nerghbours good: 
Andwhich was worſe, (if any worſe could be) 

Repented of their boaſted'Loyalty : 

Now made the Champions of a crucl Cauſe, 

And drunk with Fumes -of opular-Applauſe ; 

For thoſe whom God to tuine hasdeſign'd,” 

He fits for Fate, and firſt deſtroys therr Mind. 


New Doubts indeed they daily ſtrove to raiſe, 
Suggeſted Dangers, interpos'd Delays; 
And Emiſlary Pigeons had imiftore, 
Such as the Meccan Propherus'd of yore, 
To whiſper Counſels in their Patrons Ear ;- 
And veil'd their falſe Advicewwith: Zealous Fear. 
The Mafter ſmil'd to ſee 'em'work-n yain, © © 
To wear him out, and make an idle reign : 
He faw, but ſuffer'd their Protractive Arts + 
And ſtroye by mildneſs to tetluce thitir Heats; 
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But they abus'd ithat Grace,ga.make! Allyes, | --. + 

And fondly &lbsd with former Enenuess ©  - |! 
or Fools are double Faols, endeay ring tobe wilc; 


After a grave Conſult what courſe were beſt, 
One more mature in, Folly than. the. reſt,. + 
Stood up, and told: 'em, . with his head aſide, 
That deſp'rate Cures. muſt be todeſp rare Ills apply d: 
And therefore ſince their main impending fear 


Was from th' encreafing race of Chanticleer:: 

Some Potent Bird of Prey they ought to find, 

A Foc profcls'4to hin, and all his kind : 

Some haggard Hawk,” who hag her cyry nigh, 

Well pounc'd to faſten, and well wingd to fly ; 

One they might truſt, .thear common wrongs to wreak : 
The Maſquer, andthe Coyfrel were tag weak, 

Tao fierce the, Falcon, but abovethe reſt, 

The noble Bazzard cvcr pleas'd me beſt ; 

Of ſmall Renown, 'tis true, for ngr to ]yc,, 

We call him but a Hawk by courtel1:. 
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I know-he haunts'the Pigeo-Honſe and (Farm; '-- 7 
And more, in time of-War/has done us harm; 
But all his hate on trivial Points depends; 
Give up our Forms, and we ſhall ſoon be friends, 
For Pigeons fleſh he ſeems not 'much'to care, 
Cram'd Chickens 'arca more ddliciolis fare © 
On this high Potentate, without delay, | 
I wiſh you would confert the Sovereign w_d 
Petition him accept the Government; 
And kt a Glenda Embaſſy bet fe, 
This pithy Speech' prevail 4 and-all aZreed,” 
Old apes S —— the 371 00g ſhould ſucceed 
. Their welcom Suit was granted ſoon as heard, 
His Lodgings furhiſh'd, and 'a-Train prepar'd”" Su 
With B's upon their'Breaſt;/ appointed for-his Guard 


He came, and Crown'd 'with grcar Solemnity, ' 


God fayc King Buzzard, was the'gen'rall ery. - 
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A Portly Prince, and goodly to the ſight, 
He ſcem'd a Son of Anach for his height : 
Like thoſe whom ſtature did to Crowns prefer ; 
Black-brow'd, and bluff, like Homer's Jupiter : 


Broad-back'd, and Brawny built for Loyes delight, 


A Prophet form'd, to make a female Profelite. 
A Theologue more by need, than genuall bent, 
By Breeding ſharp, by Nature confident. 
Int'reſt in all his Actions were diſcern'd ; 

More learn'd than Honeſt, more a Wit than learn'd. 
Or forc'd by Fear, or by his Profit led, 

Or both conjoyn'd, his Native clyme he fled ; 
But brought the Vertues of his Hcay'n along, 

A fair Behaviour, and a fluent Tongue : 

And yet with all his Arts he could not thrive ; 
The moſt unlucky Paraſite aliyc. 

Loud Praiſes to pggpare his Paths he ſent, 

And then himſelf purſu'd his Compliment : 


T 
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But, by reverſe of Fortune chac'd away, 


His Gifts no longer than their Author ſtay : - | 
He ſhakes the Duſt againſt th' ungratetul race, 
And leaves the ſtench of- Ordures in the place. | 
| Oft has he flatter'd, and blaſphem'd the ſame, | 
For in his Rage, he ſpares no Sov rains name : 
The Hero, and the Tyrant change their ſtyle 
By the ſame meaſure that they frown or ſmule ; 
When well receiv'd by hoſpitable Foes, ' 

The kindneſs he returns, is to expoſe: 

For Courteſies, tho' undeſery'd and great, 

No: gratitude in Fellon-minds beget, 

As tribute to his Wit, the churl receives thetreat, 
His praiſe of Foes 1s venemouſly Nice, 


So rouch'd, it turns a Vertue to a Vice : 


A Greek, and bountiful forewarns us twice. ; 
Sev n Sacraments he wiſely do's diſown, 

Becauſe he knows Confeſſion ſtands { one ; 

Where Sins to ſacred ſilence are convey'd, 


And not for Fcar, or Love, to be batray'd : : 
ut 
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But he, uncall'd, his Patron to controul, 
Diyulg'd the ſecret whiſpers of his Soul: 
Stood forth th' accuſing Sathan of his Crimes, 
And offer'd to the Moloch of the Times, 
Prompt to aſlayle, and carcleſs of defence, 
Inyulnerable in his Impudence ; 

He dares the World, and cager of a name, 
He thruſts about, and juſtles into fame. 
Frontleſs, and Satyr-proof he ſcow'rs the ſtreets, 
And runs an Indian nick at all he meets. 

So fond of loud Report, that not to mils 


Of being known (us laſt and utmoſt bliſs ) 


He rather would be known, for what he is. 


Such was, and 1s the Captain of the teſt, 
Tho' half his Vertues are not here expreſs'; 
The modeſty of Fame conceals the reſt. 
The ſplecnful Pigeons never could create 


A Prince more proper to revenge their hate : 


« 
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Indeed, more proper to revenge, than fave ; 


A King, whom in his wroth, th' Alnughty gaye: 

For all the Grace the Landlord had allow'd, 

But made the Buzzard and the Pigeons proud ; 

Gaye time to fixtheir Friends,and to ſeduce the crow'd. 
They long their Fellow-Subjects to inthrall, 

Their Patrons promiſe into queſtion call, ; 
And yainly think he meant to make 'em Lords of all, 


Falſe Fears-their Leaders fail d not to ſuggeſt, 
As if the Doves-were to be diſpoſleſst ; 
Nor Sighs, nor Groans, nor gogling Eyes did want ; 
For now the Pigeoxs too had learn'd to Cant. 
The Houſe of Pray'r is ſtock'd with large encreaſe ; 
Nor Doors,.-nor Windows can contain the Prefs. : 
For Birds of ev'ry feather fill th' abode ; 
Eyn Atheiſts out of enyy own a God: 
And rccking fromthe Stews, Adult'rers come, + 
Lake Goths and Vandals to demoliſh Rome. 
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That Conſcience which to all their Crimes was mute, 
Now calls aloud, and cries to Perſecute. 

No rigour of the Laws to be releas'd, 

And much the leſs; becauſe it was their Lords requeſt :- 
They though it great Sov ram to controul, 
And nam'd their Pride, Nobility of Soul. 


'Tis true, the Pigeons, and their Prince Elect 
Were ſhort of Pow'r their purpoſe to effect : 
But with their Quills, did all the hurt they cou'd, 
And cuff'd the tender Chickens from their food : 
And much the Buzzard in their Cauſe did ſtir, 


Tho nanung not the Patron, to infer 


With all reſpe&t, He was a groſs Idolater. 
But when th' Imperial owner did efpy 
That thus they turn'd his Grace to villany, . 


He ſtrove a temper for th' extreams to find, 


Not ſuff ring wrath to diſcompoſe his mind, |. | 
So to be juſt, as he might till be kind. . 
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"Then, all Maturely weigh'd, pronounc'd a Doom 

Of Sacred Strength for ev'ry Age to come. 

By this the Doyes their Wealth and State poſleſs, 

No Rights infring d, but Licence to oppreſs : 

Such Pow'r haye they as Factious Lawyers long 

ToCrowns aſcrib'd, that Kings can dono wrong. 

But, ſince His own Domeſtick Birds have try'd 

The dire Effects of their deſtructive Pride, 

He deems that Proof a Meaſure to the reſt, 

Concluding well within his Kingly Breaſt, 

His Fowl of Nature too unjuſtly were oppreſt. 

He therefore makes all Birds of ev'ry Sect 

Free of his Farm ; with promiſe to reſpect 

Their ſcy'ral Kinds alike, and cqually prote&t. 
His Gracious Edict the ſame Franchiſe yiclds 

To all the wild Encreaſe of Woods and Fields, 


And who in Rocks aloof, and who in Steeples builds. - 
To Crows the like Impartial Grace affords, « 


And Choughs and Daws, and ſuch Republick Birds: 


Secur'd 
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Secur' d with ample Priviledge to feed, 


- Fach has his Diſtrict, and his Bounds decreed © - 


Combin'd in common Int'reſt with his own, 


But not to paſs the Pigeons Rabicon. 


Here ends the Reign of this pretended Dove ; 
All Prophecies accompliſh'd from above, 
For Shiloh comes the Scepter to remove. 

Reduc'd from Her Imperial High Abode,. 

Like Dyonyſtus to a private Rod : 

The Paſſive Church, that with pretended Grace 

Did Her diſtindtive Mark in Duty place, 


Now Touch'd, Reviles Her Maker to his Face. 


What after happen'd is not. hard to gucſs; 
The ſmall Beginnings had a large Encreaſe, 


<A, 


And Arts and Wealth ſucceed (the ſecret ſpoils of Peace.) 
'Tis ſaid the Doves repented, tho' too late, 


Become the Smiths of their own Fooliſh Fate: 
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Nor did their Owner haſten their 1ll hour : 


But, ſunk in credit, they decreas'd in Powr : 
Like Snows in warmth that mildly paſs away, 


Diflolving in the Silence of Decay. 


"The Buzzard not-content with equal place, 
Invites the feather'd Nimrods of his Race, 
To. hide the thinneſs of their Flock from Sight, 

And altogether make a ſeeming, goodly Flight : 

But each haye ſep'rate Int'reſts of their own, 

Two Czars, arc one too many for a Throne. 

Nor can th' Uſurper long abſtain from Food, 
Alrcady he has taſted Pigeons Blood : 

And may be tempted to his former fare, 

When this Indulgent Lord ſhall late to Heay'n repair. 
Bare benting times, and moulting Months may come, 
When lagging late, they cannot reach their home : 
Or Rent in Schiſm, (for ſo their fate decrees, ) | 

Like the Tumultuous Colledge of the Bees ; 


They 
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They fight their Quarrel, by themſelves oppreſt ; 
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The Tyrant ſmules below, and waits the falling feaſt. 


Thus did the gentle Hind her fable end, 
Nor would the Panther blame it, nor commend ; 
But, with affe&ted Yawnings at the cloſe, 
Seem'd to require her natural repoſe. 
For now the ſtreaky light began to peep; 
And ſetting ſtars admoniſh'd both to fleep.. 
The Dame withdrew, and, wiſhing to her Gueſt 
The peace of Heav'n, betook her ſelf to reſt. 
Ten thouſand Angels on her {lumbers waite 


With glorious Viſions of her future ſtate. 
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| "Born on the 10th, of June; 1688. 
UR Vows arc heard berimes! and Heaven takes care 
' To grant, before we can conclude the Pray'r : | 
Preventing Angels met it half the way, - 
And ſent us back to Praiſe, . who came'to Pray. 
Juſt on the Day, when the high maunted Sun 
Did fartheſt in his Northern Progreſs run, 
He bended-forward and cyn ſtretch'd the Sphere 
oy hows: the Limits of the lengthen'd Year; 
A 2 


2 A Poem on the Birthuf the PRINCE 
\ Toviewa Brighter Sun in Britain Born ; 
That was the Busneſs-of his longeſt Morn; | 
The Glorious Objeft ſcen”twas time to turn. - 


Departing Spring cou'd.only ſtay to ſhed 
Her Bloomy Beantics on the Gemil Bed, ; 
But left the Manly Summer m her ited, 


With timely Fruit the lenging Land to chear, 
And to fulfll the-Promiſe of the-Year. 
Betwixt Twb Scaſons-comes th” Auſpicious Heir, 
This Age to. bloſſoni, and the next to bear.» ..: | 
(a) Laſt ſolemn Sabbath ſaw the Church attend ; 
The Pataclete in fiery Pomp deſcend ;- 
But when his Wondrous (b) Octave rowl'd again, 
He brought a Royal Irifant in his Train. 
So great a Bleſſing to ſo good a King 
None but th' Eternal Comforter cou'd bring. 
Or did the Mighty Trinity .Conſpirc, 


As once, in Cquncil to Create our Sire ? 


— — 
—_—_— —— —_— 


(a) Whit-Sundag. (b) Trinity-Sunday. 
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Ir ſeems as if they. ſent-the New-Born Gueſt | 

To wait on the Proceſſion of their Feaſt ; 

And on their Sacred-Anniverſe decree'd | | 

To ſtamp their.Image on the promisd Sced. R p 

Three Realms uruted, and on One; beſtow!'d, . ww ? 

An Emblem of their Myſtick Union ſhow'd: | 


The Mighty: Tring the Triple Empire hard, © q 
As every Perſon wou'd have one to guard. -+ 3 { 

Hail-Son of Pray'rs!: by. Holy Violence i, 
Drawn down from-Heay'n ;'bur long be baniſh d thence, of. 
And late to thy Paternal Skyes:rctire : 2s 


To mend dur Crimes whole Ages wou'd require : 

To change th inycterate habit of; our Sins, 

And finiſh what thy Godlike Sire begins, | 

Kind Heav'n; to make us Engliſh-Men again, | 

No leſs can give us than a Patriarchs Reign. j 

. The SacredCradle to your Charge receive 

Ye Seraphs, and by turns the Guard relieyc ; 

Thy Father's Angel and Thy Father joyn ſ &y 

To keep Poſſeſſion, and ſecure the Line ; - ls , 
But lk 
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But long deter the Hotiouss-1of: | thy-Fare, | ji 26 vroge) 
Great may they:d3d lkkothis, tikcbia be; late. - 
That James this runnung Centtuy:;may view.. « 
And give his\Son, an-Auſpice-torthe New. . _ :: «17 
Our Wants cxat}-at Icaft that moderate flay : 

For ſce the (2) Dragon. winged on tis-way, ::..-.: 
To watch the:{d): Travai, :and devour the Prey. | | 
Or, if Allufizons-maay notmiſero high, TR1T vi”tco ot + 
Thus, when Atcides raisd lus Ihfara-Cry, : 7, 1 
The Snakes belicg'd iis Young [Divinity.« .- "TP * 
Bur vainly with theis tonked Tongnes they threat ;' 

_ For Oppoſition makes a-Heroe Great. / , } + | 
To-necdful Sugcgur. all the: Good will.cun , 
And Joze affert the: Godhead of hisSon. - 

. . O ſtill repiningat your preſent State, 

Grudging your -ſelyes the 'Bencfits: of: Bate, «-- 
Look up, and read 1m-Characters of#Light - 2 --. * 
A Bicfling ſent | you 1n your.own Defpight. 


—_ _—_—  — — 


— — an —— 


—_ —_ md 


(e) Alluding only to the Common-wealth Party, here and in other pl gces of the 
Pew. (4) Rev. 12, V4 = 
To 
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The Manna alls, -yer'that\Codleſtiab Bread || >:.! 

Like Jews. you Munch, and Murmuwe-whilci you Eced. 

May not your Fortune be like: theirs,” Exil'd, | 

Yet Forty Years to-wander in thecWild; 

Or if be; may Moſes live at teat! :* 

To lead: you to the: Verge of '/promis dRefſ2t. 
Tha'-Poetsare not Prophets, toforcknow 

What Plants wilt take-theBlide;2and what: witt grow; -/ F 

By tracing Heay'tiths: Boorfteps nmiay be founetr” | + k 

Bchold! -how Awklly-He wallsthoround |. "0 

God is abroad;-and-wohdrougiti Mis'ways, 

The Riſc of: Baipirts/-anl theit Ball fubvoysy wal 

More ( might I'fay-)-:thany with-an uſual Eyc, 

He ſees hisÞBldedling:EhhabetviniBuimlya, nl) 1:1 1c | 

And hears the Soals/of ©Saines-beneath his-Altar' ery. 4- 

Alrcady haghe lifted high, the *(e)- Sign --- ly 

Which Ctown'd the Conquering Attns of Cinfontine: | 

The '(f) :>Maon growy paleat that prefagin2 fighr, | 

And Tall "rc Train of Stars have loſt their Light... 


) « 


- \4 * # 'Y s 
LIT: - A Ty 


(e) The Croſs, (f) The Creſcent, which #be Tuiks beer for their Arms. 
Bchold.: 


. N\ % —_— 
ogy eam_mom=c cutorm=gg 
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Behold anodideilg).,Soefergto ble cit <l 
The Sacred: Standard andſecure Succeſs iy nw _ | 
Large of his.Treaſuresi06./a Soul-ſo-great,..,;; 
As fills and crowds his Univerſal Scat. 
Now view at ham @: (4). ſecond Conflantine ; -_ 
( The former to0,. was of the Britiſh; Line ) | | 
Has not his hcalitls Balm.y our Breaches closd, FI 
Whoſe Exile; many ſought, and /few.opposd.?.. | - | 
Or, did not-Heav'n:by its;Eternal, Noon. 1) | 
Permit thoſe Eyils, .that-this Good might came? 
So manifeſt, chat-ev.n. the Moonbyid:Scas ... 
See Whom and What this. Providence. protects... 
 Methinks, had we wathin our Minds no more 
Than that One. Shipwack ori che Faal. (6) Ore; 
That only thought may. make. us think again, 
What Wonders God reſerves for ſuch. a Reign. 


tl S—_—_ Em p— i kind S *s. _ 


1 
To dream.thiat Chance his Peeſeryation wrought; 
Were to think Noah Was prgſerv'd for nought,; | 
{z) The Pope in the-rime of Conſtantine the Great , alluding to the preſent 


Pope, (FH) K. James the Second, (i) The Lemmon Ore. . 
7 x 
Or 
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Or the. Surviving Eightoweie- not: defigad) - 54 
To pcople Earth and:to reſtore their Kind. | 111 -- 

When humbly-on the:Royal Babe we gaze; 
The Manly Lines of a'Majcſtick Face - 
Give Awful Joyu::Tis Paradiſe ith look 
On the fair Frontaſpicce of Nature's:Book ; + _ 
If the firſt .opening;Page fo charms.he ſight, - 

Think how 4h; unfolded Volume: vill dclighe 1: 

Sce how the Vencrable' Infant lics 1 | 

In carly Pomp:; how. through the Mother's Efes 

The Father's Soul>wahb:ianitindaunted view: -- - 

Looks out, ariditakes.our: Homage 45 his due. : 

See on his furfl@:Subjedts how He. ſmiles, ! © - 

Nor mcanly-flatters;i nor With Craft-begwiles 3-1: 

But with an oparFacc, :as:on his:Throne; 

Aſſures our Bgthrighes; and. aſſumes his own. 

Born in broad Day-light, that th' ungrateful Rowt 

May find no xodra-for a remaining doubt: | 

Truth,-which it (elf is light, does darkneſs ſhun, 

And-the:eruc'Eaglet fafely dares the Sun, 

fy B (4) Fain 
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(4) Fain woud tho 'Frmdohaveny - 
Loth to confcl-ehk-Gedtead xloadabin/Raithlqo:- T9 
But ſickned after alktharBaftled ties; Umur nos 
To find an Heir appawcntiofizhb/Skyes gold ng! of. 
Abandon'd to deſpair) Gil nhaptherigrudgh tulss. v7 
And owning-notache;Savioat, aprovxegho:fadge i: 

Not-greats (4)! {uae Roddailplainer. Day;!,-: 
When, tht daikiniinling Mill didelvidiawinyod fy. 
He to the Tyrians ſhewdilisfuddelyBuce,\! 5112 \- 

Shining wah all his Goddeg-Modhers Grage' rr: 26.9 0] | 
For-She her fulf hid:madehipCountained brimhic;: - 
Ns: 
It: our. M9 EP vc a y 

Gaye Wales a.Princcion;thatPropinigunDay; |: 

Why may not-Years texolvingavatublisBare ''; | 

Produce his Like, . bur with/a-hanger Dai 5 
— Qacwho-may: cairy 20/2 diftihohoasctd i col 
{SES PFes +068 SPE mo 


þ) dAlluding + T, - | "IF ; APEPY 
Ed. the an he Rb ofa 1Vornrc 1, 
But 


But why ſhawdFerereutiie omg lend Nat: of 
For ſlightPeifhges fp Nimne oDDay'd--") 
We need no BdyurdsFbttunc toAdorn | + + 
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O i 


« 
Ore? ayyy je »f 
- - ; = 


That habpy Monhent: wheipour Britoc-ws Bur & b6g975 


Our Prince Adornq:his Day|-and Apes henee ©)-- 
Shall wiſh-hys' Butth-dey: for ;fome future Prince. 


(9) Great MichpeL, Prinee af dll-th" Acherial Hoſts, 


And what cre IrbortSamtd-our Britdin boats go » 


And thou, th {o)-adopred /Patrotbat our llc, 
Wideakbcet6# Aſpattd on/this Infant miles;  - 


The PledgdobHeavin, thich dropping:from above, 


Secures ous 'Blfs; -and> reconeites His Love, | 
Engngh@f ills our dircRebellion wrought, 


; , i . 


When, to the Dregy we drarik/the birter 'draughe; '/ 


Then: Au}: Atonas did' ut}Plagues conſpire, 
Nor did thi:Avenging |Angel yt peter!) —— 
But purg dout ſtell:encrexing Crithes WrithEire. » 


$ 4 
dx 
5 


Then pcrjurd Plots, the Rilkamptading Teſt, -! [+ 
And worſe; but Chari conca the Ret ——- <P wed 


nn leery -_ X _ 
BY The Motte of the Poem explain'd, (o) St. George. 
2 


Lo; MPrth tn the \Biiobdfeibbe\PRINCE 
Here ſtop che'Curichgofo tlwefangttine flood) Worbs 206 
Require not, Graciv6d Godjreliy Martyre Blodd:o ft - - 
Bur: let, their dying pahgs, their Tivingworh on >, + - 
Spread a Rich Harveftthrough«theindlacine Sqilie! 11117 
A Harveſt ripening for anveliatReigremol ani! 1c 
Of. whick-this Royal 'Babethay reap-the Grainity 

'%' Enough'of ' Fatly SaineohdWorkb he ;; 
Enough chcreavthe'FamilpwftHeorirs: 5 7:14 | 
Let thena-for his, andenrAtronementigoy, 40: | 
And Reigning bleſt ubovezilkave hints Rule below; 
 Enoughvalready' hab the Yearforeffoitb 21"! - 

His wonted Courle, the Scasthave overflow'&;'/ P10; 

The. Meads wererfloated wits a weeping Gpting;! © 

And frighten'd- Birds in'Woods:fergot'to ſing ;- - 

The Strong-limb'd Stced>beneath kis Harneſs faints;: 

And thc ſame ſhiy'ring Swearhis Lord/actaints; |. 

When will che. Miniſter of Wratyghidiore 2.) 

 Brhold hinx1v ac _——_ Arawnah'5 trteſbingfloor:. - 


0 ak ws! FT" ns 4 Ye F 2 ak Suu Ki. ac. —_— 
__— dk ll. dv... AM th. _— kf 


topo op 24-7.-20th- 
AT _ _— He. 
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"APrem/bithe-Birth of the PRINCE. rx 

He ſtops, and ſcerhsitgillirach his flaming; brand 

Pleasd with burnt Incenſe, from our David's hand. 

David has bought the Febufires abode, 

And:raisd/an Altar its the Living God | 
Heay'n, toreward him, :makehisJoysfmcere; "i 

No future Ills, nor-Accidents. appeas "1 

To ſully and'pblkize.che Sacred: Infant's Year.: '-_ A* 

Five Months to'Diſcotd/and Debate-were- giv'n : 

He ſanftifies the yet remaining Sev'n- # | 

Sabbath of Months !:licnceforth. in-Him be bleſt; _ - - 

And preludeto'the Realms perpetual Reſt 11 [+] 
Let his Baptiſmal Drops:for us-attonc;; . i) 

Luſtrations for (9) Offences not-his-own. . wo: 

Let Conſcience, 'which'is Inc'teft Ui diſguisd,. r 

In the ſame Font be cleans'd, and all: the Land Bapeizd. 
(r) Un-nanvd as yet; - at lcaſt- unknown-to Fame: 

Is there a ſtrife in Heav'n about his Name ? © 

Where every Famous-Predeceſlour Vies;» 

And makes a:-FaQtion for ir in the Skics ? 


— — _ <I——_—__ CR " 


a. Originel Sim. (r) The Prince Chrifte#d, but not nam d. - o 
rc 


12 WM Prti fete Bidtbaf 2h6 BRINCE. 
Or muſticbe: refcry'dito-thought alone? bas qo?) 2H 

' Such was the: Sacted!:{ 1) Zetrggreammater./| [1 Loch - 

"Things worthy ſilence rhuſt.nor be reveald\! 11 

"Thus the truc Nate: ofe(#)i. Rene was kdpt.conceald, A 

' To thuntheSplkyi and: Sorcerids of (thoſe »'+;..] 7 
' «Who durſt her Infane Majelbyiopphe.  Þ(/ 1 

Bur-when his. render fircngtha time4bill. rife, lh of 
To darcall'Tongueg:ahdifafenatng:Eyos pri!) - 
This Iſle, which hides: the;latle;Thund sex Fame; - 

Shall be too-narrow:t0- contain-His Names, to rides, 
Th' Artillery! df>Meav'n ſhall anake huniknowny. © |»: 
(z) Crete cou'd nat: hold the God, when Jove was grown. 

" As Joves (x):Incxciſe; who-frem his Brain was barn, 
Whom Arms and'Arts did equally adorn, 647 10.9 
Free of the Breaſt was. bred; whoſe Milky tate 
Minervd's Name: to Venus had debasd ;: Ct) 


- . 
FT £7 4 & 
ST F-. Fifty 393 4 MfT. 


Ro —r_—_— ——— — yy —_—_— 


b 


(s) Jehovah, or the name of God. unlawfut to be pronounc'd by the Jews. 
(t) Some Authors ſay,: That the-true name of Rotne was kept” 4. ſecret ; ne'bo- 
ſtes incantamentis Deos elicerent. (u) Candie where Jupiter. 4s born and 
A ay (x) Pallas, or Minerva 3-- ſaid-by-rbe-Ports, to-bave been-bred u9 

and, HE 7 | 
90 


AD wwtht Birth of the PR INCE; 
$0 this ImpetnaFBabe! rejects che-Bood.: ::: 
That hiixcs-Morarchs.with Plebeion Blood > - 
Food that His born Courage might _ 
Extinguiſh all the/Father- iri his/Sou};+ | nA 
ea tai—gh 
Might reproduce fome. ſecond Richard's Reign. - 
Mildneſs he ſhaves from bouk his Parents blood, . «| - 
Bar Kitizs WS tarac/are defpicably! good: - 
Be this che Mixture-of this Regal Child, - 

By, Nature Manhy, 'but-by Virtue Mild;- | 
| Thus fab the Futious Tranſport of \the"News/s. -- 
Had to-Prophezick Madneſs fird tho Mule; - 

Swift. to-forctel: whntover ho deſir'd.5 © © 

Was it for me the dark Abyſs to tread, -. 
And rcad:the-Book which Angels Eahnot-read 2 © 
How. was I punitid wher-the -( y))- ſudden blaſt,” . 
The Face of Heay'n, -and-our young:$un orccaſt 


* 
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(9 Tie- fadden faiſe Report of the Prince's Duarh, 


14 AProt0p the Birth of. the PRANOE. 
Fame, the ſwift I}; ericrealing:as: ſheirowld,- 1; - 
Diſcaſe, Deſpair, and: Deatb,-{at-three nepriſcs:40hd + + 
At three inſulting trides-ſhe ſtalk'd the-Town, : .,/ 
And, like Contagion, ſtruck the Loyal:down. ; | -- 
Down fell the winnaw'd/Wheat 3; but.mounted high, 
The Whirh-wind bore the Chaff,..and hid the Sky.. 
Here black Rebellion ſhooting. from belaw;. .;: - 
( As Earth's ( z,)- Gigantickbroged by, moments grow.) 
And here the Sons of - Ged axe perrify'd wth Woc $- £ 
An Appoplex of Grief! low wacdiriva.:/ 1.7/7 
The Saints, as:hardly:to detend:thear Heay n. | urls 

As, when pent Vapouts run their bollow round, 
Earth-quakes, which ate Conyulſions of:theground, _: / - 
Break bellowing forthy'and no Gonfindmcnt, brook, 1; - 
Till the Third ſertles,, what the Former ſhook; 
Such heavings had qur Souls; :till flow, and.late;»,. |. 
Our Life with his,gezurn'd, abd:Failiptexail'd onFare,” 
By Prayers the, naighty: Blefling 'was implor'd;. : --:;7 - 
To Pray'rs was. grantcd, and by Pray'rs celtord..... . 
ey Ir rm nr mmm rn nn 


(z) Thoſe Gyan: 1 are are feignd to bave grown 15 Ells every day. 
TY Tru [2 to 


1 Potrh bh the Birth of "the PRINCE. ts 
| So ere the-(a) Shunanitera-Son;conceiv'd; 
The Prophet promis'd;\and the Wife belicy'd, 
A Son was ſent, «the Son-ſo much dcfird, 
But ſogn;upon the Mother's Knees/expir'd. | 
The troubled Scer approachd the mourntful Door, 
Ran, pray'd, andiſent his Paſt ral Staff befote, 
Then ſtrerch'd his-imbsupon the Child; ; aid -mourri'd, 
Till Warmthi,and Breath; anda new Soul return'd. 
Thus Mercy ſtretches out'her hand, and ſaves. 
Deſponding Peter: finking-in the Wayes, 7 1! 1! 
As when'a! ſudden Storm of Hail and/Rain 7 
Beats tothe ground the yet unbearded Grain, 
Think not the hopes of -HarvcR are deſtroy'd-;_ '- 
On the flat- Field; -arid on the naked-yoid ; » 
The light, 'unloaded'ſtem, from Tempelt freed, 
Will raiſe the youthful honours of + his head; . -- : | 
And, ſoon reſtord by native vigour, - bcar 
The timely product of the bounteous Year. 


En 
— — 


(ai the ſecond Book of Kings, Chap. 48h. 
C 


rs . A Poem on the Birth of \the' PRINCE. 
Not yer-conclude ral fiery Zr5ats.pat; > 0? 
For Heay'n will c&crcilt ns 'torthe Taſby in ont 2th 
Sometimes will check us intoitrfull carey? 01 in 7 
With doubtful Bleſſings, ahd-with mingled frargc! 51 
That, ftill{ depending on his daily: Grace,” bolgouos $AT 
His cvery Mercy {6 an Altns*may paſs; 7 (019 
Withiſparing harids-Wvilt'Dyer asto:gbod j | 7-21! 5 
Preventing Sirfcits'of: our' parriper'd Blood: '-'t it 47 |: 
So feeds the Mothet-bird her craving Young, © 
With little Morſet/:ahd delays%em-tong:-* 2 
True, this laſt 'Bleffing was & Royal Feaft,” Ty 
But, where's the Wedding Garment on the "Gueſt? 
Our Manners, as Religiotywert'a Dreans, 5 
Arc ſuch as teach the Nations eo Blaſpheme. 
In Lufts we wallow, and with Pride we ſwell, 
And Injuries, with Injurics'repell ; |: 
Prompt to Revenge, nut daring 'ro forgive, 
Our Lives unteach the Dottrin we believe ; 


A Porno the Birth of the PRINCE. 
Thus Iſrae/Sind,” impenircntly hard, | l 
And-yainly thought the-(b) preſent Ark their Guard. ; 
But when the haughty Philiftins appear, | 
They fled abandon, .to thar Foes, and fear ; 
Their God was abſent, though his Ark was: there. _ 
Ah ! kt our:/Crumes.houd tnatch this Pledge away, - / 
And make our Jays the Bleiling of - a Day ! . 
For we have ſind him-hence, and that he lives 
God to his promalc,. not our. practice gives. 
Our Crimes wou'd ſoon weighdown the guilty Scale, 
But Zames, and Mary, :and'\the Church preyail. | 
Nor (c) Avaſetk can rout the (Choſen Bands, 
While Hur and: Aron hold up-Moſes Hands. 

By living:ell, ket -us feeure; his: days, 
Mod rate in hopes, and humble:in our ways. © (1, 
Na: force the Free-born Sparat canconftrain, | M3 264 
But Charity, -and-great Examplasigain: gp. 
Forgivencſs is our thanks, for ſuch a Day; :'. - j 
"Tis Godlike, God 1n his own £m 10 Hay: o 251 93g) 


th Sam. 466. Y. roth, ©) "ART I”. v. Ae ma i +" FAR” 
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18 APoem on the Birth of \the P. RENCE. 
But-you, Propitious Queenz;-tranilatedchere,\i - |. 

Fromyour nuld Heavn; to rule our. rugged Sphere; - 
Beyond the Sunny:walks;- and circling: Year.. | 
You, who your! Native:Chmarc.haye: bereft :. i. { 
Of all the Virtues, ' and: the Vaces left';- 1 09 + 177 
Whom DTiety,. :and Beauty; make thai boaſt;/! > | | 
Though Beautiful is. welE-3niPuwous lofty. {i 22 an Uni 
So loſt, as'Star-lighs is :diffoleid/away,.. 1 510d 7 
And melts into the-brightneſs. of the Dapig 2) 02 {1 \ 
Or.Golt about:the RegaliDiademy, . 1 221) 4 
Loſt to improve the luſtreof the Gein. Lns wn -1 1! + 
What can we add to your. TrumphantDay'#. (>) 0 
Let. the Great-Gift the'Beautiaus Giver Pay wh 2c 1, 
For ſhou'd ous thanks awake he:riſiog-Sun; vil 8 | 

| And lengthen, as his Jatelt ſhadows rungo:. = 

| That, tho'the longeſtdapy wou'd ſoon, too ſoonbe done.) 

Let Angels Voices; with-their Harps Gonſpire;: ED 3: 

But. keep th” Auſpicious-Infant from the Quire 511+.” 

Late let him fing abaye; and let.us:know- ill, - 

No frecter Muſick, than his Gryes below: == = 

bs RE? | | Nor 


CT = 


_ Ty”_ ARM THE jr_ SR”. 


MB chr Bipeb'f Bos 'PRINTE. 9 


 Nor*##1%%th t0561--Greiir Motiarth mote 
Than ſuch-aty Ani? Inoemeto'yodrt ford ;” | 11s, | 
The Day, which gave this nit; didfotiſhine | - 


For a leſs Omety-thin vo filbtheZrnmwrott 1513 now WT 


After a Prince, an Athmital: beget10u7 03 mar 6:79 2 
The Royal Sovitaigri-wants-an Anclioriyert- !' 
Our Ifle has younget 'Titits MII -innafone'! 2-1-1 4 


And when th exhauſted Larbearfhieldihd mote, - 


Your Line car forec thery ftom/aFortigryſhore, 
The Namwef Great' your:MartizÞ Mind wilf ſiite/- 

' But Juſtictiis/youtDatling Aﬀtribigee: cn 150) 1 15 {:: 

Of all the Greelys rwas bur {4) one Heros'due,* (C3 

And, in him, Platarch-Ptophcdy'diof 'you,! 34a 

A Th OPER gs FJ 12400 I: 

\ But Juſtice is a /Virme!ſhardby atf'o 1:0) 214 
Some Kings thenartic of 'Gonq'routs have aſſunrd, 

Some to be Greagiſohww tobe Gods/pttimid., - 

- But boundle&/Pow'r, nd Arbitrary Luſt» [1G 

Made:Tyzants:{till abhor the'Name'of Juſt; 


- — ——— 
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Q Ariſtides, ſee bs Life in Plurarch, 


(| 
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20 A Pom on #he Birth of (\abe\P.RINGE. 
They ſhun'd the pravſequs GodlikeY wiycigayes,c;/ 
And feard a Tixle, that-reproachd therlaves. fo.) - 
 ThePowtnfrom/whichall Kingsderive theinftate,! 
Whom they pretend; as lea, 40 imitate}; ci) 2lol 5 168k 


Is equal both to puniſh and: rewaids. if val 6 19534 


For few wou'd love #hgin.Gody unkfsthey tatd:)! - 

| Reſiſtleſs F oxegand inomorcalyy, OY egct oNE 1:1 

Make bux.a Larnt, Jmperiggt Doty :-{72 dt nad nt 
Tempelts have fgrce-pnbounded. to defiray;- 3m] + 
And Deathles Being:ey/n the Damtihenyay! i 


And yet Heay'ns Atgribuecs, Hoth-daft and-firft/|1:17 + 17 


One without life, and one with-bferapgurit), | 


But Juſtice is Heavins el, fa Raiathube, 014 ni bak 


That cou'd it fail, {theAgodrlitad)> aauid-mat he: > - 1 
Thus Virtue 1s your own y but Life and Sate ; '.-{ 
Are One to Fortune ſubject, 'One t0Fare:» Vit 

Equal to dll, yoaquſtly frown; or-ſevilg,. 1D 39-0? 37710; 


Nor Hopes, nor Fears your/ſieady Hand begiuale; « : 


Your felt our Ballance kvld;; the Worlds, :awr Tile. 
—S4S- #8 
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The WORKS of Mr. JOHN DRT- 
DEN. © Containing as follows, - 


SSAY on Dramatick 'Po- Oedipus. 


E — M 


Rival Ladies. 

Indian Emperour. 
Maiden Queen. 

Sir Martin. Marr-all. 
The Tempeſt. 
Evening Love. 
Royal Martyr. 
Conqueſt of Granada. 
Marriage A-la-mode. 
Love in a Nungery. 
Amboyna. 

State of Innocence, 
Aurenzebe. 

All for Love. 
Limberham. 


Troilus and Creſſide. 


Spaniſh-Fryar. 
Duke of Gui/e. 


Vindication of the Duke of Gaife 


Don Sebaſtian, 
Amphitryon. 


King Arthar. 


us Mirabils. 


: Poem on the Return of K. Ch. It 
- »»» On the Coronation of K. C6: II. 


A Poemto the L. Chancellor Hide. 
Abſalom and Achitophel, 


«The Medall, a Poem. 


Religio Laici, a Poem. 


' ElegyontheDeath of K. Charles IT, 


The Hind and Panther. 
Poem on the Birthof the Prince. 
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Eleonora: 


A PANEGYRICAL 
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MEMORY 


Of the Latc 


COUN TESS 


AB [NG D O N. 
_- Written by Mr. DRYDEN 


Superas evadere ad auras, 

Hoc opus, hic labor eſt. Pauci, quos equus amavit 
Fuppiter, aut ardens evexit ad ethera virtus 
Dris geniti potuere.. Virgil Aneid. I. 6. 
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Lane, near Fleetſircet. 1692, 


Where compleat Sers of Mr. Dryden's Works are Sold: The Plays being pur 
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in the order they were Written, 
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RIGHT HONOURABLE 
| THE 


Earl of Abingdon, &c: 


MY LORD, . 


H'E Commands, with which Tou honour d me ſome 
Months ago, are now perform'd: They had been 
ſooner ; but berwixt ill bealth, ſome buſineſs, and 
many troubles, I was forc'd to deferr them till this 
tim:. © Qvid, going. to his Baniſhment, and Wri- 
ting from on Shiphord to his' Friends, excus d the Faults of his 
Poetry by his Misfortunes; and told' them, that good Verſes ne- 
ver flow, but from a ſerene and compos'd. Spirit. Wit, which is a 
kind of Mercury, with Wings faſten d to his Head and Heels, 
can flye but ſlawly, in a damp air. T' therefore choſe rather ts 
Obey Toy late, than ill « if at leaſt I. amicapable of ' writing any 
thing, at any time, which is worthy Tour Peruſal and Tour Patro- 
nage. 1 cannot ſay that I have eſcapd from a' Shipwreck ; but 
have only gain'd a Rock by hard ſwimming ; where I may pant a 
while and gather breath.: For the Dottors give me a ſad aſſurance, 
that my Diſeaſe never took its leave of any man, but with a pur- 
poſe to return. However, my Lord, I have laid hold on the In- 

6a" T1 terval, 


The Dedication. 


terval, aud menar'd the ſmall Stock which Age has left me, to the 
beſt advantage, 'in performing this inconfiderable ſervice to my I a- 
dies Memory, We, who are Pri:ſts of Apollo, have not the In- 
ſpiration when we pleaſe ; but muſt wait till the Godl comes ruſhing 
on us, and invades us with a fury, which we are not able to reſiſt . 
which gives us double ſtrength while the Fit continues, and leaves 
us languiſhing and ſpent, at its departure. Let me not ſeem to 
boaſt, my Lord; for T have. really fel it on: this Otcafion ; and pro- 
phecy'd beyond my natural power. Let me add, and hope to be 
believd, that the Exccellency of the Subjef contributed. much to 
the Happineſs of the Execution : And that the weight of thirty 

Tears was taken off me, while 1 was writing. 1 fowdm with the 

Tyde, and the Water w»der me was buoyant. - The Reader will ea- 

fily obſerve, that I was tranſported, by the multitude and variety 
of my Similitudes ; which are generally the produtt of a luxyriant 
Fancy ; and the wantowneſs of Wit. Had I call d in my Tuds- 
ment to my afſiſtance,  T had certainly retrench d many of them. 
But I defend them not ; tet them paſs for beautiful faults among? 

the better ſort of Critiques : For the whole Poem, though written 

in that which they call Heroique Perſe, is of the Pindarique a= 

rure, as well in the Thought as the Expreſſion; and as ſuch, re- 

quires the ſame grains of allowance for ir. It was intended, as 

Tour Lordſhip fees in the Title, not for an Elegie; but a Panegy- 

riqne. . A Rind of Apotheofis, mdeed; if a Heathen Word may be 

applyed: to a Chriſtian uſe. And on all Occafrons of Praiſe, if we 

take the Ancients for our Patterns, we are bound by'Prefeription to 
employ the magnificence of Words, and the force of Figures, #0 as 

dors the ſublimity of Thoughts: Iocrates ameng/? the Grecizn 

Orators, 


The Dedication. 


Orators ; and Cicero, and the younger 'Pliny, amongft the Ro- 
mans, ' have left us their Precedents for our ſecurity : For I think 
I weed not mention the inimitable Pindar, who flretches on theſe 
Pinnions ont. of faht, avd i is carried apware,, as it were, int0. ane 
ther World. \ | 

This at leaſt, my Lord, I may juſtly plead, that if I hevs wot 

performd ſo well as I think T have, yer I have us'd my beſt en- 
deauours to excel my ſelf. One Diſadvantage T have had, which 
is, never to \have known, or ſeen my Lady : And to draw the Linea» 
ments of her Mind, from the Deſcription which 1 have receiv'd from 
others, is for a Painter to ſet bimſe!f at work without the living 
Original before him: Which the more beautiful it is, will be fo 
much the more difficult for him'to conceive; when be has only a 
relation given him, of ſuch anel ſuch Features by an Acquaintance or 
a Friend; without the Nice Touches which give the teſt Reſemblance,, 
and make” the Grac*s of the Pifture. Every Artiſt is apt enough 
to flatter. himſelf, (and I amongft the reſt) that their own ocular- 
Obſervations, mould have. diſcover d more perfettions, at leaf 0- 
thers, than have been deliver d to them : Though I have receiv'd 
mine from the beſt hands, that is, from Perſons who neitber want a: 
juſt Vnder/tanding of my Lady's wwe, nor a due Veneration far 
her Memory. 

' Door Donn the greateſt Wit, thaugh wet the beſt Poet of our 
Nation, acknowledges, that he had nevay ſeen Mrs. Drury, whom 
he has made immortal in his admiratle Anniverſaries ; I have- 
had the: ſame fortune ; tbough 1 have not ſucceeded to the ſame 
Genius, . However, 1 have follow his footſteps in the Defign. of 
his Paneg.yrick, which was to raiſe an Emwlation in the living, to 

Copy 


Copy out the Example of: the-dead. © All therefore. it \was,; that. 1 
once intended to have call'd this Poem, the Pattern :. And though 
on a ſecond confideration, _T chang'd the Title into the Name » f 
that Illuſtrious Perſon, yet: the Defign continues, and Eleonora is. 
Still the Pattern of Charity, Devotion, and Humility ; 'of the leſt: 
Wife, the beſt Mother, and the beſt of Friends. | 
And now, my Lord, though { have endeavour d to anſwer Tour 
Commands, yet [ cou'd -not anſwer it to. the - World,, nor to .my 
Conſcience, if I gave not Tour Lordſhip my Teſtimony of being the 
beft' Husband now living: 't ſay my Teſtimony only : 'For the praiſe 
of it, is given. Tou by Tour ſelf. They who deſpiſe the Rules of 
Virtue both in their Praftice and their Morals, will think this a 
very trivial Commendation. But I think it" the' peculiar bappineſs 
of the Counteſs - of Abingdon, to have been fo truly lov'd by you, 
while ſhe was living, "and ſo gratefully honour d, after ſhe was 
dead. Few tbere are who have either had, or cou'd have ſuch 
a loſs ; and yet ſewer who carried their. Love and Conſtancy be- 
youd the Grave.” The exteriours- of Mourning, a: decent Funeral, 
and Black Habits, are the uſudl ſtints of Common Husbands : and 
perhaps their Wroes deſerve no better than to be mournd with 
Hypocrifie, and forgot with eaſe. But Tou have diſtinguif#d Tour 
elf from ordinary Lovers, by a real, and laſting grief for the 
Deteas 4. And by endtavoMRing to raiſe for her, 'the moſt durable 
Monument., which is that of Verſe. And fo it wou'd have 
prov'd if the Workman had been equal to the Work ; and Tour Choice 
of tbe Artifeer, as happy as Tout Deion. 7 et, \as Phidias whey 
he bad made the Statue" of Minerva, \con'd not forbear to ingrave 
his own Name, as Anthor of the'Pizce ; ſo give me leave to ” 
| that 
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that by fubſcriling mine\to.1hi 's Fen, I may line by, the Grdde/s, 
aud tranſmit my Name to Peſterity by the memory of Hers. . 'Tis 
PT, flattery, to aſſure Tour Lerdſpip, that ſte 31 remember d in the 
preſent Age, by all whe have, bad {he _F{onour of ker Converſation 
and Acquaintance, Wo that I have peter Leen.in auy Gempeny 
ſince the news of ler death WAS fil. brought megwhere they have 
wet extell'd her Virtues ; and even ſpoken the ſame things of her 
in F roſe, which 1 have done in Verſe. 

I :therefore think my. ſelf otligid ” thank Tow, Lardſbip for 
the Commiſion which Tou have given n me; : How 4 haye acguirtgd 
my ſelf of it, muſt be left to the Opinion of the World, in ſpight 
of any Proteſtation, which I can enter againſt the preſent Age, as 
Incompetent, or. C orrapt Tadges. For my Comfort they are but 
Engliſhmen, and as ſuch, if they Think 1 of me to Day, they 
are inconft apt . enough, : 7q T7] Hi i W ell of me to Morrow. And, af- 
ter ell, I have not Ina 7 thank my Fortune that T was 
born amongft them. The Good of beth Sexes are ſo few, in 
England, ., that hex 94, Sf4 Or Pry tans againſt General Rules : 
And though one of them has deſervd a Nw Commendation, 
than I cou'd give her, they have taken care, that I ſhou'd not 
tire 5 _ with frequent exerciſe on the like Subjetts ; that 
Preiſe XCs, OF Prroprictedt and left almoſt as 
MOD KAY y ſay my Talent is Satyre; if it 
be ſo, 'tis a > Heud th Age ; 7 there is an extraordinary Crop to 
gather. But a fing/e hand is inſufficient for ſuch a Harveſt : 
They. have... ſawn... 1b. Dragaus Teeth themſelues ;.. and_'tis hut. ju? 
they ſhou'd reap each other in Lampoons. Tou, my Lord, who have 


the Charafter of Filoneur, though tis not my Happineſs to know 
Tos, 
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Tow; may ftardl afide, with" the ſmall Remainders of the Ec nlifh 
Notility, truly ſuch, and unhutt your ſelves, Behold my, mad 
Combat, If I have pleas d Tow, and ſome few others, T have 
obtain'd my end, Tou ſee, I have diſabled my ſelf, like an E. 
lefed Speiker of the Houſe ; yet like him I have wndertaken rhe 
Charge ; and find the Burdlen ſufficiently recompenc'd by the Fs. 
nour, Be pleas d to accept of theſe my Unworthy L abours ; this 
Paper Monument ; and let her Pibus Memory, which 7 ann ſure ] 
is Sacred to ob, "wor only plead the Pardon of my many Faults 

But gain me Tour ? roteflion, which is ambitionfly ſought by, 


- MY LORD, 


Your Lordſhi p's 


Moſt Obedient Servant, 


Zohn Dryden. / 
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Eleonora : 
A 
PANEGYRICAL POEM 


Dedicated to the 


MEMORY 


OF THE 


Late Counteſs of ABINGDON. 


Soft whiſpers, firſt, and mournful Murmurs riſc 
Among the fad Attendants; then, the ſound 

Soon gathers voice, and ſpreads the news around, 
Through Town and Country, till the dreadtul blaſt 
Is blown to diſtant Colonics art laſt ; 

S Who. 


S, when ſome Great and Gracious Monarch dies, The Iacre 


Of her But mod} the. Poor 


Car ity, 


[21 


Who, then perhaps, were off ring Vows in vain, 
For his long life, and. tor his happy Reign: | 
So ſlowly, by degrees,” unwilling Fame } 
Did Matchleſs Eleonora's fate proclaim, 


Till publick as the loſs, the news became. \ 


JOSE EALOLESN 
The Nation. felt it, 1n-th' extxqmeſt parts; 
With cycs o'reflowing, ang with blgcdipg hearts: 
Cds, hs ſuppl? d; 
Beginning to be ſuch, but when ſhe dy'd. 
For, wile. the hiy;d, d, they ſlept 1 in Peacey by, night; 


Secure of bread, as of returning light ; 

And, with ſuch firm dependance on the. Day, 
That need grew, pamper'd; and forgot to; pray: 
So ſure, the Dole, ſo ready. at; their call; 

They ſtood. prepar'd to ſee the. Manga fall: 


Such Multitudgg the fcd, tbe claathid,. ſh.nurtt, 
That 


[ 3] 
That the, herſelf, might fear her wanting firſt. 
Of her Bive Talents, other five ſhe made ; 
Heay'n, that had kirgely:givin, was largely pay'd: 
And, in few lives; tin wordrous'few, we 'find 
A Fortune, berter fitted ro the Mind. 
Nor «did her Alms from Oftentation fall, 
Or proud-defite of Praxfe; the Soul gave all : | 
Unbrib'd it gave; or, if a bribe appear, | 
No lefs than Heay'n ; to heap huge rreafares, there, | 


Want paſs'd for Merit, at her open door, 
Heav'n ſaw; he ſafely might inereaſe his Poor. 
And truſt their Suſtenance with her ſo well, 

As not:to be at charge'of Mitacke. 

None cou'd be needy, whom the fiw, or knew; 
All, in the Compaſs of her Sphear, the drew : 
He who cou'ditouch her: Garment, was 25 fare, | 


As the firſt Chriſtians of th' Apoſtles cure. 
£21429 A 2 The ik 


[4] 
The diſtant heard,, by;Fame, her pious deeds ; 
And laid her up,” for their extremeſtineeds ; 
A future Cordil, for a fainting Mind ; 
For, what was-ne're refus'd, all hop'd to find; 
Each in his turn : The Rich nught freely come, 


As to a Friend; but to: the Poor; 'twas Home. 
As to ſome Holy Houſe. th'-AfﬀMictedi came; / 
The Hunger-ſtary'd, the Naked; and the Lame ; 
Want. and Diſcaſes. fled beforc. her Name. \ 
( 


"EI ne oo ee "ON. 


For zeal like hers, her Servants were too flow : ; 


She was the firſt where need; requir'd; 'to-go; 
Her (elf. the Foundreſfs, and Attendant too. 


Gueſts in diſguiſe, of her Great Maſter's/Train: 


A 
1 
Sure ſhe had Gueſts ſometimes to- EY I 
Her Lord himſelfaught come; for ought we know ; ] 


Since 1n a. Servant's form he hiy'd below: - 


- . th 


[5] 

Beneath her Roof, he right be pleas'd to ſtay : 
Or ſome benighted Angel, in his way 

Might caſe his Wings; 'and ſeeing Heav'n appear 
In its beſt work. of Mercy, think it there, 

Where all the deeds of Charity and Love 
Were-in as conſtant Method, as above: 

All carry'd on, all of a piece with theirs; / 
As frec her Alms, as diligent her cares ; 

As loud her Praiſes, - and as warm her Pray rs. \ 


Yet was ſhe not profuſe ; but fear'd to waſt, 9,77 
And wiſely. manag'd, that the tock. might laſt ; 
That all might be fupply'd ;; and ſhe not gricve 
When Crouds appear'd, ſhe had not-to relieve. 
Which to prevent, ſhe ſtill increas'd her ſtore; 
Laid up, and ſpar'd, that ſhe might give the mare: 
So Pharaoh, or ſome Greater King than. he, 
Provided for the ſey'nth Neceſlity : 


Taught 


| [5] 

Taught from above, this Magazines to frame; 
That Famine was prevented e're x-came. Fo 
Thus Heav'n, though All-ſufficient, ſhows a thrik - Bu 
In his Oeconomy, and'bounds his gift: Re 
Creating for-our Day, one ſingle Light; An 
And his Refle&tion too fwpphes the Night: | As 
Perhaps a thouſand other Worlds, that lyc & 
Remote from us, and latent in the Sky, | Sh, 
Are lighten'd by his Beams, and kindly nurſt; Sc; 
Of which our Earthly Dunghul is the wortt. O1 
| Or 
Now, as all Vertues keep the muddle lime, Fo 
Yet ſomewhat more to one extreme incline, | An 
Such was her Soul; -abhorring Avarice, Bu 
Bountcous, bur, almoſt bountcous to' a Vice: He 
Had ſhe gF'n more, it had Profuſion been, Af 
And turn'd :th'.cxceſs of Goodnefs, into Sin. Ur 


Theſe 


(7 ] 
Theſe-Vertues rais'd her Fabrick. to the Sky ; 
For that which. 1s next Heav'n, is Charity. 
But, as high. Turrcts, for their Ay'ry ſteep 
Require Foundations, in- proportion deep: 
And-lofty Cedars, as far, upward ſhoot, 
As tq the neather Heay'ns: they. drive the. root!; 
So law. did: her. ſecure Foundation lyc, 
She was not-Humble, but Hunaly. 
Scarcely ſhe knew: that ſhe was great; or: faur, / 
Or wiſe, beyond; what other Women are, | 
Or,which.is better, knew ; but neyer durſt compare. 
For to be conſcious of, what all;adaure, 
And not be; vain, advances Vertue tight: 
' Bur fill ſhe; found; or- rather. choughr/ſhe found, 
Her own. worth wantung; others to abound : 
Aſcrib'd above theis. due to ey'ry- one, 
Unjuſk,and ſcanty. to, her ſelf;albne. 


Of her Hi 


m1lty. 


Of ber 
Pety. 


[83] 
Such her Devotion was, as might give-rulcs 
Of Speculation, to. diſputing Schools, 
And teach us cqually the Scales to hold % 
Betwixt:the two Extremes of hot and cold; 


That pious heat may mod rately prevai), 


And we be warm'd;/ but not be ſcorch'd with zeal, 


Buſineſs might ſhorten, not diſturb her Pray'r; 
Heav'n had the beſt, if not the greater ſharc. 
An Active life; long Otaiſons forbids ; 

Yer till ſhe pray'd, for till ſhe pray'd by deeds. 


Her ev'ry day was Sabbath : Only frec 
From hours of Pray'r, for hours of Charity. 
Such as the Jews from ſeryile toll releaſt ; 
Where -works: of Mercy were a part of reft: 
Such as bleſt Angels exerciſe above, 

Vary'd with Sacred Hymns, and Acts of Loye ; 


Such 


[9] 
Such Sabbaths as that one ſhe now enjoys; i 
Ev'n that perpetual one, which ſhe employs, | 
(For ſuch viciſſitudes in Heav'n there arc) | 
In Praiſe alternate, and alternate Pray'r. 
All this ſhe practis'd here; that when ſhe ſprung 
Amidſt the Quires, at the firft ſight ſhe ſung. 
Sung, and was ſung her ſelf, / in Angels Lays; 
For praiſing her, ehey did her Maker praiſe. 
All Offices of Heav'n fo well he knew, 
Before ſhe came, that nothing there was new. 
And ſhe was ſo famuliarly receiv'd, 
As one returning, not as one arny'd: 


Of her vas 


Muſe, down again preciprate thy flight; ; brag 
For how can Mortal Eyes ſuſtain Immortal Light! ** 
Bur as the Sun in Water we can bear, | 
Yet not the Sun, bur his Reflection there, 


Þ» 0. 


[ 10 ] 


So let us view her here, in what ſhe was; 


And take her Image, in this watry Glaſs: 

Yet look not ey'ry. Lineament to: ſee , / 

Some will be caſt in ſhades; and ſome will be 

So lamely drawn, you ſcarcely know, tis ſhe. \ 

For where ſuch yarious Vertues we recite, 

Tis like the Milky-Way, 'all over: bright, / 

But ſown fo thick with Stars, 'tis undiſtinguiſh' a 

Light. 

Her Vertue; not her Vertues let us call, 

For one Heroick, comprehends 'em all : 

One, as a Conſtellation is but one; / 

Though 'tis a Train of Stars, that, rolling on, 

Riſe in their turn; and in the Zodiack run. \ 

' Ever in Motion; now.'tis Faith aſcends, - / 

Now Hope, now Charyy, that upward:tends, 

And downyvards vvith diffuſive Good; deſcends, \ 


As 


[1 ] 

As in Perfumes compos'd with Art and Coſt, 
"Tis hard to fay what Scent 1s uppermoſt ; | 
Nor this part Musk or Ciyet can we call, | 
Or Amber, - but a rich Reſult of all; 
So, ſhe was all a Sweet, whoſe evy'ry part, | 
In due proportion mix'd, proclaim dthe Maker's Art. 
No ſingle Virtue we cou'd moſt commend ; 
Whether the Wife, the Mother, or the Friend ; 


For ſhe was all, in that ſupreme degree, 
That, as no one preyail'd, fo all was ſhe. 
The ſev'ral parts lay hidden in the Piece 


Th' Occaſion but exerted that, or this. 


A Wife as tehder, and as true withall, Of her Cons 
Jugal Vire 
As the firſt Woman was, before her fall : Hes | 
Made for the Man, of whom ſhe was a part; 


Made, to attract his Eyes, and keep his Heart. 


B 2 A 


[12 ] 


A ſecond Eve, but by no Crime accurſt ; Tc 
As beauteous, nor'as brittle as the firſt, | Th 
Had ſhe been firſt, ſtill Paradiſe had bin, 
And Dcath had found no entrance by her ſin: Th 
So ſhe not only had preſery'd from il Yet 


Her Sex and ours, but liy'd their Pattern (QI. So 


' Love and Obedience to her Lord ſhe bore; | 


She much obey'd-him, bur ſhe loy'd: him more. W 
Not aw'd to Duty by ſuperior ſway ;- Eat 
But taught by his Indulgence to obey. A, 
Thus we love God as Author of our good ;: An 
So Subjects love juſt Kings, or ſo they ſhou'd. In 
Nor was 1t with Ingratitude return'd; } An 
In cqual Fires the bliſsful Couple burrd:: As 
One Joy poſſeſs'd 'em both, and none Grief hey) Nt 
His Paſſion fill improv'd: helov'd ſo faſt (99G Su 


As if he Tear'd. cach day wou'd be her laſt. 
| Too; 


[13] 
Too true a Prophet to foreſee the Fate | 
That ſhou'd fo ſoon divide their happy State : | 
When he to Heav'n entirely muſt reſtore 
That Love, that Heart, where he went halyes before. 


Yet as the Soul is all in ev'ry part, 
So God and He, nught each have all her Hearr. 


| 
So had her Children too; for Charity fn | 
Was not more fruitful, or more kind than. ſhe: on ; 
Each undcr other by degrees they grew; E | 
A goodly Perſpective of diſtant view : | 
Anchiſes look'd not with fo pleas'd a Face F 
In numb'ring o'er his. future Roman Race, 
And Marſhalling the Heroes of his name 
As, in their Order, next to light they came; 
Nor Cybele with half fo kind an Eye, 


Suryey'd her Sons and Daughters of the Skie. 


Proud, 


[ 14 ] 


Proud, ſhall I fay, of her immortal Fruir, The 
As far as Pride with Heay'enly Minds may ſuit. Like 
| True 
/ Her pious love excell'd to all ſhe bore Wit 
New Objects only multiply'd it more, Soft 
And as the Choſen found the perly Grain Till 
As much as cy'y Veſſel cou'd contain; Wit| 
As in the Blifull Viſion each ſhall ſhare, ) So d 
As much of Glory, as his Soul can bear ; It tu 
© did ſhe love, and fo diſpence her Care. \ Goo 
Her eldeſt thus, by conſequence, was beſt; 
As longer cultivated than the reſt : 7 
The Babe had all that Infant care begulles, Tull 
And carly knew his Mother in her ſmiles: For 
But when dilated Organs let m day Th 
To the young Soul, and gave it room to play, SO 


Ar his farft aptneſs, the Maternal Love Th 
Thoſe Rudiments of Reaſon did improye: | 


The 


[ us ] 
The tender Age was pliant to command ; 
Like Wax it yielded to the forming hand : 
Trueto th Artificer, the labour'd Mind 
With eaſe was pious, generous, juſt and kind ; 
Soft for Impreſſion from the firſt, prepar'd, 
Tul Vertue, with long exerciſe, grew hard; 
With ev'ry Act confirm'd ; and made, at laſt 
So durable, as not to be effac'd, 
It turn'd to Habit; and. from Vices free, 
Goodneſs reſoly'd into Neceſlity. 


Thus fix'd ſhe Virtue's Image, that's her own, 
Till the whole Mother in the Children ſhone; 
For that was their Perfe&tion : ſhe was ſuch, 
They never cou'd expreſs her Mind too much. 

So uncxhauſted her PerteEtions were, 
That, for more Children, ſhe had more tof ſpare: 


For 
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. Unable to contain her, ſought a vent, 


[ 16 ] 


For Souls unborn, whom her untimely death Fix 
Depriv'd of Bodies, and of morral breath: An 
And (cou'd they take th' Impreſſions of her Mind) $01 

PF 


Enough till left to ſanctifie her Kind. 


Then wonder not to ſee this Soul extend 
The bounds, and ſcek ſome other (elf, a Friend: 
As ſwelling Seas to gentle Rivers glide, 


To ſeek repoſe, . and empty out the Tyde; 
So this full Soul, - in narrow linuts pent, 


To ifſuc out, and in ſome friendly breaſt 
Diſcharge her Treaſures, and ſecurely reſt. 

T unboſom all the ſecrers of her Heart, 
Take good advice, but better to impart. 
For 'tis the bliſs of Friendſhip's holy ſtate 

To mux their Minds, and to communicate; | 


( 


Fixt 


Though Bodies cannot, Souls can penetrate. 


[17] 
Fixt to her.choice; inviolably truc; 
And wiſely chuſing, for ſhe choſe but few. 
Some ſhe muſt haye; but in no one cou'd find 


A Tally fitted for fo large a Mind. | 


The Souls of Friends, like Kings in Progreſs arc ; | | 
Still in their own, though from the Pallace far : | 
Thus her Friend's Heart her Country Dwelling was, | | 
A ſweet Retirement to a courſer place: 
Where Pomp and Ceremonies enter'd not ; . 

| Where Greatneſs was ſhut our, and Buis'neſs as for- 
got. 


This 1s th' imperfect draught; but ſhort as far 
As the true height and bigneſs of a Star 
Exceeds the Mcaſures of th' Aſtronomer. 
She ſhines above we know, but in what place, / 
How near the Throne, and Heavy ns Imperial Face, 


C By 


[48] 
By our weak Opticks is but vainly gheſt 
Diſtance and Altitude conceal the reft. 


Refleffims Tho all theſe rare Endowments of the Mind 


on the ſhort- 
 neſsof h : , ; 
07:9" Were in a narrow ſpace of life confin'd; 


The Figure was with full Perfetion crown'd; 
Though not ſo large an Orb, as truly round. 


As when in glory, through the publick place, 
The Spoiks of conquer'd Nations were'to pas, 
And but one Day for Tinmph was allow'd, 
Th eConſul was conſtrain'd his Pomp to crowd, 
And fo the fwift Proceffion lurry'd on, 


That all, though not diftinQtly, might be ſhown; 


So, in the ſtraten'd bounds of life confin'd, 
She gave bur glmpſes of her glorions Mind : 
And mukeitades of Verwes pad along; © 
Each prefling foremoſt in the mighty throng ; 


Ambitious 


For 


| [ I & [ | 
Ambitious to be ſcen, and then make room, | 
For greater Mulwudes that were to come. 


Yet unemploy'd no Minute flip away ; | 
Moments were precious 1n ſo ſhort a ſtay. | ; 
The haſte of Heay'n to haye her was fo grear, | 
- That ſome were ſingle Acts,though cach compleat;- 

But cy'ry Act Rood ready to repeat. \ 


Her fellow Saints with buſie care, will look | 
For her bleſt Name, in Fate's cternal Book ; ; 
And, pleas'd to be outdone, with joy will ſee 
Numberleſs Vertues, endleſs Charity , 

But more will wonder at fo ſhort an Age; 
To find a Blank beyond the thirtith Page; 
And with a pious fear begin to doubr 

The Piccc imperfe&,' and the reſt rorn out. 


C 2 But 


[ 20] 


5he dy4in Bit *rwas her Saviour's time; and, cou'd there be 


her thirty 
third year. 


A Copy near th' Original, "twas ſhe. 


As precious Gums are not for laſting fire, 
They bur perfume the Temple, and expire, 
So was the ſoon exhal'd; and yanih'd hence; 
A ſhort ſweet Odour, of a vaſt expence. 

She vaniſh'd, we can ſcarcely fay ſhe dy'd; 
for but a Now, did Heav'n and Earth divide: 
She paſs'd ſerenely with a ſingle breath, 


This Moment perfe&t health, .the next was death. 


Tie mas One ſigh, did her eternal Bliſs aſſure; 


Aacr 0 


my 


As gentle Dreams our waking Thoughts purſue ; 
Or, one Dream paſs'd, we flide into a new ; 

(So cloſe they follow, ſuch. wild Order keed, 
We think our ſclves awake, and arc; aſleep :) 


So little Penance needs, when Souls arc almoſt pure. 


Py —m——m—_— | 


[ 21 I! 
So ſoftly death. ſucceeded life, 1n her; 
She did but dream of Heay'n, and ſhe was there. 
No Pains ſhe ſuffer'd, nor expir'd with Noiſe; 
Her Soul was whiſper'd out; with God's ſtill Voice : 
As an old Friend 1s beckon'd to a Feaſt, 
And treated like a long familiar Gueſt ; 
He took her as he found; but found her! ſo, 
Her prepa- 


As one in hourly readineſs to gv. ; redneſs ts 
Ev'n on that day, in all her Trim DE o_ 


As early notice ſhe from, Heay'n had heard, 


And ſome deſcending Courtier, from aboyc 


Had giv'n her tumely warning to remoye : 


Or counſell'd her to drefs the nuptial-Room; 
For on that Night the Bridegroom was to come. 
He kept his hour, and found her where ſhe lay ONT 
Cloath'd all in whutey the Liv'ry of the Day: hiv 


Scarce 
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Ap»ſtrophe 


to her Scul, 
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SCArCC had fhefinn'd,iri choughr,'br word; bracts” g] Fror 
Unleſs Onuſlions were to paſs for fact : - | Tot 
That hardly Death a Conſequence cou'd draw, ; Sec 
To make hier liable-to)Natire's Law, © + And 
And that the dy'd, we only have to ſhow, G1V 
The mortaljpart of -her'fhtdefe below: | » 1% 1- A ti 
The reſt. (ſo-ſmooth; fo ſuddenly: ſhe'wene) Th: 
Look'd like Tranſlation, through the Firmament;&- Anc 
Or like the ficry Carr, onthe'third Errahd ſent. ? Or 
1 $5: Th: 

© happy-Soul!' if thou canſt'view-from high, | *" 


Where thow arr/All Intelligence,” all Eye, 
If looking up to God, or down to us, 


Thou find'A;\chat any way be pervious,- ' | Tt 
Survey the tuines of thy Houſe, and/fee' ' 5 W 
Thy widow'd, and thy Orphan Fanvly ; Sti 
Look on-thy tender Pledges left behind: + | A 

V 


And, if thou canſt a vacant Minute find 


[23] 
From Heavnly' Joys, that Interval atford 

* To thy fad Children, and thy mourning Lord, 

Sec how they. grieve,” muftaken in their loye, * | 
And ſhed a beam of Comfore from above; | 
Give*em, as much as mortal Eyes can bear, | 
A tranſicnt-view. of chy full glottes there; | 
That they with mod:rate ſorrow may ſuſtain 

And mollific thexr Lofles, i thy-Gain. 

Or.cli divide the grici, for fuck chou wert, ” 

That-ſhou'd nox all Relations bear 2 parr, 

It were enough tobreata fingke heart. - 


z - 
4 0 o 4 Ls 
« * 


Let this ſufſfxce: Nor thou, great Samt, refuſe Pine 
This humble.Tribote of 0 vulgar Muſes 1 1 Fen, 
Who, not by Cares, or Wants, or Age depreſt, 

Stems a wild Deluge 1 _ a dauntlcſs breſt :- 
; And dares to ſing thy Praiſes, na Clime 
Where Vice criumphs, and Vertue is a Crime : 


Where 


% 
LOOMS hu 


Where cv'n-t6.dtaw.the: Picture of thy'Mind, *- 
Is Satyr on the maſt of Humane Kind: | 

Take it, while yet 'tis;Praiſe ;r:before my rage . 
Unſafely juſt, -breaklooſe on this bad Age, --.. 
So bad, that thou thy (elf had'it no defence, 
From Vice, but barely: by departing hence: | 


Be what, and where thou art: To wiſh thy place, 
Were in the beſt, Peefurnption, more than grace. 
Thy Reliques (ſuch thy Works'of Mercy arc) 
Have, in this Poena;.-been my-holy. care. 

As Earth thy Body keeps, thy Soul the Sky, 
So ſhall this Verſe preſerve thy Memory ; 
For thou ſhalt make jr live, becauſe it firigs of thee, 


. 
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